


© 2023 by orphan_account

Sara lazed back on her lawn chair, feeling very happy with life. After the successful debut of her
series, and a big amount of money rolling in from it, she was able to take time off to drift in her boat
towards an abandoned island. There she set up camp on the beach under the light rays of the sun,
trying to get a tan. Her only companion was her beautiful dog named Koda. He was a Leonberger,
light brown fur that had black fur throughout. He was a pretty dog with a rich history of protecting
the rich and powerful.

Together, they sailed through the seas towards where they could be themselves.

Being who each of them were.

Koda stood up from his spot in the sand to trot over to where Sara had been laying. She glanced
towards the dog from the book in her hands, the look he gave telling her everything. Sara put her
book on the pop-up table she had placed next to her. Her legs spread wide to show the dog that she
was not wearing any clothes, her lips spread wide. Koda wagged his tail, already going in to start
licking at her hole.

This was what they were. Sara was a zoophile while Koda took pleasure in the hole of a female
willing to take his seed. The funny thing was that Koda was the one who started this relationship of
theirs. One day, he mounted Sara from behind, and being a large dog, forced them together. It was
the worst… and best day of her life. She was going to head out on a date with a random guy she was
texting from Tinder, but Koda didn’t like that idea.

Now, Koda was very familiar with foreplay, even if he didn’t understand it. It was a must before Sara
would let her legs open up for the dog to enter. All the dog had to do was lick everywhere he could
with that long, wet tongue of his. Koda did like this part. He would lick her holes as long as she was
willing to be his mating partner whenever he wanted. His tongue flattened out across her asshole,
up to her vagina lips and opening it up wider. It was then that Koda gently nibbled at her clit with
his teeth, pulling it as he went.

Koda stopped to climb up to Sara’s head. He put his paws on the back of the chair and put his hot
rod in her face. The smell of pneumonia hit hard, sighing. Sara used her hands to squeeze the pouch
where her pleasure would be coming from. It was hot under her palms, spreading throughout her
body. Koda’s red tip tapered out to get started. Sara slowly put her lips as if she were going to start
sucking it on the penis. Through the sheath, the knot started to expand in her hand just a bit.
Sara steadied his hips as she sunk deeper, lips meeting the thick knob at the base. The dog was no
longer going to be contained in the wet heat that suddenly engulfed the entire penis. He thrusted
harshly into the girl’s mouth. Her grip on his legs got just a bit tighter when the hard red rocket hit
the back of the throat. Sara felt the knot hit her lips with each thrust.

Koda whined when Sara let the knot into her mouth, the small size deceiving to first timers who
didn’t know the size it would be getting to. She pulled back off the penis just to breathe one last
deep breath of air before taking the dick back into her mouth. The dog’s cock sank past her throat, a
feat of training her mouth not to gag after several tries, and took the knot as far as it could go. Koda
shudders as the knob expands to full size almost instantly, making it really hard to breathe through
her nose. The sheer size made Sara’s cheeks already hurt. Her mouth was so full that she felt as if
she put a ball in her mouth and couldn’t completely close her mouth.

The thick cum came faster than Sara thought. She had to swallow as much as she could before she
choked to death, some leaking out of her mouth and nose. It came to a simple stream after a few



minutes. The two stayed knotted together for a good thirty minutes like that. Koda got down to lick
at her pussy, which was neglected and still wanted release.

It was three hours later, when the sun had already gone down, when Koda was ready to continue.
Typical male. No amount of fingering or toys took the edge off Sara. Koda came over to her while
she was standing in the hut. The gentle wind swept through the door frame where there was no
door. The dog licked at her vagina lips to let her know what he wanted. She sighed looking down at
him.

Already peeking out was the dog’s red dick, wishing to claim a warm, wet hole as soon as possible.
Sara led the canine to the room where the blankets were piled high on the ground. This island had
no beds, or plumbing, or anything else a normal person would want. But for a person who isn’t
human anymore…it was perfect.

Sara quickly knelt on all fours. Koda mounted her back, thrusting his hips as fast and as hard as he
could the second he got up. His wet tip poked at her anus muscles, but he couldn’t get in through
the  tight  ring.  He  jabbed lower  and  lower  until  he  reached her  pussy.  It  was  like  they  had
remembered his shape and opened up just for it. Her vagina ate up his penis. Dogs didn’t move at a
slow pace. It was fast, fast, faster. Koda was no different. He humped her hips as hard as his dog self
could do while pulling her hips on his dick more.

One thing she did hate about sex with dogs was that they didn’t last long before they had their own
orgasm. Koda stilled after slamming his entire rod into his mate, laying his furry head on Sara’s
back. She felt the knot expand to full size before she even had her first orgasm. But this was the
good part. The beautiful knot hit her pleasure spot just right to always be pushing against it.

Koda flipped around to look the other direction, balls just laying on her butt. Sara had to awkwardly
lean on one arm as she used the other one to rub at her clit. Her face smashed into the blankets did
not muffle the moans as she rocked her hips. It was almost too much for Sara to handle. The giant
knot lodged against her g-spot. The fullness of having a penis just sitting inside her. The numbing
rubbing of her clit. Even the spurting of cum as it filled her womb up with hot dog seed.

Sara’s body shuddered as she screamed out an orgasm. Limply, she lazed against the ground as her
limbs went numb. Koda apparently got bored with standing still. He started moving towards the
kitchen where his food bowl was placed. Sara quickly grabs a hold of his legs before he could pull
too much on her vagina entrance. It hurts when trying to pull out a knot. She did it once just to see.
She swore never again.

Finally, after half an hour, Koda pulled his knot free. Sara watched as his cum slowly spilled out of
her hole and down her leg, the look from between her legs too much. She moaned out as a pool of
both their spent pleasure collected. This was her life…and she wouldn’t give it up for the life of her.


