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My name is Melissa Conway. I am 24. All my life, I have loved sex. I had my first when I was 18, and
I just can’t get enough. No matter how many times I masturbated or had sex, I still wanted more. By
the time I was 20, I had slept with over 200 guys and about 50 girls, one of them being my little
sister, but that’s another story.

When I was 22, I had slept with over 400 guys and about 120 girls and lost the love of my life, Ray
Norman. He was funny, tall, had dark hair, and had a hot, sexy body. He was the only man who could
truly satisfy me. We had a huge breakup, and he started to see other girls. And I couldn’t lose him,
so I slept with this other girl, too, and he walked in on us together.

When I finished university, I was still cut up about it. I had a new boyfriend, Jeff, but I couldn’t get
Ray out of my head.

One day, Jeff came to me and said, “Hey, I am having a party at my place tonight with nothing but
friends, drinks, and no stress. It might help take your mind off everything. What do you say, Mel?”

“Yeah, I’ll be there,” I replied.

I turned up, we all talked and drank, then played a party game. It was kind of like truth or dare: you
picked two people and dared them to perform a sexual act on the other under a blanket for a set
time. Jeff kept pushing me to the limit with every dare, so within an hour and a half, I had sucked
fucked licked, fingered, and made out with every guy and girl at the party.

“Admit it, Jeff. You lose. I always win,” I laughed.

“No… I bet you wouldn’t let ‘Buddy’ fuck you,” he dared me.

Buddy was a big, muscular Bull Mastiff cross and a big dog.

Big in ALL areas.

“OK then, I will,” I said nervously because I thought Jeff wouldn’t be able to stand the thought of his
dog fucking the same girl that he fucks and would back down.

Boy, was I ever wrong!

“You’re on,” Jeff yelled with an evil grin as he opened the back door. “Strip…” he yelled at me, so I
stripped my clothes off and sat on the lounge naked in front of all my friends.

First, Jeff brought in the bitch Sasha. He pushed me down on the lounge, grabbed me by my hips,
and dragged me forward so my back was flat on the seat part of the lounge, commanding his mates
to help him. They picked the bitch up and rubbed her pussy all over my stomach, thighs and pussy. I
looked down, trying to work out what they were doing, and I saw blood smeared all  over my
stomach, thighs, and pussy.

I thought, ‘Oh my God, I’m going to have to fuck this massive dog!’ ‘I’ve fucked many, many guys in
the past. It can’t be any different, can it?’ I wondered.

They put the bitch outside, and Jeff yelled, “Buddy,” and in he came.

He came straight over to me and sniffed and licked at the blood and then shoved his head down to
my pussy and began licking me. His tongue was so long, and he lapped at my pussy lips and clit. At



first, I was like, ‘Oh yuck, a dog is eating me out,’ but then I relaxed. I could feel my pussy getting
wet. It was running down my thigh and onto the floor. Everyone cheered and laughed.

Then I heard Jeff say to his mate, “Buddy’s going to fuck her apart! Sasha has been in heat for the
last three days. I’ve had her locked in a cage. Buddy will fuck the ass off this slut.”

I just closed my eyes and enjoyed it, thinking, ‘I may be a slut, but Buddy is three times the man than
you will ever be, Jeff.’

Buddy started licking deep inside me. It felt like he was scooping all my pussy juices out with his
tongue. I could see this was getting him hard because a red, pointy thing was starting to poke out
under his belly. He started humping the air and started licking more intently. Then he jumped and
put his front legs around my hips, forcing his back legs between my thighs, and his back legs danced
side to side as he continued humping air.

His dick was getting closer and closer as it started hitting the back of my thigh and my ass cheeks.
The tip slipped in my asshole once or twice, which kind of tickled and excited me. Then I felt a
‘boom,’ and pain ripped through my body as I felt his tip sinking into my cunt. Buddy jumped toward
me and, with one really big thrust, shoved about six inches of hard dog cock into my cunt.

“OOOOOOOOOUUUUUUUUUUCCCCCCCCHHHHHHHHH!” I screamed. “OH MY FUCKING GOD…
IT FUCKING HURTS… GET THIS FUCKING THING OFF ME!”

Everyone just laughed and cheered. I started trying to push myself and worming up the lounge to
get away from this dog and get its massive canine cock out of my pussy. After a little bit of pulling
and worming away,  Buddy tightened his  front  paws,  pulling me further  down the lounge and
impaling me deeper onto his cock.

Then he started fucking hard and fast. Harder and harder, faster and faster. His grip was so tight
and strong it could barely breathe as he fucked me hard with ten inches of thick dog cock.

“OUCH, OUCH, OUCH… OH MY GOD…” I cried. My head was pushed back hard against the lounge
as I was now being fucked with about 10 inches of rock-hard dog cock.

I could also feel something about the size of a golf ball mashing against my pussy lips, and the pain
was starting to ease. Then, another really big pop as this golf ball slipped inside me. It hurt initially,
but then it excited me and turned me on.

“Buddy’s going to knot this bitch,” Jeff starts screaming.

I could feel this knot getting bigger and bigger to the size of a baseball  as Buddy’s thrusting
changed. The thrusts went from long, deep thrusts to short, jerky jabs. I could feel my pussy was wet
and a massive feeling build up inside of me than

Then boom.

“OH MY GOD… I’M CUMMING… I’M CUMMING,” I cried as I came and came.

It was the most powerful, strongest orgasm I had ever had. I felt total satisfaction. I picked my legs
up, wrapped them around this dog, and started arching my back. I was nose to nose with this dog,
my mouth wide open, meeting it pant for pant, thrust for thrust, as I continued to orgasm. I then felt
the dog’s knot lock into place, and Buddy froze for a second, threw his head back, and howled at this
celling like a wolf.



I felt his hot dog jizz spray deep inside me and felt like he was filling up my stomach, and he sent me
into another massive orgasm. We lay lifeless together, stuck together for like fifteen minutes till I
could feel his dick shrink and his knot starting to get smaller and smaller. After a while, it slipped
out of me. As it did, I felt hot jizz pouring out of my pussy and running down my thighs and ass
cheeks and dripping onto the floor. Buddy laid down and started to lick himself clean.

I looked up at Jeff with a smirk. “I win,” I said.

“OK, you win. But there’s one thing you have to do,” Jeff said. “You wouldn’t leave your boyfriend
high and dry, would you?”

Jeff pointed to a large bulge in his pants.

“What the fuck?” I cried. “I just fucked everyone here, including your dog. What more do you want
from me?”

He pulled his hard dick from his pants. “I just want you to suck it, baby,” he mewled.

“Go fuck yourself,” I cried.

“OK, I guess I win after all,” he said with a smile.

Silly me, always having to win, started crawling across the room with dog cum dripping onto the
floor with every movement. I weakish crawled over to Jeff and started sucking his cock. He moaned
and groaned as I flicked my tongue over the head of this dick and started to suck on it. Jeff was
starting to make me wet again, and I couldn’t stop thinking about having a dick inside me.

I wanted to be fucked hard. Jeff grabbed my ears and started thrusting into my throat. I nearly
choked. I could feel a long tongue licking the back of my thigh and my ass and pussy. It was Buddy
who came to clean up his bitch.

I thought, ‘Again, I’m wrong.’

The big dog scooped all the cum out of my cunt by this stage. I was already nearly cumming again.
Then the dog jumped up, wrapped its paws around my waist, and started humping. The dog’s dick
slid in the first go this time. As he thrust into my cunt he leaned forward and grabbed a mouthful of
my ponytail, and started fucking the fucking the living hell out of me. Buddy fucked me harder and
fastest than he did before. It was like he was in a fucking frenzy.

I was starting cum. It felt so damn good. I started pushing my hips back and forth. Meeting the dog’s
thrusts in doing so was making my mouth push up and down Jeff’s dick. I felt Buddy’s knot go inside
me and start to grow. It made me cum again.

“Oh, oh, oh… Yes, yes, yes… Fuck me… Fuck me… Fuck me… I’m cumming… I’m cumming… I’m
cumming…” I cried.

Just then, Buddy’s thrust got short and jerky. Buddy howled as I felt his hot cum spurting into me
deep.

Jeff started groaning and moaning. “Oh baby, you’re the best,” as this thick white human cum filled
my throat.

‘I win again,’ I thought. ‘I always win.’



The End


