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SUBMISSIVE - THE BEGINNING

By raised_cobra

We had met on the net and after some time talked on the phone. It was our love of role-playing and your need to be dominated that finally brought us together. I had proposed that we get together and you be my submissive slave and slut. You thought about it for a week, thinking that it would be a fun diversion, exciting and daring but you didn't know how serious I was about it. We had been talking and corresponding for about six months, and my suggestion came up pretty casually. We were eating dinner in a restaurant, and I asked you how you felt about giving yourself to a man to be used only for his sexual pleasure. You thought about it, and it seemed like it might be fun to completely submit to a man’s every desire.

"Sure, sounds like fun, Jack" you responded.

"I don't think you understand," I told you. 
"It means, to completely give in to everything I want, Eve.  Basically, you would be my slave, my sex toy and whore!" 
This caught you a little off guard. You had thought that I meant a little casual play for a night; you were apparently mistaken in this belief. You paused while thinking about all this. Looking into my eyes, you saw that I was extremely serious about this. I stared intensely at you, sensing your indecision. We had played online games of this nature, and you had been thrilled and incredibly excited but real life, you dropped your eyes and became silent, looking for the waiter to give you some more water.

The subject was dropped for the evening, but you could tell that I would bring it up again when we had another chance to get away. When we made love that night, you seemed to have a fire in your eyes, and you felt an overwhelming desire to be taken hard. You thought I sensed this, and it was with reckless abandon that I took you.

I left town but had planted a seed that night, one that was to grow in the coming days. You struggled with the dilemma of it, unable to reconcile your base, physical urges with what you thought was "right." I was busy at work those days, and your only contact with me was a couple of brief phone calls.

Finally, you couldn't stand it any more. You called me and asked me if I could make it next weekend. "Why?" I asked. You stammered, not sure if you should tell me about your decision or not. You decided to give him a hint to excite him as much as you were already. "Because, Master, I need you." 

Silence hung on the phone line then I said, "Saturday night at seven! Be ready!"

All day Saturday, your mind roamed over your decision and what to where and what to do with your hair. You had had your period recently and your hormones were raging, making you so very horny, and the excitement of the evening was making you hornier.  You had decided on wearing a short black dress with low neckline.  You wear only a black garter belt and thigh high stockings and 4”black heels with it. 
When your doorbell rang, you walked to it wondering if this was what you really wanted. Jack stood there and asked, "What took you so long!" You apologized, but just walked by you.

"Eve, do you know what this involves? Do you know what submission is?” I asked as you should in front of me.  If you consent to this you must give in to anything I wish. You must never disobey me and if you do you will be punished. Your body will be mine, and I will use it as I see fit. I will touch and feel you in public.  You will have no will of your own except to please me.  Do you understand this?"

Looking down, with your hands behind your back, you responded meekly in the affirmative. “Yes, Master."
“I don't know if I believe you," I said. 
"Go upstairs and take off your clothes and kneel beside your bed, knees spread, hand reaching back grasping your buttocks, back arch and head bowed.  In you chose to be my sub then you must learn the position of a sub and never look directly into his eyes again, unless he tells you to.  Go… I will be up in a little while." 
This was a new Jack, Your New Master. Normally he was kind and gentle. He never forced himself on you, though you could tell that he sometimes wanted to. He seemed to love foreplay even more than you, and here, now he was roughly telling you to go upstairs and strip and wait for him. You went upstairs, undressed, and knelt down by your bed and waited for him.

Twenty minutes later I came up, carrying some rope.  "Well, my sub and slut, what are you waiting for? Get over here and suck my cock!" 

You crawled over to him and settled between his legs. He was already hard, harder than you had ever seen him, his huge cock arching upward from his groin.  As you took his hot cock in your hand, you noticed that you were unable to touch your thumb and forefinger together as you wrapped them around the huge pulsating flesh.  
You put your mouth around him, prepared to give him a blowjob, however after only a minute or so, you felt his hands on the back of your head, forcing your mouth down on him.  When his cock hit the back of your throat, you gagged, but this did not deter him.  Tears formed in your eyes as your throat was stretched. You tried to pretend that you were swallowing a large piece of food, and this seemed to help. He started forcing your head up and down on his dick, in and out of your throat. You gagged several times, and tears were now running down your cheeks, but he did not care. Well, you thought, this is what you asked for.

All of a sudden he stopped and told you to go over to the bed and get on your hands and knees. Then told you to bend lower so your enflamed tits and shoulders were mashed into the cool bed spread and your arms were brought back beside your knees and lower legs. He pushed you even further so you were forced to arch your back, causes your hips and pelvis to raise higher and expose your now wet and spread vagina and tensing ass hole.

 You felt him tie a rope around your left wrist and left calf then do the same to your right wrist and calf, in essence hog-tying you in the most humiliating position, with your entire femininity openly exposed.  The coarse rope bit into your smooth soft skin, and you started to worry if you had gotten in over your head.  You were tied, securely in place, leaving you immobile with only two strands of rope.

You heard him go into your bathroom, then return. You heard the cap of something being taken off, then a delay, and then jerked as a cold liquid was applied to your spread with anus.  You felt your new Master rub his finger up and down your anal crease and then center his finger on your clenching brown star.  You moaned out softly as you wondered what he was going to do and shook with fear and arousal.

"Well, Eve, this should tell us how serious you are about this," he said. 
You didn't know what he meant until you felt his huge lemon sized glans between the cheeks of your ass pressing against your tightly clenched anus.  “Please, Jack!” you cried out.

Waaaaack! The sound of a spanking palm was heard as you felt the hot searing pain burn into your right ass cheek.

“Aaagggghhhhhh!” you cried out.

“Don’t speak, unless instructed, you are to submit to your Masters will and pleasure.  And from now on you will address your Master as , Master or Sir.”

You listened as your breathing quickened, you had never taken a cock up your rectum, and he knew it.  He had asked you many times, and had initiated it many times during your role-playing but you had always rebuffed him, fearful of the pain and the humiliation.  Now, you silently waited knowing you could not stop him.

You felt the pressure and discrepancy in sizes as his cock head pushed against your virgin anal opening.  Your small, tight opening made it difficult for him however he grabbed your hips and pulled you to him, but you resisted and squeezed down your anal muscles.  He slapped your ass a few times, telling you to relax. You did your best, and with a sudden lunge he forced about an inch into your burning anus. 
“Yaghghghg! . . .  No,  no more! . . .  No More!   I can’t stand it!” You screamed out in the most severe pain of your life and were rewarded with another lunge of his cock. You begged him to stop, knowing that he wouldn't, and also knowing that you didn't really want him to stop. He forced more and more into your burning stretched anus until finally he was as far in as he could get. You felt unbelievably full, and the stinging pain was making you see stars.

He began thrusting right away, but your tightness prevented him from moving too quickly. Slowly the pain receded, leaving only a dull throbbing discomfort. He used his hands to force your hips back and forth on his cock, moving ever faster as your tight hole loosened more and more. Soon he was thrusting at will, and you could see the true meaning of being used by a man. He was doing what he wanted. It pleased him because you were so tight. 

Though you derived very little physical pleasure from your anal deflowering, the submissiveness of it turned you on incredibly. You squeezed his cock with all your might, making him moan in appreciation. You could now control how tight you were, and took full advantage of your newfound talent.

It didn't take much longer for your contractions to push him over the edge. He thrust his cock deep inside you and held it there. You could feel it pushing against the depths of your rectum, and then you felt the pulsating contractions of his cock, as he's hot cum spurted deep inside your bowels. He remained hard for several minutes afterwards, and then slowly removed himself from the tight grip of your asshole. 

He went downstairs, leaving you tied on your bed. His semen dripped from your open asshole onto the bed spread between your wide spread knees.  After a while he returned. His dick was limp, but he told you to take it in your mouth and as you did you could taste his come and your ass on it. It was gross and degrading, and you had to force yourself to do it but you felt a new tingling in your clit and nipples as your swirled your tongue around his cock head. 
He got hard quickly and decided to fuck your ass again. You were still pretty loose, but the tissues were sore and the friction was difficult to take. After he came this time he stuck a wad of tissue paper up your butt and again forced you to clean him with your mouth. When he was done he untied you and left you laying there on your bed, saying only that you hadn't performed badly, considering that it was only your first night.

You feel asleep, exhausted, within minutes of when he left. When you awoke the next morning, you groaned as you realized you still had tissue paper in your sore ass. As you tenderly removed it as you walked into the warm water of your shower, you thought about the previous night's events, and surprisingly you realized that you could hardly wait until your Master Jack to call again. 
You realize that you loved the feeling of being controlled and taken against your will, forced to do things that you’d normally not dare to do.  You shivered in the warm shower water as your fingers pulled on your hard nipple and felt the long finger of your other hand tease your sore anus before sliding into your sore depths.
END  
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