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Taking the Lodger’s Deposit by Mark Adams

Look, I’m not claiming I’m sort of stud or anything, but I had a few girlfriends before marrying my wife and the point is, I’m definitely not gay. I’ve never been into guys, not that there’s anything wrong with that! So what happened, I didn’t see it coming, couldn’t have predicted it.

Laura and I had been talking about taking in a lodger for a while. Now that the kids had left home there was plenty of room in the house and even with Laura picking up a part-time job I was getting nervous about our lack of savings. A lodger seemed like an easy solution, but the idea of having a stranger in our family home seemed weird. Laura, as usual, provided the voice of reason.

“We can do it for six months as a test and if it doesn’t work out, there’s no harm to it.” She suggested. My wife has always been the practical one in the family. The discussions went on for a while, but eventually, I agreed.

Actually finding a lodger took several weeks more, but we finally found someone we could both agree on. To be honest, I would have been happier to rent the room out to a woman, but my wife wasn’t keen on that idea, so it went to a young man.  James was able to provide a deposit and had good references, plus he was polite and well presented. The extra money each month was something I was really looking forward to.

When James arrived with his surprisingly small collection of belongings we went through the rules with him one more time. Pay the rent on time each week, tidy up, no visitors after 10 pm, and no lady friends overnight.

“That won’t be a problem.” James laughed at this last one. I looked him up and down again, my suspicions about James and his sexuality stronger than ever. James was in his early twenties, he dressed fashionably, as far as I could tell, and clearly went to the gym regularly. There was just something about the way he presented himself.

I’m no homophobe. What guys get up to in the privacy of their bedrooms is no concern of mine, it’s just not my thing you understand? The idea that James might be gay was appealing though because Laura had mentioned how attractive he looked. At least I wouldn’t have to worry about competition in my own house.

Laura was out of my league when I married her. If I was a 6 or 7 then she was an 8 or 9 and she’s definitely aged better than I have. So I admit one of the reasons I was thinking about renting the room to a woman was so my wife wouldn’t be tempted.

“Don’t tell me an active young guy like you doesn’t get some offers.” I joked, probing for confirmation.

“Oh plenty of offers, just not from women.” James grinned. His matter of fact way of speaking about it did take me off guard for a moment, but hey this is the 21st century, you’ve got to move with the times. I didn’t really know how to respond, but James just shrugged and started moving his stuff in.

Turns out I liked having James around the house and so did Laura. Forget all the gay stereotypes. James was into sports and cars, I could relate to that and having a lodger forced me to fix some of the nagging things that had been wrong with the house for years which made Laura very happy indeed. It seemed like a win-win all around.

The only nagging thing was that Jame’s room, formerly my son’s room didn’t have an ensuite bathroom. So any time James wanted to take a shower he had to leave his room. The bedrooms and the guest bathroom were all upstairs so it wasn’t a big thing for the most part, but from time to time I would see James in the hall in his underwear or with a towel wrapped around his waist as he went too and from his room.

The first time it happened I tried not to stare. James was built. Taught muscle, six-pack abs, the man was in better shape than I had ever been at any point in my life, never mind now in my middle-age. But as James got more comfortable around the house, it seemed like I would see him dressed this way more and more often. I mentioned it to Laura.

“If you looked like that, you’d flaunt it too Gary.” She teased. I tried not to take that too personally. I could stand to lose a pound or ten. “I wish I bumped into him in his underwear.”

I certainly didn’t want to be one of those hypocrites who were okay with gay people so long as they weren’t “too gay” or didn’t behave gay around them, so I shrugged it off. And Laura was right, James was in phenomenal shape.

“How much time do you spend in the gym?” I asked him one day when he came downstairs shirtless to get his stuff from the dryer.

“An hour or so a day. Those of us who aren’t married got to stay in shape, right?” He laughed. Looking at him standing there I thought he must get plenty of offers. I realized I’d been looking at my lodger for just a bit too long and hastily turned my attention back to the paper.

“It’s okay Gary. It’s flattering, I work hard at this. Don’t worry, I won’t tell Laura.” James flashed me a grin and sauntered out of the room leaving me with my mouth hanging open.

Did he just… flirt… with me? Did he think I was interested? I guy can appreciate that another man is good looking without being into him!

After that, though it seemed like James spent a lot of his time around the house shirtless, at least when Laura wasn’t home. I admit I didn’t mind it. The guy looked good, and it’s not like I was going to do anything anyway. As I said, it’s not my thing.

“You never bring anyone around,” I mentioned to James one day when we were having a beer and watching the game. “You know you can, right?”

“Oh, I don’t have a steady boyfriend.” Jame’s eyes were fixed on the tv as he spoke to me.

“Really? A guy in your shape?” I couldn’t keep the surprise out of my voice and he laughed.

“Not a regular one and my dates get, noisy if you know what I mean. We go to their place.”

I turned to look at him. Of course, as a young, good looking guy, James played the field. That made sense, but until now I really hadn’t thought about what that meant and what he must get up to. For just a moment I pictured it. Then James turned to look at me, that grin back on his face.

“I never get any complaints.” He said, looking me straight in the eyes. My mouth was suddenly dry. Was he coming on to me? “It’s a lot easier these days. All I have to do is check my app and swipe right.”

I blinked in confusion. I’m a Luddite when it comes to smartphones and other gadgets. “Swipe right?” I asked. James laughed again and pulled his phone out to show me.

I stared at his Grindr profile, a picture of those six-pack abs and some tight-fitting briefs with a remarkably large bulge in them. I felt my cheeks flush with embarrassment. I’m a fully grown adult and I’m not scared of sex, but this was something entirely different for me. James stuffed the phone away and we returned to watching the game.

That conversation changed things though. James got bolder. He didn’t just come downstairs shirtless now and yes, that bulge was present. I tried not to look, but it’s difficult when you’re in the presence of such a perfect physical specimen. And I had to wonder, that bulge, how big was he really?

I’m a married man, and I shouldn’t be thinking about things like that but it’s hard not to, and James knew it. He got more blatant about posing for me and he’d catch my eyes and stare me down, his grin getting bigger and bigger. Then he laughed and told me it was okay to be curious.

The teasing went on for several weeks, and I don’t know how he kept it secret from Laura for all that time, but I kept it from her too. And then one day Laura told me that he was late on the rent. The way she said it made it obvious that she expected me to be the one to do something about it.

“I don’t want to make it a big thing, you seem to get on with him better than I do.” She said with a shrug when I asked her why I had to be the bad guy. That surprised me, but thinking about it I realized that James didn’t spend much time at all with Laura.

I’ve never been a landlord before so I didn’t know how I was supposed to approach James about this. I ducked the issue for a day or two, but Laura kept giving me significant looks and frowns, so eventually, I manned up.

“Hey, James.” I greeted him as he entered the kitchen, shirtless again. “Look, mate, you’re a little behind on your rent.” My shoulder muscles tensed anticipating the awkward conversation that would follow.

James just turned to look at me and nodded, a relaxed smile on his face. “No worries. Come up to my room and we’ll square this away.”

It seemed to me that James could just as easily go get the money and bring it to me, but if he was going to pay this easily, I wasn’t going to create a thing out of it, so I followed him up to the room.

This was the first time I’d been in the room since James had moved in. He hadn’t brought many things with him and as a result, the room looked impersonal, more like a hotel room than a place where someone lived. Apart from the unmade bed which dominated the room, it seemed like James kept things pretty tidy.

I hovered near the doorway, feeling oddly uncomfortable in my own house like I was intruding on someone else’s private space. James, on the other hand, seemed comfortable and relaxed. He walked slowly towards the bed, paused for a moment then turned to face me and stripped off his jeans leaving himself wearing only boxer briefs.

I felt my cheeks go red as I stared for a moment at his washboard abs and that bulge in his briefs before looking away.

“Dude, what are you doing?” I muttered. “Just give me the rent and I’ll get out of your hair so you can go shower or whatever.”

James made no effort to put any clothes back on, and I found myself looking at him again, just standing there a grin spreading across his face.

“Relax man, I’m not going to tell anyone.” His voice was low and reassuring. “I know you like what you’ve seen, and you’re curious, right?”

“Curious…” Even I knew that was code for something. “I’m married!”

“Laura won’t be back for hours and as I said, I’m not going to tell. You’re safe to indulge a little.” As he spoke, he hooked his thumbs into the waistband of his briefs and pulled them down.

This is the point when I should have walked out the door, but I didn’t. James’ cock wasn’t hard, not fully at least, but it was growing. My eyes locked on it and wouldn’t let go. I might have wondered a little after seeing his bulge, but I’d never let my conscious mind go there, James was big.

I pulled my gaze up as James walked slowly towards me. Every step he took was full of confidence, his grin said he knew exactly what he was doing and exactly what was going to happen. I tensed as he drew close to me, but he just leaned past and pushed the door closed then turned around and walked back to the bed, giving me a view of his perfectly toned ass before sitting down on the bed, legs spread so I could see clearly.

“Look, mate, I don’t have the rent right now.” He said, his voice still low and calm as he took his cock in his right hand and slowly stroked it harder. “I’m good for it, I just need some time.”

My mouth was dry, I couldn’t look away. This was all wrong. I should leave, I should kick him out. His cock was getting harder, thicker. Why was I reacting this way? Why wasn’t I resisting more?

“I know you’ve never done anything like this before, but you’re curious right? You’ve looked and you’ve wondered. Here’s your chance, no one will ever know.” His hand continued to slowly jack his hard cock and it was almost hypnotizing. “And in return, you just give me another week to get the money, yeah?”

I had no words, but I still didn’t leave.

“Lots of married men are curious. They don’t want to mess up their marriages, I get that, but they want to touch and maybe to taste and I give them the chance. Come here, Gary.” As he spoke James’ tone changed, still low but increasingly confident and strong.

I didn’t even hesitate, I just followed his instructions, moving towards the bed, moving closer to the naked man. The grin was back on his face, he must have known that things were going his way.

“Kneel down.” He said, and I did. My face was only inches from that hard cock now. I could see the sheen of pre-cum on his cock-head as he jacked his hand up and down the shaft. I can’t explain my behavior, I’d never behaved this way at any point in my life, but at that moment I was completely obedient to whatever James said.

James moved his hand away, leaving his cock fully exposed to my gaze. It was every bit as impressive and hard as the rest of his body. What would it be like, I wondered, to take it in my mouth the way that Laura would occasionally do for me?

‘It’s time Gary.” James said and he sounded so certain. “You know what I need. It’s time to do what you’ve been secretly fantasizing about.”

I hadn’t though, not really, or not consciously. Not until now anyway. But James seemed so certain, so sure.

“We’ll talk more later Gary. Right now, put your married, straight, mouth to work.” For the first time, a mocking tone crept into his voice, but I didn’t pay it much attention, I was focused on his cock and on what I was about to do.

I leaned forward, my mouth open and my tongue coming out. Every muscle in my body was tense with uncertainty and fear, but I went ahead anyway, running my tongue slowly up his hard, hot shaft towards the head.

James let out a low groan of pleasure at the feel of my tongue on him. “Good boy.” He gasped. “Lick my balls, married man.”

Again there was that slight mocking edge to his words and again I ignored it, my tongue running back down his shaft and exploring his balls as instructed. I didn’t really know what I was doing, but I’d been on the receiving end a few times so I had a general sense of what would work and I applied that. James’s moans of appreciation encouraged me and I redoubled my efforts.

“Enough foreplay,” James grunted. “Let’s see what you can do.”

I didn’t hesitate now, I had already completely committed to this. My tongue ran back up his shaft, I could feel him twitch, feel the blood pulse in his cock, and then I was swirling around his cock-head and his pre-cum was in my mouth. Slowly, nervously I moved my head down, my lips sliding down over his sensitive purple skin as I took the tip into my mouth.

James’ hands grabbed my head then, the grip hard, he wasn’t going to let me go or move away now that he’d got my mouth on his cock. A moment of panic had me ready to struggle, but just the knowledge of his strength subdued me.

He didn’t force me, but his hands guided my head, encouraging me to suck his cock, to take more of his shaft in my mouth. My knees ached, but it was a background pain, all of my focus was on Jame’s cock hot and hard in my mouth. My purpose was pleasing him.

“Straight married men are always so eager when they finally give in.” James mocked. “I knew what you craved the moment I saw you, that’s why I moved in.”

My face was on fire with shame and humiliation, but I didn’t stop or even slow down. My head moving under his direction, licking and sucking and worshipping his cock. He gave me no warning that he was going to cum, his fingers tightening on my head, digging into my skull and the salty taste filled my mouth. I choked slightly, given no choice but to swallow his cum. He held my head until he was finished then let go.

I pulled away, blinking tears from my eyes. James looked down at me, that confident grin still on his face. “Not bad,” he said. “We can work on your technique next week.”

I looked up at him, my mind whirling in confusion, unable to process what I had just done. Was that it? Wasn’t he going to reciprocate in any way? What about Laura? Next week, the weight of his words finally hit me, and cock throbbed in my pants. This wasn’t over, he wasn’t done with me, he was just starting.

I got up and left the room, what else could I really do at that point. James had been satisfied but the rent remained unpaid. I needed to get to an ATM to get some cash out so I could show it to Laura and tell her everything was taken care of. And in the back of my mind the whole time, all I could think was. I just sucked James cock!

*     *     *

I was a mess that week. Laura noticed it and commented on my distraction more than once. She seemed a little irritated by it but didn’t dig too deep thank god. Outwardly James treated me just the same as he always had. He still came downstairs shirtless, he still watched sports with me, but I’d had his cock in my mouth and I couldn’t forget that, even if he didn’t say anything.

The whole time there was that ticking clock. Each day was one day closer to the rent being due again. Would James pay this time, I already knew the answer, he wasn’t going to pay the rent anymore, I was going to pay him from now own. I was going to continue cheating on my wife, with a man and the truth was I wanted to see his muscles, to kneel for him, to feel his cock in my mouth.

I had no explanation for my behavior. I wasn’t gay, I wasn’t into men, but just the thought of what I had done got me instantly hard and already I knew that I craved it again. I didn’t even wait for Laura to tell me that James owed us the rent this time. As soon as she left for her work, I went upstairs.

I paused briefly outside James’ door, my heart hammering in my chest.  I was doing this on my own, unrequested, completely submissive to him. There would be consequences to this eventually if I didn’t stop. I knocked on the door and waited, shifting from one foot to the other nervously.

I don’t know if James made me wait deliberately, or if he was just busy, but it was a couple of minutes before he finally opened the door. He was bare-chested and my eyes roamed over his muscled torso, feasting on it. When they returned to his face, the grin was in place.

“I wondered when you’d show up.” He said. “Is it time to pay the rent again?”

I had no words, I just nodded. James wasn’t even pretending anymore that he needed time to get the money, the only person paying now was me. James turned, sauntering back into his room, and I followed, closing the door behind me.

I stood awkwardly in the center of the room as James stripped off his jeans and briefs. He looked like a god next to me. Taller, leaner, stronger. It just felt natural to kneel before him and I sank to my knees without him even saying anything. He laughed at that.

“I see you’ve figured out your proper role in life Gary.” He mocked me, his cock hardening in his hand. “You’re a natural cock sucker. You know it, don’t you?” He slapped my cheeks gently with his stiff dick, humiliating me even further.

I just nodded and opened my mouth for him, letting him shove his cock into me. James wasn’t seducing me, he was using me. The roles were already firmly established. I was his personal cock sucker. I was there to make him cum.

And I did, slurping and sucking on his perfect cock with enthusiasm. There was no suggestion of any relief or release for me. I bobbed my head, swirled my tongue, and coaxed his cum into my mouth, my skills already improving with practice.

“Next time, spend longer on my balls.” Was the only thing James said to me afterward. I was dismissed from his presence after serving my purpose.

It became my routine for the next couple of months. Each week I would “collect the rent” from James by sucking his cock and worshipping his balls. He gave me nothing in return except his grins and mockery and of course his cum.

Things couldn’t go on like this forever of course. My increasing distraction was irritating Laura and I wouldn’t be able to hide the fact we weren’t receiving rent for much longer. Before long the house of cards would come crashing down on me. I needed to find a way to break James’ hold over me, but each week there I was on my knees with his cock in my mouth.

James’ control started to show itself in other ways too. Small things at first, like he, would pick what game we watched or he would tell me what to pick up at the store. Then he began to invite people over more often. Laura noticed it and gave me some looks, but she didn’t do or say anything. Apparently James had been designated as my problem to deal with.

But I didn’t know how to deal with him any attempt I made to stand up to him, ended the same way. He was my superior in every way and we both knew it. The only reason the whole situation hadn’t collapsed already was that Laura had picked up a lot of extra shifts recently and wasn’t around the house as much.

I tried to explain that to James one day after Laura had left, but he just shrugged.

“You don’t want this to stop Gary.” He gave me that grin again. “It’s always the same with closeted married guys, once they’ve had a taste they can’t stop and they can’t say no.”

“Well, I’m saying no,” I said.

James looked at me for a moment, then unbuckled his belt, unzipped, and pulled his jeans down. My eyes went straight to his boxer briefs and the bulge there, and he laughed.

“Stop it,” I said, but the words lacked any force. He just shrugged and massaged his cock through the thin material. I watched it harden and grow, licking my lips.

“You know what to do.” He said, and I did

One more time wouldn’t make any difference I told myself as I got down on my knees before him. Just one more taste and then it would stop. Even I didn’t believe it really, but it made me feel better to say it as I eagerly pulled his briefs down to expose his hard shaft.

“That’s my married cock sucker.” James mocked me as his cock slid into my mouth. My own frustrated and neglected cock, twitched in response as my tongue swirled around his shaft, feeling it pulse in my mouth. His hands on my head guided me deeper.

“You were right, he really is good at that.” A horrifyingly familiar voice spoke. “I always choke when it goes that deep.” I struggled to pull away, but James’ grip was like iron as he kept his cock in my mouth.

I couldn’t see Laura, my wife, from this angle but her voice was unmistakable. Heart pounding with fear and with no way to defend or explain myself, I didn’t know what else to do except keep sucking.

“You certainly have him well trained,” Laura observed. “And you’re right, he clearly enjoys it. I can see his little boner through his pants.” James’ fingers were digging into my skull now as he held my head and fucked my mouth.

I heard Laura walk towards us and then felt her breath in my ear. “At first when James told me I was really angry.” She said. James’ cock was pistoning in and out my mouth now. “But then I realized that while you were busy fagging it up, I could go out and have a bit of fun of my own.”

I moaned helplessly as James pushed his cock in deep, feeling it throb and swell before the cum spurted into my mouth.

“He’s so eager to taste you.” Laura laughed and it was a tone I’d never heard from her before. “You really have broken him completely haven’t you?” I kept sucking and licking and swallowing as my wife talked. “I didn’t believe it when James told me at first, but you really are just an eager cock slut aren’t you dear.”

My cheeks warmed with humiliation at her words, but James kept me locked on his cock until he had finished, before shoving me away, leaving me panting, my mouth still tasting his cum. I looked at my wife. She didn’t seem angry, more amused than anything else.

“Things will have to change of course.” She said. “Now that I know what you really need and we both understand your true role. You can keep sucking James’ cock, and I’ll find my pleasure elsewhere. Unless…” She teased. “You want it to stop.”

My cock throbbed in my pants. I knew that James had no interest in giving me pleasure of any sort, and clearly now neither did my wife, not if I agreed to this. I glanced over at James, at his taut muscled body and his still hard cock. He grinned back at me.

“I didn’t think so.” Laura sighed. “He really has ruined you hasn’t he?” My cheeks flamed red as I realized I had already given in to this new arrangement.

“We’re going to have to replace the rent somehow though.” My wife continued. “Do you have any friends James, who might be interested in my husband’s services?” I knelt there in shock, my old life over, as the two of them casually discussed my new one.
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If you enjoyed this story check out these similar stories also available on Amazon:

Sucker - Bi Teasing, Encouragement and Humiliation

Simon has never done anything with a guy so why does his friend Brenda keep teasing him about being gay?  Okay, maybe he might have looked once or twice. But that doesn’t mean anything. Does it?  But Brenda is determined to show Simon who and what he really is, will Simon have to admit he’s a sucker?

This male POV story contains themes of erotic humiliation, bi encouragement, and female domination.

He Sampled Her Boyfriend: Trying Bi While She Watches

Sean’s always been a normal, straight-laced guy, into girls and beer. His friend Anna has a wild side though. When they end up drunk and watching porn together, she notices how much attention he’s paying to the guys in the video. Is he a little curious?

After Sean gets excited hearing about Anna’s friend with benefits and the size of his endowment, Anna knows exactly what to do. She brings Miguel home and encourages Sean to go gay so she can watch.

This story features elements of bi-encouragement, female domination, and erotic humiliation.

My Wife Turned Me Gay

Dan’s wife Marissa has a fantasy involving two guys and she wants to see it happen. What starts out as a bit of rear-end teasing becomes much more serious when she brings her ex Logan into the mix.

Dan’s never done anything with guys before and he’s not sure he wants to, but things with Marissa are so hot that she can get him to agree to just about anything.

Including Logan.

This male POV story features MMF, creampies, femdom humiliation, and bi encouragement.

Boxed Set Collections

If you’re looking for something bigger, longer, and more satisfying, check out my boxed sets for more kink, more sex, and more delicious deviance.

Straight to Gay - MM Conflicted

This steamy box set features three stories of conflicted first time gay passion. Men who have always considered themselves straight find their preconceptions challenged and their minds tempted by new thoughts as women encourage them to explore their other side.

If they give in to their fantasies what will happen?

● He Sampled Her Boyfriend  - Sean’s always been a normal, straight-laced guy, into girls and beer. His friend Anna has a wild side though. When they end up drunk and watching porn together, she notices how much attention he’s paying to the guys in the video. Is he a little curious?

● My Wife Turned Me Gay  - Dan’s wife Marissa has a fantasy involving two guys and she wants to see it happen. What starts out as a bit of rear-end teasing becomes much more serious when she brings her ex Logan into the mix. Dan’s never done anything with guys before and he’s not sure he wants to, but things with Marissa are so hot that she can get him to agree to just about anything. Including Logan.

● Going Gay for Gina - Roger worships the bartender Gina from a distance. He can’t stop looking at her curvaceous body and ample chest. He should go home to his wife, but he can’t stop coming to the bar to talk to her.  Gina takes full advantage, flirting with him to get better tips, but when she hooks up with another bartender, Alex, things change. Alex is looking for more than Gina wants to give up and she needs someone to do it for her.  Can she persuade Roger to give it up in her place? Will he go gay for her?

These Male POV stories feature MM, bi encouragement, creampies,  femdom humiliation, and more.

The Complete Femdom Fantasies Collection

Twelve sizzling femdom stories in one boxed set! The Complete Femdom Fantasies features BDSM, erotic humiliation, cuckolding, creamy delights, pegging, and gay encouragement.

Explore every crevice and kink in this steamy collection.

Stories include:

● Serving Up My Dirty Little Secret - His wife is determined to tease his dirtiest fantasy out of him. And when she does, she sets out to make it happen. But does he really want her to serve him up a cream-pie? And just how far will she go to make it happen?

● Made to Wear the Brat’s Panties (A Panty Thief’s Sissy Training and Humiliation) - James should never have stolen Samantha’s panties. Now that she knows what he did she wants them back and she plans on making him pay for his perverted desires.

● Begging for More - Daniel’s arrogant treatment of the female students is tamed when he sets his sights one particular girl who isn’t impressed by his charms. She sets out to show him what it’s like to be fucked and used. Before she is finished with him, he is begging for it.

●  I’m Going to Take Your Wife - It’s obvious Mary is hot for Gary and Gary’s wife Stephanie doesn’t seem to mind, but will Mary’s husband admit his true desires and ask Gary to take his wife?

● Sissy Maid Pansy - Maybe it was a mistake to take the bet his wife made him? Because when he loses he has to spend the week as her pretty sissy maid. And now Claire is ready to explore every one of his secret sissy fantasies. The ones he didn’t know she even knew about.

And eight more freaky femdom tales guaranteed to heat you up. Cuckolding, humiliation, sissification, creampie eating, forced gay humiliation, and many more femdom kinks satisfied!

Panty Lover Collection #1

Collecting four installments of the Panty Lover series:

1) I Bought Them for You - Kate buys some sexy new panties, but she doesn’t plan on wearing them.

2) A Present for You - Kate has a present delivered for Mark at his work, what could it be?

3) New Panties for Mark - Kate takes Mark shopping for more panties, but what will her friend Amy say?

4) Halloween Panties - Kate takes Mark out to a Halloween party all dressed up.

So Small - The Big Tale of a Small Man

Brian’s visit to a massage parlor for relief results in his “little problem” being exposed to the women there and his humiliation in front of and by them. The humiliation spills over into his work life when one of his colleagues finds out about his size issues.

This collects all four parts of the novella So Small in a single volume. The story features femdom and small penis humiliation.

Sissified - Sissy Fantasies Collection #1

Three white-hot stories of sissification and feminization. Sissified collects three short stories in the Sissy Fantasies series together in one bargain package:

● Punished for Wearing the Wife’s Panties - When Ray’s wife finds out about his secret panty fetish she wants to know more. How did he start wearing panties? What does he do when he wears panties. And then there’s the matter of the punishment for secretly wearing her panties…

●  Sissified at Work - An arrogant boss receives a lesson in what it’s like to be a woman from his female employees. It’s humiliating being made to dress in a sexy skirt and parade around for the warehouse crew to leer and grope. So why is it turning him on?

●  Sissy Secret Exposed - When his old college flame Morgan comes to visit it doesn’t take her long to bring up an old panty wearing dare that he chickened out on. From there she easily guesses his secret and takes full advantage. How far will she take it? How far will he let her go?

Available at Amazon from Mark Adams
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