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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.  In part 6 he finds out how this works.

Now, years later, he's a guest at his sister Cindy's home for a Christmas vacation.

Arrival

Cindy glanced nervously at the kitchen clock.  She wiped her hands on her apron after putting the stew on the burner to begin simmering.  Her hands brushed her hip, reminding her that she had omitted underwear in honor of her brother's visit.

She smiled to think of Jason's rule for her:  No underwear at home.  Her insatiable appetite for sex with him had enslaved her.  She did exactly as he told her, and loved him for everything he did.  When he left to go to college, she had felt so empty.  Randy had married her, but that lasted only three years.  Their divorce left her with the two kids and a modest income.  She still loved sex with Randy, but he was not a part of her domestic life.  They 'dated' every month, playing a game like the alimony check was for sex.  She was so horny by that time that she would do everything he wanted in the hotel room they rented.

She heard the car pull up outside.  Jason sprang out and bounded onto the porch.  A uniformed driver followed with his suitcases and bags.  Cindy felt a quiver run through her as she dropped her apron on a chair and rushed to the door.

Jason burst through the door, arms spread.  His smaller sister leapt into his arms, wrapping hers around his neck and burying her face in his neck, sobbing with joy.

Jason rubbed her sexy ass, noting with satisfaction she wore no panties.  He stiffened as he smelled her strong fertile aroma, pleased with his timing.   She was snorting the fumes from the Spike he'd applied around his neck.  With his free hand, he waved the driver off. He had arranged to allow the man to be on call at home for the holiday, assured that he could be there on short notice.

As the stranger left her home, Cindy began to moan with need fueled by her brother's strong sexual effect on her.

"Jason, I'm soooo glad to see you!" she whimpered.

Jason decided to test the limits of her discipline.  "A long ride Cindy.   I need to take a leak!"

Cindy smiled at him and dropped to her knees.   Unzipping his trousers, she fished his cock from his pants and sucked it into her mouth.  Jason smiled and released his bladder.  His sister swallowed furiously, sucking down every last drop of his piss.  Her free hand rubbed stealthily between her legs.  She'd dreamt many times of doing this again for Jason, the strangely narcotic effect of his urine would make her happy for an hour or so.  As he finished, she cleaned his knob with her tongue and grinned up at him. 

"Welcome home, Master!"

****

Andrea, Cindy's 11-year-old daughter, wondered what Uncle Jason would be like as she walked home from school.  Mom had been so happy when he said he was going to come that she had become unbearable.  Andrea looked back at her own brother,  Rick, who was dawdling behind her, bumping against his sidekick, Wilson.  He was a few years older, but acted like an idiot.   She would never be excited to see him!

Opening the door, Andrea noticed the smell right away.  A subtle, masculine earthy smell.  She looked down the hall and saw her mom's door was closed.   She had been moved to Rick's room to give Uncle Jason a place to sleep.  She didn't mind a sleeping bag on the floor, but she hated her brother's farts and burps all night.

She could hear Mom and Uncle Jason talking in her room through the closed door.

"Mom!" she yelled.

A shuffle of noise ensued.  "Just a minute Andrea!  Go change out of your school clothes."

"Yes ma'am," she muttered, grabbing some clothes from her dresser and heading for the bathroom.  She wasn't going to undress in Rick's room!

***

"Jason, this is Andrea," Cindy said urging Andrea forward.

"I'm your Uncle Jason!" he smiled as he looked at his niece.   "You can call me 'Uncle' or 'Sir'.  Which would you like?"

Cindy answered for her.  "Oh, I think 'Sir' is nicer, don't you honey?"

Cindy stepped forward shyly.  Her uncle was wearing a bathrobe and was very handsome.  The smell she'd noticed before was strong on him, and she liked it immediately.  

Jason swept the small girl into his arms, holding her by her shoulders and bum, and kissed her on the mouth. 

"Aren't you a sweet little thing?" he grinned as he looked close at her face.  "I think we'll be great friends, don't you?"

"Yyyess, Sir" Andrea said breathlessly.  His kiss and his hand rubbing her bum had left her almost speechless.  She could feel tingles running over her spine, and especially, between her legs.  When Jason leaned forward for another kiss, she moved slightly closer, wanting it.

As he put her down, Jason's fingers teased the crack of her ass through her sweat pants and panties.  Andrea squeaked a little whimper at the strangely pleasant sensation.  She looked up at her uncle, and noticed that his penis was pushing the front of his robe out.  She smiled, thinking she'd made him excited.

Rick came bounding into the living room with Wilson.  

"Jason, this is my son Rick, and his buddy Wilson", Cindy said softly, looking hard at her exuberant child.

Jason stepped forward to hug the fourteen-year-old, holding him in a firm grip.

"Call me Sir, Rick!" he said without rancor.

"Yes, Sir," said the surprised boy.  His uncle was much stronger than he looked, judging by this hug.  Tall and handsome too.  Rick found himself liking his mom's brother.  He smelled good too!  As he and Wilson took off for the kitchen, Rick was embarrassed to feel his erection tenting in his shorts.

***

Andrea lay in her sleeping bag rubbing her little pussy and trying not to wake Rick.  Her hand was inside her pajamas, stroking between the open lips of her sex.  This felt so good she could not stop it, spreading her legs and tracing the groove with two fingers.  At first, the wetness had alarmed her.  She did not understand where it came from, but she liked slick feeling between her legs.  Soon she was fingering it out of her vagina and spreading onto her lips and clit.

It was Uncle Jason's fault.  She knew that.  When she'd gone to kiss him goodnight, he'd lifted her into his arms and kissed her.  His hand on her bottom had felt so nice!  She had hugged his neck and licked the side of it.  He'd made a happy groan, and rubbed her bottom in a slow, soft way.  Andrea was sure he'd made her so needy.  She whimpered quietly as she stroked juice onto her clt.  She clenched her pussy, and felt her asshole respond with a twitch.  His fingers had accidently brushed over her little pucker, and the slight touch was so exciting!   Her body shuttered with her strong orgasm.   She stifled her moan in her pillow.
The young girl smiled as she fell asleep.

***
Her mother walked in as Andrea was choosing her clothes for the day.  She always took them into the bathroom to dress, avoiding undressing in the room with Rick.

"Wear something pretty for Uncle Jason, honey," her mother said.  Holding up a short tan skirt she said "This is good.  Maybe with your white tank top."

Andrea shrugged and hurried off to the bathroom, needing to pee and shower before breakfast.  She smiled and decided to do both as she stripped and stepped into the warm water.  Rubbing her bare pussy open, she began to pee almost immediately.   Pissing in the shower was a naughty pleasure that her friend Sherry had told her about.  She loved to do it in the morning when her bladder was full.  Reaching around, she touched her finger to her puckered asshole, slipping the wet digit in to increase the feeling of naughtiness.
As her flow trickled to an end, she rubbed her free hand over her sex.  It was swollen and hot.  A tremor sliced through her body as her fingers began to stroke the wet folds.  Andrea forced herself to stop.  She needed to shower and get out of the bathroom so that others could use it.  If she made him wait too long, her brother would simply walk in to pee whether she was done or not.

She smiled into the mirror as she prepared to leave.  The white top was thin and showed off her pointed nipples.   The skirt was mid-thigh and looked good from the back.  She slipped on her sandals and walked out to the kitchen.

Jason sat on a bar stool reading the paper and drinking coffee.  He was wearing only blue track shorts.  He smiled and gazed appreciatively at the twelve-year-old as she entered.
"You look lovely Andrea!"

"Thank you, Sir," she said beaming at him.  She moved closer to kiss him good morning.  His hair was still wet from a shower, and he had that strong, exciting smell.  As she leaned closer to kiss, his hand cupped her ass and squeezed as he hugged her.  Holding her longer, he kissed down her neck and seemed to be sniffing her.  As his hand moved, she realized it was under her skirt, rubbing her panties.  His strong, sexy smell intrigued the girl, and she began to inhale it greedily.

"I wish you weren't wearing panties," he whispered in her ear as his hand stroked her ass firmly.   "Don't you?"  His fingers brushed over her puckered anus through the fabric.
Andrea nodded unconsciously.  His hand felt good there, and he held her close so that she could sniff him.  Her mind began to fog with Spike and she wiggled her butt against his fingers.
Cindy watched helplessly as her brother molested her young daughter.  She felt her protective instincts fighting with her abject submission to his mastery.  The humiliation stroked her need for domination, and her body shivered with the stimulation of watching.  She shook herself out of the spell and put Andrea's food on the counter next to Jason.

"Eat your breakfast sweetie," she said brightly.  "You have to leave for school soon."
Jason released his niece and turned back to his paper.  As he turned, Andrea made out the outline of his thickening cock through the thin fabric of his shorts.  She climbed onto the stool next to him as that image stoked her lusty thoughts.  Her vagina drooled in her panties.
Rick charged into the kitchen with his knapsack and trainers.  He sat on the last stool and put his shoes on.  Obviously in a hurry, he panted "Morning everyone!  I'm running late.  Supposed to meet Wilson in ten minutes."  He grabbed a piece of toast from Andrea's plate and wolfed it down as he sprang to his feet.

As he raced past Jason's stool, the man reached out and pulled him into a hug.  Rick struggled weakly, then tucked his face into his uncle's neck and reached around him to return the hug.
"I need at least a hug every morning young man," Jason chided as he rubbed his big hand  down the boy's back, feeling lower to fondle his ass.  He ruffled the kid's hair and released him, noting that the boy's face showed the influence of the Spike.
Rick blinked with a dazed look.  "Ok Sir!" he chirped, turning to charge out the door.  "Bye Mom!" he shouted as the door slammed.

Andrea finished her breakfast and stood to leave.  "We get off early today, Mom.  There's a football game, but I'm not staying for it."

"OK, honey.  Be sure to come straight home after classes," she said.  

The girl kissed her mom goodbye and smiled at her uncle.  "Bye, Sir!"  And she flitted out the door.

Jason watched her cute ass as she crossed the room and left.  "C'mere Cindy!" he commanded.
She flew into his arms, and he held her while she nuzzled his neck, licking him devotedly..  Her hand reached into his shorts to hold his swollen cock.

"You have two sexy kids, Sis.  They're both ready to play, hmm?"
"Rick may be, Jason, but Andrea?  She's still just a kid!"

"Maybe," he said, sounding unconvinced.  "I'll be able to tell."

Cindy whimpered in frustration as he pressed her head down into his crotch.  She too had seen the look of lust in her daughter's eyes.  The girl had felt the same urging of the Spike that Cindy did as she licked her brother's heavy balls.  Her pussy juiced as she eagerly inhaled the scent.  Her fingers rubbed her bare wet pussy. Soon his cock was fucking into her wet mouth as he used her hair to move her head up and down.  She came when he did.
Jason watched his sister touch-up her lipstick to go to work.  She was dressed conservatively for her job as a paralegal.  Her professional manner and stylish good looks hid her deep submissiveness and sexual appetite.

"The cleaning lady comes today," she told Jason.  She glanced at the clock and hurried to leave for work.   "In about an hour.  Name's Tina.   She sometimes brings her kids to help her."
She kissed him quickly, sniffing his strong scent and quivering.  "Bye, Master" she murmured, then rushed to leave.

***

Tina had been cleaning for Cindy for six years, one of her longest accounts.  She had received a message that Jason would be there, and to "clean around him."  She hoped he was hot, and she had left Lucy and Robert home in case he was.  She also wore her "cute maid" outfit:  a tight crop top and tight yellow shorts with strappy sandals.  Tina was 32, but was small and compact and often mistaken for a younger woman.
With perfect timing, she let herself into the house just as he was walking down the hall from his shower.  She smiled as she watched his retreating bare buns.  

"Hi!  You must be Jason," she said before he got to his room.

Startled, Jason spun to look at the young maid.  He walked toward her, seemingly unaware of his nakedness.  Tina watched his cock and heavy balls sway as he walked.

"Nice gringo," she thought, licking her lips.

"Hi," he said, extending his hand.  "Are you Tina?  Thought you'd be older!"

Tina flashed Jason a big smile and tried to look into his eyes.  She inhaled his freshly applied Spiked scent, enjoying the animal maleness of it.  Her sexuality was easily stirred, and she felt the rush of that hunger streak through the core of her body.  A small tremor shook her body.

Jason smiled at her obvious response, then bent down to kiss the maid softly on her lips.  She smiled unresistingly, and he pulled her into a big hug, pulling her head against his chest.  The woman sobbed with Spike-induced sexuality and snorted the strong smell from his treated armpit.
Jason released her and walked to his room.  She followed meekly, wanting more.  When he sprawled on his back on the bed, she slid between his legs to begin sucking his hardening cock.  Jason lay back and enjoyed her mouth lazily.  He inhaled the musky scent of her aroused pussy.  From long experience this told him she was not fertile, just unusually sexual and horny.
He folded his leg up and Tina sniffed, then licked his heavy balls.  She licked around them, into the folds of his groin, snorting the strong stimulant.  Timidly, she pulled his ass open and began to lick his sensitive asshole.  Jason relaxed to let her tongue slip inside.
"Mmmmmm, you are good!" he moaned.  The eager girl was panting with lust, but Jason wanted to have her during her needy fertile time.  "Suck my load out sweetheart," he commanded gently.

Tina's mouth returned to his cock, and he reached down to swing her hips around so her pussy was over his face.  He snorted her cunt through her thin damp shorts.  "What a hot bitch," he thought.  Wanting some pain smell, he bit at her prominent lips through the fabric.  The small woman moaned with appreciation, and the strong smell of her pain pushed Jason over the top.  He felt her cumming as she swallowed his load of cream.

Tina turned and snuggled next to his naked body.  Jason kissed her softly and rubbed her cute ass.  He pushed her top up over her tits, and was not surprised to see the scars of previous bites and burns on the small mounds.  "A pain slut," he mused to himself.
He stroked her hair and asked in Spanish, "When will you again be fertile?  Ovulate?"

She smiled and answered "Ten days."

"Come to me then, and I will hurt you and fuck you hard.  I have strong sperms.  You will probably get a baby."  Jason knew his sperms were not fertile, but this threat always worked on submissives.

Tina smiled hopefully at him, but he spanked her little ass hard.  "But now, you have work to do, and I need a nap!"  He rolled on his side and seemed to sleep immediately.
***

Jason awoke 2 hours later, dressed in a robe, and ate leftovers for lunch.  The house was clean and tidy, and Tina was gone.

Andrea returned from school as he was finishing his meal.

"You're home early," he said, smiling.  It was two o'clock.

She smiled at him, trying not to stare at the open split of the short robe.

"Yeah, game today.  I didn't stay for it."  She approached him slowly, wanting another embrace and not sure if he did.
He answered her question by reaching out to wrap her in his arms, his big hand finding her little ass, his lips finding hers.   She kissed him happily, inhaling his wonderful scent and moaning softly.
Finishing their kiss, he spanked her firmly and said, "Go change out of your school clothes, honey."  He released her and turned back to his paperwork.  Andrea stood stunned for a moment, then turned and ran to her room.  "I'm going for my jog.  Be back in an hour," he called after her.

As she stripped off her outfit, Andrea savored the tingling feeling her uncle had started in her young body.  She stood naked in front of the mirror.  Sure enough, her burning nipples were bright pink and harder than she had ever seen them, sticking out from her firm little breasts.  Her nose was dilated, lips puffy.  Her downy sex glistened with lubrication, swollen and open.  She turned and pulled her ass open.  The burning she felt around her asshole was caused by the red ring of her anus, swollen too and raised to form a puckered nether mouth.  She licked a finger and pushed it against her hole, sighing as it sank into her horny rectum.  She sank to the floor, masturbating her ass and pinching her left nipple.  In minutes the preteen shuttered to a hard climax, whimpering with the unaccustomed intensity.
She heard the door close as Jason left for his run.  She rose on shaky legs and put on her shorts and t-shirt in case Rick came home, then collapsed on her bed.
***
Running along the park trail, Jenny mused about her evening.  The 22-year-old receptionist had invited Rob to her apartment for dinner.   He had leered at her when he accepted, knowing what she wanted.  Jenny had smiled and looked shyly down.  A small, compact girl, she was not the most popular girl in the building.  Most of the time, she did not mind spending the evening alone.  She masturbated most days with a collection of toys, but sometimes, she craved a hard fuck.
Rob, the junior security guard, was good for that.  Not so bright.  Not so pretty.  But a strong and horny 19-year-old.  She would feed him some good food and wine, and tease him until he began to paw her.  Jenny shivered at the prospect of his bruising, rape-like sex.   The juice in her pussy drooled onto her leg inside her track shorts.

She never wore panties for running.

Jason watched the sexy ass and legs of the girl running in front of him.  She kept a fast pace, forcing him to put in a good effort to enjoy perving her.  He was fixed on her tight little ass, and deciding she wore no underpants, when a whiff of her sex made him start.  She was fertile and very horny!  He snorted great gasps of the wonderful smell, and increased his speed to get closer to her.  His dick stirred with the strong woman-smell.
"Hey!"  Jason said, smiling at her as he ran, staying next to her.  A plain, skinny, brunette with perky little tits.  He moved closer to let her sniff the Spike he wore.

"Hey!" she said, checking him out frankly.  He was an older man, thirtyish, with a nice build and handsome face.  He was sweating more than she was, but kept up with her best pace.  She sniffed hard to smell him.  She always loved the smell of men, and especially during this part of her cycle.

The Spike hit her hard as she snorted a great head full of it.  Her brain clouded with sexual fog and her feet lost their smooth beat.  She stumbled, falling into the park grass in a heap with a little whimper.

Smiling inside, Jason bent over the fallen girl.  "Are you OK?"

She looked up at him with a dreamy face.  "Yeah, sure.  Just lost my footing," she said in a vague way.  "Scraped my knee."

Jason fussed over her grass-stained knee, wiping it with his handkerchief.   From that vantage point, he could see into the loose leg hole of her shorts.  The wet mouth of her pussy was swollen and pink, with no panty covering.

"Want me to call some help?" he offered.  He bent over her body to study her breathing, and to let her soak up more Spike.

"No, thanks!"  she said.  "I live over there." She pointed.  "I'm almost home."

Jason smiled and helped her to her feet.  "I'll walk you home," he said in his most gallant manner.  "My name is Jason."  The scent of her sexual arousal was making his dick leak.
"Oh, thank you!" she murmured.  The outline in his shorts was not lost on her as she felt a deep, strong need emerging.  "I'm Jenny."

They chatted as they walked across the street to her building.  The conversation was easy, and each felt attracted to the other.  The chemistry of the Spike stoked their bodies as they walked, and they unconsciously moved closer together, seeking those effects.

When they reached her door, Jason wrapped the girl in his arms, pulling her face against his damp shirt and closer to the Spike vapor streaming from his armpit.  She resisted at first, then he felt her sag against him.  He reached down to feel her firm ass and she moved to rub her pussy against his shaft.
"Could I trouble you for a cold drink?" he asked, his mouth close to her ear.

She looked like a dream had come true.  "Oh yes!" she whimpered.  "Please come in."  She held his hand as they walked inside and waited for the elevator.  She pressed the floor button and the doors closed. 
 In the closed space of the elevator, the scent of Jenny's sweaty, horny body and the odor of Jason's Spike intensified.  The girl grasped him in a sobbing hug, grinding her cunt on his bulge.  With a practiced hand, Jason pulled her face into his armpit, holding her as she briefly struggled then relaxed as the Spike conquered the last of her inhibitions.  He smiled as she mewed quietly and began licking the coarse hairs, snorting and tasting the Spike.  
Wanting a stronger smell of her, Jason slid his hand into her shorts and stroked her damp ass crack with a finger, feeling for and finding her puckered asshole.  Jenny gave a happy moan as he fingered inside her ass.  Jason was sniffing her ass on his fingers when the elevator doors opened on her floor.
Jenny dragged the man down the hall to the door of her apartment.  As she bolted the door behind them,  Jason grabbed the girl and began kissing her face.  
When Rob let himself into her apartment for their dinner date, he found Jenny naked, tied to her bed with nylons.  A pillow case covered her head.  Her breasts, belly, legs and pussy showed welts from belt whipping.  The thin leather belt lay on the floor.  Her cunt was swollen and gnarled, dripping with juices.  She lay in a wet spot of that and piss.  

He rushed to her and pulled off the pillowcase.  She looked into his face with animal lust.
"More!" she whimpered.  "So good!  Slut fuck me!  Hurt me you bastard!"  
Rob bent to pick up the belt and began to strip.

***

Jason jogged back to Cindy's place and let himself in.  His session with Jenny had been wonderful, but he needed a nap to restore his energy.  What a tiger she was!

He took a quick shower, shaved, and rubbed on his Spike.  He pulled on some boxers to get a quick drink from the kitchen.  When he looked up, Andrea was standing in the hall doorway, watching him with a predatory look on her pre-teen face.  She wore a light shirt and loose shorts.  She smelled horny.
Mature women have definite cycles of strong need, but young girls are much more controlled by their lusty thoughts.  Andrea was in lust.  Her body needed sex.

Jason was too tired for more sex, and, besides, he wanted to save Andrea for a special occasion.  He walked over to her and hugged her against his bare chest.

"Are you OK, honey?"
Andrea whimpered and kiss-licked Jason's chest.  He felt her bare foot stroke up his calf.  She said nothing when his hand slipped into her shorts to rub her bare ass.  He touched her anus, penetrating it gently.  She like the feeling and did not notice the little load of Spike on his finger.  

Jason wanted her to crave anal sex, and knew this would start that.

"I need to take a nap, sugar.  We can play another time, OK?"

Andrea looked lost as she stood flushed and aroused and he walked away to his room.  She made a little whimpering sound and fled to her bedroom.  She stripped and slipped under her sheets, her hands reaching for her needy body.
***

Rick strolled into the kitchen and looked for food in the fridge.  He saw Andrea's stuff on the counter, but heard no human sounds in the house.  He walked back to his room munching on a cold piece of pizza.

He could tell that Andrea was naked under her sheet, and perved her for a moment before realizing she was not asleep.  She was sobbing quietly.

"What's wrong, sis?" he asked.

"I don't feel so good," she whined.

Rick knelt to feel her head and gave her a little hug.  She had been so careful not to show him her body that seeing her bare shoulder and feeling her thru the sheet was thrilling to him.

"Are you sick?"

She turned to reach up to her brother.  The sheet slid from her chest as she put her arms around his neck.  She kissed his lips in a way he'd never felt before.

Rick reached around to hold her bare back and tried match her kiss.
He smiled and leaned back. Her tits were small, but the nipples were dark and erect, bigger than he'd imagined.  "You have pretty breasts, Andrea!" he said in a gentle way.

She blushed and smiled shyly.  "Thanks!   They are a little sore now."

Jason slowly bent his face to lick her left nipple.  Andrea stiffened, then reached up to stroke his head.  This felt so good!  The hot sparks from her nipple were flying to her pussy and asshole.  Her right hand dove under the covers and she pressed her index finger into her greasy anus, stroking and rubbing inside.  She had a serious itch there, and her finger felt wonderful.
She sniffed her finger to identify the greasy coating.  It smelled a little like ass, but very sexy.  She smiled and rubbed some in her nose.  On an impulse, she rubbed some on her right nipple.  She reached down to trace the outline of Rick's cock in his  pants.
Although she was very careful about nudity, Rick loved to show off his naked body.  And he could do it frequently, because his mother did not mind.  She was very sexual and liked this eye candy.  Andrea had seen Rick naked, both erect and flaccid, many times.  She had listened to his grunting masturbations every night since moving into his room.  Before, none of this interested her.

Now, she found herself fascinated with this lump of sex muscle.

Rick stopped sucking and looked up at his sister.   "Wanna play with it, sis?"

She nodded tentatively.  Rick stood and stripped off his shorts and briefs, kicking off his trainers in the process..

He moved close to her on his knees, his cock a few inches from her face, his balls swinging under it.  He was half erect.

With her Spike-enhanced sense of smell, Andrea was enthralled by the heavy male scent surrounding his groin.  She wanted to inhale the teenager's sex sweat.  

As she moved closer to him, Rick imagined that she wanted to taste his dick.  He pulled her face into his crotch, but she moved to nuzzle his nuts with her nose.  She sniffed him.
"Suck me, Sis!" he moaned.

Andrea loved the smell between his legs.  She tasted the salty, musky fold of skin.  But his hand on her head frightened her, and she pulled away.  She covered herself and turned her back to the horny boy.  Her sobs rose in her throat.

"Jeesh!" groaned Rick.  He pulled his shorts back on and stomped out of the room.  More pizza would make him feel better!
Andrea wondered what was happening to her.   Rick was a gross teenage boy, never interesting to her.  He was nice enough, just not sexy.  She spied his underpants on the floor, and her arm snaked out to grab them.

She sniffed the crotch, getting that wonderful, sexual scent again.   He smelled so good!  Sweat, piss dribbles, cum and ass smells.  She loved them all.

Andrea absently stroked her horny anus as she sniffed her brother's sweaty underpants.  After her third climax, she drifted off to sleep.

__________

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


