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For those who didn’t get the memo, something weird happened to me, something so weird that even the passage of time didn’t make it any less surprising. Somehow an experiment I was conducting went incredibly wrong.

I was trying to brew up an ideal scent that everyone could enjoy, for a science competition, but instead I created something that men completely ignored. However women, women went crazy for it. My rival did anyway.

All of sudden Cora, my academic rival, was locking her lips to mine and grinding herself all over me. She went from loathing me to loving me in a blink of an eye and it all appeared to be due to my botched potion.

She was like a woman captured by lust; a beast in heat, and she refused to leave me alone until all her desires were satisfied.

However even with her needs taken care of she didn’t return back to normal, back to being an obnoxiously smug brat who loved to rub her success in my face. She remained at my side, adoring me, obeying me like a submissive lover.

That was how I was stuck with my rival obsessing over me and a whole lot of unanswered questions that needed exploring.

Naturally I tried using the potion on Cora again but she’d already experienced its effects and even after wearing off she was a completely different person; she wouldn’t do as a test subject. If I wanted answers I needed to use someone else, but who?

I possessed a potion, a scent, that potentially held great power; I couldn’t risk using it willy-nilly. I needed a target who I wouldn’t regret using for my experiments.

Honestly I didn’t have any idea who to use or what to do as I was mulling things over, wandering around the college campus to get some air. Then the answer came to me, physically.

As I was strolling around aimlessly I spotted a cute, timid, girl walking with with a big bundle of books hugged tightly to her chest. She was not my target. My target was the girl who stuck her leg out and tripped the bookworm up.

“Oops,” the tripper said down to her victim, “Better watch where you’re going four eyes. That could have been nasty.”

The nerd girl quickly scooped up her books and scrambled off, leaving the aggressor cackling like a witch with a few minions parroting after her. I’d found my test subject.

That particular ray of sunshine was called Angela. Even though she wasn’t in any of my classes or lectures I knew who she was. After all she was one of the university’s so-called queen bees, a head ‘popular’ girl.

Everybody knows the type. A pretty, blonde, rich, untouchable, cheerleader who commands a pack of rabid bitches as her first line of defence and her daddy’s phone number as backup. Such a nasty girl was the perfect guinea pig for my hypnotic aftershave.

I now had a target, I just had to figure out how to get her. After all when Cora fell under the effects of my potion she practically attacked me with lustful intent. I didn’t want the entire college to see me getting dry humped by a moaning bitch.

There wasn’t even really a way a nerdy guy like me could get close to a witch like that to sort something out, I needed help. Luckily I just happened to have an obnoxious ally of my own who I could call on for assistance.

My plan was coming together and Cora would help me achieve it. That night my testing would begin.


Once I’d arrived back at my dorm I instructed Cora of my plan, seeing as she was still staying in my room like an obedient puppy. Obviously she was more than happy to help.

I told her to say whatever she had to to make Angela agree to come to the science lab, after dark, alone. As the top science prodigy it was easy for her to get the key whenever she wanted it which made it a great, secure, spot.

Thanks to Cora’s work, with the moon high in the sky and the campus practically dead, Angela entered onto the scene just as I’d desired.

“Hello?” she said, speaking into the darkness, “Are you in here? Is anybody in here?”

She flicked on the light, illuminating the dark room but still there was nobody there, nobody to be seen. However she wasn’t alone. I was there with her, I was simply waiting for my window.

With my target on site, I took the spray bottle and began to dose myself in the powerful fragrance in an even greater quantity than that which had affected Cora. She’d fallen under its effects but had only done so after getting in close and sniffing up the scent. I highly doubted Angela would perform such an action which meant I needed it on thick.

Once I was completely plastered with the odor that was slowly filling the room, I revealed myself, poking my head up from behind one of the counters.

“Angela?” I asked, acting innocent, “What are you doing here?”

Naturally if my experiment went South I wanted to have an escape route. I couldn’t just present myself as a guy trying to hypnotize Angela only to find out Cora’s change was a one-off or caused by something else. I didn’t want to think about how such a scenario would play out.

“You… whoever you are. What the hell are you doing here? Where is that Cora girl?”

I didn’t know what Cora had said to convince her to follow the plan and I didn’t really care, I just had to try and get her to notice the scent.

“Cora as in the science girl? Brown hair, about so tall?”

“Yes her. Where is she? She said she’d be here.”

“I don’t know. I haven’t seen her since the contest.”

“Well that still doesn’t tell me what you’re doing here.”

“Oh me… I guess I fell asleep doing an experiment.”

She rolled her eyes, “Stupid nerds. Well clear out of here. I’m using this room now so you can get… get out and…”

Suddenly her composure wobbled as she stepped closer towards me. Her voice slowed and she swayed on her feet slightly, having to use one of the desks for support. Angela had stepped into my range.

Her face began to glow red as her breathing got both deeper and heavier. It was clear that something was starting to happen, that she was falling under the effects of the potion.

As she was getting weaker I moved even closer to make the scent that I was wearing that much more powerful.

“Is something wrong?” I asked her, trying to hide that grin which was begging to come out.

“I’m fine, I’m fine,” she protested, trying to keep cool, “I’m just feeling a bit hot is all.”

Despite her words I knew what was happening, I could tell that my experiment was proving itself to be a success. However I needed to see more, I needed more research. That was why I moved in close so that we were almost touching.

“Are you sure? I can help if you need something.”

With such a small distance between the two of us I could hear her quietly snorting up the intoxicating fragrance that was flowing from my body and had built up in the room. I heard her panting getting quicker and hotter as her cheeks continued to burn up. Then she looked up at me with a wanting, slutty, expression.

“I need something… I do need something,” she growled as she grabbed a hold of my shirt, “I need your hard cock, right now!”

Angela was completely under my spell. The scent had consumed her, she’d been transformed into a bitch in heat.

Her hands moved down from keeping me in place to trying to get my pants off, fingers dragging at my belt and trying to pull down my waistband, however I stopped the horny bully from progressing with a simple command.

“Stop what you’re doing,” I said, Angela unable to continue on.

“Please!” she begged, her hands refusing to strip me down, “I’m so horny, I need your dick so bad!”

She was acting just like Cora, pretty much identical to the way Cora had from the incredible lust, to the begging and to the way that she seemed to follow my orders without fail. This proved that it was something to do with my potion, that the scent was making these women go crazy.

If she was just like Cora then that meant that she wouldn’t be able to get what she desired until I gave her permission. It meant I was the one firmly in control and the girl usually in command could only listen and obey.

“You really need it that bad?” I asked the moaning bully.

“Yes! So bad! So horny.”

“What’ll you do in return for me giving it to you, hmm?”

“I’ll… I’ll do anything!”

“Anything?”

“Anything, I swear,” she squealed in total need, “I just need it, need dick, need cock so badly! Please tell me what to do and I’ll do it!”

Even though she was a wicked woman I couldn’t enjoy making her suffer too much, I had to be nice to her as well. However I also had to make sure she’d be nice to other.

“Alright then. Well from now on you’re going to have an attitude change. No more bullying, no more mocking, no more name calling. You are going to stop being a obnoxious bitch who thinks she’s superior to everyone else. Understand?”

“I understand!” she whimpered, practically drooling down her own chin, “Now please give it to me, give it to me please! So horny, need sex so bad!”

“Not yet. First I need to hear you apologize for everything you’ve done and I need you to promise never to do it again.”

“I’m--”

“While kneeling.”

Angela dropped right down onto her knees and looked up at me with an increasingly needy expression. I had her just where I wanted her and it was all thanks to my experiment.

“Like I’m so sorry!” she groaned up at me, still panting in desire, “I’m so sorry for everything I’ve done and I promise I’ll never do it ever again! Now please let me have it, please!”

“Fine,” I said with a wide grin, “you can have it.”

She basically jumped for joy despite being down in such a compromising position. Naturally she didn’t waste any time either, she got straight to work and stripped my lower half clean, exposing my erect shaft.

The sight of my hardness made Angela moan. It was like seeing someone staring at their long lost lover, such adoration in her face. Then she moved in and began to kiss.

I moaned as her lips smooched against my hard cock, suckling my flavor and getting me worked up. She may have been the one who was actively in heat but that didn’t mean I wasn’t also excited.

Angela made out with the head of my dick until it was glistening with her saliva, droplets running down my shaft, coating it with her natural lube.

“Tastes so good,” I heard her moan between her slurping licks, “Tastes amazing. I want more, I want it inside of me.”

“First I want you to do something for me,” I told my needy bitch, “I need you to take off that top and show me your tits.”

She reacted quickly, reaching down and grasping at the fabric, stripping it up over her head and then throwing it away, leaving her upper half in only a bra which showed off her large, pushed up, cleavage.

Her covered titties looked incredible but they weren’t what I was after. What I was dying to see was what came next when Angela unhooked the back and allowed those constricting cups to fall down, her bare breasts exposed.

The bitchy blonde was seriously busty, if I so desired I could lose my face in those hand filling mounds. However it was something else I was interested in making vanish between them.

“Sex now?” she slurred at me like a horny cavewoman, her one track mind only wanting one thing.

“Not quite. First I want you to wrap those huge tits around my cock and jerk me off. Make me cum using your massive jugs.”

I was a normal guy, I loved big tits which was I groaned in joy at feeling her soft cleavage wrapping around me, hugging my girth deep between those melons.

Angela cupped her breasts from either side, her hands sinking into her own juiciness as she embraced my throbbing manhood and began to pump, rolling her body up and down so that her bust jerked along my meat.

Instantly I threw my head back and groaned in pleasure, droplets of pre being coaxed from my shaft, dribbling into that cleavage and glossing it with natural lubricant that allowed her to rub faster and harder. It felt good from the get go but the more she could pleasure the better I felt.

She moaned hotly, her breaths caressing the bulbous head of my cock as she continued to jerk me in that sloppy wrap. She seriously couldn’t take her eyes off me, off my masculinity.

“Can I suck it?” she asked, her voice deep and breathy, “Can I lick it? Can I love it?”

“As long as you don’t stop rubbing me in those tits, sure.”

“Thank you so much!”

Things only got better when she allowed her lust to take over and hugged the very head of my dick in the soft squeeze of her worshipping lips, Angela leaning down to suckle on the excited tip as she continued to work over the shaft with those sizeable melons. It felt incredible.

My hips began to squirm around in place as she jiggled up and down, pumping my length with every movement while coating it in her saliva. She was so good at it, so good that she was going to make me blow. I couldn’t help it, my body was going crazy.

I began to pant as I combed my fingers through her wavy blonde locks, the warning surges pulsing through my frame.

“This is it, I’m at my limit,” I warned her, using my hand to guide her bobbing, “If you drink it all, if you swallow it all then I’ll fuck you, we can have the sex you want to bad. Now here it comes, take it all, drink all of my cum!”

Those words of mine echoed through the isolated, empty, halls of the college at night as I thrust forwards and began to release, groaning in ecstasy as my orgasm surged out, right into Angela’s suckling lips.

A torrent of seed gushed from my pleasured rod, right into her mouth, the renounced bully feeling every throb in her cleavage and every drop emptying inside of her. It was so hot, so thick, so bitter but Angela didn’t seem to mind. Like the obedient girl she was she began to drink it up, accepting every rope of jizz and gulping it down until there was none left.

Once my climax finished up I released my tight grip of her hair and allowed her to move again, I allowed her to slowly peel back, parting my cock with a wet pop.

Angela looked up at me with drool coating both her tits and her chin, however what I couldn’t see was any cum. Even when she opened wide and swirled her tongue around there was no lingering white that had been poured from my loins.

“I did it!” she cheered up at me, “It’s all gone, I’m all clean. We can fuck now, right?”

Her eyes were wide and expecting, like a child hanging onto my every word, even if the words she was waiting for where those reserved for adults only.

“Of course, I gave my word,” I told her, my shaft still hard, “Now finish stripping and show me that wet pussy, then I’ll give you exactly what you need.”

A whimpering squeal of joy slipped from her lips as she wiggled out of her jeans in a hurry, almost tripping herself up she was in such a rush to get naked for me. However eventually she managed to make it down to her birthday suit without accident, her dripping pussy completely exposed.

“Please,” she begged me, leaning back so that she was basically lounging on one of the desks, showing off her dripping honey pot, “Please fuck me. I need it so bad!”

She was desperate but fortunately for her I was also eager to continue which was why I moved in close and grasped her thighs, spreading them apart and kissing the head of my cock into her wet slit.

Angela shuddered in place, a moan slipping free as I grinded up and down, flossing through her soaked entrance, getting her even more worked up before I finally decided to seal the deal.

I suddenly drew my hips back only to quickly thrust forwards, burying my hard length deep into her body, making her tense up and squeal in bliss.

The moan which erupted from her mouth was one of true pleasure, euphoric joy that only a bitch in heat getting rutted could understand. She was going crazy without my cock and now that she felt it plundering her insides she was going crazy for it. That’s why I thrusted into her and forced her to go head over heels for me.

My shaft grinded through her tight, wet, passage with every thrust as she laid on her back with her legs straddled up over my shoulders, her large tits shaking up and down as we connected other and other, my loins bucking and burying into her sensitive pussy. I was giving her the time of her life.

Just as I thought her squeals couldn’t get any louder, she suddenly cried out a moan that threatened to wake the whole state, her insides tightening as her juices sprayed all over my stomach, coating me in her feminine lust.

“Did you just cum?” I asked her, having to ease my thrusting as her pussy gripped me like a hot, sexual, vice.

“Like sorry, I couldn’t help it,” she panted at me, “It was so good, too good, too amazing. More please, more! I’m still so horny!”

I grinned as I thrust forwards and battled through her possessive grip, milking more sexual solos from her lips as I aimed to the same to my loins using her tight insides. Her body felt incredible, it was only a matter of time before she made me cum.

Wanting to ride my wave of momentum for as long as I could, I kept my fingers deep into her flesh as I gave her a final rush of energy, speeding my hips up as I pounded into her pussy, stirring up her horny insides.

Angela’s face curled up in ecstasy as I was about to hit my limit. Her velvet soft core was making me feel too good, I couldn’t contain myself any longer; I was going to finish deep inside of her.

“This is it,” I grunted as I pushed my weight onto her for the final rush, “I can’t hold back any longer! I’m cumming!”

Using all of my strength I buried forwards and hilted myself deep into her tight passage, sealing my manhood into her femininity as my climax erupted out, ropes of hot, white, seed pouring into her body, filling her up with my warmth.

She shuddered and squealed as me being pushed over the edge did the same thing to her, making her tense and shudder as another orgasm raced through her, releasing in a juicy gush all over my front. Together the two of us embraced the blissful sensations until our bodies were left completely exhausted.

I kept pulsing and throbbing until I was totally spent, my body basically collapsing onto her as she did the same below. What a feeling.

With that her heat should have been taken care of which meant I could continue on with my study, I could see if she’d developed the same total obedience as Cora. However my exhaustion proved itself to be a formidable stumbling block.

Rather than allowing scientific curiosity to take over, I allowed rest to take the reins. We had a few hours until someone would catch us, I intended to use it.


Just as planned I managed to escape from the lab with my prize before morning check ups could begin. I couldn’t do anything about the scent of sex which had been left behind but I just tried not to think about that. Instead I concentrated on my discoveries.

I looked out of my dorm room window which gave me a good view over a busy intersection on the college grounds. That’s where I spotted Angela, strolling along casually as a girl with a big pile of books was coming up from her side, not really able to see where she was going. Naturally it ended in a collision.

Both the girl went down, along with all of her books, and Angela who was knocked right on her butt. The day before such a thing would have resulted in verbal abuse and a public shaming. Not any longer.

“I’m sorry!” the panicking girl squealed, fearing the worst.

“It’s okay, accidents happen!” Angela said, calming the startled thing down, “Here, let me help you carry these.”

I grinned from ear to ear seeing that the transformation had stuck. Because I told her to be a good girl from now on she was a good girl. After all she’d been affected by my potion which meant she would do anything for me, anything at all. I was her master.

Despite the worries of the bookworm, Angela helped her pick up all her work and even helped her to carry it off. Soon the whole school would find the queen bee had became a reformed soul but the only one who would know why was me.

Overjoyed with my confirmation I began to laugh to myself, making my body rattle which startled the girl that I had between my legs, servicing my shaft.

Cora coughed as she lifted her head up, drool dribbling from her lips, down her chin. Despite being completely obedient to me she still found the room to shoot me a slightly annoyed glare.

“Master don’t squirm around so much,” she complained, “You totally took me off guard.”

“Aww what’s the matter Cora, did I break your rhythm?”

“Yeah! I had something really nice going. You really took me by surprise.”

I smirked at what had become of my scientific rival. To think that it hadn’t even been a week since we’d been at each other’s throats, acting like sworn enemies to each other. One sniff of my potion later and she was down on my floor, between my legs, happily sucking on my cock. Now I was inside her throat.

More than happy with our new arrangement, I pressed a hand down and patted her on the head like a good pet.

“I’m sorry about that baby. I’ll try not to interrupt you this time. You can go back to sucking my dick now.”

“Hmm, yes master,” she giggled as she dipped back down, wrapping her soft lips back around my hard meat.

A groan poured from my lips as I turned to peer back out of the window, feeling pleasure coursing through my veins.

Thanks to my midnight escapade with Angela I now knew that my potion was the real deal, it’s fragrance really did have the ability to turn any woman into a bitch in heat and then into a totally obedient slave for me. I’d created something special; something powerful.

Now that the testing was done I had no reason to use the scent again. However as I stared out and saw pretty girl after pretty girl wandering around campus, and felt surges of joy coming from my suckled meat, I knew I would be using it some more. I just couldn’t resist.

I’d managed to get one bully off campus, perhaps it was time to take care of some more?

Oh who was I kidding, I didn’t care about getting rid of the school’s delinquents, I just wanted the sexiest girls around all to myself. And with my hypnotic fragrance there was no way any of them would be able to resist.

With my fantasies getting out of hand I moaned in glee and began to cum, filling Cora’s mouth with my hot, lustful, seed, draining my cum into her body.

She was my first conquest but she certainly wouldn’t be my last.
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