I smiled as you popped yet another White Rabbit into my mouth, those milky, rice paper covered sweets that the Chinese so enjoy. We had spent the morning wandering around the streets of Chinatown, breathing in the smells and enjoying the curious little shops, overflowing with an amazing assortment of foods, Chinese sculpture, art, magazines, videos and music. 

Eventually, you took my hand and pulled me down what first seemed an alleyway, but was, in fact, a very narrow street lined with yet more shops and businesses.

“I have a surprise for you”

“What, down here?”

Stopping at a small, unlikely door, you turned and gave me a long, deep kiss. Then, taking my face in your hands, you laughingly explained, 

“This place offers very private haircuts. It will be fun to try it” 

The idea appealed immediately and I giggled with delight.

A slim, young Chinese woman opened the door. She had the lithe, almost androgynous form of many Chinese yet her face was Eurasian, with large dark eyes and a high-bridged nose. She was very beautiful. Smiling, she indicated that we should precede her into a tiny hallway that led, in turn, to the room where she practised her business. 

The room surprised me, I had expected something clinical – cold even – but this place was warm and intimate. Soft Chinese music played and the air was fragrant with incense and sensual oils. The lighting was muted and the couch, upon which her clients would lay, was draped with a rich, soft material.

Speaking for the first time, our hostess told us that her name was Ming. Her voice was soft, almost shy as she directed us to a large, comfortable sofa, where along with a steaming pot of green tea, she proffered a slim book, containing pictures of various ‘styles’.  Sipping the tea, we leafed our way through the book, nudging each other with muffled giggles like silly teenagers. Eventually we made our choice and I elected to go first.

It felt strange taking off my panties, and I decided to leave my short skirt on, even hitching it up to my hips would make me feel a little less exposed than removing it altogether. I was feeling rather nervous, because as a 100 percent heterosexual female, I wasn’t too sure that I was going to enjoy this new experience. I climbed up onto the couch and lay back against the cushions that had been thoughtfully placed there. 

You declined the chair and chose to stand close to me instead, holding my hand and giving me long lingering kisses, every so often pausing to watch her ministrations with growing interest. As time passed, I became more and more relaxed and comfortable and didn’t mind at all when, finally having finished her work, she began to massage me with oil. Running her hands expertly around my inner thighs, I felt a mixture of total relaxation and sensuality. 

I could tell you were also very turned on; I could see the rock​-hard bulge in your jeans as your hand massaged my breasts through my blouse. I could feel myself getting wet and knew that she would see this too. That knowledge excited me even further. Her hands gently parted my legs wider. Then came the feel of her soft, warm tongue licking my juices, making me first gasp with surprise and then squirm with pleasure. 

As she explored and licked my pussy, probing into me ever deeper. I writhed and moaned out loud and could not help myself from reaching out to stroke your hardness; you were practically cumming in your jeans from watching her eating my cunt. You unzipped yourself and allowed me to take your cock in my hand. I have never before seen it so hard nor throbbing so much. 

As I rubbed you, my own orgasm was starting to build. Ming’s soft mouth sucked my clit, as she pushed her fingers deep inside me, fucking me with them, making me arch my back and moan loudly. Removing her fingers, now covered in my juice, she offered them up to you. You took her fingers into your mouth, sucking and licking them clean.  

I knew you were soon going to explode. Lifting myself up on one elbow, I took your cock into my mouth and began to suck you deeply into me. You came almost immediately, shooting with such force that I barely needed to swallow. Filling me with your hot, creamy cum, some of it escaping and dribbling down my chin. You bent down, kissing me and licking your cum from my face, I put my arms around your neck and whispered,

“It’s your turn now baby”

Your knees were weak from the force of your explosion, but your cock remained rock hard, and you spent a few minutes rubbing it over my face as I closed my eyes and moaned in ecstasy.

Helping me sit up, I gave your cock one last lick before standing, albeit a little wobbly, and kneeling before you I pulled your jeans all the way down and you stepped out of them. 

Ming stood quietly, almost blending into the room, but at the same time her presence was palpable. 

I breathed in the jasmine and sandalwood that caressed the air as I helped you to lie down. Your cock remained hard, visibly throbbing as the two of us washed you with in warm fragrant water before drying you with a soft heated towel. You had never been shaved down there before but your anxiety quickly slipped away as I held your balls softly, while she worked deftly with the razor, then stroking your cock, as Ming smoothed the depilatory cream around your balls and laid you bare.  

When she was done, I admired the new hairless you for a moment before bending down and sucking first one, then both of your now smooth balls into my mouth, burying my face in you and breathing deeply through my nose.  You gave a deep moan,

“Oh baby, that feels so good”

My gentle pace quickened as I licked your balls and shaft, swirling my tongue over the swollen head of your cock.  Jerking you off with one hand as I licked your thighs, working my way down to your ass.

Knowing what I wanted you opened your legs and I immediately darted my tongue against your ass, moaning with pleasure as I licked and sucked your eager hole. Spreading your legs even wider I lost myself in you, purring in pure contentment as I licked and sucked, and fucked you with my tongue, lapping at your ass as a cat laps its milk.  

A soft buzz broke the air as Ming guided a thin, anal vibrator to my own ass. I probed you with my tongue, and then moaned in ecstasy as she guided the lubed vibe into my eager backside.  Twirling it slightly she began to fuck me with the vibrator.

Returning my mouth to your balls I slid first one, then two fingers into you.  We both closed our eyes and enjoyed being ass fucked together.

Soon our low moans intermingled with the incense and music.  From the pressure building in your balls I could tell it was just a matter of time before both of us exploded once again.  As if on cue I removed my fingers from your ass just as she gently slid the vibrator out of me. You smiled as you looked at me with pure lust and passion gleaming in your eyes, 

“Come here, now”

Obediently, I climbed onto you, positioning the swollen head of your cock just at the entrance to my soaking wet cunt. 

My wetness flooded out of me, covering my thighs and now your cock. With a smile of pure satisfaction, and a groan of animal ecstasy I slowly impaled myself on you, burying your incredibly stiff cock inside my velvet vice.  My previous orgasm had made me so tight it took your breath away. Yet at the same time my flood of wetness made it effortless.  The combination was sublime.

Placing my hands on your chest I began to ride you. 

Grabbing my buttocks with both hands you moved with me, matching my pace, desperate to bury yourself as deep inside me as possible.  I gasped and stiffened as I felt a second pair of hands on my backside, very slowly inserting anal beads one at a time, deep inside my well lubed ass.  The more she put inside me the faster I fucked you, until the beads were buried in me and I was furiously slamming myself up and down on your throbbing cock.  

The final straw was when she reached around me and began to slowly circle my nipples with her lube-covered fingers.  With a sudden groan I buried your cock up into me as you felt the first of a thousand contractions begin to milk the cum out of you, spraying deep into me.  Suddenly my howl filled the room as our barber began to pull the anal beads out of me.  Digging my nails into your chest I leaned forward, and then, as she yanked them all the way out in one violent tug I literally wept as wave after wave of orgasmic ecstasy washed over my entire body. 

The feeling of your pulsating cock spewing thick ropes of cum into me, coupled with the intense sensations from my ass and nipples rendered me helpless. 

Collapsing onto your chest my entire body shook with tremors as the orgasms rocked through us both.  

Our hostess demurely slipped away giving us time together to recuperate.  Eventually I lifted my head and our eyes met.  Total satiation permeated our bodies, which glowed and shimmered in the soft light.

Taking our time we gradually composed ourselves as our tongues deeply explored each other's mouths.

Finally breaking the kiss I looked at you dreamily, 

"Now let’s go home so you can really fuck my ass, baby." I whispered earnestly.
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