[bookmark: _GoBack]The Masseur part 1

I sit in the waiting room for the masseur.  My friend, Mike told me about this place and how he likes to work on wolves more then anything else.  He also thought it would be good for me after I came out to him.  He said I would like him more then if I was straight like my friend.

I see the last person come out and he looks pissed.  He looks at me then his eyes narrow, he is a ferret and his fur is matted down like he left before the guy finished washing the oils off.

“That fag in there is… just fuck him.”  

My ears drop to my head and look away from him.  “Fucking fags.”  Is all he says as he leaves and slams the door.  I see a wolf holding his muzzle with tears in his eyes.  He then looks to me and nods to me and I walk into the room.  I see him sit next to the table bed.

I undress and he looks at me and smiles.  I get on the bed and put my head in the hole on the bed.  I hear the cap open from a bottle and the smell of the oils hit my noise.  They are relaxing and calming to me.  

“You ready?”  His voice is unsteady like the ferret had gotten to him.

“Yeah.”  I say then I feel his paws on my shoulders.  They are soft and the oils feel nice as they soak through my fur.  I feel pop in my shoulder then a slid and feels nice like when you crack you joints but nicer.  He works down my back and the same thing but I can feel my back being straightened.  I know my buddy told me he was more then just a masseur but this is crazy.  Also am I getting hard?

“Ok I… I will be touching your tail.”  He still sounds unsteady.

“Is it true you are gay?”  I hear the bottle drop.

“Please don’t leave like the last guy or slap me.”

“It’s okay I am to, I just wanted to let you know I think you are cute and why did he storm out?”

He starts to work on my tail and if feels good as he works the oils into it and pops it for me.  Each little pop makes it twitch each one feels great.

“He left because I said he looked cute.  I thought he had a nice body and he felt my paw on his tail.”

“He thought you wanted to fuck him.”  I feel his paws tighten on my tail.

“Yeah I think so I have lost a few customer and even my boyfriend because of this place.”

“I would let you fuck me.”  He starts to work again.

“Really I do think you are handsome but I don’t know.”

“Sex for the massage?”  He starts on my legs.

“Okay but if you want after we could get dinner or something?”

“Did you just ask me out?”  He stops at my one foot in his paws. 

“Maybe I did.”  His voice was still unsteady.

“Well yes I would love to, but I have only come out to my friends not my family.”

I feel him tap me to roll me over.  I am hard and he somehow is nude and looking at my cock as it stands fully up.  He pulls something on the bed and it falls a bit then stops at his knees.  I look at him and he walks over to my side and steps over me, as I smell the oils on him.  Then he kneels down and I slid into his soft, tight and warm hole.  Oh god he feels better then the massage.

My paws go to his hips as he starts to ride up and down on my cock.  The wolf above me panting and his mouth wide open, to think I never knew I would have sex for the first time with a random wolf after my friend sent me here.  He is good very good my legs are numb with the sparks of each time he slams down onto my cock.

He then slides all the way down my shaft and passes my knot.  Then he is locked to me and my body.  He starts to rock back and forth and I rub my paws over his hips and I go to his cock but he slaps my paw away. 

“I like cumming paws free.”  Guys can do that?  All the porn I have seen was just one fucking the other jerking off.  Then he slams down one last time and I gasp and start to shot my load into him.  Then I feel the heat on my stomach as I see him almost leaking out his climax.  His paws are on my shoulders as he leans over me.

“Wow.”  Is all I can say to him.

“Better then anyone you have been with?”  He asks and looks down to me, his yellow eyes glowing almost in the light of the room.

“You are the first.”  He jerks back a bit and looks at me.

“Sorry was I…” I shut him up by grabbing his head and pulling it to mine.  Our tongues meet for the first of many times I hope.  He does not fight my kiss or my paw that is still at the back of his head.  I move my free paw to his chest and then down lower and hold his cock in my paw.  I never felt another guy like this or even a person.  Did my buddy set me up to do this, did he do this with him but not the kiss.

I let go of his head then he holds mine.  Then I feel then a few tears on my face.  I open my eyes and I see he is crying as we kiss.  I push him back and he looks at me.  He then grabs the fur on my chest and looks away from me.

“Please, don’t leave.”

“I can’t we are knotted together.”  I say trying to lighten the mood.

“I know but will you leave after?  You are my last customer for the day.”

“Why would I leave we have dinner plans for tonight remember.”  I get a smile out of him. I think his last boyfriend was a bit hard on him.  He is a bit on the smaller side of things, a body closer to a fennec than a wolf.

“So we are going out, good I thought that was a joke.”

“Did you love him?”  His ear drop at hearing that.

“No but he was all I had and well I thought he did the sex was good but then he got harder on me and then came here drunk and well was the hardest on me and the rest of the day I couldn’t do my job.”

“Well I don’t drink and I have a good job, manager at a large store.”  I smile as I tense up as he slides off my cock and it flops onto my stomach.  I look at him then I see he is looking at the door.  I look back and see my buddy Mike a white tail buck.

“I knew this would happen.”  Mike says with his arms crossed as he looks at us.  I use my paws to cover up wait I don’t even know his name.

“Mike you sent him here?”

“Yeah Jason I thought he would be good for you after what happen.”

“Mike you…  thanks he is sweet.”

“Lucan is a sweet guy and when he came out I knew you two would be great for each other and well you did just take his V card.”  I smile then look at him Jason is his name and then I hug him tight to me.  Well let’s see how the date will go but this guy is perfect at least for now.  I love his scent and the feeling of another person next to me.
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