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		Wishing for Him

		

		Mindy liked spending her lunch hour at the park on sunny days. On this particular day, it was sunny, but the autumn chill had already started to set in. The warmth of the summer had faded and Mindy needed to wrap a sweater around her to keep warm. But it was still a nice day and one that she would prefer to spend outdoors as much as possible.

		Sitting on a park bench, Mindy looked out over the city. The park stood on the edge of a cliff overlooking the river with the tall buildings of downtown standing on the other side. There was a sense of urban calm that Mindy had always enjoyed as she slowly ate the sandwich she purchased at the deli on the bottom floor of her office building. It was hard to describe what she did for a living other than making sure paperwork was properly filed with government regulators. It was a boring job, but someone had to do it.

		The park was quiet. The playground sat empty, as it was the middle of the day and school was in session. And the autumn chill kept most other people away. During the summer it was normal to see people out picnicking or sunning themselves on a blanket, but that season had ended and the park went into a kind of hibernation that would last until the late spring.

		The sound of fallen leaves crunching under footstep drew Mindy’s attention. She looked up to see a man in a gray suit walking in her general direction. His head was bowed, his gaze transfixed by the phone in his hands. Mindy wanted to shake her head at the foolishness of the man, what with it being a beautiful day, but she had to remember she did the same thing sometimes. It was only by pure willpower that she kept her phone stowed away in her purse so that she could enjoy the scenery.

		It took a moment for Mindy to realize that the man seemed oblivious to the act he was walking straight toward the cliff edge. The city had never tried very hard to discourage people from going too near the cliff edge. There were signs and in some places there were bramble bushes growing, but there were bare spots too, where nothing would stop someone from toppling over the edge. The man was walking past her bench and straight toward one of those bare patches.

		“Hey, look out,” Mindy called, trying to alert the man to his near folly, but he completely ignored her. He was so focused on his phone that he could not hear her cries for him to look where he was going.

		Seeing the man continue toward his likely doom, Mindy jumped up and ran after him. She was glad she had chosen to wear flats instead of heels, because she never would have caught him in time. Just as he was about to step off the cliff all together, Mindy reached up and grabbed the back collar of his suit jacket, pulling him back.

		“Wha…” the man said, shocked by the sudden intrusion into his midday walk. It was only when he pulled his eyes away from the phone in his hands that he realized how close he had come to walking off the side of a cliff.

		“You need to pay better attention to your surroundings,” Mindy chastised the man once it was clear he did not have a death wish.

		“Oh, my dear lady, you have saved me,” the man said as he finally pocketed the phone. “I am still getting used to the modern world and these phones are so addictive.”

		Mindy stood there, confused by the man’s words. He looked reasonably professional. His suit was a little ill-fitting, but it was reasonably in style from what she could tell. His comment would have made more sense if his clothes had been decades out of fashion, but he looked reasonably well put together.

		“It’s probably best not to walk around with your attention elsewhere,” she said.

		“You are very correct,” the man said, looking Mindy up and down. However, he did not leer at her or otherwise judge her by her appearance. It was more like he was trying to place her, as if he knew her. Mindy was certain she had never seen this man before, but there was still the slightest of possibilities that they had encountered each other sometime in the past, like at a conference or some such.

		After a moment of the man’s assessment of her, he looked her straight in the eyes and continued speaking, “You must be Mindy. It’s nice to meet you. My name is Nijel.”

		“But—“

		“I realize we haven’t met before,” Nijel interrupted. “You see, I am a faerie or fan as we are sometimes called. More accurately, I am a recovering fae. I have been kicked out of Faerie and have lost much of my power, including my wings. But I still have the ability to grant wishes. And as thanks for you saving my life, I would like to grant you three wishes.”

		“Wait,” Mindy said, struggling to believe Nijel’s claims. She had never believed in fae or any other paranormal creature. This could not be happening. It could not be true.

		Nijel held up his hand, silencing Mindy’s protest. He then pushed a burst of magic toward her, ending her protests and pushing her to accept what he said as the truth, which it was. Nijel had spent the last few years traveling around the world, trying to help people, making up for the misdeeds he performed as a full-fledged faerie. His kind were known to the magical community to be tricksters, especially when it came to unsuspecting non-magical people.

		“Okay, so about those wishes,” Mindy said once she became convinced that Nijel was the real deal.

		“Yes, about those,” Nijel said, his eyes shifting back and forth as if he did not want to admit to this next part. “You see, my magic is fae magic. It is designed to backfire on the recipient. We are known to be tricksters and our magic works that way by design. And it means I can’t grant you wishes directly. But, if you make wishes for another’s benefit, your life will change along with their life, assuming the two of you are close enough.”

		Mindy did not know what to say, but Nijel looked down at Mindy’s hands and then smiled.

		“I see you are wearing a wedding ring. Might I suggest you make a wish for your partner?”

		“Oh, yeah, that makes sense,” Mindy said, her mind already facing overload. She needed to come up with three wishes? How was she ever going to keep all of that straight?

		“Do not worry about making your wishes now,” Nijel said, trying to ease her worry. “I will visit your home tonight for your first wish. Then I will return tomorrow and the day after that for your second and third wishes. I find spacing them out helps keep the mind sharp and focused on what to wish for. And do not worry about the fact I know where you live. That is just part of the whole magic thing. Trust me on that.”

		“Sure, that makes sense,” Mindy said, not entirely sure if it did or not, but she was in no position to argue. This whole lunch trip to the park had been filled with unexpected events. She had saved a man from walking off of the cliff and now she was being offered three wishes as thanks. “I’ll be able to wish for my husband.”

		“Perfect,” Nijel said. “I will see you this evening. Enjoy the rest of your lunch.”

		And just like that, Nijel walked away, leaving Mindy once again alone. Only now she could not fully appreciate the scene before her and instead found herself focusing on what she was going to wish for. She could not make wishes for herself. She could only make them for other people. In some strange and perverted way, that made sense. However, it also made it harder. At least she knew she could make wishes for her husband. Eli would surely enjoy the fruits of her wishes.
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		Mindy spent the rest of her day coming up with a list of possible wishes, much to the detriment of her work. Luckily, it was a light week, making her workdays a little easier, albeit for the short term. Mindy had no doubt the next week would bring significantly more work her way. But that was the nature of the beast in this case and the reality of her life.

		But when it came to actually explaining everything to Eli, she had the hardest time finding the words. How was she supposed to tell him that she had just saved the life of a faerie and that in return she has been granted three wishes that she had to use on him rather than on herself or them together? It seemed completely irrational and crazy, yet it had happened and she believed it entirely.

		At least Mindy had her list of wishes down. It had taken time, but it was done. Not that she had any idea how the wishes she made for Eli would affect her. That remained a mystery to her, but she was willing to see it through. It could not hurt to improve Eli’s life. And it was very possible her life would improve in tandem with his.

		Mindy would have admitted that her inability to share the news about the wishes with Eli was a strange occurrence. They had been high school sweethearts that had bonded even closer together during their college years. But it was only after college that they seriously considered getting married. And once they did, it was a marriage based on mutual love and communication. But that did not mean it was easy to explain the details about a faerie handing out wishes. That was just a step too far, even for them.

		With the sun setting earlier each evening, there was no surprise when Nijel did not show up before dark. In fact, he waited until it was almost time for Mindy and Eli to go to bed. They were both early risers and thus they went to bed early. It was just a way of life for them, their mutual life patterns playing out as they had spent almost half their lives together in a relationship of some sort.

		Eli was already getting ready for bed when the doorbell rang.

		“I’ll get it,” Mindy called out as she hurried through their shared condo to answer the door. They had always wanted a house and they had almost gotten one, but Eli had not been confident enough to put together the right bid. Instead, the condo practically fell into their lap, but it was a condo and not a house. It was a place to live, but it never felt like a proper home.

		“Hello, Mindy,” Nijel said as soon as she opened the door.

		“How did you—“

		“I didn’t bother with the buzzer, since I can just bypass most locks with magic. It was easier than calling up to you and giving you a chance to turn down my offer. This was much easier.”

		Mindy found herself nodding along. Nijel did not even need to push his magic into her to make her believe his story. It was the truth and she believed him, as strange as it already was.

		“I assume you haven’t told your husband about me yet,” Nijel continued. “You are allowed, but I’ve found most humans have difficulty talking about fae like myself, so I don’t blame you for keeping me as a little secret.”

		“Yeah, I haven’t told Eli about you,” Mindy said. “He’s getting ready for bed right now, which I should start doing right after him.”

		“Then I won’t keep you long,” Nijel said, bowing his head slightly. Despite being a magical being with huge amounts of magical power, at least compared to an average human, remained kind and humble. But that was part of his reformed identity. Nijel was not always like that. He had been just another trickster faerie at one point in his life. But that was now all behind him as he tried to make up for his past misdeeds.

		“It’s three wishes, right?” Mindy asked.

		“That is correct,” Nigel answered. “One tonight and then one each of the next two nights. Each wish will go into effect while you sleep, allowing you and your husband to wake up to your new world. He will not know anything has changed, but you will go through a bit of a transition where you remember both versions of your past. But don’t worry, your new version of life will feel completely natural to you. That is how this kind of thing works.”

		“Okay, I’m ready with my first wish,” Mindy said, focusing on the list she had made earlier. It was written down, but she had seen it enough times to know what was written. She could see it in her mind.

		Nijel nodded his head in anticipation. He always loved this part. He loved granting humans wishes. He had loved it when he was a regular fae too, but those wishes always came with problems for the wisher, unintended consequences. Those were still possible, but they were no longer a given in his work to reform.

		“I wish Eli was more confident,” Mindy said.

		Nijel smiled. “Your wish has been made. You will wake up to your new reality. Good night and I will see you tomorrow.”

		And just like that, Nijel walked away down the hallway. Mindy closed the door and returned to the bedroom.

		“Who was that, honey?” Eli asked as he pulled on his pajamas.

		“Oh, just a neighbor with a question,” Mindy answered, figuring the white lie was easier to deal with than the truth. “I took care of it.”

		“Great. You’re the best.”

		The pair kissed before Mindy went into the bathroom to get ready for bed. She was excited to see what happened to Eli and their lives together. However, that excitement did not stop her from sleeping. As soon as she climbed into bed, she fell asleep the moment her head touched the pillow.
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		Mindy woke up the next morning, almost forgetting about the events of the day before. Nijel was the last thing on her mind as she rubbed the sleep from her eyes as the wakeup alarm sounded.

		Both Mindy and Eli used the same alarm. It was just easier that way, even though Mindy had a slightly shorter commute and did not need to leave quite so early to reach work at the same time. However, there was no way Mindy could lay in bed for the extra 10 minutes while Eli got himself ready for work. Besides, it gave her time to make breakfast for the pair of them, even if that made breakfast was just pouring a couple bowls of cereal. It was better than nothing.

		Eli was out of bed first, as he always was. Their routine was well practiced and there was little deviation from day to day. It was only weekends when they got to sleep in and enjoy the extra time in bed together.

		As soon as Eli was out of sight, having slipped into the bathroom to take a shower, Mindy slid out of bed and shuffled into the kitchen to start on breakfast. Her first task, however, was to make some coffee to wake her up. She always needed the extra jolt of caffeine to get her started in the morning. She knew she was probably addicted, but it seemed harmless compared to the other addictions she could suffer from. And coffee drinking was accepted, so there was no real issue.

		“Good morning, Sir,” Mindy said automatically when Eli entered the kitchen, having already poured him a bowl of cereal. She added the milk and then filled a mug with coffee, delivering both to his seat at the kitchen table a moment later.

		Sir? As soon as Mindy had done her duty, she paused to consider what she had just said. Where had the sir come from? She had never called Eli that name before. Yet it seemed perfectly natural as it flowed off her tongue. It was like she had been calling him that for a long time.

		“Just a reminder that I’m taking you out to dinner tonight,” Eli eventually said as he settled in and started to eat. “I don’t want you to be late from work tonight.”

		“Thank you for the reminder, Sir,” Mindy answered. “I won’t be late.”

		There it was again. She had called him Sir again. Why?

		The rest of the morning routine went as expected. As soon as Mindy had finished her breakfast and drank the last few drops of her morning coffee, she kissed Eli goodbye and then headed off to take her own shower.

		Once she was alone, Mindy found it much easier to think about what had changed. Her memories from meeting Nijel and him granting her wishes returned to her. Calling Eli by a new name must have been a part of her wish. Wishing that Eli was more confident seemed to have side effects she had not thought of when she performed her brainstorming for wish ideas.

		Not that calling him Sir was bad. It felt so natural, as if she had been doing it for years. And given the caveats Nijel had already explained to her, it made sense. The wishes did not suddenly bestow a change on him. The wishes were retroactive, going back to the beginning. For all Mindy knew, she had been calling him Sir since they first met.

		Mindy also noted how Eli told her that he was taking her out to dinner. She could recall the old Eli who would suggest going out to eat, but it had always been a negotiation. Now it seemed as if Eli had made up his mind that they would go out to dinner and that was that. He did not give Mindy any say in the matter. She probably would not even get to pick the restaurant.

		But as Mindy stood in the shower, scrubbing her body clean, she came to a simple answer to everything. Yes, Eli’s confidence was fantastic now, but their relationship had maintained a certain kind of balance. No, Mindy did not feel more confident. If anything, she felt less confident, but that was neither here nor there. What was important was that while Eli had grown in confidence, Mindy had become more submissive toward him. That was where the name came from. It was also how the balance in their relationship was maintained. They were two sides of the same coin. And it worked.

		Luckily, none of Mindy’s newfound submissiveness had been a problem for her once she arrived at work. Her new nature, if anything, made her better at her job. Then again, she found herself fishing for compliments throughout the day, although she used her work to gain those compliments. All it took was a “job well done” declaration to put a smile on Mindy’s face.

		And when Mindy spotted an error in regulatory paperwork that had been about to go to the government that would have cost the company millions of dollars, she was very much praised. The paperwork had made it through the computerized automatic checks, but it was only through her eyes that the error was spotted and disaster averted. By the time Mindy left the office that day, she was beaming with pride. It felt so good to be desired as she was.

		It was only when Mindy returned home that she had no idea what kind of restaurant Eli planned to take her to that evening. He was not yet home and she did not want to bother him while he was driving. That was not her place, nor was it safe. Rush hour was difficult enough without adding the distraction of his wife calling or texting about something as trivial as where they were going for dinner.

		In the end, Mindy decided to wear a black dress. It would be classified as a little black dress, but Mindy never paid too much attention to such matters. It did not bother her what the dress was classified as. It did not matter. But she knew that this little black dress could easily get her in the door at a classy restaurant or at a more casual establishment without issue. It would all come down to how Eli dressed. The nicer the suit, the better she looked perched on his arm.

		“Welcome home, Sir,” Mindy said as she greeted her husband at the door. She heard the garage door open, signaling his return from work. She hurried to the door to the garage, still barefoot as she got ready to go out, just so she could greet him with a kiss.

		“You look marvelous, Mindy,” Eli said, his eyes drinking her in.

		The compliment went straight to Mindy’s head, making her almost shiver with pleasure. Why did it feel so good to be complimented by her husband? It was the submissiveness she had identified earlier. It had to be. Eli was a man who knew what he wanted and he made it clear with his words and his actions that he wanted her. What was better than that?

		The pair finished getting ready before they headed back out, their destination the restaurant that had so far remained a mystery to Mindy. But it turned out to be a pleasurable surprise when she saw Eli pull up in front of her favorite restaurant.

		“What’s the occasion, Sir?” Mindy asked as her husband helped her out of the car after they had parked.

		“We’re celebrating my latest promotion,” Eli answered.

		It took Mindy a moment to understand what he meant. Her thoughts drifted back to the morning. There were so many changes to their lives that she had not even realized. Their home was different, bigger, no longer the dingy little condo, but an actual small house. Everything about her day had felt so natural, including her change in location. Her commute was similar, their house being only a couple blocks from their old condo. Only in this new timeline, they had never owned the condo. Eli had been confident enough to go straight for the house.

		But that confidence changed more than where they lived. It changed the job Eli held. He still worked for the same company as before, but now he was several rungs higher on the management chain, with another step taken with his latest promotion.

		“But how did you know you were going to get the promotion?” Mindy asked.

		Eli smiled. “Sometimes you just know.”

		That smile and his answer made Mindy’s knees weak. She had never imagined how good it would feel to be married to such a confident man. He knew what he wanted and he worked for it, no questions asked. He was smart and successful. Yes, Mindy was more submissive now, but it was so easy to be submissive when she had a man like Eli to take care of her.

		It took little time to get seated in the restaurant. And even though Mindy knew the menu by heart, she still took a moment to peruse it. However, when the waiter arrived to take their order, Eli started speaking immediately.

		“I will have the beef stroganoff and my wife will have the chicken risotto.”

		“Very good, sir,” the waiter said.

		For the briefest of moments, Mindy sat there and stared at her husband, trying to decide if she should be offended by his actions. He had ordered for her, without even asking her what she wanted to order. But then she realized two things. First, she had planned to order the chicken risotto, so there was no worry there. Second, she felt a tingle between her legs. She became aroused at the prospect of Eli ordering for her. It made her feel small, weak, and oh so hot. Mindy bit her lower lip as she tried to rein in her arousal. She could not let herself get too turned on at dinner. That would be wrong.

		However, sitting there, across from her husband, Mindy could not help but think her life was better this way. Yes, she had given up some of her autonomy to Eli, but it made her feel so good. She was loved and protected. And with his confidence leading the way, she felt so much better about it all. She could be her feminine self without worry or complaint. Yes, this was better.
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		The one thing that was missing from their night out was coming back to their house and enjoying each other’s bodies in bed. Mindy had this image of her crawling up between Eli’s legs and taking his cock into her mouth as they drove home. She nearly drooled over her own fantasy, never mind the fact the old her had never sucked Eli’s cock or anyone else’s before. But this new submissive version of her was someone who was happy to use her mouth to pleasure her partner.

		In fact, Mindy found herself getting turned on from the simple cocksucking fantasy. And she was certain a blowjob would just be the beginning of their night together. They could stay up late into the night fucking. It wasn’t just sex anymore. It was fucking. And Mindy loved getting fucked. Eli could take her any way he wanted and she would do her best to be the perfect pleasing submissive for him. She loved it and he always made sure she enjoyed herself just as much as he enjoyed himself.

		However, they both had work in the morning. And as much as they both would have loved a long marathon sex session, Eli needed to report to his new job and Mindy had her own projects to work on. Both of them were depended on for vital aspects of business. Yes, they both had sick leave, but it seemed poor form to use it just so that could stay up having sex all night.

		But there was another good reason for them not to get overly involved in the bedroom when they returned home from the restaurant. Mindy needed to prepare for Nijel’s visit. She still had her list of what she wanted for Eli and none of it had changed. As far as she could tell, her wish for confidence had great results. Eli was more confident, yes, but he also had been promoted and their lives seemed generally better together. It was a win-win.

		The doorbell rang and Mindy called out that she would answer the door. Eli was busy getting ready for bed anyway. Although he would have normally been the one to answer the door, especially late at night, Mindy was ready and waiting for this moment. And since she knew what this would be about, she had no qualms about asserting herself this one time.

		“Hi, Nijel,” Mindy said with a smile.

		“My, you certainly look happy,” Nigel said, taking a moment to enjoy seeing her still wearing her little black dress. She had kicked off her heels, leaving her barefoot, and she had removed her jewelry, but she still looked good.

		“Thanks,” Mindy said. “Eli got a promotion at work, so we went out to dinner to celebrate. And it’s all thanks to that wish.”

		“I’m glad things are going well for you,” Nijel said. He did like his work, although it did not always turn out how he had intended. There had been a woman named Mikaela who he tried to help, but that whole scenario turned sideways. She ended up as the biggest bimbo he had ever seen. At least Mindy seemed destined for a better path than that.

		“I’ve already got my wish figured out, if you’re ready,” Mindy said. It was more forward than she felt, but she was excited. And she wanted to get back to her husband. There was a chance she still might get to suck his cock before they turned in for the night.

		“Let’s hear it,” Nijel said. He liked this so much more than the other way he had done these sorts of wishes before, where he had friends and acquaintances of the intended target make the wishes. There was so much more travel involved with that sort of thing. And Nijel hated spending that much time on the road, especially when he did not think the wishes actually helped improve lives that much. This was much better.

		“I wish Eli was more handsome and attractive by modern standards,” Mindy said. She had considered the wording of this wish for a while, wanting to get it right. Eli was already a good looking guy, but she knew he could be so much better looking, especially by modern standards. She saw so much potential in him, a combination of broad shoulders and a muscled physique, with a strong jaw and brilliant eyes. That was the whole package.

		“That I can do,” Nijel said. “When you wake up tomorrow, your world will once again change, but you will be the only one who can notice the differences. To everyone else, this is how it has always been.”

		Mindy nodded her head in understanding. “Thank you.”

		“I’ll see you tomorrow night for your last wish. Enjoy.”

		And with that, Nijel left. Mindy wandered back toward the bedroom. Eli was just coming out of the bathroom, his chest bare. He was good looking now, but she knew there was so much more potential in him.

		Unfortunately, the hoped for blowjob never came to pass. As much as Mindy wanted to taste his seed after bobbing her head in his lap before turning in, she found herself hit with a wave of overwhelming tiredness as soon as she climbed onto the bed. She slid underneath the covers and fell asleep as soon as her head hit the pillow.
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		Waking up the next morning, Mindy could immediately tell something was different. Even before she opened her eyes, she could sense a change had occurred. It felt like there was an added weight on her chest. It did not hurt, but it was still there.

		However, the moment she opened her eyes and looked down at her body, it all started to make sense. Mindy had implants. There was no other way to describe it. She had breast implants. They were not huge, but they were big enough to be noticeable. They were round and projected off her chest without the aid of a bra or other lifting device.

		Mindy climbed out of bed and shuffled into the bathroom to get a better look at herself. Instinctively she knew what she would see, but her two sets of memories felt disjointed and only served to confuse her. But the moment she flipped on the light and got the full view of her body, her jaw nearly hit the floor. It was shocking to see the woman staring back at her. She looked so different from her past life. Her eyes remained the same shade of blue, but now they were joined with blonde hair and round breasts that could have only come from a surgeon’s touch.

		But it was more than just her hair and breasts that had changed. Her sleepwear had changed as well. Before, she either wore a long nightgown or a pair of fluffy pajamas. Now she wore a thin camisole top that stretched over her enhanced breasts and a pair of itty bitty shorts that barely covered her. A line of taut skin was left visible around her middle and her long legs were left on complete display.

		“Wow,” Mindy finally said out loud. “I look really good. I’d say I look hot even.”

		And it was true. She did look hot. She looked better than she could have ever wished for. It was like she had taken fitness and beauty seriously all her life, which had never been true before.

		As Mindy stood there going over her appearance again and again, the memories of how she came to look like this started to work their way into her mind. It had started when she tried to catch Eli’s eye all those years ago. He had been so hot and attractive himself. He could have any girl that he wanted. And so Mindy had made herself look better for him. She worked out and focused on a more feminine appearance. And that work paid off as she now could call herself the wife of the hottest man she knew.

		Mindy smiled as she started to work on her appearance, making sure she looked good for Eli. She already had the ring on her finger, but that was no reason to slack off. He continued to bestow fantastic gifts upon her, even after they got married. There were the clothes, the jewelry, but more importantly the tits. There was little doubt they were fake. They were just too round, especially at the top. At least she did not have to wear a bra to get the pushed up look she and Eli loved.

		Makeup and hair styling had reached a certain level of routine. First thing in the morning, before Eli had even woken up yet, she was up and getting ready. However, this was not a full job. She was not even close to getting herself ready to present herself to the world. This was just a small job to make her presentable for her tasks around the house. And the most important task was upcoming.

		As soon as Mindy stepped out of the bathroom, she carefully walked across the bedroom, not turning on a light so as not to disturb her still sleeping husband. There was no fumbling in the dark. Mindy could find her way with practiced ease. Once she reached the bed, she climbed headfirst underneath the covers in search of her greatest prize.

		Mindy had always been submissive, at least in this new wish-induced timeline. And she always had a thing for sucking cock. The first time she sucked Eli’s cock, she knew she was hooked. She loved his cock almost as much as she loved the man.

		And now sucking Eli’s cock each morning had become part of the routine. It was her job to wake him up each morning and it was something she took great pride in. The moment her lips wrapped around the hard shaft, she could feel his cock twitch in her mouth, the fantastic sensations of pleasure flowing through him. Of course, Mindy took a lot of pleasure from her ministrations as well. Even though she felt no direct pleasure from blowjobs, sucking cock always made her feel good, knowing that she was pleasing him.

		Mindy bobbed her head on Eli’s cock as if she had been doing it for years, even if before Nijel came along it had never been something she had tried, let alone taken part in on a daily basis.

		Eventually Eli awoke, as he did every morning. His hands slid down and started running through Mindy’s now blonde hair. There had been a time when she had wondered if blondes really did have more fun, but that was a long time ago and she could honestly answer that they did indeed have more fun. But the color of her hair was of no matter at the moment as she was completely hidden beneath the covers. Although it would have been easy for her pink painted toes and her barely covered butt to stick out from where she had climbed in.

		Some days Eli let her work for as long as it took to get him off, taking a completely passive approach to the wake up call. However, other days he took a more active role, using his hands to guide Mindy’s head, making sure she got him off on his schedule. This was one of those other days. After all, it was a workday and both of them needed to get up and get ready for work. Mindy did not need to work as Eli made enough money to support them both, but a job kept her busy. Although she had to take time off regularly to attend salon and spa appointments. Looking as good as she did took time and money.

		When Eli blasted his hot seed into her mouth, Mindy swallowed it down greedily. There had been a time when she did not like the taste of cum, but that had all changed over time. Now any day she did not eat Eli’s cum felt like a day that had been wasted. But giving him a daily wake up blowjob always meant she got her fix.

		It was only after Mindy had finished her work, after she popped up from underneath the covers, after Eli had turned on the bedside light, that she saw just how handsome he had become. Deep down, her new memories included his new form, but this was her actually seeing him in the flesh for the first time. And she immediately felt the attraction. She immediately felt the pull of his body, how his broad shoulders and granite-carved jaw made her wet. The six-pack abs only made it better.

		“Every morning,” Eli said, his voice deeper and almost resonating in Mindy’s chest. “I get to wake up to that every morning and every time you come up for air, you look at me as if I was the most beautiful person you had ever seen.”

		Mindy blushed. Was it that obvious? How could she not look at him with complete awe? Even now, with all the work she had done to maintain a certain appearance, even visiting a plastic surgeon, she still felt like she failed to completely measure up. Eli was like a god to her and she counted her lucky stars every single day that he had chosen her. Of all the other women in the world who he could have married, he chose her. That alone was enough to make her almost go weak in the legs at the thought.

		However, other than the difference in their bodies and their new morning ritual, Mindy’s day had not noticeably changed otherwise. She still made sure he got breakfast. She still enjoyed seeing him in his suit every morning. He always looked impeccably dressed, even when he did not try. And then it was Mindy’s turn to get ready for her day at her job. Although getting ready to leave the house was a little more involved than it had once been. Her hair and makeup, not to mention her outfits, were more involved than they had been in the previous timelines.

		By the time Mindy left the house, she wore a fitted blouse with the top buttons left undone, highlighting her round tits. They were not huge, but they were attention grabbing. She wore a bra, but that was more to cover up her nipples, which tended to harden at the most inopportune times. She had derailed conference meetings before when she had gone braless, just because her nipples kept trying to poke their way through the fabric of her tops.

		The white blouse was paired with a black skirt. The skirt itself was completely professional, except that it was a little on the short side. She did not push the boundaries of office decorum too much, but she always erred on the side of too short rather than too long. Not that anyone had ever said anything to her about her skirts. The hem reached down to mid-thigh at least, if not longer. But when everyone else wore knee-length skirts or longer, the shorter skirts stood out.

		And then there were the heels. Mindy practically lived in heels now. Even her bedroom slippers had a small heel in them. But for work, Mindy had chosen a pair with a three-inch heel, black with red soles. If she were going out, the heels would be higher, but for work, she maintained an air of professionalism. And it was not as if she avoided doing her work Despite her great looks, Mindy was still a diligent worker who added value to the company in ways that were not just her being eye candy. The fact was, she could do both.

		However, on this particular day, after working approximately three quarters of her workday, Mindy stepped out of the office. It was warm enough on this particular day where she had not needed a sweater or other layer. Her purse was nestled in the crook of her arm as she clocked out and headed off for her salon appointment. Her roots needed touching up and she could never say no to a manicure and pedicure. It was important to always look her best.
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		That night, Mindy felt better than she ever could have imagined. After two wishes, she could not imagine how to further improve her and Eli’s lives together. After the salon, Mindy had gone to the gym. She always went right after work, or on the days she visited the salon, right after the salon. She had been worried about breaking or chipping her nails when she first started, but she had learned to be careful and since then, she had not had any issues.

		The burn Mindy felt in her body from her workout, even several hours later, made her feel that all that hard work was surely paying off. It was not pain so much as just a general soreness that she had started to associate with pleasure. It made her feel good and she knew it was a factor in her looking so good.

		But at the moment, she was curled up on the couch, right next to Eli. They were watching a movie together. His arm was wrapped around her shoulders as she leaned into him, her legs curled up underneath her, her slippers sitting on the floor in front of her, her feet bare.

		Not that Mindy was paying that much attention to the movie. Eli had chosen it as something he had wanted to watch. That was fine by Mindy. She just enjoyed being in his presence. That was what really mattered to her. She found herself almost purring as she sat there, huddled up next to him. He was warm and inviting and that was what really mattered.

		And being this close to him, she could smell his scent. Mindy could never exactly describe how her husband smelled, but it was a bit like freshly sanded wood. If she could get away with sniffing him, she would. He smelled that good. But she also knew sniffing someone like that was considered rude, even when that someone was her husband. But then again, the more accurate way to describe their dynamic was that she was his wife. That was how she preferred to think of it anyway.

		Just as the final credits started to roll, the doorbell rang.

		“I’ll get it,” Mindy said, jumping up. She slipped her feet into her slippers and shuffled toward the door. Her work outfit had been replaced with something more casual and comfortable. Not that casual and comfortable meant drab and oversized. She wore a tight tank top that had to stretch over her tits and still left a substantial display of cleavage. The bottom was cropped enough to leave several inches of bare and taut skin visible above her tiny short shorts. They were almost panties, especially the way she rolled down the waistband until it was clear she was not wearing any panties beneath them.

		When Mindy opened the door, she was greeted by the familiar face of Nijel, the reformed faerie. He smiled when he saw her and she smiled right back, knowing how much her life had improved since he had come into her life.

		“You’re looking happy, Mindy,” Nijel said. His eyes kept getting drawn down to her tits. They looked oh so tasty in her low-cut top.

		“Thanks,” she responded. “Life’s great now. And as you can see, wishing Eli to become super attractive has made me up my game. I even have implants now.”

		“Yes, I can see,” Nijel said, appreciating the upper pole firmness of Mindy’s assets. He could also see the way her nipples tented the stretched fabric of her top. I had not been his intention for this to happen. It was just the way the magic worked. But Mindy very much looked like his type of woman. Not that he had many relationships with humans. He was still fae. But there had been a few women who he had helped who found ways of thanking him for his generosity. Those moments were always fun, although he did not expect such treatment from Mindy. She was married, after all.

		Seeing Nijel look at her tits led to Mindy pulling her shoulders back and thrusting out her chest to make her round globes even more prominent on her narrow frame. Going much bigger would have meant her tits would have completely dominated her figure, which was not the look Eli had chosen for her. He wanted her classy, not slutty. Although a bit of sluttiness was always appreciated.

		“Have you considered what you want for your last wish?” Nijel asked. He had to admit everything had gone well for Mindy so far. She seemed happy and she looked great. And he was certain that Eli was enjoying himself as well, even without knowing that anything had changed. Only Nijel and Mindy would ever know that her and Eli had ever been different.

		The truth was, Mindy had struggled to come up with a third wish. The problem had not been with brainstorming ideas. She had lots of ideas. However, none of them seemed like they would make for good wishes. Everything seemed so perfect already. A third wish would just ruin it. Or at least that was Mindy’s fear.

		“I’ve been trying,” Mindy said. “But I just don’t know what to wish for. I thought about wishing for money or wealth, but that just seems so selfish. I already wished for enhanced attractiveness and that seems like it should be enough.”

		Nijel nodded his head. For once, he agreed that more wishes was not always better. The truth was, there were so many ways the magic could go wrong. He did not want to leave Mindy’s life worse off than when he first came across her. But with the unpredictability of fae magic, anything could happen. However, Nijel’s hands were tied. Once three wishes had been offered, he was required to grant three wishes. And they had to be used. If the third wish went unused, the magic would make the wish itself, bestowing some random attribute upon the recipients. Once a man had been turned into an alien with a two-pronged dick. Women who liked double penetration loved him, but the green skin turned most women away.

		“I need to warn you that a third wish must be made or the magic will give you a wish you didn’t ask for,” Nijel warned. He was not about to go into details, but Mindy needed to be warned.

		“Hmm,” she said, taking in this new information. “I suppose I should just wish for wealth then. That seems like the smart choice. I wish Eli was wealthy.”

		“Very well,” Nijel said, bowing his head as he received the wish. “As with the previous two wishes, this wish will bestow itself upon you as you sleep. Tomorrow morning will be the dawn of your new life. I may see you again, but I may not. It all depends on what the future holds for the both of us.”

		The pair parted, although Mindy could not help but see a certain sadness in Nijel. Was that because he was going to miss her or because he was worried about the results of her latest wish? It was impossible to know for sure and she certainly was not going to ask.

		Mindy waved goodbye and then shut the door. She then wandered into the bedroom to start getting ready for bed. She was tired and needed her beauty sleep. Eli seemed destined for an early night as well. He had finished getting ready for bed and was quietly reading in bed. There was a part of Mindy that wished there had been time for something more fun. She was a little horny and could use some proper sex, however, the combination of her own tiredness and seeing Eli already in bed made it clear what was going to happen. Eli was in charge and she took all her cues from him. It was bedtime.
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		Waking up, Mindy was struck with an astonishing fact. Her mind was almost completely blank. There just was not anything of note going on inside her head. However, rather than feeling concerned about that fact, she felt free and unencumbered by it. There was nothing to get her down. Yes, it generally meant she was dumb, but she had no need to think or to worry when Eli, her wonderful husband, was there to handle all of the details in her life.

		Mindy slid out of bed and slipped on her slippers. They were high-heeled slides. She shuffled across the room toward the master bathroom so that she could get ready for her most important duty of the day.

		Once the door was shut behind her, she flipped on the light. All of these motions had been long practiced. Mindy was a woman of routine. Taking her out of her comfort zone meant she required help and guidance. Her actions were essentially ingrained now. She woke up, she made up her face, then she sucked Eli’s cock. After that, she skipped into the kitchen and helped make breakfast.

		Cooking was not something Mindy was particularly good at. Anything requiring the stove or the oven made her a fire hazard. She simply was not able to process all of the details needed to be a cook or baker. Luckily, Eli had never grown out of eating cereal for breakfast. Even Mindy could get that right.

		After breakfast, Mindy was largely left to her own devices. She had chores Eli had assigned her and she had to keep up her appearance. That meant shopping, trips to the spa and salon, as well as to the gym. There had never been any doubt in Mindy’s mind that she was not a working woman. She had never held a job of her own. And once it became clear that Eli wanted to marry her, she completely stopped trying to use her mind for anything other than pleasing him and looking as sexy as possible.

		It was not exactly clear to Mindy how she had turned herself into such a bimbo. She did not even like to think about it. She just liked the results. She loved her fit body, her long blonde hair, her plump cocksucking lips, her huge tits, her big bubble butt, and her long legs. Everything about her screamed sex on legs, which was what she was aiming for.

		As soon as Eli came into his money, he made it clear to Mindy what his real fantasies were. He did not want an equal partner in a relationship. He wanted a woman he could dominate in every possible way. And out of the love she felt for him, her Sir, she had done what was necessary to turn herself into that fantasy. She had let him redesign her body and in turn, she had hollowed out her mind.

		Mindy had not cared about the whole bimbo aesthetic when all of this had started. She had simply loved Eli and she would do anything for him to love her back. And love her he did. He had shown a loyalty toward her that she could have only dreamed of. But that loyalty had come at a price. It had meant giving up everything that made her the woman she had been.

		Eli had not done anything sinister, but he made it clear the kind of woman he wanted Mindy to be. He could afford to pay for her, to take care of her, so she did not need to worry about anything like that. In fact, he gave her such security that she felt the descent into bimbodom to be a natural process, albeit one that Eli himself had guided.

		It started with setting rules for her. Mindy loved rules. Or at least she loved his rules. It was in her submissive nature. And it started with a simple control of the media sources Mindy had access to throughout her day. It started slowly at first, cutting out cable television to start. Then over time, Eli removed other sources of news and stimulation for Mindy’s mind. Within a year, she had stopped paying attention to the news. It meant she was clueless about world and current events.

		But that cluelessness also meant she was no longer bothered by the less desirable events going on. She simply did not know about them. If there was anything that she needed to know, Eli would tell her. He became her source for news. Not that he gave her much on that front. However, it was just the start.

		Pretty soon Mindy had reduced her mental stimulation to the point that she found herself almost listless at times. There was nothing to stimulate her creativity or critical thinking. But Eli, as always, had a solution for that. He encouraged her to get into shopping and focus on fashion. He also made sure to stimulate her body as much as possible. There were the remote control vibrators he had her wear that kept her always turned on. And the more turned on she became, the more often she turned to sexy and even slutty fashions.

		Within a couple years, Mindy had made the full transition to bimbohood. Her mind had atrophied from lack of use. Some of that was purposeful and not just a result of Eli’s manipulations of her mind. Once she got a glimpse of what he really wanted, she threw herself into the role. She might have been faking it at first, but over time, it became real. There was no question that Mindy was a bimbo now. She certainly did not doubt it, not that she could anymore.

		And so Mindy went about her day while Eli was at work. Some days, usually Fridays, she came into his office and visited during his lunch hour. She would do that every day, but Eli often held lunch meetings, curtailing the opportunities for such encounters. The pink Range Rover in the parking lot was always a giveaway that Mindy was there and servicing her husband.

		Unfortunately, this was not a Friday, meaning Mindy was stuck alone. She had a few bimbo friends, but she could not meet up with them everyday. They had husbands of their own to please and not all of them worked as hard as Eli did. Just because he was wealthy did not mean he did not work. It was his work that provided their wealth after he founded a company that went big from the start when he was still barely out of high school.

		But the real fireworks went off when Eli returned home from work. Mindy dressed up extra special for him, stuffing her huge tits into a stretchy dress that left huge swathes of her body bare. The side boob alone was worth it, although the front of the dress sometimes struggled to keep both of her nipples covered at once. But that was half the fun.

		“Welcome home, Sir,” Mindy said as she sank gracefully to her knees. There had been a time when Eli considered trying to make Mindy be a classy bimbo, but he had given up on that. He simply loved to see her in trashy and inappropriate outfits, making her look more like a pornstar than a trophy wife. However, when someone was as wealthy as him, no one ever cared that much about his taste. And it was clear to everyone that Eli loved his wife completely.

		Without another word, Mindy fished out her husband’s cock with her long-nailed fingers. She was deft and well practiced at this work, performing this action every night when Eli returned home. The outfits always changed, but the basic actions remained the same.

		Mindy practically purred as she fellated his cock. She could never get enough of it. This was what she was meant for. This was why she had the huge tits that required three different surgeries to get her to the proper size. This was why she made regular trips to the clinic to get her lips plumped up. There were times she could barely speak from them being so big and swollen. But since she never had anything important to say, Mindy liked those moments. Eli certainly did. But he would need to tell her when she needed to go get them filled again. All decisions like that were up to him.

		However, after a few minutes of Mindy’s mouth watering blowjob, Eli tapped her forehead. That was his signal for her to stop. She often got so into sucking his cock that she stopped really listening. That was why she needed a different signal.

		Sometimes Eli’s tapping her forehead was because he did not actually want a blowjob. Those sorts of things happened when they were out and about and they were about to get caught by a passerby. But when they were home like this, it usually meant something else. It meant that Eli wanted more than a blowjob. Luckily, Mindy was always wet and ready for whatever her Sir had in mind for them.

		Before she even knew what had happened to her, Mindy was bent over the couch, getting nailed from behind. Eli’s cock hammered into her pussy, filling her with each thrust. She squealed and screamed, her body more than ready to take his fucking her. She loved every moment, knowing she was fulfilling her purpose as his bimbo. This was what she was for. Her only jobs were to look as sexy as possible at any given moment and to make sure Eli’s cock was taken care of. Everything else in their relationship was extra or fell on Eli’s board and capable shoulders.

		When Mindy’s orgasm hit her, it felt like a freight train of pleasure ran over her. She came with Eli, his cock surging with his seed, filling her hungry pussy as he roared his delight. Mindy’s whole body shook as the pleasure flowed through her, nearly making her pass out from the overload to her bimbofied brain. It was perfect. Everything was perfect.

		Once they were done, with Mindy still coming down from the orgasmic high, Eli slapped her ass. “Go get a plug so I can fill your ass,” he said. “I want to feel you wiggling as you sit on my lap this evening at dinner.”

		“Yes, Sir,” Mindy said, scrambling toward the playroom so that she could retrieve a butt plug. With their wealth came a bigger house that included a room dedicated to the various sex toys and aides the pair used. It was not uncommon for Eli to plug his wife for dinner. And he especially liked feeling her squirm on his lap as they ate together. Of course, the physics were a little difficult to manage with the size of her rack, but neither of them complained.

		Mindy never saw Nijel again. They’re paths simply never crossed. But if she ever did see him, she would want to thank him for all that he had done for her. Mindy might not have known how great her life would have been as a bimbo, but she had no doubts that this life was better than any other possible life she could have had. Being Eli’s bimbo simply was the best thing she could imagine. Not that she could imagine much on her own anymore. But the fact she was happy was all that mattered. As far as she was concerned, Nijel had more than reformed himself from whatever misdeeds he had performed. Turning her into a bimbo counted for so much in her mind. She lived the absolutely perfect life. She did not need to think. She did not need to read. She did not need to worry. All she needed to do was be her sexy self and get fucked by the most handsome man she had ever known. There was simply nothing better than that.
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