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In part one, fourteen-year-old Jason Miller gets a tube of a special hair tonic called Spike from his older friend, Parker.  By rubbing some in his nose, he has a greatly enhanced sense of female smells, and can tell when a girl craves sex.  Rubbing it on the sweaty parts of his body causes a smell that triggers a strong sexual need in the opposite sex.  His sex life is in high gear after a couple of uses.

Waiting for the Sitter

“Aw, Mom!  I can take care of Cindy,” whined Jason as his mom dialed the babysitter’s number from her address book.

“Maybe when you’re both older,” his mom said, patiently waiting for an answer on the phone.  Jason stalked out of the kitchen to his room.  At fourteen, a babysitter was an insult.  Of course, she was really for his eleven-year-old sister, Cindy, but neither of them thought they needed an older girl to boss them around.  He poked his head into her room.

“She’s calling the fucking babysitter!” he complained.  Cindy looked up from her book.  She was lying on her belly dressed in her standard: a T-shirt and pajama bottoms.  She was as big as he was, and more mature in some ways.  Jason was beginning to appreciate her girlish figure, but she was still his little sister.  She worshipped her older brother.  He could get foot and back rubs whenever he wanted.

“Why?” she whined.  “We don’t need a sitter!”

“They’re going to an all-night party, and she’s afraid we’d be scared,” Jason explained.

“What a bunch of poo!” she said.  Jason liked to use bad language around Cindy, and she tried to imitate him, but wouldn’t really say strong words.

“I hope she gets Ashley.  She’s a hottie!  And I know she like me!”

“In your dreams!” Cindy laughed.  “She’s almost seventeen and dates Randy Miller.”  She unconsciously humped her hips at the thought of the baseball player.  “I’ll bet he keeps her happy!”

He cute little butt hump made Jason horny, and he stepped into her room to continue their talk.  “What’cha readin’?” he asked.  He cupped her ass in an affectionate way, feeling the naked cheek under her thin pants.  The little girl wiggled under his touch, but liked getting felt.  She showed him the cover of her romance novel.  She didn’t notice the bulge forming in his shorts.

“Jason!”  their mom called from the kitchen.

Mom and Dad were ready to leave when he walked in.  

“Honey, Ashley said she would sit for your sister tonight.  She’ll be here soon, and said she’d do breakfast for you in the morning.   Be a good boy, and help her.  We’ll be back by noon.”  She hugged her son and kissed his cheek.  His dad gave him a look that said “I don’t want to hear any complaints!” and the two breezed out to the car.

Jason felt a little surge of joy.  Ashley Thomas would be staying with them tonight.  Sexy, sweet Ashley!  He felt his woodie stiffen.  Walking into his room, he threw his wallet on the dresser.  The innocent-looking tube of Spike was still there, and it drew his mind to his adventure with Doris.  He wondered how Ashley would smell.

He rubbed the lotion in each nostril, then into his pits.  His dick was already hard when he rubbed the thin gel into his scrotum and shaft.  Hoping for a lucky night, he put on his blue bikini underwear, and pulled on his loose track shorts.

He was walking the hall to the living room when the odor hit him.  The sharp, sweet smell of feminine lust.  His prick shot up and he turned toward the source: his parent’s room.  Mom and Dad must have gotten dressed in a hurry- the floor was littered with discarded clothing.  The smell came from the little puddle of panties.  Jason picked them up.  Mom wore thongs a lot.  He held them out and inspected the triangular crotch strap.  It was wet and the smell enveloped him.  A smell he had come to know and responded to instantly: woman wanting sex.  Helplessly he held the fabric to his nose and snorted the wonderful vapor.  His body shook with lust as his dick pulsed in frustration.  Mom was gone, but she’d left her lusty smell behind.  “Lucky Dad!” he thought.

“What’cha doin’, Jason?”  Cindy had spotted him in their parents bedroom, but couldn’t see the tiny garment in his hands.  

“Nothin’, Sis.  Just never seen their room this messy!  Look at it!”

“Yeah, well, Dad got home late and Mom’s been trying to get ready.  It’ll be neat as a pin by tomorrow.  You know how Mom is!  Wanna watch TV?”  She turned to leave.  Jason dropped the thong and followed her down the hall.  He reached into his shorts and fixed his hard dick in the tight bikini underwear.  Just touching it felt so good that he was tempted to get a jerk-off session in his room.  But, no, better to wait until Ashley got there.

Jason flopped on the couch next to Cindy.  She had one of their favorite shows running, and he pushed his bare feet onto her lap as he stretched out to watch.

“How about a little foot massage, Sis?”

“OK,” she chirped.  “For a quarter a foot!”

“You’re on,” he agreed.  Jason’s feet were pretty sensitive, slightly erogenous, and he loved her soft hands on them.  When she was little, he had given her 25 cents to do each foot.  Now, he would have paid her more than a quarter, but she was happy with that, really liked touching him.  Over the years, Cindy had learned what he liked, and just recently had noticed his erection when she did a good job.  She continued to watch the TV and began rubbing his left foot with both hands, feeling his toes and bending his foot to stretch it.

The lingering smell of his arousal wafted toward her as she manipulated him.  She glanced at his package and smiled at the expanding lump.  She bent down and blew a stream of air across his toes, taking the opportunity to sniff his smell.  She liked the smell of his feet, and would have licked his toes if she weren’t afraid he’d hate it.  She casually scratched her pussy with her other hand, feeling it open and begin to dampen from touching her big brother.   Most times, she’d have a good frig after massaging him.

Her efforts stimulated Jason more than usual in his drugged state.  The heavy, Spike-enhanced scent of his sexual need seeped into her nose and tickled her brain.  “He sure has sexy feet,” she mused to herself, feeling an unusual excitement building as she played with them.  Without planning it, she leaned down an took his first two toes in her mouth, and began washing them with her tongue.  Her right hand slipped up his leg and rubbed the inside of his thigh, reaching boldly into the loose leg of his shorts.

Jason smiled as he studiously stared at the TV.  Like she could read his mind, Cindy was helping with his horniness.  He hoped that toe-sucking would become a regular part of their play and spread his legs in case she wanted to feel him higher.  His dick twitched eagerly.

Cindy loved having her brother’s toes in her mouth, and moved from toe to toe, licking and nibbling them happily.  Although she had never put her hand in his shorts before, she leaned closer to him and felt his fat testicles in his underwear.  They felt hot and sticky, but she liked handling them.  The wonderful smell was growing stronger, and she thought she could tell where it came from.  She took his toes out of her mouth and bent over his lap and snorted in the smell.

His strong odor hit her like a wave of red heat.  Her little body shivered with the intensity of her response, and a plume of pussy juice squirted into her pajama bottoms.  She turned to look at his groin and easily identified his fat, semi-hard dick in his shorts.  She sniffed as she tried to inhale the smell.  It was wonderful!  Like her brother with their mom’s thong, she was helpless to hold back.  Leaning further over his body, she buried her face in the groin of his loose shorts, rubbing her nose in his crotch and sniffing the intoxicating scent coming from his cock and balls.

“What the hell?”  Then words failed him.  Jason started to push his little sister away when the smell of her sex washed over his sex-addled brain.  Like their mom, Cindy was fertile and horny now!  Her smell was irresistible.   Instead of pushing, he pressed her face into his shorts.  She moaned happily and reached for the waistband.  He lifted his butt as she pulled the shorts down and off, and began sniffing and licking his thin blue bikini.  

Needing to get more of her scent, he twisted around on the couch so that he could bury his face in the crotch of her pajama bottoms.  As he rubbed his face in her thinly covered cunt, her juices poured out and his mind became a sex organ.  He pulled her pajama pants off just as she bared his cock and balls.  She was sniffing and licking his bare dick, handling it for the first time.  He shoved his tongue into her tight pussy, feasting on her abundant juices.  Cindy squealed and came when he tongued the top of her cleft.  He shot come all over her face as she grunted happily.

Jason rested as the sexual rage drained from his body.  He knew from before that the girl-smell disappeared as soon as he came.  Cindy’s naked, pink pussy was inches from his face, and he examined it for the first time close up.  The bare, pink labia flared from her wet, virgin vagina, forming an open groove.  He could see her little rosebud of an asshole twitching below, and even the tiny nub of her clit poking out of its little hood.   His sister had a pretty pussy!

Cindy blinked at him in confusion.  She held his shrinking penis in her hand and stared at the unfamiliar naked organ, now wet from her mouth.

“That was amazing!” she murmured.  “What just happened?  One minute I was rubbing your feet, and then there was this sexy smell.  It made me crazy!”  She stood and put on her wet pajama bottoms self-consciously.  She wiped his sperm from her face with her top, not caring that she was flashing her tiny tits at him.  “Do you always squirt so much stuff?”

“Yeah!” he laughed.  Jason pulled his bikinis up and hugged the young girl.  “I’ll explain it to you later, but we’d better get changed before Ashley gets here, ya know?”

“Yeah, OK.”  Cindy leaned into his hug and smiled at her brother with a new fondness.  “I really liked it, you know!  I love you Jason!”

She looked so cute radiating sexual gratification.  He hugged her again.  “Me too, Sis!”

Jason picked up his shorts and walked to his room in his underwear.  Cindy walked behind him on her own cloud of happiness, watching his nice buns and smiling.

Meanwhile, Ashley Thomas was sitting in her boyfriend’s car right outside in the Miller’s driveway.  The baseball team was playing out of town tomorrow and Randy would be leaving on the bus tonight.  Ashley sucked his face and fondled his hard dick through his jeans, trying not to imagine how many of the cheerleaders would be trying to cheer him up on the road trip.  His hand felt good on her as he groped her bare tit under her T-shirt.

“I’d better get going, Baby,” he muttered in her ear.  “The bus leaves in twenty minutes, and they’re not waiting for anybody.”  He pulled her close for a final kiss, slipping his hand off of her hard nipple to cup the crotch of her shorts.  Yesterday she had pushed his hand away when he’d tried this, but today it felt so good to her horny pussy.  She snorted as they kissed and humped a bit of cunt juice into her panties.

“Soon,” thought Randy as the sixteen-year-old writhed on his fingers.  Their tits-only groping was going to advance to the next phase.  He fondled her fine little ass by reaching further between her spread thighs and let her go after a hard, playful spank.

“See ya when I get back, Doll!” he said.  Ashley climbed out of the car and watched as it shot up the street.   A whimper of frustration choked her.

She walked shakily to the front door of the Miller house and rang the bell.  She tried a slow, deep breath to dispel the feelings of disappointment and unquenched lust.

“Hi, Cindy!” she chirped when the young girl answered the door.

“Hi, Ashley,” the girl answered with a glowing smile.  Her pretty blonde hair was still damp from a shower and she was wearing light pajama pants and a T-shirt.  Ashley had much more sex experience with girls than boys, and felt a stirring as she looked at the cute kid.  She hugged her and offered hair-brushing.  Cindy sat next to her on the couch, happy to get attention from the gorgeous older girl.  She felt the sexual tension crackle between them and welcomed it.  She and Ashley had played before.

“You have gorgeous hair, Cindy!” Ashley said as she carefully brushed the blonde tresses.  “I’ll bet the boys just pester the hell out of you!”   Cindy laughed and leaned back as the girl finished.

“Hah! I’ve never even been kissed,” she admitted.  “Except by my brother.”  She felt a shiver go through her.  She still had the taste of his dick in her mouth.  “And you!”  she added, grinning.

Ashley slid her arms around the smaller girl and turned her head to kiss her on the lips.  It  started as just a gesture, but the horny kid opened her mouth and the kiss became a real face suck.  Without thinking, she slid her fingers under the girl’s T-shirt and began to tease her little knobs.  Cindy groaned appreciatively as her nipples stiffened.

Cindy couldn’t believe her luck!  Ashley Thomas, the beautiful, sexy senior was kissing her and playing with her eleven-year-old boobs.  It was just what she needed!

The residue of Spike from licking Jason had enhanced her sense of smell, amplifying the smell of Ashley’s eager pussy.  Cindy didn’t know that, but she did know that Ashley had an exciting, sexy smell.  She liked kissing her and feeling her bra-less tits on her back.

Down the hall, Jason walked naked from the bathroom to his bedroom, drying himself after a hot shower.  Cindy had not offered to share the shower with him, so he’d waited for her to finish.  His shower had taken longer than usual.  The girl left her soiled pajama bottoms in the laundry hamper where their scent attracted his attention.  He retrieved them and snorted her pussy smell in the crotch.  It never took him long to recover, and the smell again burned his brain with lust.  He sat on the toilet and jerked off, wiping his fuck snot on her clothes.  After a rest, the shower felt wonderful.

The fourteen-year-old dressed in a new pair of shorts without underwear, and a loose T-shirt.  “I sure hope Ashley’s horny tonight!” he thought to himself.  The idea of sex with the hot older teen quickly revitalized his frisky libido, and he made his way to the living room.

Barefooted, he made no sound as he walked toward the living room.  He slowed when he heard Ashley’s purring voice say “Don’t you just love this?”  He peeked into the room.  Cindy sat on the sofa facing away from Ashley, who had her hands under the girl’s shirt and was clearly fondling her nipples.

“God, yeah!” murmured Cindy, leaning as close to the girl as she could.  Neither knew they were being watched.  Ashley kissed his sister on the lips.

One whiff of the air from the room told Jason precisely what he wanted to know:  Ashley was seething with need!  The smell from her horny, teased cunt blasted his mind into a sexual frenzy.  He walked into the room and and wrapped his arms around Ashley’s body, grabbing her tits through her shirt.

“Hey, Jason!” she said nervously, slipping her hands from his sister and pulling his off.  “How about just a ‘Hello’?”

Jason was awe-struck by the intensity of her smell, and Cindy’s mixed with it.  He waited for her to fall prey to his scent, standing close to her so his dick and nuts were close to her nose.  He put his hands in the pockets of the shorts and flapped them innocently.

“Smells like you had a shower too,” said Ashley, straightening up on the sofa as Cindy moved to watch the TV.  “Here, sit with us.”  She made room for him next to her as she slid closer to his sister.  Neither appeared particularly interested in him or his smell.

Then it struck him.  He’d washed the Spike off in the shower!  Of course, some was still in his nose, but the greasy stuff on his smelly parts was gone.  Even his armpits.

“I’ll be right back!” he laughed, hopping up.  Sometimes, it didn’t pay to be too clean!

In his room, Jason re-applied Spike to his pits and groin, rubbing his swollen nuts, pubes, and cock with a nice coating of the gel.  On a whim, he coated the crack of his ass.  It felt good on his skin, especially on his hard dick.  He ran a greasy finger up each nostril.

Back in the living room, the boy flopped onto the couch next to Ashley, and watched her face as she turned back to the TV and a show the girls seemed quite fascinated by.  This time she detected his sex scent quickly, turning to look at him with wide eyes and flared nostrils.

Ashley was annoyed that Jason seemed to want to stay with her and Cindy.  She had hoped to sex up the young girl some more to relieve her sexual hunger.  A dominant partner with young girls, she liked that role enormously.  With older, stronger boys, she felt unsure, and tended toward submissiveness.  Jason was too young and too scrawny to fit into that pattern.  She felt that he was about equal to her.   Grabbing her tits was over the top, but she knew how boys acted.

When he returned from his room and sat down, she smelled a new scent.  At first, she thought he’d put on cologne as a feeble teenage seduction technique.   The fragrance was earthy, though, with an animal character to it.  She sniffed more deeply.  It was a pleasant smell.  And how cute that he was trying to seduce her.  

She rubbed his bare thigh affectionately, discovering his hard cock when she bumped his shorts with her hand.  Small compared to Randy’s, it was still irresistible to the horny girl, and she looked at Cindy before grasping it through his thin shorts.  She was glad he’d worn no underpants.  He spread his legs as she molded it and she was amazed at how good it felt.  Her panties were getting soaked as her pussy twitched with sexual excitement.  Soon her shorts would be wet.  That wouldn’t be good- she’d only brought one pair of shorts.

As though it were perfectly ordinary, Ashley let go of Jason’s hard cock and stood up to remove her shorts.  Her bikini panties were soaked, so she avoided the couch and sat on Jason’s lap facing him.  Her brain burned with a flood of hormones and she began to lick his happy face.  His hands slipped from her waist to her ass, where he began a satisfying squeezing.

Cindy watched their sitter strip off her shorts and climb onto her brother.  The Spike she’d licked from his groin earlier had a strong effect on her sense of smell, and she could smell Jason’s powerful male scent, and Ashley’s growing female-in-heat smell.  She slid over to the couple to get closer to the action.  Her hand in her pants wasn’t good enough, so she slipped off her pajama pants and shirt, and slid to the floor to grind her bare cunt on her brother’s sexy calf.  She leaned forward to sample the heady fragrance of the two rubbing groins trying for a mating position.

Jason’s brain was awash in a sea of testosterone.  Ashley smelled like horny, wet cunt, her fuck need evident in every way.  He unbuttoned his shorts, freeing his rock-hard cock to probe Ashley’s wet, pantied cunt.  He pressed upward, forcing some of her panties into her vagina.

“No, Jason!” she squealed.  A single small shred of sensibility had been spared her lust.  She leaned back and pulled her shirt over her head.  In her experience with guys, giving them her tits had saved her virginity before.  She pulled his head to her nipple.  “Suck me, Baby!  Suck my nipple!”  Her nipples were large and sensitive, and she had come many times from suckling lovers, both guys and girls.  She could tell it was going to work this time.  The urgent cock pushing on her pussy felt good, but a raw core of familiar sexual stimulation concentrated itself on the nipple sucking.

Cindy began licking Ashley’s nearly bare ass, savoring the salty flavor and nasty, sexy smell.  Jason’s swollen ball sack had fallen free of his shorts and rolled around as he stabbed upward trying to impale the sitter.  The effect of that extra aroma almost caused Cindy to come from her grinding on his shin.  She bent her head to lick his nuts and pressed her nose into Ashley’s asscrack.  The intensity of that was too enticing, and she pushed the strip of fabric away so that she could lick the smelly little hole.

That simple action defeated Ashley’s virginity protection.  Ashley loved anal masturbation, and Cindy’s tongue slipped easily up her well-worked ass.  She suddenly lost her focus on her nipple and began needing groin feels.  The movement of the fabric also allowed Jason’s cock to slide around the side of the bikini and lodge in her pussy mouth.  As Ashley jerked her hips back to get more of Cindy’s tongue, she drove Jason’s cock right through her hymen and deep into her pussy.  As the tip started nudging her cervix, she helplessly pressed down harder, stroking his cock deeper with her tight virgin passage.  Jason bit her nipple hard as his load blasted out of him and they came together.  Her pussy hungrily pumped his load into her fertile womb.

Cindy tried to finish her orgasm, but the show was over.  Jason lay sprawled under the Ashley, who was vaguely reaching around for her shirt to put on.   Cindy got back on the couch, naked and frustrated.

Ashley slid off Jason’s lap and next to him on the couch.  She felt some loss, giving her virginity to the kid.  Her brain, however, was still drenched in the ecstasy of the greatest orgasm she’d ever known.  “No wonder everyone does it so much!  Fucking is awesome!  I’ve waited way too long!” she thought.  A warm glow of satisfaction suffused her loins, and she merely bent to kiss Jason tenderly when she stood.  “That was wonderful, Jason!”

She turned to walk half naked down the hall to the bathroom.

Jason was bathed in the same glow and happiness.  He’d just fucked Ashley Thomas!  And she’d loved it!  He leaned back and closed his eyes.  Life was good!

The silky sensation of Cindy’s hot mouth slurping on his softened prick brought him back to reality.  Cindy had not been satisfied, and still dripped with the smell of female need.  Her need was intensified by the fabulous smell of her brother’s groin, rich with the scents of the two teens and Ashley’s virgin blood.  He rolled her onto her back and began licking her dripping pussy as she cleaned his cock and swollen balls.  Her great smell and busy tongue had him hard again in no time.  Cindy leaned up to lick the back of his balls, catching the scent of Spike on his ass.  The nasty smell was wonderful and she pulled his hips down to get at it.  When he groaned happily, she began to rim and tongue-fuck his puckered hole.  The strong smell and taste delighted her- this was much better than Ashley’s had been!

Jason couldn’t believe how good Cindy’s tongue felt on his asshole.  He couldn’t reach hers with his mouth, so he pressed a wet finger to it, and began to masturbate her anus.  She seemed to love that, and came when he began lapping her pussy.  He impaled her little asshole with his whole finger when it began to clench as she came, and she rewarded him with a squirt of fragrant piss in his mouth and a deep tongue in his ass.  He shot his load on her bare chest.

The two kids separated and awkwardly got their clothes back on.   Jason could barely stand, but wrapped Cindy in his arms and hugged her.

“You’re the best, Sis,” he said softly.

“So are you!” she said.  They laughed at that, and dragged themselves off to bed.

The next morning, Ashley made wonderful omelets for breakfast, and they all ate like wolves.  Nobody wanted to talk about their evening, but happy smiles and chaste touches betrayed their newfound passion.

Author’s Note: Feedback is appreciated.   Episodes 4,5, & 6 will be posted soon.

