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Part I

My name is Trish, I am 30 years old, 5’5″ tall with a 36″ 24″ 34″ figure, I live in England. This is my
first story, and it tells of my experiences with dogs.

It started one night at my boyfriends flat. I found some photo’s of a women playing with and having
sex with a dog.

I was disgusted, and when my boyfriend admitted that the thought of a woman having sex with a dog
turned him on I called him a pervert and stormed out telling him that I never wanted to see him
again.

The next weekend after a night out with my friends, and having a few too many drinks, I arrived
home feeling a bit worse for wear. And extremely sexy as I was missing Paul my ex.

I was alone as my parents had gone out for the weekend. Going to my bedroom I got a couple of blue
films and my favourite dildo. I then took off my blouse, skirt and bra. Which left me in my small black
lace knickers, slipping on a silk robe which Paul had bought me for my birthday, I went back
downstairs.

Putting the video in, I sat down, determined to bring myself off with my fingers and dildo. The film
started off with two young girls kissing. I have never had sex with another woman, but it always
turns me on. I slid my hand inside my robe, and rubbed my tit stroking my nipple lightly with my
fingers. I love my nipples being touched, and it wasn’t long before I felt them stiffen and become
tender and sensitive. I have nice tits, with no sag, and my nipples when aroused really stick out.

My pussy was getting damp, and sliding my hand down onto my knickers I gave my pussy a rub, my
knickers where already wet. I ran my finger into my crack pushing my knickers onto my clit, loving
the feeling of the material rubbing against my clit. Pushing the material to the side I pushed a finger
into my wet pussy, letting out a low moan of pleasure.

Lifting my arse up I slid off my knickers, pushing them down my legs, and kicking them across the
room.

In the film one of the women was licking the others pussy, my hand went down to my pussy, and I
started rubbing my fanny and playing with my clit, closing my eyes I dreamed that my fingers where
another girls, and that I would soon feel her tongue on my fanny.

I suddenly felt something on my hand and looking down saw my mongrel dog Pip licking my fingers.

I pushed him away shouting at him to get in his bed. Poor Pip his tail went between his legs and he
slunk away.

I went back to playing with my pussy. But I couldn’t get the thought of Pips tongue out of my mind.
Even after seeing those photo’s at Paul’s I hadn’t thought of Pip as a sexual object. He had been a
family pet for a long while and that’s what I thought of him as.

Believe it or not thinking of Pips tongue licking my pussy was making me extremely wet. And my
fingers pushed harder into my sopping wet cunt thinking about it. My love juice was running out of
my cunt and down my fingers and hand, dripping onto my inner thighs and I could feel it running
down to my arse. I can never remember being as wet as this.



I gave in to temptation and called Pip into the room. He sheepishly walked back in, his head held
low, and looking at me with his sad sorrowful eyes.

I called him across, and holding out my hand let him sniff it, after a couple of sniffs, he put out his
tongue and licked my hand. I moved my hand nearer to my pussy, Pip followed it until my hand was
pushed against my pussy. I moved my hand, and Pip licked my cunt. The feeling of his long wet
tongue on my shaven pussy nearly made me cum.

I let out a groan of pleasure and excitement, thinking how dirty and perverted it was letting a dog
lick my pussy, and how much it turned me on. I laid back opened my legs, and gave in to the feeling I
was getting from Pips gorgeous tongue.

I undid my robe and caressed my tits, pulling and tweaking the nipples. My breathing was getting
harder and faster, as I felt myself approaching my first orgasm. My whole body tensed up and my
legs clamped around Pips head. I shouted out, PIP KEEP GOING MAKE ME CUM, my body shook as
I came, my juices came gushing out of my pussy, all over Pips snout, it was the best orgasm I have
ever had.

After I had calmed down, which was hard, as Pip was still licking the juice off my pussy, I patted the
top of his head and told him what a good boy he was.

Looking down I could see that Pips cock was showing, I reached down and stroked it, as I stroked it
more appeared, and it wasn’t long before there was about 6inches sticking out. It wasn’t as big as
Paul’s, but it was a decent size.

My whole body was trembling, and my pussy felt like it had pins and needles. Because Pip was still
licking my cunt I was having lots of little orgasms, his tongue was getting deeper into my cunt, and
his nose kept hitting my clit, I was in heaven (sexually)

I have always loved cocks, and Pips was no different it was still a cock. It was different to a mans, it
was smoother and tapered down to a sharper point. There was a lot of precum dripping out of the
end and onto my hand, bringing my hand up to my mouth I licked it. It tasted quite nice, so I licked
my whole hand clean.

Getting down on the floor I pushed Pip onto his side, and putting my head down sunk my mouth
round his cock. Pip struggled to start with, but when he realised that I wasn’t going to hurt him he
relaxed.

On Pips cock there was a large lump, that was about 6″ from the tip, as I sunk my mouth down his
cock my mouth came to a stop when it got as far as this. Pip was struggling now as my mouth went
up and down on his cock.

I let him get up, and laying on the floor put my head underneath his stomach. Putting his cock back
into my mouth, as soon as he felt my lips around his cock he hunched up his body, and started to
fuck my mouth.

By putting my hand onto his back I managed to stay with him. His strokes got faster and faster, and
his prelim was running out the end of his cock, filling my mouth and dripping onto the floor. Pip
tensed up, and I got ready to receive his load into my mouth. And then he came, I swallowed as
much as I could but it still ran out of my mouth. When Pip had finished I took my head from under
him, Pip licked his cock a couple of times, and licked his cum off my face.

I was surprised at how much letting Pip lick my cunt, and me give Pip a blow job had turned me on.



My pussy was still on fire, I wanted more. Getting back onto the sofa, I got my dildo and sank it into
my sopping wet pussy, fucking myself really hard and fast, I could hear the squelching noise it made
as it went into my cunt. The faster and harder that I went, the more I wanted, I was screaming and
shouting with wanton lust, something I had never done before.

Pip came up to me and licked the hand that had the dildo in it. I could see that his cock was still
hard, I pulled the dildo out of my cunt, and let Pip lick my pussy again. I reached down and got hold
of his cock. I then knew that what I wanted and needed, was Pips cock in my cunt, I wanted to be
fucked by this dog, like the dirty bitch I was becoming.

Just deciding that I was going to let my dog fuck me made my pussy cream.

I got on my hands and knees, pulled my robe up so my arse and pussy where exposed. Pip came up
behind me and went back to licking my pussy. But it was different this time, his tongue licked from
my pussy to my arse. I reached back and spread my arse cheeks, so his tongue could get deeper. My
juices where leaking out of my pussy all the time now, and I could feel them running down my leg.
Pip reared up and put his paws either side of my body, I felt his hard cock stabbing into my cheeks. I
opened my legs more so my pussy was lower.

Pips cock found the mark, and I felt the tip enter my cunt, I wanted the cock so bad, the next time I
felt it I pushed back. Pip sunk his whole length into me. I screamed, “OH FUCK! FUCK ME PIP!
FUCK ME HARD!”

Once Pip was in he fucked me really hard and fast, his back legs scratching my legs as he scrabbled
to get a grip.

My stomach was fluttering as I felt his hard dog cock pound into me. Pip was using me as he would a
bitch, and I was loving it. OH GOD I screamed as I felt my orgasm approach. “I’M CUMMING!” My
legs went all weak as my orgasm hit me. But Pip kept on pumping his cock into me, I felt his lump
pushing against the lips of my pussy. I wanted it, I wanted so bad I must have it all.

I pushed back, and felt my cunt stretch as the lump tried to get in, Pip gave a massive push and it
went in, his fucking slowed down a bit, but the lump was rubbing on my g-spot and the orgasms just
kept on coming, I was a quivering wreck. I could feel my pussy quivering as orgasm after orgasm
went through it, my cunt muscles clenched onto Pip’s cock as it whole length was buried in my
pussy.

At last Pip stopped fucking me and then his body tensed and I felt his hot cum as it filled my cunt. I
came again, my arms gave way and I sank down onto my elbows on the floor.

Pip was still at last, I waited and Pip pulled his cock out of my cunt. I collapsed on the floor, I just
laid there completely fucked. I couldn’t move I was so knackered. The next thing I felt was Pips
tongue licking his cum and mine off my cunt. I pushed him away and getting unsteadily to my feet
went to bed.

~~~~

Part II

After Pip my Alsatian Collie cross had fucked me. I was in a very difficult position; in my mind l knew
what had happened was wrong. But also I knew that I had never cum so much in my life as l had
when Pip was fucking me. I called my friend Jacky and asked her to come round. She said that she
was busy at the moment, but would come round later. I asked her to come for tea. She agreed, and



as she wasn’t doing anything could she stay the night. Of course I agreed.

I got changed and drove into town, whilst shopping I kept thinking that every time anyone looked at
me, that they new my secret. Daft isn’t it, the only one that new was Pip, and he wasn’t going to tell
anyone was he.

I also felt very guilty, I had finished with Paul because of some photo’s he had of women having sex
with dogs. And then I went and did what I had called him a pervert for. And he was just looking at
some photos.

I knew I owed Paul an apology, but I wasn’t ready to see him as I would have to explain why I had
changed my mind. And at the moment that would have been too awkward.

So as normal when I have something on my mind I do some shopping, spending money always seems
to give me a clear mind to think.

I arrived home at 4-30, went in the kitchen and prepared a meal for Jacky and me. Pip came into the
kitchen, but he just came up to me for me to stroke his head. I don’t know what l expected, I maybe
thought he would put his nose to my pussy, after what happened last night.

Tea was all ready, so l got a quick shower before Jacky arrived.

I suppose I better tell you about Jacky. She is a stunning 5’6″ red head with a lovely figure, she
reckons her only fault is her small tits, I think there beautiful We have grown up together going to
the same schools, night clubs and bars. At the age of fifteen Jacky stayed over at mine, whilst our
parents went to a dance. We didn’t expect them back until the early hours of the morning so we
decided to have a drink. We raided my dads bar, and mixed ourselves a drink each.

We sat down on the sofa, and flicking through the sky channels found a porno movie. It was a lesbian
film, and we both sat there engrossed at what we where watching.

As we drunk more we got braver, I asked Jacky if she ever played with herself, she blushed and said
she did, “Do you?”

“Yes,” I said.

“Show me,” she said, so I stood up turned round so my back was to her, and pulled my knickers off,
making a big show of kicking them across the room to hide my embarrassment. We had seen each
other naked before in the showers but this felt different.

Sitting down facing Jacky I started to rub my pussy, keeping my eyes on the film. “OK,” I said, “your
turn, let me see you do it as well.”

Jacky took her knickers off, and we sat facing each other playing with our pussies.

Watching Jacky playing with herself was really turning me on, and as we watched the two girls on
the screen, I leant in and gently kissed her on the lips.

It was like a gate had been lifted; Jacky flung her arms round me and kissed me back, probing my
mouth with her tongue. Jacky said, “I have wanted to kiss you for ages, but was scared you would
object.”

We switched the telly off and went to bed, where we explored each others bodies for the rest of the



night. Bringing each other to orgasm after orgasm.

And since that day, even though we date and fuck boys, we are still the best of friends and lovers
when we get a chance.

****

So that’s Jacky. When I got out the shower, I slipped on a black silk thong, and matching bra, a red
silk blouse and a short black skirt, that had a split up the side which showed off my legs, even
though we wasn’t going out I wanted to look my best for Jacky.

Jacky arrived just before 6, apologised for being late, but she had to have a shower before coming
over.

Jacky was dressed to kill, she was wearing a long black dress and looked absolutely gorgeous, I
wanted to have her then, but giving her a long slow kiss, I said sit down and we will have tea.

Over tea we just caught up on the local gossip (you know as women do) I must admit I was very
nervous, I was trying to think how l was going to tell my best friend and lover, that I had let Pip my
dog fuck me.

Jacky sensed that something wasn’t right, and a couple of times during dinner she asked me what
was wrong, in the end she asked if it had anything to do with Paul. “Yes in a way, I will tell you
later,” I said. So she let it drop for the moment.

After the meal I stood at the sink washing up, Jacky came up behind me, and started kissing my
neck; I like this and put my head to the side, so she had more to kiss.

Her hand slid under my skirt and she gently rubbed my arse cheeks, her finger slid into my crack
and moved its way forwards towards my pussy. I was already getting moist, I moved my legs apart
and Jacky started caressing and rubbing my pussy, this felt very erotic, the sensual caress of her
finger on the silk, as she caressed my pussy, her finger gently rubbing against my clit.

I leaned back onto Jacky, she gave me another kiss on my neck, and said, “Lets sit down and you can
tell me what Paul’s done to upset you.”

Sitting down Jacky held my hands looked me in the eyes and asked me what Paul had done to upset
me. I explained to her about seeing the photos of women having sex with dogs that I had seen at
Paul’s. And how I had called him a pervert and walked out on him. I then told Jacky what had
happened later in the week, and how l ended up letting Pip fuck me.

Jacky didn’t say anything to start with, then she asked me to tell her what happened exactly. I told
her how Pip had licked my pussy, and how good it felt, his long tongue pushing into my cunt, Jacky
slid her hand up my leg onto my pussy, oh Trish your so wet she said, she pulled my knickers off and
put her hand back onto my cunt, giving me kiss said carry on then what happened.

Talking about what happened, and Jacky’s hand on my pussy was really turning me on. I then told
her how I had took his cock in my mouth and how it tasted, Jacky was fingering me by this time,
pushing her finger as deep as it would go, and rubbing my clit with her thumb.

She said, “You must have liked it, I have never felt you as wet as this before. (and she has felt my
pussy a lot of times)



“Yes, I was an animal, I have never felt so dirty, and yet so alive, all I wanted was raw animal sex, I
wanted that dog cock in my pussy so bad.”

Jacky pulled me up, and pulled her dress up over her head, she was completely naked, she hadn’t
bothered with wearing a bra or knickers.

Then she said, “Fetch Pip I want to see him do you.”

I went and let Pip in. When I walked back in the room Jacky undid my blouse and bra, took off my
skirt so we where both naked.

She sat down, and I got on my knees between her legs, and she pulled me to her, giving me a
passionate kiss,  pushing her tongue between my lips.  I  moaned with pleasure as our tongues
intertwined and her hands ran down my spine, sending shivers up my back.

I kissed down her neck slowly licking her as I went, I licked down to her tits taking one in my hand
and the other in my mouth, playing with her tit with my tongue, running it round her nipple, but not
touching it. I then sucked her nipple into my mouth, pulling it with my teeth, Jacky’s tits are small
but she has big nipples, which are very sensitive.

Jacky was moaning with pleasure, her hand was on my head running her fingers through my long
hair, I kissed my way down her stomach and onto her beautiful shaved pussy. The musky smell of
her arousal, made my mouth water. I licked each of her lips, not quite touching her clit with my
tongue, teasing her.

Pip must have decided to investigate, I felt a cold nose on my pussy, and then his tongue slipped in
between my cheeks, and he licked me from my cunt to my arse, I let out a low moan as my pussy
convulsed with pleasure.

Jacky moaned, “Oh Trish, that’s so hot!”

I was in sexual heaven, I was licking the gorgeous pussy of the woman I loved, and having my pussy
licked by a long dog tongue. I let my tongue touch Jacky’s clit, she jumped as if getting a electric
shock, moaning and pushing my head harder into her. I opened my legs more, giving Pip better
access to my cunt, his tongue was going in my cunt as he sought to get more of my love juice.

As well as my tongue I had put two fingers into Jacky’s very wet pussy, she pushed her body down
trying to get more.

Oh Trish she moaned, “I can see Pips cock, it looks lovely, I want to touch it.” She leaned over me,
and turning my head I could see Jacky rubbing Pip’s cock, making it come out of its furry sheath.

My lips went back to her sopping wet pussy. I felt Jacky tense up and her legs clamped my head.
“OH GOD I’M CUMMING!” she shouted, her body trembled, and my mouth was filled with her juices
as she came.

“Trish,” she said. “I want to see it, I want to see pip fuck you, I want to see his cock buried in your
beautiful wet pussy.”

Pip didn’t understand I’m sure, but he reared up, putting a leg either side of my waist, started
humping, trying to find my cunt, he kept missing the mark, and hitting the cheeks of my arse. Jacky
leaned forwards and guided his cock in, as soon as it touched my pussy I became the animal. I
wanted to be taken, my body was trembling in anticipation of the fucking I was going to get.



I felt Pips cock sink into my pussy. Jacky kissed me deeply, saying how hot it was, I put my head
back onto her tits, and took a nipple in my mouth, Pip was fucking me furiously, his back legs
scratching my legs as he scrabbled to get his cock deeper in me, the pain only heightened the
pleasure I was getting.

I pulled harder on Jacky’s nipple as my body shook and I came, Jacky pulled my head into her breast
harder, and shouted, “CUM BABY! CUM ON THAT COCK!” I felt Jacky quiver as she had her second
orgasm.

My whole body was alive, the feelings I was getting from feeling Pips cock as he pounded into me
and again made me his bitch, I cannot describe, his knot was butting up against my cunt as it tried
to enter. I was pushing back onto him, I wanted it all, every bit of cock he had, I wanted. I didn’t feel
guilty about what I was doing, I was just enjoying it.

With a big push from Pip his knot entered me, his strokes got shorter, but his knot was catching my
G- spot, and I was having a continuous orgasm. I could feel Jacky’s hand on her pussy as she
furiously fingered herself. I couldn’t have helped, I was on a high of sexual lust and pleasure.

I felt Pip tense up and knew he was about to cum oh Jacky he is going to cum. Let him cum, let his
cock fill you with dog cum she screamed. Pip stopped moving, and I felt his cock twitch as his hot
cum filled me. My body shook and I screamed as I came again.

Jacky moved back and pulled my mouth to her cunt, her pussy was so wet, I easily slid two fingers in.
I finger fucked her fast imitating the motion of Pip when he was fucking me, Jacky was moaning and
groaning, pushing herself onto my fingers as hard as she could. She was rubbing her tits and pulling
her nipples as I fucked her.

Pip pulled his cock out of me, and I felt his cum run down my legs. Jacky told me to change places, I
want to eat your pussy and taste Pips cum, we changed places and Jacky got between my legs.

Her hot tongue lapped at my pussy as she attacked it. She seemed like a woman possessed, she was
moaning with lust, her hand between her leg furiously fingering herself as she licked and drank
mine and Pip’s cum out of my pussy.

The sight of Jacky behaving like this, was such a turn on for me. I pulled and tweaked my nipples, as
I watched Jacky. Pulling her head tight into my wet cunt.

Pip had finished licking his cock, and came across, he went up behind Jacky, and started to lick her
cunt, Jacky let out a low moan, and opened her legs so Pip could get at her better. She pushed two
fingers into my fanny, and as Pip licked her she finger fucked me, pulling my clit with her teeth as
she was doing it.

Jacky’s back was covered with sweat, and her body was trembling with pleasure and lust, as she felt
Pip’s long tongue lick her wet cunt.

She stiffened up, and with a load scream, I’M CUUUUMING AWGGH!” My knees tightened up and
clamped round Jacky’s head as I had my own orgasm.

Pip moved nearer to Jacky, and reared up, putting a paw either side of her body, as he tried to
mount her. I wasn’t sure if Jacky wanted him to fuck her. So I lifted her head up, and looking into
her eyes and said, “He wants to fuck you.”

“YES!!” she shouted, “YES let him, help him! I want his cock!”



Pip was thrusting his body at Jacky trying to bury his hot cock into her, I leant forewords and guided
his wet cock towards her cunt. I could see his pre cum dripping off the end of his cock. As soon as
Pip felt his cock enter Jacky’s cunt he gave a massive lunge, and sank his whole cock into her.

Her head came up and she screamed, not with pain, with pleasure. Pip fucked her fast, hard and
furiously, faster than any man could do.

I slid my hands down the sides of her sweat covered body, grabbing a tit in each hand, and pinching
her wet nipples. Jacky was moaning and groaning, and I could hear her groaning, “Oh god, its so
good. Fuck me Pip. Fuck me!”

I could see Pips knot trying to force its way into Jacky’s cunt, I now knew what it looked like, and I
knew what Jacky was feeling, her mind possessed with animal lust, just wanting to be fucked like the
animal she had now become.

She was pushing her body back as Pip thrust his in, Jacky was trying to force that big knot into her
cunt. Pip gave a big lunge, and I watched as the knot sank into Jacky’s pussy.

As this happened my body shook as I came, just thinking what Jacky was feeling was enough to make
me cum.

When the knot entered her, Jacky let out another scream, she was babbling, I couldn’t understand a
word she was saying, all I could make out was oh fuck oh fuck, Pip had stopped thrusting so hard
and his body was only moving a little, Jacky’s whole body was trembling, as the knot rubbed against
her G-spot, she seemed to be cumming continuously. She was licking and biting my inner thigh in
her throes of passion. Pip stopped moving and let out a loud yelp as he filled her cunt with his hot
cum.

Jacky collapsed, she could take no more. I watched as Pip licked Jacky’s back, he pulled back and
with a squelch his cock came out.

Jacky got onto the couch, and I kissed and cuddled her until she had calmed down. Still gasping for
breath she said, “What have I just done! I have just let a dog fuck me. And I enjoyed it!”

I cradled her head in my hands and lovingly kissed her and said, “Now you know how I feel.

Did w just do wrong?” she asked.

“No I don’t think so,” I said, “We haven’t hurt anyone, and it felt good, so what can be wrong in
that?”

Jacky gave me a kiss, pulled me up, and said lets have a shower and go to bed, “I’m fucked out,” she
said laughing, as she pulled me towards the bathroom.

Some more as happened since this event. I still owe Paul an apology, and he also has a dog.

~~~~

Part III

I found my self in a very difficult situation. I had found some pictures of women having sex with dogs
at Paul’s (my boyfriend). I had called him disgusting, finished with him and stormed out.

But the thing is, later I ended up letting Pip my Alsatian Collie cross fuck me. I now found myself



missing Paul, who I had been with for 3 years. And if truth be known I still loved him. And now I was
trying to pluck up the courage to go and see him, and try to explain, what had happened.

After a lot of thought I rang him up, I asked him if I could come round on Friday night. As was Paul’s
way he didn’t ask any questions, of course, would seven be all right?

I arrived at Paul’s at seven as arranged, and even though we had been together for 3 years, I still
felt very awkward,

Paul asked me if I wanted a drink, yes please I replied, my mouth had suddenly gone very dry, I had
thought what I was going to say, but now that I was here I was tongue tied. I felt like I was a school
girl in front of the headmaster.

I sat down, Brutus his Alsatian came up to me for his normal scratch behind his ears which he loved.
He is a big loveable dog, and has never shown me anything but the soft, stupid side of him.

But things where different now, I found myself wondering what it would be like to be mounted by
Butch.

Paul came back, gave me my drink and sat himself down opposite to me. At one time he would never
have done that, he would always sit next to me. I know it was my fault, but even that little thing hurt
me.

I looked across at Paul and said, “I think I was a bit hasty, the last time I was here. And I would like
to get back with him.” He looked at me with his beautiful dark brown eyes, and said, That he didn’t
know, I had called him a few choice words, which had hurt him and even though he still loved me, it
was maybe better to call it a day.

I just sat there, I was shocked, I was sure that he would have had me back. My stomach tightened
up, and tears rolled down my cheeks. I covered my face with my hands, I didn’t want Paul to see that
I was crying.

He got up came across sat down, and put his arm around me. I turned my head and sank it into his
chest. Him holding me made it worst, I missed him, and Paul holing me like this made me realise
what a fool I had been.

My tears ran down my cheeks and onto Paul’s shirt. Being the person he was he didn’t say anything,
just stroked my hair until I had calmed down.

“Sorry Trish, if it hurts you,” he said, “but I am not going to change. And I have never tried to
impose my sexual fantasies into our love life.”

I heard what he said, and agreed, he had never mentioned animal sex to me. And we had been
together for three years.

I lifted my head up, looked him in the eyes, and said I was wrong, and I would like a chance to prove
it.

Paul put a his hands on either side of my face, and kissed me, it sounds stupid, but I got butterflies
in my stomach. I was so relieved, I kissed him back, putting my tongue into his mouth. Running
around his teeth, and playing with his tongue.

When the kiss broke off. I looked him in the eyes and said how much I had missed him, he kissed the



end of my nose, and said that he loved me, and missed me too.

It was getting dark by this time, so Paul got up and closed the curtains. He got us both another
drink, and this time sat down next to me.

“About this animal sex, have you ever seen it?” I asked.

“Only on film, he replied. “Have you got any films?”

“Yes a couple.”

“Okay then let’s see one.”

“Are you sure?” he asked, a concerned look in his eyes.

“Yes please,” I replied.

Whilst he was sorting out the films I got us both another drink. We sat down on the sofa, and Paul
put the film on, I laid with my head in his lap, getting myself comfy, the film started, with a young
girl watching a blue film, it wasn’t long before she had her hand between her legs, rubbing her
pussy through her knickers. She then undid her blouse, and played with her tits, she wasn’t wearing
a bra, and she rubbed her nipples, tweaking them with her fingers to make them stand out.

She then lifted up her arse and took off her knickers, showing a beautiful shaved pussy. I was
getting wet just looking at her pussy, but I didn’t want to rush things, I had bigger things planned, if
all went as I wanted.

She was fingering herself furiously now, and you could actually hear her fingers as they pushed into
her wet pussy.

At this point a Labrador came into the room. Went up to her and licked her pussy, she pushed him
away, but he kept trying and she gave way, and let him lick her beautiful wet pussy.

I could feel Paul’s cock under my head, and knew he had a hard on. I lifted my head up, undid his
jeans and pulled them down to his knees. His hard cock sprang out, I put my mouth on it, licking the
head, tasting his pre cum, he let out a low moan as I sunk my mouth down his shaft.

His hand rested on my leg, and he gently moved it up caressing my thigh hardly touching me, it
seemed as if I was getting a electric shock from his hand. It was more sensual because he was only
just touching my skin.

I got up, and looking at Paul, I slowly undid the buttons on my dress, sliding it off my shoulders and
letting it glide to the floor. Which left me in my small red silk bra and matching knickers, Paul’s eyes
where glued to me as I turned round, undid my bra, took it off, turned round again so I faced him,
with a hand covering each breast, I then pulled at each nipple rubbing them between my finger and
thumb.

I slowly ran my hands down my body, teasing Paul with low moans, and sexual movements of my
body. When my hands reached my knickers, I slid my hand down the front and ran my finger up my
split, rubbing my clit and letting out a moan of pleasure at the feeling I got.

Paul’s hand was on his cock, gently running his hand up and down its length, I gently slapped him,
and told him to leave it alone. He made to grab me, but I jumped back, and told him to wait.



I then turned away from him and pulled my knickers off, bending down so he got a good look at my
shaved wet pussy, and my arse. I opened my legs, bent down and pushed two fingers into myself, I
heard Paul let out a moan of pleasure, at what he was seeing.

I turned round and looking at him said did you like that, yes he said. I went to him, undid the buttons
on his shirt. Pulling him to his feet I removed his shirt, and pulled his jeans and boxers to the floor.
Sitting him down I pulled them both off him, and his socks. (I don’t like it when men keep there
socks on.)

We where now both naked and I got on my hands and knees, and once again took his lovely cock in
my mouth. Looking at the film, the dog was still licking her pussy, but now she was playing with his
cock. This made my juices flow even more, as I thought of playing with Pips cock, and how it made
me feel.

I took my head off Paul’s cock, and said, “I want to do that.”

Paul didn’t answer, he just looked at me, his cock twitched as it sank in what I had said, “You sure?”
he asked. “Yes,” I replied.

He got up, and went to get Brutus out of the kitchen. When they came back, I was sat on the sofa,
my legs where open and I was fingering myself, thinking about what was about to happen.

Paul led Brutus to me, I held out my hand, Brutus licked it, I moved it closer to my pussy, he
followed it, and then he was licking my pussy. My eyes closed as I felt his wonderful long tongue, I
opened my legs further, and pulled my pussy lips apart so he could get more of his tongue into me.

Paul sat next to me and kissed me passionately, do you like that? Yes it’s lovely, I said between
moans of pleasure; he was kissing me and mauling my tits. He put his mouth onto my nipple and
nipped it with his teeth, and then pulling it so his teeth ran all the way till they came off my nipple,
and then doing it again.

Brutus’s tongue was having the desired affect on my body, as he was sinking his tongue into my
pussy trying to get all my love juice. He kept catching my clit, and my body was twitching and
shaking with the sexual pleasure it was giving me. I heard Paul saying, “Go on Brutus lick her
beautiful pussy, taste her lovely love juice, make my darling Trish cum.”

My body tensed up as I felt my first orgasm coming. I grabbed Paul and kissed him deeply, “OH
FUCK!!” I shouted. “I’M CUMMING!!”

Paul just held me as Brutus continued to lick me. I pushed Brutus away and got on my hands and
knees in between Paul’s legs. Taking his cock into my mouth I sank my head all the way down,
feeling his cock in the back of my throat, licking it, tasting his precum. Brutus came up behind me,
and I felt his tongue once again on my cunt, I opened my legs to give him better access.

I pumped my mouth up and down on Pauls lovely cock, what could be better? I was in sexual heaven,
I had the cock of the person that I loved in my mouth, and a lovely long dog tongue was licking out
my pussy. Paul grabbed hold of my head, yes Trish that’s great, I felt his cock pulse and knew he
was going to cum, I lifted my mouth up so I could catch his cum.

Paul shouted. “FUCK YES!” and I felt his cum squirt into my mouth, his cock was twitching in my
mouth as he pumped his seeds, I swallowed all I could, but I have never known him to cum as much
as this before.



When he had finished, and I had cleaned all of his cum up with my tongue, I gave him another kiss
swopping his cum from my mouth to his, so that he tasted it as well.

Paul put his hand between my legs and rubbed my clit, circling it with his finger. “Trish that was so
hot, watching Brutus licking your gorgeous pussy.”

Brutus was still behind me, licking my arse and Paul’s hand, trying to get at my pussy again. I pulled
Paul’s hand away from my cunt, and kissed him, saying, “Just watch darling.”

I got back on the floor on my knees facing Brutus, he straight away put his nose between my legs
and licked my pussy again. I reached under his stomach, and gently got hold of his cock, it was
already partly out of its sheath, and it wasn’t long before I could see all of it.

I was shocked, his cock must have been nine inches long up to the knot, and quite fat as well. Paul
has eight inches, and that filled me, so I wasn’t sure if I could take all of Brutus; cock.

Paul said do you like his cock Trish, would you like that big cock in your pussy, yes oh yes I want
that cock, I want you to see me fucked by Brutus.

Paul got down on the floor with me, and taking my head between his hands kissed me passionately,
and said, “I want to see Brutus fuck you, so much darling.”

Paul pulled Brutus away from my pussy, and I turned round so my arse was facing Brutus.

I turned round and saw Paul putting his socks on Brutus’s front feet. Paul then lifted Brutus up, and
put a paw either side of my body, Paul got hold of Brutus’s cock and worked his hand gently up and
down it length. I felt Brutus start to hump, and he moved his body nearer to me.

His cock was hitting my arse cheeks. And Paul opened my legs a bit more, his cock hit the side of my
pussy, I screamed with frustration, I wanted that cock in me so bad. I was like an animal, all I could
think about was being fucked by that big dog cock, my whole body was covered in sweat. And when I
rubbed my tits they felt all slippery in my hands.

“HELP HIM PAUL!” I shouted. “GET THAT COCK IN MY CUNT!”

Brutus gave a couple more jabs, and then Paul said, “Do you want his cock Trish? Do you want
Brutus to fuck you like a bitch?”

“YES! YES! FUCK YOU HELP HIM!”

Paul must have guided it, because I felt the tip of his cock enter my pussy. I screamed with pleasure,
“OH YES! Yes that’s it! Fuck me Brutus, fuck me.”

My pussy stretched as his  massive cock entered me.  My body shook and I  moaned,  “Oh,  I’m
cumming! YES!” Brutus was ramming his big cock in me really hard, and his legs where gripping me
tightly  round  my  waist.  The  feelings  I  was  getting  as  his  big  cock  stretched  my  pussy  are
indescribable, all I know is that I just kept cumming on his cock.

Paul came round in front of me, and sitting down, he put his cock in front of me. I straight away took
it in my mouth. I was out of this world all I wanted was sexual pleasure, I was an animal, Brutus was
really fucking me hard and fast, I could feel his fur rubbing on my back, and his back feet where
scratching the back of my legs as he scrabbled to get a better grip, to push more of his beautiful big
cock into my pussy.



Paul was rubbing my back, and pushing my head further onto his hard cock, as he watched the
woman he loved being fucked by his dog. “Trish I love you,” he said, “You’re gorgeous, it’s so hot
watching Brutus fuck you.”

His cock twitched, and again he filled my mouth with his cum, I drank it all down, tasting it before it
slid down my throat.

My body was trembling and shaking, and if I wasn’t on my knees I would have fell over. I seemed to
be cumming all the while, and Brutus was still pounding his big cock into me. I could feel his paws
scratching my legs, but the pain only seemed to heighten my pleasure.

I didn’t take Paul’s cock out of my mouth, I kept licking and sucking it, it never went really limp, and
I soon felt the blood rushing to it as it once again became hard.

My pussy was being stretched even more as Brutus tried to get his knot into me, I didn’t think it
would go in, but I wanted it, I craved that knot, I wanted to feel it inside me. So like I do with Pip, I
pushed back onto Brutus as he rammed his cock forwards, my pussy was stretching as his knot tried
to enter, yes I could feel the pain, but I was possessed with animal lust.

A couple of times he tried and failed, but he gave a extra hard shove, and I pushed back, and the lips
of my pussy opened up enough for it to go in. There was a sharp pain as I was stretched to the limit,
but as it went in and my lips closed around it all I could feel was the joy and pleasure of having my
pussy filled.

Brutus still kept fucking me, but not as hard, his knot like Pips was rubbing against my g-spot,
sending wave after wave of intense sexual pleasure though my whole body.

The whole time that this was going on, Paul had been whispering words of encouragement to me,
“That’s it Trish take his cock. Let him fuck you. Oh baby you’re so hot, I love you so much. That’s it
push babe take his knot, be his bitch.”

I was a wreck by now, my whole body was trembling, I was covered in sweat, and I was moaning and
groaning as I sucked on Paul’s cock.

Brutus’s cock seemed to grow even more, and he stopped moving, he let out a loud yelp, and I felt
his hot cum flood into my womb, he seemed to cum for ages, and I felt some of his cum escape from
my pussy and run down my legs.

I just laid there completely exhausted, my body still shaking, and Paul’s cock still in my mouth. It felt
really good, Paul pushed my head down harder on his cock and fucked my mouth as he came again.

Paul got hold of Brutus to stop him pulling out and hurting me, but it wasn’t long before he softened
and with a soft squelch and pop his cock came out of my pussy.

Brutus went into the corner of the room, looking round I was surprised his cock was still out, and I
wondered how I had managed to get that massive cock in my tight pussy.

I managed to climb on the sofa into Paul’s arms. He stroked my wet hair, and gently kissed me. He
said, “I wouldn’t have thought you would have done that.”

I then confessed what had happened between me and Pip. I explained that I didn’t know how to tell
him, so I thought I would show him.



He lowered his head and gave me a long slow loving kiss. Not a sexual one, a kiss of love, which
meant more than any kiss given in lust.

This happened quite a while ago, and Paul and I are still together, we still let Brutus fuck me
sometimes. But we still enjoy loving sex as well. It has seemed to bring us closer together, and we
have a deeper understanding of each others needs.

The End


