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		Description

A part-time job at the Canterlot Day Spa as a towel washer. Not exactly the first thing that came to mind when compiling a list of jobs. But the pay is good so you don't complain. Plus the opportunity to see beautiful women in bathrobes is a great perk as well. 
But when a blizzard comes blowing through town, the majority of the staff choose to take the day off, leaving just you and one other person there for the day. With the winds howling and the snow falling, the two of you think that today's going to be a simple day. 
After all. Only a person with stress levels through the roof would brave the cold and snow just for some relaxation at the spa.
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A cold breeze blows through the air while you walk along a snow covered street. Even though you're wearing an extra layer of clothing, the temperature still makes you shiver. Glancing upward as you walk, you see the LED sign of Canterlot City Bank. Since it’s winter, the backdrop is a snow covered hill with the time and temperature listed in the bottom corners. Once your eyes see the number indicating the temperature, another breeze blows through, making your whole body shiver in response.
"Zero... fucking degrees," you say through gritted teeth as you cling to your jacket.
Earlier in the morning, you heard on the news that a very bad snow storm was going to be coming in. Travel was not recommended unless it was either an emergency or if it would only be a short distance. Unfortunately for you, your apartment is just a few blocks away from the place you work. A few blocks is normally nothing to worry about. Under these conditions however, the walk feels much longer.
After trudging through the snow for just a bit longer, you find yourself in front of the Canterlot Day Spa. Finally reaching your destination brings a smile to your scarf covered face as you open the door and step inside. You breathe a sigh of relief before stomping the snow off of your boots and removing your scarf and stocking cap. The heat makes you feel good, your muscles relaxing as they warm up while you take off your gloves and place them in your coat pockets.
"Hey Anon!" you hear from the other side of the room. Looking up, you see Bulk Biceps sitting behind the receptionist's desk in his light gray uniform. Normally, you'd smile and wave back at him with a usual greeting. But seeing him sitting back there makes you raise an eyebrow in confusion since he doesn't normally work in that spot.
"What are you doing back there, Bulk?" you ask while taking off your coat and placing it on one of the wall mounted hooks. Turning back around, you find that the two of you are the only ones in the room. "Where... is everyone?"
"Uh... they all called in," Bulk replies while getting up and stretching out his arms. “Mind watching the desk for me for a bit?”
“Sure,” you reply. “Why?”
“Gotta go use the bathroom,” he says. “Be back in a few.”
After saying that, he quickly rushes out of the lobby with the sound of a door slamming shut soon being heard several seconds later. You simply just roll your eyes and lean against the desk while looking around. Judging by how everyone else besides Bulk called in, it probably wouldn’t have been too big of a deal if you did the same.
Just as you’re starting to get used to the quietness, the phone on the desk begins ringing. The sound startles you for a moment before you turn around and lean over the desk to pick up the handset.
“Thank you for calling the Canterlot Day Spa,” you say upon placing the device next to your ear. “How can I help you?”
“Hello there, Anon,” Aloe’s voice says.
“Hey Aloe,” you reply. “How you doing?”
“I’m doing alright. Kinda surprised that you are the one who answered the phone though. Are you the only one there?”
“No. Bulk’s here too. He’s just in the bathroom right now.”
“Oh. Okay then. Anyways. I was calling to see if there were still people coming in today.”
“Give me a bit to check,” you reply before setting the handset down on the desk and walking around it to grab a large red binder containing all of the appointments.
After flipping through the pages, you find today’s date only to see lots of red lines crossing through the majority of the scheduled appointments. Except for one. One that simply had the letters ‘A.D.’ due in half an hour.
After seeing this, you pick up the handset and place it against your ear again.
“Looks like every appointment except for one is either cancelled or rescheduled. The one that isn’t cancelled isn’t supposed to be here for another half hour.”
“Okay. I’m sure that the two of you can handle the spa for today then,” she replies. “Give them an hour once their time starts. If they don’t show up by then, close up and go home.”
“Sure thing, Aloe,” you reply while putting the binder aside.
“Have a good day, Anon. See you tomorrow.”
“You too, Aloe,” you say before hanging up the handset just as Bulk walks back into the lobby.
“Who was that?” he asks while you sit down and lean back in the chair. “Was it that last customer calling to cancel?”
“Nope. Just Aloe,” you reply. “She was just checking to see what was going on here.”
“Ah. Okay then.” he then pauses for a moment while looking at you. “Can I have my seat back?”
“Aww. But it’s so comfy.”
“Come on, man. I was there before you even got here.”
You reluctantly sigh and get up, allowing Bulk to sit down behind the desk while you choose to sit on one of the couches in the lobby.
“I just hope that this customer doesn’t show up,” you think while looking up at the clock. “A nice and quiet day here would be a nice change of pace from having to wash towels all the time.” As you look around the room, a question soon comes to mind. "By the way, Bulk," you say while looking over at him. "How'd you get in here?"
"Aloe and Lotus have a spare key in a hidden place," he replied. "But I can't tell you where it is because you haven't been working here as long as I have."
"That's fine. I didn't want to know anyways," you say while leaning back. "Not like I'm gonna sneak in here and use the hot tub or anything like that."
As you sit back and relax, your eyes occasionally drift up at the clock. "Well. While the boss is away, the employee will play," you think before pulling out your phone and opening up your favorite game. Glancing over at Bulk, you can see that he's doing the same thing.
Minutes passed by feeling like hours, and the blizzard outside continued to get worse. The wind howling makes you wonder whether it'll be worth going back out there or if spending a few extra hours in the warmth of the spa, even if you wouldn't be getting paid, would be better. Looking at the battery indicator on your phone, it would be at least a few hours until it needed to be charged.
Soon, the peace and quiet is interrupted by the wind and cold as the front door is opened by a woman covered head to toe in winter apparel.
"Oh thank goodness that this place is still open!" the person says through her scarf. "I would've been really irritated if I walked all this way for nothing."
"Welcome to the Canterlot Day Spa miss. Are you the one here for an appointment?" Bulk asks her as she shook off the snow onto the welcome mat.
The woman replies as she takes off her scarf. "Yes. Yes I am."
"What would your name be miss? All I have is your initials here in the book." After Bulk says that, the woman removes her scarf and goggles before lowering her hood, only for you to see her puffy orange hair and beautiful face.
"Adagio Dazzle," she replies while unzipping her coat. She then hangs it on the hook next to yours before noticing that there are, including hers, three jackets on the hooks.
You watch her for a bit until she turns back around to face the desk looking a little bit confused. "Are you two the only ones here?"
"Yes ma'am," you reply. "Everyone else called in because of the blizzard."
As soon as she hears that, you see her frown and look back toward her coat before shaking her head and clearing her throat. You can see her mentally weighing the pros and cons of staying or leaving. Oddly enough, even though you wanted her to leave so you can get paid and go home; a part of you couldn’t help but want her to stay.
"Well then," she says as she turns to look at both you and Bulk. "I guess today is going to be a lucky day for one of you."
The two of you look at each other for a moment before looking back at her. "Why do you say that?" you ask, making her look toward you.
"Because I'm here for my usual full body massage and I'm too stressed out to postpone it for another time. I usually get it done by Aloe or Lotus. But since they're not here, I suppose I could let one of you do it this time."
"A full body massage?" you think as your eyes look her over. She's definitely an attractive woman with a figure that you wouldn’t mind seeing more of.
"And as far as who gives it to me, I'll let the two of you decide that," she says before she starts walking toward the door that leads into the women's changing room.
As she walks, you see that she's adding a swing to her hips. Once she reaches the doorway, she stops and turns around. "Don't keep me waiting, boys." After saying that, she steps inside and closes the door behind her.
A few seconds pass as you and Bulk look at each other, the two of you eager to be the one that gives her the massage.
"So. How do we decide who's going to give her what she wants?" Bulk asks as he looks at you.
"How about.... rock, paper, scissors?"
Bulk rubs his chin for a moment before nodding in agreement.
"Do we go 1, 2, 3, shoot?" he asks. "Or just go on 3?"
"1, 2, 3, shoot sounds good," you reply while getting ready as he does the same. Your eyes are locked on to each other as you both raise your fists at the same time.
"One," you both say. "Two. Three. Shoot!" When you look down, both of you did scissors which makes you grunt in annoyance.
"Again," Bulk says with you nodding.
"One. Two. Three. Shoot!" Looking again, you both have rock.
"Oh come on!" you think before looking at Bulk, who is also visibly frustrated. "Maybe he'll try paper, and I'll win with scissors!"
"One. Two. Three. Shoot!" Both of you have scissors again.
"Fucking seriously?!" Bulk says. "Three draws?!"
"Okay. Okay. Look," you say. "You've been here longer than I have. Right?"
"Yeah!" he replies. "So I should be the one to give her the massage."
"Easy there, big guy," you say. "One of us still has to be up here in case someone else comes in." Bulk sits back in his chair as he listens. "Now who do you think Aloe and Lotus would want behind the desk in case someone else comes in? A guy who only washes towels? Or a guy who knows how much each treatment is, and how to do them, along with how to do everything behind the desk? I may be just a towel washer, but a massage is easy. You know the more advanced treatments and other stuff."
"So you're telling me that I should let you be the one to do it all because I know more about this than you do?"
"Uhh.... yes?" You wanted to convey confidence, but it just came out weak.
Bulk looks at you with a straight face. "That doesn't make any fucking sense."
"Alright. Alright," you say while fishing around in your pocket. "One more game. Only this time, there can't be a draw."
After saying that, you pull out a coin and show both sides of it to the big guy. "One toss. One winner. Whoever wins this gets to be the one. Agreed?"
"Agreed," he replies before you both shake hands. Once done, you place the coin on your thumbnail and get ready to launch it into the air.
"I'll let you call it, Bulk," you say. "Heads or tails?"
"Heads." You nod as you look down at the coin on your thumb. Right now, the heads side of the coin is facing up.
"Lady luck. Please be on my side," you think just before you flick your thumb, sending the coin into the air. Time slows down as the two of you watch the coin flip over and over again until it lands on the floor. Both of you look down to see what side it landed on.
"Aw come on!" Bulk said as the coin had landed on the tails side.
All you could do was grin as you bent down and picked up the coin before placing it back into your pocket. As you do, you hear him sigh. "Alright, Anon. A deal's a deal," he says while reaching out with a hand. You nod in return and shake his hand.
"Better luck next time, bud," you reply, earning a small chuckle from him.
"Not sure when the next time something like this will come along," he says. "So make the most of it."
You silently nod as he lets go of your hand and goes back to sit down behind the desk. "I'll just be sitting out here playing some more games."
"You do you, man," you reply before rubbing your hands together just as the door that leads into the women's changing room opens behind you.
Hearing this, you turn around to find Adagio leaning against the door frame while wearing a white bathrobe that greatly highlighted the curves of her body.
"Well now," she says while looking at you. "Are you the one who'll be giving me what I desire?"
"Yes ma'am," you eagerly reply, earning a smile from her in response. "If you would follow me, I'll lead you to the massage room now."
"Lead the way," she replies before you turn around and open another door that leads into a hallway, the doors closing behind you.
"Right this way," you say as you start walking down the hallway while trying to hide your excitement.
Though no one could really blame you for being happy. Under normal circumstances, you’d just be collecting dirty towels and taking them to the laundry room only to give fresh ones to customers for the cycle to repeat itself. Now you are leading a gorgeous woman through the spa and you are going to give her a full-body massage. This thing only happens in those smutty romantic stories you read online during your shifts, but will never admit to doing so.
After passing a few doors, you stop in front of a closed door before opening it and stepping aside to let Adagio inside. As you do, she gives a smirk in response while stepping into the room. You soon follow her before closing the door behind you. Inside the room is a padded massage table in the center, a few shelves that hold various oils and scented liquids along with a few candles for extra relaxation, and a door that leads into a small shower room for customers once their massage is over with.
"So...." you say while walking over towards a shelf that had some oils on it. "Are you wearing anything underneath that robe?"
"I never do," she replies, making you immediately stop what you're doing and turn around to find that she's already beginning to undo the strap that was securing the robe around her waist. "I enjoy the feeling of being... au naturel during these massages."
As her fingers work, you gulp while trying your best to keep yourself under control. Once the knot is undone, she looks up at you and smiles. "Like I said earlier," she says before turning around while her hands begin to pull away her robe. "Today is a lucky day for you."
With her back facing you, she pulls the front of the robe apart and lets it start sliding down her body. From your point of view, you couldn’t really tell due to her hair until the robe slides past her lower back and falls to her feet.
"Lady luck..." you say in your mind as you gaze at the pure beauty standing in front of you. "Thank you so much." Adagio's body looks absolutely stunning from where you are standing. Her derriere resembles two soft, yet firm pillows with voluptuous thighs that beg for you to caress them. While still facing away from you, she places her hands on her hips and swings her waist from side to side. Your eyes follow her movements, sending your self control into overdrive to try not to groan or make any sounds.
“Must… be professional!” you think while trying not to be mesmerized by her. Soon she turns around, revealing her wonderful breasts, toned waist, and neatly trimmed pussy. Her magenta colored eyes look you over before a smirk appears on her face not long after.
"Is that a rag stuffed in your pants?" she asks while pointing at you. "Or are you just happy to see me like this?"
"Huh?" you ask before looking down to find a large bulge in your pants, obviously showing your arousal to seeing such a beautiful woman standing before you naked. Immediately after seeing this, your hands cover it before looking up at her, your face burning with embarrassment. “I’m so sorry!” you say while backing away until your back’s against a wall.
"Oh don't worry, dear," Adagio says in a calming voice as she walks over to you and moves your hands away from the bulge. She then leans in close to your ear, her breath feeling very warm against your skin. “I promise that whatever happens in here will stay in here.” you gulp slightly before she moves back and turns around, showing off her booty once more. “Now. Let’s get this started, shall we?”
“O-of course!” you stutter, trying to regain any sense of professionalism you have.
Adagio simply chuckles while walking toward the massage table. As she moves, the swing of her hips gives you the feeling that she’s teasing you. Once she reaches the table, she climbs on it before laying down on her stomach and moving her hair aside.
“Ready whenever you are,” she says while you wipe your forehead and clear your throat.
“Alright,” you say in response as you walk to a shelf containing a few scented massage oils. “Any preference on scented oil?”
“I always did like the vanilla scented one,” she replies.
Hearing this, you reach up and grab the first bottle of vanilla scented oil you find. Once in your grasp, you unscrew the lid and take in a small whiff of the scent within. “I can see why you like this scent,” you say as you turn and walk toward her with the bottle in hand. “It’s a very good one.”
She looks up from the table with a smirk on her face. “Oh? Is that your professional opinion?”
“Well Miss Dazzle, you might be taking away most of my professionalism but I should at least try somewhat to make your time here more enjoyable than mine.”
She snorted in amusement. “Well then Mister Professional, call me Adagio.”
“And you may call me Anon,” you reply as you bring the scented oil over.
Once you’re beside her, you breathe in deeply to try and calm yourself down. Your eyes gaze at her back while wandering down toward her glorious ass. From there, your eyes look down her thighs toward her feet. You gulp once again while pouring a small amount of the oil on your hand before setting the bottle aside and rubbing your hands together.
“Fucking keep it together Anon. Focus on the basic. Do what Aloe taught you to do and everything will be fine.”
Nodding to yourself, you place your vanilla scented hands on her back and begin rubbing it. Her skin feels extremely soft as you squeeze your hands gently, earning a soft sigh from her in response. Sensing that she’s liking what you’re doing, you keep it up.
“So…” you say to avoid an impending silence. “May I ask what it is that’s troubling you?”
“Why do you want to know?” she asks.
“Well. I hear that talking about your problems with someone helps you relax.” After saying that, she sighs once again. “Kind of like a bartender thing, but I have massage oil instead of booze to take away your worries.”
“It’s just… my sisters,” she replies after a pause. “They always argue and bicker over the smallest things. And it’s up to me to keep the peace!”
“I see,” you say while still massaging her back. “That can definitely cause someone to be stressed out.”
“Most of the time, I try to just block them out,” she continues. “Music, video games, television, anything to drown out the noise! But when the shouting gets louder, that’s usually the sign for me to step in.” you silently nod while moving down to her lower back. “Every night, I lay in bed while trying to relieve myself of all the stress. Usually it works, but lately it hasn’t.”
It doesn’t take long for you to figure out what it is that she’s referring to as your hands glide across her skin. You soon find a knot in her upper shoulder and massage it out, earning another soft moan from her.
“So now, you come here for massages and pampering? In hopes of rest and relaxation?”
“Exactly,” she responds before moaning once again when you press into her lower back.
Your hands glided up to her shoulders. “But you still love your sisters. Right?”
“Well of course I do! They’d be lost without me.” You silently nod as your hands squeeze and caress her body.
Her moans and relaxed sighs are the signs of you doing a good job so far as you work back up toward her shoulders again. Once there, you work on both of them along with the back of her neck. You remember your training as much as you could as you move down her back again before going back up.
“How are you feeling so far?” you ask while squeezing gently on her shoulders.
“So far, pretty good,” she replies. “Though I specifically asked for a full body massage. Not just a back and shoulder rub.”
“I’m getting there,” you reply. “Just wanted to get your back and shoulders first before working toward the rest. Believe it or not, I am trained for this.”
Saying that got a chuckle from her.
After saying that, your hands glide down her back and stop just before reaching her beautiful cheeks. After looking at it for a few seconds, you decide to skip over it and go straight to her soft thighs. This didn’t go unnoticed by Adagio who cleared her throat to get your attention.
“I believe you forgot something,” she says while wiggling her buns, showing you what she wants done.
After having some time with your hands on her, and for your heartbeat to stop jackhammering in your chest, you felt more confident. You nodded once to yourself in confirmation as you finally made a decision to step up a bit more to the game she was playing.
“I know. You wanted a full body massage,” you say. “But you never said which order of places to massage. Don’t get me wrong. Such a fantastic ass like yours deserves attention. But I think I’ll save that for last before you turn over.”
“Such a tease,” she replies as her wiggling stops.
You smirk in response while your hands caress her voluptuous thighs. As you work, you can faintly smell a new scent in the air before looking between her thighs. She’s clearly getting turned on by what you’re doing. So you do your best to not screw things up.
Working your way down, you soon get to her feet and begin to rub and squeeze her soles. As your fingers run across her skin, she giggles and lightly kicks her legs.
“Ticklish are we?” you ask. Adagio’s cheeks slightly turn red after hearing what you ask. “I’ll take that as a yes,” you say while continuing to massage her feet.
While giving her a proper foot rub, you are keeping an eye on those amazing cheeks of hers. Just the thought of squeezing them and rubbing your hands all over them gets your crotch to ache with desire.
After a few more minutes of getting her feet done, you lay them down before moving along the side of the table, stopping next to her ass. Adagio looks back and moans softly as her eyes gaze at the bulge in your pants.
“You certainly are quite the talented masseuse,” she says. “I haven’t felt this good in a long time.”
“I’m glad to hear you’re enjoying this,” you reply while reaching out to pick up the bottle of oil once again. “I don’t usually do this.”
“Really?” she asks. “So you don’t have naked women on your massage table?” You raise an eyebrow at her, and she waves you off giggling. “I kid. I kid,” she says before clearing her throat. “What do you do here then?”
“Normally, I’m just a towel washer,” you respond. “Someone who doesn’t get the most appreciation.”
“I see,” she says while looking at you. “It’s a shame though. Your talents clearly lie here. Though it just needs… something else to make it better.”
“What do you mean?”
“Well. I’ve been laying here on this table naked, exposing myself for your eyes to see. But all I get to see from you is something that clearly wants to be free.” She faced to look at you with a false pout.
“Are you… suggesting that I…” your sentence gets interrupted by a gulp. “.. get naked too?”
“It would be nice,” she simply responds while drawing a circle on the table with her finger.
Your cheeks are burning red as the thought of getting naked in front of her races through your mind.
“Uhh… Hold that thought for just a bit,” you say before making your way over to the door. “I.. need to make sure Bulk isn’t going to just waltz in here while I have my dick out.”
“Hurry back,” Adagio replies as you open the door leading out into the hallway.
Once out there, you quickly make your way to the door that leads into the lobby. “Hopefully he’s still playing his games,” you think before silently turning the knob and opening the door. Once you’re able to see into the lobby, you find Bulk Biceps sleeping behind the desk with a handmade sign next to him saying how much Adagio’s massage is and to not disturb him. “Excellent,” you say to yourself while closing the door as quietly as possible.
Once the door is shut, you make your way back to Adagio, closing and locking the door behind you. Afterwards, you turn and look back at her just in time to see her squeezing one of her cheeks for you.
“So…” she says while looking back at you. “Are you going to do what I asked?”
“This isn’t some kind of test, is it? You’re not trying to get me fired?”
Adagio just chuckles in response to your questions.
“I can assure you that this is not a test,” she says. “As I said before, what happens in here stays in here.”
Hearing that makes your breathing start to grow heavier.
“Now I’ll ask again. Are you going to do as I asked?”
This is it. This is what all of this led up to. “You got this far Anon, time to finally make dad proud. Wait, Dad can’t know anything about this. Shit.”
“I suppose I can oblige,” you reply. “After all. It’s your massage. I wouldn’t want to disappoint my client now would I?”
“Good boy,” she says, making your cheeks burn.
Your hands reach down and grip the edges of your shirt. They begin to slightly shake as you start to pull up, exposing your chest for her to see. To your surprise, she gives a soft whistle of approval.
“Don’t stop,” she encourages. “I want to see more.”
“Alright,” you reply before removing your shoes and setting them aside.
Once that was done, your hands rest on the edge of your pants. Not wanting to look any more hesitant than you currently are, you slowly unhook your belt and unbutton your pants. But as you start to pull them down, Adagio raises her hand to stop you.
“Let them fall on their own,” she says excitedly.
Doing as she likes, you move your hands away and let your jeans fall to the floor, showing off your boxers and unmistakable bulge. Once again, she gives an approving whistle. Wanting to save the best for last, you reach down and remove your socks before tossing them to where your shoes are.
Now, all that remains is your boxers. Your hands slowly hook the edge of them as your eyes look up at Adagio, who just winks at you. After giving a nod in response, you begin to pull the boxers down. Once your shaft is exposed, Adagio chuckles softly, but in a way that makes you think she approves.
“Such a wonderful sight,” she says as your boxers fall to your ankles. After stepping out of them, you make your way back to the side of the table. “Do you mind if I get a feel?”
“Go ahead,” you almost stutter in response.
Adagio simply sighs as her hand reaches out and gently grabs onto your cock. Her soft fingers wrapping around it send waves of pleasure surging up your spine.
“So thick…” she says softly before her hand starts to move up and down. “It’s bigger than any of my… toys back home.”
Hearing this makes you feel as good as what she’s doing to your shaft does. The fact that she’s admiring the thickness of your cock sends your confidence soaring upward. As she continues what she’s doing, you pick up the bottle of oil and pour some more on your hands.
“Should we continue?” you ask, even though you didn’t want her to stop what she was doing.
“I suppose,” she replies before releasing your cock from her grasp. “Keep doing a good job and I might let you do something else to me in return.”
“Oh? You have something on your mind?” You ask rhetorically, of course she had something planned.
“You’ll find out,” she simply replies.
This makes you wonder what she’ll let you do as you pour some more oil on your hand. After setting the bottle aside, you rub your hands together and set your sights on the prize beside you. The two pillow-like cheeks jiggle slightly with every movement she makes.
Breathing deeply, you slowly reach out and lay your hands on her ass, squeezing it gently once you do. Adagio gives a pleasured sigh as you squeeze and caress her buns. Your hands leave no spot untouched, noting that the scent from before is slightly stronger. It soon becomes more potent as she spreads her legs apart. This allows you to see a small stain on the table between her thighs. Once you do, you sigh softly while knowing that your massage is turning her on.
“Oh... yes,” she softly sighs as your hands cover her ass with a coating of oil. “No one has ever paid this much attention to my ass before.”
“Really?”
Adagio just nods in response. You see this as your fingers run down between her cheeks and brush against her asshole, earning a small gasp from her. Noticing that, you do it again. Your cock is throbbing as your fingers twirl around her hole before giving her cheeks a firm squeeze, which earns yet another moan from her.
“You certainly know how to please a woman,” she says while looking back at you. “Perhaps it’s time that you get a reward from me in return.” After saying this, she spreads her legs wide open. “Come up here.”
Seeing this makes you smile before climbing up on the table in between her legs, your cock pointing directly at her ass.
“Go ahead,” she says in a playful tone while wiggling her buns. “Slide that thick meat in here.”
You gave a small moment of hesitation, this whole thing sounding too good to be true. “Are you sure?”
“I wouldn’t be letting you get this far if I wasn’t sure.” Adagio replies with a wink.
You nod after hearing what she says before turning your attention back to her ass. Scooting up a bit, you slide your cock in between her cheeks, moaning softly as her soft, warm buns press gently against the sides of your shaft. Pushing forward, the tip of your cock slides up her crack, the oil lubricating it along the way until your sack slides against her wet pussy.
She gasps softly while you pull back and push forward again, your cock acting like a sausage in between her buns. The softness of her skin and the heat from her body feels amazing as you slide your slick shaft across her backdoor. Soon, she reaches under her body until you feel her fingers moving up between her pussy and your sack.
“Yes,” she groans as you feel her fingers rubbing against her pussy while your member continues sliding between her cheeks. “Mmmmm… put it in.”
“In your ass?”
“Yes,” she replies. “Don’t worry, I… have a lot of personal experience back there.”
Looking up toward her face, you see that her eyes are closed with a relaxed expression. Not wanting to disappoint her, you move your cock into position until the tip is pressing against her asshole. Using the oil as lubricant, you begin to push it in. Adagio gasps softly in pleasure as her hole stretches around your cock.
“Fuck!" she says. "I forgot that you're thicker than my toys.” You pause for a second before she signals you to continue. “Just make sure you be gentle.”
Wanting to keep her rear relaxed, your hands gently grab her cheeks. Once that happens, you feel her muscles relax, allowing you to push your cock in deeper without much resistance. Soon, you hilt yourself within her, your sack rubbing against her fingers as they pleasure her soaked sex. Her ass gently squeezes around your cock, making both of you cry out in pleasure.
After staying hilted inside her ass for a few seconds, you start pulling out until it’s roughly halfway before pushing it back in. You feel her legs begin to wrap around your legs, signalling that she doesn’t want you to stop. Like you would anyways, she felt fucking amazing. Her inner walls clench and relax around your shaft again and again as your motions pick up some speed.
“Oh… fuck!” she cries out, making you hope that Bulk doesn’t hear what’s going on.
Her breathing grows more rapid as you feel her fingers move faster through her wet folds. Your cock is now pounding her ass like a piledriver, causing those lovely cheeks to jiggle each time your hips contact it. “Yes! So… close!” she moans softly.
As the minutes pass by, the two of you are breathing heavily. Each of you wanting this to last as long as possible. However, the pressure of your imminent orgasm keeps building each time you thrust into her.
“Just gotta last a bit longer,” you say in your mind before hearing Adagio moan loudly.
“Yes! Yes! Yes!” she repeats as you feel your sack get drenched by her fluids.
The combined warmth and tightness of her ass proves to be too much for you. “Oh fuck,” you grunt as your load blows deep into her ass, sending spurt after pent-up spurt of seed inside.
Adagio moans softly while feeling her rear being filled. Her tight ring keeping you stimulated as you fill her up. Soon enough, the flow subsides and she relaxes her grip on you. With your energy spent for now, you lay down on top of her while keeping your cock buried inside her.
“Mmmmm… that was lovely,” she says. “I haven’t felt this good in a long time.”
“I’m here... to satisfy,” you reply in between heavy breaths.
“Oh I’m not quite finished yet, handsome,” she says. “This was merely round one.”
“Round... one?”
“That is… if you’re willing to give me more.”
“Of course!” you quickly reply. “What else do you want?”
“Well. You stuffed the back door,” she says in a low seductive tone. “Now it’s time to come in through the front.”
“Okay,” you say as you get off of her and slowly pull your cum-coated cock out of her ass, watching as more of your cum leaks out of it. “I’m definitely gonna have to clean this table once we’re finished,” you think while watching her get up and stand beside you.
“Now,” she says before picking up the bottle of oil beside her. “Lay down on the table facing up and hold out your hands.”
Nodding in response, you do as she says and lay down on the table with your cock still leaking some cum. Adagio holds out a finger underneath and lets a drop fall on to it before bringing it up to her mouth and licking it slowly, moaning softly as her eyes gaze at your cock. “I certainly hope that you haven’t drained yourself in my ass,” she says before pouring some oil on your hands. “I want more of this delicious cum inside me.”
After saying that, she climbs on the table and straddles herself above your half limp cock. She then leans down on her hands with her face inches from yours. Those magenta eyes of hers look directly into yours while she licks her lips.
“You are so fucking beautiful,” you say, earning a small grin from her. “This all feels like a dream to me.”
“A dream, huh?” she asks.
She then lowers her face down until her lips gently press against yours. As this is going on, she grinds her wet folds against your slowly-hardening shaft, making the two of you groan with pleasure.
A couple of seconds later, Adagio breaks the kiss and smirks. “Still think you’re dreaming?”
You quickly shake your head in response, earning a chuckle from her. 
“Now why don’t you put those hands to use?” she suggests this with her eyes drifting down toward her breasts, which are lightly brushing against your chest.
“Yes ma’am,” you say happily before gently grabbing her voluptuous chest.
Adagio lets out a soft sigh as your hands squeeze and caress them. As you’re doing this, she again lets your reinvigorated cock glide against her folds. Her juices coated your shaft, giving it plenty of lubrication.
“Now I’m going to have some fun,” she says before reaching back and getting your cock in line with the entrance to her pussy. “If you do a good job and not spoil it by cumming before I do, you’ll get a few rewards.”
“I’ll do my best,” you simply reply as you lightly pinch on her hard nipples.
After hearing you say that, Adagio moves backward, pushing your cock inside her all the way. Her velvety walls tightly caress your shaft as she starts to ride you. Her fluids make the movements feel silky smooth, all the while your hands continue massaging her breasts. As this is going on, Adagio just leans in close to your ear and moans.
“Mmmm… yes,” she coos while keeping her motions slow and smooth. “You feel so good inside me.”
“Really?” you ask while she moves back and leans in close enough for the tip of your nose to brush against hers.
Instead of replying, she just nods before placing her lips on yours again. Soon, you feel her tongue poking at your lips to open. Doing as she wants, you open your mouth and allow it to enter.  You gasp while feeling her tongue gliding across yours, mixing your saliva with hers.
While this is happening, your hands give her nipples a soft tug. Doing this makes her moan and break the kiss before she licks her lips and sits up, breaking contact with her soft pillows. However this allows you to see her breasts jiggle and bounce each time she moves up and down on your shaft.
Her speed starts to pick up as you feel her walls start clenching tighter around your cock. You reach out with your hands and grab onto her soft cheeks with a hard spank, helping to guide her movements. Seeing your cock going in and out of her tight pussy makes you smile before looking up and seeing Adagio’s face with a look of absolute pleasure on it.
“Yes!” she cries out. “Oh… fuck! Yes!”
The increasing dampness of your crotch and tightening of her sex tells you that she’s close to her second orgasm. Wanting to help get her over, you slide one of your hands across her soft cheek and gently brush it against her asshole which was still leaking some of your cum from earlier. Adagio cries out in pleasure while going just a bit faster.
This however doesn’t do any favors for you as the pressure of your own second orgasm builds steadily.
“I’m… about to… cum!” you say just before Adagio slams herself down on your shaft and moans loudly.
She then lifts herself up just enough for you to see her fluids dripping out between her entrance and the sides of your cock. You've never been with a girl that is this wet. Either you are freakishly good or she’s just that much turned on.
“Go... ahead,” she says between breaths. “Fill me up.. with all you’ve got!”
“You don’t have to tell me twice,” you think before thrusting upward. A soft grunt from Adagio is heard as you pull out as much as you can to thrust back inside her. You make the best of the limited space you have as your cock is slammed into her again and again until the pressure of your orgasm becomes too much to hold back.
You breathe heavily as your warm cum shoots straight up into her pussy, coating her walls and filling her womb up with your spunk. Adagio eases herself down and sighs happily at the feeling of being full. She then leans forward and presses her lips against yours for a couple of seconds before pulling back and sitting up. She rolls her hips softly for a bit to feel you moving gently inside her as you both enjoy the afterglow of passionate sex.
“Thank you so much for this,” she says while slowly pulling your cock out of her pussy. Once clear, she looks back at it and smiles. “I definitely feel much more relaxed than I’ve been in a long time.”
“You’re welcome Adagio,” you reply as she gets off of the table and lets you get up. “I’ll go ahead and get this cleaned up while you shower.”
“Alright,” she replies. “Though I want you to wait for me. I still need to give you your rewards.”
“Yes ma’am,” you say before she pecks you on the cheek and walks into the shower room.
Once she closes the door behind her, you get to work on cleaning and sanitizing the massage table and tidying up the room.
After several minutes, Adagio emerges from the shower room wearing nothing but a white towel. She smiles warmly upon seeing you and casually walks over before kissing you on the cheek.
“Now I think it’s time to give you your first reward,” she says as she wraps her arms around you and holds you close, pinning her breasts against you.
She then places her lips on your neck and starts to suck hard on it for a little bit before stopping. “Mmmm… there you go,” she says while you look over at one of the mirrors mounted on the wall to find a large red spot where her lips were.
“Something to remember you by?” you ask while running your fingers on the mark.
“Until the next time we have one of these… sessions,” she replies playfully. “Though I doubt we can have it here.”
“I suppose that’s true, too many people working here for us to properly enjoy ourselves.” you say before the two of you make yourselves presentable and walk back out into the lobby.
Looking over, you find that Bulk is still snoozing behind the desk. This makes you breathe a sigh of relief, knowing that he didn’t hear what happened.
“I have something else for you,” Adagio says quietly before walking over to the changing room.
After a couple of minutes, she emerges and walks back to your side before giving you her purple colored panties.
“You’re seriously giving me this?” You were almost stunned in disbelief.
“Mmhm,” she replies. “Now put it somewhere before the big guy sees it!” You nod quickly before stuffing it in your pocket.
Once done, you look outside at the weather. The snow is still coming down hard with the wind blowing as strong as it has been. There are easily several more inches of snow than before your session with Adagio.
“How far away do you live?” you inquire, making her look at you before looking outside.
“Across town,” she replies with both annoyance and slight helplessness.
You shiver at the thought of her walking through this blizzard. Looking back, you decide that it’s time for another bold move to make.
“Would you like to spend the night at my place?” you ask. “I live just a few blocks down the street from here.” Adagio looks at you and smiles.
“Sure thing, handsome,” she replies before looking back at the sign that Bulk had made.
First, you write a note saying that you were going to get Adagio a taxi. You then look at it before shaking your head and threw that out. Your next note was saying that you were going to make sure that Adagio was “well taken care of”, and that you were going home. As you are doing this, Adagio reaches into her pocket and pulls out her wallet before giving the money that she owed. Once finished, she looks back at you and smiles. 
“Shall we get going?”
“Yes we shall,” you reply before you both put your winter clothes on and go out into the snow.
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