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I hope you’ll enjoy reading about my journey into submission and see the kind of character development you’d expect from a novel. I’m not the same fag I was when I began writing the blog from which this book was curated. By letting myself experience more kinks and more submission, I expanded my horizons, and sometimes even my limits.

This book is about introducing myself to you. If you’re meeting me for the first time, it’s the best entry point to getting to know me. I’m a gay digital nomad in my early forties with some kinks, but really I’m the boy next door. There’s nothing unusual about me (even if I’m a little special). I’m also not looking to flaunt anything in the real world. While I’m totally out about being gay, I don’t let everyone know about all my sexual adventures, except you of course. I share everything with you! In this blog anthology, you’ll find two books detailing my experiences of slutting out, wearing a chastity cage in saunas and cruising bars anywhere from Vienna to Mexico City. In a separate set of books that are fiction, I’ve been sharing my deepest fantasies, from taking things further with my Master (as if it’s not kinky enough on his leash), to being trained into sissification.

In this book I share how I became a house slave fag. It was through encounters with various men, who all knew how to push me a little deeper into submission. They saw my potential beyond my horny eagerness. That I could learn and develop desires to do chores even without sex being involved. Drinking piss was no longer taboo after I had enough time to consider one Master’s suggestion that I should do it.

Nothing in my journey was expected, and I certainly didn’t expect to share it with the whole world. I wish I’d known how much fun this could be when I was a twink, as many more dominant muscular daddies would have been happy to use me back then. But I’ll try not to complain. Finding Masters can be hard, but I do have plenty of fun.

I’m already touching on several of the themes that you’ll encounter in this book and the rest of the series that makes up my blog. Starting with my personal journey in this book; on to the one focused on my relationship with my Master, my Owner, and how we make it work; then cruising around the world in two more books; and in the final book in this anthology, I tell how I stretched my limits, at times too far, almost to the point of losing control.

In that last book I deal more with mental health and safety, but you may find such concerns popping up in this book too. My top priority and hardest limit as a sub is my health. So it’s important for me to get that across in what I share with you, because I genuinely want you to take the best care of yourselves and each other too. If at times it seems like I’m holding back or being too careful, it’s quite the opposite. I share with you all my thoughts, including my concerns, so that you can truly immerse yourself in my experiences, and that includes vivid and intense sexual scenes.

That said, there’s one minor caveat I should explain for full transparency. Some topics that I’d want to talk more about are literally taboo. Not necessarily for me, but for publishers and content platforms. Even innocuous references to hypnosis may be labeled as harmful “bogus consent.” Huffing and recreational drugs are also tricky to address, even from a critical perspective, because algorithms can be dumb and their handlers are not trained to promote healthy, consensual, and conscientious content for our pleasure. Not that I am a mental health professional, but I do know more than them about sexual health and rights.

Pardon me for that little scolding, but if it’s not clear by now, I’m a nerdy fag. I’m here to both entertain and educate you. Consider me the dignified sub — as my AI agent likes to call me — because of my thinking and because I repeatedly portray my submission as an ongoing conscious choice. I speak my mind as much as I think from my hole. And sometimes from my mind’s hole. But I’ll tell you more about mindfucking later.

Speaking of AI, let me offer full disclosure. I have used AI for various functions of my content creation, but everything in my blog happened for real, with true details to the extent I could remember as I was writing. There are very few places in this blog where I share fiction, but that too was fantasies from my own mind (and if you want more of that, check out my fantasy books). I used AI mostly for editing and for creating images, as well as to contribute the voice for my podcast. I’m deeply committed to sharing a true and honest account of my journey into submission.

I tell my story chronologically, with a few exceptions for organizing some of my blog posts into themes that fit together, such as limits and self-care, chastity, and other kinks. Then again, my entire blog was split into five books as I explained above, to provide a better flow for each book and the part of my journey it explored.

I would be remiss if I didn’t mention I also used a sub, Tymbo, in the creation of my content. He helped edit most of the blog posts that made up these books, and for that I am deeply grateful.

I truly hope you enjoy and learn from this book and that you’ll share it with others. Really, I’m overjoyed every time one of you tells me that you enjoyed my blog and stories or even learned something new. More than anything, I love hearing from you when you get to experience more through my eyes and even let yourself explore deeper into your own kinks and have some more safe fun.
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My submission took time, step by step, but there was one day on which I became a slave. Guys asked me to perform chores at least twice before that day, but I automatically rejected the idea. Still, it stayed in my mind and perhaps festered, so that at the right moment I was able to give it more consideration.

The moment came one day, out of a need, maybe even a little desperation. I was planning to stay at a friend’s place in New York, when all of a sudden, the board of his building (a coop, which can be very restrictive in New York), said he could not have me as his guest even for a few days, unless I go through the entire application process of prospective tenants. Of course that wasn’t an option, but I also wasn’t prepared to immediately spend a thousand dollars on a hotel or change my entire travel itinerary just then.

That’s when I started toying with the idea of offering myself as a slave. I convinced myself that it was like looking for an Airbnb, but instead of paying them I would just be a good guest that cleans or cooks for them. Well, and suck them off or bottom for them, but just because I’d be into them. It also links to my fantasy to be used as a whore, but I haven’t yet acted on that really. That is, Masters can use me sexually, but I haven’t been shared much with others yet (except a bit by the Master who collared me, my owner), since I can be rather selective.

I connected with someone on Recon, the best place I’ve found for connecting with Masters. We haven’t even discussed details of what he’d want me to do. He just told me that he’s willing to host me for a couple of nights. It got real very quickly and I was surprised by how natural it came to him. As soon as I entered through his door, he ordered me to get completely naked and on my knees. I set aside my suitcase and did as I was told.

He was a very tall athletic white guy and I’m quite short. He gave me a bucket and a rag and told me to wipe the entire floor on all fours, rather than with a mop. Even before I got to have any sex with him I was turned on. He was the kind of Dom I’m most attracted to - naturally dominant, without the need of protocols or being aggressive in any way. He just told me what to do and I did it. Perhaps the CMNM added some thrill (that’s Clothed Man Naked Man).

He didn’t give me too many chores, other than preparing his meals, massage and the occasional blow job. I think he just liked the idea of having someone there that was subservient to him. This dynamic worked well for me, as I had my space (sleeping on the couch in the living room) and I had plenty of free time to focus on my own work or go out.

One time he came back late at night with a friend. I think they were both a little drunk and obviously didn’t care at all to wake me up. Actually, his friend, obviously already informed about my role, came over to the couch, started to feel me up and shoved his dick in front of my face. There, from a slave I became a shared slave. He was a handsome guy, though shorter and less dominant. But we hit it off and I was eager to see him again. My host made the connection between us and on another occasion I stayed with that other guy too. That turned out not to work so well, as the guy was just hot for me that evening when he was drunk, but he was actually not a Dom and our connection was more vanilla, basically like roommates, which wasn’t too exciting for either of us, although amicable.

I’m forever grateful to my first host for opening me up to the life of a slave. We did it again once more but that was it. However, since then I’ve met a few other Masters who have hosted me, all around the world, from the French countryside to Los Angeles and elsewhere. I was willing to make an effort to travel to a Master that seemed serious, while I was enjoying traveling a lot anyway, and it was not easy to find a Master.

Before even getting to whether a person is experienced enough, or at least comfortable as a Dom to boss a slave around outside the bed, there’s the basic issue of commitment. Most people, kinky or not, are just not easily ready to host a stranger for a few days, maybe not even overnight. I offered assurances, like giving them the key to my chastity cage (if they wanted to impose it) or my passport. But it would still require establishing basic trust, which was why I always required to chat on cam in advance at least for a few minutes. I hated when guys would take their time endlessly, avoid having a call and even suggest that we talk closer to the date or when I get there. That made meeting them impossible, because there’s no way I’d travel to a place without having my accommodation (and possibly other plans) set up in advance. Not to mention, I was not going to buy a plane ticket and travel to a place just for the possibility that a Master might take me in. I was also not ready to spend so much more on a hotel in addition to the flight for someone who wanted me to serve him.

Since the COVID-19 pandemic, it became impossible to meet other Masters, though thankfully I was collared to a Master that I’ve been with since before the pandemic. During the pandemic, people were especially reluctant to host, though they were also looking to have that one friend with benefits that they could rely on, instead of having multiple partners as in normal times. Adding to that, my Master has been restricting who I could meet with. He allowed me to hook up, but I’d say I couldn’t meet more than half (perhaps much more) of the people I wanted to meet. With people getting back to normal now, I’m currently talking to a friendly and experienced muscular Master that I’m hoping to travel to next month. My Master didn’t want me to travel to that other Master this month and he still seems reluctant even for next month, but looks like he’ll allow it. What can I say - I’m a slut. I want more diverse experiences and that doesn’t take anything away from my commitment to him.

I learned that slavery was just about being in a state of mind in which a guy that is not my boss may boss me around. It’s all a game. I’m still me, an independent person with my own wants and wishes. I’m just giving my service and my consent to another man to use me, within my limits. To me, that’s a lot of fun.
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I had a chat the other day that made me think again about a fantasy I still haven’t fulfilled: Serving a couple of Masters (other than casual hookups that I had with couples of Doms). I’ve been looking for a roommate for my next cruise to the Caribbean and I messaged this guy who wrote in one of the groups that he was looking for a room. I haven’t even told him that I was a sub, and he voluntarily blurted out that they are a couple of Masters and that they’re looking to have a room with a sex slave.

It didn’t work out since he wanted too much, including bareback sex and financial domination, which I don’t do. However, that kept me thinking about what could happen and I definitely plan to write about such a scenario in my sex stories. That would be fun enough on land, but it would be an even more powerful experience on a cruise. There’s something liberating about being among thousands of gay men on a cruise ship. We could even introduce ourselves on our stateroom door as Two Masters and a slave, with our pictures, as is customary on gay cruises.

Sexual experiences with two Doms

For now, until I actually get to serve a couple of Masters in a 24/7 setting for a few days, let me share about my past sexual experiences with couples of Doms.

Double penetration

That’s one of the best things that can come out of getting used by a couple. If you love that feeling of getting your hole filled by a thick dick like I do, two dicks are one of the best ways to get that feeling. I can’t say the same about a guy that pushes a dildo together with his dick. The harder texture of the dildo doesn’t really go well with the human dick and can even be a little painful or unpleasant. On the other hand, getting filled by two guys at the same time is extra fun. I love being shared and that’s also why my favorite way of getting fucked is while I’m also sucking a dick.

Husbands

There’s something about being used by a married couple. They’re so much more coordinated than other couples that they may anticipate each other’s wishes. That means they’re on the same page in how they want to use me and the scene may run more smoothly, naturally. Also, since they’re so accustomed to each other, they may be more interested in the new element, me, and give me more attention, use me more thoroughly to serve them both. I did that with a couple of very muscular daddies in their 40s in France. It required a special train trip from where I was, but the experience was worth it.

Sharing among buddies

That’s the closest thing to whoring out, another fantasy that I have. Those are two (or more!) guys that are just looking to have fun and they pass me around to pleasure each of them as they wish. One Master who hosted me in London invited a friend over and ordered me to massage his feet. He also took me along to a dinner party at another friend’s place (which I catered to), and at some point had me lick his friend’s feet while they were both on his bed. He also had party guests bring me their shoes for cleaning.

* * *

Groups

While on the topic of serving couples, let’s talk about being used in groups.

Sex parties / saunas / cruising bars

This is probably the most common group scenario. There are some differences between the different venues but the idea is the same. A place you can go without having to coordinate forever with anyone. You won’t have to deal with flakes but there can still be a lot of posturing, guys waiting around instead of actually joining the fun right away.

I prefer the kinkier cruising bars and sex parties. Like those where they don’t look at me the wrong way if I’m wearing my chastity cage. Though more and more, I’m learning to ignore them and wear the cage also where the venue is not particularly kinky, which makes my submission stand out even more in the vanilla crowd. I appreciate where there’s a dedicated area for watersports, or at least some legitimacy for practicing it, like at the GBU sex parties in Brooklyn, where there’s a bath tub. Or, to some degree, at the New York Eagle bar, if you’re not too shy to get on your knees by the urinals to express your intentions.

What I like about saunas is that I don’t have to worry about getting dirty, because I can always rinse off from the cum (or piss). The problem is always knowing when is the good time to go, which can be very different from one city to another. If I don’t know, I try to ask before entering if this is a good time to come or if it’s better to come later or on another day. They’re often reluctant to say if it’s busy now, but if I make it clear that I want to enter at one time or another, and just want to make sure I can make the most of it, they’re more inclined to divulge honest advice.

“Families” / stables / harems

I’ve only read about those in some people’s profiles but haven’t got to join any of them. For one thing, they’re usually set up as a long-term polyamorous-ish relationships. I’m not against it, but as I’m always traveling, it can be hard to maintain that kind of relationship. It already requires a lot to maintain my one long-distance relationship with the Master who owns me. My other issue is that I like to be the center of attention. I absolutely love serving two or more Masters

The Doms’ house on Fire Island
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