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Prologue

Since Christopher moved into his new house, his life has taken some dramatic turns. He got the house below market because four years ago a woman was murdered in the house. Rosalynd Boyes was a BDSM porn star who was quite successful and well known.  A crazy fan hunted her down and killed her after she ignored his obsessive attempts to contact her online.

In the four years since her death, the house has been bought and sold three times before Christopher. All the previous owners claimed that the house is haunted. Christopher, however, didn't believe in ghosts or the paranormal. He believed he was getting an amazing deal on the house because people were superstitious. Almost immediately after moving in, he began to think he might be wrong.

The first weird thing he noticed was a flickering light in the bathroom. He dismissed it as a loose bulb or wiring and added fixing it on his to-do list for the coming weekend. From the first night he slept in the house, he started having weird dreams about a beautiful blond. Having naughty dreams wasn't unusual for single Christopher.  It was the subject of these dreams and the fact that they were so intense they actually brought him to orgasm in his sleep! They were kinkier than anything he had ever done in real life or even thought about doing. He couldn't explain it and began to get worn down from the lack of sleep.

After a week of these relentless dreams, he saw writing appear in the fogged-up bathroom mirror. That freaked him out, now he was having a hard time denying that something paranormal was going on. The message was friendly though so at least the "ghost" didn't seem hostile.

A week later, he had a surprise house guest. His realtor, Cindy, stopped by to see how he was settling in and brought him a houseplant. The small talk was pleasant but then Cindy tensed up and got silent.  Then when she relaxed again, her behavior completely changed. She began to try to seduce Christopher, being persistent and aggressive. He was unsure of the whole situation but in the end, he gave in.  One can hardly blame a guy going through a dry spell for giving in to a beautiful woman trying to seduce him!

After they were done, "Cindy" revealed that is was actually Rosalynd.  She had possessed Cindy's body to seduce Christopher! This completely shocked the hell out of him. Somehow, he managed to stay calm when Rosalynd released Cindy.  She acted like the whole thing had not happened.

Things ramped up in craziness from there. Up until the day Cindy came by, every night Christopher awoke from his sexual dreams right after he ejaculated in his dream. But this night he woke up when he was almost there, but not quite. Rosalynd proved she could touch him that night by stroking him then giving him a blow job until he came. He also could hear her moaning in pleasure. As she got more turned on, he could hear her more and after a bit he could start to see her!

The next day he figured out a way for them to communicate. Turned out that she could type on the computer if he had it open to a word processor. They spent hours talking and this became the routine. The evening spent talking then a sexual dream which ended with him awaking to a blow job from her, every night. Before long he began to feel like she was his girlfriend, despite the whole ghost thing.

He discovered that Rosalynd was trapped in the house these last four years and wanted to find a way for her to leave. He did research on his lunch break, trying to figure it out. Turned out that there was an old collar of hers hidden away in the attic crawlspace. This was the item she was bound to, not the house itself. So, if Christopher took the collar with him, she could go anywhere with him!

They celebrated that evening by going to her favorite restaurant and then to a dance club. Of course she couldn't eat, drink, or dance. Even so, she was excited to get to experience her favorite places again after so long. They communicated by typing on his phone when they were outside the house. This way he appeared to be a normal guy staring at his phone.

After being at the club for about an hour, Rosalynd couldn't resist the temptation anymore. She asked Christopher to pick out a woman he found attractive. He resisted at first but finally gave in and picked out a curvy blond that was alone at the bar. Rosalynd didn't falter before rushing over and possessing the blond. She then made her way back over to him.

She kissed him and revealed who she was. He felt uncomfortable with her doing this but she drug him out on the dance floor before he could complain. Rosalynd was a great dancer and after a few songs, she had Christopher forgetting about his moral dilemma. She had gotten him too turned on with her rubbing and grinding against him to think about much but exploring more of her.

She realized how turned on he was and pulled him out to the car. They climbed in the backseat and made out for a while. She closed up the quickie with giving him one of her amazing blow jobs. Rosalynd then took the blond back in the bar and gave her back control of her body. Christopher waited while she did that then returned home.


Chapter One

When Christopher got home, he headed straight for the kitchen and grabbed a beer from the fridge. He sat at the breakfast bar, drinking it and contemplating this whole situation. Feeling bothered by the fact that Rosalynd has possessed women without permission. They of course had no memory of what transpired but it still felt wrong to him. Rosalynd seemed to be quite okay with the situation. He assumed this was because after four years of being a ghost, she was willing to cross a line to feel alive again for a little while.

He needed to find a better solution. The logical solution was to find a woman who was willing.  The real question was how the hell was he going to find a girl willing to be possessed, and then let the ghost have sex with him? There was also the not so minor detail that Rosalynd was beyond kinky.  It was only a matter of time before she would want to explore that side of herself while possessing someone. Frustrated, he decided he should talk to her about it. He chugged the rest of his beer in a flash and then pulled out his phone.

"Rosalynd, hey can we talk?" he asked aloud, staring at the screen waiting for her reply.

"Of course, is something wrong?" she asked by typing on the screen in a memo app.

"Well, sort of... I'm a bit uncomfortable with this whole you possessing women thing. I mean Cindy and the girl from the bar have no idea that they did something sexual with me. It just feels wrong, ya know?" He said with clear hesitation in his voice.

"I understand, but what else can we do? I mean it is the only way you can touch me!" She replied.

"What if we try to find a girl who is willing? Then it wouldn't matter. Does it always give them no memory of what happened, or have you been causing that?" He asked nervously. He was beyond worried that she wasn't going to like the idea, but he was at a loss for a different one.

"I make them forget. If we could find a willing girl then you wouldn't have to feel guilty. But how in the hell are we going to find a girl that is willing?"

"Maybe we can find a girl online that has a genuine obsession with the paranormal and would want to try it for the experience. Then if she likes it, she might be willing to do it again? I don't know hun... But we have got to find a long-term solution, ya know?" He said, still feeling anxious.

"Good idea! Go get on the computer and see what you can find!"

Christopher headed to his office and fired up his computer. He had been checking out a couple of paranormal forums to do research.  That was the only place he could think to look. He had dual monitors on his computer so he opened up his word processing app on one.  That way, Rosalynd could talk to him, and his web browser on the other.

"I've been doing some research on a couple of forums that cater to the paranormal. I feel like that would be the best place to start. The only problem is there are people from all over the world on those forums... What are the chances of finding a willing girl who is close by?" He explained to Rosalynd.

"Is there is a local ghost hunting club nearby? Or you could try the dating section on one of those community sites where you can post anything, like Robertslist." she suggested.

"Good idea, okay so I guess I'll start by posting on Robertslist, if only I can think of something that doesn't sound crazy to write. Then look for clubs or something..."

Christopher went to Robertslist and went to the dating section. It took him a while to write up an ad, but finally he settled on:

Looking for fellow ghost hunter!

Just a normal guy who is obsessed with ghosts and wants to find a girl who is too! I've included a pic. I'm not picky on looks when it comes to women, what really matters is that we click. Looking for an adventurous girl who is willing to try new things!

It was kind of brief and vague.  He couldn't say he was looking for a girl willing to be possessed by his ghost girlfriend so that they could have sex! He hoped it wasn't too vague and actually got some replies. He was a good looking guy so he was kinda hopeful.

Next, he tried to find a local club or group. He did manage to find a group on a social media site that was for the whole county. That was close enough to be worth a shot he thought! He looked through the member roster and was surprised to find a lot of women in the group. He had expected it to be mostly nerdy guys. He decided to take a chance and post there too. Of course, this wasn't a site for dating, so he would have to try a different tactic.

Hey everyone. So I recently bought a new house and was told that multiple previous owners had claimed the house was haunted. To be honest, I didn't really believe in ghosts so I thought I was just getting a good deal on the house because of superstition. I've been here over a month now and have been experiencing some really weird stuff. I was hoping to make a friend or two that I can talk to about all this. I'm afraid my friends would think I was crazy if I told them everything!

Now he would have to hope like hell that some women replied and he could strike up a friendship with them without seeming like a creep. It had been a very long night so he decided to head to bed, wishing he could sleep in the next day.


Chapter Two

Once again, Rosalynd gave him a very naughty dream, despite the fact that they had already had some physical fun earlier that evening. He found himself in the basement dungeon again. Rosalynd was kneeling before him, her head bent down with her gaze locked on his boots, completely naked, and waiting for his command.

The entire large room was setup as a dungeon. There were different types of furniture, all designed to restrain someone. A St. Andrews cross stood tall and menacingly in one corner. There was a stockade. On the walls, everywhere, there were a wide variety of whips, paddles, rope, tools, and more. Some of the items, Christopher had never seen and didn't know what they were for. There were two chests of drawers, one at each end of the room. He wasn't sure he wanted to find out what was hidden in those drawers with so much out in the open. There was even what appeared to be a Dr.'s examination table.  Beside it a metal storage unit and a metal tray for medical instruments on wheels which had a few clean towels folded on it. Christopher had dreamed of being in this room with Rosalynd before and wasn't shocked to take it all in as he had been the first time.

He looked down at Rosalynd and contemplated for a little bit. She had been starting to let him have more and more control of the dreams. It seemed she was going to let him get the scene started this time. He reached down and grabbed her chin gently, lifting it to get her to make eye contact with him.

"Well, you were very good earlier when you got me off without needing pleasure for yourself." He said with a warm tone to his voice.

"I am pleased to give you pleasure, Master." She whispered softly.

"However, you were very naughty possessing that poor girl and making her suck my dick without her knowledge, weren't you?" He asked, his tone much sterner now.

"I was, but I only did it because I desired you so much Master." She glanced down as she spoke, unable to turn away due to his grip on her chin. She clearly had some feelings of guilt for what she had done. Or she just wanted to be punished. Either way, he had a feeling that she was going to get punished, whether he wanted to punish her or not.

"We are working on a plan to avoid that necessity.  In the meantime, I don't want you to ever do that again without my explicit permission first, do you understand?" His tone of voice was scolding.

"Yes Master. I won't do that again." She said softly, still keeping her gaze low.

"Up on your feet." He barked at her and pulled at her chin. He usually wouldn't speak so roughly to a woman, he hadn't chosen those words either. She was starting to take control of the dream again. He had hoped that if he got her to agree not to possess anyone while she was being submissive like that, it would get her to really stick to the agreement. He wasn't sure if she was taking back control because she was bothered by him doing this, or if she wanted to control the type of punishment she got.

Once she was standing, he headed to the corner with the St. Andrews cross without saying a word. She followed him obediently without needing to be commanded. There were leather cuffs already clipped into position at all four corners of the cross that hung open.

"Face the wall and get into position." He barked at her. She flinched a tad and then quickly did as he told her to. She spread her legs and tried to get her ankles as close to lined up as she could.  Then reached up and out with both wrists, lining her wrists up with the empty cuffs.

He roughly strapped her ankles and wrists in, pulling hard to ensure she had no wiggle room at all. She let out a little gasp each time he pulled a strap tight and then instinctively tested the restraint. She twisted and pulled with her limbs but wasn't going anywhere. Each time he paused to watch her struggle against the restraints. He couldn't help but notice that he was getting half hard from watching her struggle and the sound of the metal clips clanging. Once she was completely restrained, he began to wander about the room, looking for today’s toys.

She was restrained facing the wall, unable to see what he was doing again. He thought about dragging it out and teasing her, making lots of noise during the process but decided against it. She was letting him have control over this part of the dream now and he wanted to get to something more fun than teasing her! He selected a long flogger off the wall and then headed to the chest of drawers he knew contained toys. He opened the drawer with the vibrators and choose a wireless bullet that had a remote control.

Her hands were higher than her head but there was some slack which allowed her body to be moved. He walked back over to her and put the handle of the flogger in his back pocket. He also stashed the bullet and it's remote in a front pocket. He then grabbed her hips on either side and pulled them back towards him roughly. She didn't resist, sticking her ass out as far as she could the way she was restrained.

This gave him a much better angle to reach her sweet pussy. Holding her in place with one hand still on her hip, he took a fingertip and slid it up and down her slit with feather-light pressure. She was already wet, she really loved being restrained it seemed.

"Since you were good and naughty all at the same time, I thought I would give you some pleasure with your punishment." He said in a suggestive way. While he was talking, he found her sweet entrance with this finger and thrust it inside her.

"Thank you Master!' She cried out as he set a fairly quick pace. He added a second finger, wanting to make sure she was ready for the bullet. She was moaning loudly, clearly loving getting some pleasure when she had been expecting punishment. He fucked her with his hand until she was close to cumming, the first time he felt the tell-tale clenching of her cunt, he pulled his fingers out.

"Not quite yet, pet." He chuckled and waited a moment for her breathing to calm down. She didn't protest his denial of her orgasm, she knew it would do no good. Once she calmed down a bit, he took the bullet out of his pocket. He rubbed her clit with it in a circular motion causing her to gasp and begin moaning again. After a little teasing, he slid it inside her completely in one movement.

"MMMMMMmmmmmmmmmmmm." She moaned as it entered her. He backed away and watched her for a bit. It didn't take long before she was squirming a tad, turned on by having something inside her but wanting more. He chuckled as he pressed the button on the remote, turning the bullet on it's lowest setting.

"Thank you Master!" She moaned as she felt the vibration start.

He then picked up the flogger and shook it out a bit. He watched her clench her hands in response to the noise. Interesting, she must recognize the sound he thought. Suddenly, Christopher felt out of control again, Rosalynd was taking over. He wondered about this back and forth she was doing with the control of the dream tonight. He would have to ask her about it later!

He reached out with the flogger, teasing her with it. He held it high so the tips grazed her back, moving up and down until he got a soft moan out of her. He then teased lower and lower until he was dragging it back and forth across her ass. She was fidgeting a bit and continuing to moan as he took his time. She let out a slight little groan of frustration as he pulled it back and waited a moment.

Then he began to swing the flogger landing moderate blows, back and forth across her round ass. She moaned a little each it landed. He picked up the pace and the strength of the stroked until her moans started to sound more like squeals of pain. Her ass was bright red at this point from the lashes of the flogger. He reached into his pocket and pressed the button on the remote for bullet that was still inside her, turning it up to its highest setting.

She let out an intense moan for a moment, until he started again with the flogger. She squealed in surprise as he swung the flogger gently with an upward motion against her wet pussy. He waited about five seconds and then brought it against her cunt again. He kept up this pace for a couple of minutes. Finally, he thought she had enough and he left the flogger fall to the ground.

He rubbed her ass cheeks in a circular motion with both hands, trying to lessen the stinging she was feeling. He then rubbed the outer lips of her pussy in the same way. He hooked a finger through the loop attached to the bullet and yanked it out her, causing her to moan loud. She then whimpered as she heard him undo his belt buckle followed by the unzipping of his pants. He let his pants and boxers fall to his ankles, not bothering to take them or his boots off.

He gripped the base of his dick and guided it to her wet tight little pussy. He slid it up and down her slit a few times then found her entrance and entered her completely with one quick thrust. She arched her back as much as she could with the restraints, moaning as he entered her. He gripped her hips with both hands and started long thrusts, pulling back until just the tip was in her before slamming his full length back into her. He went teasingly slow at first but ramped up the speed quickly.

Before long he was pounding her hard, his body slapping against her sore ass, driving her to the brink of an explosive orgasm.

"Please can I cum, Master?" She screamed out.

"Yes, cum all over my dick!" He ordered her with a stern tone of voice.

She screamed in pleasure as he felt her pussy clench around his hard cock while she shook from the intensity of her orgasm. When her body started to calm down a little, he spanked her ass hard. This cut off her moaning as it turned into a squeal from the pain. Her pussy continued to spasm around him as she finished her orgasm.

He slowed his pace for a little while after she calmed down then ramped back up the speed again until she came again. Again, as she orgasmed, he spanked her hard, loving her little squeals and loud moans. Once she calmed down, he pulled out and positioned the tip of his dick at the tight little bud of her asshole and pushed.

“I’m going to fuck your ass now, relax and it won’t hurt as bad.”

“Yes Master.” he could feel her body relax a little at his command.  He began tiny short thrusts to work the head of his cock into her ass. It didn’t take that long with her relaxed before his head slipped inside her. They both let out a loud moan. Her ass was so tight, he paused for a moment to let her body adjust to his girth. Then resuming his short thrusts, now working his entire length into her. She was moaning like crazy as he finally got himself buried to the hilt in her.

Now he began much longer thrusts, pulling his dick back until only the head was inside her before filling her completely again. He started slow, it felt so good he wanted to cum but he was trying hard to hold back. Still gripping her hips, he picked up the pace until his body was slapping against her ass while he pounded her tight little ass hard. Her orgasms were coming so quick, he completely lost track of them. He could feel his balls tightening as her body was spasming around him, each time she came brought him close to the edge.

When she came, he spanked her harder and harder. Her ass was dark red by the time he couldn’t hold back any longer. He spanked her roughly a few times then pulled her into him by the hips as much as he could, burying himself as deep as possible inside her ass. He shot burst after burst of hot cum deep inside her ass. When he felt like he was finally spent, he gave her a few more thrusts and then pulled out of her. Immediately after withdrawing from her, he awoke in his bed alone, the wetness of his cum all over him and the sheets.


Chapter Three

The following day Christopher was pleasantly surprised to find he had gotten some replies to both of his posts from the previous day. The social media post got a reply from mixed men and women, and he struck up light conversations with some of the women through private message.

The dating ad proved to garner way more replies than he was expecting. Most of the replies were from relatively attractive women who all also said they were fascinated by the paranormal. He skimmed over all of the replies, one girl, Sharla, jumped out at him. He wrote back and forth with some of the girls but Sharla was the one he really wanted.

She was adorable and had this dark and mysterious thing going on. She wrote mostly about her beliefs in ghosts and the paranormal. She was obsessed with the "ghost hunting" type reality shows. She had never gotten to experience anything in real life but said that she really wanted to.

He wrote back to her, starting with a compliment, but mostly talking about the paranormal too. He explained how he had always been the guy that didn't believe anything without science to back it until recently. He explained that he had experienced something that changed his way of thinking but was vague. He was hoping mystery would be a good thing here.

They emailed back and forth all week, talking about ghosts and stories of places that were haunted. Their emails also got more and more personal, them both revealing a bit about themselves slowly. It turned out that Sharla was a programmer too, but she worked in application development. He felt like he was really connecting with her and decided to be brave on his lunch break on Friday and start to explain what was really going on. He was going to take it slow, but he was hopeful she would react well.

He told her about the writing in the mirror, the flickering lights, and a little about the dreams. He said that the dreams were naughty in nature, but didn't go into any specifics. He did however say that he had verified that the woman he was dreaming about was the ghost that was supposedly haunting his house. He also explained he didn't think he had seen her before the dreams began. The major detail he left out, was the story of her death. Of course, revealing too many specifics about that would allow Sharla to find his house on the internet easily due to the media coverage of her murder.

He waited anxiously all afternoon for her reply and had a difficult time focusing on work. He finally found he had a reply waiting for him as he left work and headed to his car. She was totally excited by his story and told him that she had an EMF meter, EVP recorder, and a thermal camera. She said she would love to bring them over sometime and see what they could find. Of course, she said they should meet up somewhere for coffee or lunch first. Christopher couldn't help but feel excited, though he knew he should tone it down before he got home. The last thing he needed was this plan backfiring if Rosalynd got jealous!

He replied telling her that he was just leaving work and had no plans for the rest of the weekend. He suggested that they meet up whenever she had some free time. He gave her his cell phone number as well. As he turned down his street twenty minutes later, the text message alert went off on his phone. He barely got the car in park before grabbing his phone to check the message.

"Hey, it's Sharla. I just wrapped up work too, wanna grab a bite somewhere? I have a million questions, this is so exciting!" The text message read.

"Sure, I just got home, give me about 30 minutes to get ready. Where would you like to meet?" He asked. They texted back and forth a couple times making plans then he went inside to tell Rosalynd and get ready.

He rushed to the bedroom to change into something more presentable. His office was extremely casual and he wanted something a little nicer than torn jeans and an old t-shirt. As he got changed, he spoke out loud, explaining everything that happened to Rosalynd. When he was done getting ready, he pulled out his phone and sat on the bed to see her reply.

"This is so exciting! I want to go with you, please!" She typed quickly on his phone.

"One step ahead of you hun, why do you think I put on my nicest cargo pants!" He told her with a chuckle. He headed to his nightstand and pulled her collar gently out of the drawer then placed it in his pocket. "You ready for this? Please though, be good and no possessing her until we have her permission. That might not happen tonight so we gotta be patient with this one!"

"Yes Master, I'll be good! Let's go!" Appeared on his phone in reply.

"Good girl." He said warmly as he stood and headed to the car.

~~~~~~ ~~~~~~ ~~~~~~

They had chosen a big franchise diner that was only about 15 minutes from Christopher's house. He got there a bit early but headed inside anyway. The diner wasn't busy but he told the hostess he was waiting for someone and sat on a bench to wait. He texted Sharla to let her know that he was inside.

She arrived a few minutes later and they awkwardly hugged and then made small talk while being seated and giving their drink orders. Luckily since the diner was so empty, they were able to get a corner booth, pretty far away from anyone else. Christopher had been a bit nervous about talking about all this in public. Once the hostess walked away, they both visibly relaxed and they started talking about Christopher's house.

She asked him to retell everything in much more detail and was patient despite her excitement. She didn't interrupt him at all but did ask questions when he paused long enough for her to do so politely. Once he finished with the things she already knew a bit about, the hard question came.

"This is a really new part of town. I don't mean to sound skeptical of you at all, but usually it is older houses that you hear are haunted. You just bought the place, did they tell you about anything bad happening in the house when you bought it?" She asked.

"Yes actually they did. I didn't mention that in my email because I didn't want you to think I wasn't being honest about it. You said you have lived in this general area your whole life. You remember hearing about a woman being killed in her house a few years ago? She was an umm... actress and a crazy stalker fan murdered her." He said anxiously. He knew since the story was fairly recent there was a chance she would remember. He also worried that she wouldn't believe that was the house he bought. He had come prepared for her doubt though.

"Wait that bondage porn star? What was her name, Rose or something like that? You mean to tell me that is the house you bought? That was like the most horrible crime that happened here in our lifetime..." She crossed her arms against her chest and leaned back. Clearly, she wasn't sure he was telling the truth.

"I had a feeling you might doubt me since her death did get national media coverage and such. I haven't gotten my new driver's license yet but I did bring my first power bill. Go ahead and look up her address on your phone from the news coverage." She relaxed a bit as he spoke and pulled out the power bill and set it on the table. He also got out his wallet to show her his license so she could see the names match. "I know it is crazy, trust me. I thought I was just getting an awesome house really cheap due to the previous owners being freaked out over nothing."

She pulled out her phone as he spoke and began to look it up. Once she found the address, she set the phone down and slid over the bill and his license.

"Ok, thanks for thinking ahead to show that to me. I don't know if I would have believed it otherwise. So, you said the previous owners were freaked out? What happened?" she relaxed as she spoke and gave him back the bill and his license.

"I'm actually already the fourth owner of the house since Rosalynd died. The realtor who sold me the house believed in ghosts too. She said every previous owner sold because they claimed the place was haunted. She didn't know specifics though." He explained.

Now that they both were relaxed, with that awkwardness behind them, they chatted for a couple of hours. There dinner date wrapped up with them making plans for the next evening. Sharla really wanted to check out the house with her ghost hunting gear. He paid for their dinner and walked her to the car. She gave him a less awkward hug and a kiss on the cheek. Then she began to search for her keys in her purse when suddenly she tensed up and froze for a minute.

"I know, I know, Master. But just a peck goodnight? That will never do!" She laughed as she began walking towards his car.

"Rosalynd... What did I tell you, we don't want to mess this up!" He said, the frustration in his voice was clear as he followed her to his car.

She laughed and then pulled him into a deep kiss, leaning up against the car. She reached in his pocket and found his keys, pulling them out as they kissed. She pulled back long enough to unlock the car and then opened the back-seat door and pulled him inside with her.

"Baby this isn't funny dammit. You know I'm not going to be able to resist... Fuck..." He cried out as she began to stroke him through his pants.

"Just a quick blow job and I'll let her go, I promise Master. I just want to feel your hands on me while I suck you off." She begged while stroking him and kissing his neck.

"Okay, okay, but you aren't swallowing. Don't you think she will notice that taste in her mouth all of sudden?" He caved to her advances. God, he just could not resist this woman.

She beamed as she nodded her head in reply. She quickly undid his pants and slid them down his hips. She reached in his boxers and pulled him out, smiling to see his was already almost completely hard. He might have protested outwardly about being uncomfortable about her possessing random women, but he couldn't help but be turned on by it too. His desire for Sharla had built up and he was very turned on to watch her head lower as she took the head of his dick in her mouth.

Rosalynd was in control though, and she sure knew how to please him. She kept a hand wrapped firmly as the base of his cock as she bobbed her head up and down. Clearly, she meant it when she had said quick for she was sucking him hard and fast within a couple minutes.

Pleasure coursed through his body as she reached over with her other hand and began to fondle his balls. She was letting out a moan each time the head of his dick hit the back of her throat. He really loved that she was so damn turned on by pleasing him. He reached his left hand up into her hair, not taking control, just gently rubbing at her scalp. Her moans got a little louder in reply as he slid his right hand between her legs and rubbed at her clit gently. A couple more minutes and he felt his balls churning, letting him know he was getting close.

"I'm gonna cum, back off." He ordered her. She whimpered a protest but didn't back off. She instead increased her pressure, nursing him hard. He tightened his grip in her hair, trying to lead her off but she refused.

"Shit..." He cried out as he began to erupt, spurting the first hot rope of cum into her warm mouth. She held him deep in her mouth and swallowed rapidly, trying to make sure she didn't waste a drop. Once she felt his hand relax in her hair, she knew he was done and sat up.

"I love the way you taste, Master." She said as she pulled him into a deep kiss again.

"Okay, back to her car baby. You had your fun!" He said as he pulled his pants back on and opened the car door. She didn't protest and followed him back over to Sharla's car. She gave him another quick but passionate kiss before getting back into position and then releasing Sharla.

"Get home safe." Christopher said as he backed away slowly.

"See you tomorrow!" Sharla replied cheerfully as she unlocked her car and got in.
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