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      “Holy shit” the words echoed through my mind as I contemplated the situation I was now in.

      “I can’t believe that I let her talk me into this.”

      Marci had been rather insistent and as usual I caved to her persistence.  She was always a little more adventurous than I was which had led to some rather crazy nights well outside my comfort zone.  Although I had to admit, this was different.  I was curious.

      It had been quite some time since I had felt the touch of a man and my body ached for a little attention.  The last string of “boys” I had been with were much more into themselves and paid little attention to my wants.  There was that one guy…Eric…but that was so long ago now.

      The building I had entered only ten minutes ago was nondescript and could have housed just about any business.  But this was not just any business.  This…service…catered to a very specific clientele.  Their customers had a very specific need and for the right price they were more then willing to fill it.

      The idea of paying for sex felt icky and I tried not to think about it too much.  Somehow, in my own head I had justified this as…something different.  I wasn’t hiring a male prostitute, I was paying for a needed service…an experience.

      Well technically I wasn’t paying for it, Marci was.  It had been quite the fight when she first told me about the gift.  There was no way that I was going to use it.  But like usual, Marci wore me down and I eventually, reluctantly agreed.  I wasn’t sure if it was the glow that she had after trying it herself, the enthusiasm of her sales pitch, or my own sex-starved libido that finally won out but I was committed now and more then a little curious.
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      The interior of the building was filled with earth-tones and soft colors.  It very much felt like entering a spa rather than a corporate office building.  My shyness was quickly overtaken by the incredibly kind staff that whisked me away to a changing room.  I slipped out of the ridiculously conservative clothes I was wearing and into the soft plush robe that had been provided.

      I had subconsciously been afraid that everyone would take one look at me and know what deviant act I was up to so I had literally worn the most concealing outfit I owned.  I had pulled my hair up in an attempt to look professional which seemed silly now.  No one had looked at me twice during my travels to this appointment.  I was just another typical woman heading off on another typical errand.  What they didn’t know was that my errand was anything but typical…

      “Hello Ms. Johnson, my name is Erin and I will be your personal attendant today.  Would you like to use the sauna or steam-room while you wait for your appointment?”

      The experience was getting a bit surreal now.  Was I here for a spa appointment?  Was I really set to be ravaged by some professional lover thirty minutes from now?  I could feel the butterflies building in my stomach.

      “Um…yes…sure…a steam sounds nice.  Oh and you can call me Dawn.”

      “Well ok then Dawn, follow me.”

      Erin guided me out of the changing room and down a short hallway.  As we rounded the last corner a beautiful ornate room filled with soft music, plunge pools, and my steam-room came into view.  This really was feeling more and more like a trip to the spa.

      “The steam room is right over there” Erin said as she pointed to the glass door with beads of water dripping down it’s interior.

      “You can hang your robe on this hook right here and I will come back to get you when it’s time.  This is your private retreat and no one else will come in here until I return so please relax and enjoy.  Is there anything I can get for you before I leave?”

      I sat silent taking in my luxurious surroundings until finally muttering a timid response.

      “Um…no…no, I’m good.  Thank you.”

      Erin smiled, turned, and walked away briskly back down the hall.  It took me a moment to get my bearings but then a thought snapped me back into reality.

      “Fuck…I wonder how much Marci paid for this?”

      I felt bad instantly.  This must have cost her a fortune.  I wasn’t sure how I was going to return the favor but my head was starting to spin and I though it best to go sit down.  Heading directly towards the steam-room I sat on the bench just outside the door and tried to collect myself.

      When I felt sufficiently grounded again I took off the slippers and robe and now stood naked in the middle of what looked like a Roman Emperor’s chamber.  It felt naughty to be walking around so openly with every bit of my skin showing but Erin had told me the room was mine alone so the risk was modest.

      When I opened the door to the steam-room my skin was greeted by a hot moist wonderfully scented blast of air.  It had the scent of lavender and…eucalyptus I think?  Whatever it was…it was heavenly.

      I stepped into the fog and shut the door behind me.  I could see there were dials to control the heat, steam, and scent but I decided not to adjust a thing.  Everything was just perfect and I settled onto the bench and closed my eyes.
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      The next half hour slowed down and I almost forgot the reason I had come.  It wasn’t until some beads of sweat gathered into a large hot ball of water and rolled over my exposed nipple that the reality of my situation returned to my mind.

      It was exciting and yet it was completely terrifying.  I still wasn’t sure if this was something I wanted or if it was just something I was doing to appease Marci.

      My nipple hardened as the sensation of the sweat stimulated the nerve endings.

      Whether my mind wanted this or not there was no doubt about what my body craved.

      “Dawn, it is time for your appointment.”

      I had been so lost in my own dreamland that I hadn’t heard Erin open the door.  Instinctually my arms wrapped around my body trying to hide the excitement that was now so visibly showing.  Erin just smiled and held open my robe.

      I pushed my arms through the sleeves and she wrapped it softness around my moist skin.

      “Do you want to rinse off first or are you ready to begin?”

      I thought about it for a moment.  Showering off my sweaty body was probably the right thing to do but I was afraid that if I did I would never have the nerve to come out.  A fear was rising inside me and my mind started screaming to run away.  If I didn’t go now I might not go at all.

      I took a deep breath, grabbing the lapels of my robe to steady myself, and then answered.

      “I’m ready.”

      There was just a brief moment of silence and then Erin took charge.

      “Ok then…follow me.”

      Erin led me out of the spa area and down a silent hallway.  The lighting was dim and soft, setting a very specific mood.  The walls were adorned with beautiful erotic artwork, like the kind you would find in the home of art appreciating millionaires.

      I could now see the door where Erin was leading me.  It was just a normal nondescript wooden door.  I don’t know why but I was surprised.  I am not sure exactly what I was expecting but knowing what goes on behind this door I expected something more dramatic.

      A few moments later we had arrived.

      “Ok Dawn.  It looks like you ordered the sensory depravation experience.  That is a very popular choice for our first timers.  I think you are really going to enjoy it.”

      I let out a small gasp as my body finally remembered to take a breath.

      “There will be blindfold mask and a set of wireless earbuds on the bed inside.  When you are ready just slip off you robe, get into bed, and put them on.  Once you are lying down and ready your experience will begin.  The most important thing to remember is to relax and enjoy it.”

      My heart was now beating out of my chest.

      “If at any time you are uncomfortable with what is happening or want to stop just say the word “red”.  Have fun and I will be there to get you when you are done.”

      I tried desperately to steel my resolve as I grabbed the bronze doorknob.  I did want this…I needed this.

      After a deep breath in and a slow exhale I turned the knob, pushed open the door, and proceeded across the threshold.
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      The room was softly lit just like the hallway had been.  I closed the door behind me and scanned the room to take in my surroundings.  There was a large king size bed pushed up against the far wall.  I was a bit surprised by just how plush and luxurious the linens appeared.  A thick fluffy comforter covered the bed and at least ten pillows made for an inviting lounge.

      The walls were not the sterile white I had expected and instead were a rich mocha color with more exotic artwork complimenting the colors of the room.  I felt more like I was in someone’s home rather than a brothel chamber.

      There was an off white leather chair in the corner where I assumed I should lay my clothing.  I had come here with a purpose and it was now or never.

      “Come on Dawn…you can do this…”

      I untied the white fabric belt from my robe and let it drape toward s the ground.  The front of my robe slid open and my skin met the warm air of the room.  Despite the warmth I could see goose-bumps forming on my arm.  Adrenaline was surging through me and it took a concerted effort to keep my body under control.

      After sliding the robe from my shoulders I laid it across the leather chair.  My soft spa sandals followed and I proceeded to the bed as instructed.

      On top of the comforter was the blackout mask and a pair of wireless earbuds unlike anything I had seen before.  I grabbed them off the comforter and moved them to the table beside the bed.

      When I pulled back the comforter I noticed the sheets had a slight sheen to them.  My fingers caressed it’s surface and the smoothness felt amazing.

      “Those must be silk or something…” I said as I tried to identify the soft buttery fabric.

      The decorative pillows were tossed aside as I slid my trembling naked body between the sheets.  This was it, the thing I had been thinking about nonstop ever since Marci had talked me into it.

      I began to worry that it wouldn’t be good or that I would be too nervous to enjoy it.  What about my body?  I could definitely stand to lose some weight.  What if he is disgusted by me?

      My nerves were getting the better of me and my mind was now louder then ever telling me to run.

      I reached over to the table beside the bed grabbing the mask and earbuds.  I quickly slid the dark fabric over my head until my vision was nothing but blackness.  I then moved to put in the wireless earbuds they had provided.  The first slid in easily and I heard a faint static sound.  As I pressed the second bud into place The sounds of the room went silent and the crackle of static was gone.

      I couldn’t hear anything.  The hum of the lights, the ruffling of the sheets, the sounds of my own breath…they all disappeared.
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      Laying down between the sheets, I explored my new world, a world without sight and sound.  It was fascinating, the longer I laid in my oblivion the more my other senses came to life.  The nerve endings of my skin explored the intricacies of each and every linen fiber while my mouth tasted the lavender scented air.

      My mind was lost in a world of exploration as I probed the darkness.  It was strange just how much the removal of ambient noise affected me.  My own respirations were not something that I had ever actively listened to before but now that they were gone their absence was profoundly noticed.

      The air moved across my exposed face…or I think it did.  Was he in the room with me now?  I had forgotten why I was here but feeling of a breeze on my cheek snapped my mind back into focus.

      I felt a surge of adrenaline rush through my body and I fought against the compulsion to pull back the mask.  It felt strange and scary to be watched…if I was being watched.  Although I wasn’t positive he was in the room I swore that I could feel his eyes penetrating my cloak of darkness.

      My instinct was to grab the sheets and hold them tightly over me but my wanton body and neglected sex drive forcibly kept my hands at my side.  I was frightened and yet my body was becoming more stimulated by the minute.  I could feel my cheeks flushing and my nipples harden.  Although I could not hear them there was no doubt that my breaths was quickening.

      What was he waiting for?  Had I really felt that breeze?  Oh my god I think I am losing my mind.  Maybe it was just…

      A finger… then two, gently settled against the skin of my cheek and brushed a stray strand of hair behind my ear.  My body jolted in response to his unexpected touch.

      I could smell him now.  A distinctly manly smell.  I wasn’t sure how to respond.  Was I supposed to touch him back?  Should I moan to express my approval of his arrival?  I felt so awkward and paralyzed with indecision.  With no idea what to do I just lay there with my arms at my side, waiting for the instructive touch of the mysterious man in the room.
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      After stroking my face softly for several minutes his hand cupped my cheek and I felt him lean in for a kiss.  My lips instinctually puckered and were met with a moist minty softness that sent tingles down my spine.  His lips were were full and very pleasurable to the touch.

      He pressed into my mouth softly, pulling away after only a few seconds.  I gasp.  He then began to wrap his mouth around each of my lips individually, playfully biting them as he worked his way around my open panting mouth.

      “Oh fuck” the words rang out inside my head as I reveled in the amazing sensation of his attention.

      His hand journeyed from my cheek down to my neck and he let his fingers dance along the hem of my pulled up sheets.  I wasn’t nervous anymore.  I desperately hoped and waited for him to grab the silky linens and pull them free.  Every square inch of my body was now competing, screaming out for his attention.

      My man of mystery ignored my silent pleas but instead removed his lips from mine and used them to slowly travel my skin down to the sides of my neck, skillfully teasing me, knowing that I wanted more.

      Being touched without being able to see or hear was a completely foreign sensation.  It felt strange to moan and have no feedback, to lick my lips and not be able to see the reaction in my lovers eyes.  The touch was like nothing I had every experienced before.  I could feel the grooves of his fingerprints and I could the sense the firing of individual nerve bundles beneath my skin with every new area that he touched.

      “Oh my god…yes” I knew the words had escaped from my lips but I could not hear them.

      It was an involuntary response as he finally grabbed the hem of my top sheet and began to pull it down towards the end of the bed.

      His lips traveled with the sheet and soon my breast were exposed to the warm lavender scented air.  He stopped, not moving the sheet any further.  The hem now rested on my abdomen as my chest heaved upwards, hoping to find his touch.

      I did not have to wait long as I felt the warmth of his lips make contact with the underside of my left chest.  I felt his tongue swirl against my skin, just painfully out of reach of my harden nipple which was now crying for attention.

      He continued to swirl and tease, moving his mouth around the perimeter of where he knew I wanted it to be.  His hand moved up and made contact with my other breast, working it in the same playful manner as his mouth, making sure never to give me what I wanted.

      I pushed up into him, goading, pleading with him to make me wait no longer.  Forgetting my awkwardness I now moved my hands from the bed and reached for the area of the darkness where I assumed his body would be.  My fingers made contact.  It felt like…his back…his very muscular, flexed back.

      With some reference my mind now raced to paint a picture in my head of what my mysterious lover looked like.  Just from the little bit that I could feel he was obviously well built and took care of his body.  His hair brushed against my arms and I could feel that it was not too short but not too long.  I pulled every image of hot men that I keep stored in the recesses of my mind, creating a composite of what I hoped he might look like.

      “OH FUCK!”

      I dug my nails into his back as his lips and fingers finally wrapped around the rock hard bulges in the center of my chest.  He tugged, bit, and swirled my body into a frenzy.  I knew that I was moaning and panting heavily but with no sensation of sound, all I could focus on was the sensations of his touch.

      “Oh my god that feels so good” I tried to verbalize, rewarding the behavior I hoped would continue.

      I had no idea how hard it was to talk when you can’t hear the sound of your own voice.  I started worrying that I might sound stupid, that I might…

      “Oh my god.”

      His hand traveled underneath the sheets, down my abdomen, and over my pulsing wet mound.  All of my insecurities were forgotten as his fingers slid down the inside of my thigh my muscles tighten and I forgot to breathe.  However, just as quickly as he had probed beneath the sheets his hand was gone and settled back on my chest.

      My toes curled hard against the bed, reeling from the sudden stimulation.  As much as I was enjoying his attention up top I now could think of nothing else but my wanting his attention down below.  Luckily I didn’t have to wait long as his lips continued their journey and I braced for his skillful tongue to arrive at my now dripping wet pussy.
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      The sheets were removed slowly from my abdomen and then my hips.  His lips traveled closer and closer until I could almost feel his hot breath against my wet lips.

      Then…he stopped.

      “No…no…no” I desperately pleaded inside my own head.

      “Why was he stopping? Was it over?”

      But my worries were soon laid to rest.  My mysterious suitor rose from the bed and continued pulling my covers down until finally even my toes were free and I lay completely naked and exposed.  My self-conscious mind again started to panic about the extra pounds I carried and what this man might think of me but the heat between my legs was more powerful and pushed down these less erotic thoughts.

      His hands wrapped around my feet and began to massage the sensitive muscles that had walked me into this room only minutes before.  My body began to fight against itself wanting to both relax into his grip and wrap itself tightly around chiseled form.

      Soon a new sensation joined his fingers as I felt the warm moist pressure of his lips against the inside of my leg.

      “Oh hell yes” I thought as I made the assumption on where those lips might be heading.

      Slowly and steadily his attentive mouth traveled up the inside of my legs as his hands helped him explore the newly exposed flesh.  I could feel my hips involuntarily grinding against the bed as I impatiently awaited his tongue.

      Closer…closer…

      His breath now gathered against the moisture of my swollen clit.  His tongue danced around, only briefly flicking against my sensitive lips.

      “Fuck!”

      The frustration was almost unbearable.

      Teasing…flicking…hovering just out of reach.

      I reached down and grabbed the hair on the back of his head.  I flexed my muscles and tried desperately to force him to concede.  But he held firm.  He was strong and I was completely at his mercy.

      Finally, my lover…my master, gave me the sweet relief that I so desperately needed.

      His tongue flicked rapidly against my already stimulated slit.

      “Oh my god…oh fuck…”

      The overwhelming sensation of a pending orgasm flooded my limbs.  There would be little time to enjoy his tongue before my body spilled itself all over his mouth.

      “Oh yes…oh fuck…please…please don’t stop…”

      He did as I asked and attacked my wanting lips with an eagerness unlike anything I had ever felt before.

      “Oh my god…oh….oh….OH FUCK!”

      Every muscle in my body tightened as endorphins flooded my veins.  Although I could not hear my own pleasurable screams of relief I could feel the wetness explode from my mound all over my suitors tongue.  He eagerly pulled my pleasure into his mouth making sure not to spill a drop.

      My body, still in in the quiet dark abyss, reacted differently to this orgasm.  I could almost see the waves of pleasure dancing behind the darkness of my mask.  The entire experience drew out much longer then anything I had experience before.  I was so focused on the novelty of these knew sensations I didn’t notice when his weight shifted and he got ready to pounce.
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      His move was swift and determined as he slid his body up between my legs.  I could feel his rock hard abs against the inside of my thighs as he paused.

      One second, two seconds, three seconds…what was he doing…

      Then it happened.  I felt the massiveness of his well endowed cock push against the trembling wet lips between my leg and then enter my still pulsing passage.

      “Oh my god” the words rolled off my tongue.

      Now I knew what the pause was about.  My professional must have been putting on a condom for me before sliding his girth against my sensitive walls and stirring the beginnings of another orgasm.

      His penetration felt amazing and my body responded appropriately.  With the way my body was responding to him it was hard to tell if the first orgasm had ever stopped or if this one was completely new.  My head started to spin as the exhaustive pleasure of his efforts built on top of each other.

      “Oh my god…fuck me…” my dirty mind began making itself known.

      “Harder…harder…”

      He responded to my request, thrusting his pleasurable rod into me with increasing intensity.

      “Oh my god yes…harder…oh fuck…”

      I was well past the point of no return now.  As my body prepared for another cascade of tingling sensations I felt his muscles quickly tighten.  He slowed, then held himself still, deeply penetrated inside me.  What was  he doing?  What is..

      Then I felt it.  His cock began twitching and spasming inside me.

      “Oh my god…did he just orgasm?”

      I had never really considered reciprocating his efforts but the fact that he was so excited, so lustful for me that he couldn’t hold back, made me feel unbelievably sexy and I once again dug my nails into his back.

      His hips began to thrust again as his hard cock rubbed against my clit.  Only moments away from my own twitching release I couldn’t help but crack a beaming smile at the idea I made this professional uncontrollably cum.

      Finally, I reached the precipice again and took an orgasmic leap into the darkness as my passage tightened around his shaft.  With his cock still twitching, my tightness worked to draw out any remain pleasure from his cock while spilling my own around it.

      Instinctually and without thought, I threw my arms up around his neck and pulled myself into his embrace.  He collapsed next to me and pulled my head onto his chest.

      I laid cradled in his arms, feeling the pleasure chemicals drain and get reabsorbed into my body.  Smelling his distinct smell and listening to the rapid beating of his heart through his chest, I forgot that he was paid to be there.  I forgot that this was a service, bought for me by a friend.  This felt like something more.

      I am not sure how long we laid there together but my fantasy was soon interrupted as he kissed my forehead and moved to get up.  A finger softly brushed against my ear and the ear bud was gently pulled away.

      “I am going to leave now.  Please take your time and lay here as long as you want.  When you are ready you can remove the mask and get dressed.  Erin will be waiting outside the door to take care of you.”

      I couldn’t believe it was over.  I couldn’t believe that my lover was leaving me.

      “Thank you Dawn.  I really enjoyed my time with you.”

      The earbud was replaced and just like that my lover disappeared into the ether of my sensory deprivation.  I continued to lay there, thinking about all that I had just experienced.  This was unlike anything I expected.  It was unlike anything I had experienced before.

      Reluctantly, I pulled my mask off and exposed my eyes to the dimly lit room.  The earbuds came out next and the hum of the world rushed back into my head.  It was amazing to now notice all of the sounds I had never noticed before.  I felt almost like I was experiencing the world through someone else’s senses.

      I slowly got up from the silky sheets and made my way to the chair which held my plush robe in the corner of the room.  After taking a few more moments to collect myself I proceeded to the door and opened it to find a smiling Erin holding a glass of champagne and a rose.

      “I hope you enjoyed your appointment.  These are for you.  Now let me take you back to the spa where you can relax until you are ready to go.”

      I spent a little time back in the steam room, sipping on my champagne.  When I reached the bottom of the glass I knew it was time to go.  Reluctantly I put my clothes on and returned to the “real life” that waited for me outside those walls.
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      “So…”

      I smiled at her sheepishly.

      “Come on…tell me everything!”

      Marci and I were having dinner and she was desperate for details on what went on at my appointment.

      “Well…” I wasn’t sure what to say.

      I knew that it was a professional service but it still felt intimate to me.  It felt strange to talk about it with my friend, even though she is the one that had forced me to go.

      “It was amazing” I conceded.

      “It was…it was unlike anything I have ever experienced before.”

      Marci smiled, giddy to start hearing my gossip.

      “There was just something about him…he…” I searched for the right words.

      “To be honest, I don’t know how to describe it.”

      She laughed at me and took a sip from her wine.

      “So, do you think you will go back?  You know that they have lot’s of different men and many more services to choose from?”

      I thought about her question for a while, sipping my wine as the idea of him danced around in my head.

      “I think so…is that crazy?  Am I some sort of sexual deviant?”

      “No way Dawn!  Hell, I will go back with you and we can try out some of their other…selection” she said with a wink.

      “Actually…I know I haven’t even seen him but…I really want the same guy again.  There is just something about him.  He brings out something inside of me…a want…a craving.”

      “Wow, listen to you” Marci said as I blushed in embarrassment.

      As the sensation of his touch and the sensation of him inside of me returned to my mind I could only think of one thing to say.

      “So Marci…what are these other services you were talking about?”
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