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    When I walked into the kitchen Jenna was standing at the sink gazing out into the back garden. She was wearing tight, black leggings and a crisp, white tee-shirt and looked, quite honestly, absolutely gorgeous. Her leggings showed her long legs off to maximum effect and her backside looked good enough to eat. I walked up behind her and placed my hands on her hips and nuzzled her neck. “Hello you,” I said softly. “You’re looking rather gorgeous this afternoon.” I slipped a hand between her legs and began to rub the edge of my forefinger back and forth along the yielding softness of her vulva. Jenna moaned quietly.

    “I’m so horny.” she groaned, “God that’s nice. I’ve been desperate for you to get home all day long.” I pushed my fingers more firmly against the plumpness of her through her leggings and knickers feeling the cleft of her sex opening as I caressed her. I could feel the warmth of her arousal and the yielding declivity of her pussy made my cock ache with desire. “Why don’t you get Ben and Bess and bring them upstairs and we’ll have some naughty fun together.”

    “Oh wow, you are horny you deliciously naughty girl! You’d like Ben to lick you and fuck you would you?” I felt rather than saw Jenna nod, “And when he’s filled you up with cum it’ll be my turn… Yeah?” Jenna continued nodding.

    “You go and get them excited,” Jenna murmured, “And I’ll go on up and strip down to my undies and wait for you. Take your time. I know how you like to have some fun with them both before you bring them up. Make sure Ben is really gagging for it when he gets upstairs. I love it when he just can’t wait to fuck me.” I gave Jenna’s pussy a last rub and kissed her neck.

    “Don’t you worry my love. I’ll have Ben with his tongue hanging out and his cock like a tent pole. You won’t know what’s hit you!” Jenna giggled and blew me a kiss as she went out of the kitchen.

    I went out into the utility room where Ben and Bess, our two boxer dogs were flat out, side by side, sleeping. I walked over to Ben and squatted down beside him. I petted his head and he woke with a yawn which morphed into a soft, muted yowl of welcome. I stroked his flanks and then slipped my hand between his back legs to where his balls nestled warmly in his scrotum. I fondled them gently, rolling them between the tips of my fingers and thumb. Ben half sat up and began to nuzzle my hand as I fondled his balls, then proceeded to lick both my fingers and his scrotum.

    “Is that nice boy?” I asked him as I fondled his head with my free hand. “Does that make you feel horny?” His balls were lovely and warm and rolled easily against one another as I played with them. He stopped licking my hand and instead began to lick my face. “That’s nice isn’t it Ben? Eh? Shall I play with your cock now?” As if he knew what I was suggesting he stopped licking and watched my hand avidly. I moved it off his balls and began to massage his sheath. The fur on his sheath was silky-soft and I could feel the firm cylinder of his cock inside. I wanked him slowly, softly squeezing his cock and pulling his sheath further back with each stroke until I began to see the pink tip of his cock emerging from the furry slit at its end. “Lay down boy,” I murmured, “And I’ll give you a treat.”

    Ben subsided into a laying position and I continued to wank him off watching in delight as his cock emerged further and further. When about three inches of shiny pink cock was visible I bent down over him and slipped his cock into my mouth sucking the slippery-hardness of him greedily. Ben gave a little yelp of pleasure as I sucked his cock into my mouth and when, after a few moments, I swirled my tongue over and around the pointy tip of him I felt him start to swell in my mouth as his hips begin to thrust his cock deeper into my mouth in a parody of sex and he struggled to stand up. I took my mouth off of his cock and he stood up and licked himself. “Shall we go upstairs boy? Jenna’s waiting.” At the mention of the word ‘upstairs’ Ben became animatedly excited, running around me in a circle and giving two sharp barks.

    I petted his head again and reached for his balls once more. His scrotum was tighter than previously and his balls moved less easily. I fondled them nonetheless, stroking them softly. “Jenna’s waiting boy; she wants you to fuck her. Would that be nice?” Ben was too excited to keep still and he pattered over to the door and whined to be let out so that he could go upstairs.

    Bess had sat up by now and was watching proceedings balefully. I crawled over to where she sat and gave her a kiss on her head. “Feeling left out Bess?” I ruffled her ears and ran my hand down along her back until I got to her stubby tail. When I slipped my fingers underneath her back leg she stood up allowing me to slip my hand up between the silkiness of her back legs until I found the curl of soft fur at the tip of her vulva.

    Crawling behind her I pushed her stubby tail to one side and used my fore- and middle-fingers to ease the pinky-grey mottled lips of her vulva apart exposing the milky-pinkness of her pussy and piss hole. Ever-so-gently I pushed my forefinger, pad uppermost, a little way up into her cunt until I felt the little stiff protuberance of her clitoris. Then I slowly masturbated Bess with brisk, short strokes of my fingertip to and fro over her clitty. In no time at all Bess began to make soft, guttural coughing noises – a sure sign of her growing arousal – and accordingly I began to move my finger ever more quickly in and out of her cunt. She lifted her tail until it was bolt upright and stretched her head forward making little snapping noises with her mouth. When I judged her arousal to be almost at it’s zenith I pushed my finger full depth up into the tight, silky-softness of her now slippery-wet cunt and then pulled it slowly out of her.

    Bess immediately sat down, lifted a back leg and began to lick herself, her tongue parting her now swollen lips and lapping at her own secretions. Moving over to Ben I offered him the finger that had been up inside Bess and he sniffed it briefly before licking it clean. I opened the door and Ben dashed into the kitchen then ran around in circles yapping excitedly and prancing at me as I walked towards the hallway door. When I opened that door Ben dashed along the hallway and bounded up the stairs. Bess and I followed more sedately and when we walked into the bedroom we found Jenna sitting on the edge of the bed in her panties and bra with her legs open and Ben snuffling and licking between them.

    “Don’t be such a tease,” I scolded Jenna laughingly. “Get those knickers off and let him at you properly.” Jenna obliged and Ben immediately began to lick hungrily at her lovely pussy. She opened her lips for him and Ben licked her open slit over and over again pausing now and again, but only briefly, to have a sniff at her pink, wet hole. When he licked her clitoris Jenna moaned loudly with pleasure and petted his head as he lapped at her.

    I undressed as I watched the erotic spectacle of Ben licking Jenna’s cunt and then called Bess to me and encouraged her to lick my cock and balls which felt great. I bent over her and reached forward to lift her tail with my left hand as I found her lovely little cunt with the fingers of my right hand. I began to finger her again pushing my finger full length up into her slippery hole and rubbing her clitoris as I did so. I loved the feel of her tight pussy and longed to fuck her.

    As I fingered Bess I watched as Jenna turned herself around and knelt in front of Ben. He briefly licked her from behind before mounting her and thrusting himself randomly at her with the tip of his pink cock emerging from his sheath. Jenna reached around and guided him to her hole and, as he penetrated her, his thrusting changed from a languid, almost gentle movement into an intense, rapid fucking. “Oh my God, how he grows so quickly when he gets into me is insane.” gasped Jenna, “Oh Jesus that’s lovely!” Gripping Jenna’s hips with his front paws Ben dragged himself tight against her backside and thrust himself up into her with short, fast paced, almost brutal strokes which caused Jenna to sigh and moan loudly and with huge pleasure. For about thirty seconds Ben fucked Jenna hard and fast and then, with his neck stretched forward and a faraway look in his eyes, he thrust himself deeply up into her and held himself motionless as his balls and his asshole began to pulse and throb as he came and ejaculated repeatedly into Jenna’s wet pussy.

    “He’s knotted me,” Jenna said between her sighs of pleasure. “His knot is so fucking big today!”

    “Can you feel him cumming?” I asked as I continued to finger Bess’s now very slippery, wet cunt.

    “Oh God yeah; he’s really spurting into me, over and over again.” Jenna sighed very expressively. “Oh Christ that is so nice – he’s filling me up. It’s a lovely feeling.” For his part, and almost unbelievably, Ben was now looking a little bit bored. Clearly the pleasure of orgasm was short-lived for dogs – at least that’s how it always seemed when Ben fucked Jenna– and although he was panting with the exertion of what he had done he was now looking around seemingly totally detached from what he was still doing up inside Jenna’s cunt. Jenna though continued to sigh with pleasure as the dog spent himself inside her.

    Having watched Ben fuck Jenna I was ridiculously horny and decided that I would get stuck into Bess to relieve myself. Placing myself behind the aroused bitch I crouched down and eased the tip of my cock in between her wet lips. Angling my cock slightly upwards I slowly pushed my achingly hard cock into the silky-soft tightness of Bess’s slippery cunt. “Fuck that’s nice,” I murmured as I became briefly motionless with all of my cock that she could take buried inside Bess’s pussy. At the sound of my voice Jenna looked around and saw what I was doing.

    “Oh God yeah, fuck her Chris. Fuck her till you cum. Does she feel good?”

    “She feels lovely,” I said in barely more than a whisper and then, closing my eyes to better experience the sensation of her pussy around my cock, I began to slowly fuck the dog. God her cunt was tight. Slipping my hands off her haunches and easing them around onto her tummy I began to stroke her as I fucked her feeling the rubbery nubs of her nipples beneath my palms. Then, reaching deep between her legs with my right hand I squeezed the lips of her pussy even tighter around the shaft of my cock with my fingers hoping that, as in a human female, her clitoris extended down on either side of her vaginal opening and that by squeezing her thus I might increase her pleasure.

    Soon enough the combined stimulus of her tight pussy and the very fact of the taboo nature of the act I was engaged in brought me to the brink of a sexual climax. Increasing the pace but not the depth of my strokes I tipped myself over the edge of control and was overwhelmed by a shuddering orgasm and then held myself motionless, with my cock buried deeply in the heaven of Bess’s cunt, as swirling thrills of delight coursed through me whilst I ejaculated copiously and with immense pleasure into the transfixed dog.

    When I was spent I gave a huge sigh of pleasurable satisfaction and pulled my cock out of Bess. A thick drool of my cum slipped out of her hole and dripped pendulously to pool on the floor between the dog’s back legs. Bess sat herself down and licked up every drop of cum and then set about licking herself clean. Looking around I was just in time to watch as Ben eased his knot out of Jenna’s cunt. It was about three times the girth of my cock and I was sure it must hurt Jenna to be stretched so but she merely grunted as it popped out of her and then sighed long and loud as a gush of his thin, almost clear, cum erupted from her hole as soon as Ben had withdrawn his swollen cock from her. I watched in erotic delight as thin dribbles of cum continued to run and drip out of Jenna’s distended cunt which Ben soon enough decided it was his job to lap up.
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