
        
            
                
            
        

    
Private Massage: Korean Secrets

First Time Instant Hyper-Pregnancy

Leith Freeman

Korean tease Hani relaxes on the naughty massage table…

While her white massage therapist uses his hands and his thick, hard tool to get her insta-pregnant!
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Prologue

I rubbed my large hands together as I washed them in the sink, preparing for my next client at my massage practice.

I was a little frustrated today, because my last client had requested a few extra services during the last massage I gave, and then had the nerve to tell me he wasn’t going to pay for him.

Just another day in my life as a male massage therapist in the richest district of Seoul, South Korea…

But, all of that faded into the background when I saw my new client walk into the room.

She was beautiful, but the real draw was her amazing body.

She had this amazing pair of round, high breasts, big and bouncy as she walked into the room in a low cut top.

Her top was cropped to show off a toned stomach with just traces of abs showing through, and then her shorts looked like they were glued to her body, they were so tight.

It showed off every curve of her plump, round ass, and the fertile width of her hot hips.

“Hello,” She said, peeking behind the doorway before entering the room, and she gave me this gorgeous smile and winked. “Am I early?”

I maintained my professional composure, but my body was screaming at me to breed my newest client… Immediately.

I was going to enjoy massaging her naked body immensely.

My cock was perking up in anticipation.

There were perks on the job, to being a guy massage therapist.

“No, no,” I said. “You are right on time, Hani.”




Chapter 1

I was one of the few American massage therapists in Seoul, and it had definitely taken me a few years to build up my reputation until Koreans actually started visiting my practice.

At first, I mostly had foreign clients, but soon rumours spread about my “magic hands”... What could I say?

I really had worked hard to get where I was, and I knew that my appearance as a strong, foreign man in my early thirties was useful sometimes.

Now, I had all kinds of massage clients showing up at my office, and I had raised my prices to be able to provide a truly relaxing environment.

I was certainly proud of it now, when I was first meeting Hani.

“Hello,” She said in Korean. “Should I… take off my clothes?”

Her eyes were twinkling, and she looked very excited to be massaged.

The environment certainly helped. I mean, I was playing relaxing music, with sounds of nature in the background. There were wind chimes outside that I could hear from just outside the window.

There was a mini waterfall, both out here and in the waiting room outside, and there were natural plants as well that littered the floor and shelving units.

It was a luscious, green scenery that made all my clients feel at ease.

The lighting was low, mood lighting as they say, anything to help people relax as much as possible.

“This is wonderful,” Hani said.

I cleared my throat. “Yes, there are plain robes that you’ll wear during the massage --” I went to grab one from the closet, and I returned with the white robe in my hand. “There’s a private changing area, just through that curtain.” I pointed it out to her.

I was thrown off guard completely by her reaction.

“What if I brought my own robe?” She asked me, seeming to be teasing me almost.

“That’s fine,” I said to her, taken off guard. “You can change in the room.”

Hani smiled at me and clasped her hands behind her back, which had the effect of thrusting out her big breasts towards me.

“Thank you, oppa,” She told me, using the term of endearment that a younger woman in Korea uses for an older man.

I had to admit… Hearing that was kind of a turn-on for me, and I felt my chest rising and falling as my breath quickened.

When Hani emerged from the room, I couldn’t believe how hot she looked.

Her hair was straight and flowing down her shoulders, which were covered only by a thin, sexy robe, her own personal one.

The robe that I had offered her was a plain white one, but the one she was wearing now couldn’t be any different.

It looked like it was expensive, made of silk, but so light and almost see through that the entire shape of her body was visible through it, and boy, was it a view.

Her breasts were exactly as curvy as I’d expected, their round, full shape pushing out the robe’s capabilities until it was stretched over her massive titflesh.

Her waist was nipped in by the robe’s tie, and she had a clear, slim hourglass shape with curvy ass and tits.

Her legs were bare, and so were her feet.

“Should I get on the table now?” Hani asked me, twirling a strand of her long, dark brown hair around her finger like a little tease.

The robe was a pale pink with accents of black and lavender lace on it, and it looked like she had bought it at a lingerie or sex shop, it was so slutty.

“Erm, yes,” I said.

But the only things I could think of were my insane desires to touch and breed her, and at least to massage her creamy skin if that was all I was going to get today.

I gestured her to lie flat on the table, which was made of comfortable material with soft layer of hypoallergenic foam to cover it and make the client more comfortable.

As I approached her legs from the side, getting ready to begin the massage, I took a deep breath to steel myself.

This was going to be a long hour…

Due to the huge erection I was sporting in my pants.




Chapter 2

I started out with Hani’s legs and feet, giving them good, long, tissue-deep squeezes with my strong hands.

She was on her back, just in that thin robe and her underwear underneath it (I could see the visible panty and bra lines, which was a temptation).

I soothed each place that I touched on her, loving how easily she seemed to relax into the touch.

“That feels sooooo good,” Hani said, almost moaning as if I was fucking her right now, rather than just giving her beautiful, slutty body the deep attention she needed.

“Tell me if there is anywhere you would like worked on in particular,” I said to her, just like I did to all of my clients. “This is a custom massage, and I want you to get the full benefits, so please tell me.”

For a few minutes Hani was silent except for her small erotic moans, as I worked on her body.

Her skin really was soft and stunning up close.

She had said in her entrance form that she was a dancer, and I could tell from her tense calves and hamstrings that she was fairly active.

I did my best to use my strong, warm, oiled hands to massage her all over those thick, toned thighs and her calf muscles, enjoying myself a little more than I usually did…

The candles in the room were lit, something like cinnamon and spruce and other relaxing, yet invigoratingly spicy scents.

I was so attentive to my clients’ bodies, but especially the female ones, that I could physically feel and hear when Hani’s breathing slowed, and she truly began to relax.

Her eyes were closed now, but she was not sleeping at all, instead starting to moan just a little more as I crept my hands up her thighs.

Staying professional - of course - I made full use of my years of training and muscled upper body to really dig in and make her feel the relief in her body, that my hands could give her.

She looked so pretty and hot, with that porcelain doll like face, her creamy white skin and the long dark hair and that slutty, sexy lingerie robe.

“Um, oppa…” Hani said.

Her eyes were open now, piercing and stunning.

“Yes?” I said, never stopping my work on her hot legs.

“Can you please do my back now? It’s a little sore too. From all of my dancing recently.”

“Of course,” I said. “Just turn over and make yourself comfortable on your stomach.”

Hani turned over, but she also started to take off her robe, and her bare shoulders could be seen.

“Hold on,” I said, putting a hand on her leg. “You can keep that on.”

Hani blinked at me innocently, her sultry eyes telling me a different story than the innocence of her younger face.

“But… I want to feel your hands on me, on my bare skin, oppa,” She told me. “Didn’t you say that I can tell you what I want?”

Cautiously, I nodded.

I wasn’t looking for a lawsuit, even if they were more lenient in this country than other locations around the world that I’d worked.

“Sure,” I said. “Whatever makes you the most comfortable.”

Hani smiled at me and untied her sexy robe fully, the small, light fabric dripping off her body, where she threw it over to one of the tables on the side.

She was briefly sitting up before lying on her stomach, and I got a thorough, full-on look at her big, sexy breasts.

Her bra and panties matched the robe that she had been wearing…

They were both pale pink, or pale purple, the color so enticing and the black and purple lace setting off her skin tone immaculately.

Then she lay down on her stomach, and I almost audibly gasped when I got my first good look at her ass.

Her butt was round, a true bubble butt that only a dancer would have, and she seemed to arch her back up to accentuate her slutty, juicy ass even more.

Hani was wearing skimpy panties, that barely covered it as well, the lacy curves of it making her ass even hotter, and making me so horny I could barely concentrate on the massage.

But I had to.

It was my job.

So I put the oil on my hands, freshly warm and wet, and started to massage her back, which was lithe and taut.

I took a deep breath.

I could do this.

I massaged Hani in peace for a while, my cock definitely raging hard in my trousers, until she spoke again…

With an even naughtier request.

“Oppa,” She said, turning her head to the side in the sexiest glance, like she was just begging me to fuck her. “Please… I need more.”

I gulped, my mouth going completely dry.

“What do you want?” I asked her, barely getting the words out through my gritted teeth.

Hani winked at me, and gave me those bedroom eyes that were making me so, so fucking horny.

“Oppa… Please massage my ass now.”




Chapter 3

I couldn’t believe what I had just heard.

I was trying so hard to be professional, and Hani just… outright asked for an ass massage.

There was nothing more that I wanted than to touch and feel and grope her butt, and it was true that certain clients did agree to this beforehand…

So there was nothing wrong with it if I did it to Hani, too?

Right.

The fact that I found her to be the hottest Korean woman that I’d met in all my travels, it was just incidental…

“Yes, Hani,” I said, and I moved to massage her ass.

The first touch of my rough, masculine large hands on her ass made her yelp as if I had just shoved my cock into her ass.

And then, as I worked, I could just feel the tension start to dissolve.

As I kneaded and pounded her ass with my hands…

All of that taut, shapely flesh, such a hot, jiggling quality to it as I almost spanked her with my horny frustration.

“Oppa,” Hani said. “I need to feel it more… My panties are in the way, right?”

Then she reached down and her small pale hands started to inch her panties down her legs, with me just standing there in shock.

I had to stop her.

I needed to stop her.

It was my job to stop this, put an end to it right away…

But just when I was about to say something, tell Hani that this was inappropriate and the massage was over, her pussy came into view.

Fuck.

Her pussy was small and pale and hairless, and so pink.

But mostly, it was just…

Glistening wet.

Fuck. I realized that Hani was breathing hard, and I thought it was from the massage, but now I realized that Hani was horny, too.

It was like a fire had been unleashed inside me, telling me what to do, what I had to do to this young, hot Korean slut.

I climbed onto the table, my muscular legs and torso certainly making an impact, but the table could hold at least four times my weight over.

“You want this massage?” I asked Hani, though I knew I didn’t need to make sure.

She was clearly a horny, experienced Korean slut.

“Yes, oppa!” Hani moaned, and I didn’t need any more confirmation than that before I pulled down my pants and pulled out my hard, rigid, huge cock.

And shoved it into that tight, wet, glistening little Asian pussy.

“Here it comes,” I groaned. “It’s time for your internal massage, Hani… How does it feel?”

Hani’s arms came out to grip the sides of the table, and she was moaning as I started to fuck her hard, in earnest.

“It feels so good,” She said, barely able to talk with the force that I started to pound her at.

She had teased me for too long… and now I was going to take what was mine.

I slid so easily into her tiny wet pussy, it was like velvet the way that her wet walls were slickly gripping onto me.

The way that the Korean horny slut was moaning, and with the time that we had left, I still wanted to get some massaging in…

So true to my word, I plunged my cock in and out while my hands massaged her sore, toned shoulders, loving the feeling of massaging her while I fucked her.

It wasn’t long before I knew that I had to drop my seed in this fertile bitch, she was so hot it was like she was begging for it in her little tight Korean pussy.

“Fuck, take all my cum Hani… Here it comes! Take it you breeding slut! Fucking take my cock and cum in your slutty pussy!”

“Yes oppa!” Hani yelled out, and I thanked myself for soundproofing this room as I started to unload my huge cock into her pussy.

My semen sprayed her so deep inside it was hitting her cervix and traveling straight to her womb, the little slut loving it and moaning for more the whole time.

Yeah… She wanted to get pregnant from a foreign man’s cum.

And then something miraculous started to happen.

Her belly was…

Inflating.

Her bra strap snapped off, and went flying across the room.

“Oh god,” Hani said, and she cursed in Korean. “Is this… What’s happening to me?”

Her tight wet cunt was still clamped around my cock like a vice, and I started to fuck and massage her even harder when I realized what had happened.

“Hani,” I said, grinning as I spanked her round, fertile ass. “Surprise… You are pregnant!”




Epilogue

Of course I had to fuck Hani after that, again and again, until we were both sure that my cock had indeed made her…

Hyper pregnant.

She was now showing, her formerly flat abs displaying a hot roundness, that glow of fertility upon her pretty, sexy face.

Hani was overjoyed when she realized, and she demanded that I take full use of her hot Korean body…

So I fucked her in her tight cunt, in her little ass (where she said she never let a Korean guy cum before), and I unloaded my cum in her mouth as well…

Hey, it was supposed to be good for the pregnancy.

I canceled the rest of my appointments for today, citing an emergency patient that required my attention, and honestly I wasn’t lying.

Hani was a handful… And she needed a series of thorough internal massages if she wanted to stay in top shape for taking my cock throughout the length of her short, hyper pregnancy.

I massaged her loosely, just moving my hands warmly and gently over her pregnant belly, those big, round tits that had swelled up with milk.

It was like heaven.

Hani had been perfect when she walked in with those round tits and ass, and now…

Well, she was even more perfect. If that was possible.

Her face glowed with pregnancy, and her round belly tethered to me forever…

But hey, I wasn’t complaining.

Full access to a hot Korean slut who was hyper-pregnant and loved massages…

Yeah, I could deal with that.

As I encouraged Hani to sit on my cock and ride me on the massage table, I couldn’t have been more glad that I decided to move to this country.

I smiled and threw back my head and moaned as Hani rode my thick, foreign cock.

This moment was perfect, and I knew that it was only getting better from here on out.
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