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"I want to fuck you in the ass."

Britney looked at her boyfriend, Josh, with an expression of amusement. They were eating lunch in his apartment. It was a sunny Saturday, and they were going to catch an afternoon movie before having drinks with some people. 

They had been talking about how adventurous they had gotten the night before, when Britney had been sucking Josh's cock in his bed, teasing at his back door with a finger. It had really gotten him going, and now Josh found himself entranced with the idea of giving Britney a similar treatment.

"You're not worn out after last night?" she chided him.

Josh answered with a grin. "I'm serious. What do you think?"

Britney shrugged. She knew what she thought, but it was so much better to torture Josh a little bit, to make him wonder and wait. "I'll have to think about it. I'm not just going to bend over for you all willy-nilly, you know."

"Hm." Josh knew better than to pursue it when Britney had put it on the shelf. He changed the subject and they finished up their lunch before heading out.

When they left Josh's apartment, Britney grabbed his firm ass and gave it a squeeze. "You know, maybe I'm not done with your ass yet."

Josh let out a little laugh. "If anything, it's my turn with yours."

She just pinched his ass again.

The rest of the night was fun, but Josh found himself unable to think of much else besides Britney's ass. His girlfriend was petite and in shape, with a firm stomach and nice, perky boobs, but she had wide hips and a gorgeous ass. She had long, dark hair that flew around wildly while they fucked, and he always loved grabbing her around her hips and ramming into her from behind. There was something so satisfying about slamming his hips into her big ass as he buried himself in her. 

Thoughts like those were very distracting. Josh found himself adjusting his pants several times that night, and he thought he could see Britney giving him sidelong, knowing looks while she was talking with their friends. 

Damn, she was such a tease. It might be weeks before she gave him even a little hint that she might be interested in it. He knew he'd only drive himself crazy if he kept thinking about it, so he did his best to focus on their company and the loud music in the bar, and tried not to notice how perfect Britney's round, jeans-clad ass looked on the barstool. 
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The taxi dropped them off back at Josh's place quite drunk, but they managed to both make it up the stairs and through the door.

Britney had been doing some thinking herself while they were out, and while she wasn't as overt about it as Josh had been, she had been concocting something that she had wanted to try quite a bit. And she knew that Josh would be into it...or, even if he wasn't at first, he was damned sure going to learn to love it. 

"Come on," she said to him, after he had kicked his shoes off and thrown his keys onto the table, where they had skittered and almost fallen off. Britney grabbed his hand.

"Oh-ho-ho," Josh said, a goofy smile on his face. "You want some of this?"

Britney couldn't help but laugh. Josh was a silly drunk, and a horny one. She could practically already see the tent in his pants at the thought of getting into bed with her. And she was feeling just about the same way.

Except tonight, Josh was going to be her little ass slave, and do everything she wanted.

So instead of responding, Britney grabbed his hand tighter and yanked him toward the bedroom. They were both feeling the buzz quite a bit, but not so much that they couldn't walk just fine, and the journey to the bedroom was short. Once they got there, though, Britney decided it was time to take charge.

She grabbed Josh around the shoulders, looking right at his face. They were standing in front of the bed. 

"Baby," she said, "you think you can be a good boy tonight and do what I say?"

"Huh?" Josh gave a little titter. "What do you mean?"

"I mean," Britney said, bringing one hand up to his cheek and giving it a little smack, "that I want you to start by getting those fucking clothes off and showing me how well you can listen." She smirked at the socked look on his face. "And maybe if you're good you'll get a little reward.

"Do you understand?"

Britney's heart was pounding. She'd always had this side in her, the side that wanted to dominate a man and put him in her control, but she'd never quite brought it out so abruptly with someone. She was so turned on just giving those simple orders to him.

Josh, for his part, was surprised but also very into the shift in Britney's demeanor. He found himself responding to it. He smiled, and nodded at her.

"I understand," he said, and he got to work on getting naked like his mistress had commanded him. 

"Good," Britney said, letting out a breath and not letting Josh see that she had been wondering how he would respond to her taking control. "Make it quick. I have some things I want to do to you."

"Yes, ma'am."

Britney rolled her eyes a little at that, but she didn't say anything. She just watched her boyfriend struggle out of his shirt and pants until he was standing naked in front of her, his dick at attention. Josh was lean but strong, with visible abs and a little hair on his chest, dark like the short cut on his head. His cock was pointing straight at her and quavering a little, like it was anxiously waiting to be told what to do. In that way, it mimicked Josh, who was looking at Britney attentively. 

"So you can follow directions," Britney said. She gave his cock a little smack, right on the top, making it bounce and making Josh do that same. "When they're easy, anyway. Here's another one: lie down on the bed. On your back. Hands at your sides."

"I can do that," Josh said, He made it up onto the bed and lied back like his woman commanded. The blankets were cold at first against his naked skin. 

With his hands at his sides, he watched Britney get undress, slipping her jeans off so that she was just in a pair of red frilly panties that he absolutely loved. They matched her blouse, a bright red that hung a little loosely over her toned stomach, but she kept the shirt on.

"What did you have in mind?" Josh asked her.

"First," Britney said, "I'm going to sit on you."

Josh's mouth fell open a little bit. That wasn't something that they had done before. Britney was grinning at him, but her eyes were icy and serious. 

"And while I'm on top of you, you're not allowed to say no to anything I tell you to do. But that should go without saying," she teased, now climbing up onto the bed and brushing the tips of her fingers along one of Josh's legs, tickling him. 

He twitched a little bit, and she smacked his leg. "Nice and still for me, Josh. You want me to be sweet on you, right?" Britney flashed him an innocent smile. "Now, let's see..."

Britney drew her hand up his thigh, tickling him a little bit more. Josh fought the impulse to squirm. She put a hand on the top of each leg.

"Open up."

Josh did as she commanded, spreading his legs and letting her hands closer to his painfully-erect cock and hanging balls. 

Britney grinned, watching her man obey her commands. It was thrilling. And now it was time to tease him. She nudged her knees in between his spread legs and ran her hands up his thighs, to his crotch. She watched his face strain as he willed her to touch him there.

"What's the matter, babe?" Britney cooed. "You want me to touch...this?" She walked her fingers toward his manhood. 

"Yes!" Josh groaned. "Please."

"That's awfully polite." Britney rubbed her open palm against the side of Josh's cock. It was hot and stiff, and even that little bit of contact made him moan and twitch his hips. "How did you get all pent up like this?"

She brought her hands down to his balls now, caressing them, tickling them, and making Josh rock from side to side. She saw one of his hands start to move from the bed, and she slapped it with a stinging strike.

"Absolutely not! Do that again and I'll smack you where it really hurts." Britney glared down at him, and Josh swallowed. It was the first real threat she had laid down on him, and he had responded just like she had hoped. 

He knew she was serious, and he was going to be a good boy. And if he wasn't, well...that would be fun for her, too. 

Britney traced a finger down from the head of Josh's cock all the way to his balls, enjoying the way his wood danced for her. She never wrapped her hand around it or stroked it; just gave it those light, teasing touches that she knew drove him crazy. She was more direct with his balls, fondling them, rolling them in her hands.

Then she started to move further down, brushing against the cheeks of his ass and poking at him there. She nudged her finger up against his back door and rubbed him there, making him pant. She watched his cock throb, a bead of precum squeezing out of the tip and rolling down his shaft. 

"You like that?" she asked him, pressing against his asshole with one finger while her other hand nudged and played with his balls. 

"God, yes," Josh managed. "Keep going."

"Hmph." Britney pulled back, leaving him wanting. "Lucky for me, I'm not your slave today. You're mine. And I think it's about time you started acting like it."

With that, Britney stood, taking time to drag her nails across Josh's stomach and leave little reddish trails there. Now she stood over him with just her panties and blouse on, staring down at
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