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This is a true story, and one that I cherish to this very day. I was 18 back then, and had light brown
hair, tipped with blonde that faded out, small perky breasts and dark startling hazel eyes.

It was a summer day, and the sun was high in the sky, bearing down on me with its gaze. I was in
the house, trying to cool off. Lying on my bed, my clothes were plastered to my body with sweat, my
hair matted and soaked, spread in a fan around my head. I decided to take drastic action, and peeled
my clothes  off  my tight  body.  Freedom at  last  as  the  somewhat  cool  air  created  a  ripple  of
goosebumps across my slim body. I felt eyes on my in that moment and instinctively brought my legs
up to cover up my somewhat more personal parts. I scanned around the room to find Rocket, lying
on the floor staring at me lovingly. I laughed and relaxed my muscles, beckoning him to climb on the
bed and nuzzle into me. Some company would be nice. As he plodded onto the bed and lay down, he
manoeuvred his snout onto my lap.

I thought nothing of it, sweat pouring off my slick skin. Warmth spread from between my thighs.
Great I thought, discharging now? But I looked down to see Rocket running his tongue across my
slightly spread legs and finishing at my shaved, smooth privates. I moved to block him, but in doing
so made him thrust his tongue between my lips of love. A chain of pleasure racked my body as he
wiggled his tongue deeper. Instinctively my legs ripped apart and I sighed, giving Rocket a deep
easy track in. Instantly my reflex’s faded into shock. I slapped my legs back closed, trapping his head
in between my thighs, as I tried to stop him, but to no avail. As I reached down to tug him away, he
lightly bit me. His top teeth hit the outside, leaving small indents, but forced his bottom razor sharp
teeth deep into my love hole. His teeth glanced off the sides of my lips and struck my my g-spot. I
couldn’t take it anymore, and as I gave up my animal instincts took over, spreading my legs, lying
back and thrusting with my hips. Rocket kept licking and biting until something built up inside me. I
moaned as my legs spread even wider than before and my hips shivered. A small stream of liquid
sprouted out from me and coated Rockets face, making his drive faster, licking even deeper than
before. I moaned and groaned as Rocket coated me with his druel and pleasured me until another
orgasm shook me. Orgasm after orgasm coated Rocket, me and the bed.

My lips were a fiery red and lusted for more than just a lick and bite. I had seen Rocket before with
other female dogs, and how he tried to mount them from behind, and knew how to express my love
and lust for him even more. With floppy hands, drunk on lust, I pushed Rockets head away from me
and flopped onto my belly. I moved up onto my hands and legs, pretending to be a dog, while
sticking my ass in Rockets face. Instantly, he knew what to do. He lept up and wrapping his paws
around my waist, in the process nicking my breasts, leaving a mark. I felt the warmth of his breath
and slobber on my neck as he licked my back eagerly. I reached down and felt his pulsating, huge,
eager cock beating furiously. I moved it up and pushed a little into my love whole. That’s when
Rocket owned me. I released his cock and he slammed the rest in, ripping a scream from my throat
as it penetrated my hymen, cleaving it in half. Blood spilled out of me whenever Rocket’s unforgiving
cock left enough room for it to dribble out. The mixture of cum and blood splattered down onto the
bed, to mark my love forever.

Rocket beat down on me speeding up until I couldn’t believe his lust. I clenched my fists as Rockets
cock penetrated deeper and deeper with every thrust. Slurping noises emitted from my pussy as cum
and dog slime dribbled around my pussy lips. My whole body tensed and relaxed at the same time.
My breasts shook and jiggled as the force of Rockets thrusts pushed me back and forth. I lost control
of my body as Rocket pressed his whole body against me and lovingly massaged my neck in a
friendly bite. A warmth spread along my thighs and legs as a stream of golden liquid sprayed from
me. I didn’t mind though, and Rocket didn’t either. My buthole clenched and unclenched in tune to
Rockets thrusts, every now and then releasing a tiny fart of air, or excrement, which dribbled down



onto Rocket. But again a dog doesn’t mind a bit of pee or poo. He boar down unforgivably ripping
another orgasm from me as I moaned and shook in pleasure. My cum started something in Rocket as
I felt his slick cock change. It was bigger now, pulling me with it more and tearing my lips as it tried
to rip free. I glanced underneath me and saw a huge bulge speeding back and forth inside of me. It
was Rockets knot. Suddenly Rocket pulled, his cock sliding out until his knot reached my pussy,
forbidding him to exit. Pain lanced through my thighs as he pulled against me, stretching me to
limits so far it actually felt good. He slammed it back in for another round. I was a dog now, drueling
and mewling along with Rocket. The pillow beneath my head was coated with spit and sweat and I
was panting just like a faithful bitch to Rocket would. My legs shook violently as Rocket continued
hammering into me and shoving his huge, knotted cock deeper into my pussy.

I spread my legs a bit more and arched my back inward to allow Rocket to reach the deepest parts of
me. And with that one small adjustment, he did. Forcing his cock against my pussy insides he
slammed deeper and deeper in, causing me to orgasm yet again. My legs and pussy shook and
buckled as I excreted and orgasmed at the same time. A stream of my cum erupted from my pussy,
whenever Rockets cock would allow it to leap out, which wasn’t much, continuing to flow and flow,
mixing with my brown juices which dribbled from my ass.  I  moaned and shivered as he kept
pounding into me, still massaging my neck in a bite, sustaining my orgasm. Juices kept dribbling
from me, cum, wee and sweat poured off every inch of me. At that moment I thought of a video I had
stumbled across once of a dog and a woman, doing it in a position exactly like this. But in that video
they changed half way through. With as much strength as I could muster while orgasming and
cumming, I reached down and pulled my pussy lips apart with my fingers, and as Rockets cock came
back for another thrust, his knot was exposed.

It still wouldn’t pop out. As Rocket continued hammering me I tried to grab the knot in my small
hands. Try after try failed until I clenched onto it. I ripped it out from me, earning myself a release of
build up and pressure. Cum flowed from my pussy, now free of obstruction. Blood mixed with urine
and cum flowed for around a minute onto the bed, my hand and Rockets dislodged cock. My hips still
grinded into thin air. I could feel that my body wanted more. I rotated and lay down on my front. I
reached beside me and grabbed the pillow, manoeuvring it underneath me. I was now suspended,
legs spread on my back, high enough for Rocket to mount me while I was on my back. I spread my
legs and beckoned to him. He stepped over my legs and loomed over me, druel cascading onto my
face. I opened my mouth and licked up the dog sweat and slobber. He opened his and we licked each
others mouth and face for a full minute. He was thrusting his cock but missing my pussy, slapping
onto my stomach. I reached down and with my slick hand covered in my liquids, massaged his cock
slowly. I then reached down and pushed it into my pussy.

It was like a switch had been turned on for Rocket. He owned me again. He stopped licking my
mouth and opened his jaw wide and clamped down on my breasts. Pain lanced through my body as I
reached up to stop him, but he realised and tenderly lowered his pressure on them. He licked and
chewed on my nipple and breasts until he realised he was inside of me. He slowly started pumping
again, moving back and forth with his hips. His knot had calmed down since his first dislodging, but
now re-instated into me, swelled up again and enlarged. He pressed further into me and after a few
slow thrusts, resumed full speed. I moaned and he sped up, faster then even the first time. My legs
reached up and wrapped around his lean muscular back. I reached up with my hands and held onto
his fur as he pummelled me into oblivion. His bites and chewing had made my nipples raw, and bite
marks painted my breasts. He stopped chewing and left slobber coating them. He looked at me and I
thought I could see his love for me in those deep brown eyes. I trusted him in that moment, as my
body shook with his thrusts and sighed with his pulls. He opened his jaw wide and reached around
my neck. Tenderly, much more than before he choked me in his own way. Biting down and licking
my neck. I felt another orgasm build up inside my burning loins, and released it on to him. My legs



tightened around Rockets moving back as another spray of cum splashed out of my pussy.

Rocket felt my pleasure and bit a little harder onto my small, smooth neck. The room smelled of a
bathroom now, one that hadn’t been cleaned. I smelt dog sweat, my sweat cum and faeces in the air.
But even so my body kept producing them, farting and cumming in tune with Rockets moves. I
opened my eyes to see a dog neck and my small legs and feet wrapped around Rockets back, as he
thrusted in and out in perfect pleasurable harmony. Orgasming again and again, inflamed my pussy
to a bright, angry red, swelling even more and increasing Rockets pleasure. His knot stated to grow
and grow until it was a huge lump inside of me. I could see it mixing up my insides as he raped me
again. I unwrapped my legs and arms from him and sighed as I spread them as far as I could go. The
bed was shaking and squeaking as Rocket sped up, free of constriction from my small but lean legs.
My muscles were spasming at an uncontrollable rate as Rocket smashed deeper and deeper into me
and bit ever so slightly harder with each thrust. That’s when he knew I was his true bitch. As I
orgasmed and moaned, he clamped down on my neck and released his seed into me. His knot
swelled into a fist inside me and ejected his sperm inside of me. Despite the fact that a dog had just
cum in me, I enjoyed it and let him. His bite was excruciating but I couldn’t stop him, my arms were
to heavy and my body wouldn’t move.

Rocket kept slamming into me, every thrust sending his cum deeper inside, making me orgasm more
and more. After five minutes of excruciating pain and pleasure, he stopped. He released my neck,
leaving red indents in my skin and pulled with all his might. My pussy swelled and stretched around
his knot as he ripped it out of me, sending the mixture spilling. My cum mixed with his cum mixed
with urine, excrement and sweat, blood and hair, flowed from me onto the bed. I lay there for what
seemed like forever as the concoction flowed from me. I had regained my muscles again and slowly
crawled to Rocket he was licking himself and looked pleased he had just earned himself a new bitch
in which to give his seed to every day. My joints were aching and my pussy juices still flowed. My
hips and legs still humped and twitched the open air as if to want more. Rocket looked at me with a
glint in his eye. I smiled weekly and knew what he wanted me to do. I rotated back into the doggy
position and he mounted me again, slamming his cock back into me. After a full hour of fucking, he
wanted to do it again, and just like the faithful bitch I was to him, I let him.


