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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, Jason 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. 

In part four, Parker changes the formula to add the smell of pain and fear. “By the way, this works with guys, too.  Watch yourself!” he cautions.

Sister Training

Cindy looked at her brother, confused.  She was sitting on her bed, wearing only a long T-shirt, painting her toenails.  Her drawn up knee displayed her gash, and she hoped that would attract Jason’s interest. 

“What do you mean, you want to hurt Angela?  I thought you liked her.  She’d fuck you again in a heartbeat.  Why don’t we just do, you know, sexy stuff with her?”  She smiled hopefully at him, casually spreading her legs a bit.  Her horny pussy was already swollen and moist.

“I’m getting into the pain stuff,” he said, sniffing his sister’s heady, fertile smell.  Jason was thrilled to play with Cindy.  Licking and spanking her were wonderful.  And she gave him great head any time.  He imagined that he never wanted to fuck her because she was his sister:  her smell was too much like his.   He couldn’t imagine really hurting her either.   He’d always felt protective toward his younger sibling.

Her friend Angela was different.  He knew she’d be a good subject for his experiments with pain smells.  The last time with her, she had lapsed into a fuck doll, popping orgasms and twitching delightfully on his dick.  Her fat little tits and ass would be great targets for a lash.

“Find out when she’s, you know, ready, and ask her over,” he said to his sister, dropping his shorts casually for a quick blow.   His eleven-year-old sister was becoming an expert cocksucker!  She rolled onto her back, offering him mouth in a position where she could take a full face fuck.  Jason slipped his dick into his sister smiling mouth and gently mauled her nipples through her shirt while he humped into her throat.  She fingered her fat clit as his Spiked nuts brushed her nose, the scent driving her lust into overdrive.

In almost no time, Jason unloaded into the girl’s mouth.  She held it in her mouth, savoring the flavor as though it were fine wine.  Unlike Jason, Cindy wanted her brother to fuck her and didn’t understand why he wouldn’t.  Each time she smelled him, tasted his come or licked his groin, she ached for it.  Every night, she frigged her virgin pussy with a finger that she pretended was Jason’s cock.

*****

Cindy couldn’t calculate Angela’s “time” from their talks, so Jason had her begin inviting her friend over as it got nearer.  He would find some excuse to enter Cindy’s room and give Angela a friendly hug, sniffing her in the process.  

The day before her cycle started, she smelled so good that he almost couldn’t let her go.  She trembled in his tight embrace, humping the lump in his shorts as he rubbed her sweet butt.  He knew he only had to wait one day and she’d let him do anything, everything.

Cindy watched this timing work with a sense of anticipation, almost like she was going to seduce her friend instead of watching her brother do it.  Before he’d left, Jason had playfully licked some Spike up Cindy’s nose when he kissed her.   When she sat back on the bed with Angela, she could smell the girl’s drooling pussy and her emerging need for sex.  The constant horniness she felt for her brother transferred itself quickly to her sexy friend.

“Wanna fool around?” she smiled, standing to lock the door.  Angela smiled back, nodding happily.

Angela's Time
The next day, Angela showed up at their house crying pitifully.  Cindy had to stay late at school so Jason answered the door.

“What’s wrong, honey?” he asked as he ushered her in.   The heavy scent of his maleness, enhanced by generous amounts of Spike, assaulted the girl.  She stiffened as she walked into the living room, heading for Cindy’s bedroom.

“Cindy in her room?” she sniffed, ignoring his question.  “I need to see her!”  He watched her cute ass twitch in her skirt as she marched past him.

“Glee club after school today,” he said as he followed her.  She turned give him a stricken look.  “Won’t be home for two hours.  What’s wrong, Angela?”

Jason sank onto Cindy’s bed and patted the space next to him.  Barefoot, he was wearing loose track shorts and a T-shirt.  He sat sideways and cocked his leg so that she could look into the open leg.  His dick was half erect from the smell of her horny pussy.

The sixth-grader sat down and looked at the boy helplessly.  All day long, her pussy had been dripping and hot.  Three times she’d frigged herself in the girl’s room.  During lunch, she’d used one of the older lezzie students in a bathroom stall.  Now she wanted Cindy to do more stuff with her.  She was insanely horny.

She looked at Cindy’s hunky brother, and thought about their last time.  She could see that he was getting hard, see his nuts dangling into the leg of his shorts.  Maybe she could seduce him!  She slipped off her loafers and faced him sideways, showing her panties.  His smell was intoxicating her, and she began crying harder.

“I don’t know what’s wrong with me!  I’ve just been weird all day!”  she whimpered.

Jason reached over and took her bare foot.  He began rubbing the toes and feeling between them.  Angela shuttered as a plume of juice sprayed her panties, just from this touch.  She needed to frig!  Jason straightened his leg and she stared hungrily at his scrotum hanging from the leg of his shorts and the head of his dick.  The girl touched the boy’s toes, rubbing them like he was doing hers.  He raised his foot to her face.  The Spike he’d rubbed onto his toes blended with their funky odor.

“Smell,” he said quietly.  Angela sniffed, then inhaled deeply.  His foot smelled wonderful!  Like some exotic sex-drenched organ.  The young girl began to taste and snort between the guy’s toes helplessly.  As she did, her brain was soaked with strong breeding hormones and her horny pussy clutched hungrily.  Jason lowered his foot and inserted between the girl’s legs, pressing the toes against her wet panty crotch.  Angela grabbed the invading foot and used it to masturbate, rocking her cunt against the wiggling toes.  

Jason scooted over to her and gathered her into his arms.  “I know what you need,” he smiled, hugging her to him.  He pushed her face toward his treated armpit and let her take deep breaths of his smell as she sobbed.  This time, she didn’t resist, eagerly snorting the sexual odor.   She slumped against the pillow when he released her to stand and remove his shirt and shorts.  She smiled happily at his hard cock with a vacant look in her eyes.

As he helped her take off her clothes, Jason was astounded by the intensity of her sexual neediness.  Her pussy was enormously enlarged, the fat lips and clit looked like pink caricatures of normal girl parts.  Her smell was so strong he could hardly think, even accustomed as he was to intense female sexual smells.  She dripped onto the carpet as she stood waiting for him to finish taking off her blouse.

Jason admired the naked girl.  Her tits seemed bigger than last time, and her pussy was certainly more obvious.  Her slim legs and white belly were perfect.  He pulled her down to the bed and rolled on top of her.  

“You want me to fuck you again?” he teased.  He touched her wet vulva with the tip of his hard dick.

Angela nodded seriously.  Her hand slipped between them and grasped his cock as she rolled her hips up to capture it in her twat.  A tear formed when he playfully pulled away.

“Oh, yes!  Please, Jason!  I really, really need it!” she sobbed.   She positioned his cock in the wet mouth of her vagina and rolled against it.

“Yesssssss” she hissed as he impaled her in one long stroke.  The penetration of her tight vagina for only the second time was still painful, but she reveled in the pain, lashing herself against the hard penis.  She hunched against him, feeling the tip of his cock bumping her cervix.  Breeding instincts forced her to work for that contact and she sobbed deeply each time the boy bottomed out in her.

The sheer intensity of the girl’s lust and pain aromas drove Jason to plough her hard, using his strong body to bend her as he pounded.  Her animal grunts and sobs were like music as she tightened against him, urging him to screw her.  He felt his dick hitting the twitching end of her pussy and stabbed harder at it as she made happy noises.

The huge wad of semen boiling in his nuts fountained out in blissful squirts as Jason held little Angela hard and still, hosing down the snapping knob of her cervix as she climaxed happily.  Her skinny legs wrapped around him, squeezing to hold his dick against the hungry mouth of her fertile womb.  The little girl moaned with the deep delight of a satisfied women.

*****

Lying on the bed next to the naked girl, Jason thought about his talk with Parker yesterday.

“As long as you keep sperming in them, they’ll crave it every month,” said Parker, sitting on his porch with Jason, a fresh tube of Spike delivered.  “And don’t worry!  Soon, you’ll find that you make lots of sperm for them, and faster.  Shit, I fucked one honey six times during a two-hour movie!”

“Get ‘em to swallow some, too,” he continued.  “Makes ‘em better cocksuckers and rimmers.  Plus they’ll grow big, horny clits and nipples.  Piss works too!  ”

“There’s another thing.  Now, I’m not sure about this, but I tried rubbing come on one girl’s tits,  every time I could.  Rub it in real good.  She got really big nipples, like puffy cookies on her tits.  Then, after a few weeks, they began to leak milk!  Not much milk, but it’s cool and made her real needy.  She left town before I could figure it all out, but she loved to let me lick her wet nipples!”

“What about babies?” Jason asked, nervously.  He never used condoms and hoped that he wouldn’t make any babies.

“Nah,” smiled Parker.  “If you want to knock ‘em up, you gotta stop using Spike.  Kills the sperms before they squirt out.  Good thing, really, don’cha think?”

Jason nodded enthusiastically.

*****

Looking over at the dozing girl, Jason fingered her oozing cunt, scooping up a dollop of creamy come.  He gently rubbed it into her the crinkled nipples on her modest boobs.  She made a happy sound, but kept her eyes closed.  He let her lick his fingers clean.
*****

Cindy came home to find her brother and friend sprawled naked across her rumpled bed.  Jason lay on his back with his legs open, his limp cock and fat balls displayed for her.  Angela was in her just-fucked position with a glob of fuck snot dripping out of her cunt.  Cindy snorted the heavy teen-sex smell and began to feel her need soar.  She was drawn to the come like a magnet- she loved Jason’s sperm.  

She knelt on the floor between the Angela’s legs and began to eat her messy pussy.  It was much better than the day before, spiced with Jason’s seed and the Spike he’d transferred to the wet hole from his dick.  Cindy frigged her own horny bare pussy under her skirt.  As she got into it, she stood and quickly stripped, then bent back down to finish eating her friend.

The smell of this added horny girl roused Jason and he sat up to watch his younger sister tonguing her buddy.  Soon she was sucking on the hood of Angela’s piss hole.  Angela was smiling at her dreamily.

“Do it!” she said in a muffled voice, sucking on the little opening.  Angela grinned at Jason and concentrated on relieving her full bladder.  Cindy pressed on her lower belly and the flow started.  The girl had become a piss lover whenever she was horny, and she eagerly swallowed.  Some of the pee dripped down her chin, but she got most of it.  

Jason reached down and pulled his sister up for a pissy kiss.  He loved girl pee too.  As he sucked her face, he reached around to fondle her naked ass.  He smiled as his fingers encountered the end of her butt plug, an eight-inch string-of-beads dildo.  He grasped the end and slowly pulled it from her ass while Cindy shivered and moaned as each knob stretched her sphincter.  Jerking around and close to coming, his sister managed to sink three inches onto his hardened cock.  She smiled and hissed.  Jason didn’t want to fuck her, but he knew his sister wanted him to take her virginity.  Her pussy was wet and tight, and he decided to tease her, holding his dick in the entrance to her vagina while she tried to impale herself on it fully.

He felt Angela’s tongue on his fingers in Cindy’s asshole before he realized she joined their play.  She happily sucked his dirty fingers and frenched his sister’s puffy anus.  The tongue in her ass gave Cindy a greater need, and she slammed into Jason before he could hold her back.  They both groaned as his dick bottomed in her cunt and she began to stroke him immediately.   Angela moved lower to lick at their junction.  Jason gave up his resistance and began to snort the scent of Cindy’s pain, which smelled as good as anyone’s.  Soon he was pinching her ass cruelly to create more of the delightful aroma as he gripped her to bang into her little pussy.  

He felt Angela’s finger as she slid it into Cindy’s ass.  She wiggled it on the inside against his hard cock.

“More, Angie, give her a couple more!”

Cindy moaned and twitched as Angela slipped two more thin fingers in.  They brushed his mushroom, catching under it.  Cindy began snorting and quaking with her orgasm, clenching every time Jason tapped her cervix.  He held her tight against him as the little mouth of her womb nibbled delightfully at his cock.  The heady mixture of her arousal, fear and pain soaked his brain as he locked against her, kneading her ass cheeks mercilessly.

Finally, a mighty blast of come pumped through his cock like a ten-penny nail, washing Cindy’s open cervix with his fuck snot.  He jacked a couple of times hard against her, and she came again from the violent smashing of her clit.

She smiled a dreamy smile as she rolled off onto the bed next to her brother.  “That was really great, Jason!” she giggled.  “I’ve wanted to fuck you for so long!  That was my first time with a boy, you know.”  She looked meaningfully at the dildo on the bed.  Jason nodded and smiled.  

She casually spread her legs as Angela homed in on her wet slit.  She smiled and closed her eyes as her friend gobbled up the juice leaking from her pussy.  

Jason reached between Angela’s legs to nab a glob of semen drooling from her, rubbing it into his sister’s fattened nipples.

******

Jason was sound asleep the next day when Cindy climbed into his bed and snuggled next to his warm naked body under the covers.  He awoke as she fisted his dick and began wanking.
“Hey!” he whispered, “What are you doin’?  What if Mom or Dad finds you in here?”

“Mom just left for work!” she chirped, “and Dad’s in Dallas for the week.  It’s spring break, so she let you sleep.  Angela’s taking a shower, but she’ll be here soon.”  Angela had slept over.  Cindy could still taste the girl’s pussy and the morning piss she’d teased from her.

His sister bent to lick his fat nuts and he sleepily pushed his hand under her thin nightshirt, rubbing the lips of her wet cunt.  He shoved a wet finger up her little anus as she rooted around his groin for the potent smell, her nose and tongue leading her toward his asshole.  He bent his leg and rolled to give her access and she happily began her current favorite activity- rimming his hole.  After a delightful minute of that, Cindy began to lose her focus as the strong scent of boy sex befuddled her young brain.  When her head hit the sheet, he pulled the small, moaning girl up toward his face and slipped her nightshirt over her head.  He laid her on the bed in the spot he’d warmed and hovered over her, examining her writhing body.

His sister was becoming a sex addict.  Her nose and lips were swollen and red.  Her nearly hairless pussy was deep red with fat lips and prominent clitoral ridge.  Her tiny tits were topped with fat, spiky nipples that seemed always erect.  He pinched one and was surprised at the wetness of it.  She moaned and arched her back as he pinched harder.  A wonderful whiff of her pain scent made him reach for the other nipple and pinch them in turns, building her pain.  The smell had his dick at full erection, and it nosed against the girl’s little cunt.  

Cindy bent her knees and moaned in frustration as she tried to capture him, to drive him into her pussy.  The spongy head of his cock teased her hungry, wet vagina.  She knew that Jason would hurt her when he did what she wanted, but she didn’t care.  His wonderful smell had driven her past that worry.  Her sore nipples sent sparks shooting into her sex, and she accepted the full feeling of her incipient lactation, wishing Jason would suck and bite them.  When he pressed them very hard, a little squirt dribbled from the right one and a trickle streamed down her chest.

Jason bent to catch the drop with his tongue.  The sweet girl-milk tasted great!  He licked the traces from around both nipples, then sucked hard on the first one.  Cindy’s little tits could only give him that tiny treat.  She was moaning and hunching against his leg and he repositioned himself to fuck her.  His dick touched her vulva.

The hot, wet mouth felt so good, and the anticipation of her renewed pain as he pierced her recently deflowered pussy was irresistible.  He pressed into her languorously, eliciting a string of moans and whines and the intoxicating smell of her pain and arousal. As his dick bottomed in her, he pressed her into the bed and snorted her helpless sexual pleasure/pain.   Soon he was bashing her cervix with his dickhead, battering her sore cunt for the thrill of the luxurious smell she gave him.  Her face pressed into his smelly armpit, soaking her brain with his lustiness and driving her to smash her fat clit against his hard body.  The two hurdled toward their orgasmic climax, grunting like fighting animals, oblivious of the bath robed figure watching from the doorway.

Angela watched Jason’s lean ass thrusting him into his little sister’s wide spread body, relishing the dimples on each cheek as he tried to press his dick deeper.   She reached into the robe to caress her swollen clit, greasing it with new juice from her open hole.  The sounds and smells of the two kids inflamed her lust, and she moaned and reached around to finger her itchy anus.  She knew they were almost done when Cindy began loud gasps of pleasure and Jason’s pace quickened.

Each cum seemed bigger than the last for Jason.  He felt his prostate fill with cum as his load formed.  In a final rigid fuck, he held his sister against him and sprayed her tortured womb with thick ropes of hot dick snot.  So much, and it felt so good to fuck it out.  Spurt after spurt splashed onto Cindy's twitching hole, convulsing with her own massive orgasm.

Angela climbed into bed with the couple and buried her face in Jason’s twitching ass crack.  Soon she had pulled his cheeks widely apart to suck and French his sensitive bung.  He lifted his ass and bent his knees to help her pleasure him, slipping his dick out of Cindy in the process.  Angela’s mind slipped under the control of the boy’s Spike’d ass, and she mindlessly sawed her tongue in and out of his grasping hole.

Cindy wiggled around under Jason, maneuvering to suck his half-erect dick and offer her wet pussy to his mouth.   He leaned down to tongue her clit and urethra, hoping for a taste of her salty girl piss.  She sucked meaningfully on his dick, striking a wordless bargain- give me yours and I’ll give you mine.   Pee began to flow and Cindy had to swallow furiously to capture all of Jason’s morning piss.  She fed him a smaller stream, which he sucked happily from her piss hole.

Cindy looked up to see Angela’s dangling tits with their puffy nipples covered with a fine sheen of milky sweat.  Like her own, Angela’s treated nipples were beginning to try to lactate.  Her slightly fatter tits were able to do more that Cindy’s more modest ones.  A drop of milk dangled from one of the nipples, and Cindy transferred to her finger, then tasted it.   Yummy!  The milk tasted like a sweet creamy version of the girl’s pussy juice.  Cindy rubbed and pinched the nipple, helping another drop to form.  She tasted it too.  

Jason’s dick brushed her face as it began to harden from Angela’s deep rim job.  He wanted to fuck out another load, but knew he’d need stronger smells to make a fat load of juice.  He rolled off of Cindy, dislodging Angela’s wonderful long tongue.  He looked at her happy, blank face as she moved feebly to get back to his hole.  Jason pulled Angela up so that he could suck her sore nipples.  He sucked and licked the milk from both of them, loving the creamy flavor.  Then he began to nibble on the fat nipples, biting them hard enough to hurt.

The pain smell began to swirl around his head.  It was sweet and lusty, the stink of a hurt, submissive young girl.  His dick hardened fully, and he felt his balls tingling with renewed activity.  Raising to a crouch, he slapped her left tit with his hand.  The girl moaned in pain and put her hands up to cover her breasts.  A gust of pain smell enveloped Jason, strong and so good.
"Hold her hands, Cindy," he grunted, pinning Angela by sitting on her belly.  

Cindy grabbed her friend's right hand and moved it back to kneel on it.  Angela struggled, but Cindy's two hands were stronger than her right arm.  The left hand was easier and soon the girl was spread with her tits fully exposed.  She screamed and struggled to free herself.  Jason smiled and admired the wispy hairs under her arms.  She screamed like an animal when he slapped both of her tits in succession.
Jason grabbed a pair of his used underpants and stuffed them into Angela's mouth.  He bent to sniff and lick her armpit, which was sweating copiously.  The strong smell of her fear and lust was wonderful.  The girl whimpered into her gag, aroused by his smell and the feel of his tongue.  Jason grabbed some hairs with his teeth and jerked his head, pulling them out.
Angela screamed into the underpants and writhed like a snake.  Snorting her smell, Jason felt his cock throb, drooling precum onto her bare skin.  He slapped her left tit harder, then began spanking it, making sure to hit the nipple sometimes.  He used his left hand to hold the gag in place, as Angela's screams tried to push it out.  
The smell of her pain was so strong that Jason was forced to stop as his brain clouded with fuck need.  He flipped the moaning girl onto her stomach, then pushed her legs under her to expose his fuck target: her pink asshole.   He grabbed a handful of the girls thick brown hair and pulled her head back, arching her body.  Jason slipped his wet knob into her greasy hole, then shoved it in slowly.
Angela screamed, spitting out her gag.  As his cock rolled over the back of her vagina, it pressed the ring of her cervix, triggering a massive orgasm into the pain. Angela released her bladder, the hissing of her piss pulsating with her contracting vagina.

Jason felt around to find the girl's fat nipples.  As he felt his load exploding, he pinched and twisted them hard, squeezing a last burst of pain scent from her.  As he blew his load in her rectum, he felt a warm flood of wet girl shit cover his cock.  He sprayed his load and dropped to the mattress, unconscious.
***

Cindy lay next to him when he awoke.  "Angela had to go home," she murmured.  "We tried to wake you, but you were dead to the world.  She was sore but happy.  She wanted to thank you.  You really beat her, and she loved it!"  

Cindy grinned.  "I'd kind'a like some of that, big brother."

He glanced at her.  "You want pain?"

"I think so.  Tittie spanking.  It looked wonderful when she took it!  I've never seen Angela come so hard!"

"We'll see, Cindy," he said sleepily.  "When's Mom get home?"
"Soon," she said, slithering out of bed to get dressed.

Jason tried to get up, but fell back into bed, exhausted.  "Tell her I'm tired."

As he drifted to sleep, Jason wondered how his mom would respond to Spike.  He smiled as he slipped away with the image of beating his mom's big tits.
__________

Author’s Note: Feedback is appreciated.  Email me if you have ideas about another Spike story!

