
CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 5 Let It Go Baby 

 

"Hello, beautiful," I replied as I gently gripped her 

waist and pushed her toward me until her butt was 

firmly pressed on my throbbing c*o*ck. 

 

She was dressed in a delicate pink silk robe. I slipped 

my hands around to her front, across her tummy, and 

smelled her hair as I pressed my forehead against the 

back of her neck. 

 

"I was wondering if you were coming or not," she 

murmured, placing her hands over mine. "Tolu, I'm 

still sorry for what I did to you last night, and I'll do 

anything for your forgiveness; all you have to do is 

ask, and it's yours." 

 

I whispered in her ear before kissing her neck. "I want 

you to screw me tonight; don't be nice, don't make 

love to me; screw me and treat me like a b*tch, and 
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then spend the night with me."  "That's what I want," 

she stated confidently. 

 

Of course, I was delighted to oblige. "Your wish is my 

command," I murmured as I observed her removing 

the blindfold from her face. I then scooped her up and 

carried her to her room. 

 

I pushed her on the bed and demanded, "Take off 

your robe," as I stripped off my clothes. She told me 

to treat her like a b*tch, so I folded her over the end of 

the bed with her feet on the floor and presented her 

ass to me. 

 

I didn't waste any time and plunged my stiff c*ck balls 

deep into her c*nt. "Oh f*ck, I'm still not used to that 

massive c*ck," she yelled as I began pounding her 

like a sl*t. 

 

I even grasped her shoulders for leverage before 



plowing her down. She was moaning the entire time. 

"I want to ride you," she exclaimed, and I instantly sat 

down next to her on the bed, guiding her on top of me 

and assisting her in sliding down on my c*ck. 

 

She started riding me hard and fast, and all I had to 

do was grab her plump ass and enjoy the ride. "Oh 

Tolu, I'm going to c*m," I said, trying to hold on a little 

longer. 

 

"Let it go, baby," she purred as she bounced up and 

down on me. I grunted as I pushed another massive 

amount of sperm into her c*nt. "Mmm," she groaned 

as she felt hot 

 

sperm jets enter her womb. 

 

She then stopped bouncing and panted on top of me. 

I removed her blindfold because it was really dark and 

she couldn't see my face. Then I started kissing her, 



and she kissed me passionately back. 

 

She lifted up, got off my c*ck, and dragged me to the 

head of the bed. She told me to spoon her while she 

lay on her side. I placed my arm around her tummy, 

just below her breasts, and nuzzled my c*ck into her 

plump ass. 

 

"Do I recognize you?" she whispered, grabbing my 

arm and pulling it firmly around her. "Not personally, 

although we've met before these sessions." "Ah, I 

thought you were one of my students, that makes 

sense." "Does it?" 

 

"Yes, this is a little town, and I can tell you're young 

and educated, and you don't appear to be an old 

perverted rapist, but rather a sexually unsatisfied 

young man with a profound crush." she said. 

 

"How come you didn't contact the cops last night?" I 



asked. 

 

"I think it's Stockholm syndrome; I've had almost no 

human male contact in the last year." And you made 

me feel like a queen last night, and if you were in jail, 

you wouldn't be here holding me." she responded 

with  smiled 

 

"I wouldn't have gotten into trouble anyway, because 

neither my prints nor DNA are in any criminal 

database." "I knew you were a student of mine the 

moment you uttered my name. It's strike, and most 

other students are on vacation, so it wouldn't have 

been that difficult to find you." 

 

"Wow, I guess I shouldn't have been so sure." "You're 

attractive, you've got a nice body, and you're a great 

lover; why rape an old spinster like me?" she asked. 

 

"Because I've loved you from the first time you came 



into that classroom, and you are not an old spinster." 

 

"Did you succeed in my class?" she asked. 

 

"You're trying to figure out who I am," I joked, "it was 

difficult to concentrate, but yes, I passed." 

 

"I'm not interested in figuring out who you are in order 

to report you in; I just want to know who my lover is." 
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