


Being in my early thirties, body in great shape, nice measurements, a killer set of tits a skilled
plastic surgeon helped me with. That along with olive skin, blonde hair, it was a perfect combination
for an undercover operative, working for a government agency, specializing in stopping or trying to
stop the larger drug dealers, flooding this country with the junk they produce.

Our agency targets  the largest,  the most  advanced dealers,  the ones who continually  operate
research facilities producing some of the most dangerous new compounds.

My personal life, I live just outside Washington DC, in a small town home, with the love of my life,
Charlie, a beautiful white lab, that I picked up when he was a pup. He has a great personality, loves
everyone, is my constant companion when I’m not on an assignment. I’ve had him now just over two
years, he is such a welcome site when I am relaxing between out of town assignments

I had just returned from a successful stay, helping shut down one of the major suppliers in the Miami
area, when we were all called into headquarters, our department head, Steve addressed all of us.
“Sorry for calling a lot of you in so early, but AJ Caballero, one of the most successful drug lords in
South America, is supposedly producing a new compound, one that will flood his multiple night clubs
with people lining up to get in and one that has the potential of destroying any powerful person who
threatens his life style”

He went on to say they had no idea what it was, or what it could do, but potentially it had the ability
to destroy everything we had worked so hard for. The problem we had was no real intel on AJ, we
didn’t have any close up pics of him, knew approximately where he lived, but even that was filled
with contradictions, the only thing we knew for sure, he owned an upscale club, somewhere around
his base of operations, our best bet to make contact with him.

My wild looks and carefree attitude along with this body was our best bet to find out more. I arrived
in the small town a few days later, Charlie had been moved to a next door neighbor, who takes care
of him when I’m gone, my cover story was a party girl, easily being accepted at the club, by the time
our target appeared, I had enjoyed the pleasure a few of his associates had to offer.

Since I had no idea who I was looking for, only that he enjoyed new blondes with big tits, one
evening about a week after I arrived a tall, extremely good looking latin American looking guy
walked in. Looking around, zeroing in on me, taking the empty seat next to me, “You’re new here,
I’m AJ and own this place. My staff tells me you are a party girl and love to play, are they correct?”

He was beyond anyone I had ever meant, powerful personality, sexually arousing, he wore some kind
of cologne that had to be giving off powerful pheromones, designed to do exactly what they were
doing,, spiking my arousal. Tilting my head, “You have a nice club, and yes your management have
been more then accommodating to me” Then I giggled, a slight embarrassment coming to life on my
face, “They’ve made sure I was not lonely at any time since I arrived”

We talked, shared a drink at the bar, the two of us becoming more friendly, his hands touching my
bare legs, arms, shoulders, I was so unprepared by the power he has over any female, that by the
time we moved to a private table, my pussy was wet and throbbing, he knew how to touch in just the
perfect way, where to kiss me, when his hand moved up between my legs, the way he played with my
inner thighs, lightly rubbing my puffy aroused lips, making my body push up against his hand,
building me up slowly, continually increasing my arousal, being careful to not let me plunge over the
edge.

When the second drink arrived, he had me in such an euphoric state, I didn’t notice when he slipped
two small white sublingual pills on his finger, in my mouth. As soon as they touched my tongue, they



were instantly absorbed in my body before I knew what had happened, or stop it …

The effects of these only took a few seconds to react, plunging me into a hazy cloudy feeling, so
relaxed, anything was perfect … loving what was happening to me … a couple of guys had joined us,
turning to them, “We have a cute little cop girl that wants to see our operation, I just gave her two
silver whites, they will keep her zoned out until you can have Susan give her a complete work up”

I heard what he said, my cover had been blown, we had a mole in our organization, but these pills
worked the same way nitro heart meds work, quickly and efficiently, never being so relaxed or
aroused as I was at this moment.

The two guys lifted me, placing me in a wheel chair, keeping massaging my boobs, when they got me
in the vehicle, more white pills were given to me, by now I was floating in a sexually charged cloud
… a small vibrating bullet pushed deep in my pussy, each nipple had a set of vibrating clamps
attached, knowing I was in trouble, had let me guard down and now I was at his mercy. Why had I
made that mistake.

Having no idea where I had been taken or how long it took, the male companions helped me into his
home, a young lady swabbing my arm, plunging an unknown drug in me, sending me even deeper
into this world of pleasure.

I vaguely remember him coming to me, moving between my legs, kissing the insides of my thighs,
rubbing a finger back and forth between the puffy folds that were now leaking a steady stream of
juices, caused by how excited I was and how good what he was doing to me, made me feel.

Pushing me further up on the bed, pushing that marvelously long and thick cock deep into me in one
motion.

His size was so much larger then I had expected, trying to get used to how it was stretching me, all
the time, still being in that erotic haze they put me in, my body started shaking, while he was pulling
out, pounding back in, so hard it soon began to hurt.

His body kept brutally pounding me, making me cry out with little squeaks and moans, that’s when
my body began to experience small mini explosion orgasms … one shaking me after the next … my
eyes rolled up in my head, flopping back and forth, all the time he kept pumping hard.

I have no idea how long the brutal assault took place, I kept hearing him tell me how much cops like
being treated like this, eventually he did stop, filling me with warm and relaxing seed. Then pulling
out, pushing more of those small white pills in my mouth, dissolving immediately, plunging me back
in the erotic haze …. someone put the vibrating bullet back inside me, the nipple clamps back on,
then securing my arms and legs to the bed frame, leaving me in a spread eagle position to fall asleep
in.

For the next month or so, I was kept nude, being drugged and fucked by various members of his
staff, as well as when he decided to use me.

I had not reported in, so the staff knew I was in trouble … but they had no idea where I was even at.

I was allowed to come out of the drugged state, they kept me in, bringing me in with him, keeping
me nude, “Nikki we’ve enjoyed using an undercover cop, our new drug is ready to roll out, I want
you to be one of the first to watch what we will be able to do”

Panic and fear set in, now with a somewhat clear mind, I only sensed how much danger I was in, also



had no idea how long he had kept me. There were two large screens in his office, telling me each of
his clubs now had spray units under the tables and the same one above the table. Each female will
only be admitted, if she has a bare pussy, no panties of any kind. Pointing to the one screen, they
brought out a large male dog in a cage. Spraying some sort of a misty liquid in his face, his head
shook, it was obvious his eyes lost focus, something was happening to him. The camera zoomed in,
his cock shot out of its sheath, the knot forming almost immediately. He started licking his cock,
then standing, back arched, humping air in the funny way only dogs can do.

Suddenly a good looking brunette,  squealed,  standing up,  apparently the spray had been shot
between her legs, directly on her pussy. Like the dog, it only took seconds for the effects to take
place. She was bracing herself on the table, head down, then the pheromones she and the dog were
giving off, had her lock on the hound on the stage. Tearing off her clothes, jumping up on the stage,
his cage was opened. A padded bench was secured on stage, the nude patron went down on her
knees in front of the bench, one lick by the hound, had him mounting her, the cock the knot … all of
it was in her with a few pumps.

My eyes were wide open, I’ve never seen a dog fuck that fast in my life. He kept pumping, she was
acting like a crazed animal, writhing from side to side, pulling at her own tits, it looked like she was
screaming …. her body shaking, almost whispering, “She’s having multiple climaxes over and over”

I was lost in what I was seeing, it was making my own pussy feel funny, tingling, becoming wet … I’d
heard of beastality, but never seen it in action.

Looking close she had cum running out of her, down her legs … the drugs had been so effective,
both of them collapsed, eventually his cock pulling out of her.

Then the second screen lit up, a different club, but this time a female dog was brought out, her tail
was lifted, a spritz coated her pussy, at the same time, some guy was sprayed in his face at a table.

Just like earlier, the effects of the drugs was immediate. The man in moments stripped off his
clothes, jumping up on the stage, grabbing the female by her sides, pulling the tail to one side, his
rock hard cock plunged into her, holding on, starting to fuck his new girl friend with all his might.

Dogs can’t show emotions, but her head was down, her body as still as can be, obviously enjoying
what was happening to her. It did not take long, the customer emptied his load deep inside her, then
like previously both collapsed into a deep sleep.

He was smiling, “I think you’ll agree this is one hell of a great new drug we’ve developed, but
besides making my clubs to a ‘standing room only’ facilities, everyone will come in to see if they are
the lucky or unlucky recipients of who will be sprayed that evening. But let me show you another
practical usage we have planned for it.” Pointing to the first screen, a camera on what looked like a
bus had been hacked into. Setting in the back, I recognized immediately Jerry Richardson, one of the
most powerful supporters against drug king pins, focusing most of his attention on the man by my
side. The bus stopped, an obvious hooker got on, accompanied by a young lady, carrying a spray
bottle.

Doors closed, Mr. Richardson was spritzed in his face, by a young lady setting next to him. The
hooker opened her legs, the spray covered her bare pussy.

I realized the drug would work on any male and any female, when he poor gentleman stood, his eyes
glazed over, at the same time the blonde slut, stood, tearing off the small skirt, then removing her
top, those big fake boobs swinging from side to side. He stood, stripped off his clothes, meeting her
in the middle of the aisle, she dropped down on all fours, he dropped to his knees, grabbing her hips,



slipping his small cock deep inside her. While he fucked away, the passengers were in shock, and I
knew this was the end of his career, he was finished.

Chuckling, “It won’t take long before I’ll have everyone against me afraid to speak up or face the
embarrassment I can apply to them. My competition will be lining up to purchase the product, much
safer then killing someone” Then he looked at me, “I think the effects will be much more effective
with your agency if they see how fast it takes effect on one of their own”

I had not seen anyone join us, but my wrists were immediately restrained to the chair, a camera
coming in close.

A door opened at the far end of the room, in a cage was my wonderful pet Charlie, a camera on his
as well.

Whoever the office mole was had linked these cameras to my office overheads, I heard the director
say, “OMG that’s Nikki … Thank God she’s alive” Then one of my best friends could be heard saying
that the dog was my pet Charlie.

I had tears in my eyes, I was so sorry for letting everyone down …

AJ spoke to the facility, but voice only, still no shot of who he was, “Hello to all my cop friends, by
now you can see Nikki, your undercover cop is just fine. I’m assuming you’re trying to figure out why
my good friend Jerry. suddenly fucked a hooker on a bus this morning or why our esteemed Judge
Marilyn, jumped out of her car, allowing a pet dog to fuck her in the early morning traffic. I’ve
decided to let your associate Nikki and her pet Charlie show you what I now possess”

A cute brunette moved between my legs, giving me a shot of the new drug on my bare pussy, at the
same time a second female sprayed Charlie in the face. AJ told the staff a male only needs it in his
face, the female directly on her pussy.

I heard him telling what was happening, but my sex between my legs, exploded with a shot of
arousal, literally shaking my whole body.

At the same time my friend was sprayed in his face, the massive cock and knot springing to life
between his legs, while I was writhing with desire I’d never experienced anything like this before.

It only took a few seconds to pick up his scent … the need to have him take me, that was the only
thing I could think of …

Bouncing up and down in my seat, trying to get free, eyes glazed over, between my legs, feeling like
I would die if I couldn’t get to him … apparently he was in the same state, howling, humping, licking
his cock …

At almost the same time, my wrists were released, his cage opened … a padded ottoman was
between the two of us … Submissively dropping to my knees, in front of the padded furniture, he
licked me, jumped up on my back, the cock and knot plunging in me in one motion.

The pain was instant, but he was fucking me so fast, the discomfort only lasted a few seconds,
replaced by a wave of pleasurable orgasms hitting me over and over.

Even though he was knotted to me, his body kept pounding me, harder and faster then I’d ever
experienced.



How long he was making me his bitch was lost, eventually a warm relaxing feeling of pure pleasure
filled me, triggering one last scream, then total exhaustion took over.

Waking, my pussy ached, Charlie resting his head on my tummy, reaching to scratch his ears. One of
the young staff ladies joined us, “If you’d like to grab a shower, then we have a meal for you”

Finally filled and relaxed, AJ supplied a private jet for me to fly back home, Charlie was by my side
when we got back inside. As soon as the door was closed, his head pushed into my crotch, a now
familiar wave of submission washed over me, dropping me to all fours, the loving companion licking
me a few times, then jumping up on my back, his cock hit it’s mark on the first small jump.

The fucking was fast, rough but not as intense as the first time. When his knot was in, the warm cum
flooding me, a pure wave of enjoyable pleasure covering every part of me.

I hate to say it, but I’m so grateful to have been captured and enjoying doggy sex.


