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Once in a while Miles liked to take a break out from his escapades and treat himself to some TLC. With all of his recent adventures he felt he had become quite exerted and was in need of a nice massage. He’d booked himself into a local health spa he used on occasion at times like this when he needed to unwind and relax. He found it usually got him back in fighting shape for all the guys he had to beat off, or fight off, he wasn’t sure which anymore. It tended to steer towards the first option a lot more since his brother’s best friend had taken his virginity some time ago now. It felt like ages after all he had been through since then. 

Lying on his front, propped up on his elbows he waved his uncovered legs back and forth as he waited for the masseuse, scanning the office. He was bathed in warm sunshine from high windows, surrounded by massage equipment and oils. Miles scanned the names of ‘Sunrise Pleasure’ and ‘Ecstasy Whisper’ thinking he thought he knew which ones he’d like to be used on him. He had paid for a full body massage, hoping that the masseuse would be cute guy with strong muscular hands that knew how to touch a person in all the right ways. If it was a girl at least he would still have a relaxing time. 

Miles was dressed as himself today in a one-piece frilly dress in a white and blue pattern that tied around his neck in a tight knot. It ended at his thighs so there was plenty of his bare skin exposed for whoever was treating him today he hoped to return the favour with a little eye candy. The rear of it kept most of his back uncovered nearly down to his bottom half. It was a perfect little summer number for seduction. His dirty blonde hair now covered his ears and was starting to curl slightly at the ends. 
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