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      Part One
    

    It was a hot and humid late summer night. The window was down in the Uber that was taking me home from a long night at the local bars. I have always loved the feeling of warm summer air in my face. The driver took an apparent interest in me and would not stop asking me questions. I normally welcome the conversation but I was drunk, tired and ready for sleep. He complimented me on my short light blue dress. The chest was mostly meshing (as the Uber driver noticed) and its color went perfectly with my steel grey eyes and long red hair.

    The driver finally pulled in to my townhouse driveway and reminded me to give him a good review if I think he earned it. I could feel his eyes all over me as I walked up to my front door, not to mention the constant checks in his rearview mirror on the way back (it was a miracle that he was able to watch the road). He wasn’t my type but a very cute young man with glasses, scattered acne, and a disheveled look only a teenager could pull off. It would have been fun to play with him but my time at the bars was quickly catching up with me.

    As I opened the door, a huge furry mass of muscles set upon me, a true beast of a creature, also known as Chewy, my German shepherd. His tongue shot in and out of his mouth as he greeted me upon my return. He was truly my best friend and I could not imagine my life without him. He keeps me feeling loved and safe in this cold world. Just this morning, I finished giving him his spa treatment of cutting his nails and fur, followed by a shower with mommy. I noticed his beautiful black and brown coat was getting a little mangy, and his nails were beginning to leave marks on my floor. The ‘dog smell’ also started to lose its charm and he became quite stinky. I learned a few years ago that it was just easier to bring him in the shower with me since there was enough room. Trying to use the tub usually turned in to a wrestling match, ending with me wearing more water than Chewy. He liked the shower. It was big enough where we were able to play but also get an actually rinse in. He now smelled like an 80lbs flower.

    After receiving Chewy’s kisses, I pushed passed him and made for the shower. I opened all the windows because it was a beautiful 70 degrees with a slight summer breeze. I turned on the shower, waiting for the water to get hot. I had two beautiful French doors that opened out of the master bathroom, to a second-floor balcony overlooking the street of identical-looking buildings. There were only woods across the street, which made for a nice view. I noticed that my Uber driver was still there on the street.

    “Must be a slow night?” I said to myself, sarcastically.

    He would make constant looks up to my place and back to his phone to pretend as if he wasn’t spying on me. I could now feel the steam from the hot water rushing passed me out into the beautiful summer air. ‘It looks like I will get to play after all,’ I thought to myself. I turned my back to the street to feign a walk back into the bathroom. Before I did so, I unzipped the back of my dress and slipped out of it, providing my former driver with a view of my backside. I stripped down to my dark purple lacy thong and heels before closing the doors behind me (and providing my driver with a final act).

    It was a quick shower, but I just needed it after a night of drinking and it turned me on thinking about that young boy’s eyes all over me. Nobody would believe him anyway. When I got out of the shower, I really began to feel those last tequila shots I did with the girls. The booze and hot steam did not mix well, but I still felt very turned on.

    I dropped my towel to the bathroom floor and stumbled out into my room, where I found Chewy laying across my bed. I bent over my bed reaching under it, trying to find my vibrator to no success. Therefore, I began to rub myself as I bent over, it would only take a few seconds anyway. As I began to rub myself, I heard Chewy get up and thump on to the floor. I could hear his footsteps coming over to see what I was doing. I did not look back but I know he was close to me as I heard him panting. I continued to touch myself without really thinking about it until I felt Chewy’s tongue take a huge swipe on my ass, and another and another. His next lick perfectly parted my butt and ran all the way across my hole. I attempted to get up but I was not coordinated enough. More importantly, I quickly gave up due to how good it felt. He was now sticking his tongue in and out of my ass crack and going up and down on my asshole and vagina. I could feel him lick my fingers every few strides, which added to the waves of pleasure.

    He stopped momentarily, which made me swoon and literally beg him to keep kissing mommy. My begging came to an abrupt halt when I felt him go up and land his chest on my back. He wrapped his paws around my waist as I have felt men do. He was very heavy, and I was pinned against my bed and his growing cock. He began thrusting which only felt like humping. I then felt his cock grow and grow until he was poking my legs and ass with his dog cock. He was also spraying little spurts of pre-cum all over me with each thrust. It was such a turn on I didn’t pause to think of what was to happen next. His thrust found its mark and went right into my soaking pussy. It hurt the first few thrusts, but I could feel him growing inside me and putting pressure on all the right spots.

    His thrusts continued, and I could feel him swell like a balloon. I usually have some sort of build-up before I cum but he fucked me right into orgasm. Convulsions, eye-rolling, hip bucking toe crunching and lots of drunk-lusty moaning and I believe I was even drooling. He paused as he completely swollen and I could feel the fluid he fucked into me. His cock acted like a wine cork and as he relaxed, his huge dog cock slid out of me and behind it, a wave a dog cum that ran down my legs. He quickly started to clean mommy before, yes, mounting me again. I hadn’t moved because I was still processing and pulsing from my orgasm. I don’t know if I fell asleep from the late-night or from the fucking, but I came too laying on the floor for an unknown amount of time later with Chewy licking me clean. I attempted to stand and dove into bed to tuck myself in. Chewy jumped back onto the bed and licked my face a few times before lying down. The last thing I remember from that night is the taste of cum on his breath (his and mine).

    ~~~~

    
      Part Two – Chewy’s dominance
    

    I woke up to an attack of kisses form Chewy, who had spent the night on my bed with me. Was that a dream? Did I just fuck my dog? I asked myself lying in bed. I felt the headache set in almost immediately. Too many shots with the girls last night for sure. Once I started moving around, I could really start to feel the after-effects of Chewy’s huge cock. It didn’t last very long but the few times he had me, he really tore me up.

    It took all my strength to sit up, only to be able to support myself by burying my face in my hands. Water…I always forget to keep water near my bed… I said to myself regretfully. A trip to the kitchen now became a necessity. As I got up, I could also feel how sticky I was from last night. Chewy had spent some time licking our cum off my legs and ass, but the skin on my inner legs was very sticky. I also apparently slept naked last night but since I needed a shower, there was no use in putting on clothes.

    I made my way into the kitchen and heard Chewy jump off the bed to follow me. I stood at the sink, filled a glass of water, and chugged it. I filled another glass and took sips as I looked out the window. It was a fun night last night. I don’t go out very often, but it is nice to blow off steam with friends. As I daydreamed of the night before, I felt Chewy’s nose press into my butt crack and a quick tongue lick. I jumped and screamed because it startled me back to reality. I looked down at Chewy who was looking back up at me with is usually panting smile.

    Chewy whined at me and then started to do is a trot, usually meaning he needed to be taken out. Ugh, the last thing I want to do.

    I pull on a loose-fitting shirt and some workout shorts. I get Chewy to the door and put the leash on the dog.

    The neighborhood was quiet at this time of the morning. It was only 8am, and I imagine most people would sleep in on weekends. It was a good thing because I had just looked down and this shirt is VERY see-through. I nervously looked up and down the street as Chewy was taking his time with his business.

    We finished up outside and went back in. I left food for Chewy and headed to the bathroom with another glass of water. I heard Chewy eating his food as I left the room.

    I opened the French doors that go out the balcony of the bathroom because it was just a beautiful temperature outside. I turned on the water and left it slightly cold this time. Cooler showers have a refreshing feeling to them when trying to shake a hangover. I dropped my outfit and got in. I brushed my teeth and did my hair. Then, I finished up by washing my ass and pussy, as well as my legs. My thoughts returned to last night.

    Chewy’s tongue going in and out of my ass and pussy and his cum running down my legs. I could remember how it felt to be so filled up by his cum, only to have it explode out and run all over my legs. I was in a little bit of pain from it. He was quite aggressive with me, and when his cock was fully swollen, he really stretched me out. Even still, it turned me on to recall the events of last night.

    He was waiting for me when I got out of the shower. I gave him a devilish look as if he could understand the meaning behind it. He paused and looked at me seriously, and then went back to panting. I couldn’t resist his charm and went over to shower him with love. He laid back in anticipation of me rubbing his side and belly. He rolled back a bit, exposing his cock, hidden in its sheath. Even seeing it like that brought back those special feelings. As I was squatting down and rubbing him, my hand grazed over his crotch just to see if he would react. Holding it in my hand is something I hadn’t done yet. I was full of excitement and curiosity, so I kept massaging him. Soon enough, I could see him starting to grow.

    He shot to his feet without warning, which scared me and started to nudge me as I was squatting in my towel. He pushed me once, and I went on to one knee, but I wasn’t ready for him, not like that. He tried to circle around me but I wouldn’t let him. He even nudged and tugged at the towel! He knew what he wanted. He was also attempting to put his head up my towel. He backed me up to where the toilet was and I figured I would sit down to calm him down. Chewy grabbed a mouthful of the towel and tried to pull it away. He wanted me, and to my surprise, I felt myself getting wet.

    Fuck it… I said to myself. I pulled my towel apart and dropped it around the toilet as I was sitting. Chewy went straight in. My legs were still closed, but he was forceful until he was able to spread them. I slid down a bit to give him a better angle, and he started licking me. My pussy and I could even feel him extend his tongue all the way back to my asshole. It felt amazing. I started rubbing my clit as he was doing this. Sometimes he would push his tongue so hard it would insert a bit into my pussy. He was really getting in there.

    Then he jumped up as if he would to mount me and started humping. He wasn’t anywhere near able to fuck me like this but I could see his red cock getting harder and harder. It was the first good look I have had at it but it didn’t look as big as I remembered. Instinctively, I reached down and put my hands on him. It was so warm. At that time, he started humping more, fucking my hand as if it were my pussy. I could feel him growing and growing. I spat in one of my hands and put it back on his cock, which he seemed to like a lot.

    As he was almost fully erect, he started shooting his cum on my hands, my lap, and parts of my stomach. Spurts of it were going everywhere. I wasn’t able to see how much actually came out, but once again, I was covered in his come and after a minute or so, he jumped down. He sat and licked his cock and then came back over to me. I watched as he licked my lap and pussy to clean me. It was all so exciting to me. Then I realized I needed another shower, a quick one this time.

    After showering, Chewy and I made our way to the couch for a lazy day at home. I had some work to do and didn’t have any plans today; it’s just Chewy and me. I ran out to do some errands and grab lunch, but for most of the day, we watched TV and did some work from home.

    As the evening set it, I had reached my limit with work I would do for the day and decided to feed Chewy and take him outside one more time.

    As we came in, I plopped down on the couch. Chewy lay right in front of me as he did this morning, exposing his sheathed cock. I had since been drinking wine and the pain in my pussy has magically vanished. I wanted him again.

    I got on my hands and knees again and started petting and rubbing him. Before long, I made my way back to his cock. After a few rubs, he tried to get up again, but I made sure that he stayed lying down. I started rubbing him and jacking him off has his red cock made its appearance. Once there was enough showing, I went for it. I filled my mouth with spit and started sucking his cock. He tried to move again, but I held him in place. It was warm and veiny, but not nearly the size it needed to be. I let him up and turned my ass toward him. I still had my yoga pants on, but I wanted him to get more excited. He licked me a few times through the fabric and then mounted me. I could feel him poking my ass with his cock that still wasn’t hard enough.

    After a while, I could feel him getting bigger. I dropped my butt to the floor and took him by his collar. I slid him closer to me until his cock was now in my face. Now, this is something I could suck…I put my mouth on it and grabbed a big handful to give a handjob. After a few seconds of this, he really started to swell. So much that he started shooting cum in my mouth. I was letting it pool in my mouth while I was trying to decide on swallowing or spitting. That option was taken from me when he did a few thrusts that caused me to spit everything out. It got everywhere, my face, my shirt, my half-pulled down pants, the floor…

    He circled away from me, and I stood up. I was looking for something to clean with when I felt his nose go into my ass again. He wasn’t done with me.

    I pulled off my cum covered shirt and finished pulling down my pants. I was pulling them down, and Chewy started licking me again. I stayed bent over because it felt amazing. He then put his mouth on my ass enough to nip me but not hurt me. It was trying to tell me he wanted me. I felt like his bitch.

    I got on all fours, now completely naked. Chewy walked around me, circling like I was his prey. He licked my side and my tit as he went around. Then, as I felt him behind me, he sprang up and mounted me. I forgot how heavy he was. He started jabbing with his cock. I could feel the cockhead hit my asshole, my push and my legs as he searched for his mark. I reached back and was able to guide him to the top of my pussy. Just like that, he was in.

    He started fucking me and hard. I could feel him leaning on my back to the point where I started caving in with my ass still in the air. He fucked me and fucked me until I could feel him start to form his knot again. Once it was formed, It began to hit my spot, and he began to really thrust his hips. All the while, he has been dumping his cum inside me like the bitch I am, breeding me, as he wanted. The thought of being his bitch sent me over the edge. I started convulsing, cumming and gushing with each thrust forward. I was moaning uncontrollably.

    He eventually slowed to a stop. He was temporarily stuck inside me. We’re knotted together. I could feel him test if it was ready to come out, but he stayed longer. Finally, he pulled back out. I could feel his dog cock slide out of my pussy and down the side of my leg. The amount of cum that shot out made a splattering noise as it hit the floor. I looked back and could see his huge cock swinging as he walked around me. All I could do was lay down my side and back and recovery. It was true ecstasy. After a few moments, he back by to lick my face and nudge me. He then continued around and started licking me off. I opened my legs for him to have a better view. He loved how I tasted. I felt like such a whore, laying in a puddle Chewy’s and my own cum, cleaned like a bitch dog.

    As I got back on all fours, starting to get up, I got one foot planted on the floor before I felt chewy try to stop me. He nudged me again, and I looked back at him, thinking he wanted to play. It turns out he wasn’t done with me. He hopped up on two legs putting his paws on my shoulders.

    “No, Chewy, I can’t…”

    I was in a dazed state really, trying to process everything and feeling amazing at the same time. I was able to push him off, only for him to jump right back up and on to me again. I confess that I didn’t stop him again. He wasn’t through with using me. After a few seconds, I could feel him poking me again with his cock. This time, he was already partially hard and was able to find his mark on his own.

    He shoved back into me after only a few tries. He went back at fucking the hell out of my pussy. I tried to correct my position but he nipped at my ear and growled when I tried to move from under him. I froze in a panic but then tried again after yelling at him.

    “Chewy!” I yelled and tried to move again.

    He growled and took closed his mouth around the back of my neck. He also tightened his grip around my waist. It didn’t hurt, but I knew I should stay still.

    I did not dare move again.

    His cock has since fallen back out of me, cum now running down my legs again.

    He started humping again, harder and harder until he found his way back into me. He started fucking hard again. I am truly his bitch now. He won’t let me go until he dumps enough of his cum in me that satisfies him. I could feel myself filling up again with his cock stretching my insides. The pulling of the knot against my pussy felt so good. I came again but not as powerful as the first time. Chewy kept pumping, causing cum to spray out with each thrust.

    After a few seconds, he stopped and slid out of me. I lay back down in an even larger puddle of cum. He licked me clean again, but I was still scared to move from my semi-fetal position. When I could, I slid on to my butt and back up on to the couch. I looked at him with confused feelings.

    Would he have hurt me?

    Can I risk doing this again?

    I approached him and he appeared to be back to his sweet little self as if he didn’t just technically rape me. I put him in his cage while I cleaned up the floor around me. I also took this time to shower again. My whole bottom half has been laying in cum for the last 10 minutes.

    I feel so confused. Maybe I need that night out, after all, just to get my head clear.

    I called a friend and got ready to go to her place for some drinks. I hope that time away from him will help even me out.

    
      The End
    

    


    

  OEBPS/images/Cover.jpg
READBEAST
BEASTIALITY STORIES






OEBPS/epub3toc.xhtml

		
			Table of Contents


		
		
			
						
					Notices
				


						
					
				


						
					Guide
					
								
							CoverPage
						


								
							Table of Contents
						


					


				


			


		
			
				Guide


				
							CoverPage


							Table of Contents


				


			
	

