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Back when I was 18, my Aunt asked me to watch over her house while she was on a business trip for
3 weeks. I was ecstatic since that meant I could wear her clothes while she was away. See, I have
been a crossdresser since I was 8. I had been wearing primarily my mother’s clothes but also those
of my three Aunts. This one, Freddi, wore some very sexy lingerie. So, it was easy to go over after
school, grab the mail, feed the dog, and then help myself too her clothes.

The first few days went just as I figured. But on that first Friday, I decided to change after getting
the mail since it was earlier in the afternoon. I grabbed a matching bra, panty, and garter belt, black
stockings with Cuban heels, a dark red dress with an open slit to the thigh, and her shoulder-length
brunette wig. I did the makeup fully, then sprayed myself with her perfume, Chanel #5.

I was in heaven walking around in heels that were 4″ spikes that were black. I looked out and saw
that the dog was out of food. I  went into the garage and filled the large scoop then into the
backyard. As I opened the door, he started to jump and run around. He kept trying to jump on me, so
I went inside, took off the dress, and put on a silk knee-length blue and green robe. Then I went back
out.

As I bent over to pour the food, his nose was in my panties, smelling hard. It felt kind of warm. As I
stood up, he jumped up and placed his front paws on my back, pushing me down. I landed on the
grass on all fours. He started to lick my butt through the panties. I reached back and yanked the
panties to one side. His tongue found my ass, and he was reaching in with his tongue.

I wanted to feel it on my asshole, so I pulled my cheeks apart. The dog found it real fast, and it felt
good. I was hard in front of the panties. I reached between my legs and freed my dick, and started to
stroke it. I looked around and saw his dick was out and hanging down. It was long and dark red with
a head that looked malformed. I was getting close to cumming when he jumped on my back and
started to poke his dick, looking for a hole blindly. It felt hot to have his cock bouncing around my
ass.

Then he found the hole, and he went in a bit. It did not hurt, and I liked it. He rammed it in me. A
little discomfort but a nice feeling. I felt his dick getting thicker. But by now, it felt good, and it did
not hurt at all. Then I felt something extremely hard pushing on my ass, and as it went in, it hurt like
hell, like a hot iron poker being rammed into me. My ass was split-open completely wide. Then his
doggie cum started to blow into me.

The heat from it I could feel in the pit of bowels. I remember saying yes, make me your bitch. He
kept cumming in me. Then it stopped, and he laid on my back for about a minute. He tried to pull out
and could not, he turned, and it felt like my ass was being torn apart. He ended up butt-to-butt with
me. It took a while, but he slipped out finally.

Once he let loose, I felt his cum coming out of me. I pulled the panty over, covering my ass, and went
inside, headed to the toilet, and sat down. As I did, I lowered the panties, which had a puddle in the
gusset. I sat there, letting the remainder of his cum ooze out of me. I’m not sure why, but I slipped
off the panties and brought them up to my face, and I licked them.

I liked the taste of his cum. I wiped myself and went back outside. His dick was still out part way. I
walked over, reached over under his belly, and touched it. It felt rubbery. As I was touching him, he
got hard again. I had him sit then lay down, and I took a breath and opened my mouth, and sucked it
for him. I like it. I could still taste his doggie cum on his shaft. I touched his sack and cuddled them.
He really got hard. He started to hump my mouth. I pulled off and got all fours again, and he got the



idea to mount me again.

He went to town again, shoving his dick into me. It felt so good. I started to JO again, and as he
started to get his knot in me once again, I knew he would cum soon, and he did not disappoint. I
stroked harder and started to cum, also.

We were knotted for about 20 minutes. Once we came apart, I went inside and showered clean.
From that day forward, I had him do me every day until my Aunt came home. Once she was back, I
would swing by when I knew she was out and about. I learned to be a Dog’s bitch. Since then, I have
had Shepherds, Labradors, Great Danes, and a few other mixed breeds.

By the time I was 22, I had not enjoyed K9 sex for a while due to college, work, and a new wife. I still
wore female clothes in secret. The years rolled by until I was 44. A new neighbor moved in next
door. He was a pilot who was gone a lot. She was a housewife with a big rack and nice ass and two
small kids. About three years later, they asked if I could watch the house, gather the mail, and take
care of their large male black Labrador while they traveled in Europe for twelve days.

That first Monday, I went over at about 8 am to let the dog out and check his food and water. I let
him out, checked his groceries, then headed to the master bedroom. In the bathroom, I found their
dirty clothes hamper. Hitting the jackpot, I found four sets of soiled panties with a wonderful scent,
one of which she must have taken off the night before, plus three bras which finally I knew she had
40DDD tits.

I tore off my shorts and underwear and slipped on some panties and a bra, plus a nightie I had found
also with her female scent. I got hard just wearing her things. I headed to bed and was about to start
stroking when the dog scratched at the back door. I got up and let the Labrador in. It walked past
me, then as I walked past it, his nose went right into my ass. He loved the panty scent. I leaned over
a bit giving full access to my ass.

He started to lick the panties. I glanced around him and saw he was coming out of his sheath. I
walked into the bedroom and climbed onto the bed. he followed me. I got on all fours, and he jumped
up and placed his paws on my back. I reached between my legs, moving my panties over and
exposing my ass. His dick was poking around. I got on my elbows and reached around, pulled my
cheeks apart, and the dog’s dick was like a missile finding my asshole.

He started to fuck me. Oh my, it felt so good. He was longer than any other dog I had sex with. He
pumped me for what seemed like hours but must have been 20 minutes, then I felt his knot. The pain
was excruciating, but he got it in me. Then the flood started. He was shooting cum in my ass like a
hose. I remembered that feeling of hot doggie cum blowing in me.

When he was done, he tried to pull away and almost yanked off the bed. We were knotted for about
20 minutes when it popped out. I pulled the panty back into place, and I oozed out his cum into the
gusset. I got up, and I was still hard. He was on the floor licking himself. I went over and went into a
full stroke when I was ready to cum. I aimed it at his mouth and shot my load as he licked it up from
my tip, which felt good with his rough tongue. As I backed away and went into the bathroom, the
dog followed me and placed his paws on my back, pushing me down. He wanted more.

I lowered the panties, and he went for it. He was fucking me again. I started to feel his knot. I moved
fast from under him and turned around, placing my face under his belly, and started to suck him. His
knot was still present. I sucked hard while stroking him. He let me have it in my mouth. His shots
blasted my throat. His nose went between my legs at my cock; he started to lick me again.

He got me off, licking my cum as it came out. So, for the next eleven days, I was my neighbor



Labrador’s bitch. But then I thought about how he reacted to her panties at first. I am sure she is
fucking the dog when her husband is flying around the world. I wore all her panties and allowed the
dog’s cum to ooze out into them. It was a gamble, but if I was right, I might be enjoying her soon.

That last day I blew my load in her bra cups and captured the dog’s cum from my ass in another bra.

It was a week after their return. Her husband had left. He was somewhere in Asia. I went over in the
middle of the morning. I rang the doorbell. She answered in a cute robe. I told her, “I just wanted to
make sure everything was OK.”

She said, “Come in.” She lowered her voice and looked down. “You know my secret, don’t you? And I
know yours, don’t I?”

I smiled and said, “Yes, you do.”

Now we fuck together with each other and with the dog.

The End


