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Warning the content of this story could offend some people, it contains bestiality, explicit sex description and coarse language. Discretion is strongly advised. 

The majority of this story is true. I’m sure the reader will discern where the truth finishes and the fiction begins. 

Bart was a cross between a Labrador and an Alsation. 
If memory serves me right the neighbours must have owned him for four years now. I remember when he was just a pup, he was a frisky little fella then and he still was four years later.  

At the time I was unemployed, it had been a bitter blow to learn one day that the job I thought was going to be a career for the rest of my life had suddenly come to an end.

Fortunately my wife had a good job with a good income being an executive for the firm kept her busy with the odd trip away for days at a time.

She was also working longer hours at the office and sometimes never got home till late at night and the odd early morning

We cut back on the expenses to accommodate our new life style and found that life was not too difficult and we could manage quite nicely.

I took up the role of housewife a position I loved. It fitted in with my longing to be a woman, with a husband of my own to look after.

Anyone of my past or present boyfriends would have suited, but then had I been a woman I doubt I would have been an attraction for them.

The good nights were when my wife went on a trip. I could dress in my female clothing and entertain my male friends the way I liked to entertain my male friends.

(We digress.) As my wife and my neighbours (Tom and Shirley) worked during the day I had plenty of time to myself, one the house work was completed, I could spend time in the garden. The summer days had been hot and I had a good quiet hideaway behind the garden shed where I could go and sunbathe in the nude, getting a very nice healthy looking suntan. I liked to keep fit look good for my boyfriends who seemed to appreciate my efforts.

 My friend and companion during theses days was Bart. He would hear me in the garden then come trooping round for company. Likewise I enjoyed having him to talk to.

The thing was he always seemed randy, just about every time he was with me he had a hard on, either standing or sitting next to me, this hard red slimy thing was standing erect inviting me to do something with it. He would follow me from place to place, his back arched and he kept stabbing at the air as if he was fucking some bitch on heat. 

I would eye it up and thought hell this bugger has a bigger dick than me, then give him a friendly pat and tell him he was a good boy.

If I was kneeling in the garden pulling weeds, the randy sod would try to mount me.

His hind end moving back and forth as if he was inside me.

“Get off you randy bugger” I would shout at him, and try and chase him away. He’d run a few steps then return. He thought it was some sort of game.

One day he tried to mount my arm, wrapping his front legs tightly around it, making his arse go back and forth. This time I could feel the warmth of his erection on the back of my hand, turning my hand around it now fitted in my palm, it was warm and wet as I closed around his erection. His arse was still swinging back and forth with my hand around the shaft.

“Oh god that feels good” I thought giving it a bit of a wank also.

“Hey you randy bugger you’re going to get me into trouble” I said to him, releasing my grip on his cock and pushing him away. He didn’t go far, just turned sat down and looked at me, his erection standing proud between his legs.

I left him sitting there as I went to find the inflatable bed to sunbathe with.

Bart followed me behind the shed and watched as I set it up.

Taking off my clothes was a joy as I let the breeze and suns rays flow over my body. Then taking the sunscreen I spread it over my body, lay on the daybed face down, letting my naked ass receive the suns rays.

Bart slowly came to join me, flopping down not too far away, and his erection now gone.

With both of us stretched out I began to doze off, dreaming and fantasizing. When I opened my eyes again I looked at Bart stretched out beside me but this time his erection was back, no doubt dreaming of some bitch he was fucking or would like to fuck.

Suddenly and idea struck me. Just how far would he really go? He was always making out he wanted sex with me but would he actually do it.

I’d fantasize about being fucked by a dog, but never thought it could or would happen.

I quietly took the top off the tube of suntan lotion, spread a quantity on my finger and inserted it into my anal, gently working it well in.

A small branch with a leaf on it lay on the ground not too distant from where I was, reaching out I picked it up and very gently tickled Bart along his erection.

That did it. In an instant he was up on all fours quite happy to let me tickle his cock with the twig.

“Now you randy bastard let’s see if you’re any good, or just all talk” I thought.

I got up on all fours, making as if I was a bitch, and then presented him with my now hot for it rear end, sticking it invitingly in his face.

His nose sniffed, then his tongue started to lick at my ass. Ohhhhh it felt good.

What happened next took me completely of guard and it happened very quickly, quicker that I can describe it.

Imagine this within a few seconds.

His paws were on my back, his arse going back and forth stabbing the air. I could feel his warm hard erection hitting against my hind end but not going in, I thought maybe I should guide it, then the thrust of his arse found my entrance, second thrust got penetration half way, and third upward thrust got full penetration. His paws slid from my back scratching my skin. His front legs locked around my waist, his arse at full speed sending the shaft in and out at a great rate of knots like a cars piston and con rod.

“Ohhh arrrr!” I screamed biting my bottom lip to stop any further sound as he entered me.

I didn’t know a dog could be so strong, his paws and front legs were around me like a vice, I couldn’t get out even if I wanted to.

The initial shock over and the steady hump, hump, hump as his hind end slammed into mine. His hairy body was pressed against mine. I was starting to enjoy it. God I like it I said to myself. These weren’t long easy motions like my male lovers, slow and easy to start then speeding up with the gravy strokes and the eventual explosion.

They were fast and furious as if he were in a hurry to get his semen inside me

I could feel his hot breath and saliva trickle on my neck. His long tongue linking and his breath panting in my ear.

My heart was pounding and my body tingled with excitement.

Then I suddenly realised “Oh god he’s inside me and, and yes I’m actually being fucked, but not only being fucked, I was being fucked by a dog” 

Hump, hump, hump. The well oiled machine stuck to my ass going non stop. After stroke thirty I was well opened up as the joy of being fucked settled on me.

I was thinking “God I hope no one can see us, me on my hands and knees and a dog up my ass fucking me” His hind end stopped and I thought “I wonder if he’s coming” He shuffled on his back legs form one leg to the other and then I felt his grip on me tighten as he started again. Hump, hump, hump.

His cock was like a piston as it shot back and forth, just a quick flash of red flesh as it pulled back ready to thrust forward and inward once again to be buried inside my ass.

I didn’t realize dogs could fuck for as long as they could, I was starting to panic wondering when he was going to cum. Then after his third of forth shuffle he remained still. This time he did not start up again, we remained locked together 

I felt my pussy-ass swelling up as his cock started to knot inside me. Oh god I’d heard about it but never really thought it happened that way. Then lifting his leg over my back end we became like two bookends as we stood ass to ass.

“I should really try and get out of this” I thought more in panic than desire, I really was enjoying it.

I tried to walk forward on my hands and knees to get away from him. There was no way I was going to get out; I was pulling him back with me. It hurt me and he gave a loud yelp and I remained still. Not wanting any nosy neighbour sticking their head over the fence

I was obviously locked into him; neither of us could move until he’d finished transferring his seed, my asshole was stretched wide with his enlarged knotted cock inside me.

Now I was in a panic. “Oh god what if someone came looking for me right now, there was no quick escape” I thought

“Oh god hurry up and cum Bart” I was saying to him

It must have been another five minutes then with his semen safely delivered his cock reduced and slipped away as he disengaged making a suction noise. He took a couple of strides then flopped down exhausted.

I felt the remnants of his sperm on my pussy ass leaving me in no doubt that he’d made a deposit.

“Well thanks Bart…I’m sorry though you won’t be having any puppies from your efforts” I said to him, as if he understood he returned a woof.

“You’re a very good boy though…well done” I said giving him a hug and a pat. 

“Come on we’ll have to give you a reward for that eh” then putting on pair of shorts headed for the house.

I found some candy in the cupboard which he took with great delight. Then I headed form the shower to rid myself of the doggy scent that lingered on my skin.

Bart now had a great incentive to pay me visits. Next visit was the same thing, this time he came right next to me but instead of lying down he sat next to me his cock as stiff as ever.

“Now what do you want my friend as if I didn’t know” I said to him. Then reaching for the cream I spread it in with two fingers making my anal as large as possible.

Then presenting my hot ass to him like a bitch it was the same again, this time I was ready for him and it came as no surprise.

Each visit was now becoming the same. I’d go to the day bed, Bart would be there ready to earn his treats.

The summer was long and hot, I still hadn’t found a job, not that I was looking too hard. I enjoyed my regular activities with Bart.

The days became weeks. We were now used to each other, it was becoming a habit.

If I was dozing on the day bed. Hot breath and licking at my face or licking my ass told me Bart was there and ready for action.

I realized I had become his bitch, ready for action whenever he wanted it. I on the other hand had a dog as a lover, and I would talk to him in a tender loving way, giving him plenty of affection and cuddles. Hell I must be in love with him.

When we were together fucking I would tell him.

“Oh Bart I wish I was your real bitch then I could have your puppies” 

It was now a constant wish, I’d lie in bed wishing I was a dog, I couldn’t get rid of the thought, and I had an obsession to be a bitch. God I’d do anything to be a bitch. Sometimes saying it out loud when no one else was around.

If ever I came back to earth and if I could not be a woman, then please make me a dog, a bitch. I would tell myself.

When the weather started to get colder, we continued inside. I would hear him scratching at the door to be in, once open he would head for the bedroom and I would follow him discarding my cloths as I went.

I continued to tell him how I wished I was a real bitch for him and would like to have his puppies. 

Then one day there was a scratching at the door.

There he is my lover. I said to myself and went to open the door, sure enough it was Bart, but there was another dog with him a mean looking Doberman with evil eyes that were glowing, it was like something from a Stephen King movie.

Bart went passed me heading for the bedroom, the Doberman gave a savage growl and followed Bart.

“Whoa Bart who’s this a friend eh want to play threesomes” 

As usual I started to strip off my clothing so that I would be near nude by the time I reached the bedroom.

The Doberman gave me a mean eye and a growl coming from his throat.  

I also noticed that Bart for the first time did not sit with a hard on, but the Doberman standing poised did.

I stood looking at the two of them wondering what I should do; I didn’t like the look of this mean bastard. Then he bared his teeth, nostrils flared and growled, glaring at me.

I was in a quandary as what to do so I got down on my hands and knees, keeping my head down in subservience.

He continued to growl as he circled around me, once to the right then to the left. I saw his hard red cock as he passed making stabbing movements as he went. He was behind me now then suddenly he was mounting me paws scratching my back as his front legs slid around my midriff clamping me like a vice. He kept stabbing at my hind end searching for the entrance to my love tunnel; it felt hot each time it touched against my naked ass. I manoeuvred myself for entry as he hit the mark and an inward thrust made penetration two quick strokes saw it fully embedded inside. I screamed in pain. Not so much with the entry, he was now fully inside and his hind end was going like mad. It was like some one had pushed red hot pokers up my ass and it was on fire. I tried to break free but his grip was too strong and his fierce growling and gripping my neck with his jaws made me think twice. All the time he fucked me hump, hump, hump, it was a hot rod going back and forth, I’d never experienced anything like it. I liked the fucking but this was different his cock flying in and out of my eager willing pussy ass.

All movement suddenly stopped, his tongue hanging from the side of his mouth saliva dripping on my neck a fierce growl then he continued again.

“Oh god how come his cock felt so hot” I thought, then the pounding continued.

The flash of red flesh then lost from sight as it plunged back inside.

Then all movement stopped; leg over and ass to ass I now knew the drill to being a bitch. The swelling and knotting in my ass passage, oh my god it was hot. I knew it was a waist of time trying to break free, we were firmly connected. I could actually feel hot fluid being pumped inside me, his come was also hot.

I asked myself what was happening. We stood there ass to ass for a few minutes as his semen filled my pussy ass. Then I felt his cock subside, and the now familiar slurp and suction sound as he disengaged but his hot fluid still burned like acid inside me.

He made for the door growling until I opened it and willingly let him out.

Oh god my arse was on fire. Bart was ready to leave also and shot out the door leaving my by myself. “Heh what’s up Bart aren’t we friends any more” but he was gone.

The rest of the day my arse burned like fire and for the next three days. I was starting to get very concerned that I may have to go and see the doctor. God how do I explain it.

My other concern was that the animal may have had some infectious disease which now affected me.

By the third day it had gone there was no more burning inside me and I thought thank god for that, but it wasn’t the end it was just the beginning, only at the time I was unaware that the burning acid was making changes to my body.

Of course Bart returned and we set about where we had left off. I was real glad, because I’d missed him. It was like I’d been jilted by a lover and I was love sick not being able to understand why my lover had deserted me. 

However all was now well as his ass slammed against mine as I knelt on hands and knees in the bedroom I was once again his bitch.

The days were passing but something was wrong, it felt as though my body was changing. I had frequent body pains, sometime lasting only minutes other times an hour or more. The headaches were intense and sometimes unbearable

Bart still came over for a regular fuck and all seemed well, but it was definitely not.

My legs were getting shorter I’d lost height; my body was gaining more hair, my tongue was somewhat longer, I could reach well up and over my nose. My cock and balls were starting to shrivel up like over ripe fruit on the tree that hadn’t been picked and left to rot. It was slow change but one I could see happening.

Some weeks later I woke up with an intense feeling a sense of being on heat. God I would do anything for a fuck. I wanted to mate, I needed to mate. I just had to be with Bart today. I wanted it more than anything in the world. I just wanted to be fucked.

When I’d finished the household chores, I took a walk around the block. I became aware that first a dog was following me, and then as I walked further I was accumulating more followers. I tried to chase them away, but every time I’d walked a few meters, when I turned there they were all theses bogs, some big come small.

“What’s the matter with you all…bugger off” I shouted at them, but to no avail.

God I was feeling randy, perhaps one of these fellahs could oblige me. I thought.

I made for the house and the sanctuary of the back garden, closing the gate on my followers.

Bart was already there. I’d never seen him so excited jumping up and barking.

Making for the secluded area I placed the day bed and stripped off all clothing it was colder but still warm enough to strip. God I was looking forward to this, being with my lover.

I was about to get down on all fours when Bart was already up on his hind legs, front legs tight around my middle, both in a standing up position as he tried thrusting his cock in my ass, as I bent down on hands and knees I could feel the warm of his erection as it stabbed at me, within a moment he found the mark and his ass was going with great intensity.

I was so engrossed in being fucked it took a while to realise that the other dogs were getting through a hole in the fence and were sitting or walking around watching Bart and I, some with hard red erections on.

Now it dawned on me the feeling I had was the same as that of every bitch on heat.

I  was on heat and these dogs realised that and had followed me, with the intention of getting their share.

Bart was very much fired up and it showed in the intensity of his actions.

As Bart knotted himself inside me.We stood ass to ass I looked at the other dogs that were now becoming restless, knowing that Bart was all but finished. It was going to be one of them next.

Waiting for Bart to unload his sperm I looked at each one of them, wondering who would make the move. After being locked ass to ass for five minutes or so my expanded tunnel felt Barts cock reduce in size making it possible for him to disengage.

There was a sudden rush as three of the larger dogs barking and trying to bight one another as they made to take over from Bart.

I  looked over my shoulder to see the black Labrador as he sprung onto my back, claws scratching as his front legs and paws locked tight around my waist and hind end already swinging back and forth, One two three shots, then in. his fast and furious strokes as he hurried to fill my ass with his cum.

There must have been about ten dogs all sniffing, shuffling, and waiting. On hands and knees, a randy horny dog ramming me up the ass, I looked at the assortment of dogs waiting their turn among them two or three mongrels of unknown parentage medium size. An Alsatian who was obviously going to be next, he was walking round and round with a big red hard on, his back arched, stabbing the air, growling at my other would be suitors trying to imagine what it was going to be like.
There was a couple of smaller terriers, sitting with patience again red dicks at the ready. I did wonder how these little fellow’s were going to make it.

After the Alsatian came the Boxer. To accommodate the smaller dogs I lay on my back, with delighted yelps they climbed between my wide open legs, scratching my stomach in the process, little hind ends in motion before I could feel there cocks slapping at my ass.

Some did not go all the way after a few strokes they would slip out, reconnect then slip out, after which they would just give up and leave. Perhaps half managed to knot up, go ass to ass then pass their sperm.

It was an intense few days until the feeling passed.
My wife could not understand why every time she returned home there was so many dogs hanging around.
She also complained that the house always smelled of dogs. Had I been bringing in Bart to feed him?. It was my own oder that was developing. I tried hard to have as many showers as I could, but it would not rid me of my doggy smell.

It eventually got to the point when my wife asked “Are you all right…you seem to be sick or something”

“No, no I’m great” I lied, but the change continued.

I was now having difficulty with my speech; it took great effort to converse with people.

“Heh I do think you should see a doctor Robert, there’s definitely something wrong with you” 

“No, no growl I’m growl Fine”

 I said with great difficulty.

“God listen to yourself, you don’t even sound like you and you growl all the time these days. You’re starting to sound like a dog, and come to think of it you’re starting to look like one. You stoop now which you have never done before, you always carried yourself so well, look at the hair on your body and does it not bother you that you’ve also lost some of your height, you don’t even come up to my shoulder now and you tell me there is nothing wrong with you…. I’m going to make an appointment for you if you won’t do it” She said.

She was correct, I knew things weren’t right. I could feel the change within. I’d never told her that I had what I thought was a tail growing also, at the bottom of my spine an extension had formed and it was quite prominent now. 

It all went back to the time and that Doberman with his glowing eyes his hot poker like cock followed by the hot liquid. What was the connection, I shuddered to think, but there was a connection of that I was certain.

After phoning the doctors surgery she told me that I had an appointment two days from now.

I wanted to tell her that there was no need but I found it difficult to speak. As I’d been having difficulty with conversation I’d stopped talking to people.

I merely nodded with a growl coming from my throat.

As it happened I was never going to get to see the doctor. The following day after she had gone to work things were starting to speed up. I could see in the mirror how my body was starting to look. From the time she left to mid morning I was different. If she had been concerned before, she would have been alarmed at the sight of me now. I was hunched over even more, my hands and feet were receding and my mouth had elongated outward like a snout. My tongue, which had also been growing was even longer as it hung from the side of my mouth.

My hands were starting to disappear a lot smaller now and nails were slowly turning to claws. The end was near, very near. I could not stand on my legs, it was easier to walk on all fours as the length of my legs started to match my arms that were also turning into legs. Another hour and it would be complete. Tick, tick, tick, the clock was counting down now. Like in the movies when you see the digits on a time bomb.

25, 24, 23, 22.

I tried to put a sentence together; all that came out was woof, woof, woof.

Oh god my power of speech had gone, taken from me.

There was scratching at the door.

I tried to say hold on I’m coming Bart but again all I could say was woof, woof, woof.

I heard his reply but to my amazement I could understand him.

“Woof, woof, woof” or hurry my love I need you”

I padded down the hallway my hands starting to look more like paws, I now had hind legs, my own legs had vanished, my feet like my hands were almost gone, instead a matching pair of paws taking their place I had little time left to open the door.

On hind legs I reached the door as my ever-diminishing hands gripped the handle and with one last effort managed to open it.

Bart burst through “Oh you are looking good bitch, let’s get to the bedroom quick”

I now fully understood his barks, woofs and throat noises.

As he followed me he was sniffing and licking my behind.

“You also smell good”

He now examined me going round and round. Licking my face and in turn I was licking his. I could see his hard red wet erection; my head went under his belly as I started to lick at his warm sticky prick

“Oh nice, nice very nice” He woofed.

After licking at it for a while he pulled away and started to circle around me. I bowed my head low in subservient fashion. I felt his nose at my ass, his tongue licking at it.  

Paws on my back. Then the first thrust at my entrance the second thrust forcing the hot wet rod half in, the third thrust and it was complete, all the way in as his hips and arse swayed back and forth behind me. Ohhh it was the first time I was being fucked in my new role as a dog. My life was now changed forever

As he fucked me I sensed the change was complete, my hands were no longer there just big paws with claws attached. My tongue hung from my mouth panting hot breath as my mate humped behind me. His tongue like mine hung from the side of his mouth emitting hot breath and saliva

“Oh lord this is wonderful” I thought to myself. I love being a dog

Bart’s thrusts were fast and furious, the red hard moist cock sliding in and out of me as his hips swayed back and forth and banging up hard against my rear end 

“Grrr woof, woof” This is what you’ve always wished for isn’t it, to be a real bitch for me.

“Yes but I never thought it would happen…just how did it happen” I asked

“Don’t ask why or how…. You got what you wished for….now let me get on fucking you”

His hind end continuing to thrust in and out.

“Now you can have all the puppies you want”

Oh god that’s right I suppose it must be possible to get pregnant and there were no contraceptive pills for me.

I just stood there perfectly still as his arse slammed into to me, his front legs tight around my middle.

“I’m going to cum” he said. Well at least now I new when it was time.

Cocking his leg over as his cock swelled inside me making a tight seal, ass to ass..

We were locked together tight as he injected his love juice deep inside

I stood there patiently, whilst his rod throbbed and pulsed in the final throws of its stiff erection.

At last I felt it slip from within, my cunt all wet and sticky. He started licking himself clean. I suddenly realised that that was the way I would have to clean myself from now on as I found a corner to continue with my own cleansing, tasting traces of his and my own body fluid.

Now it dawned on me we had a problem, with paws instead of hands how was I going to open the door. I padded down the hallway to the front entrance, as much as I tried I could not grip the round handle with my paws, all I was managing to do was scratch the material with my claws. I tried to grip it with my mouth but still could not manage to turn it.

“What are we going to do now” Bart asked.

“Hell I don’t know but there will be hell to play when my wife gets back”

“Your wife, your wife, don’t be stupid, you no longer have a wife, your with me now…you’re my bitch, your wife is no longer going to recognise you, go take a look in the mirror”

I ran to the bedroom and peered at the wall mirror. I knew the change had taken place but I had not totally seen myself 

Oh god he was right, I knew I’d changed but the image before me was of a dog. I was a Doberman bitch If I couldn’t recognise myself how would my wife, and I couldn’t have a conversation with her either.

“Well one thing is for certain we can’t get out of here until the women of the house returns and lets us out…she may not take too kindly to seeing a couple of dogs waiting for her” 

“What are we going to do Bart, and what do I do.”

“We sit and wait my bitch we sit and wait, I have a place we can go to for the night when we get out. I’ll leave you there and come back in the morning”

As the day wore on there was another feeling going through my body and I’d had before.

“Bart you know that time when all the dogs in the neighbourhood came sniffing round me and they took turns at fucking me”

“Yes” He replied

“I can feel it coming on again it’s just like the last time”

“Oh hell you’re on heat we’ve got to get you out of here and to that place I told you about, before the other dogs get to you first…this is your first time, you’ll soon be carrying pups bitch”

The feeling was getting worse and I wanted Bart to fuck me more than anything in the whole wide world. I kept thrusting my hind up close so that he could enter me

I told Bart I was ready for him. I wanted his seed, but to my surprise he refused and said we had to get to the warehouse where he intended to take me

Then I heard the car in the drive.

“Oh lord she’s here Bart”

“Get ready we may have to make a dash for it”

I heard her footsteps as she approached then the key in the lock, the door opening.

“Good god what the hell is this. Where did you two come from, who let you in Bart? Robert…. Robert what are these dogs doing in the house” I heard her shouting my name.

“Honey I’m here look it’s really me” That was a mistake. “Bark, bark, bark” was not going to help. It only frightened her to have a dog bark at her.

“Get out, get out” She screamed at us. I took off out the door tail between my legs with Bart right behind.

“Come on follow me and hurry” He said

“Where to” I asked

“Just follow me”

I scampered along behind him. Along streets through broken fences across empty sections, then to a broken down factory with sheds on it.

One of the sheds had a hole in the side just big enough for us to squeeze under.

Once inside he said

“Right you have to wait here…I’ll be back in the morning for you”

“No, no don’t leave me here all alone I’ve never done this before, I’m scared”

“Don’t worry you’ll be safe here just wait and I’ll be back”

He squeezed back out through the hole in the side

I was all alone with my thoughts, where do I go, and what do I do.

I was sniffing around the empty shed, Old discarded boxes littered the place I could smell that another dog had been there, quite recently. Then I heard it, a deep fierce growl behind me.

I spun around, my tail between my legs and I was looking straight into the eyes of the Doberman, baring his teeth and growling.

“Well now that you have your wish are you enjoying being a dog and a bitch?”

I just stood there trembling and cowering in his presence 

“You don’t have to worry…I’m only here to fulfil another of your wishes…as I know you’re on heat your ready for me…I’m going to impregnate you with my seed… then you can have my litter of puppies, now stand straight, present yourself to me and stop whimpering”

He circled my trembling body sniffing me and licking my behind. First to the right and then to the left

“Oh god he’s going to put that red hot cock inside me” I was saying to myself. I would have more painful heat pains.

Once again the paws, His arse pulled back then thrust inward hitting dead centre and making entry. The second thrust drove it straight up and in and his arse immediately started to go twenty to the dozen behind me slamming his balls hard into my backside. But this time there was no red hot feeling, it was just straight fucking, His motion was steady and fast, back and forth, in and out, in and out, thrust, thrust, and thrust.

Oh my god this was fantastic, it felt big and warm inside me, sliding back and forth like a well oiled piece of machinery, every so often he would stop humping, tighten his grip around my middle making sure I was not going to escape. The growls in my ear, reinforcing who was master of the situation. Only the flash of red as his cock pulled back then thrust forward once more. The moment for implantation, with the final forward thrust all motion stopped, He cocked his leg over and we stood there asshole to asshole I felt the knot in his cock, we were now tied together, there was no escaping until his juice was spent, his seed erupted and spewed from his hard red cock firing his fluid deep inside me, the little tadpoles in his sperm racing to find my eggs and eagerly fertilise them. Staying locked together whilst the process was taking place.

His job now completed he withdrew. “ My seed is planted. You’ll have my puppies be a good mother to them”

“I’m going to leave you now, others have got your scent and are waiting for me to leave, I think you are going to have a very busy night, indeed a very busy week. It does not matter at this moment your eggs are being fertilised, so you see it makes no difference how many fuck you from now on they will still be my puppies.

He turned and skulked off. Having seen him leave others were squeezing in through the hole in the wall.

I stood there watching as they moved closer, some growling at each other wanting to be the first. It was the Alsation who made the first move as I felt him enter me. The night wore on and it was one action replay after another. As one finished, there would be frenzied activity as to who would be next. Another pair of strong legs would wrap around my middle and the familiar hump, hump, hump.

God this was only the first day of being on heat. I was going to be worn out before the week was up, with every dog in the neighbourhood following and hounding me.

I knew I was pregnant it was just going to be a matter of time. 

I remained in the old warehouse until I was off heat, hunger and thirst eventually drove me out.

Bart turned up on the same day. I told him I had to do something, I could not live here, and the bones he’d brought was not enough to keep me going.

“We’ll head for my house I have some food in the bowl you can have that and some water” It was better than nothing.

I had to be careful that the animal welfare guy did not see me. I had no collar and no registration disc. I could be pulled in and taken to the pound.

We managed to make it to Bart’s house where the food and water had never tasted better.  

I realised for the first time what it was like to be a stray dog. I had no where to go and eventually the pound was going to catch me. If I didn’t find a home and an owner I was up the well known creek.

I decided to hang around my old house and wait for my now ex wife to turn up. I had no idea what I was going to do. There was no way I could communicate with her, all I know is I had to do something.

Fortune was going my way. She arrived home early from work and on seeing me sitting in the drive she was surprisingly friendly.

“Oh are you back again…you look worse for ware. Would you like a drink of water?”

All I could do was wag my tail and woof. 

One of our porcelain bowls was presented to me with some water in it which I gulped down quenching my thirst.

“Whoa would you like something to eat”

“Woof! Woof!” I replied excitedly.

After the feed she said “What am I going to do with you, you can stop here tonight but I’ll have to see what I’m going to do with you tomorrow”

That was good enough for me at least I had a few hours freedom.

Watered and fed I felt better; things didn’t seem quite as bad.

I was even given a blanket and a place in the laundry to put my head. It was this that gave me the chance to prove my worth.

That night as my ex wife lay asleep. I sensed that some one was trying to break in. Then I heard my ex wife scream and a man’s voice telling her to shut up.

 “Don’t scream or resist me all I want is a little time and fun with you then I’ll leave you alone….come on sweetheart spread your legs”
That did it I was mad fully aware of what was going on I dashed for the bedroom growling fiercely and bearing my teeth. 

The intruder was obviously unaware that she had a dog, he had probably cased the joint before and had not realised that she had taken a dog in as a lodger.

He jump from the bed petrified shouting for her to call me off. I continued to growl and look fierce as my ex wife rang for the police.

Suddenly I was the heroin of the piece.

The cops said she had been lucky, that the rapist had been on the loose for a couple of weeks with attacks on other women.

Now I had a home and a mistress to look after me. And indeed for me to look after her.

A couple of weeks later I got a real shock. Some guy turns up at her door. I’m growling at him when my mistress tells me to be quiet says “This is Graham, Dawn he’s my friend” Dawn being my new name.
So where does Graham come into it. I was about to find out.
Getting close to her he puts his arms around her, hands on her buttocks and they start to kiss.

I could hear them, talking words of endearment.

“Oh darling I’ve missed you so much” That was my ex wife now mistress.

“I just had to come and see you” He replied “Any word from your husband”
“No and good riddance, I don’t care if he doesn’t come back. I was going to tell him it was over between us anyway”

“So where did the dog come from” He asked

“No idea Robert left then the dog turned up…I got the better deal”

There was more kissing and fondling.

“Oh god I’ve missed you so much” He said “And I’ve got a raging hard on”

“Come on let us go in the bedroom for a while” She replied then took his hand and led him inside.

I was kept outside on that occasion, it was about two hours later when they came out with satisfaction written all over their faces as he got in his car and drove off.

I saw more and more of him as time passed, then he moved in altogether.

I was getting fatter as the puppies started to grow.

My mistress realising I was pregnant took me to the vets.

Eventually I had a litter of six, four male two female, all eventually sold to good homes.

I learnt that Graham and ex wife had met at work and he’d been fucking her all that time, mind I couldn’t complain I’d had my boy friends and then Bart to keep me happy, it was inevitable she would find someone to keep her happy.

All in all life was pretty sweat. Wife had her boy friend I had Bart and it was like happy families.
********************************************************************8

                                                            Prologue.  

Some of the story is true; it won’t take a rocket scientist to distinguish the fact from the fiction.
I was Bart’s bitch and he was my lover for something like five years, before Tom and Shirley moved away out of the town.

They always said he was more my dog than theirs.

I was the one that took him for long walks along the beach in amongst the sand dunes.

We would swim and sun bathe and if he felt he wanted a fuck he had his way of telling me.

Out there it was quiet with nobody to see us; I liked the sense of daring, going down on hands and knees in the hot sand with Bart doing his thing.

I found out my wife did have a lover from work; she did not know I knew all this.

I went home one day earlier than anticipated and saw a strange car in the drive. I went through the back door and when in the kitchen could hear sounds from the bedroom.

They were the sounds of love making. 

“Oh, oh, oh. Ah, ah, ah” Humph, humph, humph.

“Oh darling I love you I love you.”

I very quietly crept down the hall to the open bedroom. I did not need to stand right outside as the dressing table mirror was positioned just right.

I could see a pair of very well spread legs with an arse on top going up and down.

I just stood there gaping, getting a hard on, I should leave I kept telling myself but I was welded to the spot. Then there was a great Ohhh god and the arse became still. I knew he was pumping his cum inside her so I quietly left, returning about an hour later. The car had gone. When I went inside it was as if nothing had happened.
I do miss my lover though.

