


This is a true story! Since this event, I have had a few more encounters with farm animals. My girls
friends and I are still having a great time together, on the farm!

~~~~

I thought I knew how lucky I was to live on a farm while my husband was stationed in Alaska, but I
had no idea just how lucky I was until last Tuesday. I had lived most of my life in St. Louis and was
considered quite the good girl in my family. Although my husband and I married very young our sex
lives had been pretty much routine. A little 69, lots of bi stuff and even a little anal intercourse, but
that was the most I had ever encountered. The wildest thing I had ever encountered was watching a
few porno movies at a downtown adult movie house.

Well, my husband was now off on his NAVY tour [he had been gone for three months now] in Alaska
and I had moved in with some girl friends on their farm. It was very beautiful on the hundred acres
with lots of open grazing land. I really missed my husband and couldn’t wait for his year long tour to
get over! We both agreed that a year was a long time to go without any sex so our agreement was
that we would both masturbate to relieve our tension. We also agreed that if we were to have sex
with another person it should be with someone of the same sex and wouldn’t talk about it when we
were together again.

One of the things I liked most about this farm was all of its animals! These girls raised cattle and a
few crops. It seemed like everywhere I looked I could see cattle. Lots of cows and their calves and
just like the cows, but not so many of them, there were also a few bulls. These were giant black
angels bulls with huge muscles all over their bodies. They also had a few chickens and a couple of
hogs that he was fattening to butcher on New Years Day. Around the barn there was lots of cats and
it seemed like each of them were always having another litter of kittens. There were also a few
horses that everyone would ride when they was working his cattle. One of the favorite farm animals
was one of the many dog’s Digger. Digger was a huge black lab that was really good for hunting.
Digger had earned his named because he was always digging around the farm trying to sniff out
different smells.

Being a city girl I wasn’t aware of the goings on around a farm and was really surprised when I first
arrived with all of the open breeding acts. My first visual experience was with the stud horse. Karen
was reshoeing this horse and I was taking her out some iced tea. When I walked up to Karen I
squatted down to set the iced tea on the ground. As I looked up from the tea, I was faced with a
giant horse cock hanging out of its sheath! This horse cock must have been 3 or 4 foot long. It
took my breath away and lit a strange feeling inside of me. The next thing I remember my Karen
saying something about needing some salt from the back feed barn and wanting me to take one of
the trucks back there and get 3 blocks. This particular chore I didn’t mind because the back barn
was very near a nice little spring.

So off in the truck I drove. When I got the salt blocks loaded into the truck I drove over to the spring.
I stripped down and waded into the water. It was a little cool which made my nipples stand out
straight. I was hoping the dip in the spring would help clear my mind and cool off the warmth near
my pussy I was still feeling from seeing my first horse cock. I was laying with my head back on a
towel enjoying the water when I heard some noise near the truck. I looked up to see a few cows
grazing which seemed interested in the truck. I remembered they were used to Karen having some
range cubes that she would use to gather the heard. It was only a few minutes later when I heard
some snorting at the rear of the truck. There I saw one of the largest bulls on the farm. He had his
head down in a stream of cow piss sniffing and bulling for all of his worth. It was several seconds
before this cow finished pissing but when she was finished, the bull raised his head and let down his
dick. I couldn’t believe my eyes as this bull dick just kept getting longer. Seeing the second biggest



cock in my life I stood up and walked to the edge of the spring and set on my towel. I was now only
about 25 foot from the bull and cow. From this point I set and watched this massive angus bull
mount the cow and slide his dick deep inside of her. I can’t tell you how long this act took but I think
I fingered my pussy raw watching. So much for cooling off my pussy!

I woke the next morning feeling very tired. I dreamed all night sex. I needed some bad. I needed
some now! When I finished using the bathroom, I walked into the kitchen to get my breakfast. On
the table I found a note saying everyone had gone to town and wouldn’t be back until late in the
afternoon. Since it was such a pretty sunny day, I decided to take a shower and go for a walk around
the farm. I put on one of my little sun dresses and a tiny pair of white panties and off I set for my
walk. As I walked though the basement I grabbed a little blanket and my backpack to carry it in. I
also stuffed in a bottle of wine in the pack in case I got thirsty.

The walk was going well and I had covered a good piece of ground by noon. The mid-day sun was
bearing down on me and the sweat was dripping from under my arm hairy pits and down between
my legs. I really felt like taking another swim but the spring was still to far away. I saw a big oak
tree at the top of the hill so I turned towards it. Once I arrived under its shade I laid out my blanket
and set down. The wine really tasted great and was still quite cool. I usually don’t drink that much
during the day but it was so hot one glass seemed to follow another. The sun grew hotter and the
shade was shifting away from me. I stood up to move the blanket and fell back to my knees. I guess
drinking the entire bottle of wine wasn’t very smart. I did finally manage to move my blanket into
the new area of shade. Next I felt the need to pee but was afraid that I would fall again so I laid on
my back and pulled my panties off. Then I simply rolled my butt off of the blanket and let loose. As I
peed and remembered some of the girls standing around and taking a piss one day and commenting
about how great it felt to piss like a race horse. I remembered rolling back onto the blanket. I think I
was done peeing. Sleep quickly over came me.

“Oh, that feels great!” I said out loud. Even with my eyes closed knew the great feeling of someone
licking my pussy. “Oh yes this does fell good!” I said out loud again. Now I could feel a wonderful
tongue licking deep inside of my pussy. My cum was running out of me like a river. Now I’m not a
Ph.D. but I did finally convince myself that this was no dream and that in fact my pussy was being
eaten. My eyes jerked open and I set up using my elbows. “Oh shit!” I screamed. It was Digger
lapping away at my pussy! My dress was pushed up around my waist and my legged were spread
wide. I know I sat there for several minutes watching in amazement, no in non belief, not even
understanding how a dog could be eating my pussy. It must have taken another couple minutes for
me to figure out that I had to do something to stop this terrible act. Yet all the time Digger just kept
lapping at my pussy lips with his long tongue and burying his nose deeper and deeper inside of my
cunt.

“Stop!” I screamed. “Digger stop it now you bad dog!” While I was screaming at Digger, I was trying
to roll over onto my side to kick at him. Even with my kicking, he wouldn’t back away. Then I
remembered rolling onto my stomach and trying to get up. I made it to my hands and knees and
started to push myself up from the blanket when I felt two paws land around my neck. Digger had
climbed upon my back and was humping his cock against me like a wild animal. I was no longer in
disbelief about what was happening to me. It was very clear that a dog was having sex with me. I
was his bitch [yes in heat] and he was going to spend his seed this very afternoon.

“Stop!” I screamed at the top of my lungs. “Stop you motherfucker!” I said crying. But these words
worked no better than my kicking. Digger’s weight had pushed my head down to the blanket but my
ass was still high up in the air. I could feel my little sun dress laying around my shoulders and . .
What in the world I’m I talking about! I think I had slipped off into a little trance but now I was back
wide awake. I felt Digger’s paws still gripping around my neck and he was still humping against me.



I knew I had to move away from him and do it quickly or I was going to be a part of the breeding
program here on this farm.

I remembered shifting my weight onto my right knee and trying to stand up. But this was not the
right thing to do. When I shifted my weight, I must have aligned my pussy with Digger’s cock.
“Shittttttt!” I screamed. “Oh no!” Digger’s cock had found its target and drove into my pussy. The
pain was unreal. His cock was not that long but the head was very large in diameter. It felt like a
toilet plunger ramming in and out of me! Digger kept fucking my pussy like the animal he was. I kept
trying to push him off of me but each time that I did his cock just drove deeper inside of me. I was
now convinced that Digger was not going to be stopped. I think I was beginning to settle in for this
new form of fucking and had even begun to figure out how to tell my husband about this act. I
couldn’t believe it but I was getting into this animal sex. It was good, and I could feel my cum
running out of my pussy!

BANG, a noise rang out. I didn’t know what it was but what every it was it had scarred Digger and
he jerked back for a minute. With his jerking, his cock withdrew from my pussy. “Thank you God!, I
thought. Now to get away. But I thought too long. Digger pull me back to him with his powerful legs
and rammed his cock back into me. “OH FUCK”, I screamed in bloody murder. Digger did plant his
cock in me again but this time he had shoved it up my ass. This was a new pain and it was really
hurting me. My head was pushed back onto the blanket and I could see between my legs. The first
thing that I saw was the black hairy hind legs of this dog. The next thing I saw was a stream of blood
running down my thighs. My ass was bleeding and yet Digger was still fucking me with all of his
might. I also felt something warm on my neck and the side of my face. Digger’s front nails had
scratched my shoulders and fresh blood was forming a pool on my blanket.

“BANG, the noise rang out again. But this time it didn’t scare Digger. Then I felt something familiar.
It was cum being shot into my bowels. Digger was planting his seed deep inside my ass with his
every hump! “Get off you son-of-a-bitch, I’ll kill you” It was my Karen. She came running up to where
I was being fucked and hit Digger in the head with the butt of the shot gun. But it was too late.
Digger was already finished with me. He had bread his bitch and planted his seed. But if he was
done why wasn’t the feeling of his cock gone from my ass?

“Oh Susan, I heard Karen say, how could this have happened?” “Let me help you honey, let me help!
she said. I was now laying on my side but still felt full of dog cock. I looked up at my her only to see
her down by my ass. “Digger you son-of-a-bitch,” she screamed again. “Susan you just lay real still
and let me help.” Karen said. “You don’t understand this but dogs get a knot in their dick after they
have fucked and he is still locked with you”. I could feel Karen’s fingers rubbing around my ass. She
was rubbing very gently around my asshole and I guess she couldn’t help but rub against my swollen
pussy lips too.

After several minutes it did fell like Digger’s cock was getting smaller so I’m sure that Karen’s
rubbing was helping. “I think he is about ready to pull out Susan,” I heard her say, “so you stay still
and I’ll help get him out. Don’t mind my fingers but I have to do this” With that I felt Karen slip two
of her fingers inside of my pussy. She went in deeper than any doctor had done during a normal
office visit. She seemed to feel around searching for Digger’s cock inside of my ass. “I can’t quite
reach him Susan, hold still,” she said. I felt another finger and then another and . . OH SHIT, she
had worked her entire hand inside of me like she was going to pull a calf! It didn’t take long for her
to find what she was looking for and she began to rub downward inside of my pussy pushing against
my ass. Karen was moving her fingers like she was wiping the inside of a cream can.

Digger’s dog cock finally can out of my ass with a pop. “Take it real easy Susan,” Karen said. With
that she rolled me onto my back and with great care, slide her wrist, then her knuckles, and finally



her fingers out of my pussy. “I’m sorry Karen, I can’t stop myself!” I was apologizing because my
bladder was emptying itself all over her and the blanket. She then took off her jacket and did her
best to clean up all of Digger’s cum, my ass blood, my pussy cum and, oh yes, my pee.

“You can’t tell anyone this happened,” I told Karen. “No one must never know I was fucked this
way!” “A dog, of all things a dog. I’ve been fucked by a dog.” I cried out. “Promise me that you’ll
never tell anyone.” I begged! “Promise me you’ll never tell anyone!” Karen helped me up from the
blanket where this unnatural act had been consummated and we began to walk slowly to the truck.

We made our way back to the farm house. Once there Karen made up some story about needing to
go back to town and her and the other girls drove off. When they were gone I made my way into the
bathroom and climbed into the shower. I took the bar of soap and washed myself with all of my
might. When I was clean I took a towel, wrapped it around my body and walked into the bedroom. I
threw back the covers and slide in. They were clean and felt so good around my naked body.
Although my mind was racing, I felt sleep coming on.

I slipped off to sleep and felt a much needed rest setting in. My body began to relax and my muscles
finally loosened up. I don’t know how long I slept but I could fell myself beginning to stir. As I was
starting to wake up I thought I was feeling a little strange. What was this feeling? I know I had felt it
before. I felt wet, I felt warm. I felt like someone, or something, was licking my pussy! What the hell
was it now?


