A Piece of Home

By: CoolMind

Johny was out walking at the university campus. His shift at his uncle's auto shop was over so he was out to check out the area. Ever since moving up from Louisiana a few months back he rarely got out. He had adapted to the big city life from his small town rather well. Most of his accent was now gone, but there was still a bit of it there. Still he wished that he had a girl from back home. Thanks to his cousin, he now had the opportunity to get one. All he needed was a chance.

As Johny came around a corner he spotted his chance. A young student was outside her car with the hood popped up. She looked to be around 19 years old, had brown eyes and black hair. Her breasts seemed to be about a B-Cup She clearly was having car problems. Johny saw that no other students were around. She was totally alone, perfect for what he had in mind.

“Hi, my names Johny. You seem to be having a bit of car problems ma'am,” Johny said as he approached the student.

“Yeah, this damn Prius won't start,” Alexandra said as she kicked the tire. She took a good look at Johny. He seemed to be a year older than her. He had brown hair and green eyes. His shirt had the symbol of a mechanic shop on it.  “The name is Alexandra, you wouldn't happen to be a mechanic by any chance would you?”

“Sure am, I work at my uncle's shop close by. Let me take a look at your engine and see if I can't solve it.” Johnny walked over and leaned in to take a look.

Alexandra took a few steps back into a street light that had just turned on. Something about Johny didn't seem right with her. His eyes had a look in them as if he were looking at prey when he looked at her. Still her car wouldn't start and it was a long walk back home if she didn't get it fixed.

As Johny leaned in he could smell burnt wires. Following his nose he came upon the spark plug cables. They were completely fried and needed to be replaced. This meant she was stuck right where he wanted her. An easy fix, if he were trying to.

“I'm afraid your spark plug cables are burned ma'am,” Johny said getting up, “They'll need to be replaced before this thing starts again. I can have my uncle come pick this up and get it fixed if you like.”

“Shit and I just got this thing fixed. Full service my ass!” Alexandra said in anger as she rubbed her temples, “Can I meet your uncle to come pick this thing up in the morning. I really need to get home right now and the university buses won't run much longer.”

Johny could sense she was trying to get away from him, luckily he had a plan, “Wouldn't recommend that ma'am. There's been a rash of car thefts and vandalism around this area. Leave a nice car here overnight and it might be totally trashed come morning. That's if the thieves don't just tow it away to chop it up. My uncle can give you a ride home once we get it towed and all the paper work get's done.”

“Oh right, I heard about that,” Alexandra sighed, as much as she didn't like the way Johny made her feel, her car was her life. She couldn't risk vandals destroying it and racking up a larger bill, “Okay, call your uncle and have him come.”

Johny quickly pulled out his cellphone and called his uncle, “Uncle, I got a car for you and tenth street just outside the university. It's a 2009 silver Prius. I'll have it marked for you, just make sure to take good care of it.”

Alex shifted around a bit after Johny hung up his phone. Parts of the phone call didn't make sense, but she didn't question it. She just watched Johny who stared at her. “So um, you new in town?”

“Been here around three months. Moved up from a small town in Louisiana after my uncle offered me a job. Pays better than most down south, but stuff seems more expensive up here,” Johny replied friendly trying to make the girl relax.

“Yeah well, at least you have a job. If things go south though you could always play the banjo.” Alexandra laughed a bit as it got darker, “Um, is your uncle going to be long. I thought you said his shop was nearby.”

“Ah, well sometimes the truck has a bit of trouble starting up. A bit ironic that a mechanic shop is having car problems huh?” Johny let out a smile and pointed to behind Alexandra, “Ah there he is right now.”

Alexandra turned her head to look and Johny quickly closed the gap between them. He pulled out a needle full of a tranquilizer and injected it before Alexandra could react. Within seconds Alexandra lost consciousness and collapsed into Johny's arms. Johny gently laid Alexandra down onto the sidewalk and walked over to her car. He pulled out a big red sharpie and drew an X onto the window. One thing he never mentioned to Alexandra was that his uncle was the local car thief. His uncle would pick up her car and all evidence of Alexandra with it.

Next Johny picked Alexandra up and put her arm around his neck like she was drunk. It would be his excuse if anyone stopped him. He would simply say he was taking her home after a wild party. Luckily though, the streets were mostly abandoned and it was unlikely he would need to give an excuse. It never hurt to be prepared though.

Johny finally managed to get Alexandra to his apartment after nearly half an hour. It was tougher than he had expected since she was practically dead wait. His apartment was a simple one bedroom bachelor pad. Quickly Johny pulled out a dining room chair and put Alexandra in it. Next he retrieved some straps and handcuffs and secured Alexandra so she had no chance of escaping. Finally he pulled out a case full of needles filled with different colored drugs that his cousin had sent him. After everything was setup he waited for Alexandra to wake up, he wanted her to see what was going on.

It didn't take long for Alexandra to wake up she moaned slightly, “What happened?” Alexandra took a look around eyes growing in fear, “What the hell do you think you're doing bastard!” Alexandra strained against the straps on the chair, “I'll have you arrested! This is kidnapping!” Struggling even more she noticed the drugs on the counter, “What are you going to do with those? You trying to drug and rape me you freak! Not a chance pal” Alexandra tried kicking Johny in vain.

“Fraid those are empty threats,” Johny said calmly as Alexandra tried struggling, “By the time this night is over no one will be able to recognize you and you'll be my girl. I'll start with your appearance, I want you to be able to see what's happening. Now this blue drug here is going to give you a nice set of D's to start.”

Alexandra shivered as Johny ran the needle along her skin, “Your crazy! I'm not your girl! I'm not anybody's girl!”

Alexandra began struggling again. Johny quickly pushed the needle into her arm and injected some of the blue drug. Almost instantly Alexandra began feeling a tingling sensation in her chest. She tried to ignore it. She had to hold out until someone found her car and then maybe Johny and rescue her.

“You will be soon enough,” Johny said taking away the blue drug and producing a green one, “Now this one is going to give you some lovely green eyes just like mine. Oh, and if your worried about your car my uncle is taking real good care of it by now. By weeks end it will be chopped up and sold all across the state.” Alexandra took a deep breath as Johny injected the green drug. Next he retrieved a hand mirror and held it up so she could see her face, “Now pay close attention, this drug works a tad faster than the others.”

Alexandra sneered as she looked in the mirror. The guy was nuts if he thought he could change eye color with a simple injection. Her perfect blue eyes would remain that way. As she looked though she saw Johny smiling. Then she saw a shade of green beginning to form in her eyes. As she watched it grew a darker and darker green. Within a minute Alexandra was looking in horror as her new green eyes matched Johny's. She also felt her bra beginning to strain. She realized the first drug was also real.

“Please let me gooo!” Alexandra cried out as her bra grew tighter and tighter, “I won't tell anyone about this. Y-you need money right? I can get it for you.”

“I don't want money, I just want a girl like the ones from back home,” Johny said as he retrieved a kitchen knife and looked over her approvingly, “Stay still while I remove your clothing. Your bra is only going to get tighter from here on out and I don't want to damage you. Might as well remove the rest as well since they won't be fitting much longer anyways as well.”

Alexandra stiffened up as Johny got to work on her clothes. She wasn't going to get cut and her survival instincts started kicking in. Soon Johny had a pile of clothes on the floor next to the chair. Alexandra sat naked alone and afraid. Johny took a seat and picked up the hand mirror and pointed it at Alexandra's breasts so she could see the new size.

“Look, I can pay to have a girl fly up from your hometown,” Alexandra tried bargaining with Johny, “That's what you want right? You don't have to do this, I wouldn't be the kind of girl you want.”

Johny ignored Alexandra as he picked up two red needles of slightly different shades, “I'm going to give you a choice about your next transformation. I can either make you taller by a few inches or shorter by a few inches. If you don't make a choice I'll just turn you into a midget, I've always wanted to try fucking one of those.”

Alexandra swallowed and shut her eyes to block out what was happening, “Shorter by a few inches.”

Johny set down the slightly darker red and injected the other needle, “Now this one takes about ten minutes to complete. I'll have to wait until it's done before I inject anything else.”

Alexandra struggled some more as Johny sat back and watched her. She felt something inside of her shift as it became difficult for her feet to touch the ground, “Are you just going to sit there and watch me? You're a real piece of work Jack.”

“Unfortunately there's not much I can do with you until the transformation is completely done. Something about how semen interrupts the magic. Don't worry, we will get to the fun stuff soon enough. You are right though, I should do something while I wait.” Jack got out of his seat and left the room.

Alexandra continued her futile struggle while Johny was away. She could see her breasts were easily a C compared to the B's they were before. She also definitely felt shorter. Soon Johny returned with a handful of clothes and set them down beside her. There was a button up flannel t-shirt, a pair of cuttoff shorts, and a new bra.

“Like them?” Johny asked, “They'll be your new clothes. I also managed to get through to my buddy down south at the records office. He's gonna set you up with a nice new identity once I get a picture of the new you down to him.”

“There's no way I'm wearing any of that!” Alexandra tried loosening the straps, “My name is Alexandra Carruthers and you're going to jail once I get out of here!”

Johny shook his head, “No I don't like that name. I think Brittney Trenton is a much better name. Of course that will be Brittney Knox once we get married.” Johny reached over and grabbed a needle filled with pink, “Now that your height is adjusted let's work on your lips. This one will make them slightly puffier.”

Alexandra turned her head away as Johny injected the new drug. “No...” she managed to whisper as she thought of what Johny was doing to her. “I won't marry you.” She shut her eyes as the liquid entered her. She didn't want to see what was going to happen to her lips.

Johny reached over and grabbed another blue needle. Much darker than the first one, “This one will work on your hips and waist. It widens your hips a bit and makes your waist a tad more skinny. After this one takes effect we can start on your personality.”

Alexandra managed a muffled moan as her lips seemed to puff up, “I won't marry you.” Her scowl was transformed into a cute pout because of her new lips. “And my personality is staying right as it is!” This last was almost a pleading whimper.

Johny merely laughed as he injected the next drug. After injecting it he moved his hands to Alexendra's fresh new D-cup breasts. The had finished growing right on schedule. Alexandra let out a moan as he messaged her tits. They felt far more sensitive then before.

“My cousin told me that these are supposed to be far more sensitive than before the transformation,” Johny said as he continued to rub them, “Tell me darling, was he right?”

Alexandra couldn't help but let out another soft moan, “Please... Stop.....”

Johny moved his hand from Alexandra's tits to her pussy, “Well we still have a bit of time before the final changes take place. I can't start changing your personality till then, so lets see if I can make you cum before then.”

Alexandra moaned as Johny began rubbing her pussy. She could feel her hops widen and her waist shrink. Johny seemed determined and soon Alexandra was bucking her new hips against his hand as she began to cum. Her juices spilled all over his hand.

“Hope that was good for you,” Johny said as he withdrew his hand and licked the juices, “Now, we will have to change your hairstyle to make sure that no one from your old life recognizes you, but I like your new body otherwise.” Johny picked up a needle filled with clear fluid, “Now to work on your personality. This needle here will empty your pretty head of all that useless education you've obtained over the years. Once I'm done you'll be around sixth grade level again.”

“No.... Please....” Alexandra cried out as the drug entered her system, “I need my education.” She shook her head wildly as she tried to hang on to her college education of business and business law.

“No use fighting it darling, the only way to get it back is to go through school all over again. Of course once I'm done you won't want to.” Johny said as he picked up a needle filled with orange, “Now this drug is going to give you a nice southern accent. It will also deepen it a bit. No one will recognize it.”

Alexandra gasped as her education slipped from her mind. Everything she learned in college, high school, and even some middle school just disappeared. She closed her mouth and refused to speak as Johny injected the next drug. Desperately she tried to recall anything she learned over the past few years.

“See it's working already,” Johny said as he got a teal needle and injected it, “Pay close attention now, this one will make you absorb anything I say as fact. It will override any existing memories to make room for what I say.

Now, your name is Brittney Trenton. You were born and raised in Louisiana. You and I grew up as friends and then became boyfriend and girlfriend at around fifteen. You dropped out of middle school when you were in sixth grade.  You moved up here with me when my uncle offered me a job. You have no desire for a further education and just want to be my pretty wife. Your waiting desperately for me to pop the question.”

Alexandra glared at Johny, “Y'all are scum.” She shut her mouth right away. Her voice was low, sultry, and southern as peaches. However as Johny spoke, she couldn't help but feel he was right, “Mah name is... Brittney.”

“That's a good girl Brittney,” Johny said as he reached over for another needle, this one was filled with something as white as milk,”Final one. It will make you loyal and obedient to me. Sort of a safety measure in case any of the other drugs mess up.”

Brittney nodded as Johny injected the final drug, “So when are y'all going to offer yer ass and marry me?”

“Very soon my dear,” Johny said as he withdrew the needle, “Just as soon as my friend down at the records office sends up your papers. After that my uncle can throw us the biggest wedding our two families have ever seen.”

Brittney nodded as she tried to get up, “Now why in tarnation am I tied down like this? You playing one of your games again Johny?”

Johny smiled as he released the straps, the final transformations were practically done, “Go ahead and get dressed honey. I feel like going out and celebrating having the prettiest girl around. After that we can fuck until the sun comes up.”

Brittney put on her clothes that Johny gave her then slide up to him, nibbling his ear, “All right sugar... you better keep that promise.”

THE END

