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  The daily grind, work and home, then back to work, was getting to Alex. He had known during law school that when he finally graduated and got to the real world he'd probably be putting in around eighty hours a week. He'd always been prepared for that, it was the soon to be ex-wife that had been killing him.


  Not that he hadn't loved Janet, but she just didn't understand all the time he spent at the office. She was lonely and bored and so resentful that even when he did have time to spend with her all they did was make each other miserable.


  The thought of a spa day, which was really just two hours, was heavenly and the only thing that was keeping him alert enough to write his brief. A soak in the hot tub, shutting out the world and just drifting away until someone came to wake him and massage his stiff, achy places, it was a well-deserved treat. Between work and the divorce he didn't know which way was up and he needed that desperately.


  Alex got to the spa ten minutes early as the girl on the phone had suggested. “OK, thanks so much,” the petite blond handed him his credit card after swiping it, “your masseuse today will be Maura and she will come and get you when it's time.” He already knew that Maura was going to be his masseuse. He specifically requested her because he heard rumors she had a little something extra between her legs.


  As he was getting undressed in the locker room, hanging his shirt and tie, stuffing his wallet into one of his shoes, he felt anxious. His thoughts were going wild. Alex hung his pants carefully to keep them creased and when he pushed down his underwear, he felt that his cock was half erect and he looked over both shoulders to make sure that he was still alone in the room. It had been a long time since he and Janet had sex, almost anything would probably give him a hard-on. He was sexually frustrated and needed more than a massage.


  Of course, there was another explanation for the boner but that was something that he only allowed himself to think about when he was watching one of the movies that he kept stashed away in a file on his computer labeled, “tax information.” His favorite movie started out at a “spa” and his fantasies were taking over his rational thoughts.


  He walked slowly to the hot tub and had to smile when he thought about what might have happened if Janet had ever clicked on "tax information". Luckily, she hadn't been that curious or cared about something so mundane. He then slipped the towel off from around his hips and slipped into the hot, bubbly water.


  Alex had masturbated to shemale porn for years. Ever since middle school he knew, after being in lockers rooms like this one, that he liked girls but his body experienced sensory overload when he looked at a hot, throbbing cock and so a shemale was his biggest fantasy. The first time he actually saw one he walked into the wrong shower and his gym teacher was rinsing off. Alex was so ashamed but no matter how much he tried to keep his eyes off her, he couldn't help but take sly peeks out of the corner of his eye.


  Alex was average height and blond. He didn't think of himself as ugly but he certainly wasn't movie star handsome either. Every tranny that he had ever jerked off to since that day in the shower had been a version of the gym teacher. If he closed his eyes, he could easily slide right back into the memory. His eyes meandering down her curvy ass, to her flat abs, to the tuft of dark hair that held her secret. He'd never seen a cock and breasts on the same person before and it took his breath away. Alex waited until he got home, the thing that he wanted to do seemed to require privacy. The first time he ever rubbed himself to an orgasm; it had been while he thought about his gym teacher.


  All it took was about a minute of one of his movies to bring him right back to that needy, breathless state of arousal all over again. Dark-haired, toned, and topless with huge breasts as the man dropped to his knees to pay homage to the enormous cock that rose from her pelvis, Alex wanted to be there with his mouth open and his tongue busily caressing every inch.


  It seemed safe to have these thoughts while he was in the tub. The bubbles covered his body and his dick had risen but wasn't visible from the surface. Alex wanted to touch himself right now but knew that he couldn't. He'd be mortified if someone walked in and saw, even if they couldn't know what he was thinking, it would be almost as if they could read his mind.


  Alex always knew that despite loving Janet, he was missing something sexually. It wasn't her fault; she was a lovely women she was just missing something that Alex desperately wanted. He longed to know what a cock would feel like rubbing up against him, entering him.


  It wasn't that he'd never had the chance; before Janet there had been a few times, drunk frat guys that were fine with the idea of a skinny nerd such as himself swallowing down their load. There was even another man at work, more like a boy really, a paralegal. Alex liked the thought but was not attracted to the men. He wanted more than just a cock. He still wanted to feel her breasts and think she was hot.


  It was in this state of relaxation and frustration that Maura, his masseuse, found him. “Are you Alex?” he heard the rather deep yet feminine voice say his name and Alex's eyes fluttered open to see a goddess kneeling by the hot tub. Alex lost his breath and the ability to speak and only nodded that yes, he was. “I'm Maura,” the women put her hand out and shook his hand. “Are you ready for me?” Maura asked with a slow smile and once more, all Alex could do was nod.


  Maura stood up and Alex looked her over from head to toe. Her black hair was long and her legs were shapely, the white shirt she wore could barely contain her huge breasts. When she smiled, her dimples showed and that was more than he could take. She put her hand out again, “You need help?” and Alex froze. There was no possible way that he could get out of the hot tub in front of her, his erection was thumping for attention and he was sure that it would quiver at the sight of her once he was out of the water. The gorgeous woman told him, “It's not like it's anything I haven't seen before,” as she winked at him.


  Alex sighed and gave up, as much as he didn't want to reveal his secret, he also didn't want to waste a minute sitting here debating it when he could be in a private room with the woman's hands rolling over his body. His erection slapped his leg when he got out of the tub and Alex quickly tucked a fresh towel around his waist. Was it his imagination that Maura looked at him with the same secret longing that he had? Alex shook his head as he followed Maura, of course it was his imagination. The women could have anyone she wanted and he was sure she was a professional and he was just another client to her.


  Maura led him to the dimly lit room and pointed to the massage table, “Go ahead and take the towel off and lay on your belly.” Candles made shadows on the wall and the soft music was supposed to be soothing but being face down, ass up with a woman that looked eerily like the porn stars he worshiped did nothing to calm him down.


  Alex went under the sheet and thankfully, Maura tucked it back. She was rubbing oil in her hands when she asked, “Is there anywhere you're feeling tension today?”


  He was grateful that Maura couldn't see his face as he mumbled, “My lower back, near the bottom of my spine.” He was such a pervert. He was hoping to feel the woman's soft hands caress his ass cheeks, knowing that he could cum like that, rubbing himself against the table.


  Maura began with Alex's neck; her fingers felt so good on his body. Alex could feel himself melting, Maura seemed to know every nook and cranny and everywhere she touched seemed to glow afterward. The woman moved down to his back and Alex let out a succession of groans, the pleasure was almost excruciating and he knew that he could climax like this if he touched himself. He wouldn't give in to temptation; he would let Maura lead the way.


  The dark-haired woman moved to the bottom of the table and murmured, “I'm going to move the sheet up now, to get the bottom of your back.” Without explaining further, Alex felt the desirable woman expose his cheeks and he held his breath as Maura began working at the bottom of his back and worked her way down to his ass.


  It felt so good, being touched so intimately by someone that he couldn't help but want, it made his cock leak and the touch of the hands seemed to work their way into his skin. Traveling through his body, Alex almost felt as if Maura were slowly touching his hard cock, gentle strokes up and down, back and forth. He was in a world of sensation now and didn't even realize that Maura had said something.


  Alex cleared his throat, “I'm sorry, I didn't hear you,” he was too far gone; it was almost dangerous to be this turned on and not be somewhere more private.


  “I was asking you about a prostate massage, have you ever had one?” Maura's soft voice ran up his spine just like her hands.


  Just hearing it gave him goose bumps, covering his arms and the back of his legs. What would the woman massage his prostate with?  “No, I haven't,” his voice went up an octave and Maura rubbed the center of his cheeks, opening him up a little wider.


  The woman told him, “It takes a little longer but I have time this afternoon.” Alex never wanted this to end and anything that kept him here longer and kept her hands on him was good.


  Alex nodded, “Yes, please, it sounds wonderful.” When Maura spread his cheeks open wide, Alex trembled and knew that he'd made the right choice.


  The woman ran a wet finger down his crack to his perineum and Alex gasped, his dick dribbled even more liquid now that Maura was touching him exactly where he ached. Maura ran the finger back up slowly and touched Alex in a circle around his pulsing hole. No matter how much he wanted to, nothing had been inside him there, the seal had never been broken and suddenly he couldn't imagine Maura not taking him.


  Maura's finger was long and just the tip pressed against his hole made Alex nervous at the same time he craved her. He tensed and Maura said softly, “Relax, I promise that you'll love it when I'm inside you.” Alex did as he was instructed and just the thought of her inside him made him shiver and sigh. Maura slowly pressed ahead and Alex thought that her finger alone was bigger than his dick; at least it felt that way. She pressed the swollen bump inside that made the pleasure surge and course through him and he could feel Maura's breath on his bare backside when she asked, “No one ever touched you here before, have they?”


  Alex raised his hips to give her more access and said in a small voice, “No, I've never had a prostate massage.”


  “But has anyone ever been inside you?” Maura's finger pushed and with every stroke on his prostate, Alex hummed and writhed as the electric vibrations ran through his body.


  He would never be able to even talk about this if it were any other situation and Alex didn't want to say the words, but when he squeezed his anus around Maura's fluttering finger, the ecstasy seized him and the words came out. “No, I've never had anyone inside of me but I have fantasized about it.” He had never said the words aloud before.


  Maura was fingering him, this was no massage, she was milking his prostate and every motion back and forth was pushing fluid through his slit, Alex was lying in a puddle of his own want. “Virgins are so hot,” Maura almost whispered it, “I love watching a straight man beg for my cock.” Alex was so far gone he almost did not hear what Maura said.


  “Your cock?” Alex said


  “Does that bother you?” Maura looked down at Alex with a look of innocence. Alex smiled and to Maura's surprise reached out to touch her.


  “Bother me? No! Make me want you more, yes!”


  “This feels so good,” he moaned, pushing his head up, “I want more.”


  Maura pulled her finger out slowly, it was almost as if his ass had sucked her deep inside and Alex heard the wet, sucking noise as she pulled out, his seal was open. Now he was about to have a cock inside him for the first time and he felt his bottom push up for more. “Turn over on your back,” Maura told him and Alex rolled, feeling the sheet fall to the floor beside him. He was bare and his dick was harder than it had ever been as he looked the masseuse in the eye. Maura poured more oil onto her hand and when she grasped Alex's hard cock with her slick hand, Alex quickly slapped his hand over his mouth so he wouldn't scream with delight.



  “Yeah, you like that, don't you?” Alex could barely get the words out, “God, yes,” he rubbed himself in Maura's hand, “Please take my ass.” For a virgin, he had suddenly become incredibly eager and he felt his hole open and close with its new found ache.


  Maura smiled, “A lot of men say that but they can't take it.” Alex wondered why on earth anyone would change their mind. She wasn't just perfect, she didn't just have the hottest body he'd ever seen, her hands were amazing her tits were so perky and there was no way that her cock could be anything but perfect. Maura explained, “It's really big, even when they really want it, they usually can't handle more than a couple of inches.”


  Knowing that the sight of a long, thick cock would make him explode in Maura's hand, he begged for it, “Can I see? I want to see it, please.”


  Maura took his hand off of him and raised her khaki skirt and Alex felt a droplet of saliva on his chin as he stroked his cock. Just the outline at the front of her panties was the most enticing thing he had ever seen. Maura must be truly enormous and when she pushed down the underwear, Alex cried out as his release rushed from the head of his cock and came in hard waves, splattering his body with cum. The masseuse had the largest dick he'd ever seen. No porn star, no gym teacher from the past, could ever come close.


  As his cock drained, he found his voice once more and Alex asked, “So none of the other virgins could take it?” It was actually frightening and if he hadn't been dreaming of this his whole adult life, Alex would dismiss it as well.


  Maura shrugged, “Yeah, just an inch or two, and never long enough for me to cum. “It feels so good too,” a large dollop of precum slipped from her deep slit when she said it, “those straight guys, so tight and silky sweet inside.”


  Alex could hardly imagine it, bent over, feeling that beast buried balls deep in his little, unused hole. Just the finger had seemed like too much until Maura had found his prostate. What would it feel like to have that huge girth pressed against his insides? “I want to try,” like in all of his favorite movies, the man would show his respect and his desire by dropping to his knees and becoming the bitch. “I want you inside me,” he whispered to Maura, “Take my virginity, please.”


  Maura seemed to be amused, “Sorry, Alex, we're out of time for today. It's going to take longer than,” she glanced at her watch, “five minutes. If you really can take my whole cock, I'm going to fuck you for a nice long time.”


  Alex sat up, his mouth was open, he'd pay for the next hour, hell, he'd pay for the rest of the day, cost no longer mattered. He'd never been so close to getting on his knees and she was getting dressed instead of ravishing him. “Please?” he asked in a small voice again, “I'll do whatever you want.”


  Maura messed up his hair and patted his head affectionately, “Next time. Come back again and ask for me. You might want to think about it though because you definitely are going to feel it.”


  Alex felt it inside when she said the words. He clenched his virgin opening shut and then opened it and then held it shut, the pleasure from Maura's finger would never be forgotten and had made him need so much more. “I'm going to schedule the appointment right now,” he told her.


  Maura was dressed and all business now, “Sounds good. Well, have a good day.” She closed the door behind herself and Alex dressed as quickly as he could considering how badly his fingers were trembling.


  The petite blond looked at Maura's schedule on the computer, “Wow, she is popular,” she bit her lip, “looks like I can get you in next month.”


  “Next month!” Alex hadn't meant to be so loud and he noticed that two patrons in the waiting area were beginning to stare. “She has to have something sooner than that, next week; I'll work around her schedule.”


  She shrugged, “I'm sorry sir, that's the best I can do.”


  A whole month, it might as well have been an eternity and now that he'd had just enough to let down his guard; here it was snatched away again. Alex should have asked her the minute they had gone back to the room. If he had just asked for it from the beginning, he'd be with her right now. “OK, I'll take it,” he'd waited this long, what was another thirty days?


   


  The month felt like a year as it crawled by. Alex had been snappy and sarcastic with everyone. He blamed it on being overworked and running on no sleep, but that was no longer the truth. The need was clawing at him inside and there were days that passed in a blur, the only thing he could see was Maura's face and the dick that he wanted so badly.


  When he watched the movies now, he had a new ritual. Rather than touch his dick at all, he had begun to finger himself. It was nothing compared to Maura's touch, let alone her massive cock but it provided some relief. Within a week, Alex was cumming with the finger instead of his hand and he would close his eyes and mouth her name. What was happening to him? Now he could truly say that he had fully embraced his secret want.


  The night before his appointment, he was up all night worrying and wondering about what would happen the next day. His body was a tangle of nerves and impulses and his ass didn't seem to be able to stop squeezing open and shut, sending a torrent of clear liquid through his penis. His underwear had been perpetually wet for days and anytime he thought that perhaps he had it under control all he had to do was imagine her face and her body and he was a mess all over again.


  He was early once again and when the blond sent him to the hot tub, he nodded and said nothing. Alex needed the hot water, he needed to immerse, he needed to relax as he imagined the feel of the beastly dick he was about to take. He had been running on empty for so long, as keyed up as he was, he quickly dozed off, lost in his fantasy world.


  Alex awoke with a kiss, “It's good to see you, Alex,” Maura's face hovered above him and at first he thought he was still dreaming. The velvet tongue in his mouth told him he wasn't, he'd never been kissed by anyone like that, it was hot and it felt as though Maura was sucking up the last of his air. “Are you ready?” she asked him; she hadn't forgotten Alex after all.


  Alex nodded, “It's all I can think about.”


  Maura looked at him with lust in her eyes, “You have no idea. I've been dreaming about taking your sweet cherry ever since you left.” Alex knew he was blushing and wondered if this was how women felt, being so wanted, almost hunted, by someone desperate to possess them. His cock responded immediately by showing its head.


  “Come on,” she stepped back and held a towel out for Alex, who rose out of the water without hesitation, proud to show Maura the effect that she had on his body. “I got a different room,” the masseuse told him before opening the door. Alex thought it was odd that the room had a bed, “A lot of clients want a happy ending and they're more comfortable like this,” Maura explained and Alex wondered why it had never dawned on him to ask for one. Maura lay down on the mattress, and she patted the bed, “Come get comfortable.”


  Alex hadn't pictured it like this; it had always been more like a porn movie than being taken as a lover. When Maura held her body close, Alex could feel all the parts of her he so longed to touch, her breasts, her ass, and her cock. He quivered and pushed his dripping dick into his groin. The next kiss was sweet and Maura's long tongue tasted every inch of his mouth, making a fountain of precum force its way out, wetting Maura's panties.


  “That feels so good,” Alex whispered, “Will you kiss me while you fuck me?”


  “Yes, baby,” Maura even gave him a term of endearment. He was, after all, about to lose his virginity. “All I have been thinking about is burying my big dick up inside that tight little hole of yours,” Maura began undressing and Alex held his breath. He hadn't forgotten one inch of her perfect body and he wondered if he might not explode just looking at her once more. “Are you really going to be my first straight virgin?” Maura seemed to love the idea, “Don't tease me, Alex.”


  Alex nodded as Maura unleashed the huge bulge and showed him what he had in store for his needy hole. “Yes, Maura,” he murmured, “please give me your cock.”


  Maura moved to her knees, “Put your legs up, baby,” her voice soothed his jangling nerves and watching Maura coat her shaft all the way to the root with lube made his own dick throb. He was really about to have her inside him.


  Maura buried a sticky finger inside his ass and Alex cried out, not in pain, but in desire, “Yes, get me all wet for you, wet my tight, little hole for your beautiful cock.” He would beg, he would moan, he would take every inch of it. Alex was determined Maura would be his first and hopefully his only; he'd only been waiting his whole life.


  Once Maura managed to work three fingers in she withdrew and wiped the last of the lube in a circle around Alex's ass. Lowering her head, her mouth just an inch away from Alex's ear she whispered, “Relax and let me fuck you the way you have always wanted.” Maura asked Alex to touch her breasts before she entered him. Alex not only touched but licked both of her nipples. They were both so turned on that Maura could not wait any longer.


  Alex felt the head of Maura's cock at his opening and when she pushed forward, Alex's thighs quivered. He was so full and it was just the tip. His prostate was swollen and if he squeezed, he could feel the heat pump through him but he couldn't squeeze right now. All he could do was take the rest of Maura's cock deeper and deeper inside.


  The head was inside and Maura slowly continued thrusting, there seemed to be no end to it and when Alex gasped, Maura stopped.


  “No, no, don't stop,” the engorged tip of her dick pushed his aching spot inside and Alex raised his hips, “Give it to me, take me, please.”


  Maura's mouth claimed Alex's as her own as she pressed on and Alex was lost. His tongue belonged to Maura, his ass, even his own erection pressed into her belly and was coated in precum. Just when he thought Maura must be inside his stomach and there was nowhere else to go, Maura stopped and he felt her hot balls press up against his wide open hole. “Baby, you have all of my cock inside you,” Maura was obviously surprised, “and you were made for me and my dick”. You feel so good inside,” Maura slowly backed up and then thrust to his core, obliterating his virginity once and for all.


  Every movement was another moan, every touch of her mouth on Alex's skin was a shiver of delight and he rocked back and forth on her cock that beckoned and drove deep inside him, “Yes, Maura, fuck me, I was made for you.” He knew it now, this was his place, the only place he wanted to be and he was about to burst and feel the hot rush of semen flood his lover's skin as he had his orgasm the way he always knew he should, stuffed full of cock.


  Maura felt her erection bob and she kissed him before she let go, “Cum for me, Alex, do it, show me how much you love my cock.” Maura continued to rock back and forth slowly as Alex felt his ass flutter and contract around her dick. Maura was pushing every drop out of him and Alex reached out to hold on to her as he spurted and groaned in a new kind of ecstasy that he had never known. Cumming from inside as well as out, his body shuddered and jerked as the semen poured from him, covering his lover with his seed.


  “Fuck, that's so hot, I've never felt that before,” Maura was in heat and her thrusts were deeper, faster and Alex wondered if she might not rip him in two. He didn't even care, he loved every bit of it and he bit his lip and took every inch of her inside, “Oh baby, I'm going to fill you up, all the way down inside you.”


  It felt as if Maura was filling his belly, the dick was so far inside him, the tremendous cock twitched with every burst and Alex watched her raise up, arching her back and pumping her release inside him. Maura's head was back and her mouth open as she growled with pleasure, filling her virgin lover to the brim with her orgasm. Maura was still jolting inside Alex's stretched hole when she sunk back to the bed, sweaty and covered in their wetness, her kisses now were feather-light and the noises that came from Maura were all soft sighs.


  Alex pushed Maura's long dark hair from her face and smiled, “That was so perfect, I couldn't have imagined it would be that intense.” Alex had never stopped thinking about it but he had nothing to compare it to. The movies were hot but were nowhere near the real thing. “I'm going to miss you so much,” he sounded so needy and he wished that he hadn't blurted it out like this, with Maura still inside him.


  Maura cocked her head, “What do you mean, miss me?”


  Alex mumbled, “Well, I mean to wait and see you next month.” The last month had been torturous and now that he knew what he was missing, Alex wondered how he could possibly last.


  Maura laughed, “Oh, no, you're mine. How is tomorrow?”


  Alex snuggled up in her arms and he purred, “That's perfect.”
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