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Part Three


Chapter One


The moment after he had cum and Mitch had swallowed
his load, Billy felt the effects of the plug in his ass. He had
clenched so tightly on the metal object that he could feel the
exhaustion in his sphincter muscle. It took him a moment to realize
that maybe it wasn’t just Mitch’s fellatio abilities but the plug
that had enhanced his climax.

Would he have to incorporate another piece of
hardware into his regular sexual routine?

And would that be so bad?

After Mitch finished swallowing, Kimi gave him a
kiss. An engaged couple kissing wasn’t unusual, what was strange
about what Kimi was doing with her fiancé was her apparent
eagerness to taste Billy’s cum, or what was left of it. Billy could
see her tongue delving into Mitch’s mouth. When they broke the kiss
Kimi was practically smacking her lips, savoring the taste of
Billy’s cum.

“You could just give him a blowjob if you wanted,”
said Hedy. “I mean, it’s like you’re giving him a secondhand one as
it is.”

“I don’t particularly like the taste of cum,” said
Kimi.

“Then why are you kissing my boyfriend after your
fiancé just sucked him off?”

She smiled and shrugged her shoulders. “Sorry. I
couldn’t help myself. It was pretty good tasting cum, though. I
hate doing all that work and getting something so blah tasting as a
reward.” She turned to her fiancé. “What did you think of his
cum?”

Mitch swallowed one more time before answering. “It
wasn’t bad. I need a little water, though.”

“Would you do it again?” Hedy asked him.

There was a moment’s pause before he answered. “Of
course I’d do it again. You only have to ask.”

Billy knew exactly what that foretold.

“Bend over,” Hedy said to him.

It wasn’t an unusual order from her, but in the
context of where they were in the house’s living room, Mitch naked
and kneeling in front of him with the two women watching them, it
was a little discomforting. Did she want to fuck him right then and
there? He didn’t have the particular need to fuck at the
moment—after all, Mitch had just made him cum—so he had no real
interest in getting pegged, but he was all too willing to do
whatever his girlfriend wanted.

“Do you…do you want to fuck me?” he asked. The
situation’s awkwardness was compounded by the fact that his pants
were tangled around his ankles.

“Well, sure, if you’re offering,” giggled Hedy. “But
no, I was thinking I would take your buttplug out so you didn’t
have to go home with it in.”

Billy felt like he was being placed in an untenable
position. If he said no, leave it in, it would make him seem like
some sort of weird sex maniac, which wasn’t true, though he did
like the feeling of the plug in his ass. That wasn’t a surprise. He
liked being pegged so a buttplug was such a tiny step beyond
that.

If he said yes, he was sure that Hedy would make
some cruel game out of it and force him to do something
humiliating. But that wasn’t so bad because as he had slowly
learned over the past few weeks, he was into being humiliated under
the right circumstances. To openly show his need for humiliation in
front of Mitch and Kimi, people he barely knew, was not a step he
was yet ready for.

So of course Hedy was pushing him to do it.

Through pure chance it was Kimi who came to his
rescue. “Can I take it out of him?” she asked.

“Why?” Hedy wanted to know.

“I want to feel his smooth cock and balls,” she said
as she moved behind Billy and tapped him on the shoulder to
indicate he should bend forward.

There was no reason to resist her guidance because
it was going to happen one way or another. Billy began to lean
forward. Mitch proved that he was either a good friend in the
making or had been through something similar in his life, because
he quickly got out of the way and pulled over the living room
coffee table, giving Billy a place to brace his hands and upper
body.

Kimi ran her fingers of Billy’s exposed and hairless
ass. She dipped them lower and found his balls, also smooth and
hair free. She cupped them, rolling him manhood around in the silky
sack before experimentally holding his cock. “Soft,” she
commented.

“Uh.” Billy couldn’t comment further.

“I like it when a cock is hard. It’s like velvet
covered steel.” Her fingers moved back, found the edge of the
flared base of the buttplug, and started pulling.

Billy resisted a moment before he forced himself to
relax and let it happen.

There was some tugging and his unexpected
resistance. Billy was used to having a smooth dildo the same
diameter up his ass, not a pear-shaped plug with a handle.
Eventually Kimi proved that she was the mistress of his ass and
dragged it clear of his body.

Almost

He sighed when the pressure was gone, and then he
realized that it wasn’t completely gone. Kimi was still holding it
there against his tightly puckered anus. He tensed up.

She clucked her tongue at him. “Don’t do that. You
know it’s going back in, right?”

“Yeah…”

“So just relax then.”

Hedy moved around to see what her friend was doing.
“Are you abusing my boyfriend?”

“He can say no any time he wants,” Kimi commented as
she slowly pushed the plug back into Billy’s ass.

Once more he resisted because this was new to him
and because he didn’t want to be seen as just a plaything for the
women. And Mitch. Or was he? Billy was confused because he liked
what was happening even though he didn’t have any say in the
matter.

Resisting her invasion felt good up to a point and
then it because both pointless and a bit painful. Once she reached
that point, Billy relaxed and his sphincter opened up. This had the
effect of not just stopping the plug from going any further, but
actually sucking it back up into his body.

It felt good to have it ease into his ass.

“I love watching that,” said Kimi, repeating the
process. It wasn’t exactly like getting pegged, but it was awfully
close.

He didn’t want them to know how much he liked
it.

“I love it when men love to have their assholes
fucked,” Hedy said. “Let’s them know what it’s like to be a woman.
Leave the plug in. I don’t have any place to put it for the drive
back to my place.”

Later, when they were alone at his place, Billy had
to ask the humiliating question that he hated, but he understood
why she asked it. “Why did you say that me—or any man—who likes
being pegged or having a plug in knows what it’s like to be a
woman?”

“Because I once dated a guy who forced me to have
sex. No…he raped me. In the ass.”

Billy didn’t know what to say to that. What could he
say? “Oh my god. I’m
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