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    The school year is done, thank god. My family went on vacation to visit one of our relatives as we did every summer. I didn’t mind visiting, but the idea of being cooped up in a car for a long 12 hour drive was something I hated. We got to my relatives house early and we were going to be there for about a week. These particular relatives I didn’t see often. I was a shy, quiet and lonely girl. What made matters worse is I was always horny. I didn’t have a boyfriend to release the pent up sexual energy that I had in me.

    I orgasmed for the first time when I was 8 years old. I had no idea what I was doing. I was touching myself there and then suddenly I exploded with pleasure. I didn’t know what I did, but I wanted it again. I wanted to feel that good again. So every night from that point on I would rub myself and make myself cum. I loved that feeling. I didn’t want anyone in my family to know that I was rubbing myself and cuming. My parents would always talk about how sex is only for marriage and masturbation was a terrible things. So, I would be rubbing myself in the bathroom or at night and couldn’t help myself.

    This is important because of the long drive and preparation, I hadn’t cum for several days. I was desperate. I was with my family and having an ok time. But I wanted to cum. I couldn’t wait. So, I said I was going to take a nap and went to the room I was told I would be sleeping in. Being a young girl and not wanting to get caught, I decided that the best way to get away with masturbating is to pretend I was picking something up off the floor. There was a gap between the bed and wall with tons of room and so I took off my shorts and underwear. I pulled my long shirt down and got on all fours. I placed my shorts and underwear under the bed. I thought it would be plausible that I was picking it up to put it on. I got close to the bed so I was ready with that story just in case and then I started to slowly rub my clit.

    I rubbed it slowly back and forth and up and down. It felt good. I wanted to cum so bad. My ass was up in the air and reached down and felt my pussy hole. I was wet and I just would move in circles feeling how good it felt and then rub my clit again and I was so desperate to cum. I heard a tinkling of metal and froze. I was worried that I was found. I squished down and looked under the bed and saw the paws of my relative’s family dog Samson. I signed in relief. “It was ONLY the dog.” I started to rub my clit again. Slowly feeling that orgasm feeling starting to build. I would then move to my pussy hole and run my finger around it to get the feeling to build and get excited.

    While I was doing this Samson was curious and came by me. I ignored him. I wanted to finish and be done before anyone came to find me. Samson walked around me a few times and I continued to ignore him. I knew he’d go away eventually and I wanted to cum. Suddenly I felt something cold on my pussy. I realized it was Samson’s nose. I froze. Surely he wasn’t smelling me I thought, but I was wrong he was rubbing his nose on my pussy smelling my arousal. I pushed him away, but he only came back and pushed his nose closer and I shivered. I couldn’t say a word to tell him to go. I didn’t want anyone to know what I was doing or come and see what was going on. So, I had to press on. I needed to cum so badly. I rubbed my clit and my pussy opening some more. Pushing Samson’s nose away as I did it. Suddenly his nose was gone. I was so relieved that I could finish with my orgasm and be done.

    Then all of a sudden, Samson was on top of me. My ass was in the air. My pussy pushed out and I felt that his cock was out. He was panting in my ear. I was frantic. I didn’t want this to happen. His front legs pinned me down towards him. I became more frantic as he pinned me. God no I thought as I was pinned, this can’t be happening he’s not going to fuck me. Surely this isn’t happening. My brain is reeling and I’m trying to decide what I should do quietly to get out of this situation when suddenly I feel Samson starting to jab at my body.

    That’s when I knew that he was trying to fuck me. I pushed at him but he growled softly. I kept jabbing a few more times when suddenly he found my pussy and pushed in. I was frantic. He was in me I thought. He is actually in me. And he didn’t stop there. He just kept pushing. I felt like my body was going to be ripped apart. I was opening inside and feeling stretched and tight and he just kept going in as deep as he could go. I pushed at his front legs. I wanted him to stop. I didn’t want this. He was fucking my pussy and he wasn’t going to stop. And then suddenly he hit somewhere inside my pussy and I came. I wasn’t prepared for that feeling. It wasn’t like rubbing my clit. It was so intense and he just kept moving on top of that spot. I was shaking and cumming on a dog’s cock. It felt so good, but I knew it was so wrong. And he just kept moving in and out. He was primal and wasn’t going to stop until he was done. I gripped onto the carpet as he was fucking my pussy. I came over and over on his cock. Each time it felt like he was rubbing that spot in just the right way to make me cum harder on his cock because he liked the feeling. Then suddenly my body came so hard I was spraying the carpet with squirt. I was dripping, spraying and gushing. I couldn’t stop cumming. Samson just kept going as I’m heaving and moaning quietly.

    At this point, I loved the orgasms. It was so intense. This is what I needed. I wanted this so bad. This is what I had always wanted. I wanted to cum so hard that my eyes would roll back in my head. I gave Samson my pussy. I tilted it so he could get the best access to it and let him continue to fuck me. I wanted to cum more. I wanted him to cum in me. Suddenly I feel pressure building around the opening of my pussy. I had no idea what this stinging pressure was as he slowed and stopped. I didn’t know at the time, but he had just knotted me. He was connected to me and cuming in me. He started to move away and I was frantic for him not to move. It hurt as he tried to move away. I realized I needed to move with him. I didn’t know what was going on, but I knew he’d hurt me if he just left. I was shaking with my pussy still pulsing from the orgasms that he just wrung from my body. I patted him and he stayed until suddenly his cock almost popped out of my pussy. He left with his cock hanging out and I was sitting there on the wet floor not sure what to do next.

    I realized that I couldn’t stay on the floor like this in a puddle of my own cum and squirt mixed with dog cum so I got up and walked into the bathroom that joined the room I was in. I knew I needed to take a shower right away. I made the water hot. My pussy was throbbing and almost felt painful. I stayed in the shower for a long time. I realized that the dog had just raped me. I got out of the shower and got dressed. The room still smelled like sex and I hoped no one would notice. I joined the family and pretended nothing had happened.

    That night I was laying in my bed. I was so horny from what happened earlier that day. I was shocked by what had happened and wanted to cum again. I wanted to feel like that again. I even thought it was a one time thing. Surely that would never happen again. And secretly I wanted it to. So, I slipped out of the covers and got on the floor again. I imagined that I was with Samson. I rubbed my clit and I started cumming so quickly. I was ashamed for cumming thinking about a dog, but I was so turned on. I rubbed my pussy opening and clit again. I wanted to cum some more.

    Then suddenly I heard the tinkling of the dog’s collar again. I was excited. Was he coming by me. I was ready. I wanted the dog. I wanted him to fuck me again. Take me so primal and make me take it. Make me his. I heard him getting closer and sure enough he came into the room. I wondered if he could smell me or if he heard me. I didn’t care what it was. I just wanted him. I pushed my pussy out with my ass up. I angled myself so that he had easy access pushed my chest down low.

    I continued to rub myself and he got behind me and started to smell my pussy again. I was excited and started to move. I was his bitch in heat. I needed him. I wanted him. Samson continued to smell my pussy and then he licked me. I jumped a bit. He hadn’t done that before. Then suddenly he pushed his long tongue into my pussy hole. I felt him moving it inside and licking. Suddenly I came. I couldn’t help it. He hit somewhere that caused me to shiver and then cum again. I rubbed my clit hard as he licked me. This was so good. I was so wet and he was just licking it up.

    Then without warning he mounted me. My ass up and pushing towards him. I didn’t wait. I pushed my pussy towards him. I fucked him back. He pushed further and further and stretched me again, but this time it was better and more comfortable. He pushed in even further than the time before and hit that spot. I was in heaven. He rubbed there over and over. I started to cum. It was like he didn’t want me to stop cumming. He rubbed over and over and I was cumming and my eyes closed shut and rolled back in my head. Then I started to squirt again. I was drenching the carpet, but I didn’t care. I just wanted my pussy fucked by this dog. I didn’t want him to stop. He didn’t. He just kept going. I was his bitch in heat.

    When he was done he got off me and laid on the floor near the door and was licking his cock. I watched him as I was laying on the floor. I was exhausted and still shaking from the experience. He had gone down a little bit until he got up and was starting to get bigger again. I knew he wanted more. I was ready. I wanted him again too. I started rubbing and he mounted me again. He slid in with no issue. I was dripping from the cum he’d already left in me and he fucked me again. Make me cum and squirt all over his huge cock. I couldn’t help myself.

    That week we fucked often. I was his bitch. I needed it more than I could say. I missed his cock so bad when we left. I wanted to be fucked so bad when I got home. I was so lonely and desperate for cock and all I could think about was cuming and squirting all over that dog’s cock. I was a bitch in heat.
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