


(c) by Trishdoglover

Our sex life continued, Diana spent more time at my place, she usually went home on Saturday
afternoons, but she was always back in time for us to hit the night spots. I had forgotten my wallet,
one Saturday morning, and had to go back to the apartment, (she slept late on Saturdays) so I let
myself in quietly, thinking she was still sleeping.

I found Diana lying on the settee with her legs wide open, and her eyes closed, she had not heard me
come in, and boy what a sight, she was fucking herself with the pumpkin, she was moaning every
time she pushed it in her pussy.

“Come on, come on, good boy, Oh yes!” it was going in so deep, half of it was inside her and she
wanted more, her moans were telling me that she was going to cum, I didn’t want to disturb her so I
grabbed my wallet and left.

When I got home from work at midday Diana had gone to her mothers, so I wouldn’t see her until
the evening, I showered and slept for a couple of hours, then clicked on to the Internet. Clicking
through, I saw what Diana had logged on to that morning, it was sex stories, and when I opened
them, I discovered that what she had been reading was about women having sex with dogs, There
was one story from a lady called “Trish” who had let her dog lick her pussy, and then she let him
fuck her, she told it so well, every detail.

There were several stories that Diana had clicked on to and they were all about dogs fucking women.

I was surprised at first, then thought about what I had seen that morning, and put two and two
together, and that’s what had made her horny enough to wank with a pumpkin. I decided not to say
anything when I saw her; I would bring it up in conversation. (I was going to bring that up at the
right time). She got home about 5 30 PM, we eat and showered, having this on my mind, and with
her fingers on BB I soon became hard so I bent her over in the shower, and really gave her a good
hard fucking.

We dressed and went out, drinking, dancing, and enjoying ourselves, and got home about 3 in the
morning, had one more drink together, before going to bed, then she reached for her box of “toys”
and she said to me “Watch me honey.”

She started with the big candle, then progressed to the coke bottle, then PR, she was really pushing
these things deep in her pussy. I encouraged her, and she had several orgasms, but she still wasn’t
satisfied, so next came the 7 up bottle.

“Help me honey,” she said, so I spread her pussy lips with my fingers, and she pushed the bottle in,
and groaned, in and in it went, I lowered my tongue to her clitoris and flicked it, the bottle was in
her pussy and she was pushing it in deeper, her pussy stretched open as she pushed it further, she
groaned again, as it went in deeper, I kept flicking, then looked as her fingers pushed it in.

I had never seen it go in so far, I reached over and licked her nipples, and she screamed as another
powerful orgasm went through her. I whispered in her ear, “Does it feel like a dog’s cock Diana?”
Her eyes were clenched shut and she screamed again, as her orgasm became more intense.

The bottle came out, and I pushed BB in as deep as I could, she was still in the throes of orgasm, as I
pounded into her, seeing her like this made me cum in record time and I came in her, her orgasm
must have lasted a good three minutes. I withdrew from her, and rolled off, and we came back to
earth, she rolled over and I snuggled in, putting one hand on her breast and we fell asleep.



The next morning, (being Sunday) we had our usual sex marathon, on the bed, kitchen worktop, and
breakfast table, everything came into play, cucumber, bottles and pumpkin, finishing up with BB and
her “vanilla” in her mouth. As she washed up, I went online, and found the stories she had been
reading, and called her over, she came and I moved to let her sit and read.

She read, looked at me and blushed, I laughed, as did she and the ice was broken, and I asked her
why she had been reading these particular stories, “Honey, don’t ask me that” she laughed, I replied
to her nervous laughter, “Do you want to feel a doggie tongue licking the inside of your pussy like in
the story Trish wrote”?

I could see that my question had touched something inside her, I told her how I had come home on
Saturday morning and saw her with the pumpkin and moaning, “Come on, come on, Oh good boy.”
“Honey” she gasped,

“Were you fantasizing about a dog fucking you, be honest” I asked. She looked at me, and blurted
out “Yes, honey, I was thinking about that, I’d read that story and others about women and dogs that
I had to wank and the pumpkin was the nearest thing.”

“Ok, do you still think the same?” I asked.

“Honey, every since Iv read those stories, Iv been dripping, Iv been wanking 3 and 4 times a day
thinking about it,” she said.

“Well, do you want to try it? There’s Ben downstairs, (a big black Labrador, he often came up to see
us) if you want to try it, I would really like to see you getting fucked by him,” I said.

“Oh honey, she gasped, “I was afraid to tell you in case, you thought me crazy, every time I walk
past him my panties become soaking, and if you’re not around I wank as soon as I get in, I would
really like to try him.”

I was getting hard just thinking about a dog licking her pussy, and dropped my shorts and BB sprang
out, she was still sitting and it nearly hit her in the face, she wrapped her fingers around it and
stroked him up and down. “Has talking about me wanting to fuck a dog had this effect on you”? She
asked,

“Of course it has,” was my reply, and she took my cock in her mouth and wanked him slowly. “I’m
going to cum babe,” I said, and that was it, she screamed as I pumped and pumped into her mouth,
she swallowed it all whilst looking up at me.

We had coffee, and talked more about it, I wanted to know if she had ever tried it before, her answer
was, no. She told me that she had never thought about it until she had read the stories, and now it
was on her mind all the time, just talking to me about it had made her wet. “Do you want the
pumpkin?” I asked.

“Yes get it for me honey, my pussy’s dribbling,” she said, so I fetched it. She removed her shorts and
soaked panties and lay back on the table, with her legs bent and wide open. I opened her pussy lips
and eased it inside her.

Her hand came down on top of mine and pushed it in, then pulled it out, then pushed it in deeper,
“Oh yesssss,” she moaned, her eyes closed, as we pushed and pulled the pumpkin in and out of her
stretched pussy.

“Would you like this to be a dog’s cock Diana”? I whispered, “Oh honey yesss! I want to feel his knot



inside me. I want to feel his cum inside me. Push it in deeper!”

Both our hands slowly pushed the pumpkin in deeper, another long moan escaped from her lips. “Oh
honey, it feels so good, its reaching up to my stomach, I want to feel a big dogs cock filling me, ” she
gasped, and then she came, a shattering scream filled the room. “Aaahhhhh!” her convulsions went
on and on, I took her hand of the pumpkin and worked it in and out fast, she just lay back and came
and came.

I eased the pumpkin out, of her pussy and her juices came spurting out, my head went down and I
lapped up as much as I could before she pushed me away. “You really enjoyed that didn’t you “I
asked, “Oh honey,” she replied, “I don’t know what’s come over me, I’m horny all the time, thinking
about it.”

“So you want to try it, with Ben then?” I asked.

“Honey, I don’t know, how can we get him up here, he doesn’t come up here all the time,” she said
with a smile on her face.

“We will teach him, each time we come in, you finger your pussy in the car, he always comes to
greet us, and we always pet him, you let him smell your fingers, and see what happens,” I suggested.

“Ok,” was her answer.

We went out later to the beach, and swam, called in for some shopping and headed home, we were
both wearing shorts. As we got near the apartment, Diana put herfingers inside her pussy. “Let me
taste?” I asked, and she put them in my mouth, she tasted good, she put them back in her pussy, and
removed them as we got to the gate.

Security let us in, and I parked, we could see Ben lying in the shade, as we walked towards him he
stood up and stretched. I put my hand down on his head, and Diana offered him her fingers, he
sniffed, and then started to lick them. I thought she was going to cum there and then, the look on
her face. “Good dog Ben,” she whispered.

We carried on up the stairs, and let ourselves in, I put down the shopping and I watched her, she
was in a trance, she was in deep thought. “You OK babe?” I asked.

She looked at me, “Honey, I’ve never touched a dog’s tongue before, it’s rough, I can’t even think
what it will feel like licking me, god I nearly came, when he was licking my fingers.”

The door opened and Ben came strolling in, we both looked him, then at each other.

“It’s up to you babe, I think he likes what he tasted, go sit down on the settee, and lets see what
happens,” I suggested.

She smiled and walked over and sat down, and Ben followed her, she had her legs closed, and his
head was resting on her knees, and he was looking at her. She stroked him, and I told her to open
her legs, she looked at me, and opened her legs. Ben could obviously smell her, he put his head
between her legs, to her covered pussy, and smelled again.

“Let me lie back Ben, and Ill take my shorts off,” she said. She removed her shorts, (she still had her
swimming costume on) and lay back, and spread her legs. I walked over to see what would happen,
Ben went straight to her pussy, and his tongue came out and licked.



She groaned out loud, Ben looked at her, and went back to licking the join between her legs. “Oh
honey!” she whimpered. “I’m so wet, it’s running out of me. He must be able to taste me.” Ben just
kept licking and I moved over beside her.

“Well its up to you Diana, do you want to feel what a dogs tongue is like licking your pussy, you
might never get the chance again,” I whispered as I sat there watching all that was happening. Her
face was flushed, and she started to remove her one piece swimming costume, Ben didn’t want to
stop licking her, so I pulled him back by his collar, he wanted more.

Her nipples were hard, as she uncovered them, and she slipped the bottom part down her legs, and
kicked them away, she had made up her mind, she lay back and opened her legs, smiled at me, and
closed her eyes.

Ben didn’t have to be told what to do, I led him forward and his nose went straight to her open
pussy, she groaned out loud, and smiled, “Oh honey,” she gasped as his tongue started to lick her.
Her legs opened more, she lifted them and her hands grabbed them behind her knees, she was wide
open to his tongue.

“Honey it’s going inside me. Oh god it’s fantastic! He’s really going inside me deeper, I’m going to
cum,” she gasped. And then she let out a long wail and her body jerked around as she came. Ben
didn’t care there was more for him to lap up, I could see Ben’s cock sticking out of his sheath about
3 inches, it was red, pointed and about 1.5 inches diameter.

Ben really had the taste for her, his tongue just kept lapping at her, he turned his head to get at her
pussy better, I could see his tongue going inside her. Diana was just moaning, and moaning.

I reached forward and spread her pussy with my fingers, his tongue went inside her about 3 inches,
and she came again. “Honey I can’t stop coming, his tongue is touching places,” she gasped again as
another orgasm sent her body into convulsions. Ben was beginning to become frantic, with all the
juices leaking from Diana’s pussy, and was lapping faster.

“Shall I stop him babe?” I asked.

“No honey, I just want to put my legs down, Oh god I’m coming again,” she gasped, she couldn’t
hold her legs any more and they fell onto the floor. Ben stopped and looked at her then went back to
her pussy, her hand came down and she stroked his head. “You’re a fantastic doggie Ben, and you
have a gorgeous tongue, you really know how to please a lady,” she had a big smile on her face.

I pulled Ben back from her pussy, to give him some water, as he came with me Diana noticed his
cock and said, “Honey have you seen his cock? Its fucking huge, its nearly touching the floor.”

I looked down and she was right, it was huge, about 9 inches long, and the thickest part was about 3
inches round, and that was not his knot. “How do you feel babe?” I asked her.

“Honey I feel wonderful, I must have cum 6 times and each time was stronger than the last one, god
I can’t believe it, his tongue, was right up in side me, now I know how all those women felt, god it
was fantastic.” She was smiling and had a twinkle in her eyes.

I asked her if she wanted a drink, and she came over, and I poured two strong drinks with coke, she
slipped into her shorts. Ben was lying down now watching us, and then started to lick his cock.
Diana watched him, I was watching her.

She watched Ben for a few minuets drinking her drink, and then she walked over to him and bent



down, she was watching him licking his cock, “Honey its big,” she said and she touched it with her
finger. “And it’s still quite hard.”

I watched what she was going to do, Ben lay back on his back, and she took a closer look at his cock.
She lifted it with her thumb and fore finger, then her fingers closed around it, her fingers wouldn’t
reach round it, it was so big.

She moved her hand up and down, and Ben just lay there, she was mesmerized and continued to
wank him, it started to get harder, she took another long drink whilst still holding Bens cock in her
hand. “What are you thinking?” I asked her.

She looked at me, still wanking Ben. “You thinking about what it would feel like in you’re pussy?”

“Honey how do you know? that’s just what I was thinking, but look at it, it’s big, I don’t know if I can
take it,” she said looking back at the big dog cock she was holding.

“Well you won’t know until you try it will you? Do you want to try it? Do you want to feel that, what
you’re holding in your hand, inside your pussy, are you wet?”

“Honey I’m dripping, I haven’t stopped dripping since he licked my fingers,” she said as she smiled.
Ben’s cock was hard now and out of his sheath, a good 9 inches long, and his knot could be seen
inside the sheath, Diana noticed it, and jumped as her hand felt it.

“Oh my god is that his knot, it’s bigger that I thought, there’s no way that will fit inside me!!” she
exclaimed. Then she took another long drink, and came and pored another us both another one.

****

She sat on the breakfast bar, drinking her drink, and kept glancing across at Ben who was now back
to licking his cock. I saw her looking and said, “You want to try it don’t you? You want to feel it
inside you, it looks big, but you think about the pumpkin you fuck yourself with, it’s bigger than Bens
cock, be honest, this is your chance.”

She looked back at me, then to Ben’s cock, then back at me. I could tell she was thinking about it,
then she said, “You wont let him hurt me will you? If I say stop, you’ll pull him off wont you?”

BB was hard in my shorts, and she noticed, and giggled, I reached for her zip on the shorts and
pulled it down, took the drink from her and stretched her out. I pulled her shorts off her, opened her
legs and pushed BB in to the hilt inside her, she was soaking, and moaned out loud, “Oh yes honey,
fuck me, fuck me hard, make me wet for Ben.”

I pushed into her deep, she jumped but I kept on pumping, I whispered in her ear, how much she
will enjoy Ben’s big cock inside her, and she screamed as she came, that made me come.

She lay there, and calmed down, then went and took a shower, using her shampoo bottle to clean
inside her pussy. When she came back she was wearing just a towel, grabbed her drink, and sat on
the settee, Ben jumped up and trotted across to her, she smiled and scratched his ears, and he was
trying to put his nose up the towel. “You want to taste some more Ben, you want to eat my pussy
again,” she said as he kept pushing his nose up the towel.

“Why don’t you lie on the coffee table, you can stretch out flat,” I said.

Diana moved across and laid the towel out on the coffee table, and sat down. Ben took this as an



invitation to dive his nose between her legs, Diana giggled, “Ok baby, you please mama with that big
tongue.” She laid back with her legs wide open and her feet resting on the floor. He went right to
her pussy and his tongue went inside her, she moaned. She moved a little to get comfortable, closed
her eyes, and let his tongue go where it wanted, she moaned, again and again, and I knew she was
going to cum, it only took a couple of minutes and she had her first violent orgasm and her body
shuddered.

I moved over and knelt down buy her head, and took a nipple in my mouth and sucked. “Oh honey,
what are you both doing to me,” she gasped, and had another orgasm.

Ben’s tongue was again inside her pussy, I could see it disappearing, his nose was wet from her
juices, and he was lapping it all up. His cock once again was hard and sticking out of his sheath.

I stopped sucking her nipple, and whispered in Diana’s ear, “You want to feel his cock in you now?
Are you ready? You want to do this?”

She opened her eyes, “Yes honey I want to do it, I want all his cock, help me.”

I kissed her, our tongues came together, she shuddered, another orgasm.

I broke the kiss, and stood up, walked to Ben (who was lapping even more now because of her
flowing juices) and stood behind him. I lifted him up and put his paws either side of Diana, on the
coffee table, and put some pussy juice on her nipples, Ben went straight for it.

Diana moaned, and closed her eyes again.

Ben’s cock was near her pussy, I reached down grabbed hold of it, and pushed Ben forward, his cock
went into her pussy a couple of inches.

Diana jumped, “Ok honey, put it in me honey,” she pleaded. Ben sensed what was expected, and
arched his back and pushed forward, Diana gasped, Ben pulled back and pushed forward again
harder, more of his cock went in, again she gasped.

Ben started to fuck her now, long powerful strokes; more of his cock was being pushed into her
pussy. Diana lifted her legs, and put them on Bens back opening her pussy more to him, she was
breathing heavy and starting to scream. I moved to her mouth and kissed her hard to stop her noise.

Ben was pounding in to her, the full length and width of his cock was disappearing inside her pussy.
She came, her back arched, her knuckles were white as she gripped the edge of the coffee table. She
screamed into my mouth, but Ben didn’t stop.

He continued to thrust his cock into her, I pulled away from the kiss and asked, “Are you OK babe?
Is he hurting you? Shall I stop him?”

“No! No honey, please don’t stop him! Oh god! It’s going in so deep! I can really feel him filling me!
His cock is so hot, I think I’m going to cum again,” she gasped. Again her body went into jerking
spasms as her orgasm raged through her.

Bens tongue was hanging out and he was panting hard, he had been fucking her for only a few
minutes, but he didn’t slow down, Diana had cum 3 or 4 times in such a short time is was as though
she was having one continues orgasm. He shifted his position; she moved her legs higher on his
back, and groaned, as his cock relentlessly kept pounding into her. I looked back and could see his
knot, it was bigger than 3 inches round, it was banging up against her pussy. I whispered in her ear,



“His knot is big Diana, do you want it?”

“Oh Honey yess! I want to feel all of him inside me this is fantastic,” she mumbled.

Ben was really pushing his knot against her stretched pussy, and he wanted it to be buried inside
her, (which is natural for a dog to bury his knot in a bitch when mating).

Diana  adjusted  her  legs  on  his  back  which  seemed  to  give  him  more  access,  it  was  slowly
disappearing inside her, Diana gave out a long wail as it disappeared from view, her knuckles where
white as she hung on to the table edge, and her back arched.

“He’s coming in me honey! He’s coming in me! Oh god it’s so hot and there’s so much. I can’t stop
coming! It’s so big!!” she screamed.

Ben began to slow after a while; his knot was still buried in side Diana pussy, he stopped and was
panting very heavy, as was Diana, they were both still, and the dogs cum was leaking out of her
pussy; Diana was relaxing with the knot inside her.

“I’m going to get my camera,” I whispered.

“Yes honey, take pictures, please,” she whimpered.

I was back with my camera in 4 seconds, and they were still tied together by Bens knot, I took one of
her face, of the look of pure pleasure, the tear stains and the smile. I asked her to put her legs on
Ben’s back, which she did and took one of Bens cock deep inside her pussy, and another from 5 feet
away of the two of them together.

“Honey, he’s so deep in me, I can feel his knot it’s stretching me, and his cum is still dripping out of
me, (there was a pool of his cum on the floor), I dropped my shorts, and BB sprang out, I walked
over to her and put it in her mouth, she sucked, and wanked me till I came. (very quickly).

Ben pulled back and Diana moaned, as his knot and cock slipped out of her with a torrent of dog
cum, she was licking BB clean. Ben went and drank some water then lay down by the door, and
started licking his cock. Diana didn’t move, she lay there exhausted, with dog cum still dripping out
of her. I passed her a drink, and she sat up and swigged half of it down.

“Well, was it as good as you imagined it would be?” I asked.

She looked at me and smiled, “Better honey. I want to do it again, but not today. I’ve had enough for
today, in fact enough for tomorrow as well,” and we both laughed.

I helped her to the shower, and she washed her self inserting the shampoo bottle, into her pussy
filling it 5 to 6 times to clean the dog cum which was running down her legs. Ben, well he just lay for
a while then went back down stairs. We relaxed quietly the rest of the night, a few drinks.

I put the pictures on my CP, while she watched over my shoulder, when she saw them she gasped,
“Honey they are so clear, you can see everything. I want a copy of them to keep. Is that all you
have?”

“That’s all babe, only 3, I didn’t want to miss out on the action,” I giggled.

“Well make sure you get more next time,” she said.

“Next time? You want to do it again with Ben?” I questioned her.



“Oh yes honey,” she said. “I’m going to train him to satisfy me, for when you’re away,” and she had a
glint in her eye.

We went to bed then, and as we snuggled in together, she kissed me and asked me if I had enjoyed
watching her and Ben, I told her it was the horniest thing I had ever seen, and I would love to see it
again.

“You will honey, I promise you,” she whispered in the darkness.

****

We woke up late the next morning and didn’t have time to talk, but I text her during the day, she
told me she was fine, and that she had been thinking about what had happened, she couldn’t believe
it had happened, and she had enjoyed it.

I picked her up at 5 as usual from college, and we went to my place, as we drove in, we saw Ben
stretched out in his favorite place, in the shade, she looked at me and we both thought the same
thing, “What would his reaction be?”

We walked towards him and he lifted his head looked at us, and lay down again, Diana relaxed and
we both new it was going to be OK. We went in and relaxed, I asked her If she was OK, and she said
she was fine, she didn’t want Ben jumping all over her every time she came in as people might get
suspicious.

“My pussy is a bit tender where he stretched me, and I’ve been dripping, and horny all day, I still
can’t believe it honey, can I see the pictures?” she asked.

She went to shower while I set up my CP and brought the pictures up, she came back and stood
beside me wearing just a towel, and looked at the first, she studied it for a couple of minuets, “That’s
the one where his knot is inside you,” I explained.

She nodded and asked to see the next. This was a close up of Bens cock and knot buried deep in side
her pussy, she gasped, and really looked at it, “God honey, I remember the burning sensation, and
being stretched, no
wonder my pussy has been tingling all day,” she was
smiling.

I flicked up the third this showed Ben fucking her, from a distance of 5 feet, she looked at that for
some time, my hand slid up under the towel, and found her pussy, she was wet, and she shifted her
legs wider and two fingers moved effortlessly in side her, she moaned, dropped her hands on the
table and bent over, I worked my fingers in and out, reached round and pinched her clitoris, she
sobbed, and came, over my hand.

“Oh honey,” she gasped, “That’s the second one today, I had to wank about 2 o’clock I was so
horny.” I left her there looking at the pictures, and went to shower, when I came back she had
closed the CP down.

We stayed in and had a quiet night, watched a movie, went to bed, and I made slow love to her, she
came again and me also. After we had finished, we were snuggled up, and she told me she had seen
Yolande at lunch time, that’s why she had to wank. (Yolande is a girl friend, 24 years old, who Diana
had had a lesbian affair with a few weeks earlier, she told me all the details).

Yolande wanted to meet up with Diana again, and have a repeat girlie session with her. Diana told



her that I was home, and it would be difficult, unless she agreed that I could be there. Yolande said it
was OK with her, would she mind if I fucked her, while Diana watched?

Diana had said that was not a problem, and so they were going to arrange a night when Yolande
would come round. We fell asleep shortly after and both had our dreams, of what was to come.

Next morning up and out, Diana college, me work, she text me around lunch time telling me Yolande
was coming round that night, so had better cook something, they were going for a drink together,
and would be home around 7 that evening. BB was twitching. I cooked and the girls arrived at 7 05,
and we sat and eat, the girls seemed comfortable with the situation, and went to shower while I
washed the dishes; they both came back wearing towel’s only.

I went to shower, leaving Diana to pour the drinks, when I came back they were sat watching a sex
movie, I grabbed my drink and sat down out of the way, where I could see everything. Yolande’s
hand was first to start sneaking up under her towel, and she lay back and opened her legs to please
herself, Diana, watched, then stood up, took off the towel, spread it on the coffee table, and told
Yolande to lie on it. Yolande took a long drink, removed the towel and lay down as instructed. “Open
you’re legs wide” Diana commanded, this

Yolande did, she was also shaved, I could see she was wet.

Diana had told me that she was always the dominant partner; she was always the “doer” in the
action, I watched. Diana knelt down between Yolande’s legs, and ran her tongue the whole length of
her pussy, Yolande squirmed, again the tongue moved over the exposed pussy, and two fingers
slipped inside as far as they would go. Yolande gasped, “That’s nothing for what I have planned for
you tonight.”

Diana said, “Honey,” she looked across at me, “will you get me my toys?”

I fetched them, as Diana continued to push first two then three fingers into Yolande’s pussy.

“You will love my toys Yolande; I have tried every one and know how much pleasure they bring, I’m
going to make you come like never before.” She didn’t waste time with the candles, she went
straight for the cucumber, opened her pussy lips, and gently pushed it in, Yolande groaned.

Diana worked the cucumber in and out deeper and deeper, Yolande shook all over as her first
orgasm flowed over her, she bent down and sucked her clitoris into her mouth, Yolande shook even
more, Diana continued to suck and pommel her pussy with the cucumber, again Yolande called out,
Diana’s left hand moved up to Yolande’s nipples and she pinched them. Yolande’s arms moved off
the coffee table, to stop the pinching, Diana told her to put her arms down or it would be worse, her
arms dropped.

Diana looked at the cucumber going in and out of Yolande’s pussy, then pulled it out, grabbed the
coke bottle, opened her pussy lips,and inserted it, slowly she eased it in further and further, and
then she grabbed Yolande’s hand and told her to push the bottle in. Yolande did as she was told, her
hand came over the end of the bottle and she pushed it in.

“Hold it there, don’t let it slip out, I will be back in a minute,” Diana whispered to her, Yolande was
moaning as she pushed and pulled the bottle in and out of her pussy.

Let me explain, Diana had told me that Yolande liked to be fucked with objects, Yolande had used
candles, carrots and even a beer bottle on her self, and Diana had shown her some of her “toys” big
candles, coke bottle, cucumbers, and even a pumpkin, Yolande liked



her pussy stretched, as did Diana.

Diana came over to me, dropped down on her knees and took BB in her mouth, Yolande could see my
cock sliding into Diana’s mouth, and was moaning, “You will get this in you soon, while you suck
me,” Diana said, as her tongue licked around BB’s head.

“Put it in her mouth honey, make her suck it,” she said to me.

I moved across to where Yolande was laid out on the table, legs spread, and she had a bottle pushed
inside her, she watched me approach, and opened her mouth to accept BB in, she moaned, her hand
pushed the bottle in further as she sucked me in her mouth. Diana stood by me watching, I kissed
her, and three fingers slipped inside her.

Her legs opened, she raised one onto the coffee table, her hand came down on top of mine and she
pushed my fingers in further. I was going to cum, I pulled out of Yolande’s mouth, and concentrated
on bringing Diana to orgasm, she shuddered, and flooded my hand, again and hung on to me.
Yolande watched. Diana suggested we tie Yolande down, and blind fold her, I went to get the ties
and the scarf. Diana followed me to the bedroom and whispered for me to get Ben up.

Diana tied Yolande to the coffee table, legs wide open, hands behind her head, and was applying the
scarf over her eyes, she then spread her legs over Yolande’s head and lowered her pussy down on to
Yolande’s mouth, “Suck my pussy baby, suck my sweet pussy, I want to cum in your mouth, then I
will show you another surprise I have for you,” her head went back as she smiled.

I slipped my shorts and shirt on and let myself out to find Ben, he was sleeping under the stairway 2
floors down. He looked up at me, and I offered him Diana’s cum covered fingers, he started to lick,
his tongue was going every where, between my fingers, I started to walk away and he followed me
up to the flat.

Yolande was licking Diana’s pussy, Diana was about to cum, she beckoned me to put Ben between
Yolande’s legs. Keeping Ben away, I bent down to taste her, she tasted good, I licked some more, she
groaned, I put my tongue inside her. Ben began to get restless, so I moved, and got hold of his collar
and let him move forward to lick Yolande’s pussy. Diana gave out a small scream and came over
Yolande’s mouth.

Yolande, didn’t know what was going on, she could feel a tongue at her pussy, as she lapped Diana’s
come from around her lips, Ben knew what to do, and his tongue was slipping in side Yolande. She
started to moan loudly as his tongue lapped up her sweetness, Diana came and watched that big
tongue, I was getting hard again, I stripped, and put BB in Yolande’s mouth again, she sucked on it
moaning all the time.

Diana had disappeared, and had come back with my camera, she gave it to me, I set it up, and she
started snapping away, BB in Yolande’s mouth, Bens tongue lapping in her pussy. “Honey, take of
the blindfold,” she whispered.

I wrapped my hands around Yolande’s head and untied the scarf, as I lifted it clear, she blinked
looked at me, and then looked at who was licking her pussy.

Diana got  the perfect  picture,  the look on Yolande’s  face when she saw it  was Ben.  Yolande
shuddered, and came; her head trashed from side to side, her back arched of the table, she gave a
long moan, “Oh yessss, oh yes,” her eyes squeezed tight, her hands trying to break the ties.

I expected Yolande to scream the place down, but she didn’t, she groaned louder as Bens tongue



found more juices to lap at, I placed BB at her lips again, and she opened her mouth to welcome him
in and sucked. “She wants Ben to fuck her.”

Diana said, “What?”

I said, “Honey,” I told her about Sunday afternoon, how we got Ben to fuck me and how it felt, I told
her on Monday lunch time, she was shocked at first. Then she started asking questions, she became
more interested, she asked me what it felt like, if it was cock was big.

I told her how his tongue felt, its roughness, and how it felt when it was inside me, The first time his
cock pushed into me, how hot it felt, how his knot had stretched me, and what it felt like when he
came his gallons of cum into me. I told her every thing, and she said she wanted to try it, that’s why
we arranged it for tonight; she couldn’t wait till Saturday or Sunday.

She told me this, and then grabbed BB and started to wank him in Yolande’s mouth, “I’m going to
cum… now!” I gasped. I erupted into Yolande’s mouth and she groaned and she swallowed… and
swallowed. Jet after jet blasted into her mouth until Diana pulled me away and bent down and kissed
Yolande on the mouth, tasting my come. Yolande pushed it into Diana’s mouth and she groaned. they
savoured it between them.

Ben was still lapping away at her pussy; his cock was hanging out now, “Shall we untie her?” I
asked.

“Yes, she can move to be comfortable,” she said.

I untied the ties, Yolande sat up rubbing her wrists, Ben was still trying to lick her, I pulled him
away, and gave him water, Diana filled our drinks, and the two girls were chatting. “God that
tongue, you were right I’ve never felt anything like it, it was so deep inside me. I can’t wait to feel
his cock, inside me.”

“I promise you, you will love it,” Diana said. “But honey I want Ben to suck me before he fucks
Yolande.”

“OK when you’re ready,” I replied.

Diana lay down on the coffee table, Bens ears pricked up and he wandered over to where Diana lay
with her legs open, “Come on Ben, put that long tongue in side me,” as she guided his head between
her legs.

I was getting hard again, I took some more pictures, Yolande just watched, as Bens tongue slipped
further and further in side Diana, who was moaning loudly.

Yolande stood up and bent over to get a closer view of Ben’s actions on Diana’s pussy, Diana’s eves
were closed and she was hanging on to the coffee table, I stood behind Yolande, I was hard, I
reached round and rubbed my hand over her shaved pussy, she moaned, I pushed her over more, she
opened her legs and I put BB between her legs.

She reached up and placed him at the opening of her pussy, and started to push back, I pushed
forward and in it went, she groaned out loud, Diana opened her eyes, smiled and started to come. I
pounded into Yolande, she screamed, I didn’t stop, I pushed her over on to Diana’s nipples, she
sucked, and then the two of them came.

I pulled out, Yolande continued sucking on Diana’s nipples, Diana’s hand went down to Yolande’s



pussy and she fingered her. The girls broke apart, and Diana sat up, eased Ben’s head away from her
pussy, “Lie down Yolande this dogs going to fuck you good.”

Yolande lay down, Ben licked some more, “Lift him up honey, Ben wants to fuck,” she said, looking
at Ben’s cock hanging down. As before I lifted his front paws either side of Yolande, Diana had
grabbed Bens cock and was stroking it, “Lift your legs up Yolande, it’s the best position,” she told
Yolande.

She lifted her legs and held them at the knees. Ben shuffled forward, Diana put his cock in Yolande’s
pussy, she groaned, Ben pushed forward more, more went in, her groans were louder, Ben got a
rhythm going, he speeded up, his cock was pounding Yolande’s pussy, he was going faster, more was
going in her, Yolande was really moaning, “Oh yes, oh YES! I’m GONNA CUM!!” she wailed.

We both watched as Ben hammered into Yolande, his knot was banging her pussy lips, Diana lay on
the floor where she could get a perfect picture, she got several, and one was just as Yolande’s pussy
stretch open to take in Bens knot. Yolande cried out in pain and pure sexual joy.

Once Bens knot was inside Yolande, he slowed, and he shoot stream after stream of cum into her,
this made her come again and she screamed and shuddered, “Oh god! He’s cumming in meeeee! It’s
hot!” then she dropped her feet to the floor.

Diana was watching all this, and taking pictures, she was turned on, I stood behind her and pushed
BB into her pussy hard, and fucked her fast, while her friend was lying there with a dog buried in
her pussy.

Once Ben had shot his loan his cock became flaccid and dropped out of Yolande, followed by a gallon
of dog come, she was still breathing heavy, and I was still fucking Diana, she came, I came, and I put
BB in Yolande’s mouth. Yolande’s hand went down to her pussy, and she rubbed it,  while she
cleaned BB with her tongue. Ben walked over to drink water, and lay down panting, we were all
panting.

Ten minuets later we had recovered, I took Ben down stairs, and he fell asleep in his normal place,
By the time I got back up stairs the girls were in the shower, Diana was washing Yolande’s pussy
with her shampoo bottle filled with warm soapy water, I think both girls were enjoying this as
Yolande liked the warm water being squeezed into her pussy, and laughed as this was done.

We had all showered, and cleaned up, and then had one final drink before bed. The girls chatted,
while I put the pictures on the CP, when done I called the girls over to view. Yolande was very
surprised at the size of Bens cock, she shuddered, and couldn’t believe that she could take it all.

Diana proved her wrong, and the next shoot was of the knot stretching her pussy and the next
disappearing inside her. She was speechless; she just stared at the screen where Bens cock was
buried inside her.

“Well,” Diana asked, “Was it good?”

“Oh it was unbelievable, God I’ve never been fucked like that before, and when he came in me it was
so hot, like it was burning me, I would love to do it again, perhaps we can have a girlie day, may be
get Cathy to try it,” she said.

Cathy was a friend of theirs who liked to try anything they told me, and if she was drunk they would
persuade her to have a threesome with them. This had been suggested before but the girls didn’t
think she was serious, and then one thing would lead to another, getting Ben to fuck her.



Diana looked at me and said “Yes that’s not a bad idea, we can get her pissed at the beach party,
then bring her back here, Yolande can fuck her with a cucumber, I will fuck her with a pumpkin,
while you take pictures, you can cum in her mouth, then we get Ben to fuck her, if we can do this she
will become our slave.” She had a glint in her eye.

We all piled into our big bed, me in the middle, and went to sleep, I had one hand on Diana’s breast
and Yolande had her hand round BB.

The End


