


I was born in Seattle, Washington of an English mother and American father with Irish ancestors.
What a mixture!!! I was educated at all girl schools and colleges and only my elder brother (of ten
years) was a prominent male contact. My sexual awakening started fairly early and at the hands of a
school friend(s) and continued into college. I certainly loved the female touch and I thought a life of
lesbian sex was the only kind for me. Until I found attraction to two men – one being the man I
eventually married. The other…….. not to be told here.

I still had a number of female lovers and one in particular, I’ll call her Alice, became my best friend
and confidante. She was my Maid of Honor at my eventual marriage to Robert when I was 23.
Robert knew about my bisexuality and loved the idea of me making love to my own sex. He told me it
was also that part of me that attracted me … the other being my good looks and vibrant personality
… ha ha. Robert was an engineer and he had a big job on an oil rig in the North Sea so we were
apart immediately after our brief honeymoon in Florida (where I now live.) Easter was approaching
and Alice invited me to stay with her for the week at her Aunt’s small farm just outside Seattle so I
wouldn’t be alone.

The main building were the sleeping quarters of her aunt and uncle and the hands … a married
couple. There was an outbuilding serving as a guest quarters and I was to sleep there with Alice.
Attached to this building was a barn where two cows and the dogs (three German Shepherds) slept.

The outhouse was very cozy and warm and Alice and I cuddled up and I told her all the lovely things
Robert and I did on our honeymoon and we soon were playing with each other making love. It was
after this that Alice asked me if I missed a good hard male cock and I told her of course I did. She
asked me if I would ever consider a cock other than my hubby’s. I then confessed to her that one of
Robert’s fantasies was to watch me with other men (and women) and that had excited me. We
planned to do it as soon as Robert was home. She thought that was lovely and then she asked me
what I thought about sex with animals in particularly dogs. I was flabbergasted. Sex with animals
was something I had never thought about. Had never even occurred to me. I told her I didn’t think it
was possible. She then asked me if I thought it was disgusting. I told her “no” but asked her why
would anyone want to do it? “Because it’s nice and exciting.” She answered me making me gasp.
She was telling me she had done it and I did not believe her. When she insisted she had and with all
three of the dogs in the next room I believed her even less. “Would you like me to show you?” she
asked. “Oh God, yes.” I said and now I was very excited.

~~~~

Alice went outside and brought in one of the Sheps. I don’t remember his name but I’ll call him
“Rusty”. I moved off the bed and sat in a chair. Alice began kneeling down beside Rusty, stroking his
fur and talking to him. She then went underneath him with her hand and gently stroked his sheath
close to is big black balls. That got his attention. Immediately he got excited. Alice laid down on her
back on the bed with her legs still on the floor and pulled up her nightdress. Rusty immediately tried
to jump on the bed almost on top of her but she pushed his snout down into her pussy. The dog smelt
her and started licking getting his tongue right into her. She started to moan telling me how good it
felt. Then he jumped up on the bed trying to hump her. She grabbed hold of him pushing him away
and turning around she kneeled up on the bed on all fours. Rusty was up on her back humping like a
crazed being (which he was). He couldn’t find the mark and he eventually jumped off and started to
bark.

“Help guide him in.” she said to me. “I can’t grab his dick.” I was beside myself with excitement and
got to my feet. Rusty was already trying again and this time part of his cock had emerged. It wasn’t
very big and I remember being disappointed at the size. Boy was I naïve! He mounted her again and
was stabbing everywhere with his cock except the right place. I tried grabbing it and eventually



managed to et hold of it and he yelped. But as he stabbed forward I was able to guide it to her puss
and wham he was in. Alice gasped and Rusty actually pulled himself into her grabbing her more with
his forelegs. His humping was frenzied and I could actually hear him bang into her. I sat down
shaking and watched in amazement as this big ball appeared and then with a scream from Alice it
disappeared inside her.

“Oh my God.” I felt sick. Not with disgust but the excitement was so great. I pushed my legs
together and came too. “I can feel his cum.” She cried out. Rusty had stopped his humping and was
panting on top of her. Every so often his back legs moved and pushed against her more. “Come up
here and kiss me.” She said. I did so and kissed her with Rusty’s head on my face. He even licked
me. And his tongue was hanging out and his eyes kept closing too. He looked so pleased with
himself.

I asked her what it felt like. “Indescribable.” She said. “You’re going to do it next.” She added. It was
not a question but a statement. I nodded, sat down again and waited.

After a little while Rusty started to move and I watched in total amazement and his cock came out.
First this “tennis” ball emerged from her pussy lips and then this huge pink cock – how had it grown
so big – pulled out followed by a squelching sound and liquid poured out like a small stream running
down her legs onto the bed cover.

Rusty then started to lick her pussy and his own cum before moving away and sitting down where he
cleaned his cock with his tongue.

Alice got down from the bed. “Lay down with your puss exposed like I did.” She ordered. “I’m going
to bring in the other two.”

~~~~

I laid down on the bed as Alice ordered, my legs wide open, ass and back on the bed and feet
touching the floor. She looked at me smiling and then to my surprise laid herself onto me holding
her cunt lips wide apart with her hands. I felt her move mine apart and then both our pussies were
together. Men you have no idea how that feels. Two pussies open and wet pushed together – it is so
nice. I started to move but she warned me not to.

“I have still a lot of his cum inside me. I’m going to push it out into you.” She whispered those words
and I instantly came. I began to feel the doggie cum running from inside her into me! It was so nasty
and so very nice. My arms went round her. I could not help myself. We kissed. It was a magical
moment. She slowly rocked her pussy against mine and I felt more of the cum, wetting me and
running inside me. With the rocking I started to climax again and she lost herself too as she began to
orgasm against me. I felt pain as she bit into my neck and that added to the thrill of the whole
experience. We laid still for a moment and it was only broken when Alice found Rusty pushing his
nose against her legs.

“Rusty!” she scolded him. “Sit down. You’ve had your fun, but later perhaps you might have some
more.” She looked at me and smiled. “You wouldn’t stop him, would you?”

“I don’t know.” I mumbled, confused. Did she mean all three dogs were going to mate with me one
after the other? Before I could answer her she had pulled Rusty to the other side of the room. “Now
stay there.” She said to him. I watched him sit down but he was looking at me. Was he smiling? Alice
left the room. She was much bigger and taller than me. 5ft 11in, natural blonde and 175 lbs against
my 5ft. 4in height and 130 lbs. I realized all three dogs must weigh more than me. That was when
the first doubts started at what I was about to let happen to me. Not just one dog but possibly three



big dogs were going to mate with me. Probably one of the most un-natural things. I shut my eyes and
turned around face down. I was going to go through with it but I wasn’t going to look. I could hear
my heart beating. Fear and excitement. Those have to be the best ingredients before sex. I was
startled when a tongue started to lick my pussy. I hadn’t heard Alice enter the room again but then
realized it was Rusty. He had disobeyed his mistress and was investigating my puss. Oh how it felt so
good. He licked me there and then explored my tiny little brown hole – the one my dear hubby loved
so much too. But he had never licked me there. I could even hear myself sighing.

“No!” Alice had re-entered the room and I could hear the feet of the other two dogs – Rover and Rex.
The three ‘R’s” I thought. “Now sit down and behave otherwise you won’t have anymore fun. Sit!” I
felt him leave me but then another tongue was there and suddenly a weight placed itself on the bed
beside me. Rover was investigating me. He started licking my back. Two dogs. One licking the
combined cums of Rusty, Alice and me from my puss and the other the salty sweat on my body.
“They are both ready my darling.” Alice said with a purr in her voice. “They can smell me and I only
had to touch Rex’s sheath and his cock immediately started to appear. They both tried to hump me.
But I never do more than one dog a day and Rusty has satisfied me. But you I think are different.”

Rover was now licking my face and left ear whilst Rex was really sticking his tongue into me below.
The sensations were incredible. Any doubts were now gone. My body was crying for release. “Don’t
stop.” It was calling out to Rex. Harder. Harder. Rover now started to bark and suddenly he was
mounting my head his sheath and now protruding cock banging into my face. Alice rescued me from
him, grabbing his collar and pulling him down from the bed. At that moment Rex decided to mount. I
suppose he thought he might lose me to his brother. Rex was humping for all his worth. I could feel
his cock banging against my ass. Every time he touched me I could feel wetness (later learnt that
this was his precum – just like an excited man except this spurted out). Alice was too preoccupied
with Rover but she must have been watching because she called out “Close your legs.” I did. It was
like a sign from heaven. As I did this Rex found the mark. It was inside me.

~~~~

They say you never forget the first time you lose your virginity. I can remember every detail of that
event. I can recall every detail of Rex’s mating. His humping. His hot cock getting bigger and bigger
inside me at every fierce pounding. His front legs were wrapped around me, almost upon my breasts
and he was actually gripping and pulling me onto his cock. I could feel squirts of cum shooting inside
me and there was no pain just pure ecstasy. The pounding of that cock was so fierce, so marvellous.
I was being taken. No love, no finesse, but what Rex lacked in technique he more than made up with
enthusiasm. His cock felt so incredibly big. If I hadn’t seen how large Rusty’s cock had got when he
did Alice so well a little earlier I would have wondered what was going on inside me. How could
something that started out so small could feel so big? I cannot remember how many times I had an
orgasm – it was just one gigantic cum. Alice told me afterwards I was screaming and moaning and
gasping and at one point was seriously worried for me. When I thought nothing could get better, just
let the pounding continue I felt something else. A big ball was swelling up just over my pussy lips.
Rex’s humping had slowed a little when he gripped me even harder and that ball shot inside me at
the same time a hose was gushing forth liquid right up inside my womb. Rex stopped his humping
but his cock was still doing its work. His cum was so hot, so liquid and his cock I could feel trembling
and quivering into my very being. I could hear his panting, feel his heart beating against his fur
along my back and he even started to lick the back of my neck. My hands collapsed down from the
dead weight of him lying upon me. For the first time I could feel pain from the scratches he had
clawed upon me from both his front and rear paws. Another blast of cum and that set off my final
orgasm. It seemed to start somewhere in my very soul and lift itself through my mouth. Nothing in
the world could ever be so good.



Some stories I have read the tie (which this was) would last for twenty to fortyfive minutes. Oh how I
wish that experience had happened to me. In 23 years of mating with dogs the longest has been
fifteen minutes and that is because, George, a black Labrador is over ten (a ripe old age for a dog)
needs time to recover from his exertions. Most of the time now it does seem longer than it is but that
first tie I did not want it to end. I wanted to stay with Rex locked inside my womb forever. It was
awesome. A big fat pulsating cock squirting hot cum (so much hotter than human cum) inside me.
Cum so much more in quantity. A furry body that felt so comfortable upon me despite being so
heavy. A body alien to mine that also trembled with a heart beating like a drum and a tongue licking
my neck and now behind my ears.

Then Rex started to move. He pushed back on his legs and his cock started to pull ever so slowly out
from my pussy. At first it was stuck. The ball – the knot – wasn’t going to leave. It wanted to stay
right where it belonged. Inside me. Trapping the semen that was trying to breed me. Oh if it only
could have. Puppies. A lovely litter and sucking upon my milky breasts. The thought flashed through
my mind causing me a mini cum. My movement was enough to dislodge the knot. Out it popped with
a nasty sounding squelch and Rex pulled free with his cock dripping spent cum over my back. As he
dismounted his cum started to tickle out and then it was like a flood as ran down the back of my
legs.

Then his tongue was there. Licking at and inside my pussy. It must be a nice taste I thought. He
seemed to be thoroughly enjoying it. I was certainly enjoying his tongue. Much more of it and I
would be climaxing again. Alas he stopped and he hopped off the bed.

“Darling.” Said Alice. “You were fantastic.” Oh if only I had a camera. Rover is ready for his turn. Do
you want him?”

“Oh yes. “ I said. “Please. I don’t want this to ever end.”

She was looking at me. “Lift up there’s blood.”

I pulled myself up. I could now see where the pain was coming from. The sides of my body from my
waist to my breasts were scratched. Blood was seeping from the wounds.

“It doesn’t matter.” I wailed. “I want it again. Please.”

“You’re insatiable, Collie.” she answered. “Put t your top on. You are bleeding and the blood is going
onto the bed. It’s already a lake of doggie cum.”

I took my top and pulled it on. Yes the bed was very wet. And I was making it worst as it was still
seeping out of my puss. I stuck a finger inside of me and placed it in my mouth. How disappointing.
The taste was horrid. Like a rusty metal pipe. But I had no time to debate this Rover had jumped up
on the bed alongside me.

~~~~

After washing my face, Rover now attacked my pussy. He licked deeper and deeper and his rough
tongue was playing a tune on my clittie. Rusty was barking and I could tell Alice was having trouble
controlling him. Rover’s tongue had now discovered my brownie and this seemed to excite him even
more. He pushed harder into the hole with his tongue and then it was to my puss again. He stopped
and crawled up on his tummy and we looked at one another. I fondled his head and scratched his
ears.

“You have a lovely tongue Rover but is that all you want to do?” I asked him. For an answer he licked



my face, stood up and plonked himself down on the other side of me. His eyes looked at me, his
mouth opened and his tongue came out. It almost looked as if he was smiling. He even panted a little
and he hadn’t done anything!

“So, you’re making me wait are you?”

“Are you talking to me?” asked Alice. “I can release Rusty if you like.”

“O.K.” I said. “Rover doesn’t seem to be in any hurry.” I moved a little nearer him and gave him a
hug. Almost instantly I could hear Rusty scrambling to get to me. I felt his tongue between my pussy
lips and with only a brief lick he mounted me. He was so excited his cock was already out and
jabbing all over my legs, my ass and not scoring a mark. He was humping frantically and getting
nowhere. He slid off me, licked me again and jumped up onto my back again. Rover seemed amused
by all this and gave me another face wash. Rusty was trying again but this time he did find gold but
it was my ass. I howled at the unexpectedness and the pain. Whenever I allow a man in there I make
him go slow and it is well lubricated. This was not and anal sex at the time of this occurrence was
something fairly new to me. Alice had come over asking if I was all right. Rover sensing my pain and
obvious discomfort stood up and barked as if telling Rusty to slow down. I don’t think he did but it
was at that moment that the unbearable started to become bearable and the squirting of precum
from  Rusty’s  cock  into  that  narrow  passage  was  now  making  the  bearable  almost  pleasant.
Amazingly I was starting a climax.

I was lucky as this was Rusty’s second mating within half an hour and he started to cum before his
knot could find its way in. He didn’t even try to push it in. I could feel it banging against me and
Rusty’s injection of hot liquid inside my rectum was like a welcoming enema. My climax was long
and as always so wonderful and as soon as it finished so was Rusty. He pulled out and jumped down
without even a lick to clean up.

This had now really excited Rover and he was around behind me immediately and did the cleaning
up honors. After that, I felt his weight on my back and Alice, sensing that I wanted him inside me in
the right place, helped him in.

Unlike Rusty or Rex, Rover started a little slower. He seemed to want to savor the moment. His
humping into me was just as hard but not the frantic pace. It was whilst he was doing this and
sending the most thrilling sensations through my body that I knew this was what I wanted for the
rest of my life. There was nothing like it. No drug or aphrodisiac could compete. No man or woman
could bring the feelings I was experiencing. It was Heaven! Every shot of precum inside my vagina
triggered off another climax and when he started to speed up as he reached his peak was making it
even better for me. “Yes. Yes. Yes.” I could even hear myself saying it. And when he gripped me with
his paws so strong around my body I moved myself backwards with him welcoming his knot into my
cunt. Oh yes right inside me. His sperm scalded my womb and I reached a new plane, a new high,
triggering off more orgasms. If the other two couplings had been wonderful this was the pinnacle.
Alice said I was yelling so loud she was frightened her Aunt and the others would hear in the house
and come running to investigate. I did not know and I did not care. I never wanted it to end but of
course it had to. But Rover had not quite finished. He had stopped his body movements. His heart
was beating loud, he was panting and his cock was still spurting cum. I had experienced this with
Rex but this was much more intense. He was trying to breed me. He wanted me to mother his litter.
As with Rex I wanted to be impregnated too. I even said a silent prayer to make it happen but that
miracle was not to be. We stayed like this for what seemed only a few seconds but Alice said it was
over fifteen minutes. A very long time. She had even stroked both of us and kissed me but I never
did notice. All to soon Rover pulled out and I slowly came back to reality. Even his licking and
cleaning me up was not noticed as I relived everything he had done to me.



He was still licking my puss when I rolled off the bed. I kneeled down beside him and hugged and
kissed him. I kissed his mouth and when his tongue came out we French kissed each other. Both Rex
and Rusty walked over and I petted and kissed them too. Exhausted I laid down upon the bed and I
did not notice that Alice had lead them away back to their barn to spend the night with the cows. I
was almost asleep when she returned.

“You loved it darling.” It wasn’t a question it was a statement.

“Oh yes.” I murmured. “It was the best.”

“Will you be their bitch whilst you are here?”

“Yes. Oh, yes.”

“And when they want to mate with you, you will give yourself to them. No matter what time of day or
what you are doing. You are theirs. They decide and you must obey.”

“Yes.” I said. “Yes, I am theirs.”

~~~~

It was a full hour before Alice and I got back into bed. She had pulled me off onto the floor as sleepy
as I was and told me we had to clean up. She was right, of course. The spilling of so much cum had
not only soaked the sheets but had run down into the mattress. We had to turn that over and I was
so tired and clumsy that it landed on top of us making us wet ourselves with laughter. Alice said she
was going to explain to her Aunt that I had had an accident from an unexpected period during the
night and was very sorry for the mess.

We both showered together and that woke me up a little as we played with each other’s bodies,
squashing our breasts together and cleaning our intimate parts. Then we climbed into the now dry
and clean bed holding and kissing one another before falling sound asleep.

I  was the first  to  awake.  I  suppose it  was the strangeness of  the surroundings and my mind
wandering back to the events of the night before. I was certainly aware of what had happened. My
scratches from the dogs claws were smarting and an angry red. Then I remembered my promise to
Alice to be the dogs’ bitch. Now I was having second thoughts. I decided not to mention it unless
Alice did. When I looked out of the window I could see the barn door was open and a young man and
woman standing outside. They must be the farm hands. My heart skipped a beat when the three
dogs trotted out waving their tails. The woman bent down and petted them. What if they tried to
hump her I thought. But they didn’t. They were more interested in the food being put down. I smiled
to myself “The way to a man is first through his stomach. Sex is second.”

Alice stirred, looked across at me and smiled. “You best cover up those scratches otherwise some
explaining will have to be done. Do you have any long pants with you?”

I nodded.

“ Good. I’ll find some antiseptic cream to put on them. And you’d better keep away from the dogs.
Just your smell will make them randy again.”

She looked hard at me. “You’d let them do you, wouldn’t you?” I said nothing. “Wait ‘til this evening
then but this time not on the bed. It was my fault but join them in the barn if you must do it.” She
looked at me again. “I was only joking when I said you were to be their bitch and to do it when they



wanted you. I wanted to see your reaction.” She laughed and came over to me. “What are you going
to tell your husband?”

I hadn’t  thought about that.  After a moments hesitation I  told her I  would tell  him what had
happened and how much I had enjoyed it. I would ask for his forgiveness if he thought it was a
horrible thing I had done. Alice said she thought he would be turned on by it. She was right. I did not
in fact tell him straight away. It took some courage on my part to do it. When he heard me recount it
he was so excited we made love so many times and he even pretended he was a dog taking me from
behind and barking in my ear.

And did I mate with those dogs again during the rest of that week. Oh yes. Every chance I got. Every
evening before going to bed I would slip into the barn. Dogs are creatures of habit and after my first
visit they were waiting for me. Alice did not come in with me and she had only that one mating that
first night. On two occasions when her Aunt and the hands went into town I encouraged the dogs to
have fun with me again. They were happy to oblige. On the last night I stayed at the farm after our
regular mating and joining Alice afterwards I waited for her to fall asleep. I then went back into the
barn. The cows were used to me now and lying down, some were asleep and the others just gave me
a lazy eye. The dogs looked up but it was only Rover who got to his feet and walked up to me. His
eyes glinting in the dark and catching the moon as it glinted through the gaps between the doors
and the frame. I bent down and stroked him. Rex and Rusty showed no interest and buried their
heads between their feet. I found a comfortable spot amongst the straw and laid down bringing
Rover with me. He moved himself against me, licked my face and I held him close. I whispered
words of love in his ear. He was the special one of the three. He closed his eyes and I did too and we
drifted off to sleep. It was later on in the night that he aroused and I heard him pad off. The sound of
him drinking came to my ears and then he was back licking my face. I was lying upon my back and
he was on top of me his feet on either side of my body. He moved back and his head dipped down
and went under my nightshirt. I was naked underneath. His tongue found my slit and I opened my
legs welcoming it in. His tongue pressed harder and then he moved again pushing his front paws
against me. He was trying to turn me over. I helped him and no sooner was I in position he mounted
me. I just had time to push my nightie out of the way as his sheath was banging against my puss. I
could now feel his cock and with a lunge and his front legs gripping me like a vice it entered me. All
the times he had had me before he was slower and gentler. This time he was like the beast he was. I
really was his bitch and he was telling me so. He thrust and thrust. He pounded and pounded me.
My breath was being knocked out of me and I was loving it. I was his. He could do what he wanted.
At that moment I gave my very soul to him and he took it. Even when I felt his knot swelling and
entering me he still hammered me locking himself right up into my cunt. The final release of his
sperm shooting right up into my guts resulted in me climaxing at exactly the same time. I have no
idea how long we stayed in that position. I do not remember him releasing me. It was early morning
and Alice was calling me. She found me and got me back into the room before I was discovered by
anyone else.

When we said our goodbyes and driving myself back to my home in Aurora, Seattle I knew my life
had changed forever.

THE END

~~~~

As a postscript to the last part Alice eventually met and married the love of her life – a Dutch sea
man. My last word was that they were living in Amsterdam and although I corresponded with them
for a number of years like a lot of distant friends my letters eventually did not get answered. To my
knowledge her husband did not know this side of her nature. As for her Aunt I heard she died a few



years ago and the farm was sold. I never did visit it again whilst she was alive. However, last year
when in Seattle, I did drive down there to find the farm was now part of a golf course.

Colleen


