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I’d been working on it for weeks and finally it was finished. My entry for the science competition was complete!

The name’s Johnny and I’m a second year university student and a proud member of the unpopular science club.

I’m the kind of guy who doesn’t spend his free time going to parties and drinking and instead spends it indoors with his head in the book and his mind on the prize. On this particular occasion the prize was the university’s annual Junior Scientist Award.

Last year I’d only managed to finish in second place but this year I was determined to snatch away the top gong. I wasn’t going to allow it to fall into my arch-rivals hands once again. This time I would not lose to Cora Fleming!

Cora was the ace of the year. I was always used to being the scientific prodigy of my age group after getting the plaudits all the way through school, but then when I came to college there was suddenly a new top dog who occupied my spot.

I really hated Cora. I didn’t have any issue with her being a girl, I didn’t have such manly pride. What did annoy me was how beautiful she was.

She was a pretty girl with cute features, long brunette locks and a trim figure that bordered on the curvaceous. Before I’d found out her personality I’d been quite attracted to her, but not any longer. It wasn’t fair being gifted with both looks and brains! How dare she steal away my position!

That was why I was so determined to beat her, to retake my place as the top up-and-comer in the whole university and this time I was confident of success.

The theme for this particular event was the five senses so I put my chemistry knowledge to the test and managed to brew up something I knew couldn’t possibly lose; the ultimate smell.

Yes I’d managed to create it, I’d managed to create a fragrance that would enchant every single nose it tickled. I’d tapped into the human brain and figured out a concoction of chemicals that released a scent so lovely it would make anybody who sniffed it fall in love with it. There was no way I wouldn’t get the prize for discovering the inner workings of the human nose.

It was just in time too. The contestant was a day away and a week of all nighters had left me groggy and exhausted; I needed to get some sleep.

Content that my work was done I happily slumped down at my desk, dreaming of my coronation as the university’s greatest scientific mind.

Nothing could go wrong, the award was mine for sure. I was certain of it.


“This is supposed to be the ultimate smell?”

It was the day of the event and all us wannabee scientists were lined up at our stalls, showing off our creations.

From my position I could spy my main rival’s table as she awaited her turn. I didn’t know what she’d prepared but I knew it couldn’t beat my work. I’d completely decoded one of the five senses and had created the ultimate scent as proof! I was sure to win.

At that time I was showing my fragrance off to the judge, one of the country's top scientific minds. If there was anybody who would be able to appreciate my work it was a genius like him.

“Yes sir,” I said to him, filled with confidence as he sniffed up the scent he’d sprayed into the air, “That right there is the absolute ideal scent that stimulates all the finer points of our sense of smell.”

He looked me with a querying look and asked, “So have you tested this yourself?”

“Huh… erm…”

Well, no I hadn’t. I’d been so exhausted after finishing the potion I’d pretty much collapsed to sleep and hadn’t awoken until shortly before the competition.

I hadn’t tested it because I didn’t feel the need to test it. After all I was supremely confident of success; I didn’t doubt my own calculations for a second.

Then I got shot down, hard.

“Sadly I think you’ve made your mistake. I can barely smell a thing. What I can smell certainly isn’t ideal,” he informed me straight, giving me the bad news without any malice, just cold fact.

“But… that can’t be right…”

“I’m sorry,” he said, handing me back the spray bottle, “Perhaps you can rectify this with some more research on the matter but for now it’s simply incomplete.”

It was like my whole world was crashing down. I’d built myself up so high, I expected the grand prize, and suddenly I wasn’t even scoring.

“Wait!” I called out as I began to spray myself with the scent, “Maybe it just needs to be applied to the skin first to work. Maybe now? Wait, come back, please…”

He didn’t come back to me. I’d blown my one chance at winning. For me the annual science competition was over.

Something had to be wrong, my research was spot on, I just knew it. Then what could have gone wrong? I sprayed the scent for myself and gave it a big whiff to see if he was telling the truth. Sadly it seemed he was because I didn’t smell anything incredible.

I could still make out the scent of all the chemicals I’d put in there, however something wasn’t quite right. My nose was picking up the scent of something I was sure shouldn’t have been in there. It smelt a bit like… caffeine?

The penny dropped as I pieced things together. It wasn’t possible that in my half awake state I’d accidentally added a drop of my energy drink to the mix in place of another ingredient by mistake, was it?

It certainly was. Defeated by my own clumsiness. I almost screamed. It couldn’t be happening, it seriously couldn’t. How could things possible get any worse?

Easy. Cora Fleming then went on to the win the top prize, again.

Not only had she solidified her spot as the university’s top scientific mind, I’d sabotaged myself off the podium and wasn’t even due a mention. It was all shaping up to be the worst day of my life.

Swallowing my bruised pride I went over towards a smug, celebratory, Cora to congratulate her on her success.

“Well done Cora,” I said through my best fake smile, “You sure earned that prize.”

“Thanks Johnny. Sorry to hear that your work bombed this year. I was seriously surprised to hear you didn’t pick up second again.”

She was making it very hard for me to keep pretending to be sincere. She certainly hadn’t said that by accident either. She loved being in first just as much as I hated being in second. After all I’d grown used to he rubbing her accomplishments in my face for a whole year.

“Yeah… me too. Anyway I guess I better leave you to it.”

“Don’t you want to stay and see what the winning entry looked like?”

Now of course I was interested in seeing what a genius like her had managed to make but not curious enough to remain in the company of my obnoxiously smirking rival.

“No, no thank you…”

“Oh come on, don’t be shy. Here, I’ll take a sniff of your failed perfume first and then you don’t need to feel bad about seeing mine.”

She leaned in closer and took a sniff of the fragrance I’d applied before tensing up and shuddering in place rather dramatically. I knew she was getting a kick out of taunting me but that startled act was just rubbing the salt in my wounds a little too deep.

“Sorry I have other things to do with my time than this,” I huffed before storming off with my patience at its limit. I couldn’t be in there any longer, I was just gonna go back to my room.

More than disappointed about everything that had happened, I left the hall and trudged through the empty corridors, feeling completely downtrodden. However, before I could make my great escape, the doors behind me swung open and a voice yelled out after me.

“Wait!” Cora shouted, filling me with irritation.

Turning slowly, eyes glaring, I growled, “What is it no--”

Before I could finish getting my words out, Cora leapt at me, wrapped her arms around my shoulders and locked her lips to mine, pinning me into a deep, firm, kiss.

I was frozen in place in shock. I didn’t know what was happening. After all I hated her and she clearly didn’t love me but suddenly she was trying to make out with me.

Once I’d gotten past the initial surprise, I managed to squirm around and push her back, parting out lips with a wet slurp, my cheeks glowing pink.

While my face was a startled one, hers was an adoring one. She was panting heavily, blushed even brighter than me, with her loving eyes staring at me and only me.

“How did you lose?” she moaned out, squirming in place, “Smell so dreamy. Kiss me more, more, more.”

She tried to snog me again but this time I was prepared to counter. That means I ran the heck away before she could grab a hold of me. I had no idea what was going on, I was out of there before anything else crazy happened.

What had she said? I smelt so good? Impossible, the experiment was a failure. However kissing me like that seemed too far compared to her usual teasing. What had gotten into her?

With the taste of her lips still fresh on mine I fled back to my quarters to think. This day had been absolutely crazy, I needed some time to wrap my head around it.


It felt so good to be back in my dorm room, to be out of that lion’s pit, to be away from that crazy woman. What the heck had happened to her?

If any other girl had came and puckered up for me I would have been over the moon, it was just the fact it was her. Sure she was beautiful but she was my obnoxiously smug rival, I couldn’t be happy about anything with her other than beating her.

That little incident had managed to distract me away from my failure at the science event, I’d barely even glanced back over my notes and mixtures to confirm my slip-up. I didn’t even need to look though, I already knew.

Instead of my potion my mind was still thinking about Cora, about how crazy she was acting. She was almost like a wild animal.

As I was slumped on my bed, thinking things through, there was a knock on my dorm door that I simply ignored. I still felt shame about bombing at the competition, I didn’t want to see anyone. However the knocking refused to ease up, even as I continued to ignore it. Whoever was at my door was persistent, they weren’t going away despite my strong hints.

Once it reached about five minutes of solid knocking my patience ran out. If they weren’t going to leave me alone I was going to have to make them leave.

Grumbling, I trudged to my door and pulled it open to see who was bothering me. The culprit was somehow the last person I expected to see, despite the fact she was the person I was thinking about the most.

As soon as I opened up, Cora charged inside and hugged into me, burying her head into my neck, inhaling deeply.

“Hmm here you are,” she groaned out, knocking me to the ground with her weight straddled on top of me, “I missed this, I missed you! Why did you leave me?”

My mind was completely fried, I couldn’t fathom what was happening; Cora was absolutely crazy!

“Stop, get off me!” I yelled out as she was rubbing herself all over me. Then, to my surprise, she actually stopped.

Cora stopped snorting my scent like it was a drug and climbed up off my body, looking at me from the side like a needy puppy dog.

“Please,” she moaned at me, “Please let me do more. I need it so bad.”

I noticed that she wasn’t just wiggling her hips around for no reason. She actually had one of her arms pressed down under her body, all the way down to her own loins. As she was watching me with a blushed expression, Cora was openly riding on her own fingers; she was acting like a bitch in heat.

“What the heck’s gotten into you!?” I asked in a fluster as she drooled and panted hotly, a feminine scent starting to fill the air.

“Smell so good,” she slurred out, “Makes me so hot. Makes me so horny.”

This couldn’t be a joke, there was no way Cora would ever act like this just to mock me. She’d never degrade herself in such a pose just to make fun of me, she was far too proud. So that meant she was telling the truth?

It didn’t add up though. My potion was a failure. It was supposed to be the ideal scent to show off my understanding of the human nose but I’d messed it up and both me and the judge didn’t smell anything nice, so why was she acting so unbelievable?

Thinking things through there was one big difference between myself and the judge and Cora. We were men, she was a woman. Did that have anything to do with it?

“Cora,” I asked her as she was still staring at me, obsessively, “What does it smell like? What do I smell like?”

“Smells… smells like… heaven! So dreamy!” she squeaked out, bouncing on her hand, “Let me sniff more, please please.”

I knew it was definitely a long shot but it was certainly possible that somehow my mistake had created an altered version of my original potion. Rather than an ideal scent for all, it was a smell that men had no interest in and one that women loved, like really loved.

While I was working things out in my head she kept looking at me with a wanting expression. Was she really keeping my distance as I’d told her to earlier and not given her permission to restart? Was she acting obedient?

Wanting to test this out I gave her a simple order.

“You can do it again if you take your top off for me.”

This would really put her act to the test, I thought to myself. However she simply grabbed at her shirt and ripped it open, the buttons popping off as she stripped in record time, throwing the fabric away before lunging back into me.

She wrapped herself around my waist and snorted in place, travelling along my sides, to my stomach, before slowly slipping lower until she was buried into my crotch.

“So good!” she moaned as she bit down into my fly and began to unzip it with her teeth, her hands fishing in afterwards to expose my hard cock, excited by her moans, her scent, her appearance.

Despite the fact I felt so much animosity towards her, I couldn’t help but see just how sexy she looked with that red, blushed, complexion and that lustful gaze in her eyes.

I could have spoken up and said something as she began to trail up the length of my shaft to the very tip, stopped her from acting, but I didn’t. Instead, with my own lust building, I allowed her to continue onwards.

With no order to stop coming from me, Cora wrapped her lips around my erect manhood and began to suck, giving me a blowjob on the floor of my own dorm.

Moans slipped from me as she lightly bobbed her head up and down, groaning herself as she drooled droplets of slobber down the length of my shaft which she was slowly making vanish deeper and deeper into the confines of her moist mouth. I didn’t know if she had experience doing this or if the potion was leading her on, I simply knew she was making me feel so good.

Cora continued to working my cock, pumping my hardness in her mouth, into her throat, as she masturbated lustfully to my scent. This was proof it had to be the potion, there was no other explanation. The Cora I knew would never act like this, she would never act so hot.

My heart was pulsing to the girl I’d despised more than anyone for a full year. I was feeling waves of pleasure the likes of which I’d never experienced before. Cora was making my body shudder in lust.

“That feels amazing,” I groaned down to her, unable to stop myself from moaning, “Please don’t stop, don’t stop, I’m almost there.”

Even without my command it was unlikely she would have left me. Her expression was one of utter bliss, she loved sucking as much as I loved receiving. She was in love with my cock.

The way her soft lips slapped around the base of my dick, the way that my pole was wrapped up tight in the confines of her throat, it made me tense as throbs of ecstasy coursed through my veins. She took me to my limit where I was unable to hold back any longer.

Feeling it coming, I held the back of her head and trapped her in place, kept her locked around me as my orgasm gushed out, hot ropes of cum releasing and pouring into her cock sucking mouth.

Pulse after pulse washed over me, feeding her more of my seed. I couldn’t stop, I wouldn’t stop, until I was completely drained with all of my lust emptied into her.

My orgasm seemed to go on for hours but of course that was just from my euphoric viewpoint. It was still utterly incredible, long and filled with pleasure. Cora had really milked me dry.

As my climax came to an end, my lustful rival slowly slipped her lips from the very tip of my cock and moaned, a white dribble of saliva leaking over her chin. Then she totally took my breath away by lifting her head and swallowing down my seed until her mouth was empty.

“Hmm, so tasty,” she panted, licking her sticky lips clean, eyes staring up to me, “Tastes so good but… still need more.”

She began to crawl up my body, her hands rubbing against me as I felt the warmth radiating from her wet, needy, mound. I knew exactly what she wanted because my body wanted it too.

“Wait,” I commanded before she could properly mount me, forcing her to pout something fierce.

“But I need it so bad!” she whined, squirming around in place.

Oh I needed it bad too, I needed it so bad but I couldn’t help myself. I had my big rival in the palm of my hand acting weak and vulnerable and I just had to take advantage of it, I just had to.

I cupped her chin and kept her eyes locked onto mine as she drooled like a needy bitch and delivered my commands.

“From now on no more of your smug attitude. No more teasing, no more mocking, no more acting like an obnoxious brat.”

“Promise, I promise!” she slurred out, “I’ll be good from now on just please fuck me!”

My manly instincts were really being kicked into gear. I thought she’d drained out all I had to give but hearing her whine for me, seeing her lustful expression, really got me going again.

“Then get on the bed for me and show me that wet pussy,” I ordered with a growl, “I’m going to fuck you until you can’t walk.”

Cora squealed in glee as she slipped off my body and raced straight to my bed, throwing herself onto the softness as she started stripping the rest of her clothing down, sliding herself out of her soaked panties which were pretty much transparent after stewing in her dripping juices for so long.

Once the ruined fabric had been tossed aside, Cora reached her hands back and spread her pink tightness open, showing off that glistening mound which was emitting a strong, feminine, odor.

“Please hurry,” she moaned, wiggling her round ass around in place, “So horny, need your big, hard, dick right now!”

It truly was like she was in heat which made me the rutting stud who was going to make it all better. My cock was hard and throbbing again, eager to give her exactly what she was begging for.

I grasped a hold of her hips, securing them tightly, as I pressed the bulbous head of my fat dick against her glistening folds, testing her body.

“Then here it comes Cora,” I snarled down at my rival, “From now on you’re nothing more than my bitch.”

At that moment I thrusted and buried my hardness deep into her loins, making her squeal in absolute pleasure, Cora throwing her head back as her chest buried itself into the soft surface below.

Her insides were so hot and so tight but all of the wetness provided me with enough lube to make thrusting a simple task; no girl this soaked would ever offer much resistance to any man.

As I began to rut into her body, dragging my hips back so I can bury them forwards again, she began to squeal out in glee, her frame shuddering in ecstasy.

“Your bitch, your bitch, I’m your bitch!” she moaned out, her eyes rolling back as her softness jiggled to match every powerful thrust I delivered to her loins, “Please fuck me harder, harder! Your bitch needs more of your huge cock!”

I was the one firmly in control but I still allowed myself to get carried away when she begged me with such a slutty squeal. I began to move faster, harder, giving it to her body rougher, milking more screams of glee from her drooling lips.

My body struck into hers from behind, my stomach smacking against her meaty ass with a spanking sound over and over again, making that rump glow pink and then red from the impact. I was giving it to her just the way she’d asked me to and it felt so damn good.

Never before had I felt like this, never before had I felt so strong and masculine. I was used to being the quiet nerd in the background but like this, with Cora, I felt like a true alpha stud.

Fantasies began to race through my mind. I saw images of more than simply fucking my bitchy science rival into the sheets. I saw myself emptying my raw seed deep into her womb, allowing my masculinity to take her, marking her as my property by breeding her body with my young.

Such caveman like desires were alien to me, however I made no attempt to resist their temptation.

I felt my shaft throbbing in need, my orgasm bubbling towards the surface, on the verge of releasing from my loins and I only had intentions of releasing it in one place and that was deep inside of her unprotected pussy.

“Cora,” I growled down at my prey, “I’m gonna cum, I’m gonna cum and I’m gonna pour every drop deep inside of your pussy. I’m going to cum deep inside of you.”

Now I can’t say what I would have done if she’d tried to resist me, if she’d begged me to pull out. However she didn’t, she squealed in joy as her insides tightened.

“Yes! Cum, cum inside! Please fill me with your hotness! Please!”

It was decided, just in time as I felt my insides surge. The floodgates were bursting and I couldn’t hold back any longer. Pressing down into her one last time I began to cum.

My whole body tensed as I released hot ropes of my boiling thick seed into her pussy, marking her insides in shots of clinging white spunk in a dominating display of man on woman.

Her body reacted in turn. Cora moaned a tired squeal as she began to shudder, her gushing orgasm spraying out into the sheets below, her lust being released in a messy display as we both felt euphoric pleasure together. It was simply that damn good.

The two of remained in place, senses heightened and bodies stiff as we climaxed out all of our desires before slumping down together in exhaustion, our lust drained away.

I couldn’t move a muscle and she seemed in the same state. That was why together we tumbled into sleep, our bodies still bathing in bliss.


My eyes only slipped open some hours later, my body feeling sore. At first I wasn’t sure where I was and what had happened until I spied a sleeping body just next to mine; Cora’s.

I jumped back in shock as the memories came racing back. It wasn’t a dream after all, all that had seriously just happened.

Now I couldn’t deny it felt pretty darn good, it actually felt amazing, but I was still pretty concerned. She was obedient to me at that time because she seemed to be hypnotized, driven into heat by the scent I’d created; how would she react when she awoke? Was she going to kill me?

Just as I was thinking that her eyes slowly opened up and peeked at me. They weren’t filled with the same needful lust from earlier in the day; Cora looked to be back to normal, which could have spelled trouble for me.

I was expecting the worse and I closed my eyes expecting a slapping but instead what I felt was a small kiss on my lips.

When I opened back up I found Cora smiling at me, cuddling her head into my chest, purring softly.

“That was amazing master. I can’t wait until we do it again next time.”

Master? Where the heck had that came from? What the heck had that potion done to her? What the hell was happening here!?

Well at least it meant I was safe and the volatile rivalry between myself and Cora was at an end but it still left plenty of questions unanswered, ones I was going to have to try and find out.

What had I managed to accidentally create, and just how far did it go?
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