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The Confident Barber
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I leaned back in the barber's chair, my eyes closed, as the warm water trickled down my neck, sending shivers through my body. It was a typical Friday evening, and I had decided to treat myself to a haircut at the local barbershop. I'd been coming here for years, ever since I was a kid, and the familiar scent of aftershave and hair products filled me with a sense of comfort. The barber, Aaron, was a tall, muscular guy with a buzz cut and a warm smile. He had an air of confidence that immediately put me at ease.

"So, Matt," Aaron said, his deep voice resonating in the quiet room, "I heard you talking to the guys earlier. Quite a story you got there."

I opened my eyes and turned my head slightly, catching a glimpse of his reflection in the mirror. His intense gaze met mine, and I felt a strange mix of embarrassment and excitement. I had been sharing a rather personal story with the other customers, something I usually wouldn't do.

"Yeah, well, it's not something I usually talk about," I replied, feeling my face heat up. "My ex... she had some... unique tastes."

Aaron chuckled, his eyes sparkling with mischief. "Oh, I know all about those tastes, believe me. I've had my fair share of curious ladies in my chair. But I gotta say, your story piqued my interest."

Intrigued, I sat up a little straighter, the towel still draped around my shoulders. "Oh yeah? What did I say that got your attention?"

Aaron's hand gently gripped my shoulder, his touch sending a jolt through my body. "Your ex... she wanted to eat your ass, didn't she? And you never let her."

My breath caught in my throat. I couldn't believe I was discussing this with my barber, of all people. But there was something about Aaron's presence that made me want to confide in him.

"Yeah, that's right," I admitted, my voice low. "She had this fantasy, and I just... I couldn't bring myself to let her do it. I mean, it's not something I've ever been into."

Aaron's grip tightened, and he leaned closer, his breath warm on my ear. "You know, Matt, there's nothing wrong with exploring new experiences. And sometimes, the things we think we won't like can surprise us."

His words sent a shiver down my spine. I had always considered myself straight, never questioning my sexuality. But in that moment, with Aaron's hand on my shoulder and his breath on my skin, I felt a stirring of curiosity.

"What do you mean?" I asked, my voice barely above a whisper.

"I mean," he said, his voice dropping to a husky tone, "that I could show you what you've been missing. If you're willing to trust me, I can give you a taste of what it's like."

My heart pounded in my chest as I processed his offer. This was crazy, I thought. I'm a straight guy, and Aaron's a man. But the way he was looking at me, with those intense eyes, made me want to say yes.

"I... I don't know, Aaron. I mean, I've never..."

"Never what?" he interrupted, his hand moving to the back of my neck, massaging gently. "Never explored your desires? Never let yourself be truly satisfied?"

His touch was electric, and I felt my resistance melting away. I wanted to experience what my ex had craved, to understand the pleasure she had yearned for.

"Okay," I whispered, my voice hoarse with anticipation. "Show me."

Aaron's smile was triumphant, and he quickly got to work. He removed the towel from my shoulders, letting it drop to the floor, and began to gently stroke my hair. His fingers worked their magic, massaging my scalp as he trimmed and shaped my hair with expert precision. I felt myself relaxing under his touch, my body surrendering to the pleasure.

"Relax, Matt," he whispered, his breath hot against my ear. "Just enjoy the sensation."

As he worked, his hands moved lower, gently caressing my neck and shoulders. His touch was firm yet gentle, and I found myself leaning into his hands, seeking more. The warm water continued to cascade over me, mixing with the lather from the shaving cream, creating a sensual experience.

"You like that, don't you?" Aaron murmured, his lips brushing my ear. "You like being touched."

I could only nod, unable to form words. His hands were working their way down my back, and I felt a tingling sensation in my lower body. I had never been touched like this before, and it was driving me wild.

"Now, let's get you into a more comfortable position," he said, guiding me to lie down on the chair.

I obeyed, my heart racing as I realized what was about to happen. Aaron positioned me so that my legs were slightly bent, my knees pointing towards the ceiling. He knelt between my legs, his muscular thighs pressing against my inner thighs, and I felt a rush of heat between my legs.

"Just relax and let me take care of you," he whispered, his breath hot against my skin.

His hands gently gripped my hips, and he leaned forward, his face hovering over my exposed ass. I held my breath, anticipation building as I felt his warm breath on my sensitive skin.

"You're so tense, Matt," he said, his voice laced with concern. "Let me help you release that tension."

And then, I felt it. His tongue, warm and wet, traced a path along the curve of my ass, sending shockwaves of pleasure through my body. I gasped, my hands clutching the arms of the chair as I tried to process the sensation. It was unlike anything I had ever experienced.

"Oh god..." I whispered, my voice trembling.

Aaron's tongue was relentless, licking and teasing my sensitive skin. He explored every inch, his tongue probing and flicking, driving me wild with desire. I felt my body responding, my cock hardening between my legs. I had never been so turned on in my life.

"You like that, don't you?" he murmured, his voice muffled against my skin. "You like my tongue on your sweet hole."

I could only moan in response, my body arching as I sought more of his touch. Aaron's hands gripped my hips tightly, holding me in place as his tongue delved deeper, exploring the tight ring of muscle. I felt my hole twitch and clench around his probing tongue, and I couldn't hold back a guttural groan.

"Fuck, that's it," he whispered, his voice hoarse with desire. "Let yourself go, Matt. Let me taste you."

His tongue was relentless, and he added a finger, gently probing at my entrance. I tensed at the intrusion, but Aaron's skilled touch soothed my nerves. He worked his finger inside me, slowly stretching and preparing me, all while his tongue continued its wicked dance.

"You're so tight, so fucking perfect," he growled, his voice filled with admiration. "I'm gonna make you feel so good, Matt."

I was lost in a haze of pleasure, my body trembling as Aaron's finger breached my hole, moving in and out, joining the rhythmic dance of his tongue. I felt myself getting closer to the edge, my cock throbbing with need.

"Oh fuck, Aaron," I panted, my eyes squeezed shut. "I'm gonna..."

"Go ahead, Matt," he urged, his finger curling inside me, hitting a spot that sent sparks of pleasure through my body. "Let it all out."

And with that, I exploded. My cock twitched and pulsed, shooting hot jets of cum onto my stomach and chest. I cried out, my body shaking as wave after wave of pleasure washed over me. Aaron's tongue and finger continued their assault, milking every last drop of pleasure from my spent body.

As my orgasm subsided, I lay there, breathless and spent, my eyes fluttering open to meet Aaron's intense gaze. He smiled, his face flushed with satisfaction, and gently withdrew his finger, leaving me feeling empty and satisfied all at once.

"That," he said, his voice filled with pride, "is what you've been missing. And I think you enjoyed it."

I could only nod, my body still buzzing with the aftermath of the most intense orgasm I had ever experienced. Aaron helped me sit up, his strong arms supporting me as I regained my composure.

"I... I don't know what to say," I managed, my voice hoarse. "That was..."

"Incredible?" Aaron suggested, his eyes twinkling with mischief. "Life-changing?"

I laughed, feeling a mix of embarrassment and elation. "Both, I think. I never imagined it would feel like that."

Aaron's hand rested on my shoulder, his touch comforting. "I'm glad I could show you, Matt. And remember, there's no shame in exploring your desires."

I nodded, my mind reeling from the events that had just transpired. I had come in for a haircut and ended up experiencing something that would change my perspective forever.

As I got up to leave, Aaron handed me a card with his number on it. "If you ever want to explore more, you know where to find me."

I took the card, my fingers trembling, and smiled. "I just might take you up on that offer, Aaron. Thank you."

He winked, his confident smile assuring me that this was just the beginning of a whole new world of pleasure. I walked out of the barbershop, my heart still racing, and knew that my life had just taken an unexpected and exhilarating turn.

Little did I know, this was only the first chapter in a journey of self-discovery and erotic exploration...
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