


I have no idea how old I was when I first realized there was a fascination of women who were
sexually attracted to animals, especially dogs.

Dogs have always held a soft spot in my heart, dogs of all kinds … little ones, big ones, mean ones,
gentle ones – this included wolves and coyotes who look similar to the hounds.

Walking back home, while in high school – someone had thrown a magazine on the road – curious I
picked it up … a beastality mag, showing women enjoying the companionship between dogs and
mostly women. A few males with female bitches, but more of women and male hounds.

I’d never seen anything like this in my life – the more I turned the pages, most of the women had
some type of mask on, to protect their identity but the ones who did not, looked like what was
happening was nothing but pure pleasure.

The more I looked at the images, a growing question kept gnawing at me, what would this feel like.

Over the next few years, I’d stroke one of our dogs cocks, watch how much they enjoyed having me
do this …. I’d love how they started humping then keep humping air for a few minutes.

A chance to work nights in a pet shop, gave me additional time to spend with many different types of
dogs – During this time, I made a major step, first licking the head of the shaft, then swallowing the
head – this gave me the first taste of the doggy seed. It was a lot warmer than any guys I’d given
blowjobs to – also a much stronger wilder tasting liquid. The more I drank from different dogs, at
first it tasted better with each one, then a funny thing started taking place – the more I swallowed
the more I needed to taste the seed again.

I know realistically there was no way common seed from an animal had any addictive quality – but
there was no dismissing the fact, the more I drank the more I needed —-

However no matter how many times this took place, I never took the final step and had anything
more sexual – but I did continue to watch beastality porn – mostly the hookups between dogs and
human females.

By the time I graduated from college, a job was offered working in a veterinary hospital, giving me
the opportunity to stay in touch with as many K9’s that I needed, knowing that someday I might
lower my resistance and see what becoming a dogs bitch was like.

Working in this new area, just by chance, one of the people who brought in a pet with some
problems, told me about a wild show she’d seen South of the Border, in a small community – a
private club that specialized in becoming dogs bitches.

This was now a decision that would take me to that final mountain I had been avoiding ever since I
found that porn mag.

I contacted the phone number given, multiple pages of information was sent to me about what to
expect. The rules were well defined.

All members must be nude when they enter the open area.
The area between members legs will be sprayed with a special spray designed to excite the K9’s that
wander around.
Under no circumstances can you refuse any advances from your superiors (any K-9)
Every hour a new series of spray will be applied – you can only leave the floor when the hour arrives



The last requirement was to do with attendance. You had to be in the club a minimum of twice a
week and spend at least 3 hours with each visit.

At  the time I  was working to  pay rent,  eat,  gas in  my car  and an occasional  few dollars  on
entertainment – this would mean I’d have to move near the club, hopefully pick up a part time job to
take care of expenses – that is the only way I’d ever make this work. But that didn’t take into
account the dues that had to be paid on a monthly basis. Working full time under my current
situation wouldn’t make ends meet.

That was when a surprise – totally out of left field came to me in an email. Since I was a licensed vet,
the facility  would like  to  offer  me a  position with their  clinic  –  taking care of  the dogs who
entertained, checking them on a regular basis. Right now they had a male Vet taking care of the
pack, but as the membership grew so did the kennel size – they now needed an additional member.
The position included housing at the clinic, all membership dues were included in the position, since
I would now be staff.

This took care of any objections I was having, quickly accepting the position – I made arrangements
to sell things I had, then booked a flight to the nearest town in South America, where I’d be picked
up by a limo service and taken to my new home … Paws Pounding Pussies … a private club.

Everything I’d shipped ahead was in my room. A small area, nice kitchen, bathroom – bedroom and
open common area where I could watch TV, sturdy – have access to information I’d need for my job –
my partner was a good looking, tall gentlemen – at least 10 plus years older than me – he had been
hired when the club was very small – while we talked and got to know one another, he’d enjoyed
fucking the females who were always in heat, due to drugs they were given.

I was more than a little nervous about my first time, he was the one who told me – for the first timers
a shot would be given when the spray was applied between my legs – I’d be in the happiest most
relaxed place I’d ever been – that way the break-in period would be less stressful guaranteeing so
rejection from me.

It took a couple of days to become familiar with the clinic and the numerous dogs they owned by
Friday afternoon I was ready to enter the club as a potential member.

A cute redhead meant me at the entrance, helped me undress – then directing me to step in a spray
area – the cold liquid was such a shock, I didn’t realize one of the extra young ladies had injected an
unknown substance in my bottom – it only took a few seconds for the effects to start to take over –
Becoming totally relaxed, a slow building arousal was taking place, a slight itch between my legs,
seeming to be focused around the shaved area of my pussy.

Feeling like I was in a erotic haze, someone led me into the open area – dogs were everywhere, even
though it wasn’t making any sense, some women were down on all fours, leaning over one of the
padded benches – moans, whimpers and loud screams were coming from all around the large area –
before I could make any sense of it all – one of the hounds pushed his nose between my legs, making
my eyes roll up in my head …..

A large tongue began licking the area between my legs … separating the cheeks on my bottom-
applying pressure then pulling it forward – over my now super sensitive pussy.

The sensations made me let out a small whimpering sound, at the same time my knees gave out,
dropping me to the floor.

My new companion didn’t let this stop his assault – the tongue kept licking – his nose moving back



and forth on my clit – applying just the perfect amount of pressure to keep me on the edge. The
anticipation of what was coming, must have had me so excited, so what he was doing to me – only
took a few minutes before my body plunged over the edge, a massive explosion taking place between
my legs – covering the snout with my juices … something he readily licked up … satisfied with what
had happened, as soon as the area was clean – he pulled away, leaving me exhausted, but feeling
better than I had in a long long time.

The drugs that had been injected in me, were still delivering the effects, so in a fuzzy hazy feeling, I
moved further into the area … I had only taken a few steps when a large dog nudged his nose into
my bottom, knocking me off balance, grabbing a padded bench for some support.

The bench stopped me from falling, but placed my bare bottom in a perfect position for him to lick
the area between my legs, once again a sexual feeling of pure pleasure washing over me. Trying to
keep my balance, I spread out over the entire bench – that was all my new friend needed – a few
more licks, dropped my head – that was when he jumped up on my back.

This was not the first time he’d mounted a human female. His weight kept me in position, strong
jaws gripped the back of my neck, a huge cock slid deep inside me – all done in one motion –

As soon as he had bottomed out, the fastest pumping I’ve ever felt started happening – my eyes
floated back in my head, small mini explosions started taking place between my legs …

Most dogs pump the female less than a minute, the knot is pushed in, then the seed emptied. But
this one had been trained to keep pumping – in and out, in and out … each one slamming his rod
deep in me – he was moving so fast, I couldn’t enjoy the orgasm that was building – that had been
building since he entered me.

My hips writhing back and forth from side to side, hands gripping the sides of the bench … the
pounding making my rock hard nipples rubbing back and forth over the soft leather –

The longer he pounded – the higher my arousal spiked along with the greater need for some relief.

Just when I thought I was going to pass out, his knot began applying pressure to be pushed in. The
sheer size told me there was no way that thing could be in me, but his pounding increased –
shocking and weakening the muscles around my opening –

My body was no match for the strength he was pumping against me … so ti only took a few minutes
for me to give in – suddenly my muscles gave way, that monster pushed in, landing on my special
spot – instantly triggering the body shaking, mind blowing climax that had been building since I first
walked in.

In the sexual haze I was in, the warmth of his seed, gave me unbelievable waves of pleasure. It came
on me slowly, but was like nothing I’d ever felt – He stopped pushing in and out of me, but the
warmth from his seed kept filling me – the warmth was giving me pleasure that I could only have
dreamed of.

How long it took for him to pull out was lost in the erotic haze – when I was free, it took a few
minutes to come to some sort of senses … trying to stand, just when I was licked between my legs …
the feelings triggering an instant spike in my arousal …. Shaking my head as I collapsed back on the
bench.

The hound that was behind me, jumped up – like the previous one, was buried deep in my well used
pussy – bottoming out in one motion.



This one was bigger then the previous one —- longer and much thicker …. I was still so wet from the
cum left in me … this one started pumping easy in and out ….. every time he’d bottom out, I’d let out
a small moan – this one was rocking my body, instantly had me on the edge again – but like earlier
the rapid pounding only took me to the edge, but wouldn’t allow me to crash ….

My poor body was thrashing from side to side – the thrill between my legs was spiraling out of
control – the muscles around the opening had already been destroyed, so this ones knot slipped in
easily – unlike the first one that was in and stopped, this one kept pumping the huge ball back and
forth in me, triggering the much needed climax – unlike normal my body kept exploding over and
over, again and again.

Eventually flooding me with his super-warm juices, I was so exhausted, all I could do was lay on the
bench …. Unable to respond to him and what he was doing.

When he pulled out of me .. I have never felt as satisfied or fulfilled then I did at that moment. I
think I was mounted one more time and that additional injections were given to me – more dogs
fucked me … a few missed my pussy, instead taking my ass –

At some point that evening I was helped to a private room, where my body was able to soak in a
warm tub – slowly drifting off to sleep

I think I was asleep for close to two full days … waking familiar faces were waiting, asking me how I
felt and did I want to become a permanent member of the club?

Slowly waking … there was a strange feeling between my legs, when I was asked how I was feeling,
that’s when it dawned on me, I needed to get fucked, really needed to be fucked again like I had
been earlier.

A haze was coming over me, nodding my head, but not able to speak, … my eyes loosing focus – they
all understood what I needed. The familiar injection as well as the spray all over as well as inside me
… the effects were controlling me soon … being led back into the club area – I was kneeling in front
of a padded bench … a big animal jumped up on my back – a much needed, a welcomed feeling of
being full once again …. Dropping my head, thinking – ‘Why had I not been doing this all along?’,
just as he bottomed out deep inside me …. Silently to myself,

“Please fuck me, fuck me like the bitch I am becoming”.


