NB WARNING: This story contains bestiality material. If you are offended by such material or are under the legal age limit for your area. DO NOT READ

I just loved these warm summer nights, sitting out back looking up at the clear sky and all those stars. I tried to imagine I’m an astronaut traveling to all those far off planets, just what does lie out there, are there any other people like us humans or not.
“The Truth is Out There”
I heard my next door neighbour (Harry) once again shouting at a dog or dogs that had managed to get through the protective fence he had built around Flossie. I think they called her Flossie…or Florence…or whatever the bloody dogs name was. You see Flossie was on heat and this was a ritual when Flossie was on heat. I don’t know how but all the dogs in the neighbourhood came out and headed to Harry’s place to try and fuck her. I guess it was nature sending little impulse messages to them all saying “Hey you guys…Flossie is on heat…if you scurry round there you can get yourselves a nice piece of ass…I’m sure she’ll just love you for it” and so it was come heat time it was neighbourhood dog time.

I never knew there were so many of them. I never saw or heard them other than when Flossie was on heat, perhaps they also used to tell each other…you know pass the massage around “Hey guys there’s a party at Flossie’s place.”
I always made sure my gates were closed because they would come onto my section to try and get to Flossie.

Now Harry was a neighbour rather then a great buddy, but we would still from time to time have a beer or two together and watch a game of footie on television. I guess we were more good friendly neighbours.

I sat outside for another hour or so stacking the empty beer cans as I emptied them, my eyes beginning to droop as Mr Sandman sprinkled sand into them…it was time for bed.

Next morning I was awakened from a great dream by what I can only describe as urgent banging on the front door. I grabbed a robe…purely for decency. I sleep in the nuddy, and with still bleary eyes and nasty thoughts to who ever was at the front door went to open it.

It was Harry looking all agitated and concerned.

“Shit Harry what’s up” I said “Some dog got to Flossie” 
“Eh…oh no nothing like that…and her name is Molly” He said

Well I was near wasn’t I, I mean Molly…Flossie hey what the heck

“No I’ve just had a call from my sister up north…dad’s had a heart attack and it doesn’t look too good….I really need to take off and be with him…the only thing is I can’t take Molly”

I knew what was coming, I mean why the urgent banging on my door. What could I do, I had to be the good neighbour and acquiesce. It was the only thing to do.
“Yeh…yeh pal I can look after her, she’ll be as safe as houses” I said. Mind you I’ve seen a few houses collapse in my time. I don’t know why we say safe as houses.

“You know she’s on heat…and I’ve got every dog around here after her…you’ll need to keep an eye on her” He said with great concern well I mean after all she was his family…like a daughter or something.

“Hey yeh don’t worry…look I’ll show you where I can put her” I proceeded to the back garden bath robe and all. We have good fencing.

“There see in that penned off area…good picket fence and sturdy catch…no horny sex mad dog is going to ruin her...trust me” I used to be a car salesman it was a bit like saying “Trust me I’m a car salesman” I mean no one ever does do they. I don’t know why.
“Ok…ok… that looks great, here’s the key, there’s plenty of dog food for her I’ll be back as soon as…whenever that may be” He said

“Look pal just go don’t worry I’ll bring her over here after breckie and she’s in good capable hands” I was about to say trust me again but felt that might be pushing it.

With that he left, a short time later I heard his car start and the squeal of rubber on the road told me he was gone.

I read the morning paper and ate breakfast. It was another beaut day so I was in no hurry. I was brought back to earth when I noticed two large dogs on my section. Drat the front gate must have been left open. I hurriedly pulled on jeans and T shirt then took to my unwelcome guests. I made for next door just to make sure Flossie or was it Millie whatever was ok, she seemed unfazed by what was going on and just looked at me with those big doleful eyes of hers.

“Come on sweetheart come with Uncle Peter…we’ll put you where we can keep an eye on you” and with that I led her back to my house and the safely and security of the fenced off area.

I put out her bowls for water and food and made sure the outer gate was secured also.

There were already a couple or three dogs hanging around hoping to get lucky. One had his nose through the iron railing sniffing the air, he knew where she was and he was also eager to get to her. It was the large red slimy thing that was protruding from the pod that gave him away. “God you’re a big boy” I said to him and he was I never thought of a dog being as big as that, better than some guys I knew. After staring mesmerized at it for a while I reluctantly dragged myself away the neighbours might get the idea I was a pervert, which I probably was but I didn’t want them to know.

I went back to Millie, Mollie and told her everything was alright and that Uncle Peter was going to see that no nasty dogs were going to have her.

I couldn’t help thinking back to that big dog at the gate with the big cock, maybe I was being a little cruel to both sides, what if Mollie wanted to be made love to and I was the bad guy keeping them apart. For a while I was day dreaming I could see Mollie standing there and big Bart on her back his front paws firmly around her waist and his back end thumping away…thrusting into her. The thought of all that sex was giving me a hard on so I quickly discarded those daydreams and put the coffee pot on again.

The sun continued to shine during the day and the temperature rose. It was a comfortable heat not a searing heat. We’d not had rain for weeks and it was reflected in the parched ground and brown dry grass.
I kept an eye on Mollie and a watch on the dogs outside. I peered through the lounge curtain and could see at least two dogs, one sprawled on his side in the shade of the tree no doubt thinking of better things that may come his way another on his stomach head resting on his front paws, again thinking lustful thoughts.
The thing that worried me…well perhaps not worried but concerned me a little were my own thoughts, thoughts that were not quite pure perhaps. I’d been stretched out on the settee and all the time I could not get the vision of that big dog’s hard erection out of my mind, it intrigued me somewhat. I had visions of him mounting Mollie and me just watching as he went at it, but what was worse I kept wondering what it would feel like if I was Mollie and had him pounding at my hind end…I was getting aroused and needed a cold shower.

The cold shower didn’t do a hell of a lot I was still left thinking about it and I was still getting a hard on.

The sun started to set but the dogs out front didn’t go home, as dark descended it seemed there were more of the randy buggers assembling for the kill.

I checked on Mollie to make sure no one had got to her and again reassured all was well, and then I went to prepare and make my evening meal.

Spaghetti bolognaise, I just love bolognaise and a good wine to go with it.

I’d more or less settled in for the night, I would watch the movie on TV an old Bogie movie another thing I just love and tried not to miss any.

It had only been on for half an hour when I heard a yelp from the back section.
“Shit…shit…what on earth is that?” I said to myself and went to investigate.

First I looked out of the lounge window. “Oh god no!” I said to myself. I could see the front gate was wide open. “How the hell….?” It didn’t matter how the hell it was open…it was, and no doubt the back section was now full of randy wanton dogs.

I charged through the house making for the back door. At least Mollie is safe behind the picket fence I kept saying to myself.

When I opened the back door it was painfully obvious I couldn’t be more wrong.

The place was alive with dogs, big dogs, small dogs you name it they were all there.

Also the gate to the fenced off area that was supposed to keep her out of bounds to the other dogs was open also. “Shit!...shit!...shit!” I exclaimed, but it was even worse because there centre stage was Mollie and another dog. The dog was on Mollie’s back front legs and paws tight around her middle and his hind end going twenty to the dozen he was fucking her and fucking her good.
I charged out toward them, some of the more timid or frightened dogs scattering before my charge. They didn’t go too far though just enough distance between me and them then they turned and watched to see what the outcome was to be.

I passed through the gate hell bent on giving that randy dog a boot up the backside…but instead I stopped and watched the two of them. 

Mollie didn’t seem to mind, she was quite content to stand there quiet as can be and let her lover hump away at her with great gusto. I really did not feel like spoiling the party After all if they were both enjoying it well why step in. The only thing is of course she would become pregnant and the outcome would be puppies further down the track…oh well.
“OK gal I’m not going to spoil things for you…enjoy it” I said to her and continued to watch at the same time my own hormones were starting to percolate.

For the first time I noticed the big dog that had been at the gate standing right next to me watching one of his mates screwing the hot bitch.
“What’s up Jasper…did someone get in before you” I don’t know if Jasper was his name I just called him that, his name could have been anything.
Then I noticed his back was arched. I thought he had some deformity but then I noticed he had that big red hard on and he was stabbing at the air. I guess he was just imagining what is was like to be inside her right now and kept punching at the air.

“Whow boy you got it bad eh” I said to him giving his ears a tweak. In return he started to lick my hand.

“Well give it time and you will get your turn” I said continuing to watch the action.

I was getting worse, the hormones that is, the longer I watched the more I was getting all worked up. I was imagining how Mollie must be feeling right now as doggie one’s hind end continued to pound away at her.
I must have been in a trance because the next thing I remember was something warm and wet licking my naked genitals, yes that’s right my naked genitals. I looked down and Jasper’s wet tongue was licking my erection. I was stunned and my response was automatic, my hands quickly covered my exposed regalia, as if it really mattered. I mean who was to see us apart from the dogs and they sure didn’t give a hoot, neighbours well maybe but it was pretty dark out there the only illumination was from the street lights and beside we had good fencing and I think most were in doors, probably watching what I was watching…Bogart.

Jasper now being deprived of his nourishment moved to my rear end, a cold snout was quickly jammed between my buttocks and a butt of his head had me off balance and falling forward. Now this prompted a reaction I forgot about covering my genitilia and used my hands to stop my fall, which I did, now landing on hands and knees.

Jasper was not going to loose out on an opportunity that had presented itself, he may have come second for the attention of Mollie but this nice rounded butt being presented in front of him was too much.

He was a big solid dog and the weight of his body on mine almost had me sprawling flat on the ground. His paws and legs were suddenly wrapped tight around my midriff, and something warm, hard and slippery was slamming against my butt.

I realised he was making every attempt to line his hard cock up with my asshole and gain entry.

The feel of his hard penis spamming against me felt somewhat erotic and I felt somewhat aroused. It was my turn to take part and assist him with his efforts. Pushing my ass back toward the stabbing penis and zigging and zagging to line up my entrance with his penis we eventually made contact. Now there’s no easy way to get a dog to take it easy and make a complete pain free penetration it just doesn’t happen. Perhaps that is why you hear the bitch scream when a dog mounts her; well it was the same with me.

I have a male friend called Don and he from time to time drops by for an overnight session, now I can tell him to take it slow and easy and with a little effort we can enjoy some great sex together…but a dog…no.

His hind end is going like a well oiled machine…I managed to get lined up and three quick thrusts and he’s in…I mean completely in. My ass of course is numb with pain.

It’s like well, count to three slowly. One (thrust) finds target and entry is made maybe inch or two. Second (thrust) drives hard cock another few inches and Third (thrust) it’s all over, the full seven or eight inches is in, which is good but I had to bight my lip and hold back a scream. His hind end is already up to speed and his cock is like a con-rod slamming in and out with incredible pace.

When I start to get the feeling back the feeling is good…well more than good it’s terrific.

I feel his paws tight around my waist he’s not going to let me break free. (Not that I wanted to) his warm fury coat pressed against my skin. Hot breath and saliva dribbling on to my neck. He’d been waiting for this all day and the frustration and intensity was in his every thrust.

I looked across at Mollie only to see there was another dog now stuck into her, his arse slamming back and forth.
There also seemed a few more dogs circling around the section all becoming quite agitated.

Two dogs were now moving around me and Jasper quite close in fact.

I gave Jasper some encouragement by telling him “Good boy Jasper…good boy… that’s the way go boy go!

My reward was a lick on the face. I turned my head further and received more licking and drooling. I decided this must be the equivalent of kissing for dogs and started to lick back.

One of the circling dogs flopped down just in front of Jasper and I, his eyes were gazing directly into mine. Dogs don’t smile so they say but I’m sure I could see a smug smile on this fellow, all the time Jasper kept up the pace. One, two, three four, thrust, thrust, thrust his ass pounding away. The he stopped and I thought Oh!...oh! He’s coming, but no he shuffled a bit on his hind legs, then thrust forward again getting into a nice rhythm.
He did stop once more then I felt my ass begin to swell like a pneumatic tyre being pumped up. Oh god, don’t dogs knot or something. I’d read or heard about it somewhere.

Jeese how big do they get, it felt bloody huge inside me. He cocked his leg over and we were now butt to butt, not only that I could feel fluid being passed inside. Oh god! He’s coming It seemed like one hell of a lot of sperm he was transferring. The knot of course made a great seal and there was only one way for it to go…inward.

Mollie’s partner was also butt to butt so I knew exactly what she was receiving right now…sperm.

I waited for the swelling inside to subside. I’d tried to pull away from Jasper but the pain I felt and the squeal from him told me it was prudent to let time do its thing.

It took about ten minutes I think; maybe it just seemed that long. There was a plop, and then a slurp as his now defunct cock slid away leaving a void in my ass, also a copious amount of sperm gushed from the cavern that was now my ass and was running down between my legs. “From a button hole to a cavern in one easy step.” 
Still on all fours I did not have the presence of mind to stand and walk away from the area, leaving Mollie to cater for the rest.

It was a mistake, but a mistake I could live with and glad I’d made. Strong front legs and paws once again gripped my middle, a fury underbelly pressed against me and another hard warm piece of flesh was stabbing at my behind.

At first I thought it was Jasper getting a new lease of life but I soon realised this was a different dog. It was the black and white long haired thing that had been circling and watching me previously. With such a large target area to aim for (the now cavernous cave) penetration was almost immediate, this time there was no painful period to go through, by the time I’d gathered my senses he was already in full stride his hind end going at a pace as only a dog can go at.
I didn’t try to get out from under; I doubt I could have even if I’d wanted which I did not. I liked it and was enjoying it just as much as he was, perhaps even more so.

The yard was still quite full with randy dogs and I was now thinking ahead to the next one. Would it be that big Alsatian or the other long haired fella both were showing an interest.

What was it…was I giving off a scent or could they sense that like Mollie I was available to be fucked?
Whatever it was it was working and I’d already decided that when this guy had finished I would remain on all fours and see if there were to be any other takers. I wasn’t to be disappointed.
I watched Mollie as each dog took his turn with her. It felt like we were both out on a date and had met up with these entire guys who were obliging enough to give us what we wanted. As a body guard I had been a complete failure, not only had I not kept her out of harms way I had become conspirator in the action

“We must do this more often Mollie…what do you say” I knew I wasn’t going to get and answer but I thought it might make light of things…all things considered.

My ass was getting that tight blown up feeling again, I realised my mate was knotting into me and then came the bum to bum and the feel of his warm fluid.

It was another long wait on hands and knees, both of us stuck together not going anywhere, then the plop slurp and the warm treacle down my leg.

There was no waiting it was another repeat. Firm front legs hugging my body the feel of warn fur and the thump, thump, thump from behind and it started all over again. Another frustrated dog.
I’m sure you don’t want me to repeat myself; you must have an imagination and know where this was going. Between Mollie and I we continued to accommodate those dogs that were capable of mounting us, some of course were just not big enough and would have needed a wooden box to help raise them up. Not that they didn’t try.

As the yard emptied I chased the rest away. My ass was now beginning to feel somewhat sore from the pounding it had taking. I have no idea how many had been inside me it seemed one hell of a lot. My legs and ass was wet with doggy semen as I donned my shorts, put Mollie in the garage with a warm blanket to lie on, after all I had to look after an expectant mother. Motherhood was something I did not have to worry about 

Gates all locked I made for the sanctuary of the house. I did not know what the time was, must be late most of the lights in the neighboring houses were all out. The Bogey movie had finished long ago and some other old timer was showing.
I climbed into the shower turned the water on hot and let it cascade over my body ridding myself of the sticky fluid and doggy smell that had impregnated beneath my skin.

Stretched out on the settee I popped a can of cold beer, I felt good…yeh real good. It was the same feeling I always derived after just being fucked…it was just a good feeling…I guess I’m one of those people that just loves being fucked.

Now what do I tell Harry when he gets back. I decided it was best to say nothing just play dumb.
I could take one of the puppies off his hands the question would be, should it be a bitch or a dog…well I had a few months to work on that one.

