


(c) by Carol

Hi, my name is Carol, and I live in a beautiful development with my husband, Rocky, in Florida. We
didn’t  know anyone when we moved here,  but  I  immediately  became friends with Val,  a  tall,
voluptuous brunette. Rocky is away a lot, so most of the time, it’s just my dog, Lucky, and I. Lucky is
a beautiful all-white 100 lb. pit bull. Well, it’s a warm Saturday night here, and I had just opened a
bottle of wine when my phone rang.

It’s Val, and she says, “Carol, Steve, and I are having a little get-together. Why don’t you come by.”

I say, “Maybe later, Val, and thanks for the invitation.”

“If you do decide to come over, wear a bikini.”

I say, “OK,” and hang up.

I’m sitting here, and Lucky is sleeping, so I take a shower, put on my yellow thong bikini, and off I
go. Val doesn’t live far, so I go into her backyard, and there are three couples in the pool completely
naked. I know Steve and Val like to swing, and when Val sees me, she runs up to me and says, “I’m
so happy you’re here.”

I notice an older man is sitting by himself. He sees me and immediately comes up to me and says,
“Yes, there is a God. I’m Jay.” I put my hand out to shake hands, and Jay says, “I want to shake more
than your hand.”

I tell him, “Look, Jay, I’m married. So, it’s not going to happen.”

Jay says, “There’s no harm in trying.”

Val comes over and hands me this big glass of wine. Jay says, “Carol, drink all of it, so you get good
and drunk.”

I laugh and sip my wine. Jay is staring at my 34 DD’s. He’s licking his lips and making me extremely
uncomfortable. Steve, Val, and the three couples go inside, leaving me outside with Jay. The wine is
making me tipsy, and Jay knows I’m feeling rather good. I guess he thought this was his chance, and
he grabs one of my tits and undoes my top.

I grab my top and say, “What the hell do you think you’re doing?”

Jay looks at me and says, “I just want to have some fun, that’s all.”

I said, “Yes. Fun for you but definitely not me.”

Jay says, “C’mon, Carol. Loosen up.”

I tell him I’m in a good place right now. Jay grabs me and pulls me close to him, and now he’s trying
to play with my pussy. I pull away and say, “OK, Jay. Now I’m leaving.”

Jay looks at me and says, “Please don’t leave. I’ll be good.”

I wrap my towel around my bottom, and I leave. I hear Jay say, “Wait up, Carol. I’ll walk you home.”

“No, I’m OK, Jay, really,” and again, he grabs me.



We’re in the middle of the street, and now he pulls down my bikini top and puts one of my nipples in
his mouth. Jay’s other hand is pulling my thong down. I smack him across the face, put my thong
back on and continue my walk home. I get home, and I’m having trouble putting the key in the door
when I hear Jay say, “Let me help you.”

Jay opens the door and walks in with me. Now he gives me this big kiss and is still trying to get me
naked. I tell him, no, and you have to go. Jay throws me on the couch and gets between my legs. He
pulls his shorts down and rubs his cock against my pussy.

I say, “Jay, please stop, don’t do it.”

I hear a growl, and Lucky is standing there, showing his teeth. Jay stops in his tracks and says,
“Carol, put him away somewhere.”

I get up from under Jay and say, “You do it.”

I grab Lucky, and Jay walks backward out of my house. I pat Lucky on the head and say, “Good boy.”

I hear Jay outside, and he says, “Carol? Did you put him away?”

I yell, “Go home, Jay before I open the door and let him out.”

He mumbles something and leaves. I go lay on the couch, and Lucky lays next to me. I feel Lucky’s
big red dog cock rubbing my ass. “OK, Lucky. It’s time for you to go to bed.”

I get up and go into my bedroom. I took off my thong, and Jay got me soaking wet. I grab a toy and
play with myself, cumming twice, but I’m still not satisfied. Lucky is crying by my door, so I open the
door to let him in. I’m walking back to the bed when he knocks me to the floor and mounts me. He’s
trying his hardest to fuck me, and I’m trying to get up.

“No, Lucky, no, stop,” and with that, he finds my pussy and slams his dog cock into me.

Oh my God, he feels so good inside me, and he’s cumming in buckets inside me.

“Yes, Lucky fuck mommy, give her your big red dog cock.”

Lucky is pumping me full of cum, and I’m cumming all over his dog cock. God, what am I doing
letting a dog fuck me? Lucky knots inside me, and I feel his cock pulsating inside me. I get up, and
Lucky’s cum is dripping out of me. I take a shower to wash Lucky’s cum out of me, and when I go
back, Lucky is lying on my bed.

This crazy idea comes to mind. I wonder if Lucky can fuck me missionary. I grab some pillows and
put them under my ass, and Lucky gets up and starts to lick my pussy. I grab his front legs and pull
him up, and then I grab his cock and put it inside me. Wow, I got what I wanted. He’s fucking me in
the missionary position, and I wrap my legs around him.

“Yes, oh yes, fuck mommy, Lucky,” and he slams my pussy over and over again.

I lost count on how many times I came or how many times Lucky fucked me, but I know one thing,
I’m falling in love with Lucky’s big red cock, and we fuck multiple times every day. I love it.

The End.


