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Serpentine Seduction

“Morning, Robbie. Uh, what’s up with the glasses?”

“What these?” Robbie asked, pointing a chubby finger at the thick, black shades that covered his eyes. “I have some light sensitivity issues, and the doctor thinks I should wear ‘em, at least until I can get some treatment.”

“Oh, I’m sorry to hear that.”

“It’s no biggie. Hey, do you wanna see my snake?” Robbie said, excitement evident in his voice as he changed the subject.

“Um, excuse me?”

“Oh, no, I don’t mean like that snake,” Robbie said with a chuckle. Then he gave her a bit of a leer. “I mean unless you really want to. But no really, I mean literally some guy dropped off this exotic snake. Come on, you should really check it out.”

“Uh…okay.”

“Trust me, it’s pretty cool.”

Robbie opened the door into the back of the animal shelter where all of the critters were kept, and Blake reluctantly followed him through. She had been volunteering at the shelter for several months, but the man still made her feel uncomfortable. It wasn’t just his cringe comments or off-color jokes, but also the way she would catch him looking at her, clearly undressing her with his eyes. That or just fixating on her chest. The curvy blonde did have a nice set of double-Ds, but she hardly flaunted them, rarely ever wearing anything that highlighted her cleavage, especially at the shelter, but that didn’t keep Robbie’s eyes from settling on them with unsettling regularity.

She had tried to bring all this up with the shelter’s owner, but he told her that Robbie was just a bit awkward. The owner was a friend of Robbie’s family, and since Robbie had never actually done anything that really crossed the line, he felt he couldn’t take action. As such, Blake didn’t bring it up again, but Robbie did remain the worst part of her volunteering experience.

She could have stopped, in fact her husband Graham had suggested she do so more than once, but Blake really did enjoy being at the shelter. Graham came from money and worked in finance, so she didn’t really need a job, but it was nice having a meaningful way to fill her days. On top of that, Graham was also allergic to all variety of fur babies, so working at the shelter was the only real way for her to be close to animals on a regular basis. Helping these animals find their forever homes was meaningful work, probably the next best thing to actually owning a pet. The shelter was the only one in their town, and quitting would mean giving up all that, which Blake wasn’t willing to do, even if it meant she had to tolerate an obnoxious, creepy co-worker.

Robbie led her past the pens to the back office of the facility. While Blake wasn’t really a fan of snakes, she was curious to see it, especially since Robbie had described it as exotic. The shelter was mostly home to dogs and cats who had been abandoned or could no longer be cared for by their original owners. There were some other animals there like former pet rodents, even some lizards, but Blake had never seen or heard of a snake at the shelter, much less an exotic one.

“If this is really is an exotic snake, are you sure we’re equipped to deal with it?” she asked, as they entered the storage area.

“I already spoke to the boss-man about it,” Robbie replied, waving his hand dismissively. “I’m sure he’ll find it a better home, but it’s here for right now.”

He led her to the back of the small room where a box with a black cloth over it sat on a table. He positioned himself on the other side of the table and gripped the cloth.

“Are you ready?” he asked, giving Blake a creepy grin.

She resisted rolling her eyes at his theatrics and instead just nodded. With a flourish Robbie lifted the black cloth to reveal a terrarium underneath. Inside was a small snake that had coiled in on itself. It looked to simply have black scales, which wasn’t too exciting, but Blake leaned in to get a closer look. As she did, the snake raised its head, and a hood flared out, which made Blake figure it was some kind of cobra. That definitely made it more interesting. She also noticed the scales in the hood were different in the way that they caught the light and shimmered. There was something mesmerizing about it, and she found herself staring.

“Yes, that’s right,” she heard Robbie say. “Can’t look away, can you?”

Blake was going to make a comment about how pretty the snake’s hood was, but she found she couldn’t form any words. All that came out was an incoherent moan. Worse, she started to realize that Robbie was right, she couldn’t bring herself to look away from the snake. Alarm bells started going off in the back of her head, but still she found she couldn’t force herself to turn away from the beautiful, shimmering scales.

“I have to come clean with you, Blake, I lied,” she heard Robbie continue. “I actually bought this little guy on the dark web. This species is very rare, and it has some interesting qualities. It uses its hood to mesmerize prey, allowing it to easily catch food. But the reason I bought it is for its unique effects on humans. You see studies have found that while under the influence of the mesmerizing effect, the human brain becomes very suggestible. New pathways of thought are able to be created with the mind so preoccupied and unable to put up its normal defenses.

As Robbie’s explanation went on, Blake’s mind slowly started to form an idea at where this was going. She felt a hollow feeling start to form in her gut. But despite her growing anxiety, she still couldn’t look away from the snake.

“Now, what’s even more interesting,” Robbie continued, “is the effect of this little guy’s venom. It isn’t dangerous to humans, at least not in a lethal sense. But what it does do is harden all of those new pathways I was talking about, effectively rewriting the brain with whatever suggestions were given while the subject was under the snake’s influence. It’s quite a strange effect really, and one has to wonder how and why it developed. But for my purpose that’s not really important. The only thing that’s really important is how I’m going to use this to get what I want.

“But listen to me monologuing like some type of film villain,” he said with a laugh. “I think it’s time we get to the whole reason we’re here. So that I can rewrite your mind and finally have you and that hot body of yours for myself.”

Blake let out another moan of alarm. His plan was as bad as she feared, but she was still helpless to do anything about it.

“Oh, no, no, no, Blake, you don’t have to worry,” Robbie said. “You feel nice and calm. You enjoy being around me. It makes you feel good.”

Suddenly Blake found that she was calm. More than that she felt…happy. It was always nice to be around Robbie. She felt safe with him.

“Yes, but not only do you enjoy being in my presence, you are sexually drawn to me,” he said. “You think I’m the most attractive person in the world, and you desperately want me.”

Blake felt her thoughts shifting. For a moment she held on to the idea of Robbie as creepy, cringe, awkward, overweight, but then those thoughts were gone, replaced by desire. She felt her body start to get warm. He was close by, and she wanted him.

“You don’t find your husband or any other man desirable,” Robbie said. “I’m the only one you want.”

The young wife hadn’t really been thinking about her husband, but now that Robbie mentioned him, she realized he was right. Why was she with Graham? Robbie was who she really wanted, the man she lusted for, the one she was truly meant to be with.

“Oh, and, before I forget, you have a bit of a bisexual streak in you as well,” he added. “You enjoy having sex with women but mostly because you know I think it’s hot.”

Blake’s head filled with the thought of having sex with another woman. She had made out with a couple of girls in her life when she was drunk at some high school and college parties, but she’d never gone farther than that or ever wanted to. Now she felt herself getting aroused thinking of how it might feel, and then about how much better it would be if she did while Robbie was watching.

“And while you would never hook-up with another man,” he continued. “You don’t mind me having sex with other women. In fact, you think it’s hot.”

Another fantasy took over Blake’s mind then, one of her sharing Robbie with another woman, of watching them together and how aroused that made her. She moaned softly, this time not from fear or helplessness but rather lust.

“Okay, okay, let me see,” Robbie said. “I should have really written this down. Oh right…um, having sex with me is your favorite thing to do. And the sex you have with me is the best you’ve ever had. You always get off when we’re together.”

Blake could feel her need growing. In that moment she desperately wanted to be with Robbie, to feel him inside of her. She knew nothing in life would make her happier.

“Oh yeah, uh, you enjoy giving me blow jobs, and titty-fucking me, and letting me fuck you in the ass,” he said. “Really whatever sex thing I want to do, you’re happy to let me.”

Blake imagined herself doing all of those things for Robbie. She had done them before with past boyfriends, still did them at least occasionally with Graham, but the idea of doing them with Robbie was so much hotter. She couldn’t wait to try all of them or whatever else he wanted to do.

“Really, you live to serve me,” he said, his voice growing steadier and more confident. “You will obey any future order I give you because you know that makes me happy, and the most important thing in the world to you is making me happy. In fact, making me happy brings you joy and fulfillment.”

Blake felt her world narrow in focus. All of the competing priorities in her life really didn’t matter. She knew deep in her core that making Robbie happy was all that mattered, that doing so would make her happy. It was just that simple.

“Finally, when the snake bites you, you will realize you love me deeply and are thankful for the new life I’ve given you,” Robbie said, finishing his rambling, mind-altering wish-list. He let out a sigh. “I think that covers everything. And so now it’s just time to seal the deal.”

Blake’s head swam with feelings of love, lust, desire, and want. But still she just watched the little snake bobbing in front of her, those colorful, shimmering scales, making it so hard to focus, to really think. She vaguely noticed the sound of the terrarium being opened and could see gloved hands moving behind the snake. The snake was being lifted —

— and the hood went out of Blake’s vision.

She blinked, her mind still swimming with the thoughts Robbie had instilled in her head. She felt lust for him and a strong sense of urgency to please him, but she also knew those were things he was making her feel, and somewhere deep in her lizard brain she knew no matter how nice those things felt she had to fight back.

Robbie was standing next to her, gently lifting the snake into the open so it would have the opportunity to bite her. She turned her head so her gaze wouldn’t be sucked into its hood again. Robbie saw her move and reached out to grab her. She swatted his arm away and pushed against his chest as hard as she could.

Robbie tumbled backward with a yell, the snake falling out of his grasp. Blake turned to run, but Robbie’s flailing leg tangled with hers as he fell over, caught off balance from her shove. She fell to the floor on her stomach, but she wasted no time in pulling herself to the door of the office. She was about to push herself to her feet and make her escape when she felt a sharp pain in her calf. She looked down and saw the snake next to her leg.

“No,” she whimpered, going limp.

Only a moment later she felt her hand grow heavy. She felt herself slump to the floor, her mind overtaken by a fog of new and overwhelming thoughts. She was vaguely aware of Robbie collecting the snake and returning it to its habitat, but it was hard to really focus on anything, her thoughts in a state of flux as all those new pathways Robbie had opened subsumed her old consciousness. She tried to force herself to think about her old life, her husband, who she was, but all of those things slipped away and became muddled.

“Blake? Blake are you okay? Did it work?”

Robbie was kneeling over her, a mixture of concern and fear in his eyes. The way he was checking in on her made Blake smile. She pushed herself into a sitting position, then took his round face in her hands and pulled him in for a kiss. As his tongue mashed against hers, she felt a warmth swell up inside her. This was where she was meant to be, who she was meant to be with. It all felt so right.

“Mmm…sorry for knocking you over, baby,” she purred, after breaking away from the kiss.

“It’s okay,” Robbie replied, breathlessly.

“No, I think I need to make it up to you,” she said, her blue eyes shining with desire and a coy smile on her lips. “Would you let me do that for you?”

“Um, of course!”

Blake got to her feet and guided Robbie over to the office chair, helping him out of his pants the whole way. He fell back onto the chair, his pants and sneakers discarded and his semi-hard cock exposed. She fell to her knees before him and looked up at him with adoration as she took his balls into her mouth, sucking on each and then letting them fall from her lips with wet pops.

From there she moved up to his shaft, taking him into her mouth and swirling her tongue over the head of his cock. She bobbed up and down, taking his length inside, savoring the feeling of his manhood in her mouth. She pushed herself to engulf his whole length, almost gagging on him, before pulling off and then stroking his now saliva-coated member.

Blake had never disliked giving head, but she couldn’t remember ever being so enthusiastic about it. Knowing that Robbie enjoyed it made it both exciting and arousing for her. She could feel herself getting wet as she worked him in a way she never had before. But this was only the start.

She leaned back on her haunches and pulled her shirt over her head. She smiled up at Robbie, enjoying the way his eyes hungrily took in her bra-covered boobs.

“You’ve been wanting to see these for a while, haven’t you?” she said, as she reached her hands back to unclasp the bra.

“Yes,” he replied, eyes glued to her chest. “You have the greatest tits. You shouldn’t be trying to hide them.”

“Oh, I won’t anymore,” she said, noting for later that she should probably get some more revealing tops. “Especially not from you.”

She unclasped the bra and let it fall away to reveal her wonderful double-Ds. She put her hands under them and held them up in presentation as Robbie’s eyes took them in for the first time. Then she leaned forward and wrapped them around his hard cock. Robbie let out a moan as she began to move them up and down over his length.

“Yeah, you like that?” she asked. “You like feeling that nice cock between my titties?”

“Ungh! Uh-huh!”

“I noticed how you were always staring at my chest,” Blake continued. “Is this what you were imagining? Me giving you a nice titty-fuck?”

“Uh! Yes!” Robbie gasped, looking down at her with lust-clouded eyes.

“Is it as good as you imagined?” she asked, teasingly.

“Oh, yeah. Hungh! So good!”

Blake could tell he was getting close. There was part of her that wanted to feel him finish all over her tits. But her pussy was soaking, and she desperately wanted to feel Robbie inside of her. She stood up, letting his cock fall from between her tits and began to take off her pants. Robbie watched her, his eyes clearly enjoying the sight of her glistening slit as it came into view. Once naked, she positioned herself over him and slowly sank down.

“Ooohhh…” she moaned with pleasure as he penetrated her.

She moved slowly up and down on his cock, adjusting to him until she finally sank down and impaled herself on his whole length. It felt amazing just to have him inside of her. But when she started to ride him, it felt even better. She enjoyed sex, but she had never known it could feel this good, that it could feel so…right.

“Oh God yes!” she moaned, letting her head fall back and her eyes close. She felt Robbie’s lips moving over her tits and brought a hand up to caress his head as she continued to ride him. She began to pick up speed, and it wasn’t long before she felt Robbie’s breath become more labored.

“Uh, getting close, ungh!” he grunted.

“Oh yeah, just let go, baby,” Blade said, as she rode him. “Give it to me. Fill me up. Give me that hot load.”

“Oh! Yes!” Robbie cried, grabbing her hips and thrusting upward, Blake’s dirty-talk sending him over the edge.

As she felt him cumming, the knowledge that she had pleased Robbie triggered Blake’s own release. She let out a wail as pleasure engulfed her. She bounced haphazardly on her lover’s cock, riding out her orgasm and milking him of his cum. And when she was spent she collapsed forward onto him.

They remained like that, sweaty and entwined on the office chair for some time, both of them trying to catch their breath. Blake enjoyed that moment. She felt at peace feeling Robbie’s chest rise and fall under her, and she felt satisfied in a way she never had before.

“Thank you,” she murmured.

“Huh?”

“Thank you,” she repeated more loudly. “Thank you for changing me.” And as she said the words she knew she meant them sincerely. “I can already tell my life is gonna be so much better.”

“Mmm…yes,” Robbie replied, as he began to idly stroke her hair. “I think both our lives will be.”

Blake felt a smile spread across her face. She was beginning to imagine snippets of her future life with Robbie. Then she frowned as an obstacle from reality crossed her mind.

“I guess I’ll have to break up with Graham, get a divorce,” she said with a sigh already thinking about how unpleasant all that would be.

“Oh, don’t worry,” Robbie said. “I’ve already put some thought into that, and I think I have a better idea…”

X-X-X

Blake returned home that evening after her shift carrying the cloth-covered terrarium. Her husband looked up at her with a curious expression as she set it down on their dining table.

“What’s this?”

“I picked up a pet for us at the shelter,” she said, smiling at him.

“Honey, you know I’m allergic,” he said, frowning.

“Oh, don’t worry, it doesn’t have any fur,” she said, raising the cloth to reveal the snake. “Now before you make any judgments, come have a good look at it.”

Blake smiled as Graham sat down, at the table and looked at the snake. Once she could tell that he was mesmerized, she went outside and told Robbie to come and join her. This time they went to find some duct tape and secured Graham to the chair so there wouldn’t be any mishaps or attempted escapes.

“Alright, Graham, my name’s Robbie,” her lover began once her husband was tied down. “I’m sure you’ve heard of me from all the times Blake complained about how much of a creep I am. But that was the old Blake. I made some changes to her with the help of my little friend here, and now she belongs to me. Soon things will be changing for you too, and I’m here to tell you all about what your new life will look like going forward.”

Robbie had explained his grand plan while the two of them were at the shelter. He would use the snake to change Graham the way he had changed her. He had gone through his set of ideas with her, and hearing them had gotten Blake excited.

Graham would no longer be interested in her or sex, just work. Between his job and his inheritance he could support Blake and Robbie and the babies Robbie said he would put in her belly. Blake and Graham would have to keep up the pretense of marriage, but she could spend the majority of her time with Robbie, just as she was meant to.

Of course, this wouldn’t be the last time they used the snake. There were some other women who Robbie wanted to have a…new perspective about him, as he put it. He also asked Blake to think of any hot friends who he could bring into his harem.

Listening to Robbie explain Graham’s new life to him and thinking about the life she and Robbie would be building together made Blake wet. She already had a couple of friends in mind she thought Robbie would like. It would be so great to have them make Robbie happy and to be able to share this new life with them. She really couldn’t wait to show them his snake.

X-X-X

To enjoy another story about a wife being mind-controlled to serve the sexual whims of a man who is not her husband, check out Parent-Teacher Conference.
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