A Sneeze Is A Nasal Orgasm

(MF, mast, sneeze fetish)

My name is Sean Paul. I live in Ypsilanti, Michigan. I’m a successful owner of a start-up company formed by me and several other guys I graduated with from East Michigan University. I am a sneeze fetishist. Yes, sneezing turns me on. And I’m about to tell you the story about how I met my wife Sara thanks to the fetish.

Last year, I received a phone call from a girl I’ve been talking to for a couple of months. In case you haven’t figured it out yet, I’m talking about Sara. We met on a sneeze fetish website. We started off by exchanging sneeze recordings on the forum and by email and YouTube. A couple of weeks after we met on the forum, we decided to video chat on Skype. Upon opening Skype, I was greeted by the most beautiful woman I have ever seen: long red - more like auburn - hair, hauntingly beautiful green eyes, a gorgeous complexion, VERY kissable lips, and a fantastic body. She was wearing a spaghetti strap top which was cut low enough to give a more than adequate view of her ample cleavage, and she was wearing white skinny jeans which made her well-shaped legs and her amazing bubble butt look outstanding.

We chatted for a while and then decided we would induce for each other on camera. I began by sniffing some white pepper. White pepper makes me VERY sneezy, and within seconds I was having a huge fit of seven loud, wet sneezes. I looked at the screen. Sara was blushing furiously. Her eyes were half-closed, and her lips were parted. I could hear her moaning. Suddenly, she got up and took all her clothes off, and the sudden visage of her naked body took my breath away. Her body was flushed. Her nipples were erect. She sat back down, and I began inducing with the white pepper again. Within seconds, the burning sensation in my nose grew stronger until finally I drew in a huge breath and a huge sneeze exploded out of me wet and loud. I looked at Sara on the screen. I could see her arm flexing. It was clear that she was masturbating. I sniffed some more white pepper and  was rewarded with another huge fit of five loud, wet sneezes. I looked at the computer screen. Sara was trembling. Her arm was flexing faster and faster, and her breath was coming out in quick, short, sharp gasps as she neared her inevitable release. And then I decided to go in for the kill.

I grabbed my pillow off the bed and said, “imagine the pillow is you and we’re spooning.” I sniffed the white pepper again, and then time I held the pillow against my face. The tickle in my nose was growing. The knowlege that I was about to bring this gorgeous girl to orgasm by having her imagine her spoon fantasy was about to come true was such a turn on. I unzipped my pants and pulled my penis out. It was huge, swollen, and slick with pre-cum. I began jacking furiously as I imagined holding Sara’s warm, naked body close against me. The sensation in my nose was such that I knew I was at the point of no return. I could feel my balls drawing tight against my body in prelude to my own orgasm.

Finally, the sensation in my nose reached its peak. I buried my face in my pillow. “EEEITSCHOO! AAAITSHOO! AAAAITSCCHOOOO! AAATCHEEWWW! ACHOOOOO! ACHOOOOO!” I looked at my computer screen. Sara’s eyes were squinted shut as the visual image of her sneeze fantasy coming to life sent her over the edge. “AAAAHHH! AAAAAHHHHH AAAAAHHHH!” She screamed out long and loud as her orgasm washed over her. Hearing her siren song pushed me over the edge, too. My whole body spasmed as my orgasm rocketed out of me. My semen spurted out forcefully, with each succeeding shot gradually weakening until finally I was spent.

Two weeks later, we decided to meet each other in person at my house. I heard a car stop in front of my house. I heard a knock, and I opened the door. It was Sara. She looked even more beautiful in person. I embraced her in my arms, relishing in the softness and the warmth of her body. She wore her long wavy red hair down, making her look like a sexy minx. Then she flashed that gorgeous smile, and I melted. After I closed the door, I took her back into my arms and we finally kissed. Our first kiss was spellbinding. I slid my hands down her back until my hands cupped the magnificent cheeks of her bubble butt. We kissed hard, fast, and deep. Then she broke the kiss. “Let’s go have some sneezy fun,” she whispered into my ear. Those words brought me to full hardness in a matter of seconds.

We ran for the bedroom. We kissed deeply as we began removing our clothes. When we were finally naked, Sara glanced down and was amazed at the size of my erection. It was huge, swollen, throbbing, and ached to be inside her. I laid her down on the bed. I grabbed the receipt paper and the white pepper off the nightstand. “Ready?” I asked her.

“Yes,” she replied.”Let’s spoon,” I whispered into her ear.

I twisted the receipt paper into a fine point and dabbed a bit of white pepper onto it. I slid the paper into her right nostril. “It tickles,” she said playfully. I began teasing and tickling the inside of her nostril with the magic sneezy wand, and within seconds she closed her eyes. Her lips parted as she gasped and hitched as she built up to sneezy goodness. “Ahh, aah, aah, AAH, AAH, AAAAITSCHeeewww! EEEESCHEewww! EEETSCHEEWWW!” I continued to tickle Sara’s nose as I coaxed more sneezes until finally her nostrils were dripping with snot. My cock was so hard that it was hurting. I was afraid to move because I feared the slightest sensation against my erection would send me over the edge, and I wanted to be inside her when I shot my load.

I grabbed a tissue off the nightstand and brought it to her nose. I dabbed her nostrils and her upper lip until she was clean. She grabbed the tissue from me and proceeded to blow her nose. Now I’m not really into noseblowing, but I’ve learned to tolerate, admire, and even love her noseblowing. After she finished clearing her sinuses, I brought my lips to the bridge of her nose. I began planting long, slow, sensual kisses down the length of her sexy nose until finally my lips met hers in a heated open-mouthed kiss. I slid my tongue into her mouth and she playfully nipped at the tip with her teeth. Then she slid her tongue against my own. “Ready to make me sneeze?” I asked her.

“Oh fuck yes,” she said greedily. I laid down on the bed, and she straddled my chest. I was offered a perfect bird’s eye view of her sex. She was lubricating freely, and her clitoris stood out dark, wet, and proud. She dabbed some white pepper on the receipt paper and slid it into my right nostril. In no time at all, my nostril was on fire with a burning sensation which could only be relieved with sneezes. “Aah! Aah! AAH! AAAAITSCHOOOOO! AAAATSCHEEEWWW! EEEEETSCHEEEWWWW!” The sneezes were harsh, loud, and wet. I opened my eyes and looked at Sara. Her entire body was flushed with arousal. Her eyes were closed, her mouth was parted, and she moaned desperately as she snaked her left hand between her legs to digitally manipulate her stiff pleasure bud. Her nipples were erect and stood out like pencil erasers. I looked down at her cunt. She was soaking wet. Her juices puddled on my torso. And her clitoris throbbed between her fingers in rhythm with her increasing heartbeat.

It was time to make her spooning fantasy come true and to bring this session to a mutually satisfying conclusion. I maneuvered ourselves into a spooning position. I reached over to the nightstand and grabbed the white pepper and another piece of receipt paper. “Get ready, baby,” I said. I sniffed the white pepper and instantly felt the tickling sensation inside my nose. I dabbed the receipt paper in the white pepper and began inducing myself. I buried my face in her hair, inhaling the sweet, heavenly fragrance of her Winter Candy Apple body wash. I began kissing her head slowly and sensually until I reached the smooth skin of the back of her neck. I began licking the skin, relishing the taste of my lover. The sensation in my nose was growing at a feverish pace. Finally, it was time to make her spoon fantasy come true. The sensation became too much, and without warning, I sneezed. “AAAAAITSCHEEWWWW!” My sneeze was loud and wet as I sneezed onto her back.

“AH! AH! AH!” Sara moaned at the sensation and the perverse situation. Her hand immediately went straight for her sex. Her slit was soaking wet with her juices, and her clitoris was erect and throbbing. She began frigging her stiff pleasure bud as more sneezes forced it way out of me and onto the bare skin of her back and shoulder.

Suddenly her other hand reached down and grabbed my slick penis. “AH!” I moaned as she began jacking it and rubbing it against her glistening sex. Finally, I could take no more. My hands grabbed her thrusting hips and positioned her until the tip of my penis was resting against the entrance to her sex. I reached a hand up to grab the white pepper. I took a sniff, and as I felt the sensation in my nose reach the peak. I shoved myself home as another huge, wet sneeze rocketed out of me and onto her back. “AAAAAITSCHEEEEEWWWWWW!”

“AH! AH! AAAAAAAIIIIIIEEEEEEEEEEEE!” Sara screamed as an orgasm smashed into her. Spasm after glorious spasm wracked her entire body. As she kept cumming, I kept sneezing. Finally, the effect of her cunt furiously grasping my cock drove me past the point of no return, and with a howl, I exploded. “AAAARGHHHH!” Shot after shot of semen spurted deep inside her sex. Sara gasped as she felt my hot spunk splashing against her cervix. Finally, we were spent.

We collapsed in a cuddle. For the rest of the night, we alternated between kissing lightly/sensually and inducing each other until our perverse love of sneezing made us give in to our passion. That night, over the course of seven hours, we fucked about six times.

Five months later, Sara and I married. And yes, we still love to have sexy sneezy fun with each other.

