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   “Do we really need to introduce ourselves tonight?” David asked. He had only arrived home a few minutes earlier. He still wore the suit he had worn to the office. It had been a long day of draining meetings and all he wanted to do was change into comfortable clothes and relax until bedtime.

   “It’s the right thing to do,” Stacy snapped at her husband. “I watched the movers working all day while I was cleaning the house. I’m sure they could use a couple friendly faces after all the stress of moving.”

   Stacy had yet to actually see the new neighbor or neighbors, but that was all the more reason to introduce themselves. Stacy remembered what it was like moving to Pleasant for the first time. She and David had been newlyweds back then, only a month after their honeymoon. Pleasant seemed ideal back then. It still was, with David working as an accountant for Pleasant.

   “Are they even home?” David asked. “We went out to eat our first night.”

   A lot had changed for David and Stacy since that night. It had only been a few years, but they had definitely settled into married life, sometimes even finding they might have rushed their vows. There was so much about each other they had yet to know back then.

   David had discovered her sexual tastes were far more adventurous than Stacy’s. He loved her, but his satisfaction was more and more coming from what he could find on a computer late at night instead of from his wife. Stacy was very much a missionary position woman, who found it a chore to be in the mood more than once per month. It had been a slow slide from the daily sex they had when they were first married. But that slide started with their move to Pleasant.

   Stacy was fully aware of her husband’s desires, even as he tried to keep that part of himself a secret from her. She wished she could be more adventurous in bed, but whenever she was about to try, she chickened out. Fear drove her toward an almost puritan lifestyle. Stacy had even wondered if David should have an affair. Not that she wanted him to cheat on her, but she wanted him to get the satisfaction he needed. And as long as he always returned to her, could she really complain? She wanted him to be happy. She just wished she could be the woman he needed her to be.

   “The lights are on,” Stacy answered. “I baked a plate of cookies to share. And I have more dough. If you do this, I’ll make some more, just for us.”

   As much as David wanted to relax, he wanted his wife’s cookies even more. Yes, they were both starting to struggle with their weight a little, both of them living relatively sedentary lives, but Stacy’s chocolate chip cookies were worth it.

   “Okay, fine, let’s go,” David grumbled. Stacy knew how to win arguments with him. The only thing that would have made him more amiable was if she offered to give him a blowjob when they got back. He would have been much more accepting of their disappointing sex life if she would suck his cock every once in a while. It was the one thing he most wanted to try, never having experienced one before. Stacy was always an adamant no.

   As the pair walked down their front steps, they almost could have been a traditional couple out of the 1960s. Their outfits were more modern, but they looked like a classic wedded couple heading out to meet the new neighbors.

   The house next door was almost a carbon copy of their own. Pleasant had been created as a company town originally, before the mine closed and new industries took its place. The town had been renamed then, previously named after the company that owned everything. Now it was a middle class town in middle America, happy, but sometimes a little plain. It was quaint though, which had been the original draw for David and Stacy.

   But that meant walking up the front steps of the neighbor’s house felt very familiar. Even the doorbell sounded identical.

   The sense of déjà vu ended when the sound of heels on a hardwood floor came from behind the door. The door then opened and the most beautiful woman either David or Stacy had ever seen appeared from behind it.

   “Hello,” the woman said with a seductive smile. She was blonde and absolutely stacked. Her breasts were large and round, with nipples poking through her clothing. The catsuit hugged her hourglass figure like a second skin. Every detail of her body was on display, especially her deep cleavage, which was actually visible. The rest of her looked like she had come out of a fetish science fiction movie. And she was perched on impossibly high heels.

   But even as the visitors’ eyes widened at the sight of this woman, it was her voice that got to them the most. There was an oddly synthetic quality to it, but it also registered directly in the parts of the brain devoted to sex. David’s cock strained against his pants and even Stacy’s nipples hardened. And all from that single word.

   “Um, hello,” David said, finding his voice after an uncomfortable silence. “We’re David and Stacy. I mean, I’m David and this is my wife, Stacy. We’re your neighbors, from that house.” David started to point the wrong direction, but he caught himself and pointed in the right direction.

   “We brought you cookies as a welcome gift,” Stacy said, finding it difficult to wipe the placid smile off her face. Under normal circumstances, meeting a woman with the new neighbor’s proportions, and her revealing style of dress, would have put a scowl on her face. Instead, she could not help but smile, the woman’s voice wrapping around her brain and feeding her dopamine. And still, just from a single word.

   The woman giggled before she spoke again. “I’m Kendra. Please come in.”

   The door opened wider and both David and Stacy stepped inside. The house seemed to already be in a state of use. The living room was warm and cozy. There were pictures on the wall, although relatively generic, not unlike those found in hotel rooms. And there were a few nick knacks laying around, but those too were generic and told the visiting couple nothing about Kendra.

   However, as Kendra led them into the house, it was impossible to ignore the sway of the new neighbor’s hips and pendulous ass. It was almost mesmerizing to watch her move. David could not remember his cock ever being so hard and even Stacy had to admit she was wet and turned on. And she had never shown even an inkling of attraction to women in the past. But Kendra was unlike any other woman either of them had ever met. She just oozed sexuality, her body made for sex.

   “Thank you for the cookies,” Kendra said as she took the plate of cookies from Stacy. “I’m sure they’re delicious. And you must stay for dinner. I’ve never hosted anyone before and I need the practice.”

   Neither David nor Stacy knew what to say to that. They were just so turned on, it was hard to think. However, they did manage to nod along as Kendra led them to her dining room.

   Kendra’s entire house seemed to be completely unpacked, which seemed like a minor miracle, considering she just moved in that day. The movers must have spent hours getting everything ready. But the fact that it had happened made it all seem overly strange, as if there was something at work here beyond what was considered normal.

   Kendra placed the plate of cookies in the center of the dining room table. She then sashayed off into the kitchen to finish preparing the meal.

   “This is weird,” Stacy whispered, keeping her voice low. She did not want to alert their host that she was talking about her behind her back.

   “She seems nice,” David said, a little louder, but still keeping his voice low.

   “Of course you’d say that,” Stacy countered. “She’s probably the hottest woman in Pleasant.”

   However, before they could continue the conversation, Kendra returned to the dining room holding a tray with three bowls on it. She moved around the table with fluid grace, keeping both of her guests staring at her body, unable to look away.

   Kendra giggled as she finished setting the table. And when she stepped back, there were three bowls of cereal waiting for them.

   “Have a seat and dig in,” Kendra said. “I studied hard to know what people here like to eat.”

   “Cereal?” David said as he sat down, not wanting to insult their host. Sitting also helped to hide his erection.

   “Oh, do you not like it?” Kendra asked, although she showed no indication of embarrassment.

   “I’m sure after a move like this, it’s all you have available,” Stacy said, sitting next to her husband. She, too, thought it was weird, but she was not about to question Kendra. It was nice of her to share. That was what mattered. The way she looked had nothing to do with it.

   “Oh, good,” Kendra said with a sense of relief. She sat down at the head of the table and immediately began to eat with practiced grace.

   “Hmm, this isn’t milk, is it?” David commented as he took his first bite. The liquid in the bowl looked a lot like milk, but it tasted different. And when he looked closely, it had a silver color to it that was almost like milk, but just a little off.

   “It is something special from my home,” Kendra said. “It’s very nutritious and is good for you.”

   “Well, we don’t usually eat cereal for dinner, but it’s good,” David said.

   “You mentioned home,” Stacy said, wanting to find out more about Kendra between bites. The cereal and the not-milk were both tasty. She agreed with David on that front. “Where are you from originally and what brings you to Pleasant?”

   David cut in before Kendra could answer. “You don’t have to answer any questions that you don’t want to. But we’re both curious. We came here from out west, moving here a little after we got married. I’m an accountant for the city and Stacy takes care of our house.”

   “It’s no bother,” Kendra said, her voice still sounding like liquid sex. It coiled inside both of her guests, turning them on. “I am originally from Canada and I am here on business.”

   “Oh, what part of Canada?” Stacy asked. “I’ve visited several times. It’s a wonderful country.”

   “The, um, south part,” Kendra answered. Her plump lips pursed together as she thought about what she said, almost as if it were a lie.

   “And what kind of business are you in?” David pressed. Now he was the one who wanted to know what Kendra was doing here. He could mostly ignore her incoherent answer about where she was from. Not that the south part of Canada made any sense. The bulk of the U.S.-Canada border was on the 49th parallel, but there were parts of Canada that were below that line. Did Kendra mean the region of Canada, southwest of Toronto, between Detroit and Buffalo? That was the best David could imagine.

   “Consulting,” Kendra answered.

   Again, it was a mysterious answer. Consulting for what? But all it took was for Kendra to shimmy her shoulders a little, making her big tits jiggle and shake, for him to lose track of what they were talking about. Taking another bite of the cereal and not-milk helped as well.

   “This is really kind of you, Kendra,” Stacy said as she finished her bowl of cereal. “This definitely isn’t what we usually have for dinner around here, but it’s fun. Breakfast for dinner. But if you don’t mind, could you excuse me? I need to use your restroom. But don’t worry. I know the way.”

   Kendra nodded as Stacy stood and walked out of the dining room, toward the bathroom. That was one of the nice things about the houses all being virtually identical. Their floor plans were the same.

   But as soon as Stacy was out of the room, Kendra jumped up and moved around the table toward David.

   “What are you doing?” David asked, puzzled by his host’s sudden change in demeanor.

   “Shh,” Kendra cooed as she reached out and started massaging David’s shoulders. “You look so stressed and tired. Let me help you.”

   David was about to shrug her off, knowing how inappropriate this was, but the moment her hands touched his shoulders, all thought fled his mind. Her touch was like magic. All that tension he had felt before simply evaporated, just like that.

   “You’re such a strong and virile man,” Kendra cooed. “And it’s clear how your wife doesn’t care for you as she should. She should look upon you with complete devotion. You should be her world. She should look to serve you with every breath she takes. Would you like that? Would you like your wife to serve you as your sexual plaything? Would you like her to serve your every whim?”

   David did not answer in words. Those seemed to have escaped him. But somehow his agreement was communicated all the same. And as Kendra’s long-nailed fingers began to work their way down from his shoulder, across his chest and down toward the tent in his pants, her large breasts pushed into his back and neck, like two pillows for him to further relax upon.

   Kendra kept pushing, going further and further with her guest. His cock strained in his pants, begging for release. And Kendra was there, using her body, her words, her pheromones, to short out David’s mind and leave him unable to take control of his baser instincts. All he knew was Kendra made him feel good and he wanted to keep feeling good.

   Meanwhile, as soon as Stacy finished relieving herself, she decided to take a little look around the house, away from Kendra’s prying eyes. Not that Kendra was prying. It was the other way around. But there were enough oddities about Kendra for Stacy to want to learn more about her new neighbor.

   And another advantage of the layouts being the same was how Stacy knew where to find the bedrooms. Or, at least, they would have been bedrooms in her house. Each of the houses on this block were two-bedroom bungalows. Simple and efficient. But neither of the two bedrooms in Kendra’s house had anything close to what Stacy would consider to be beds.

   The first bedroom was filled with strange computer equipment that emitted an eerie green glow. It was unlike anything she had seen before. Not that Stacy was an expert on computers, but she had spent enough time around computers when she attended college. Her college even had a server room, filled with computing equipment she had no hope of understanding. She had even seen a big mainframe supercomputer before. All Stacy knew was this was not any of that. There was barely enough room to stand in the room, al though it was surprisingly cool.

   The second bedroom was where things got really strange. It looked more like a medical lab than a bedroom. Stacy supposed the metal table in the middle of the room, beneath the high powered lamp hanging from the ceiling, could have been Kendra’s bed, but it looked so uncomfortable. And there were machines and tools in there that looked completely foreign to her. Stacy was left completely perplexed.

   But the moment Stacy stepped into the medical lab room, there was a strange beep and then she got hit in the face with a puff of something strange. She coughed as she stepped backward, out of the room.

   Stacy’s head swam as she tried to figure out what just happened. For the briefest of moments, she thought she was back home. The houses did look very similar, with the same floor plan, although different paint schemes.

   But Stacy also felt something else. Being around Kendra had turned her on more than she could remember having ever been turned on before, but whatever had been sprayed in her face had amped that up beyond eleven. Heat just poured off of her. Her pussy was on fire. She desperately needed something to fill it.

   And that was when Stacy remembered how David was nearby. She could so easily imagine her husband’s throbbing cock thrusting deep inside of her. She wanted it. She needed it. She needed to be fucked. Hard.

   Stacy stumbled back into the dining room, holding herself up against the wall, barely able to stand. And the sight before her left the wires in her brain crossed. There was David, sitting back from the table, with Kendra draped all over him. Her hands were busy beneath the table, stroking up and down.

   The look on David’s face was one of complete contentment. He looked happy. It was how he was supposed to look, Stacy figured. He provided for them. He did the real work. He played with those boring numbers all day. And he deserved to come home to a sexy wife who wanted, no needed, to fuck him. Every morning and every night. It was what a good wife would do for him.

   Stacy suddenly realized how poor a job she had been doing as his wife. Sure, she had offered to bake him cookies, but she never did anything else for him. He should be able to come home after a long day at work, change into comfortable clothing and have her dote on him, serving him in whichever way he desired. She would cook for him, she would make him a drink. She would dance for him. She would suck him. She would fuck him. She would do whatever he asked of her. That was her duty.

   And the fact Stacy had not done any of that meant he had every right to seek out Kendra for such service. She was such a sexy woman. Stacy could not imagine ever being that sexy. Her body had grown lumpy. Her brown hair hung limply from her head. Her breasts, despite their small size, had already started to sag, even with the aid of bras to keep them up. Maybe she could get implants someday, but Stacy did not even think she deserved them. They should have been a reward for performing her wifely duties and she had clearly failed, sending David into the arms of another woman.

   “Stacy,” Kendra cooed. David looked up, but his eyes were unfocused. He looked in Stacy’s direction, but he did not see her. “You want him, don’t you?”

   Stacy found herself nodding, agreeing with her neighbor.

   “It’s okay. You’re supposed to want him. You’re supposed to be horny for him. You’re horny now, aren’t you?”

   “Yes, I’m horny for David,” Stacy said, but she sounded strangely robotic.

   “Touch yourself,” Kendra said. “You know you want to. Touch yourself while I help David with his hard problem here. And when you both orgasm, I’m going to take you into that room you found and make you like me. You’re going to be so happy when you’re so sexy like me.”

   “Yes,” Stacy said. “Need to cum so I can be sexy like you.”

   Stacy reached down beneath the waistband of her pants and quickly found her pussy. She was so wet. Her panties were soaked through. And it took very little additional touching until she was right on the edge, ready to cum. She wanted it so bad. She needed it. She was so turned on, so horny.

   “You’re both being so good,” Kendra continued. “I’m so glad that I have been able to consult you about your marriage. From now on, you’re both going to be having much more sex. I guarantee it. Now cum for me.”

   Stacy came like a freight train. She screamed out as she braced herself against the wall, her band still buried in her pants. She had never cum so hard before. She had never felt such pleasure.

   And David came, too. His cock surged with his seed, sending it spraying all over Kendra’s hands. He grunted with the effort, but remained placidly sitting there, enjoying himself without his brain getting in the way.

   “Now, Stacy, let’s get you ready for your new life,” Kendra said. “David, you should stay here. Keep eating. Drink more of the silver milk. It’s good for you. It will help keep your cock nice and hard so your wife can serve it properly when we’re done.”

   Kendra stood up, moving away from David. Her hands were still covered in cum. Her heels clicked and clacked as she crossed the dining room. Then she held up her hands to Stacy’s face.

   “Lick,” she said. The tone was the same as before, so sexy, even if it had a slightly synthetic sound to it. But Stacy was in no state to go against Kendra’s words.

   Stacy licked her husband’s cum off of Kendra’s hands. She lapped it all up, cleaning Kendra’s fingers clean. She had never tasted it before, but after the strange meal and then getting sprayed in the face by some strange chemical, his cum tasted like sweet ambrosia. It was the single best thing she had ever tasted.

   “Follow me, Stacy,” Kendra said once Stacy had finished licking David’s cum up.

   Stacy followed the sway of Kendra’s ass as the new neighbor led Stacy back into the room that looked like a medical lab. This time, there was no strange spray. The sensors in the room recognized Kendra and allowed them both to pass.

   “What’s going on?” Stacy suddenly asked. It was the first concrete thought she had experienced since getting sprayed.

   “I’m going to make you into a sexy wife for your husband,” Kendra said. “Although I don’t think you will be overly concerned about your human marriage vows when we are done. Neither will David, because he’ll be too busy getting his cock drained, either by you or anyone else who undergoes the process.”

   “I don’t understand,” Stacy said.

   “And you won’t until you complete the process. But you will. I promise you that. You will understand your new purpose when you are done here.”

   Kendra helped Stacy up onto the metal table in the middle of the room. The light turned on, blinding Stacy, keeping her from watching Kendra as the sexy woman moved around the room, getting everything ready.

   And when Kendra was ready, everything happened quickly. Stacy’s clothes were vacuumed off of her body. One moment they were gone and then the next, they were getting sucked away, out of sight. And all without any pain or damage to her body.

   Next, Kendra pulled out several thin tubes. She placed one in Stacy’s mouth. She pushed another into Stacy’s soaking wet pussy. Her muscles twitched and rolled as they worked to hold onto the thin intruder, wanting more. Stacy even bucked her hips in response, wishing it was a cock that was fucking her. And the final tube was pushed up Stacy’s ass.

   “This won’t hurt a bit,” Kendra cooed as she flipped the switch.

   Stacy simply laid there, unable to even think about moving, as a pink fluid flowed down the tubes and into Stacy’s orifices. Her body was ready, however. She took it all in, the flow of fluid into her mouth getting swallowed down. And the fluids being pumped into her from the other tubes were absorbed as well.

   It was impossible for Stacy to understand what was happening to her. All she knew was there was no pain. It even felt good in a way. Her brain was being flooded with endorphins and dopamine. She felt so good. It was like her body sang with happiness. She felt happy, somehow knowing that she was going to be perfect when all this was done.

   The pink fluid entering Stacy’s body was a mix of various nutrients and nano-sized robots. The goal was to not just transform Stacy’s body, but rewrite her genetic code. The result was a rapid transformation, but also a permanent state, making it possible for Stacy to pass on the new genes to her offspring.

   The most obvious change was the rapid growth of Stacy’s breasts. They went from relatively small and saggy to big and round in only a couple of minutes. It was like they were being blown up, filled with the pink fluid. In a way, they were.

   But Stacy’s tits were not the only change. Her body transformed, giving her a perfect hourglass figure like Kendra. In fact, Kendra had been used as the base, leaving room for variation, but making sure the new Stacy fit a similar mold: long legs, wide hips, an ample ass, a narrow waist, full breasts, plump lips, and a long mane of blonde hair.

   It only took about twenty minutes for the entire physical transformation to take place. It was a wonder of genetic engineering, the little nanobots working in record time before they fled her body through the same tubes that had sent them in. The nanobots could be reused again.

   “Wow,” Stacy gasped when Kendra removed the tube from her mouth, her voice sounding sweet and sexual. She felt amazing. Her body sang to her with so many sexual sensations. Her whole body begged to be fucked in a new way. It was all encompassing.

   And if Stacy had been left in this state, it would only take days before she was randomly offering herself to strange men on the street. She could end up doing that anyway, but Stacy would have felt the need to stray from her husband, feeding an addiction he could not keep up with in his current state.

   However, Kendra was not done. For while Stacy now had a body to match her own, her mind remained a problem.

   “Just let me attach these to your temples and we can finish the process,” Kendra said. “You’re being such a good girl for me.”

   Stacy sighed, loving the praise. She did feel like a good girl. Or, she felt like a naughty girl, what with all those sexual thoughts running rampant through her mind. But somehow she knew those were good thoughts, even if they were naughty at the same time.

   A second machine turned on after Kendra placed two little suction cups to the sides of Stacy’s head. It looked like some sort of electroshock machine, but it held a far different purpose. The machine gave Stacy’s brain new operating instructions. It treated her mind as if it were a real computer and it rewrote the base operating system.

   Stacy could only sit there, her mind going blank during the process. But when it was done, which took a surprisingly short time considering the complexity of the human brain, Stacy opened her eyes and she understood everything. It was all so simple. She had a purpose now and she could not wait to serve.

   “How do you feel?” Kendra asked. Even though she knew what she was doing, this was the first time she had used the equipment in the field.

   “I feel ready to perform my function,” Stacy said, her voice sweet like honey, but filled with a lust that matched Kendra’s voice. And while Kendra’s voice had a synthetic tinge to it, Stacy’s sounded completely human.

   The rewriting of Stacy’s brain had filled her in on all the key details. Kendra was part of an invasion force from space. Each planet her original species subjugated was first studied heavily. In the case of humans, it was discovered they were susceptible to sex being used against the majority of the population. Turn the women into sex-crazed bimbos and feed the men the right kinds of chemicals that enhanced their sex drives, they could be subdued with ease. And someone like Kendra, who still had all of her mental faculties, could go right to the top, wooing leaders and whispering what to do in their ears. It was so easy, at least in theory.

   Kendra had come to Pleasant to use the population as a test case. It was geographically isolated, and had a simple leadership structure. The mayor, despite being democratically elected, made all the decisions of importance. Once everyone in Pleasant was all sexed up, either as bimbos or as men thinking with their dicks, Kendra could slide in and take control, all from behind the scenes.

   And if Pleasant was a success, there were other people like Kendra waiting to take control in other parts of the world. It might take time, but the people of Earth would soon find themselves too horny to care that they had been conquered. And it would all happen without killing a single person. It was a perfect plan, if a little untested. But that was why Kendra was there. And now she had her first pawn.

   “Stacy, I want you to take David home and treat him like the king he is. Serve him as you now know how to. And tomorrow, after you have seen him off to work, I want you to come here and you will help me decide who we should transform next.”

   “Yes, I will do as you wish,” Stacy said as she pushed herself up off the table. Kendra stood there with an outfit that had been picked out already. Wanting to keep it simple, there were two bits of fabric. Stacy pulled them on, treating them like a skirt and a tube top, although they were virtually identical and could have been worn in reverse order. Then she slipped her feet into a pair of tall heels, giving her the feminine touch she needed to play up her role.

   Kendra walked back out into the dining room first. David still sat there, his hand around his cock. He had yet to cum again, but he gently stroked himself, keeping himself ready for whatever came next. He sat there, completely confused about what was going on, but he was horny and alone, so he did the one thing he could think to do. And his cock had already been out, there was no reason to stop.

   David’s eyes snapped up to Kendra’s cleavage when she walked into the room, but he did not move his hand from his cock. He was too horny for that.

   But when Kendra was followed by another sexy woman with equally blonde hair and equally large breasts, David almost wondered if he was drunk, because he thought she was seeing double. But then his eyes focused on the other woman more closely, seeing her outfit was different, her taut midriff on display between her top and skirt, along with most of her legs and a deep valley of cleavage.

   “Stacy?” David said. He could not be sure, but the second woman’s face looked vaguely like Stacy. But this Stacy had undergone what looked like years of invasive plastic surgery in less than an hour. She looked amazing, but it was hard to believe it was her.

   “Yes, Husband,” Stacy cooed, her voice dripping with sexual overtones. “I’m here for you. Let’s go home so I can take care of you.”

   With her mind empty of any other thoughts besides pleasing her husband, Stacy was eager to get home and start servicing him. She loved every moment of it.

   Kendra smiled, watching David struggle with his confusion. “Go,” she said.

   And just like that, Stacy stepped forward and helped David put his cock away for the walk back home. Her touch was gentle, but just being near her made him hard. She smelled wonderfully, although he could not recognize the smell. He was inundated with her pheromones, a part of her new body that she had little idea about. It was not enough to just have a sexy body and a sexy voice. Her pheromones would always make sure any cocks around her were hard for her. It just made it easier in the long run.

   Stacy held onto David’s arm as they walked back to their house. It was a short walk, only about fifty feet, but it was different from the way they had first made their way over to Kendra’s house. And it was all because of Stacy. Her heels clicked on the sidewalk as they went along. Her bare arms held tightly to David’s arm. She pressed her body into him, keeping as much contact with him, even if it was not skin to skin.

   Once inside, Stacy led David over to the couch in their living room. She could not wait long enough to get him into the bedroom. She would make sure he got everything he needed right here, with the curtains open. If another neighbor wanted to see them, they would get the full show.

   “Let me help you take off your suit,” Stacy said as she reached up and loosened David’s tie. She undid each button slowly, taking her time to tease her husband. She removed one garment at a time, making sure that David barely needed to move.

   When he was naked, she bent down and kissed his chest. She found she was not the only one who had changed at Kendra’s house. David looked more muscular, his sedentary spread receding. It was only a little, but it was still noticeable. His cock also seemed bigger, especially since it was pointing straight at her belly.

   “What’s happening?” he whispered, his gaze getting lost in her cleavage. It was difficult for him to pull his eyes away from the two bolted-on tits on her chest.

   “I’m serving you,” Stacy said. “You’re my husband. You’re a man. I’m a sexy bimbo. All I’m good for is taking care of you and your house. And I have been bad about taking care of you.”

   David sat down with a gentle push from Stacy. Then she gracefully sank to her knees in front of him. She looked up at him with lust and adoration in her eyes.

   And then without warning, Stacy did something she had never done before. She leaned forward and wrapped her plump lips around his hard cock. She bobbed her head up and down, sucking his dick until it was nice and wet. Stacy had never done this before, but there were new instructions in her mind, making it easy to make up for lost time and a lack of experience. It was almost like she had an encyclopedia of sex downloaded into her brain. All the information was there. She just had to translate that into action.

   “Holy fuck,” David groaned as the first wave of pleasure hit him. He had never experienced anything like it. Stacy’s mouth felt incredible. Better than he ever imagined. It was better than any sexual experience he had ever had before. And this was real. It was not a fantasy. And the reality of it made it all the better.

   “Mmm,” Stacy moaned, using the vibrations to give even more pleasure.

   For Stacy, it was better than even her new mind could have imagined. She had already tasted David’s seed, but now she got that flavor mixed with his musky scent. It was almost intoxicating, making her almost forget what she was doing. Almost.

   “I’m going to cum,” David announced as his cock twitched in her mouth.

   Stacy kept bobbing her head, working his shaft as she sucked his cock. She wanted his cum. She needed it. And when she was rewarded with it, she shuddered with happiness.

   David, meanwhile, sat there, giving another load of cum. He roared with satisfaction as he came, filling his wife’s eager mouth. It was all too much. He never could have dreamed it could be this good.

   Stacy drank down every drop of her husband’s cum, reveling in its taste. She let it flow across her tongue, making sure every drop hit her taste buds. There was nothing else in the world more important than making sure she served her husband and this was her reward.

   But Stacy was not done. She released David’s cock from her mouth, but only so she could ask an important question.

   “How do you want to fuck me next?”

   David looked down at his sexy wife with astonishment. He was about to tell her that he was spent, but then he looked down at his cock. It remained hard. It remained eager. And he remained as horny as ever.

   And as David realized he not only wanted to fuck his wife, he could fuck his wife, the idea of adventure entered his mind. There was so much he wanted to do, to try. And now he had a willing woman with which to make his every dream come true.

   “I want to fuck you up against the window from behind,” David announced.

   “Of course,” Stacy said. “Let’s go.”

   Stacy rose to her feet and in two swift motions, she removed her top and skirt, leaving her only wearing her heels. She then stalked over to the window, pressing her chest against the cool glass, knowing the neighbors could see her. But that window pointed toward Kendra’s house. It was proof to her alien mistress that she was doing as she had been ordered.

   “Fuck,” David said in disbelief as he came up to his wife from behind. He ran his hands across her ample ass, enjoying how perfect it was. Her butt rode the fine line between soft and firm, coming out just how he liked it.

   Then he grabbed her hips, pulling her back towards him. As he positioned her hips and pushed her chest against the window, he took advantage of her position. He thrust his cock deep inside of her pussy. It was one smooth motion and then he was buried in her up to the hilt, filling her completely.

   “Oh yes!” Stacy cried, feeling him fill her up. “That feels so fucking good.”

   The orgasm washed over her. The sensation of having his cock inside of her sent waves of pleasure through her entire body. This was what she was meant for. This was what her body was designed for. To serve and please a man. That was all she needed to know.

   “God damn,” David grunted as he fucked his wife.

   He pounded her tight pussy, driving himself deeper into her depths. With each stroke, he drove her closer to another climax. She knew exactly where she wanted it to happen: deep inside her. She wanted to feel him cum in her pussy. She craved it. It was the only thing she cared about. Everything else faded away. Even Kendra, whose presence lingered in her mind, was forgotten.

   It happened quickly for David. Even after just getting the blowjob of his life, his cock was ready again. And if he thought Stacy’s new mouth felt good, her pussy felt even better. Her muscles worked his cock from the inside, milking him. It sent his pleasure into overload. He could barely see. All he could do was keep fucking his wife. He pressed her big tits up against the window, her face getting plastered as well. And he just kept fucking her, thrusting in and out of her like a piston.

   “You’re gonna make me cum again,” Stacy said. She had already screamed and panted through one orgasm and now she was on the verge of another.

   “Not until I cum in your pussy,” David nearly roared. “And I’m close.”

   With those words, Stacy’s pussy tightened around his cock. Her inner walls clamped down on him, squeezing him as he thrust inside of her once more. And then he was cumming, pumping his seed into her waiting pussy.

   “Oh fuck,” Stacy screamed as she came. Her volume completely canceled out David’s loud grunts as he filled her. She could barely move, pressed up against the window as she was, but all that pleasure had to find an escape. And it came out her mouth in the form of orgasmic screams that not even Kendra could have predicted. And Kendra heard it all. She watched her bimbo protege do her duty and receive her reward. For how could Stacy properly perform her bimbo role in the alien invasion if she was not rewarded for her efforts?

   When it was done, when both Stacy and David had come down from their orgasmic highs, Stacy swayed into the kitchen. They had already eaten dinner, the strange cereal and alien milk, but Stacy had promised David she would bake him cookies. And even though she was definitely a bimbo, with almost no memory of anything she had learned in college, she was still graced with the knowledge of everything she needed to take care of a man.

   David pulled on a robe and Stacy an apron. He sat down with a beer, that she brought him, and watched a sporting event on the television. And when the cookies were done, Stacy intended to feed him each tasty morsel while sitting on his lap, preferably with his cock buried in her pussy once again, keeping it warm and hard until he was ready to fill her once again with his cum.

   Stacy loved this new life. She had a purpose she never had before. And David seemed to be completely on board with it all as well. He had always wanted Stacy to be sexier and more adventurous and now she was. And his newfound stamina only made it better.

   But even though the couple were happy with this turn of events, with Stacy getting turned into an eager bimbo housewife, this was only the beginning. For Stacy was only the first bimbo in the alien invasion plan. Everything would change soon enough, with Stacy being an active participant.
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