
        
            
                
            
        

    
Switch Fantasy 1:

She Submits

Jenni Ambrose


“Well what fantasies do you want to know about?” Ryan tried to hide the slur in his voice, but having got through a bottle of wine each already, he could feel himself getting drunk.

“I don't know, whatever you want! I want to give you the best sex of your life, and I'll be a part of almost any fantasy you can think of, just tell me what you want me to do!” Hannah hadn't really thought much about her own sexual fantasies, and being a virgin before she met Ryan, hadn't really thought much past her first time. They had been going out for six months now, and she was always worried that she wouldn't be able to match up to Ryan's previous girlfriends, not give him the same excitement, have him be bored of her and leave her. 

She felt an animalistic attraction to him that she had never experienced about any man before, and although she was very satisfied with their sex life, she could see that the usual foreplay-missionary-cuddling wasn't enough for him. When they started having sex he was like an animal, he couldn't get enough of her body and would have his hands all over her as soon as nobody was around. Recently, it was as if he just wasn't interested any more. They still had sex, but she had to initiate more and more, and she could see that the passion he had was fading. She was sure that some variety, and something more adventurous, would bring him back to her.

In truth, Ryan was sure that Hannah was the girl he would stay with forever. The only thing that wasn't perfect about their relationship was their sex life, but he knew that she had been a virgin and tried to be patient, to let her discover her own sexuality and be there to help her discover what kinks she enjoyed. He had done the same with girlfriends before and it had always worked out. With Hannah, however, things quickly stagnated. Perhaps it was the fact that she was so perfect in every other way, but when it came to being more adventurous and letting his kinkier side out, he subconsciously held back every time, almost embarrassed, afraid he would scare off the girl of his dreams.

“Well I know you like it when I rip your clothes off and we have sex when you're not expecting it, when I'm in control,” he started, trying to gauge her reaction to where he was going, “I've always wanted to try tying a girl up and doing whatever I want to her...” he paused, trying his best to read her expression.

“I might like that,” she blushed, trying to hide how much the idea of being completely in his control was turning her on, the alcohol getting the better of her inhibitions, “You can use my body whatever way...whatever way you want, you can teach me what really turns you on...”

As they worked through their third bottle of wine, Ryan saw in Hannah a kinky submissive girl who was waiting to burst out. Even though he wasn't suggesting anything too crazy, he could see her getting more and more aroused just from talking about tying her to the bed and teasing her, using her for his pleasure. Finally too drunk to keep talking, they passed out on the couch together, thoughts of what was to come filling their minds, their Friday night in the house having proven a good idea after all.

The next day while Hannah was out for a run, Ryan drove into town and went to the sex shop he had found on the internet. Despite his past experience, he still felt oddly embarrassed, and hurriedly bought four pairs of handcuffs before rushing home again, hoping to be back before Hannah so he could hide his new purchase. When she finally got home she didn't suspect a thing, and got into the shower as she always did, then having their normal small talk over lunch as if nothing had changed and their conversation last night hadn't happened at all.

That evening they opened yet another bottle of wine, both of them knowing that having some help relaxing would be needed if they were going to do anything new. Of course, Ryan already knew what he wanted to happen that night. After a few glasses each, Ryan decided to break the ice.

“So do you remember the conversation we had last night?” watching his girlfriend turn a deep shade of scarlet gave him his answer without her speaking a word. “Well I got something I want to use...it's upstairs, so finish your wine and let's go try something.”

Her heart raced at the idea that she was going to have her boundaries pushed already, but the thought of giving her body over to her boyfriend turned her on instantly, her pussy starting to get wet already. She gulped down the last of her wine, eager to see what Ryan was going to do to her, eager to please him and become the perfect girlfriend for him.

“Come on then, let's get started,” he grinned, taking her by the hand and leading her upstairs, making her heart skip a beat as he spoke, an authoritative tone already taking over his voice, “By the way, the safe word is umbrella.”

Ryan closed the door behind them, the dull glow of the setting summer sun filling the room through the curtains. “Take your clothes off,” he said firmly, Hannah already realising not only that he was in control, but that she loved hearing him speak this way. She turned to face him and hesitated, feeling self conscious.

“I told you to take your clothes off. Now do it before I decide to punish you for being a bad girl.” Her self doubt washed away as he spoke. He wasn't going to allow her to hold back and let her insecurities take over. She had asked for this, and now she was going to do whatever he wanted. She pulled her t-shirt over her head and threw it aside, then unclipped her bra and let is fall to the floor, keeping eye contact with him. Kicking off her shoes, she pulled off her socks and took her legging and panties off in one motion, the bulge in Ryan's jeans catching her eye. She couldn't believe he was already hard, he usually needed some foreplay to get ready for sex. She took it as a good sign and resolved not to use the safe word no matter what he told her to do.

Standing in front of him totally naked, she felt completely vulnerable. He looked over her naked body in the half light as he stood, still fully clothed, enjoying the feeling of power he had over her already. For months he had wanted to dominate her, and finally here she was, ready and willing to submit to him. He was rock hard already, and couldn't barely hold himself back from pinning her against the wall and fucking her brains out.

“Turn around and put your hands behind your back.” As she did as ordered, he reached under the bed and pulled out one set of handcuffs, clasping them around her wrists roughly before turning her around to face him again. She had a look of surprise on her face, but beneath that he could see how turned on she was. 

“Now get on your knees and open your mouth.” Without a word she complied, her mouth hanging wide open waiting for him. He pulled a piece of cloth from his pocket and gave her one last wry smile before tying it around her head as a blindfold, plunging her world into darkness so she had to rely on touch and sound to know what was coming. Adrenaline rushed through her body and her skin felt electric, her heart beating hard in her chest. She heard the clink of metal as he undid his belt and unzipped his fly, waiting for her mouth to be filled. 

He took the tip of his hard cock and placed it gently at her moist lips, holding it there for a moment. Without any instruction she leaned forward and took it into her mouth, automatically going into her foreplay routine. She slowly took about half of his 7 inch shaft into her mouth until she felt it at the back of her throat, then pulled it out again, moving back and forth as she coated his cock in her spit. Without her hands to guide her depth she moved slowly, unsure if she was doing what he wanted or not, but she got an answer soon enough.

“You're going to take my cock all the way into your throat. I want to feel your tongue on my balls and I don't care how much you gag.” As he spoke he grabbed her head on each wide, giving her a second to say the safe word if she wanted, but all she did was open her mouth even wider. His horniness took over and for a moment he forgot himself. Pulling on her head, he forced his cock deep into her mouth, feeing the back of his throat pressing against his head. She gagged once then he pushed in further, the resistance suddenly giving way as his cock slipped down into her throat. He watched as the base of his cock vanished into her mouth and her nose pressed into his abdomen. The warm, tight feeling around the full length of his shaft felt incredible, and his knees almost buckled as shivers ran through his body. 

Her whole body spasmed before him as another forceful gag pulsed into her throat. He let go of her head, her body rocking backwards away from him. His cock slid out of her mouth leaving a rope of saliva between them, Hannah coughing hard, trying to catch her breath in between gasps. Thinking he had gone too far, Ryan was about to take her blindfold off when she sat up again, mouth wide open ready to take his dick once again.

For a moment he was in disbelief, until his arousal once again took over. “Good girl, I love hearing you gag on my cock like that. Maybe I'll hold my cock in you like that as I cum so I can get every drop straight into your stomach,” again sliding his head into her mouth, wasting no time in fucking her throat again. It slid in more easily this time, and he held her against him as she gagged this time, saliva running out of her mouth as he felt her throat convulse around him, drawing him closer to orgasm with each passing second. 

He pulled her face off his cock roughly, yanking her hair back so her face leaned up towards him. She was gasping for air as before, spit dripping off her chin and coating her perky breasts, running down her flat stomach. She could feel her pussy soaking wet now, and was dying to beg him to fuck her, but knew that tonight she was his to use whatever way he wanted, and she had no say in the matter. 

He stood over her, his cock shining with her spit, hornier than he had felt in months. He couldn't believe that she had this side of her waiting to be released all this time, and finally it was coming out. He watched a smile spread across her face beneath the blindfold and felt a wave of emotion mix with his horniness. He kissed her deeply, exploring her mouth with his tongue, biting her lip before pulling away again. She had never felt so desired by him, and was more turned on than she had ever been in her life.

He took off his clothes and threw them to the side of the room then lifted Hannah to her feet, her hands still held behind her back. He moved her towards the bed then pushed her to her knees again. Pushing her back so her head rested against the bed, he pinched her nipples hard, a squeal of pain turning into a moan of pleasure as it escaped her lips. 

Once again he straddled her, this time sliding his cock deep into her mouth without warning, making her gag hard. Now that her head was lying back against the bed she couldn't move away even an inch, and he began to pump his cock in and out of her throat, pulling out just enough every few thrusts to let her cough before plunging into her again, burying his full length into her, each time making her wait longer between breaks, her breathing becoming more ragged each time. Finally, after several minutes of brutally throat fucking her, he felt himself getting close to the edge of climaxing, and stopped to let himself calm down. Stepping back from her, he watched her body involuntarily double over in a coughing fit, her chest and thighs covered with her saliva now. 

Hannah had almost passed out with Ryan's cock in her throat, and although there was a small part of her that felt afraid at this new experience, she felt incredibly turned on, and could feel her pussy dripping wet, dying to be filled with her boyfriend's cock. If her hands hadn't been handcuffed behind her, she would have brought herself to orgasm then and there, the urge was so strong to touch herself right now. Just as she thought how badly she needed release, her mouth began to move without her making any conscious decision to speak.

“Please...” her voice croaking before clearing her throat again, “please, Ryan, fill my hot little pussy with your big cock, I need you to fuck me, fill your little slut with your cum!” He had never heard her say anything like that before. He had tried to get her to talk dirty to him before, but she had been too shy to even ask him to fuck her. 

“You really enjoying me using your face as a fuck toy, didn't you? Since you've been such a good slut I'll give you what you want, but next time I'm going to cum right down your hungry little throat and make you my cumslut.”

Pulling on her hair, he dragged her to her feet in front of him. Without any warning he turned her around and pushed her against the bed, bending her at the waist and pressing her naked body against the covers. She waited in anticipation, ready for his cock to slide past her soaking wet lips and fill her up. She was surprised to hear two soft clicks then have the handcuffs come away from her wrists, her arms falling to her sides. She felt disappointed, free again, she had hoped he would keep her like that and fuck her like she was his property. 

He stepped away and she kept still, blindfold still covering her eyes, arms now gripping the bed, waiting for Ryan to finally penetrate her and give her the satisfaction she desperately needed. 

He grabbed her hair roughly and pulled back again, lifting her chest off the bed, with her other hand smacking her ass hard, leaving a red mark in the shape of his hand. “You didn't think it would be that easy, did you? You ask me to fuck you and I just give you what you want?” He pulled harder, standing her up fully and scooped her up into his arms, throwing her into the middle of the bed. Her mind raced to think what he was doing, and soon she knew exactly what she was in for.

He walked around the bed, fastening one side of each pair of handcuffs to each of her wrists and ankles, then attached the other side to the bed frame. She was spread eagle on the bed, her arms and legs pulled wide apart, the cool air on her saliva-covered body making her skin tingle. Ryan leaned over her perfect body, listened to her shallow breathing, watching her chest rise and fall, her nipples poking up into the air begging for attention, her muscles gently straining against her restraints, testing their strength, her pussy soaking wet, inviting him to fuck her hard and fast. With a single finger he reached down and gently pressed against her entrance, easily slipping inside her just a little, then slowly, deliberately ran his finger up the length of her slit, finishing with a flick of her clitoris, drawing a moan of ecstasy from her, making her entire body shudder with pleasure.

Without a word he turned and left the room, leaving Hannah to wonder where he was going, and how long he would leave her. He returned after less than a minute and climbed onto the bed, kneeling between her legs so he had full access to her.

He quietly took an ice cube out of the tray he had brought back with him and reaching forward, laid it against her soft abdomen, her body tensing with the shock of the sudden cold. He watched her tremble and moan beneath him as he ran it up to her neck then down to her breasts, circling each nipple before pressing onto each in turn, turning them hard in seconds. He listened to her breathe faster, her skin flushing a deep red as he turned her on more and more. Moving the ice cube back down her abdomen, he ran it down each of her smooth thighs, making her legs strain against the handcuffs holding them wide apart.

The first cube was all but melted; lifting another from the tray, he placed it just below her belly button as it rose and fell, each ragged breath anticipating his next touch. She instinctively tied to move away from the sharp sting of cold, then relaxed into it again. Excruciatingly slowly, he moved the ice down, Hannah feeling as though she would never have the tension in her body find release. At last the ice touched her aching clit, drawing a bestial moan from her lips. He held it there, watching as her body pulled hard against the bed, electric shocks filling her with torturous ecstasy.

Seeing her quickly approaching climax just from having her clit against the ice, he moved it down further, this time pressing it into her entrance, watching it disappear with only the slightest touch, her body reacting with small convulsions of a mini orgasm, almost as if letting off some pressure before the real climax came out. 

Again he lifted a new cube from the tray. As his own arousal grew within him, he found it harder to control himself. All he could think of was ramming his rock hard cock deep into her pussy and coating its walls with his seed. Having had enough of teasing her, he once again pressed the ice onto her clit, this time for only a moment, enjoying the spasm it drew from her, then quickly moved it over her soaking pussy and pressed it against her tight, puckered asshole. 

She gasped with surprise, the two of them never having experimented with anything anal before. He pressed slightly harder and watched as her hole opened easily around the ice, then suddenly it moved inside her, disappearing into her body, her ass closing behind it, gripping his finger tight. He was mesmerised as he pulled his finger out of her, the soft moans from her lips telling him she was loving this as much as he was.

Unable to restrain his desire any longer, he lifted his body and quickly shifted up the bed until he was straddling her face. Pointing his cock at her mouth, already open as she gasped at all the new sensations in her body, he lowered his body, plunging his cock deep into her mouth, watching as inch by inch she took it until it was at the back of her throat. At that moment he didn't care if she was struggling, or if taking his full length was too much in this position, he simply knew that he had to bury his cock inside her right now. 

With another thrust her throat bulged and he saw the last inches of his dick vanish into his beautiful girlfriend's mouth. Her nose pressed hard into his stomach, he relished the sensation of her hot, tight throat gripping him. She gagged, her body heaving against him, trying to cope with the bulging cock rammed down her throat, each time sending waves of pleasure through Ryan's body. She continued to gag and cough as he lost himself in ecstasy, saliva running down her cheeks as tears formed and fell beneath her blindfold. 

Right on the edge of orgasm, Ryan quickly withdrew his full length from Hannah's abused throat, a huge gasp filling the room as finally she could breathe again, coughing hard at the sudden emptiness in her throat. A thick rope of spit ran from her soaking lips to the tip of his cock as she caught her breath, a devilish smile spreading across her face telling Ryan how much she was loving every second of being his fuck toy.

Finally moving back from the edge of climax, Ryan's head cleared and he was able to admire the sight of his girlfriend, face soaked with saliva, ready for anything he had to give her. He moved down the bed again, positioning himself above her tied body in the missionary position and placed the tip of his cock at her entrance. In one fluid motion he slid fully into her easily, her pussy soaking wet from being teased. He could feel the cool of the ice cube inside her, her pussy squeezing his cock as he leaned his weight down onto her. He lowered his face to her and kissed her hungrily, with Hannah responding in kind, their tongues writhing together with a ravenous passion. Both moaned into each others' mouths, Ryan pulling on her hair and pressing his cock harder into her, trying to feel every part of her at once.

Lifting his body up again, he pulled back with his cock, leaving only the last inch inside her, then thrust forwards with his full weight, slamming his body against hers, filling her tight pussy again. Again and again he rammed himself into her soaking wet hole, each time her moans getting louder. He grabbed her panties from beside them and stuffed them roughly in her mouth, and without thinking rest his hands around her throat, grippingly gently at first as he pumped in and out of her, then tightening his hands as his mind became a whirl of pleasure and lust.

Soon her quiet gasps behind her panties grew rapid and shallow, her whole body tensing as she flew toward orgasm. The mixture of sensations of cold in her pussy and ass, her boyfriend's huge cock pounding her pussy and his powerful hands around her throat threw her over the edge. A loud moan was muffled by her panties, then her whole body began to spasm and pull hard against her restraints, her pussy clamping down hard in pulses as her muscles tensed involuntarily inside her.

The sight of his girlfriend having such a powerful orgasm pushed Ryan to his own climax, now gripping her throat hard, he drove his cock into her as hard as he could before feeling a massive wave of pleasure wash over him, his dick starting to pulse hard, pumping load after load of hot cum deep inside her, filling her pussy with his hot seed, his entire body fully tense, paralysed with orgasmic bliss.

After what felt like an eternity for both of them, their orgasms slowly subsided together, their bodies becoming limp and flopping into the bed. Hannah's head was spinning, she couldn't tell how much from being choked and how much from what was the most intense orgasm she had ever felt. Spitting her soaked panties out of her mouth, she and Ryan panted hard for several minutes before they were able to speak, the effort of what they had done having completely draining them of all energy. She could at last feel the pain in her wrists and ankles from where she had been pulling against her restraints, but was distracted by movement deep inside her pussy. Ryan slowly withdrew his cock from inside her, watching as his semi-hard cock fell out of her followed by an impossibly huge amount of cum flowing out and down over her glistening asshole.

Their gaze met and they smiled with true love for each other, the experience they just shared having been one of the most incredible, intense moments of their lives. Ryan quickly undid the handcuffs, allowing her stiff body to finally relax. 

Their arms and legs immediately wrapped around each others' bodies, intertwining as they lay side by side looking into each others' eyes. Kissing again, they had no need to speak their thoughts; both knew what the other was thinking. It really was the best sex they had ever had, better than either had thought possible, and they drifted off to sleep knowing that they would have to have a repeat performance soon. Perhaps, thought Hannah, she would try being in charge next time, and see just what the kinky side of her mind wanted from Ryan's body.
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