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Part Two


Chapter One


“It won’t hurt, I promise,” said Hedy with the
entire sincerity of a person who was either an accomplished liar or
entirely believed her promise.

“That’s what you said about fucking me in the ass,”
Billy replied.

“Pegging you in the ass,” she corrected him. “And
did it hurt?”

He paused before answering. “Kind of, sort of. At
first.”

She had pegged him several times now. Every time
seemed better than the last. He could barely remember the last time
that he had fucked her.

Was fucking all about putting the cock you
owned—real or not—into someone else? Was it a dominance thing?

If that was the case, Hedy had definitely dominated
him. He wasn’t sure how he felt about that.

Oddly, he didn’t miss actually penetrating her,
mostly because she was now penetrating him.

It was more than just a little bit of
mind-fuckery.

“But did it hurt?” she asked again.

“No…it felt really good,” he admitted.

“So there might be just a tiny bit of…discomfort,
but it will be worth it in the end.”

They were sitting together in what was essentially
the waiting area of the spa. Hedy had assured him plenty of men
were treated here. They were both wearing the cliché white
terrycloth robes that covered everything on Hedy and seemed to be
just a little too small and snug on Billy, which was strange
considering it was a fucking robe.

He was nervous but didn’t want to admit it. While he
wasn’t going for a manicure or facial, Hedy had scheduled him for a
waxing, something she did monthly but he had never done even once
in his life.

Surely he could cope with a pain that she went
through every month, right?

“What are we getting done today?” the aesthetician
asked when they were ushered into the room. It was clean and
antiseptic and looked pretty much like he imagined it. Massage
tables. Potted ferns. Big, white, fluffy towels. Soft atonal music
playing in the background. Some aroma therapy bubbling on the
shelf.

He could smell the hot wax as soon as he walked into
the room.

Hedy dropped her robe and when immediately to one of
the tables. While he imagined it wasn’t just a like a
gynecologist’s examination table, it did have the stirrups and
everything else that accompanied such a table. Billy noticed that
she had left on her simple bra that was more of a tank top than an
actual bra. Now he felt stupid for being completely naked under his
robe.

Without a word she expertly put her heels in the
stirrups and leaned back. “Just the usual, Anne. Leave the
triangle. Nice and smooth.”

“Always.”

The other aesthetician looked at Billy, waiting for
instructions or for him to drop his robe, he wasn’t sure. He was
also unsure if he was relieved or upset that his aesthetician was a
woman. She had a unique look with dark purple hair that was shaved
on one side with tribal tattoos on the exposed skin. He supposed
that was smart because she could just let her hair grow to cover
the tattoos.

“And for you?” she finally asked.

“Uh…”

Hedy laughed at him. “Full swim trunks, Myl,” she
called from her side of the room. “Back to front and everything in
between.”

That made Myl smile. “Take off your robe and lay
down,” she said. “This might take a while.”

Billy wasn’t particularly hirsute. He had been
jealous of guys in high school who had chest hair when he had none.
Now he was completely switched on that opinion. Even so, he had
more hair down and around his cock and balls that Hedy wanted. And
it was more than he wanted because shortly it was all going to get
ripped out.

“Is this going to hurt?” he asked as he took off his
robe like he didn’t care and got into position.

“Yes,” Myl told him.

The women then laughed at him. While Billy wasn’t
particularly hung up on the size of his cock, he was glad his
wasn’t shrinking up and trying to hide away like a turtle. Hedy had
insisted that he shave down the length of his pubic hair before
they made the trip today.

It had been at her insistence, because, as she put
it, “I’m tired of pegging your ass and seeing all that hair.”

So here he was with his legs spread, his heels in
stirrups, his knees to the ceiling, and his cock bobbling around as
Myl moved into position between his legs. He was certain she wasn’t
going to give him a blowjob. The fear kept his cock small, which he
was glad for because getting a boner in front of the aesthetician
would have been humiliating.

“Just relax,” she told him as he heard a little
grunt from across the room. Hedy’s aesthetician was going ahead at
full speed, but then again his girlfriend was a pro at this. “I’ve
done men before.”

“Okay.” What else was he going to say?

“How sensitive are you around your cock?” she
asked.

“Uh…lots?”

She chuckled at him. “Just kidding. I’m glad you cut
down the length already. I hate doing that.” She smiled up at him.
It wasn’t the smile he had seen on other women how were about to go
down on him. He got the distinct impression that she liked doing
this to men.

The warm wax felt good going on. Soothing almost.
The first fabric strip she pressed onto his skin wasn’t bothersome.
When she tore it off he wanted to scream.

Instead he just made some strange noises through
gritted teeth.

“I’m impressed,” she said. “I’ve had guys cry like a
baby on the first strip.”

“Thanks?”

Myl wasted no time. That made sense since the more
customers she worked on, the more she earned. She had started at
the top of his thighs so he could get used to the process, and then
focused on his patch above his cock. He gasped when she grabbed his
cock to either keep it out of the way or to make sure it didn’t get
caught up in the wax.

“Sorry. Giving a warning isn’t a great idea. I just
do it.”

“Uh-huh,” Billy managed to vocalize.

The patch above his cock hurt the worse, which was
no surprise. He expected his balls to be the worst, but since his
was so sparse there, it wasn’t too terrible.

Just when he figured he was done, she told him,
“Turn over.”

Glancing over at Hedy to see her reaction, he saw
that she was already up from the table and putting her robe back
on. It made sense. This was just maintenance for her. For him, it
was the start of a process. Had she had to turn over?

“Just do it, hon,” she said casually. “This is why I
brought you here in the first place.”

Whatever he and Hedy were paying for this treatment,
it wasn’t enough for Myl, Billy realized. What was the appropriate
amount of money to pay someone to look at your asshole and then
tear away the hairs around it?

He was wrong. The patch above his cock wasn’t the
worst. The worst was the little hairs in his crack. He refused to
cry but he did gasp a few times.

“You were braver than the last guy I had,” said Myl
when she was done. “He actually cried and said he was going to go
home and get high.”

That wasn’t the case for Billy. He knew he was going
back to Hedy’s place because she wanted to fuck him in his newly
denuded state. Looking down at his body he was struck at how smooth
his skin was. It almost looked like he was wearing nude shorts. His
hair stopped right below his belly button and he was naked until
the top of his thighs. It was weird.

However, it did feel fantastic to run his fingers
over his smooth skin.

He could see the attraction.

 


This was the first time she wanted him on his back.
Hedy’s harness was on and she was proudly wearing the bright pink
dildo she favored using on him. Her cock was already up his ass,
his knees were well up into the air, and she was rocking her hips
back and forth as she pegged his ass.

He liked this. It was more intimate than he would
have imagined. Her hand was holding his hard cock, stroking him in
rhythm with her strokes. She was naked except for her harness. He
had learned that not only did she take emotional pleasure from her
pegging him, but there was a small dildo inside the harness as well
that she put inside herself
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