


I had been watching a beautiful area located deep inside a native reservation. No one besides tribal
people was allowed in there, especially the most sacred area.

There were lots of rumors and old wives’ tales as to what went on in there. The tribe was one of the
few who worshiped animals, in a different way, a Zoolatry way. They believed animals were sacred
and should be sexually enjoyed, played with, become submissive to these creatures since they were
superior to our own human race.

A roommate of mine in college had told me about the tribe that still practiced the old ways. It piqued
my curiosity to the point, I contacted the Elders for permission to visit their area, the request was
immediately denied, but I expected this was going to be a long and tedious request that may or may
not ever happen.

That, however, did not stop me from asking every Elder I could contact, showing up at the tribe’s
entrance, stopping members anywhere I would see them, and begging to be allowed in, but all were
turned down.

Their  ancient  worship  consisted  of  the  females  being submissive  to  any  male,  human,  animal
reptilian, or any species who happened to be interested in mating with them. The more I read, the
more interested I was in learning all I could about this society.

To my surprise, a large ranch located on the edge of their property came up for sale. As soon as it hit
the market, I purchased it for the asking price. No dickering, just wrote out a check. As soon as I
moved in, several of the older women came calling. They explained the tribe had wanted to purchase
this property, made me an offer, which I turned down. I had purchased a small gas-powered tote
goat-like vehicle. Since there were no fences between my new property and the tribes, it allowed me
the ability to explore anytime I wanted to and as far as I could go.

They were aware of my requests to come on their land, finding out more about their beliefs and so
on, that is when I was totally surprised. The oldest one moved close to me, “We are aware of the
constant badgering you have been doing, and now that you have this land, it is possible you may
stumble upon our sacred area. This has to stop now since you will not consider selling us the
property, then we have no choice but to invite you to join us while we show you the sacred area.”

Then she sat back. I was totally surprised, especially when she told me what they believed.

“The Sacred Valley has many male species of different types of animals, large and small. They all live
in harmony together. What keeps them at peace is the ability to enjoy sexual couplings with a human
female. We try and keep approximately 20 to 30 young ladies among them. This is where you must
agree to accept that any animal or creature who nudges you between your legs, you will submit to
him, no questions asked, no objections, never turning one down, even if you had just finished with
one a few minutes ago. To visit this area, would you commit to being submissive to any and all who
approach you?”

I was finally being invited to take a look at this strange but arousing practice, and I could feel the
excitement between my legs. I knew they said there could be no objection, but I figured if when it
was  actually  facing  me,  I  could  always  say  no  and  just  leave.  The  actual  thought  of  having
intercourse with an animal was somewhat disgusting, but this was a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity.

“Oh yes, thank you so much. I’d love to have that experience,” I said.

I was so excited, and I didn’t pay much attention to one of the ladies who had removed a small vial
from her handbag, which I looked at. When I was answering them, she poured a powder in her palm,



moved quickly in front of me, blowing the dust in my face. This surprised me so much. I took a deep
breath, trying to move back, but it was too late. The powder had entered my system, almost instantly
relaxing me so much, it felt like I had been paralyzed.

I watched all of them moving in a slow haze-like way. My clothes were stripped off. One brought in a
folding bench, laying me over it, securing my wrists and knees to it. One pushed some sort of a gel
deep in my pussy, finally spraying my bottom. One had brought in three dogs, all big, all males, and
all had their cocks hanging down between their legs.

I could feel one licking my ass and between my legs, the others sitting in front of me. I had a hard
time taking my eyes off those cocks, but there was a fear of what was going to happen. The drug,
however, had left me speechless. All of my senses were still intact. I just couldn’t move or stop what
was about to happen. I felt one of them licking between my legs. His rough tongue was more than
just arousing, and it was driving me up the wall.

I felt him jump upon my back, his cock stabbing between my legs, hitting all around, but not yet in,
then suddenly he found his mark. He was inside me. A dirty dog cock was in me. Before I could take
it all in, his full length bottomed out deep inside my pussy. I have never had a penis inside me, so
this was not only new, but he was so large, a surge of pain went all over my body. I didn’t have any
time to get used to his size. When he began pumping in and out so quickly, I would have tried to pull
away if my body could do so. Just when I started to feel the pain decrease, I felt his knot pressing
against my opening. It felt huge, wishing I could speak, begging the ladies to stop this, I wanted to
promise that all of this would stop, but being strapped in like I was, I couldn’t see any of the women.

The dog kept pounding, eventually pushing the knot inside me. The pain was far more intense than
anything I could have ever dreamed of. As soon as he was locked inside me, I felt my body filling
with his semen

To my surprise, as soon as his warm cum began to flood me, my own body experienced a massive
orgasm. That left me exhausted, dropping my head, my pussy becoming even sorer when he tried to
pull out of me.

My mind slowly slipped into an erotically sexual haze. It had taken over so completely, and I didn’t
feel him pull out, the next one jump up on me, bottom out his cock, push in his knot – then pull out,
just as the third one mounted me.

When they had all used me, someone helped me to the bathroom, allowing me to soak in a warm
bath, then helped me to bed.

Waking, still under the influence of the drug I had been given, breakfast was ready for me, plenty of
liquids consumed, then the same lady blew more powder in my face, secured to the bench again this
time they brought in a pig. As soon as he poked at my bottom, I could see his long curly cock. I
wanted so much to cry. It was bad enough to be used by a dog, but now a pig. He jumped up on me.
His aim was perfect. On the first try, that curly thing was all the way in, pumping like crazy. He
started filling me much sooner than the dogs had, but it seemed to be so much more semen he put in
me. Much to my surprise, when he pulled out of me, he sealed his liquid up with a wax-like covering,
keeping the stuff in me. The women released me for the rest of the day. When I moved, I could feel
the juices sloshing inside me, constantly reminding me of what was happening to me.

Each morning for a long time, I’d receive the powder on my face, then some animal would use me.
After a few days, I no longer needed to be secured. As soon as the powder entered my system, I’d
automatically drop down on all fours, waiting for some animal to join me.



One morning she showed up as usual, but this time, taking me by the hand, still nude, I got into a
side-by-side, heading somewhere back deep in the reservation. The ride didn’t take too long, coming
upon a large valley, all covered with heavy thick grass, trees outlining and dotting the area. I could
see many animals around. Most were in some sort of a sexual encounter with a human female, most
were native, but a couple looked like me, white. “This will be your new home. You wanted to see it.
Now it is all yours. The trees have fruit on them to keep you fed well, there are streams everywhere
to drink and bathe from, the animals are all friendly, and soon you’ll get to know all of them” She
pointed out small huts for me to go into when it was raining, then told me good luck and was gone.

Nude, totally confused, a goat pushed his head between my legs. Something inside me made me
drop to my knees on all fours. He licked my pussy, mounted me in minutes. His cock was like heaven
when he bottomed out, loading me full of his seed. He was only in me for a short time, then pulled
out, immediately being replaced by a huge snake. It was slithering up my legs, his tongue flicking in
and out as his cock pushed up deep inside me.

Breathing heavy, reflecting back on what had happened to me, I’d been fucked by dogs, goats, pigs,
now snakes, whimpering at what was coming. Moving to the stream, cleaning off the dried cum on
my legs, drinking a lot, eating some fruit, feeling so exhausted, curling up under a tree on some soft
grass, I fell asleep immediately. While I was asleep, multiple animals and creatures were inside me,
waking both legs were coated with dried seed. On my back, looking at the sky, realizing this was
what my life would be like from now on. I had become the animal bitch for any who wanted to use
me.

The End


