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Mark was roused from his sleep by a familiar wetness wrapped around his cock. Opening his eyes lazily, he recognized his wife, Beth, straddling his legs and working his towering member with her mouth. He watched her closely, marveling at the sight of her lips sucking and caressing the base while her tongue slid expertly along the side. This newfound enthusiasm took him aback, but it was welcomed.

“Good morning…” Mark said softly.

Beth glanced up briefly, then resumed her ministrations. Her cheeks flushed as her skillful motions sent waves of delight coursing through his veins. Breaking eye contact, Beth continued to service him. Feeling bold, she reached below to play with his balls, massaging them gently while maintaining her oral assault.

Mark realized the extent of Beth’s transformation—her willingness to explore his long-repressed passions fully blew his mind. What started as fantasy had blossomed into an open invitation for them to rediscover themselves, breaking free of her vanilla tendencies and becoming a willing bimbo. Their once-mundane routines were being replaced by unbridled adventures into areas Mark had always thought as forbidden.

However, her behavior wasn’t the only thing that was different. Mark experienced an unexpected growth in his own body – specifically, his penis. What once had been average in size now swelled considerably, becoming not just larger but also thicker. This transformation filled him with newfound confidence. Beth was captivated by it and couldn’t stop talking about it.

He expected it was all because of the mysterious bottle of cologne he had stumbled upon yesterday. It wasn’t merely a change in scent, it was as if the cologne had rewired the chemistry within him, creating an irresistible magnetism that Beth couldn’t resist. Just a single spritz seemed to be a catalyst for a newfound allure that went beyond his wildest expectations.

Her lips, tongue, and teeth worked in perfect harmony, milking him to the edge time and time again. It wasn’t just the physical act of receiving head that made her do this – it was also about expressing gratitude, showing appreciation for the newfound freedom and connection they had discovered. Mark groaned loudly as his release grew near.

Beth knew exactly how to bring him to the point of no return. Her mouth was a vortex of pleasure, sucking and swirling like a whirlwind of desire. She increased the intensity of her movement as his enormous cock spurted warm fluid into her eager mouth. His seed flooded into her throat, triggering her instinctual response. Swallowing hard, she allowed the thick mixture of love juices and saliva to flow freely into her stomach.

Her lips finally release his cock from their grip and she looked up at him. “Good morning, Master.” She whispered.

Mark nodded, feeling a mix of surprise and pride at the title she bestowed upon him. He admired the transformation in Beth - a woman who used to show little interest in experimenting, now embracing her role as his submissive lover wholeheartedly.

“That was amazing Beth,” Mark said.

“Last night, I could barely keep my hands off you. It’s like you’ve ignited some sort of fire within me.” She said as she gave a seductive smile, running her hand across his frame.

“If your fire needs any fuel, let me know.” Mark smiled back, expressing his gratitude.

Beth patted his chest and rose from the bed, donning a robe. “I know you have to get to the shop soon. I’ll make us breakfast.”

As she left the room, Mark noticed how comfortable she moved in the robe, it was clear that she loved wearing it, accentuating her femininity.

“Sounds good,” Mark replied, sitting up and headed for the shower. As he got dressed, he couldn’t help but notice the difference in his appearance too. There was a certain self-confidence radiating from him now that he hadn’t possessed previously. It was a stark contrast to the person he was yesterday.

Before today, Mark had hardly dared to dream of such a liberating experience with his beloved wife. He found solace in witnessing the metamorphosis in her attitude toward sexual exploration. It truly touched him to see Beth embrace her new slutty persona so willingly.

Mark went to the kitchen where Beth handed him a cup of coffee and plated his breakfast. She kissed him tenderly on the forehead.

“Thank you for last night. It meant more than you can imagine,” she said earnestly.

Mark felt a wave of affection and tenderness towards her. He placed his hand on hers. “It meant even more to me. Thank you for opening yourself up like that.” He confided quietly. “It’s shown me a part of you I never imagined existed.”

They sat together silently, enjoying their breakfast for a moment when they heard the door open and Courtney, Beth’s daughter from her first marriage, came in.

Courtney was 19 and went to college at the local university. As long as she passed her classes, Mark and Beth let her live there while she completed her degree. She was a younger version of her mother, slender, with dark curly hair framing her oval face. Her green eyes sparkled with intelligence and mischief. Dressed in tight jeans and a form-fitting college sweater, she carried herself gracefully, commanding attention as she came into the home.

Mark and Beth had suggested she stay at a friend’s house last night for his birthday. Something she was more than willing to do, knowing that her Mom and Step Dad were going to want the alone time.

“Hi, Mom. Hey Mark.” Courtney greeted.

She walked straight to the table without looking away from her phone, setting her bag beside the chair. She took her usual seat right opposite the entrance. Slowly lifting her head, she looked at her stepdad. Something seemed to linger underneath the surface of her eyes, like she wanted to ask a question but couldn’t bring herself to say anything.

“How was Natalies?” Beth asked.

Courtney shrugged, but kept staring at her stepdad. “I dunno, the usual.” We made some tik toks. Watched some movies.”

Mark glanced at his watch, knowing he needed to leave shortly. “I got to get to the shop.” He rose from the table and put his plate in the sink. Courtney and Beth followed his movements closely, like cats evaluating their prey.

“How is the store going?” Courtney asked.

Marks was caught slightly off guard. His stepdaughter had never shown any interest in his work.

“The shop is the shop,” Mark replied casually. “Pays the bills.”

Courtney smiled at him. “Must be nice owning your own business.”

“It has its risks and rewards.”

“Oh, what kind of rewards?” Courtney asked.

Mark was baffled by her sudden curiosity. “Well, I can set my own schedule.”

“So you can stay home today?” She asked.

Beth looked up from her coffee and gave her daughter a strange glance, then a confused look to Mark. She was sensing something unusual as well.

“Well, I could,” Mark replied. “But mortgages don’t pay themselves. I gotta get going. Bye.”

“Bye, hun,” Beth said with a twinkle in her eye.

“See ya later,” Courtney said with the same twinkle as her mom.

With that, Mark put on his jacket and went for the door. Why would she suddenly take an interest in his profession? He decided to brush it off, thinking perhaps she simply liked the idea of working independently. Something about the way Courtney mentioned ‘owning one’s own business’, coupled with the wicked grin they shared…he couldn’t quite figure out why, but it triggered an alarm bell deep inside his brain. Regardless, he didn’t dwell on it much further as he walked towards the store.

As Mark’s workday unfolded at the store, his mind drifted to the mysterious changes occurring in his life, including his enhanced desirability to Beth. The events of the previous day continued to puzzle him, especially the cologne.

His thoughts were interrupted as the familiar door chime was set off by two men in suits, wearing sunglasses.

“Morning,” Mark greeted.

“Good morning.” One man said. He reached into his jacket and flashed an ID badge- FBI. “I’m Agent O’Dell, with the FBI following up on a missing person in the area.”

Mark’s heart skipped a beat. Missing persons? Had someone gone missing around here recently? Sounded very serious.

“What can I do to assist you, gentlemen?” Mark asked calmly.

Agent O’Dell stepped closer. “A man named Dr. Quinn was driving through this area two nights ago.”

“Dr. Quinn? Can’t say I know the name.” Mark confirmed. “You have a picture by chance? A lot of people come in and out of my store.”

Agent Quinn pulled out his phone, thumbed a few buttons, and turned his screen to show a picture of Dr. Quinn.

Mark studied the photo intently. “Looks familiar. He could have come in the shop, but I’m uncertain.”

Agent O’Dell frowned ever so slightly. “We believe he may have been involved in criminal activities. He worked at the government research facility off the highway north of here and could be a danger to himself and others.”

Mark paused to process the information. As far as this Dr. Quinn, he didn’t know anything. “Sorry Agent O’Dell, haven’t seen him. Should I be worried though? What makes you think he might be dangerous?”

O’Dell shifted uncomfortably before replying. “Unfortunately, I’m not at liberty to say since this is an ongoing investigation. But if you see him or see anything suspicious, please call us or 911 immediately.”

Agent O’Dell pulled out a business card and handed it to Mark.

“Just in case you happen to cross paths with him, give us a call immediately. Thanks for your assistance.”

“Of course, no problem.” Mark assured him, pocketing the card. As they exited the store, Mark watched them walk down the street, wondering just what these agents were after. It was odd, seeing those two men from the FBI, all suave and professional, stopping by his humble corner store.

* * *

Later that day, as Mark mulled over the FBI’s visit, Karla came into the store for her daily routine. Dressed in office clothes, her blonde hair danced lightly as she walked in.

Her makeup emphasized her blue eyes and fair skin, making her appear even more attractive. Mark couldn’t help but stare hungrily at Karla’s enticing assets.

As she walked past Mark toward the water cooler and she paused mid step. Karla almost seemed to trip on her on feet but she immediately steadied herself. Her face went blank for a moment as an awkward silence lingered in the air. Karla then turned to face him.

“Hey, Mark,” She greeted him cheerfully. “How’s the world treating you today?”

“Better now with such a beautiful woman entering my store,” Mark flirted back. He was surprised at himself for being so bold and forward. It was as if the words floated out of his mouth from somewhere else.

Karla giggled at his response, leaning against the counter. “You’re so funny,” she remarked. “Your wife must love that about you.”

Karla looked down at Mark’s wedding band and grinned. Her eyes seemed to twinkle as she stared at his hand. Mark couldn’t help but wonder why the look in her eye looked so familiar.

“Yeah, sometimes she does,” Mark responded.

Karla eyed him curiously. “Is everything okay at home? You seem a bit… different lately.”

Mark hesitated before answering. “We’re fine, great actually, but we’ve both been going through some personal changes lately.”

“Ah, I see. Well, we all have our ups and downs, right?” Karla flipped her hair behind her ear.

“Can you spare a minute to discuss something important?”

Her request caught Mark by surprise. “Sure, Karla. What’s up?”

“Remember the other day when I lost my balance, and you helped me?”

“Yeah,” Mark recalled. “I do.”

She looked him directly in the eyes. “Well, there’s something I need to tell you.”

Mark found himself taken aback by Karla. She had never engaged in conversation with him to this extent, and her flirtatious demeanor was an entirely new facet of their interactions. He leaned in, intrigued. “Go ahead.”

“The truth is… I can’t stop thinking about you. And the way you… comforted me. It was unforgettable. Ever since then, I’ve had feelings for you. I know you’re married, but… I can’t ignore these feelings any longer. Just, thought you should know.”

Mark was surprised again by Karla’s confession. He had fantasized about her, but hearing her express similar desires was completely unexpected. “Wow,” he stammered, trying to gather his thoughts. “I appreciate you telling me this. To be honest, I never expected that.”

Karla exhaled nervously. “Well, there it is. Now you know,” Karla said. “I understand if you hate me now.”

Mark shook his head, genuinely surprised. “No, Karla. Don’t worry. I don’t hate you. I’m flattered that you would feel that way about me. But I’m married, and I wouldn’t do anything to hurt my wife intentionally. I can’t promise you anything, but let’s stay friends.”

Karla nodded, acknowledging his honesty. “I guess friendship is better than nothing. At least I won’t regret not saying anything.”

Let’s hope things go smoothly from here, Mark thought to himself. Just then, Mark’s phone rang. Looking away from Karla and down at the caller ID, he saw it was Beth, his wife.

“It’s my wife,” Mark said to Karla. He expected her to frown, but she just smiled and played with her hair in response.

Mark accepted the call. “Hey, hun.” He greeted.

“Hey honey,” Beth answered cheerfully. “Whatcha doing?”

“I’m at the store,” Mark explained as he glanced at Karla, who appeared nonchalant yet eager. “Thought I might take a break. Grab lunch.”

“Sounds perfect,” Beth concurred. “You should take a break. You work too hard.”

“Sorry to bother you at the shop.” Beth continued. “But I couldn’t stop thinking about you. Courtney couldn’t either. You’re all she’s been talking about since she got home.”

Mark was confused. “Should I be worried?”

“No, no, no,” Beth said over the phone. “I just can’t wait for you to get home…”

“I can’t wait to see you either,” Mark replied. “I’ll be home around nine.” Mark saw Karla’s eyes twinkle when she heard what time he’d be leaving work. As if she was planning something she wanted to keep secret. Just then, Karla came behind the counter, getting inside Mark’s bubble.

“Is there anything I can do to serve you, master?” Beth suggested.

It was bizarre that his wife was calling him that. Even more so that he knew she meant it. He could hear it in her voice. A husky undertone to her normally cheery timbre.

“There’s this thing I want to try,” Beth confessed. “I’ve always wanted to watch.”

“Um. What?” Mark said, surprised.

Karla peeked over his shoulder, offering a wicked grin as she listened in on the conversation. Her presence added fuel to the fire that burned within Mark’s loins.

“Yes, watch you with another woman.” Beth continued. “If I can’t be there to serve you, then someone else needs to.”

Mark’s jaw dropped as he heard Beth utter the words.

“You deserve the best, Master.” Beth declared coyly. “If you find anyone… suitable. You should work your charms on her, just like you did to me last night.”

Beth chuckled suggestively. “Go get ‘em, tiger.”

“Wait, Beth. Are you serious?” Mark exclaimed, staring incredulously at the phone.

“Of course, baby! I trust you. Do whatever makes you happy. Be with whomever you choose. After all, I only care about your happiness.”

“This is crazy,” Mark muttered, barely believing what he was hearing. He noticed Karla standing nearby, listening intently to his conversation. She raised an eyebrow, flashing him a cheeky grin. “Alright, hun.” Mark whispered into the phone, glancing at Karla. “You’re quite the naughty girl.”

“Oh, I’ll be even naughtier once you come home,” Beth promised, giggling softly. “Make sure you do some damage…”

Mark ended the call, shaking his head in disbelief.

“You mind if I use your restroom?” She asked.

Mark considered the request, unsure whether he should grant her access to his private space. “Sure, knock yourself out,” he finally replied, gesturing towards the backroom.

Karla smiled gratefully and touched his hand briefly before walking to the back room. “Thanks, Mark.”

Mark glanced at Karla as she disappeared behind the curtain to the backroom, unable to shake the awkward tension caused by her revelation. This newfound allure was confusing yet exciting. His recent transformation was surely playing a role in Karla’s attraction, despite his marital status.

Mark was about to stock some shelves when he heard some boxes shift on the floor in the backroom.

“Mark?” He heard Karla call.

He quickly glanced around the store, making sure there were no customers present before responding. “Yes? What is it?”

“I’m having a bit of trouble with the lock. Would you mind coming in and helping me?” Karla requested, sounding a tad embarrassed.

“Sure, I’ll be right there,” Mark assured her. He carefully closed the front door and locked it, ensuring that none of his loyal patrons would disturb him during this sensitive situation. Walking slowly towards the backroom, he tried to quell the rising butterflies in his stomach.

“Karla?” Mark called out cautiously. “Are you alright?”

“In here!” Karla replied enthusiastically.

Stepping under the dim light, Mark spotted Karla’s work clothes draped over one of the many boxes in the storeroom. As his vision rounded another stack of boxes, he saw Karla in the bathroom wearing just her bra and panties. Her gorgeous figure stood in front of the mirror while her hands adjusted her bra.

When Mark entered the cramped space, she turned around and her face lit up with delight.

“Hi Mark,” Karla said softly, turning to him.

Mark was beside himself. Karla had rarely ever talked to him besides for just small talk in passing and now she was half naked in the backroom of his store.

“Everything ok back here?” Mark asked, looking Karla up and down. “Seems you were able to get… the lock.”

Karla shot him a sultry smile and sauntered next to him, her eyes glistening with mischief. “Well, I did,” she purred, giving a playful wink. “But I thought it would be fun to share the experience with you.”

Mark gulped audibly, his pulse accelerating. “Karla, I—”

She cut him off gently, placing her delicate fingers on his lips.

“Shh,” she whispered seductively. “Don’t say another word.” She removed her fingers, letting her gaze wander over his body, causing Mark’s blood to heat up. “I just need to feel you close.”

She embraced him tightly, pressing her soft breasts against his chest. “Don’t you want me, Mark?” she breathed into his ear. “Come on, don’t deny what we both know we want.”

His resolve weakened under her touch, and he found himself unable to resist her invitation. Mark wrapped his arms around Karla, pulling her closer. Their bodies merged as the heat intensified, sparks flying in their connection.

“Let’s find a more comfortable spot,” Karla murmured, guiding him deeper into the storeroom. Once they were concealed behind piles of boxes, she pressed him against the wall with a passionate kiss. Mark’s arousal surged as their tongues entwined, exploring every inch of each other’s mouths.

Karla broke the kiss, trailing her lips along Mark’s neck and down to his chest.

She gently unbuttoned his shirt, exposing his toned torso. “Feel free to undress me,” she whispered, biting her lip coyly.

Mark eagerly obliged, untying her bra straps and allowing her full breasts to fall free. Her nipples were erect, begging for attention. He licked his lips as she slipped her panties off, revealing a neatly trimmed bush hiding her wet pussy.

“Do you like what you see?” Karla teased, running her hands down her body.

Mark nodded in response, unable to find the words.

“Show me how much you desire me,” she growled, reaching for his belt buckle. Mark felt overwhelmed with lust as she undid his pants, releasing his throbbing erection. Karla gasped, her eyes widening with appreciation. “Oh yes, you’re magnificent,” she moaned, tracing her finger down his lengthy shaft.

Taking charge, Karla knelt down and engulfed Mark’s cock with her warm, inviting mouth. Mark groaned loudly as she skillfully worked her tongue around his sensitive head, teasing him with every flick.

“Oh, God, yes,” he muttered, his breathing growing heavier. “Keep doing that.”

Karla sucked him hard, reveling in the power she held over him. She playfully swirled her tongue around his length, applying just enough pressure to send jolts of pleasure coursing through his veins. “I want you inside me, Mark.” she pleaded, pausing to lick his balls. “Please fuck me.”

Karla bent over a stack of boxes, presenting her ass and dripping wet pussy to Mark. He positioned himself between her legs and slid a finger inside her tight hole, eliciting a low, guttural moan. She reached forward, grabbing onto the top box, arching her back to expose her most intimate parts even more.

Mark plunged two fingers inside her, stretching her walls apart as he thrusted them back and forth.

“Please, Mark, I need you. Fuck me,” she whimpered. “Give me your big cock.”

Mark grabbed hold of her hips, aligning his erection with her entrance. He pushed the tip of his cock inside her, feeling her wetness envelop him. With a gentle nod, she urged him to continue. He began to thrust, savoring the sensation of her velvety walls clenching around his member. His strokes became faster and more forceful, creating a rhythm that echoed through the confined space.

Mark could feel her intense passion as she gyrated her hips, urging him to fuck her harder. Each time Mark slammed into her, Karla moaned louder, her voice echoing through the storeroom. “I’m cumming!” she cried out, digging her nails into the boxes.

Mark watched in amazement as her entire body trembled, her hips bucking wildly in orgasm. He gripped her hips tighter, plunging his cock deep within her until she collapsed forward on to the boxes beneath her. Her breaths came out ragged, and she shivered uncontrollably from the overwhelming intensity of her release.

Mark couldn’t believe he was fucking his customer, Karla, in the backroom of his convenience store.

“That was incredible,” Karla sighed, looking over her shoulder at Mark. “Thank you.”

“You’re welcome,” Mark grunted, massaging her firm ass as he slowly began thrusting into her again. “Now it’s my turn to cum.”

Mark pushed deep into Karla’s welcoming pussy. She moaned loudly, gripping the boxes tightly as he relentlessly pounded her, his sweat mixing with hers. Her cries filled the air, amplifying his need for release.

Mark felt his climax approaching. Gripping her hips tighter, he drove into her, moving faster, deeper, and harder. He could sense her orgasm building, her muscles clamping tightly around his dick, refusing to let go.

He couldn’t contain his excitement any longer and released his seed deep within her. Their orgasms combined, pulsating and merging together. The walls of her pussy constricted around his member, extracting every last drop of his ejaculate.

“That was amazing,” Karla managed to utter through labored breaths. “Thank you.”

Mark carefully withdrew his thick cock from her vagina. It was still hard and aching for more. It was unexpected for him to be still turned on, likely another side effect of the cologne, but a welcome one.

“Oh, you think I’m done, Karla?” Mark jeered as he leveled his cock at her dripping entrance and slid in.

Her moans filled the confined space, resonating with the sounds of their skin slapping together. His hands roamed over her body, clutching and squeezing her plump breasts. “Fuck me, Mark. Harder,” Karla screamed, her nails clawing at the cardboard beneath her.

His response was immediate - a vicious pounding of his pelvis, sending waves of ecstasy radiating through her whole body. “This is what happens when you tease a real man!” he growled, feeling her body tense up.

He kept hammering away, his cock swelling even larger inside her. She screamed, her throat straining against the strain. “I’m cumming!” She yelled as her eyes rolled back in her head. Karla cried out his name, overcome with pleasure. She wanted more. She needed more. This was too good to end.

Mark plunged his cock deep inside Karla, determined to make this experience unforgettable. As he repeatedly thrust into her, Karla squealed in sheer bliss, her entire body convulsing in ecstasy. Her fingers dug desperately into the flimsy boxes underneath her as if she were drowning.

“Mark, oh god!” she shouted. “I’m gonna cum again!”

Karla screamed as she arched her back, her eyes rolling back in her head again. Her pussy tightened around Mark’s cock, trapping him inside her throbbing tunnel.

Mark couldn’t believe how much this woman was orgasming. By the way her muscles tensed and her toes curled, she wasn’t faking it. He’d never had this effect on a woman before. It was like a dream come true.

Mark felt his balls begin to churn as his second orgasm began to swell within him. It was all too much. Beth’s phone call to tell him to find pleasure in another woman at the precise time Karla was coming on to him. Now here she was, the gorgeous, off-limits blonde as taking his enormous cock bent over a pile of boxes.

Mark took a moment to admire the sight before him. This was better than anything he had imagined. All the fantasies he’d ever had were nothing compared to this reality.

“Fuck me!” Karla groaned. “Breed me again!”

Mark obeyed, driving his cock deeper into her pussy. He reached around and squeezed her tits roughly as his peak approached. With one last thrust, Mark’s cock exploded inside Karla, filling her womb with hot cum. The pair collapsed together, panting heavily.

“You really know how to please a woman,” Karla purred as they lay side by side. “I bet your wife is lucky.”

“My wife has seen the best of me,” Mark laughed nervously. “And I wouldn’t trade it for anything.”

“Well, maybe someday we’ll meet again,” Karla smirked playfully.

“That was her on the phone, you know,” Mark said.

Karla looked up with surprise. “Your wife?”

“Yeah, she said she wants to watch,” Mark explained. “You won’t believe it, but she actually told me to have an affair. Can you imagine?”

Karla smiled widely. “My lucky day, then.”

“Mine too,” Mark admitted. “I guess life is full of surprises.”

“Well, you certainly gave me a memorable surprise today.” Karla grinned.

“Me too,” Mark agreed. “We’d better get dressed though. Gotta reopen the store.”

Karla reluctantly got up. “I better get going. Thank you, Mark. You exceeded my expectations.”

Karla fastened her bra, buttoned her blouse, and reconnected her hair behind her ears. Her demeanor was noticeably different now, displaying a palpable chemistry that hadn’t existed previously.

“When can I meet her?” Karla asked excitedly. “We could have so much fun together.”

Mark couldn’t help but laugh at her enthusiasm. “Maybe we can set something up later,” he proposed.

“How about tonight…” Karla purred.

Mark smiled. “Definitely.”
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