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Jessica slipped into the flat late that night hoping she wouldn't disturb Daryl. The man worked so hard at his job. He was a true lumberjack who worked closely with the most successful tree excavator in the city. Daryl had to be up early in the mornings as they would hit their job sites just as the sun rose. He would come home all sweaty and worn out, smelling much like a lumberjack. The only thing that caused grief for Jessica was his extraordinarily long showers. She seriously wondered what the hell he did that took that long. And why would he choose the shower to jack off in when he had his own bedroom. The flat only had one bathroom in which they shared.

She pressed her head to his door. He was busily snoring within, so she relaxed. Tina and Shari constantly insisted on late night clubbing adventures which had her out at all hours. Her own job as an in-house graphic designer for the city magazine had her working the hours she wanted and from home. She had an office at the magazine and often chose to go in during the afternoons. She didn't like being home when Daryl came in because of his extra-long showers. So, she chose to work later by giving him all the time he wanted. 

The man perplexed her. While his muscles had muscles, he sure took on some feminine qualities with his long showers. She came in one evening and discovered he had opted for a bubble bath using her bottle of bubbles. She knew the instant she walked into the flat because the aroma of lavender reached her immediately. He blushed furiously when she confronted him about it. Then she discovered the bottle of bubbles under the bathroom vanity in a lighter plum blossom scent.

"What the hell is this?" she asked Daryl.

He was busy eating a giant sandwich he had made. "Oh, I picked it up for you since I used some of yours," he said like it was nothing.

"But you've already used it? Either that or you need to get your money back because the seal is broken and a good capful or more is missing," she said. He replied with a nod and a shrug.

It was just little things that made Jessica wonder if Daryl swung in the other trees. One time she swore she saw something lacy and silky in his underwear drawer. He was opening it to grab something while she was talking to him. He didn't notice her looking. She could have just gone into his room and look, but she had respect for the man not to go through his things.

Confusion was always in her head when thinking about Daryl's sexuality. She'd gone with him to a work function, a holiday picnic. There were a lot of people there and he introduced her as his friend and roommate. He made it perfectly clear there were no benefits to it. She giggled about it but soon realized he had a thing for a cute little blonde who was the daughter of one of the retired lumberjacks. He didn't play to the men and during the picnic he acted as masculine as any man there, playing the competitive games, flexing his muscles all to impress the petite blondie.

There was the time Jessica needed new clothes. Daryl was all too willing that Saturday morning to tag along. "I have to go to the lingerie shop for underwear. Maybe you could hit the music store or the computer place," she said. But he trailed after her and she caught him running his hands over the silk panties. He kept looking around to see if anyone was watching, but he definitely looked like he was enjoying himself a little too much.

Yep, Jessica had many reasons for thinking Daryl swung in both trees, though she never saw him with another guy. She asked her besties, Shari and Tina, what they thought.

"No way, he's one hundred percent a manly man," Shari said.

"Yeah. He like pumps iron on the weekends, he's brute. He even flirts with me," Tina said.

"Why do you ask?" Shari asked.

"Oh, it's nothing. You know how I don't have gaydar like you guys do," Jessica said. She didn't want to divulge just yet why she suspected because out of respect. She genuinely liked Daryl and he never did her any harm. Shari and Tina tended to be cruel if something wasn't right.

Jessica did laundry after work and brought the basket to her bedroom to finish folding and putting away. Daryl wasn't home yet so she turned up the volume on the stereo and went to work on the clothing. When she opened the drawer to put away her panties, she furrowed her brow at the scene. Normally she was very OCD about folding each pair and placing in color-coordinated piles neatly in the drawer. One pair, a white pair, was lying haphazardly over the white and the light pink pairs. She set the clean pile on top of the dresser and plucked up the pair. They were dirty and she nearly shrieked when she discovered it. Not only were the panties dirty, they were crusty too. She made a face and pitched it to the floor, thinking she must have had a brain fart and threw the panties in her drawer instead of the dirty clothes. Normally she didn't have crusty panties, but sometimes, depending on what time of the month or what she was doing, she would. She shook her head and carefully arranged the clean panties into the right piles. She thought nothing of it at all until the next day.

She took a shower two mornings later and wrapped the terry robe around her naked body. Daryl had already left for work, so she didn't have to worry about running into him while she dressed. She allowed the towel on her head to soak up the wetness from the shower on her hair while she ate a muffin and drank coffee. Nothing out of the usual for her. When she opened her panty drawer, she gasped. Again, a pair of panties was shoved on top, the wrong color over the wrong pile. This time it was a pale pink pair lying haphazardly over the black and royal blues. She plucked it up and again it was crusty dirty. Furrowing her brow, she almost pitched the soiled pair to the floor but stopped. She knew beyond the shadow of a doubt that she'd placed her underwear in the dirty clothes hamper the night before. Yesterday morning her drawer was perfectly neat with everything where it should be. But now, this pair, so very soiled, like she'd gone out and had a really good time. It didn't make sense. She pulled the pair closer and upon further inspection realized the soil wasn't from her. A quick sniff and she smelled the distinct odor of cum. Dried, crusty cum covered the inside crotch of her panties.

"What the hell?" Jessica said. Of course, no one was home. The only person it could be was Daryl. But why? Why would he do something so sick? She shook her head and glanced at the time. She had a meeting at work and had to be there early, which was why she woke up early and showered.  It had to be Daryl, there was no other explanation. She shook her head and shoved the soiled panties into the hamper in her bedroom. She'd have to deal with Daryl later.

After work, she aimed to confront Daryl. He'd be home later. She'd be nice and give him time to come in and shower before she asked him about it. His red truck was parked in the driveway of the flat which surprised her. Normally he didn't arrive home until later. Normally she didn't arrive home until much later. She parked and walked in through the garage and didn't see him anywhere. She paused and listened and didn't hear the shower running. Upon further investigation, she didn't find him in his bedroom either. She was about to give up when she walked to her bedroom but paused outside the door and hid in the shadows.

Daryl was in her room, at her dresser with the panty drawer open. Caught red-handed! He had a pair of black panties in his hand, the same pair she had worn the night before and had put them in the dirty clothes hamper along with the cum soiled pale pink pair. She thought about busting in and letting him know he was caught but thought otherwise. She stepped back so he wouldn't see her and watched. He groaned as he brought the pair to his nose and sniffed the crotch of the dirty pair of panties. He rubbed the bulge in his pants as he sniffed and grabbed a clean pair while pulling out his cock. He
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