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The massage client wanted extras; she wanted anal as a treat for herself, whilst her girlfriend watched.

Being a male masseuse, one has to be careful, so I normally only accept female clients if they have a chaperone present. Today, my receptionist informed me that my last client of the day was not my normal sports injury fare, but a new client who was paying over the odds for a full-body relaxation treatment. They had booked to use the sauna first, with a 90-minute full-body massage at the end. They were also bringing a chaperone, as they understood that was one of my requirements before working with female clients.

I saw all of my other clients, and then at lunchtime, my receptionist told me that she’d be leaving early. She’d wait until my last client arrived and then lock the door, leaving our normal out-of-hours notice on the front.

I had just finished my penultimate client, and whilst they showered and dressed in the changing room, my receptionist told me the last client was already in the sauna with her chaperone. They’d been given instructions on what to do when they were ready for treatment. Jen, my receptionist, saw the penultimate client out, and I waited in reception after she left for the day. I left my treatment room door open so that I could see when the client entered from the sauna area.

After waiting for ten minutes, I saw the door open and two female figures entered my treatment room. Both were in the fluffy robes I kept for high-end clients, particularly those who spent big on saunas and full-body treatments. I checked that the street door was locked and the after-hours contact sign was in place, then entered my treatment room, closing the door to reception behind me.

I had checked her details in my appointment book and read through her medical questionnaire. Turning from the door, I inquired which of them was Emily.

The taller of the two women stepped forward, holding out a hand and saying she was. She introduced her friend and chaperone as Cat, joking that I shouldn’t worry because she’d been declawed, but warned me not to get too close as she could still bite. Gathering that she was being humorous to cover some of her nerves, I told her I would quickly get to work, as I didn’t want her body to get too cold after the sauna.

I quickly recapped the questionnaire, then asked if she had been given the paper underwear by my receptionist. Emily looked at Cat and stated she’d decided not to wear it, adding that she wasn’t embarrassed about being naked in front of me. With that, she dropped her robe and passed it to Cat, who tossed it onto one of the chairs.

Caught off guard, I informed Cat she could sit in any of the chairs and asked Emily to lay face down. I told Emily I would start with some long, soothing strokes on her back, before moving down to her legs. Then I would get her to roll over and do the same on her front. After that, I would spend time working on the areas where she felt the most tension, and I’d be able to tell her if I noticed any knots in her muscles.

I was feeling quite distracted, because Emily had a fantastic body, the type that would make anyone envious, or horny.

Loading my hands with pre-warmed oil, I began long, soft strokes, keeping just enough pressure to get feedback from the muscles below the skin. I ran my hands first from the top of her shoulders all the way to the top of her buttocks, then returned to the top, working outward from the spine, across the upper back to her shoulders, repeating the motion slightly lower each time. After every few strokes, I would oil my hands again, leaving her skin shiny and glossy. Her body was still beautifully warm from the sauna, and I had kept the treatment room warm all day.

After working on her upper body, I moved down to Emily’s legs, starting at her feet and working up the length of each leg in turn. As I reached her upper thighs and buttocks, Emily opened her thighs, which presented me with a slight problem.

Emily was visibly aroused. I could tell because her labia were parted, and the unmistakable moisture on her lower lips gleamed in the light. I could actually smell her natural musk. While I worked on this area, I kept glancing over to Cat, who was watching closely. She had a strange look on her face, like she was hungry for something, and I was sure it was Emily she wanted to eat.

I kept my composure and continued with long strokes of each leg and buttock. As I was coming towards the end of working her upper thighs, Cat asked if I’d be getting Emily to roll over soon. I told her of course, and that in fact, I was ready to do Emily’s front.

Somewhat surprised by Cat’s seemingly pleased reaction, I asked Emily to roll over slowly and carefully, or, if she felt it would be safer and easier, she could stand up and then lay on her back. Emily fluidly rolled herself over like a gymnast, looking over to Cat and asking if she was enjoying herself.

A grinning Cat replied that she was, and couldn’t wait to see my hands on Emily’s front.

Standing above Emily’s head, I looked down and explained once again that I would start with long strokes on her body before working on each leg. Emily smiled up at me and told me it was okay to pay particular attention to her breasts, as they could do with a good rub.

Oiling my hands again, I began rubbing from her neck outward toward her shoulders, slowly repeating and working lower. Emily had a pair of magnificent, natural breasts that had flattened as she lay on her back. As my hands moved across them, her nipples responded before I even reached them, peaking and tightening. When my hands finally moved across her nipples, Emily began to moan with pleasure. I quickly glanced at Cat, who looked excited; I realized she had one of her hands inside her robe, cupping her own breast and copying my hand movements.

I went back to concentrating on Emily, my oiled hands running across both breasts while she continued to moan with pleasure. My hands moved down to her lower ribs, moving inward. I moved lower down the table, putting it between Cat and myself so I could watch her while I worked.

I soon had my oiled hands moving across Emily’s stomach, working my way lower toward her pelvis. My view was unobstructed, as Emily was completely smooth, either from waxing or shaving. As my fingers moved lower, I saw her move her heels and knees apart. I glanced quickly over at Cat; her hand was still cupping and rubbing her breast underneath the fabric of the robe, but I noticed her other hand was also under the robe, positioned between her thighs.

Emily was heavily aroused; there was now a glistening trickle of nectar flowing in a slow little stream between her open lips, moving over her butt cheeks and making the disposable paper cover on
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