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Tina jumped into her car and quickly turned it on, trying to get the air conditioning working as quickly as possible. It was incredibly hot outside, the dog days of summer having set in some time ago. Shimmering waves danced above the pavement, a mirage of light giving the impression of water that was never there. Tina sighed in relief as the cool air blasted out of the vents over her bare skin. She was thankful that all she wore was a skimpy sports bra and tiny tight shorts.

Perhaps it was not the most comfortable day to work out in the gym, but Tina was a fitness fanatic. Her body was exceptionally fit, her olive skin taught against her strong muscles. Her auburn hair still in a pony tail, put there to keep it out of the way while she did her rigorous aerobics workout. Not many people had been at the gym today, going to a cooling dip a pool instead. Most people shied away from exercising in such heat, but Tina had showed up as always, along with five other women who were as fanatical as she. A few men pretended to lift weights, watching the women exercising for real. The five put on a good show for the posers, all the women had fun jerking them around, adding some erotic poses to the exercise. A few of the men dropped their weights, and the women were proud when the beefy men turned around to hide their erections. 


Tina chuckled. Why did men get so turned on at the sight of a woman pretending to masturbate? They were all fools, but at least some of those jokers looked pretty good themselves. She had even given her number to one of them. What was his name? Bruce? That must be it. She didn’t care about their names. She had seen his erection before he had turned around to hide it. He was by far the best endowed of the bunch, she didn’t want to use the old cliché, but he was hung like a horse. 


Her arousal was evident by her nipples poking through her sports bra and her dampening crotch. Oh, she needed some! Her primal side demanded satisfaction. Her right hand sub-consciously drifted to her groin many times while driving home. Before long she was speeding home, desperate to pleasure herself. Her euphoria ended when she saw flashing blue and red lights in her rear view mirror.


“Shit!” She swore under her breath. She pulled over, hoping to get this over with quickly. She looked back at the cop who had pulled her over. Hmmm, at least he’s good looking, she thought to her self. She pulled her srunchie that held her pony tail in place and tugged her sports bra as low as she dared; nearly showing the top of her areolas, then flicked her already firm nipples to harden them up even more. She might get out of this.


The cop came to her window and she buzzed the heavily tinted glass down, batted her eyes, and then spoke first.


“Hello, officer…” she squinted at his identification. “Mickelson.”  He kept his eyes on his writing pad. It was all most as if he was ignoring her. She couldn’t believe this!


“Could I see your license and registration, ma’am?” 

“Of course,” She said in a little girl voice. She pulled it out. “Here you are.” She batted her eyes again. He took them and went back to his car. What was going on? Was this idiot gay? She was laying it on thick. Finally, he came back.
 
He sighed deeply, worrying Tina. “Ma’am, you have three unpaid parking tickets.” Her gut twisted.


“I do?” She dropped the little girl accent.


“Yes, you need to go to court in the morning, or a warrant will be issued for your arrest. Be there at 9:00, and maybe they’ll drop the speeding charge. If you’re late, well, I can’t help you out.”


“Y-yes officer, of course.” She pulled her sports bra up, embarrassed at what she had tried.

“I’ll ignore your,” he paused, “we’ll call them indiscreetness’” She blushed deeply.


“Oh, thank you! Officer Mickelson, umm… could I take you to dinner?”


“Ahh… I don’t know.” Now he blushed.


“Please? It will be out of gratitude, nothing more. I could get in a lot of trouble for trying to sex you up, huh?”


“Well, yeah.”


“But you didn’t get me in trouble. So let me buy you dinner. I meet you at Chez Adélaïde at 8:00. Officer…”


“Call me Todd. Okay, I’ll see you there. Just be sure to get to court at…”


“9:00 locked in my mind. I won’t touch a drop of booze tonight, either.”

“Okay, Tina.” He said handing the license and registration back to her. They smiled to one another. Tina waited until he drove away first before she started her own car. She had a date tonight! Well, he didn’t want to call it a date, but he was getting laid tonight.


Excitedly, Tina drove home to change. After taking a quick shower, she pulled a t-shirt and a pair of jeans on and drove to the mall. She was going to look her best tonight, no matter the cost.


After getting a facial and a very flattering black dress, she was trying to find some fancy scents when she came across a strange looking bottle of shampoo, or at least she thought it was shampoo. Accoupler du Cheval was its name. Tina didn’t understand any of it. She flipped the bottle around and read the label.


“Guaranteed to provide to provide a lifetime of incredible sex with your partner, you both will enjoy the most magnificent intercourse as you show them your love and passion. Accoupler du Cheval will turn any man into a stud, any women to his filly, both will discover the lust.”
While Accoupler du Cheval guarantee is fully backed, the Mystical Grooming Products Company is not responsible for any offspring, medical or veterinary expenses incurred, or transformations occurring during use of this product or any other product produced by MGP. MGP reserves the right to any of the results of our product.

Enjoy this product.

All rights reserved.
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It looked like legal mumbo jumbo to Tina, so she tossed it in her cart. She would give Todd the best sex of his life, and this stuff might do the trick. She looked at some of the regular shampoos, creams, and other aroma therapy products, but none caught her eye like Accoupler du Cheval did, so she got that and a tube of K-Y and went home.

She laid out her new dress and a pair of lacy black panties and jumped in the shower. She popped open the bottle shampoo and the scent made her head spin in delight. She had never felt aroused like this before. She couldn’t help her self. She dropped the bottle and both hands went to her vagina. She rubbed her clit, sending her to ecstasy that she had never felt before. She slid to the bottom of the tub, rubbing her sex and nipples. Moaning and groaning, she rubbed the shampoo into her hair. After three orgasms it became easier, but she was still incredibly aroused. She washed it out and after masturbating one more time she climbed out of the bath tub. She didn’t know what was in that stuff, but she was going to tell her friends about it. She dried herself off and slipped into the panties and dress. After make up and perfume she was out the door and was into a cab. She wanted Todd to drive her home so she left her car.

The evening had been going well and Todd and Tina were getting along great. A few times Todd had been a little uncomfortable. Every so often he would smell an intoxicating scent and his penis would go into a full erection in an instant. Then the smell would float away and his manhood would deflate.

 
For some reason, neither Todd nor Tina had any interest in their steak. They both wolfed down their salad, however. After some small talk they decided to leave. While walking out, Todd got close enough to smell Tina. It was her! The smell was coming from her! He had to get her home and fuck her brains out!

 
They both rushed out, eager. But they stopped cold when a horse drawn carriage rolled by. They stared and sniffed the air. Somehow, Tina knew it just a mare and lost interest. Todd, however, snorted the air, finding the scent enticing.


Tina snapped her fingers in his face. “Todd, take me home.” She grabbed his groin. “I’ll give you a lot more than that!” His eyes lit up and he ran to the driver’s seat.

 
After racing home, hormones raging, he carried her up the stairs. He lifted her dress up and pulled her panties down. He licked his lips and pulled his engorged penis out of his pants. He rammed it into her, sending shivers down her spine. He humped violently, snorting and grunting in delight. Tina couldn’t believe he was getting bigger, but whenever it got too tight her cunt would expand to let him in. Soon kneeling down was too uncomfortable for Tina. She stood up; luckily her growing rump gave her the strength to lift him. The bed creaked and cracked under their growing mass. Her beautiful black dress tore, revealing her shrinking breasts and growing udders. His pants tore and a blond tail fell out. Finally the bed broke and the pair climaxed. The palomino stallion nipped at his dark red companion as their muzzles and other features filled out. She looked out the window and saw a truck pull up in front of her house. She saw the MGP logo, but she soon forgot that when her friend began getting frisky again, his mammoth penis become erect once again.       
