Paranormal Sensations

By: Garrett Thomas (gamer_for_ever19@yahoo.com AKA Anime Lover)

Disclaimer: None Needed

WARNING: LOLI, PARANORMAL

Do you believe... in the paranormal? Things that can’t be ‘simply’ explained? If you do, then great, but if you don’t, then I have a story to tell. I may change your mind about the paranormal, but I may not, ether way, I’m sure you’ll enjoy my story.
It starts 2 years ago, when my family moved to our new home in California, a big two story house that didn’t look strange, creepy or anything, just normal. When we went inside, my mom told me and my 13 year old younger sister to pick a room for ourselves. My sister claimed the first floor for herself, leaving me with the second floor.

I didn’t have a problem with this considering I wouldn’t have to deal with her. I know that sounds mean but we don’t really get along very well, we fight about nearly everything. Anyway, the very first room I entered was bare of anything cept for a naked bed. When I say naked, I mean just the frame and the bare mattress.
As I walked to the bed, my body quickly grew cold. I sensed someone behind me and promptly turned around. But no one was there, even stranger, the feeling of not being alone didn’t leave. I turned back to the bed and walked to its side. The air around the bed was unusually cold.

But then, suddenly, the air got cold enough for me to see my breath. Being a believer of the paranormal, I figured something like that was occurring. I wasn’t scared though, the presence I felt didn’t feel harmful, It actually felt comforting, and believe it or not, sexual.

About a minute later, out of the corner of my left eye, I saw the door closing on it own! The door closed gently but it still freaked me out a little.

Then, I heard a female’s voice in my ear’s, she said, “Lay on the bed child.” By reflex, I looked around the room scanning for the source of the inviting voice. A few seconds later, I heard her again, “Please, come lay on the bed child, I do not seek yo harm you.”
She sounded true enough and I removed my shoes and got on the bed slowly and lay down on my back. “Now just relax.” Whispered the voice. I did so and closed my eyes, a moment later, I felt a bit of pressure on top of my chest. It wasn’t heavy, but enough to realize something was on me. I felt safe though and kept my eyes closed.

Then, I felt my nipples getting quite stiff, but not from the air, I felt a gentle pleasure washing over my small breasts under my shirt. A moment later I suddenly felt my nipples being pinched pleasurably and I quickly opened my eyes, only seeing my quickened breathes from the coldness of the air, but my body felt warm now.

I had also lifted my shirt to uncover my chest, where I saw the actions to my nipples, being squeezed, and pulled on pleasurably. This was amazing to me, I’m no stranger to self-pleasure but this was incredible! I relaxed back onto the bed and placed my hands to the side as I let the lustful sprit have her way with me.
When I fully gave myself to the spirit, the pleasure really started then. “Your going to enjoy this.” Whispered the spirit happily. It seemed this female spirit just wanted to pleasure me and nothing more, I certainly wasn’t going to turn down the offer and stated for the spirit to do with my body as she pleased.

I felt a chill travel down my belly and under my jean shorts and my panties to me pussy, where an incredible sensation occurred deep inside me, causing me to moan out uncontrollably. I felt my pussy very wet under my shorts.
Then, surprisingly, I felt both my shirt and my shorts being pulled off and down. I didn’t have to lift my waist, but another surprise was feeling my arms lifted above my head. The spirit just wanted me to lay there and receive; I didn’t need to move on my own. Within seconds, I was only in my pink panties, which I’m sure was soaked in the crotch.

The teasing of my breasts then stopped in favor of seemingly 100% attention to my pussy area. All I could do was writhe in other worldly pleasure. I know I was being too loud, but I couldn’t help it, this pleasure was so new and unusual. I don’t even know how to describe it.
I knew at least on hour passed of the spirit pleasuring my body in extraordinary ways. The most amazing thing though was, I never came! Such incredible pleasure, but not one orgasm. I probably wouldn’t have been able to take an orgasm though if I had one, the pleasure alone would, in my opinion, qualified as orgasm level... for an hour. My goodness, it’s so incredible!
But then, my sister came in wondering why was I making such a racket, she was of course surprised seeing my shorts and underwear at my ankles and my shirt up to my wrists. Sadly, upon her arrival, the spirit immediately left. My sister then complained about the room being freezing and quickly left the room rubbing her arms. I just laid there smiling and trembling from the previous pleasure on my body.

Needless to say, I claimed that room to be mine. Only one other person to this day knows the secret of my room, my sister; she may be annoying but I couldn’t hold this out on her. And don’t worry about her ‘innocence’, I took care of that a long time ago, she’s physically still a virgin though, as am I.

END
