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      This is completely made up.
    

    It had been a long day for Charlotte Church. Lots of interviews and lots of press shoots. She was just glad to have the evening to herself in her own house. Tonight was going to be about relaxing and spending time with her beloved pet dog, Dragon.

    Dragon was a rottweiler who Charlotte loved. He was loyal, obedient and loving. He was also a protector, something Charlotte valued highly with her lifestyle the way it was.

    “Dragon, here boy!” called the Welsh singer as curled up on the sofa in her joggers and baggy Wales rugby top. She had a glass of wine in one hand and the TV remote in the other.

    Dragon jumped up on the couch and cuddled into Charlotte’s lap as she flicked on the TV. “That’s my boy,” she said as she wriggled to accommodate the dog further. She smiled happily.

    Charlotte was relaxed as she sipped her wine and began to see what was on.

    “Football … not a chance!” she quipped, quickly flicking to the next offering.

    Friends came on. “Seen it!”

    Next Cheryl Cole was on a chat show. “Fuck no! I’m not going to spend my free time listening to that bitch!” A bigger smile crossed Charlotte’s face as Dragon barked, indicating his agreement. Charlotte changed channel again.

    “Happy birthday!!” Charlotte’s face dropped. Charlotte had stumbled across a movie she’d seen before, where a family was celebrating its pet dog’s birthday.

    Charlotte looked down at Dragon as he lay on her lap. The family on TV began to sing happy birthday to the dog. “Haaaappy birthday to you. Happy birthday to you, happy birthday dear Rover. Happy birthday to you.”

    “Oh fuck boy, I forgot your birthday! I’m so sorry!”

    Dragon looked up. He appeared to show his sad eyes in Charlotte’s view, although his expression was the same. Charlotte’s heart dropped.

    “How could I forget your birthday?” The singer searched for an explanation. Dragon was so loyal and so loving that this one little thing Charlotte could do to show her appreciation simply could not be overlooked, no matter how busy she was.

    A few moments passed as Charlotte sought something to say to make herself feel better. “I’ll make it up to you!” Charlotte expressed pleading with herself more than Dragon who seemed undisturbed.

    Charlotte immediately thought of buying a gift but that was quickly abandoned in her mind as it was late, she’d been drinking and nowhere good would be open. Online was the next option but the star wanted something today rather than later that week

    Charlotte had a deep think. ‘This would be easy if I’d done this to a boyfriend,’ she thought as a naughty smile crossed her lips. ‘I would just put on some lingerie and… ‘

    “Woah!” she said aloud. “Was I just thinking of…” she trailed off as Dragon looked up at her.

    Charlotte looked down on him. Loyal. Kind. Loving. This was crazy. She couldn’t. But then again he was strong and had a huge cock. Charlotte found herself fixated on his cock. She wanted to stop but it’s image just kept creeping into her mind. It was then she realised she could feel herself becoming hotter and turned on. And it was a long time since she’d had sex.

    Charlotte knew what she was going to do in this moment. The excitement consumed her.

    “Actually boy, I think I know just the present for you. Just give me time to prepare.” Charlotte gave a smirk as she rose and headed upstairs to change.

    Over an hour later, Charlotte Church descended down the stairs. There was a loud thud as her white peep toe platformed high heels planted on each of the stairs. She was delighted to see Dragon’s head peering over the couch at her as she got close to the landing.

    “Hey boy,” she said in her smoothest, seciest voice. “Do you like what you see?”

    Charlotte had changed into a matching light blue lacy bra and thong lingerie set. The bra squeezed her big round tits, almost pushing them out of the bra. The thong covered her modesty just about but showed her sexy ass and legs in all their glory.

    The star had also done her makeup to look stunningly beautiful with her wavy chestnut blonde hair hanging down over her shoulders. Charlotte felt hot and confident in her.

    Dragon seemed interested as he barked once happily.

    “Well,” Charlotte continued. “I think we’ll do something extra special for your birthday this year.”

    Charlotte grinned as she went down the last couple of stairs, crossing one leg In front of another, giving a sexy hypnotic sway to her hips. Dragon looked as if he couldn’t take his eyes off her, his gaze following her panties until they were right in front of him.

    Charlotte looked down on her dog like never before. She looked for his cock which was already erect. “You want me boy?” Charlotte asked, already having evidence of the answer. She locked her eyes with his before seductively bending over and pulling her thong over.

    Charlotte wanted fucked by her dog. She wanted it badly. “Fuck me boy! Fuck me like one of your bitches.”

    Dragon didn’t need to be asked twice as he quickly mounted the star. Charlotte was momentarily able to savour the sharp nails and soft pads of his paws on her soft skin as the landed on her back. It was however replaced by exhilaration as Dragon’s hard cock was rammed into Charlotte’s wet pussy.

    
      “Mmmm fuck,” moaned the stunner. “Dog cock feels so good!”

      Charlotte had never felt more excited or turned on as she did now. She wished she could see herself be fucked as all her other senses were in overload. It was almost as if she could feel Dragon’s fur wrapped all around her.

      “Yes Dragon!”

      Dragon started fast and hard, pounding at the woman he’d mounted. Charlotte could feel his cock harden inside her as she rocked gently back onto the shaft she craved so much.

      Charlotte moaned erotically with each thrust, lusting after her pet’s cock even more. “Uuhhh … ooohhh … yessss!”

      Charlotte was deliriously happy. She could feel and sense everything. She could feel Dragon’s fur, his paws and his nails on her skin. She could feel her big tits bouncing in her bra. She could hear and feel his body slapping off her ass as he thrusted. She could hear his panting as worked to fuck her harder. But most of all she could feel his animal cock banging her hot, wet pussy and it felt overwhelmingly powerful.

      Suddenly a rush of pleasure flooded the young singer’s body. All of Charlotte’s muscles tensed with a tingling feeling. Dragon continued to fuck her pussy as it clenched round his hard cock. All Charlotte could do was breathe as her tits bounced up and down in her bra.

      All the while Dragon kept pounding the singer as she rode wave after wave of pleasure.

      “Mmmm … that was so good boy!” Charlotte breathed as she came down, aware of the hot sweat on her body. Dragon continued, clearly wanting to cum. Charlotte felt heavenly but also guilty that her excitement had maybe overridden her initial goal to celebrate Dragon’s birthday.

      Charlotte felt her tits bounce in her bra and an idea came into her head.

      “How about an extra special treat for being such a good boy?” Charlotte teased as she rolled from under Dragon’s body. This caused Dragon to fall to the couch somewhat and killed his momentum. The look on his face let Charlotte know what he was thinking.

      Charlotte grinned naughtily at her dog, reaching behind her back and unhooking her bra. She let it fall to the floor displaying her big round tits to Dragon. Charlotte felt incredibly sexy like this, knowing it would work even on a dog.

      “As a birthday present, I’m going to let you fuck my big titties!” Charlotte gave a squeeze to her perfect globes, seeing that Dragon was leering at them.

      Charlotte sat down on the floor with her back propped up by the couch. The Welsh beauty then guided her dog to the floor where she then got him to put his feet on the furniture, effectively mounting her cleavage.

      Charlotte looked at the cock In front of her. It was exhilarating to see a strong hairy dog behind it. “Mmmm it’s so big and hard. I’ve never had anything like it before.”

      Charlotte held her tits as she settled them around the shaft. Once more the feel of hard doggy cock touching her sent wonderful shivers down her spine. She pushed them together to form a tight but slippery tract and began to bounce slowly.

      Dragon’s natural reaction was to start fucking Charlotte’s cleavage which he did immediately. The Welsh beauty smiled as he did so, knowing that they had the same effect on him as human lovers.

      “That’s it my love, fuck my big round titties!”

      The star squeezed her tits harder round the shaft as Dragon responded with further powerful thrusts. It felt so good for Charlotte to be holding her fleshy mounds while cock glided between them.

      “Mmmm … my tits feel so good.”

      The busty singer felt herself orgasm again as her chest was overwhelmed by the feel of hard animal cock, fur and the pressure from her hands.

      “Keep going! I want that cum!”

      Charlotte was desparate for Dragon to cum so that he may feel like she did. She knew it wouldn’t be long before he did as cock began to twitch in between her breasts.

      “Cum all over my big tits.”

      With that Charlotte took control with her hand and thrust out her chest, pointing the shaft at her globes. A huge burst of cum splattered her round left tits as she jerked off the ecstatic dog. A second large load soon followed covering the remaining skin on her tit.

      “That’s it, cover my boobs in cum.”

      Another blast but this time to her right. The sting of hot cum was so sensual for Charlotte, she could almost feel it sizzle. Another blast stung her nipple and skin causing even more pleasure for the singer.

      “I love your doggy cum!” Charlotte exclaimed as she wanked Dragon more. “There’s so much of it.”

      There were a few more loads to Charlotte’s heaving chest and neck, leaving her tits covered. Charlotte was deliriously happy and wished she could have seen Dragon’s face as he came. She could tell from his panting he was happy but she wanted to see in his eyes.

      As Charlotte took her hand off the softening shaft, the last drop of cum dribbled down her soft hand. It was still hot, but not as sticky as the loads on her chest. Dragon stood down and was clearly taking time to admire his work.

      “Happy birthday!” Charlotte said as she too looked at the cum plastered across her chest. This was definitely a present she could give everyday.

      
        The End
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