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Excerpt

 


I was surprised when she pulled out of
me and reached into the nightstand. She pulled out a strange
object. "It looks like a dildo with a joystick attached," I said.
She laughed.

 


"I guess, in a way, it is a joystick,"
she replied. She stuck the dildo deep inside her dripping void,
thrusting it in and out. It was incredibly erotic to watch, even if
I wasn't involved. I was a little jealous. Then she took it out and
stuffed the part I thought was a joystick into her. I was
fascinated. The dildo stuck out in front of her like... Like
a...

 


Like a cock!
"Baby...?" I asked, confused.

 


Tricia smiled, rubbing my leg higher
and higher. "You know you want this," she cooed. "You know I'm
right." I guess my panic was the last bit of my so-called
masculinity fighting back, it's last stand, if you will. It was a
case of too little, too late, though, I'm afraid. I had gone too
far down this new and exciting road to turn back, now. Slowly, I
rolled back onto my tummy and offered her what I know knew, in my
heart of hearts, was my pussy. "That's a good girl," she
said.

 


I felt her on my back, parting my
cheeks and exposing my near-virgin hole. I felt the cream-slicked
silicone head press against my hungry cunny. She pushed, it
resisted...
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I was never comfortable with the image
society pushed of a man. The toughness, the aggression. The "might
is right" mentality. I was never any of those things but I was
definitely a man. And Tricia, my girlfriend was cool with gentle
way. Like so many other women, she had had her fill with
cat-callers and abusive types. I was a nice change from all that,
she had said. I remember, not so long ago, maybe a year back, when
she started urging me to rebel against the whole patriarch
construct. It was on a day that I was about to call my barber and
make an appointment to get my monthly haircut.

 


"Why do you do that?" she asked. "Why
do you cut your hair so often?" It was a fair question with a very
simple answer: My father had always told me to. He said that long
hair was for hippies and faggots. I told her a shorter version of
the answer, of course, leaving out the bad words. "Well, I think
you would look great with longer hair. Maybe you should wait a few
weeks and see how it looks. You might just surprise yourself." I
didn't have to think about it too hard, after all, she loved me and
I loved her. She's so smart. I agreed and, of course, she loved it,
frequently running her fingers through it. I thought it looked
shaggy and unkempt. "It just needs to grow out a little more, then
I can start shaping it for you." I have to admit, I liked her
playing with my hair, like that. We never really had that much sex
because of her past troubles and because she was very busy so the
extra attention was nice.

 


"I don't think I like it," I said,
looking at myself in the mirror after the first time she gave me a
trim. There was something not quite right about it. I had wanted to
go to my barber. Not a stylist, I didn't go to a salon, I went to a
real old-school barber shop, Playboy magazines, testosterone, and
broad discussions on a variety of topics including the news,
sports, politics, and babes. But she insisted that she could do it
even better than they could so I let her and this was where it got
us.
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