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She had planned this day for over a week, and her boyfriend went and screwed it all up. She told her
parents she wasn’t feeling well and stayed home from high school just so she and her boyfriend
could fuck all day. But at the last minute, he couldn’t come.

Asshole.

At eighteen, Amy was very sexually active like most of her girlfriends, and she felt compelled to find
sexual partners to satisfy her hot needs. Amy was even more sexually needy, being bi-sexual and
liking it a lot. She had a fuck buddy girlfriend who liked sucking pussy, and Amy let her often. But
today, even she was nowhere to be found.

She stood looking at herself in her full-length mirror, wearing only her pink thongs. Her body was
still developing, but it looked really good. The boys drooled over her, and she let them. Every once in
a while, she would let one fuck her, especially when she was very horny. Her breasts were small, and
her nipples hard little points, but her ass was nice, heart-shaped, and tight. Her pussy was just
lightly haired, and her pouty vaginal lips barely concealed her pink, wet insides. Her clit pushed
against the silky material of her thong, making her a bit insane sexually.

Bored.

God, she was so upset at her boyfriend. She heard a scratching at the back door. Shit, Max, the
family dog. She had forgotten to feed him. Her father gave explicit instructions to care for Max since
she was home anyway, and she didn’t mind since Max was a real honey. She had him for four years,
and Max was a good dog. A real big dog, for certain. He was a trained Doberman and stood up to her
waist.

Amy was petite like her mother, but that only made her cute to others. Her blonde hair was a close,
pixie cut that accentuated her small, sexy look. Big blue eyes completed the picture.

She ran downstairs and opened the back door.  There sat Max, looking lonely with his tongue
hanging out.

“Sorry, Max. I forgot about you.”

She rubbed his head, and he all but pranced into the house. After feeding him, she went to the living
room and turned on the TV, then put in her father’s porn DVD that she had found hidden away. It
was  one  that  she  had seen several  times  but  enjoyed watching when she  was  horny.  It  was
particularly dirty, with girls that did just about everything.

She liked the part with a black guy who had a cock that looked like it should have been on King
Kong. The girl sucked it and then took all she could in her tight pussy. Amy wished she could have
been the girl. As small as she was, she would have tried to take all of it.

Her pussy was wet and leaked onto her pink panties. A very wet stain was spreading, and she liked
the feel of it as it stuck to her pussy lips. Her hands went to her breasts, pinching and pulling her
tiny nipples and making them hard. She moaned as it sent pleasurable shock waves straight to her
cunt. On the screen, the girl sucked the black guy’s cock till it came all over her face. Amy spread
her legs and slid a hand inside her panties. They were drenched. More like sopping. God, she loved
sex. She loved it a lot.

Max came into the living room and sniffed the air. His keen doggy senses knew that something



sexual was going on. Amy saw him and removed her hand from her panties.

“Sorry, baby. I didn’t mean to leave you alone. But I’ve got to get off, and you can’t help me.”

She spoke lovingly, and he responded by straddling her on the couch with his forepaws, putting his
lower body right between her legs. Surprised, Amy laughed and petted his head again.

“What are you doing, you crazy dog?” She scolded him lovingly.

Max licked her face, and she squealed in surprise at the hot, wet tongue lashing. He licked her eyes,
her nose, and then her mouth. She felt the wet, soft tongue over her pouty lips, and it sent a shiver
of pleasure through her. She gripped his head and looked at him.

“Behave bad boy. Are you kissing me, baby?” She laughed.

Max answered by shooting his tongue out again, wiping her face and mouth. My god, he was trying
to kiss her. Several of her girlfriends told her about websites dedicated to animal sex, and she just
couldn’t believe people would do such a thing. But a few girls said their boyfriends wanted them to
do it. One was going to surprise her boyfriend on his birthday by fucking his dog. The thought made
her even more curious. More excited. Much wetter.

Max’s body was pressed firmly against hers. His hot, furry stomach and groin area rubbed against
her damp panties. She was fully aware of what could happen. His tongue lashed out again, this time
slipping into her small, hot mouth and taking her completely by surprise. She felt it enter her like
when her boyfriends frenched her. She didn’t move; she didn’t want to. Was she going to let this
depraved thing continue? God, she was so horny. So very hot. The door was locked, her parents
wouldn’t be home for another six hours, and she had experimented with many things, so why not
this?

Still holding his face, she opened her mouth more, and Max complied by sending his tongue inside.
She tasted him. Twirled tongues with him. Felt it almost go down her throat. She moaned. Her body
responded like any girl hot for a lover. Max responded by humping her body. She was not expecting
this as she felt his furry sheath bump against her panty-covered pussy. A tiny bit of red cock
protruded out, sliding across her thinly covered clit. Oh God, she whispered as he continued to bump
and push against her body. His tongue was still licking the insides of her wet, hot mouth.

She was losing herself to him, letting him take over. Her mind reeled with the idea of this animal
taking her and making love to her. More of his cock pushed out from its sheath. It was huge and red
and sticky looking. But it moved across her panty-covered mound like fire, sending burning desires
through her entire body.

Oh God, what kind of girl am I? she thought as she began to move her body in rhythm to his fast
humping. She was so hot that it didn’t matter as long as Max made love to her. His cock was still
sliding from its furry sheath, and it was at least eight inches long with a large red ball of muscle.
God, he was so big. Bigger than her puny boyfriend.

“Oh baby, you’re so beautiful… oh God, baby, what do you want me to do?” She cried out as Max
poked her repeatedly with his huge cock. She decided to remove her panties and let Max fuck her.
She wanted it so bad.

Max’s tongue trailed to her tiny breasts and made her shudder in pleasure as she reached down to
pull her wet panties off. She quickly spread her legs wide, knowing this signaled Max to proceed.
Permission to fuck her. His large doggie cock pushed against her wet open cunt and slid partially in,



making her groan in pain from its size. It was too big, and he would hurt her, but Max was insistent
that he wanted this heated female.

He pumped into her body, sending his large red cock deeper, stretching her wider. She cried out
when his cock slid completely inside her wet cunt. It hurt, and she tried to push him back, but his
fast fucking began to loosen her up. She was beginning to feel pleasure from this brute beast, and
she stopped trying to get him off and now was beginning to move with him, following his fast
humping. She was so filled with a cock that she shuddered, almost out of breath and in ecstasy. His
cock plummeted deeper, making her cry out in her first orgasm with an animal.

“Ohhh god Max… don’t stop… ughhhhhhh!!” She cried out as he fucked like a machine. She could
feel the large ball of muscle banging against her outer lips and Max trying desperately to get it
inside her. She brought her legs back, feeling his cock even more as she came again and again. Wet
sloshing sounds emanated from her pussy at each stroke from Max. His efforts began squeezing the
ball of muscle slowly into her tightly stretched cunt.

She grunted and cried out, but Max was determined. He pushed and pushed till she heard a pop of
wetness and a fullness she had never before experienced. Max stopped fucking, and she could feel
him cumming over and over, filling her with doggie cum. It was too much, and she began to cum
along with him. Both orgasmed over and over, bodies quivering in unchecked animal lust.

Finally, Max pulled back, his entire knot and cock sliding wetly from her drenched cunt. A river of
doggie and human cum dripped from her as she lay satisfied. Max moved to the opposite side of the
room, licking himself clean. Amy looked on lovingly. She now had another partner to make love to,
one she thought would be much more dependable than her others.

She kept her legs open, hoping to revitalize him. She wanted him to fuck her again. Maybe even her
ass. God, this was going to be a great day after all.

The End


