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Dr. Quinn’s car tires squealed on the turn, narrowly escaping the vehicles in pursuit. The rapid escalation of events back at the lab had forced him into this desperate escape. As his heart raced with fear and panic, there was a simultaneous surge of relief at having momentarily evaded capture.

Dr. Quinn achieved a breakthrough on the Peace Serum project, crafting a serum for top-notch negotiators. Instead of soldiers, it birthed super diplomats. The serum, sprayed like cologne, induced friendliness and attracted the opposite sex by mutating pheromones, uniquely affecting males. Although this outcome diverged from the project’s goal, Dr. Quinn recognized it as an ultimate discovery.

Yet, the politician funding the project had different plans, he insisted on the serum being handed over. In response to Dr. Quinn’s refusal, the politician dispatched a team of off-the-record mercenaries, spies, and grey men to seize the serum and kill Dr. Quinn.

In an instant, all the years of painstaking work were torn away. Those late-night experiments, the culmination of dedication, meant nothing now. It wasn’t about money or prestige; it was about science. A power-hungry politician’s quest for control over the perfected serum he had spent years developing had shattered everything. As the miles stretched on, a part of him died with the realization of what could never be enjoyed again.

He slammed his fist on the dash. “If I can’t have it, neither can they!” He sneered.

Dr. Quinn grabbed a small travel case from atop the seat next to him. With a flick of his hand, the case containing the bottle of Alpha cologne left his grasp, flying out of the window of the speeding vehicle.

His fingers trembled with adrenaline as he made a decision based purely on instinct rather than rational thought - leaving behind something so precious that may hold the key to future breakthroughs. But he knew it was for the best.

“I’m sorry…” He whispered, before returning his attention to the road ahead.

* * *

In high spirits, Mark stepped out of his suburban home, a sense of festivity bubbling beneath the surface. Today was no ordinary day for him—it was his birthday.

His steps were unusually light on the walk to work, fueled by the anticipation of the evening. Mark and his beautiful wife Beth had dinner plans, but it wasn’t the meal that stirred his excitement. Tonight held the promise of something truly special.

This was the only day of the year his wife showed any interest in experimenting beyond her comfort zone. While Mark loved Beth, she was frustratingly vanilla. She never wanted to do any other position than the usual missionary and she never went down on him. Except for one special day- his birthday.

This was the day Beth would finally acquiesce to giving him head. The thought made his pulse race and the warm sunshine seemed to echo his arousal as he walked along the quiet street. With every step closer to his destination, Mark couldn’t help but feel both nervousness and elation at the prospect of experiencing a level of intimacy so rarely explored.

Mark took meticulous steps to ensure tonight would be flawless. He secured a table at her favorite restaurant, curated a playlist of all her beloved songs, and arranged for his stepdaughter, Courtney, to stay over at a friend’s, preventing any interruptions. On this special day, the only one each year when he received exclusive attention from his wife, Mark was determined that nothing would spoil what he had planned.

As Mark rounded a street corner on the way to his shop, he noticed a small, padded road case. Whatever was inside, someone wanted to ensure it didn’t break. Intrigued, he picked up the case and carefully opened it.

Inside, a square bottle of cologne beckoned, labeled “Alpha.” He leaned in, giving the nozzle a sniff to confirm its identity, and the fragrance wafted a smooth, clean, and watery scent. Without a doubt, it was cologne.

‘That smells good.’ Mark thought. ‘I’ll try it on when I get ready for tonight’.

Carrying a case in hand, Mark completed his stroll to his convenience store. Grateful that his shop was situated in a decent neighborhood and just a five-minute walk from home, Mark followed the same routine each day. He met the delivery truck at 9 am, stocked shelves until 10 am, opened the shop, assisted customers until closing at 9 pm, and then wrapped up with sweeping and mopping before heading home.

While it might not have been the most fulfilling job in the city, owning and running the convenience store was Mark’s business. Beyond merely paying the mortgage and affording him a collection of nice toys, it gave Mark something to do with his time.

As the day unfolded at the shop, one of Mark’s regular customers, Karla, made her customary appearance on her break to purchase a bottle of water—the same brand she had been faithfully buying for the past year. It had become an ingrained part of her routine, a familiar and comforting ritual in the midst of the daily hustle and bustle.

“Hey there Karla.” Mark greeted.

“Hello,” she said plainly.

As Karla paid for her water and left the store, he began wondering why such a gorgeously built woman like her frequented his place instead of more glamorous stores around town.

Her skin was smooth, with soft golden freckles scattered across her cheeks. Her long legs filled her tight black dress pants, and her slender body looked curvaceous yet athletic. Even though her blouse hid most of her chest, Mark could tell that those curves continued below.

Mark’s imagination ventured into territories he knew Karla wouldn’t appreciate being voiced aloud. He found himself pondering just how adventurous she might be in the sack. In his daydream, Karla became a lingerie-clad babe with a riding crop, urging his wife Beth to explore realms beyond her usual routine. He thought of Karla spanking Beth and forcing his cock down his wife’s throat. However, the dream abruptly shattered as the imagined version of Beth shook her head, bringing Mark back to the reality of the moment.

The remainder of the day proved to be uneventful, prompting Mark to swiftly close up the shop and hasten home. Entering his house, Mark realized that everything had unfolded according to plan—even the weather had cooperated, and, better yet, Beth was in the midst of preparing for their dinner date.

Adam showered quickly, changed into his best clothes, put on the cologne he found, and waited impatiently for Beth to finish getting ready. When she came out she was wearing a beautiful blue dress and heels. The dress clung to her body, showing off her figure and accentuating her breasts while the heels elevated her legs, making them look absolutely fantastic. Her beautiful wavy brown hair framed her face, adding an extra touch of elegance to the overall allure.

She smiled at him, her green eyes sparkling. “Happy Birthday.” She remarked as she spun around, letting Mark take in her figure.

It felt like Christmas morning opening a gift that you hadn’t known existed – this was the kind of surprise Mark relished in. Beth had always had an effortlessly graceful charm and her face had lost none of its beauty since they first married years ago.

“You look absolutely stunning,” Mark exclaimed, a genuine excitement in his voice.

“Thanks,” she replied with a beaming smile that added an extra sparkle to her eyes.

Beth sauntered over to him and gave him a hug and lingered in the embrace for much longer than usual. “You look great.” She said, finally breaking the hug.

Mark couldn’t help but notice the subtle change in Beth’s demeanor. There was an air of confidence radiating from her usually reserved exterior. Perhaps it was the result of her choice of attire, or perhaps it was simply the knowledge that today was meant to be special. Either way, it sent a thrill coursing through Mark’s veins.

His heart raced with apprehension as he wondered if this would actually happen tonight. “Thank you for arranging such a wonderful evening,” she whispered, a hint of mischief dancing in her emerald eyes. Mark swallowed hard, knowing that she was going to give him his first blowjob in a year tonight. He was struggling to contain his excitement.

With a gentle squeeze of his hand, Beth led him toward the door, a slight grin playing upon her lips. Outside, they got in their car. Inside, Beth settled herself onto the passenger seat, looking serene and content. As Mark started the car, he initiated idle conversation during the drive to the restaurant. While they chatted, he observed Beth’s responses gradually diminishing. Glancing over at her, he noticed she was staring directly at him, as if caught in some kind of trance.

“You alright over there?” Marked asked as he patted her knee. His gaze fell upon her full breasts, visible above the neckline of her dress. Her nipples were poking against the fabric, visibly erect.

Beth’s eyes locked onto his, burning with desire he hadn’t seen from her in a long time. “No, I don’t think I can wait anymore,” she murmured huskily. “Not after all these months without…”

Before Mark could fully comprehend what was happening, Beth reached between her thighs and pulled aside her skirt, revealing her wet, inviting folds. Her fingers teased her entrance, creating a rhythmic pattern that matched the beat of his racing heart.

“Damn Beth!” Marked said. “I haven’t seen you this frisky in… forever.”

“Mmhmm.” were the only words she could form as she furiously rubbed her clit. When she could finally manage something coherent. “Pull over. Please!” She yelled.

Despite his shock, Mark found a spot, and he shifted the car into park mode and turned towards Beth. He was going to reach for her, but Beth pounced on him, pinning him against the window.

The sharp edges of the car provided welcome pressure against his shoulders as she pushed him against the glass. Her hands darted underneath his jacket, seeking the warm flesh beneath. Reaching upwards, her mouth devoured his, stealing away his senses completely. Desperate and hungry, their kiss intensified, breath quickening. As his tongue sought hers, his palm brushed against her breast, feeling the firm curve of her nipple through the delicate fabric.

“What has you all worked up, honey?” Mark managed to say between kisses.

“I need your cock!” Beth demanded.

“What? Here?” On the side of the street?”

“Not on the street, in my mouth!” she replied.

Mark was astonished at Beth’s words. His conservative wife was going to give him head in the car. To add to the surprise, she began using explicit language—words Mark had never imagined coming out of her mouth.

She unbuckled his belt and undid his pants, freeing his thick, rock-hard cock. Its powerful presence sent shivers down both their spines as it stood tall, pulsing with readiness.

Mark’s mind was a whirl as he looked down at his cock and noticed it was thicker and longer than normal, but played it off as he must be really turned on. Besides, he didn’t exactly have the time to examine it fully before Beth’s hand wrapped around it.

The world seemed to spin briefly as Beth grasped his length firmly. His breath grew heavier as she began to stroke him slowly.

Taking hold of her face, Mark captured her attention once again. “Look at me,” he commanded softly. Beth did as instructed, meeting his intense gaze.

Feeling compelled to address the situation, he knew he had to say something. This behavior was entirely unlike his usual wife, and he couldn’t shake the feeling that he wouldn’t be fulfilling his role as a good husband if he didn’t bring it up. “You sure you’re alright? You’re not acting yourself right now.” Mark asked.

“Yes.” She replied. “I’ve never felt better.”

He still couldn’t believe his own eyes -his prim and proper wife was giving him an eyeful. His thoughts swirled rapidly inside his head. What triggered this sudden transformation? And where the hell did this come from? Was it the perfume he used earlier that somehow heightened her sexual desires?

“Anything else you need to ask me before I suck your cock?” Beth asked calmly.

Mark didn’t know how to react. He had never had a woman come onto him with such enthusiasm before, so he just shook his head no.

Mark watched as if it was in slow motion, Beth’s head slowly moving downward, her feminine lips parting as she planted her tongue across the head of his cock. It was only a few seconds until her jaw was stretching around his girth, her cheeks bulging slightly. As she moved her mouth further along his length, Mark groaned involuntarily, savoring every second of pleasure.

He marveled at the sight of Beth working her magic on his manhood, bobbing her head up and down on his lap. This was the moment he had been waiting all year for. He felt the heat of arousal building deep within him. He wanted nothing more than to thrust forward into her mouth, but held back, wanting to enjoy the rare treat to the absolute max. Beth’s eagerness made him feel utterly possessed, the intensity of his feelings bordering on ecstasy.

His hands roamed freely over her curves, grabbing her firm ass, which swayed in perfect sync with her suction technique. Her throaty moans echoed through the cab of the car, sending electric currents throughout his body. Each bob of her head caused surges of passionate energy to course through him, making it increasingly difficult to maintain control.

“Cum in my mouth.” She begged. “I want to taste your seed.”

The words that spilled from his wife’s mouth confirmed an undeniable shift in her demeanor. Each syllable carried the news of a change in Beth, leaving Mark with a heightened awareness that something was very different about her. She had never let him cum in her mouth before, and every time the topic happened to come up in conversation, she expressed a level of disgust that went beyond mere aversion.

As their mutual frenzy escalated, he felt his orgasm growing closer by the minute. He gritted his teeth, trying to refuse to allow himself release, but it was all too much. The fact that he hadn’t had a blowjob all year, coupled with the knowledge that she was going to let him cum in her mouth, made Mark quickly speed over the edge into orgasm.

Tremors ran rampant through his frame, his muscles tensing with restraint. The cacophony of urgent gasps reverberated through the confines of the vehicle. With a final, determined thrust, Mark released his pent-up seed into Beth’s willing mouth. She moaned deeply as he exploded, enjoying his essence like it was satisfying days worth of hunger. Beth continued to service him, even savoring every last drop like a connoisseur enjoying fine wine.

Having experienced a sense of satisfaction he had long craved, Mark realized he had taken advantage of Beth’s unusual behavior. The moment left him feeling awkward, but deep down, he couldn’t have hoped for anything better.

After recovering somewhat from the intense encounter, he attempted to regain composure. Withdrawing from Beth’s mouth, he tried to speak but found his voice hoarse.

Reasonably certain that this wasn’t indicative of any deeper issues, Mark resolved to put the thought behind him and focus instead on enjoying the remainder of their date. Though skeptical, he decided not to question the cause of Beth’s recent turnaround – perhaps it was merely the effect of his newly acquired fragrance. For now, though, his curiosity burned stronger than ever.

He looked over at Beth, who still had his member in her hand, softly stroking it. “That was amazing, honey.”

Mark whispered to Beth in gratitude. “Thank you.”

She licked her lips and smiled at him wickedly, running her fingers over his chin. “It’s okay, baby. We should do this more often.”

Mark raised an eyebrow at her playfully. “More often?” He grinned, half surprised yet pleased.

Beth nodded seriously. “Definitely more often.” She stated emphatically.

“Okay then.” He agreed cautiously, wondering if there might be some hidden implications behind her proposition. But for now, he would take what he could get. After all, it was hard enough to find the courage to approach his wife about introducing a new element into their sex life.

Inside the restaurant, they sat close together, engaging in casual conversation. The atmosphere felt lighthearted, buoyed by the unexpected excitement from their private adventures in the car. Mark could have felt better after what was the most eventful birthday celebration of his life.

Mark set down his fork and knife and smiled at Beth. She looked absolutely radiant, her hair tousled around her flushed face. It appeared as though the entirety of their earlier encounter had rejuvenated her spirit.

Beth took a sip of water. “I can’t get enough of your cock, Mark.” She said.

Mark’s face reddened slightly. He wasn’t accustomed to his wife being forward and uttering something crude in public. Her words had been loud enough for the tables next to them to hear, drew unwanted eyes. Their faces showed shock and confusion, clearly uncertain whether this was an act of exhibitionism or simply another testament to the wildness in the air. Meanwhile, the other diners feigned indifference, sipping their drinks nonchalantly whilst nibbling on appetizers.

“Have you… gotten bigger?” She asked in a whisper, her eyes wandering down.

Mark hesitated, thinking back to the car before she went down on him. His member did seem to be a little longer and thicker, but he really didn’t have an opportunity to investigate. “I don’t think so,” he replied, his voice dropping to a hush. “I was just really… excited.”

Beth giggled. “Excited… That’s an understatement. You’re at least another inch or two longer.” She teased, playing with the stem of her glass.

Mark looked away for a brief moment, attempting to regain his composure amidst the lingering tension. When he glanced back at Beth, he caught her staring expectantly at him, almost daring him to challenge her statement.

Beth reached out and laid her hand instinctively on top of his, looking directly into his eyes. “Let’s skip dessert.”

“Check please.”

* * *

Driving home from dinner, Beth’s desire began to boil over again. In the passenger seat, she subtly massaged her leg, causing her dress to ride higher up her thigh. It seemed as though something stirred within her, transforming her into someone far more assertive and experimental than the subdued woman he knew.

“How long do you think until we’re home?” she purred.

Mark looked over at his wife. “I dunno, 15 minutes or so.”

“Well, I can’t wait that long to get another look at your cock.” Beth teasingly told Mark. Without giving herself much time to dwell upon her words, she swiftly unbuckled her seat belt and leaned over Mark’s lap.

Planting her palms against his legs, she started kissing and biting her way down his neck, causing his heartbeat to quicken as goosebumps erupted along his skin.

Mark was amazed. Two times on the same night? He thought as his cock began to harden, straining against the fabric of his pants. It was as if Beth couldn’t get enough of him. Mark felt like the luckiest man alive. “You want me to pull over?”

“No need, darling. Just keep your eyes on the road and I’ll make sure my head doesn’t block your view.” She said as her nimble fingers grasped his zipper, pulling it downwards effortlessly. The sound it made resonated strangely in the quiet surroundings of the vehicle. But despite his internal turmoil, Mark refused to intervene, allowing events to unfold naturally.

Beth reached in through his fly and pulled out his hardening member. “It’s definitely got bigger.” She whispered, immediately taking it into her warm, wet mouth. Her tongue circled his tip while her hands steadily moved up and down his shaft, creating rhythmic sensations that sent waves of pleasure coursing through his veins. Unable to contain his arousal, Mark groaned involuntarily, pushing his head back against the headrest as his world spiraled into chaos.

Her expertise grew apparent as she transitioned seamlessly from fellatio to manual stimulation, deftly manipulating both his member and his balls simultaneously. “Your cock is so amazing, Mark.” She complimented.

Beth plunged her head down on his cock. Mark groaned as she tightened her throat around his thickened length. Her movements became increasingly frantic, eliciting whimpers and grunts from Mark as his body succumbed to her attentions. His pulse raced, sweat dripped down his forehead, and his vision blurred as ecstasy threatened to consume him entirely.

Beth sucked and fondled his swollen shaft with such intensity, knowing exactly how to push him right to the brink. Gasping incoherently, his breath came in shallow bursts. Then suddenly, he saw his driveway come into view. His orgasm would have to wait for now.

Mark gently pulled on Beth’s hair as he parked the car. She whimpered as she realized him from her mouth. He tucked his member back into his pants and hurried inside, making a beeline for the bathroom.

As soon as he entered the room, he turned to face the large mirror above the sink. His reflection met his gaze as he pulled down his pants and briefs, revealing the impressive size of his erection. His cock stood tall and proud, a stark contrast to the smaller size he remembered from when he showered before dinner. This change astounded him, leaving him speechless for several moments.

Feeling brave, Mark approached the mirror, reaching out to touch his newly enlarged appendage. His fingertips grazed the sensitive flesh, sending electric currents throughout his body. As he admired his reflection, thoughts of sharing this newfound gift with Beth consumed his mind.

Just then, Beth came up behind him and traced her hands down his back and over his hips to his abs. They explored lower until she found his stiff member. She stroked it once, and he saw her head peek above his shoulder in the mirror.

“It’s magnificent.” She whispered in his ear.

Mark groaned as Beth continued to stroke and fondle his towering cock. Its substantial girth seemed almost surreal compared to its normal proportions. “What happened to me?” He breathed heavily, struggling to process the sudden transformation. It had to be the cologne he found—no doubt about it. His day was perfectly normal before putting it on.

“Will you fuck me with it?” She asked, her voice a soft purr.

Mark’s heart rate accelerated at the prospect of claiming his prize, feeling confident and powerful. He turned around and grabbed his wife firmly by her ass. Mark lifted her up and turned, positioning himself strategically between him and the mirror, making her assume a position on the edge of the counter.

“Take me, Mark,” She begged as she lifted her dress and spread her legs.

Beth moaned softly, rolling her head from side to side as she arched her back. Cupping her left breast, he tweaked her nipple delicately, evoking another pleading moan from her lips. Mark other hand trailed up her thigh, all the way to her panties. He hooked his fingers around them and slid them off, revealing her fully exposed folds below.

Mark moved closer, taking hold of his manhood firmly near the base, positioning himself carefully. He took deep breaths, steadying both his body and mind as he prepared for what lay ahead. As he looked down at her, he could see that she was ready too; her eyes were filled with desire, and her lips parted ever so slightly, revealing just a hint of her teeth. Her body language was inviting, urging him onward. It was such a drastic change from her conservative demeanor.

He would have never thought he’d take his wife on the bathroom counter. Beth always insisted on making love in the bedroom, and it was always missionary where she lay silent and motionless. In any other position, she showed no interest, often saying, ‘That’s not something good girls do.’ It seemed that Beth was no longer a ‘good girl’ in that sense of the phrase.

Gingerly, he pushed forward, slowly entering her welcoming channel. Mark could feel every curve and contour of her inner walls constrict around him. She let out a sharp intake of breath as he finally filled her completely. Mark savored the feeling of fullness and power as he rested there, immobile, letting his manhood press deeper into her warmth.

“Yesss!” Beth groaned, “So full!”

Mark slowly withdrew from her to his tip and pushed back in. Beth moaned underneath him, clutching onto the edges of the countertop with white knuckles. With every thrust, he drove further into her welcoming depths, his penetrating force bringing forth gasps of surprise and excitement from Beth. Their bodies slapped together, punctuated by their labored breaths and cries of passion.

Beth moaned loudly, holding onto Mark’s shoulders for support as his dominant pace heightened the tempo. “Oh yes! Oh god, oh yes!” she cried aloud. Each powerful thrust increased the intensity, pushing her closer to her peak.

Emboldened by his transformed status, Mark eagerly obliged, picking up speed and strength. His strokes went deeper, harder, faster - their rhythm building with each movement. Beth responded with primal sounds, matching Mark’s lustful momentum.

Every nerve ending in Beth’s body screamed with pleasure. She held onto Mark tightly, wanting to climax as quickly as possible. Her heart raced, her muscles trembled, and her core ached with anticipation. Every powerful strike inside her caused her walls to clamp down reflexively, intensifying the pleasure and drawing out the agonizing seconds till completion.

“I’m- I’m C- Cumming!” She yelled, arching her back and curling her toes as her body quaked on the counter.

Mark had never heard his wife be so loud and buck so much during sex before. He enjoyed the change within her as he continued thrusting through her orgasm. Beth’s fervor remained high after the initial explosion, indicating she might experience multiple orgasms tonight.

Excited by her reaction, Mark stepped up his game, driving into her deeper than ever before. The force and precision of his thrusts generated intense pleasure for both partners. Within minutes, they reached a thrilling new level of syncopation, causing their shared heartbeats to rise exponentially. Mark could hear his own heavy breathing echoing through the steamy bathroom as their bodies collided relentlessly.

“Oh, God, don’t stop!” Beth commanded breathlessly, clinging to Mark desperately. “Fuck me! Fuck me faster!”

Mark felt like a ravenous animal driven mad by hunger. His cock throbbed with blood, straining at the confines of his skin. He wanted nothing but to please his ravishing partner, to satiate her insatiable appetite.

Mark found himself astonished by these recent developments within him. Not only had the length of his manhood grown significantly, but so had his endurance. Before, Mark would have been hard-pressed to maintain such vigorous sexual activity for extended periods. But now, he felt in control of the timing of his release.

“Don’t make me wait anymore!” Beth demanded, moving with him. “Cum for me!” She lifted herself high off the counter, offering him better access. Her moans escalated, crescendoing into a torrent of profane curses and explicit encouragements.

His pace quickened yet again, thrusting into her deeply and powerfully. “You want me to cum for you, baby?” He growled at her.

She nodded furiously, wrapping her arms around his neck. “Yes, give it to me!”

Her demands goaded him onwards, feeding his masculine ego. “Show me your pussy,” He said, pulling out momentarily to expose her entrance. She opened her legs wider, giving him easier access. He re-entered her, burying himself deep inside. Mark began grinding against her, creating friction and heat in their most intimate areas.

He adjusted his angle, finding ways to hit her sweet spot repeatedly. She moaned loudly as he hit it just right, throwing her head back. “Please! Cum for me!” she demanded, clawing his back. He complied without hesitation, digging his fingers into her hips to pull her harder against him.

Mark decided to grant her wish, allowing his body to succumb to the irresistible pressure mounting within him. His cock twitched violently, pulsing with renewed energy. Beth sensed the impending eruption and grasped his waist tighter, meeting his movements with equal ferocity.

As Mark neared the brink, he closed his eyes, focusing solely on the exquisite sensations cascading through his body. Time seemed to slow down, every second stretching interminably as he teetered on the precipice of oblivion. Finally, he couldn’t contain it any longer.

Mark roared with ferocity as he released a massive wave of semen deep into Beth. The hot liquid burst into her waiting cavity, filling her up with immense satisfaction. Beth followed suit moments later, crying out in ecstasy as she shuddered through another climax. The two of them stood there, chests heaving, sweat dripping from their brows, connected by stickiness and the lingering traces of their passion.

“Wow… That was… a lot.” Beth whispered.

Mark acknowledged her with a solemn head bob. He was well aware that the orgasm he had just experienced far surpassed anything he had ever had before.

But desire still burnt within him. His cock was swelling back to full size and strength again. A fact which bewildered him. He was rarely ever able to continue after having his first orgasm, but something inside him told him that was now a thing of the past.

As Mark began pumping his member slowly into Beth again, she moaned. “You are quite the stallion, Master.” She whispered.

Master.

Mark would have never thought he’d be called that in his lifetime.

As Mark and Beth gazed into one another’s eyes, they couldn’t help but feel an overwhelming sense of belonging. All the years of repressed passions came pouring out as if a dam had broken. Mark couldn’t believe how different their marriage became, all because of a simple bottle of cologne. The way Beth turned him upside down fascinated him. They smiled at each other as he began to fuck her again, knowing their lives had changed forever. They didn’t know what the future held, but they welcomed it.
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