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A while ago, my wife bought us a book that
changed our lives.

My name is Stacey. It’s ironic that my parents had chosen a genderless name
for me, as you’ll see.

It all started after we were married for
eleven years. My wife and I always had a wonderful sex life, but
the last few years it dwindled. Neither of us ever wanted kids, so
we both were fixed before we were married. That freedom alone let
us enjoy each other at anytime, anyplace, and I mean anyplace.

That’s turned into
history. For some reason, I lost interest in sex. Maybe I
wasn’t producing as much testosterone or
something. Maybe I lost interest because I couldn’t satisfy her anymore and was always afraid to try
for fear of failure. I felt bad for my wife, Zona, since she was
still interested.

I should have looked up what her name meant
a long time ago as it might have explained the depth of her desire.
I always thought because she was born in Arizona that was where it
came from, but her Hebrew parents named her Zona, which in Hebrew
means slut, or whore. Hmm. Did they have a premonition?

Anyway. One night my wife took action to do
something about our situation.

“Stacey, want another drink?” Zona asked as she rubbed my leg through my
jeans.

“Uh, it might make it worse.”

“But honey, what are we going to do about
this? I need you. I haven’t had an orgasm
with you in two years.”

I felt like crying. My throat choked up as I
looked into her gorgeous painted face. She had such a talent with
makeup and clothing. Of course her body was perfect yet and she was
gorgeous.

I ran a hand through her glistening black
hair, that went down to her butt, and looked into her dark eyes.
“Zona, I’m sorry.
I’m not sure what to do.”

She kissed my cheek. “That’s okay sweetie. I love
you. Let’s have some more to drink. I
think you just need to relax.”

We had some more drinks and went to bed.
After I brushed my teeth and came back to the bedroom, Zona was
wearing a black babydoll, reading a romance novel. I started to
change into my sweatpants and tee shirt and she stopped me.

“Stacey, go into your closet. I want to try
something. Take out the nightclothes I hung in there and wear them.
You’ll know which ones.”

I looked in the closet and she had put a
black babydoll nightgown, like hers, in there with matching
panties. I took it out, held it at arms length and laughed.

“You want me to wear this? That’s nuts.”

“Exactly. I want you to see how it feels.
Maybe it will help. Some men love women’s
clothes and maybe we just need to spice things up a
bit.” She grinned and leaned on her
elbow.

“No. That’s crazy. I’d just feel silly.”

“Stacey. Do it for me. Please?”

I loved Zona and really did want to succeed
in satisfying her like I did in the past. And I really wanted to
get excited about it all. I put them on.

Immediately I became aroused. I
don’t know what it was about it, but it
worked. I slid onto the bed and felt the nightgown caress me as I
slid against Zona’s silky leg. We kissed
and fondled each other. Zona was getting excited as she noticed my
excitement, and we had the best sex we had had in two years. At
least I did.

I was drained completely and flopped on my
side of the bed. Zona moaned and squeaked as she finished herself
off, with her hand, her body’s reactions
shuddering and shaking the bed.

“Oh my God Stacey. That was incredible! You
were so excited. I just wish you had lasted a little bit longer. I
think we have some new tools to add to our marriage tool kit.
Tomorrow I’m doing some
research.”
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The next day I went for groceries while Zona
did the housework. When I returned she was in a great mood.

“Stacey, the house is clean. I also found a
book for you and downloaded it to our Kindles. From the looks of
it, I think we can really make our lives exciting. I
can’t wait.”

“A book? What kind of book is going to do
that?” I went back out, grabbed the rest
of the bags from the car, and set them on the marble countertop.
“We have plenty of good food. All kinds of
seafood was on sale today. Maine lobster, split king crab legs,
fresh oysters, huge shrimp.”

Zona kissed me on the cheek then helped me
put away the food. “This looks great. Why
don’t we take some time off and have a
stay-cation? We haven’t taken any time off
for a year.”

“But we need to keep things going with the
business.”

“Honey, the business is on autopilot. The
websites and advertising keep growing on their own now. Ever since
you had the automatic billing installed, it’s been growing every month. We already make twelve
thousand a month.”

“But don’t you want
more?”

“Of course. Nevertheless, it’ll grow on it’s own now.
Let’s see what happens if we just leave it
alone. Please? Just a week.” She wrapped
her arms around my neck and gazed into my eyes with those gorgeous
made up eyes. She smelled like a flower as I nuzzled her neck. She
breathed into my ear and her warm breath made me melt. She always
got what she wanted from me. I was a sucker for her.

“Mmm. Okay. I guess we could.
You’re right. It is running itself pretty
well. So what if it doesn’t grow as
fast.”

“Woo hoo! We’re on
vacation!” Zona did a little dance around
the kitchen in her heels.

“Oysters for lunch?” I said as I put the bag of them in the sink.

“Oh yeah. Good idea. I want your libido to
get as much help as possible. We’re going
to have the vacation of a lifetime.”

I shucked the oysters at the sink and made
up two plates with crackers and a ginger dip. “So what book did you buy us that’s going to make life so exciting?”

We sat at the table. Zona picked up an
oyster and the tiny fork. “It’s a special book. One that, based on what happened
last night, I think will spice up our sex life a lot.”

I savored the cool, gelatinous flesh on my
tongue then swallowed. “Spice up our sex
life? Should be interesting. What is it called?”

She winked at me. “It’s called Feminizing Men.
A guide for maximum feminization of a male.”

“What?” I clinked
an empty shell on my plate. “Are you
nuts?”

“Sweetie. Last night you were as excited as
I’ve seen you in a long time.
What’s wrong with playing with some
women’s clothing in bed.”

“What’s wrong?
It’s not right. Any real man would never
do that. I look like a bear in a babydoll.”

“Well, that’s what
the book is for. To help you look less like a bear in a babydoll
and more like a woman. And only a real man would do it since it
would take the courage of a real man to do it.

“I think it’ll be
fun. In fact, I think you’ll love it once
you start. It would be such fun to have you be my girlfriend as
well as my husband. We can shop together and it’ll be a new hobby for us both. Something other than
watching football, or playing poker with your friends every
weekend. I put a copy on my Kindle too, so I can see what it says
you should do and help you with it if you need any.”

I just stared into that beautiful face and
shook my head. “I felt silly last night
and I’ll feel even sillier if it went any
further.”

“No. You felt sexy last night. We need to do
something to get things going again don’t
we? It’s not right not having sex anymore.
It’s inhuman.”

Inhumane is what it is for me to not have
satisfied her for two years. She’s right.
Her eyes pleaded to me as she
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