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CHAPTER ONE

"Come to me, doggie. My name is Ann and I want you to fuck the shit out of me."
The tall shapely redhead was stark naked. She was sitting on her living room floor, her round ass resting on the soft carpet. She had an audience of one, a big-titted blonde teenager who was sitting on the edge of the couch, watching with interest. But the woman with the long red hair was not concerned with the young girl at the moment; she was more concerned with the big black-and-brown German Shepherd that the young girl had just brought into her house. She meant to fuck the animal.
"Come and suck my tits, you beast. Make me hot and horny. I want my pussy to be dripping wet when you ram your hairy cock into it." She opened her arms and welcomed the dog into them.
The German Shepherd, with the smell of pussy strong in his nostrils, forgot that the woman was a stranger. He stepped up close and allowed her to stroke his thick fur. Then, while she was stroking him, he stretched out his head and started licking her big round tits.
Ann shivered at his touch, but kept stroking his sides and belly. Loving her gentle hands, the dog continued to lick her sweet-tasting tits. He snaked his long red tongue up and down her left tit, knocking the juicy mound of tit flesh this way and that.
"Mmmmm! Oh, yeeeessss!" Ann threw back her head and closed her eyes dreamily as the dog's rough tongue jolted her senses.
The dog slithered his tongue round and round the big tit, tasting every inch of the woman's tit meat. His hard licking put new life into her tit. He made her cry out and tremble as he nearly scraped her nipple raw.
The dog moved his head to and fro as he slobbered over her entire tit. Soon doggie spit was dripping down to her belly. Ann moaned and whimpered, and began tossing her head dreamily from side to side as blissful heat waves coursed through her body.
Suddenly the beast took her nipple between his hairy lips and started sucking on it, as though he were nursing. She squealed loudly, then cradled the back of the animal's head and encouraged him to continue.
Loud sucking noises filled the air. More spit dripped down to form a puddle on her belly button. She shivered from head to toe, her mind racked with unbelievable sensations.
"Oh, shit, yeah!" she said, licking her lips deliriously. "What a hot pair of lips! I love it!"
The dog sucked on her nip for several more seconds. Then he moved his lips and tongue to her other tit and tasted it with the same enthusiasm. He made her groan and whimper just as loudly as before, and soon that tit was dripping with spit.
"Now for my ass," she said in a shaky voice. "I want you to lick my asshole."
She shifted her body around quickly and soon was kneeling on her hands and knees. Looking over her shoulder at the mutt, she wriggled her ass.
The beast again stepped forward. But instead of immediately licking Ann's asshole, he began licking her asscheeks. He slithered his heavy tongue up and down and all around, until the big round asscheeks became just as radiant as her tits.
"Mmmmm!" moaned the redhead, loving every tongue-stroke. "Don't stop now, boy. Lick my ass some more."
The dog obeyed. The force of his licking opened her ass-crack again and again, and made the big asscheeks jiggle like gelatin.
"Eeeee!" squealed Ann, now swinging her plump ass from side to side. "Keep licking! Keep licking!"
The mutt lapped noisily as he tasted her ass. Spit ran down the backs of her thighs in thin trickles that tickled her tender flesh. She gasped repeatedly and shook her head as her mind swirled.
Soon the German Shepherd's tongue-strokes moved back inside her ass-crack. As the hot slippery tongue jolted her nerves, she began bouncing on her knees and squealing loudly. Her asscheeks shook wildly. Her tits swung in circles. She hadn't been this turned on in a long time.
The rough tongue scraped against her asshole repeatedly. Still shaking, she cried out and began pumping her asshole muscles in an attempt to deal with the fiery sensations that were sweeping through her asshole. It was wonderful for her, almost as good as being ass-fucked with a cock.
The dog tried to snake his tongue inside her shitter, but he couldn't get past her tight ass ring. He hammered at her ass for some time, jarring her senses and making the puckered sphincter swell up and throb. Ann loved the dog's persistence.
When the German Shepherd realized he wasn't going to taste her shit tube, he satisfied himself with tasting her ass-crack.
Heat waves rolled through her asshole. Her ass-crack squished lewdly. She could feel every nerve in her ass standing on end and throbbing wildly. She began praising and cursing that hot tongue.
The animal's tongue was enough to drive her crazy, and the dog's wiry whiskers were enough to kill her. They brushed up and down her ass-crack, scratching her sensitive ass meat mercilessly. She found herself trembling and howling with each movement of the dog's muzzle.
His tongue was like sandpaper on her tender ass, and his wiry whiskers were like a rasp. The dog made her ass meat throb crazily. He licked and scratched her raw. And through it all, his hot breath blasted her from all sides.
"Aaagh!" she cried, rolling her eyes. "Oh, fuck! I feel great! What more can this mutt do to me?"
That was a foolish question. The dog, as if tiring of her sweet ass meat, snaked his tongue down to her cunt mound and began licking her cunt from behind. He sent his tongue in between her open thighs repeatedly, and Ann instinctively arched her back and spread her thighs a little wider.
The dog stroked her hairy cunt lips hungrily, brushing her thick red cunt hairs this way and that, and soaking them with spit. Ann began gurgling stupidly as blissful sensations soared through her body.
The animal licked up and down her cunt lips, tasting the juicy mounds thoroughly. He knocked them to and fro, and stretched them apart until her pussy hole popped open.
"Eeeee!" squealed Ann, shaking her head blissfully. "This is just wonderful. I love his hot tongue."
The German Shepherd made her cunt hairs drip with his spit, and made her cunt lips tingle from the fiery friction of his tongue. Soon her cunt lips were rosy red and puffed up out of shape.
He turned to her cunt crack next, and snaked his thick tongue inside. He stroked her blue-veined fuck meat eagerly, slobbering noisily as he did so. It wasn't long before her cunt crack was filled with hot doggie spit.
"Oh fuck! What a mother-fucking sweet-licking tongue!" Rocking with blissful heat, Ann reached up with one hand and started rubbing her tits madly.
The dog licked both sides of her cunt crack, his thick tongue forcing her cunt lips even farther apart. He created such friction that her pussy veins filled with gushing blood and soon her cunt meat was red as a beet and throbbing hotly.
"Weeee!" she cried, out of her mind with joy. "Fuck me with your tongue. Fuck me!"
As if understanding her command, the German Shepherd tilted his head to one side and shoved his long fat tongue up into the redhead's tight fuck-hole. The tip of his tongue pushed her fuck meat out of the way as his tongue slid deep, but then the juicy cunt walls closed in on his tongue and sealed themselves around it. The dog whined and snorted.
"Do it, doggie! Lick me to death!"
Ann began pumping her cunt muscles around the intruding tongue in an effort to cope with the searing heat and blissful pleasures that were invading her cunt. At the same time, she kept her back arched and her legs spread wide, so as not to discourage the animal.
The dog moved his tongue round and round her cunt hole, in spite of the firm pressure on his licker. He obviously was not going to let anything stop him from tasting her fuck-meat.
He reamed her pussy hole well, driving her pussy walls out of shape and jolting her many pussy nerves. She gasped and groaned deliriously as her mind started soaring.
"Give it to me!" she cried, pushing her plump round ass back into the animal. "Lick that cunt hard!"
The German Shepherd tried to obey. He began thrusting his licker up and down her fuck-hole. He scraped her clit repeatedly, and soon the fuck-knob swelled up and started throbbing.
"Aaagh!" she cried, her head spinning. "I can't take anymore!"
The mutt gave her a little bit more, anyway. He lapped up his own spit as he snaked his tongue in all directions. Lewd squashing noises filled the air around them. Spit trickled down the backs of her thighs again. The temperature inside her pussy increased drastically.
"Iiieee!" she screamed. "I'm coming! I'm coming at last!"
Her eyes rolled. Her lips began trembling. Strange sounds escaped her throat. Then her body started shaking spasmodically. Finally, her pussy blew forth a heavy load of fuck-juices that nearly drowned the poor mutt.
The dog lapped up as much of the jizz as he could, but he got his face plastered with cum in the process. His lewd lapping noises could be plainly heard amidst Ann's delirious moans and whimpers.
Finally he withdrew from her sloppy pussy altogether. He stood behind her, licking his wet lips and clearing his nostrils. His thick hairs bristled from his excitement, while his red prick jutted out long and hard and extremely thick.
Ann only had to glance at his big prick to know that she would not rest until she had it in her mouth. Turning quickly before the animal could move away, Ann stuck her head beneath his belly and flicked her tongue at his cock head.
The animal whined when he first felt her tongue tip, but she calmed him down by stroking his balls with her deft fingers. As she moved her fingers round and round his hairy balls, she worked her tongue tip up and down his sloping cock knob.
She made his greasy prick head that much greasier as she creamed it with her spit. The fucker soon shone brilliantly. But she was far from finished with his prick.
She circled the wide rim with her tongue and jolted the many nerves located there. Again, she had to calm the animal down. She kept licking though, tasting every bit of his cock head and blasting it with her hot breath.
When the animal's cock knob was dripping with spit and throbbing hotly, she ran her tongue up to the dog's piss hole and began drilling for jizz. She plucked out a few drops and gulped them down, then stretched the piss hole far apart in her search for more. The dog bucked and whimpered, but she tightened her hold on his balls and settled him down one more time.
Now completely turned on by the cock's terrific heat, Ann opened her mouth wide and deep-throated the fucker. She brushed her long red hair out of her way as she worked her lips all the way down to the animal's hairy balls.
"Mmmfff!" she muttered as she struggled with the fat prick. "Ungh!" More jizz ran down her throat.
The dog's cock throbbed against the roof of her mouth. It stretched her cheeks wide. The thick cock shaft made her lips ache. But she held onto the fucker, loving its pungent odor and meaty taste.
With cock hairs tickling her nose, she began pumping the prick shaft. Her head bobbed back and forth as she ran her lips up and down the fat prick. She massaged every bump on the cock shaft. And she was loving it.
The swollen prick head speared the back of her throat each time she sucked the cock in. She gasped for air, breathing deeply through her nose, while at the same time striving to keep from choking to death. She had all the cock she could handle, and she knew it.
Again and again she gobbled up the dog's cock, only to spit it back out moments later. The thick root stretched her lips to their limits. The dog's hairy balls slapped her chin and lips in a disgusting manner. But she sucked his prick feverishly.
Ann filled the living room with lewd and loud sucking noises. She tasted every inch of the animal's prick shaft, and let the prick stroke every part of her mouth and throat. She made the fucker swell up and turn red, until it was just the right size for her cunt.
Though the cock tasted so good to her and promised such a big mouthful of creamy dog jizz, she was determined to fuck the animal before she wore him out too much.
Quickly, Ann got on her hands and knees, arched her back deeply, and spread her thighs wide. With her body thus braced, she looked back over her shoulder and called to the dog to mount her.
Horny from the hot blow-job he had just received, the big German Shepherd immediately mounted the redhead. He seized her slim waist between his forelegs, pulled her close to him, and started humping furiously.
"Eeeeee!" squealed Ann when she felt the dog's pointed cock beating a steady rhythm against her cunt lips. "Ooooooh!"
The big redhead, crazy with lust, wriggled her pussy just enough to guide the dog's cock into her fuck-hole. It fucked inside her with a rush that made her gasp aloud.
The animal never let up, even though his prick was fucking balls-deep. He fucked her pussy with a fury that had her panting helplessly. His prick speared first one side of her cunt and then the other side, driving her cunt walls every which way. She rolled her eyes and bit her tongue as she tried to cope with the crazy sensations that were sweeping through her fuck-hole.
"Iiiieeee!" she screamed, shaking her head. "This mutt can really fuck! Oh, shit!"
The animal's claws dug into her fleshy thighs and he maintained a firm grip on her. She pumped her cunt muscles around the hard-driving prick and tried to ease the sting of his prick head.
That didn't do much good.
The German Shepherd continued to fuck his prick into the deepest regions of her cunt hole. He churned her dripping cunt juices into a buttery froth that soon coated his prick shaft.
"Ooooh!" she cried, holding on for dear life. "Fuck me!" Her body rocked to and fro. So did her big heavy tits.
Flesh-slapping noises filled the living room as the animal's balls bounced off her cunt lips and the backs of her thighs. Ann trembled with each slap, but soon found herself shivering uncontrollably when the dog's soft belly hair started brushing against her asscheeks.
The dog towered above her as he fucked. His hot breath rained down on her back and wreaked further havoc with her nerves. She flinched again and again, but could not escape the terrific blasts of heat.
His spit dripped down also to tantalize her tender nerves. With each splash, she rolled her eyes and gritted her teeth. This was too much for her. There were just too many sensations for her to bear. She felt crazy.
"Aaagh!" she groaned. "I'm almost there. I feel it." She began rocking her pussy back and forth into the animal's cock, impatient to reach an orgasm.
The dog humped her hard, his whole hairy body slamming into her from behind. His muscles rippled with each fuck-thrust, while her soft flesh quivered like gelatin. He was breathing hard and fast, his tongue hanging limply from his open mouth.
"Fuck me! Fuck me!" she cried, wincing each time his balls hit her cunt lips. "That's right! I'm coming! I'm coming!"
Her voice was as shaky as her well-fucked body. When her climax hit her, she went wild and nearly burst the dog's balls. Then her fuck-juices exploded from her cunt hole and scorched the beast's hairy cock and balls.
When the animal felt the woman's burning jizz, he went wild and began humping out of control. His cock drilled her cunt like a jackhammer. His balls slapped her cunt lips as noisily as they possibly could. He fucked the woman so hard his hind feet left the floor, and all his weight bore down on her strained cunt.
"Ungh!" she grunted, her pussy still twitching and spewing forth steamy cunt juices.
Then the dog began whining loudly and licking his lips. He appeared to be going mad. But before anyone could become overly concerned, the animal blew his wad deep inside her pussy hole and thus relieved his madness.
"Ohhhh!" she cried when she felt the sting of his hot jizz.
The dog kept fucking until he had emptied his load inside her. But even when he was spent, he stayed connected to her while she used her cunt muscles to milk his limp prick. And she milked him well, pumping as much jizz as she could get out of his balls.
When it was all over, he dismounted and walked over to the young blonde, while Ann collapsed to the floor with a sigh.
"Wow!" said the big-titted teenager. "I never saw anything like that in my life. You really fucked my dog well."
"Thank you," said Ann as she slowly rose to her feet. "I'd fuck you too, if I had a little more strength left. But I'm afraid I'm all pooped out." She walked over to the couch and sat down beside the young girl.
"My dog is fucked out, too," said the girl. "And look at me. I'm all wet down here. I must have come in my panties while I was watching you two fuck." She spread her thighs wide and showed Ann her wet crotch.
Her cut-off jeans were so short and so tight Ann could almost see her naked pussy.
"Careful, child," said Ann, her eyes shifting from the girl's tight crotch to her flimsy halter. "You're liable to get me worked up again. Then I'll have to rape you."
"I'm so horny now, I'll probably let you rape me."
"You are a sweet thing," said Ann. "What's your name again?"
"Sally Benson."
"Well, Sally. I'm really glad I looked out the window when I did and saw you walking your dog. Hell, I was so horny I was ready to use my dildo on myself. But dogs are much nicer than dildos. Much nicer. That's why I invited you into my home."
"So you showed me," said Sally. "But I never would have let you fuck Rex if you hadn't paid me the twenty bucks. You see, I really needed the money."
"Don't we all."
"No, you don't understand. The money isn't for me, it's for my dad. And Rex isn't really MY dog."
"What are you trying to tell me, Sally?"
"Let me start at the beginning," said Sally. "My mom and dad own a dog kennel. We care for people's dogs while the people are out of town on vacation or whatever. I help out by exercising the dogs every morning. That's why you saw me walking Rex. He's only one of many dogs we have back at the kennel."
"Lucky you," said Ann. "All that cock anytime you want some."
"Yes," continued Sally, "but the problem is, our business is slowly going bankrupt. We're having trouble paying our bills every month. That's why I needed the twenty bucks. It's not much, but it's better than nothing."
"You're right," said Ann. "Twenty bucks isn't much. But ten times twenty bucks is. Maybe even thirty times twenty bucks. Each and every month. Would that be enough money to help pay your bills and keep your daddy's business from going bankrupt?"
"It sure as shit would," said Sally. "But where will the money come from?"
"From other horny bitches like me," said Ann. "Hell, do you think I'm the only woman around here who fucks dogs? I'm not. There are plenty of dog-fucking women in this neighborhood. Many of them are my friends. I'll talk to them all. That should save your father's business."
"Yes, it probably would," said Sally, smiling. "And I can deliver the dogs to the customers in the mornings when I exercise the animals. That way dad won't suspect anything. Hell, he'd probably shit if he ever found out I had expanded his business in this manner."
"Wonderful," said Ann. "And as payment for my assistance, all I want is the biggest dog you have at the kennel � twice a week."
"Agreed," said Sally.
And they shook hands on the deal.

CHAPTER TWO

"Oh, Daddy, don't look so gloomy this morning. Business can't be that bad."
"You're too young to understand, Sally. But my business is in serious trouble."
Sally stood behind her father as he sat at his desk, going over his business records. She was wearing her usual halter and cut-off jeans, and she had her long golden hair combed neatly down her back. To her, this was a beautiful summer morning and it promised many new and wonderful things.
To him, this was just another business day; and business, lately, was lousy. He sat with his chin in his palms, and his elbows on the desk top. He wore a suit and tie over his muscular body, and his wavy dark hair was neatly combed. But there were one or two wrinkles in his forehead, and a strained look on his otherwise handsome face.
"I told you, Daddy," said Sally, "everything will be all right soon. Business will brighten up. You'll see."
"But how can you be so sure?" he asked. "How do you know?"
She hesitated, then said: "I just know, that's all. We'll have plenty of money by the end of the month. And we'll probably be rich by the end of the year. Our luck will change."
"Yes, well, you're just a child. You can afford to believe in good luck and magic. But I'm an adult, and I have to face facts."
"Just you wait, Daddy. You'll see that I'm right." Then Sally said: "Now before I go and exercise the dogs, let me give you something real nice to cheer you up."
Sally swung her father's chair around. Then she fell to her knees between his legs. The two exchanged smiles as she pulled down his zipper and yanked out his cock.
"You don't have to do this, Sally. I'm not that horny." He reached down and stroked her hair as he talked.
"Now, Daddy, you know you love my blow-jobs. You never stopped me before. Just sit still and let me do my thing."
"All right, little girl. But hurry. We don't want your mother to come in here and catch us. She'd kill me for sure."
"She's never caught us yet," said Sally.
"I know, baby. But perhaps you're getting too old to be doing this sort of thing with your father. Maybe you should get yourself a boyfriend."
"Nonsense. Don't be silly, Daddy. I'll always be your little girl. Now sit still and let me suck you off."
Sally held her daddy's cock by its root as she lowered her lips. The smell of cock was strong, and she breathed deeply through her nose in an effort to inhale as much of the aroma as she could. But though her nostrils flared wildly, she just couldn't breathe in enough of the aroma to satisfy herself.
Still breathing deeply through her nose, Sally wrapped her lips around her daddy's cock head and gripped it tightly. Then she began flicking her tongue over his piss hole. She jolted his nerves hard and made him bounce in the chair, but she never let go of his prick head.
A few drops of pre-cum leaked out, and she gulped them down. Then she shoved her tongue tip into his narrow piss slit and tried to search for more jizz. That made him howl and buck, and when he bucked, he drove his entire prick into her mouth, balls-deep.
"Mmmmffff!" Sally choked and gagged for a second or two, then regained her composure and started sucking on her daddy's big prick. "Sluuuuurrrrp!" She scratched his hairy thighs as she sucked.
Her head bobbed up and down as she worked her thin red lips all around the man's thick cock shaft. She stroked every inch of his cock meat � every bump, every vein. She made his prick shine with her spit.
"Aagh!" moaned Sally's father, Harry. "Shiiyyiit! Those little lips can really do a job." He stroked her long yellow hair lovingly and thoroughly, careful to keep the silky strands out of the way of her sucking mouth.
Sally let her daddy's prick spear every part of her mouth. Her cheeks, first the left one and then the right, bulged outwards. The roof of her mouth became slippery with cum. The back of her throat started to ache.
She deep-throated the cock and started grinding her teeth into the meaty cock shaft. She tested her father's muscular cock to the limit, and the fucker swelled up to a gigantic size.
With her lips stretched wide, Sally kept chewing on the prick. Her sharp teeth exacted severe punishment, but she knew that was how her father liked it. Even now, he begged to feel more of her teeth. And she obliged.
Wave after wave of burning bliss swept through her head and clouded her senses. She felt his pulse beating through his prick. She knew his jizz was swirling through his balls, ready to erupt. She chewed for a little longer, then began sucking again.
Harry groaned deeply, praised his daughter's lips, then threw back his head and howled as blissful sensations soared through his body.
"Ohhh!" Harry cradled his daughter's head and guided her hot lips up and down his throbbing cock.
Sally sensed her daddy's urgency. And she knew that the time was getting late. She had to make him come now.
She bobbed her head furiously. She gobbled up his cock repeatedly, sucking the fucker in and out of her mouth. Spit ran from the corners of her mouth. Cock hairs scratched her nose and chin. And there was a heavy pounding in her head that warned her to slow down.
But she didn't slow down. She kept sucking her daddy's cock. And finally the cock erupted.
"Aaagh!" he moaned, shutting his eyes and grimacing. "I'm coming! Oh, shit! I'm coming, little girl!"
He bucked up hard and out of control as his cum spurted from his piss hole and creamed her lips and gums. Violent spasms kept him bucking. The chair creaked dangerously as he bounced up and down in it. But Sally stayed with his prick and gobbled up his thick jizz.
"Eat it, baby girl. Eat my jizz." He strained his muscles as he pumped his creamy cum down her throat.
Sally sucked the cum right down, gulping loudly as she did so. Her throat muscles worked feverishly. Her lips smacked hungrily. She held the cock prisoner as she milked it dry.
"Oh, baby," he said at last, "I think you got it all. My cock is as limp as a noodle. Now ease up before you suck it raw."
Sally agreed. Her daddy's cock slipped out of her mouth. She gave his thick cock hairs and massive balls a few licks before she rose to her feet.
"I feel good now," he said, pushing his cock back into his trousers. "Now go and exercise the dogs. It's getting late." He zipped his pants then turned back around to his desk.
"All right, Daddy. And don't you worry, business will get better from here on out. I promise."
Sally wiped the cum from her face with the back of her hand as she headed out the door. She knew she had to hurry if she wanted to keep her appointment this morning.

***

Sally was trembling when she rang the woman's doorbell. This was her first customer, not including Ann, and Sally wanted everything to be just right. She glanced down at the black mongrel she held on a leash � studied his shiny coat, his cold yellow eyes, and his gleaming white teeth. Then she lowered her eyes farther and stared at his big prick.
The woman was quick to answer her doorbell. She flashed a wide grin at the sight of Sally and the dog.
"Becky Thomas?" asked Sally.
"That's me. Come on in."
Sally looked the tall slim blonde up and down as she followed the woman inside. Sally admired the woman's short hair style and beautiful complexion. She also loved the sweet aroma of the woman's perfume. She wondered if the mongrel, Sam, was capable of appreciating such a fine dish.
"You've got a nice home," said Sally. Then she saw that the bedroom was just as nice. Everything was pink and very feminine.
"Thank you," said Becky. She stepped onto the thick rug lying in front of the bed, then removed her robe to reveal a very scanty nightie.
"You know, I sure am glad I saw your friend's ad in the paper. I love to fuck dogs. I used to fuck them a lot when I was a teenager. But when I got married, I gave up doggie cocks for a man's cock. Men are nice too, I suppose. However, now that I'm divorced, I intend to be a regular customer of yours."
"Fantastic!" said Sally. She unleashed Sam, then sat down on the edge of the bed to watch. "You're a beautiful woman. I hope Sam makes you happy."
"Why, thank you. And I'm sure he will. He's got plenty of cock in that hairy bag, I can see that from here. More than enough to stuff my cunt. You just sit there and make yourself comfortable. Sam and I will get along just fine."
Becky got down on her knees and called Sam to her. She had soft words and gentle caresses for the animal, and quickly won his friendship and trust. When Sam began pawing her soft thighs and licking her face, she felt secure enough to let the fun begin.
"Mmmmmm. Nice doggie. Come and suck my big tit." Becky lowered one strap of her nightie and revealed her left tit. The round white mound of tit flesh quivered excitedly, and its pink nipple jutted outwards. She cupped the tit and offered it to the dog. "Lick it, boy. Let me feel your hot tongue."
Sam leaned forward, sniffed the woman's tit for a second or two, then snaked out his tongue and tasted the big tit mound. His wide tongue slithered over the tit's meaty surface.
"Eeeeee!" squealed Becky, and she swayed back and forth on her knees. "Ooooooh!"
Jolts of electricity raced through the blonde's tit as Sam licked it again and again. His tongue lashed out in all directions, slapping the tit hard and knocking it up and down and from side to side.
"Aagh!" she cried, licking her lips blissfully. She cupped the tit higher and encouraged the dog to lick more of it.
The beast's tongue crawled over the round meaty surface, massaging the soft tingling flesh. He stretched the tit outwards, then flattened it. He licked it in circles until the tit jiggled like gelatin.
Each slap of Sam's tongue jarred her senses. It was as if someone were pressing live wires against her tender tit meat. She cried out repeatedly, all the time swinging her head back and forth in a dreamy state of mind.
Soon her tit was dripping with dog spit. Her nightie was soaked. With trembling hands, Becky Thomas lowered the other strap and presented the animal with her other aching tit.
The dog licked that tit just as roughly, just as sloppily, just as passionately. His sandpaper-like tongue tortured her tit meat mercilessly. She trembled all over as wave after wave of jolting bliss raced through her tits and up into her brain.
The dog's head moved from one tit to the other. Sam licked them both up and down and from side to side. He made them both swell up and harden. He even caused both nips to turn red and start to throb.
Sally looked on in awe, absentmindedly rubbing her own big tits through her halter. She would never have guessed that Sam was a tit freak.
Her passion now soaring, Becky pulled off her nightie altogether and tossed it aside. She offered the rest of her naked body to the dog, encouraging him to lick downwards.
"Taste my belly," she said, pushing the dog's head gently. "Lick me all over." She licked her lips blissfully as she awaited more pleasures.
Sam found her belly just as tasty as her tits. He snaked his tongue all the way down to her belly button, then began slurping. His spit spread out in a puddle as he made her shiver with excitement.
"Mmmmm!" she moaned, cradling the animal's head. Then she stretched out on her back and made it easier for the dog to lick her belly.
Sam lapped up the salt from her pores. He was so overjoyed he refused to stop licking her smooth flesh. He soon made her belly shiny and tingly.
Becky gasped and groaned, loving not only the dog's hot tongue but also his wiry whiskers. They scraped against her belly and wreaked havoc with her nerves. She soon found herself writhing deliriously and gasping for air.
"Oh, yes," she said, her voice shaky, "lick me, Sam. Lick me all over." She spread her thighs wide and gave the dog a splendid view of her ripe golden pussy mound.
Sam got not only a wild eyeful but a good strong whiff of the woman's pussy. As soon as the pungent odor reached his sensitive nostrils, he abandoned her belly button and reached for her cunt. His tongue lashed out immediately, striking her cunt lips fully and forcing them apart.
"Eeeee!" squealed Becky, biting down on her lower lip. "Ohhhh! Hell, that feels good!"
Becky lifted her plump round ass up off the carpet and pushed her pussy into the dog's face. With her legs spread wide, she gave the animal all of her pussy. She hoped to feel his tongue real deep.
Sam wanted his tongue deep, also. He snaked his licker through her tight fuck-hole, pushing her cunt lips even farther apart. Then he licked deep inside her cunt, his thick tongue forcing her pussy walls outwards. Shivers rocked Becky, while blasts of pussy heat tortured Sam.
"Ooooh!" she squealed, shaking her head deliriously. "Lick me, mutt. Eat my pussy!"
Sam twisted his head this way and that as he licked her cunt walls thoroughly. His tongue danced up and down her cunt tube, tantalizing her sensitive nerves. She bucked and writhed, loving every tongue-stroke.
The mongrel lapped up cunt juices as they dripped down her pussy walls. His tongue made lewd noises in the process, noises that made everyone in the room that much hornier.
Sally began to rub her own cunt as she watched from the bed.
Becky Thomas rolled her eyes and babbled incoherently as wave after wave of hot bliss rolled through her cunt, up her spine, and into her brain. The warm doggie spit and cunt juices oozing down her inner thighs went unnoticed, as did the hot doggie breath caressing her belly. Her full attention was focused on the long thick tongue sliding up and down her fuck-tube.
"I need your cock now," she said to the animal. "I've got to have your cock up my pussy. Fuck me, you mutt, fuck me!"
Becky twisted around until she was on her hands and knees, with her back arched and her pussy jutting up into the dog's face. Then she looked back over her shoulder and ordered the beast to mount her.
When the dog hesitated, Becky reached back with one hand and slapped her naked ass, again calling for the dog to mount her. At the same time, she wriggled her hips and spread her thighs wider. Finally, with so much pussy smell drifting through the air, the dog got the message and hopped up onto her back.
Sam wrapped his forelegs around her waist and began thrusting his big prick into her cunt crack almost immediately. The long fat pink doggie cock hammered her cunt crack repeatedly before it finally slipped up into her fuck-hole.
"Eeeee!" she squealed, throwing back her head. "Oooooh!" A hard shiver raced up her spine as the dog's cock fucked deeper.
Sam thrust his hips hard and fast, panting loudly the whole time. Within seconds, his cock was balls-deep. But only for a second. He never stopped humping long enough for his balls to enjoy the warmth of her hairy cunt lips.
He fucked his cock in her cunt hole with the same enthusiasm he used when he was licking her � only his cock stretched her cunt walls wider and jolted her tender fuck-meat harder. Becky swung her head to and fro and gritted her teeth in an effort to withstand the dog's heavy pounding.
Sally watched her canine's cock plow in and out of the blonde's pussy. And she listened in awe as the dog's balls slapped against the backs of the woman's thighs. She couldn't believe any of it. She, herself, had never fucked a dog. She had never even known it was done until Ann turned her on to it. In fact, the only cock she had ever had in her young life was her daddy's cock. But that was all right; she was Daddy's girl. She didn't want a boyfriend, and she was satisfied to save the dogs for her customers.
"Aaagh!" cried Becky, her blue eyes bugged out. "I feel his prick real deep. The fucker is burning the shit out of my guts."
Becky arched her back deeper and began slamming her cunt back into the animal's thrusting cock. She met his every fuck-thrust, and the room resounded with wicked flesh-slapping noises.
Sam tightened his grip on her slim waist and started fucking even harder, as if determined to burst his balls on her cunt lips. As he fucked her, his hot breath rained down on her back, while his spit dripped from his panting tongue and soaked her asscheeks. She shivered all over from the eerie sensations that were rolling through her, but she kept fucking.
More jolts rocked her cunt when his thick cock root began scraping against her clit. She screamed repeatedly then began sobbing when her clit swelled up and started throbbing. The fiery bliss was almost too much for her.
Sam humped again and again. His prick slammed deep to jar her senses, withdrew halfway, then he fucked even deeper. His hard cock-strokes took her breath away.
"I can't take much more!" she cried, her face strained, her voice trembling. "Aaagh I'm coming! I'm coming!" She shook all over as her cunt juices erupted and flooded the animal's groin.
Then the animal came and filled her cunt hole with hot jizz. Becky gasped and groaned and shook spasmodically as she enjoyed both her own orgasm and the dog's. His hot cum felt wonderful to her.
"I'm so glad," Sally said to herself. "Another happy customer."

CHAPTER THREE

Ruth Ann was Sally's only other customer this morning. As requested, Sally arrived at the woman's house with two dogs: a golden retriever and a Saint Bernard. Sally thought the woman was being a bit greedy by asking for two animals, but so long as she was paying double, the young girl wasn't going to turn her down.
"One dog just can't satisfy me," said Ruth Ann, feeling a need to explain. "You see, I'm a nymphomaniac. Been one for as long as I can remember. I just can't get enough fucking. I wore out three husbands already and I'm only thirty years old. I fuck men every chance I get, but I'm also fond of dogs. I could fuck a dozen of them a day if I could get my hands on that many. I often dream of owning my own kennel. Then I could really have a good time. But until that day comes, I suppose I'll have to depend on you and your dogs."
"You certainly can depend on me," said Sally. "My dogs love to fuck. You'll get your money's worth, don't worry." The petite brunette standing before her didn't look like such a hot-fucking tigress � but what did Sally know? "Do you want both dogs together, or one at a time?"
"Both together. Come this way."
Sally followed the cute brunette to the back of the house, then through a door and down into the basement. The woman's nice round ass shook with every step and nearly jiggled right out of her too-tight shorts. Her tits bounced playfully in her halter. Sally couldn't wait to see her dogs fuck this hot little bitch.
The basement was quite pleasant, with colorful wallpaper, attractive furniture, a modern bar, various statues and other ornaments, and thick carpeting.
Sally unleashed her dogs, then sat down at the bar and poured herself some orange juice.
"You don't mind if I watch, do you?" asked Sally, turning around in the swivel seat.
"Not at all, sweetie. You can even get naked if you want." Ruth removed her own shorts and halter as she spoke. And in seconds, she was standing stark naked in the middle of the floor.
"I think I will get naked," said Sally. "My panties got wet from watching my last customer fuck. I don't want the same thing to happen again. It'll be too hard to explain my wet panties to my daddy."
"How on earth will he ever know?" asked Ruth.
"He might want to play with my pussy when I get back," explained Sally. "And it wouldn't do to have wet panties. Daddy doesn't like to get his hand too messy."
Ruth Ann shrugged then turned her attention to the two dogs. Already they were circling her, sniffing at her cunt and ass. She smiled as she cupped her tits in her hands and spread her legs wide.
The Saint Bernard was the boldest. He stuck his muzzle up between her thighs and began licking her cunt mound. His long wide tongue slithered up and down her cunt lips, brushing her thick cunt hairs this way and that and soaking them with spit. Ruth gasped and then squealed, but kept her balance.
The retriever looked for something to lick also, and chose the woman's ass-crack. He snaked his thick tongue in between the round asscheeks and forced them apart. Then he started licking up and down her ass-crack.
Ruth stood there, licking her lips and fondling her own tits, while the dogs licked her at both ends. Shivers of delight raced through her. She began moving her hips in circles in order to capture more of the dogs' tongues. At the same time, she squeezed her tits in her fists and flattened them. Her passion grew and grew, until she was groaning deliriously.
The Saint Bernard worked his tongue up into the nympho's cunt hole and licked her cunt walls thoroughly. He lapped up dripping cunt juices while spreading his own spit, making her fuck-tube very greasy.
The golden retriever licked her ass-crack loudly, his lapping tongue filling the air with lewd slurping noises. He knocked her asscheeks up and down from side to side, until they quivered like gelatin. And all the time, he was torturing her asshole.
"Eeeee!" she squealed, teetering. "I love it!"
The tongue in her cunt slithered round and round, reaming her fuck-hole. She cried out repeatedly, unable to bear the bliss that was shooting through her loins.
She looked down and watched her little cunt twitching and jerking this way and that. It was as if her cunt were alive. She could not even see the animal's tongue, it was buried so deep.
But she certainly felt the dog's hot licker. It slithered along her greasy pussy walls, jolting her tender nerves mercilessly. She moved her hips faster, wanting to feel the tongue everywhere at once.
But there were two tongues she had to deal with.
The retriever filled her ass-crack with his spit, until the spit began oozing down the backs of her thighs. His tongue blasted her puckered asshole again and again, jolting her hard.
She teetered dangerously, but continued to move her hips in circles. The dog's tongue-tip slipped through her ass ring time and again, tickling her sensitive shit tube. She loved the crazy sensations that started racing up her asshole, and so she squatted lower, hoping to feel more of them.
The dog tested her ass to the limit, but he was just unable to work all of his tongue inside her asshole. So he settled for what little he could get, reaming her shit tube with just his tongue-tip. It was still enough to make her woozy.
"Aaagh!" she cried. "Lick me, you mutts! Lick me hard!" She bounced her tits in her fists as her lust soared.
The dogs lapped up her fuck-juices and cleaned out her two fuck-holes. In the process, they oiled her fuck meat with their spit, and tantalized her sensitive nerves mercilessly. Soon her fuck-holes puffed up and began throbbing hotly.
"Oh, shiiiyyiit!" cried Ruth Ann, teetering dangerously. "I can't stand up any longer. I think it's time to fuck." Quickly, she fell to her hands and knees and braced herself for the dogs' attacks. "Do it, you mutts. One at a time. Fuck me!"
"Shit!" Sally said to herself. "Here we go again." The big-titted blonde teenager spread her own legs wide and began rubbing her smooth young cunt.
Ruth waited for one of the dogs to mount her, but became puzzled when neither did so right away. She looked back over her shoulder for an answer, and saw that the animals' cocks were not yet stiff. Though she was ready to fuck, the dogs apparently were not.
"Don't worry, you mutts," she said, turning around to face them. "I'll get those pricks nice and hard in no time. Just a few hot sucks should do it."
Ruth, still on her knees, stuck her head under the Saint Bernard first and began flicking her tongue against the animal's prick head. She licked his pink cock tip hesitantly, just barely tasting his piss hole.
Her tongue danced along his piss hole, plucking at a drop of jizz that oozed from his cock. She sucked up the creamy morsel and found it very tasty. Then she went back for seconds.
Her tongue played with the dog's piss slit for several seconds, delving inside the narrow opening for more jizz. She jolted the animal's nerves again and again, and soon the animal was whining and licking his lips. After calming the dog with her gentle hands, she decided it was time to get serious.
Ruth opened her mouth wide and wrapped her greedy lips around the dog's cock head. Then she immediately moved her lips down his cock shaft, all the way to his hairy balls. She gobbled up his cock in no time, making it disappear deep within her mouth.
"Mmmmffff!" she mumbled, her mouth stuffed with hot doggie prick. Her tits hung down heavily as she leaned under the dog and sucked his cock.
She bobbed her head back and forth, gobbling on his prick greedily. She sucked his cock deep down her throat, spit it halfway out, then swallowed it again.
Her clinging lips massaged the entire length of the animal's prick shaft, from his hairy balls to his greasy prick head and back again. She excited every bump and every vein, until the bumps began tingling and the veins began gushing with boiling blood. The prick grew fatter and redder, and soon was throbbing against the roof of her mouth.
But she wasn't quite satisfied. She wanted this Saint Bernard's cock as hard and as big as she could get it. So she pumped some more, working her wet lips up and down his mighty cock shaft with blinding speed.
Spit oozed from the corners of her mouth and dripped onto her tits. Cum trickled down her throat. She snorted dog hairs out of her nostrils.
The prick head speared the back of her throat, drove her cheeks outward, and caressed the roof of her mouth. She choked and gagged repeatedly, but never stopped sucking. She knew that the cock would be plenty big enough to fuck before long.
With bugged-out eyes and puffed-up lips, Ruth Ann sucked on the dog's cock. She greased his cock down with her spit and made it all shiny. She stroked the cock with her clinging lips and made the fucker swell up to a gigantic size. When she finally spit the cunt-stabber out of her mouth, she knew that it was ripe for fucking.
Her cunt twitched expectantly as she wriggled around on her hands and knees and got into position. Once more she called to the animal, and this time the Saint Bernard mounted her right away and seized her slim waist between his forelegs. Shivers raced up Ruth Ann's spine, and she began squealing loudly, knowing she was about to be fucked by a huge dog.
She braced herself well as the animal's weight bore down upon her. His thick belly hairs caressed her soft ass, and his sharp claws scratched her thighs. More shivers rocked her body. She groaned loudly. Then she shrieked when she finally felt his prick head poking into her cunt crack.
The animal went wild when he felt the woman's cunt lips closing in on his prick. Instinctively, he drove his prick forward and pierced her fuck-hole.
"Iiiiieeee!" she screamed, throwing back her head. "Oh, shit! What a cock he has!" She spread her thighs wider to make room for the enormous cunt-stabber.
The Saint Bernard lunged forward once more and fucked his big prick still deeper. He forced apart her clinging cunt walls and jarred the shit out of her senses, so that she screamed again.
In one more fuck-lunge, the dog buried his prick balls-deep. He stood there on his hind legs, holding the petite brunette close to him, enjoying her hot, tight cunt. His tongue hung limply from his panting mouth. His eyes blinked sleepily. His hot breath exploded from his mouth in heavy bursts. He rested for a second longer, then began fucking the bitch.
"Ohhhh!" cried Ruth, her face strained as waves of bliss swept through her cunt. "He's going to fuck the shit out of me!"
Holding her waist tight, the animal humped hard and fast, fucking his big fat prick up and down her cunt tube with enough force to rock her body back and forth. Ruth went along for the ride, moaning and gasping with each hard fuck-thrust.
The animal's prick head spread her cunt walls from every direction, driving them this way and that, and smearing them with jizz. His balls hammered the backs of her thighs so hard she cringed at the sound of the filthy flesh-slapping noises that filled the air.
The friction inside her cunt was intense. She drooled deliriously with each cock-thrust. It was as if someone were using a wedge to split her cunt open down the middle. She began pumping her cunt muscles on the hard-driving cock in a vain effort to control the fucker.
The Saint Bernard fucked right through her clinging cunt muscles. He jarred her whole body as he did so. In fact, he began humping her right across the floor, his prick acting like a pile-driver.
Ruth crawled along in front of him, unable to stop. His vicious fuck-thrusts sent tremors racing through her body. The cock-thrusts took away her breath and made her cunt throb crazily. She groaned deeply, her mind spinning, her cunt juices swirling.
Soon cunt juices began oozing down her cunt tube. The dog's hard-fucking cock quickly turned the fuck juices into a buttery froth that coated his prick shaft and her cunt lips and cunt hairs. The dog kept fucking, spraying the froth all over the woman's inner thighs and asscheeks.
"Ohhhh!" she cried, biting her lower lip and shaking her head. "I can't take much more of this. He's making me come."
The dog drove his prick into every crack and crevice of her sopping pussy hole. His balls turned her pussy lips red and made them swell up and throb. His cock root jolted her aching clit and caused the fuck-knob to throb.
"Iiieee!" she cried at last. "That's it! I'm coming!" She started shaking spasmodically as her orgasm took complete control of her mind. "Heeeelp! I'm coming!"
Her cunt juices then erupted from her fuck-hole and flooded the animal's big prick.
The sudden flow of steaming fuck-juices so burned the dog's prick that he suddenly went into an orgasmic fit of his own. He humped out of control, his hind paws leaving the floor again and again.
He put all of his weight onto her cunt, then he came and blasted her cunt hole with his steamy white jizz.
"Eeeee!" squealed Ruth when she felt the onrush of doggie jizz. "Oooooh!"
The dog humped and Ruth pumped until the animal's cock was spent. Then Ruth released her cunt grip, and the dog immediately hopped down off her and went across the room to lie down and rest.
"Bravo," said Sally, still rubbing her own cunt. "That was a good fuck. I almost came just from watching you two."
"Yes, well, keep watching," said Ruth Ann. "I'm not through yet." She then called over the golden retriever and began to play with his balls. "A hand-job should stiffen up that prick."
Ruth cupped the dog's hairy balls in her palm and bounced them around. She kept squeezing and massaging his balls, determined to arouse the cum in them.
From his balls, her hand moved up his cock shaft, slowly and gently. She used all five fingers to caress his cock. It was like stroking velvet, she decided.
Then she wrapped her fingers around the cock and began to move her fist up and down, slowly. She jerked on the prick again and again, stretching it outwards. The dog started whining and shuffling his feet, but Ruth calmed him down with a few gentle words in his ear.
Meanwhile, her fist continued to move up and down the full length of the dog's cock shaft. She massaged the dog's cock veins and cock ridges thoroughly, moving her palm up and over each one. Soon boiling blood began to flow through the many cock veins, and the cock swelled up and began to throb.
"You're almost there," she said, grinning excitedly. "Just a few more strokes and you'll be ready to shove that big fucker into my wet cunt hole. I'll bet you can't wait, can you?"
She started moving her hand faster, jerking it from his balls to his prick head and back again with amazing speed. By degrees, his long pink cock slithered out of its hairy bag to wet her palm and fingers, and excite her even more.
"Mmmmm!" she moaned, resisting the temptation to lick her fingers. She knew that that would allow the dog's cock time to cool off.
She kept jerking him off, her fist stretching his cock again and again. Soon most of his prick was jutting out of its hairy bag. Instead of feeling tickling hairs, she felt greasy prick meat sliding through her fist.
She continued her hand-job until the cock was rock hard and very long. Then she released the prick, confident that it would remain stiff for a long time, or at least long enough to make her come again. She took the time now to lick her fingers clean, then got ready to fuck the dog.
The dog mounted her from behind as soon as she got on her hands and knees. His urgency was obvious. He seized her slim waist between his forelegs, then began humping furiously, driving his big pointed cock into her cunt crack. She squealed and gasped as she braced herself for the animal's attack.
"Fuck me!" she cried, licking her lips. "Slam that big pink cunt-stabber into my cunt!"
The dog did just that. His prick slipped up into her fuck-hole easily, for her cunt tube had already been greased by the Saint Bernard's jizz. His big prick forced her cunt walls wide as the fucker slid balls-deep.
"Eeeee!" she squealed, shaking her head and arching her back. "I love it! Fuck me hard!"
The retriever tried to fuck her hard. He humped into her with what seemed like all his strength. His prick speared her cunt walls in a dozen or more different places, driving them every which way. His prick's root scraped against her clit and drove her crazy. His hairy balls hammered her cunt lips and the backs of her thighs. Ruth just groaned and sighed and did her best to cope with the hard pounding.
The animal whined and yipped as he fucked, so great was the heat inside the woman's pussy. Soon spit began dripping from his panting tongue and falling down upon her back.
Ruth shivered hard from the fucking. She had to deal with the dog's hard-fucking cock and his hot breath and spit. And she also had to put up with the nerve-racking caresses of his soft belly hairs on her smooth ass.
"Eeeee!" she squealed, shaking her head and rolling her eyes. "I'm on fire."
She pumped her cunt muscles against the big prick and stroked every inch of its shaft as it fucked in and out of her cunt. The friction sent wave after wave of hot bliss rolling through her body, all the way to her brain. She cried out loudly, but kept up the cunt pumping.
Her heavy tits swung back and forth like pendulums, and her asscheeks shook. But she braced herself with her hands and knees and took the animal's hard fuck-thrusts. She knew that she would soon come.
Her whole body began to rock back and forth as the dog fucked harder and harder. She could hear him panting and she could feel his hot breath on her back. She could feel the sting of his prick, and hear the filthy flesh-slapping noises. The dog was about to come, too.
"Aaagh!" she cried at last. "I feel your cum! Now feel mine!"
Sally watched in awe as the woman came for the second time today.

CHAPTER FOUR

Sally's dog-fucking business was proving to be quite profitable. She had earned a lot of money these past two weeks, and she hoped to earn a lot more in the future. And she was doing it all for her father, to save his dog kennel from bankruptcy. Already, she had gotten many of his creditors off his back � and without him even knowing. She wanted to tell him everything. But she was afraid that if he knew about her dog-fucking business, he would put an end to it.
So she kept her mouth shut and went about her daily chores around the kennel in a normal manner: walking and feeding the dogs, cleaning their cages, and bedding them down at night. Not hard work at all. Enjoyable, even. Especially when it was time to exercise the dogs and rendezvous with her customers�
Sally was about to begin another workday when her father called her into his office. She was a little impatient as she closed the door behind her and walked over to his desk. Whatever he wanted, she hoped it wouldn't take long. She had customers waiting, and she didn't want to be late.
Her father sat hunched over his desk. He had loosened his necktie and had opened the top two buttons of his shirt, though as far as Sally could tell, the room wasn't uncomfortably hot. In his hands were the company's records.
Shit! thought Sally. Those damned records again!
"Sally," he said, scratching his head. "I've been going over the records, and I find them quite puzzling."
"Is that so, Daddy?"
"Yes, and I thought I'd ask you about them."
"What do you want to know, Daddy?"
"Well, I could have sworn we had ten unpaid bills. But now I find that four of them have been paid off. I just can't figure it out. Do you know anything about this, Sally? I already asked your mother, and she doesn't know a thing."
"No, I sure don't, Daddy," she lied. "Perhaps you paid them yourself and just forgot about it. You've been working so hard lately, I'm not surprised that you're having trouble with your memory." Sally walked around her father's desk and placed a hand on his shoulder.
"Don't be silly. I'm not having trouble with my�"
"Shshshsh," she said, and she sat down in his lap and slowly ground her ass into his cock bulge. "You work too hard, Daddy. I think you need a vacation."
"Baby girl," he said, placing a hand on her bare thigh, "you've got the nicest ass in the world, and I love to feel it against my cock. But don't tell me I need a vacation. I know perfectly well that there was ten unpaid bills last week, and now there are only�"
Sally leaned forward and kissed her father on the lips, exploring his mouth with her wet tongue. At the same time, she pressed her big tits into his chest with enough force to flatten the tit mounds. She was only wearing cut-off jeans and a halter so it was almost as if she were naked in his lap. She wrapped her arms around his thick neck, aware of a sudden rise in his cock bulge. She smiled inwardly, glad that she had gotten his mind off of the mysteriously paid bills.
Now to keep his mind occupied long enough for him to forget about the bills entirely!
Still exploring her father's mouth with her lips and tongue, Sally blindly reached down and unzipped his trousers. Then she stuck her small hand inside and pulled out his cock. The fucker was long and fat and hot to the touch, and she began working her fist up and down its throbbing shaft.
"Mmmmm!" he moaned, and he wrapped his arms around his daughter's waist and held her comfortably on his lap. He certainly didn't want to lose her now.
Sally snaked her tongue round and round in her daddy's mouth. But her attention was focused more on his prick. She moved her tiny fist up and down, from his heavy balls to his swollen cock-head and back again. She massaged every bump and every vein with slow deliberate strokes, until the big prick swelled up even more. She soon had something alive and dangerous in her grip.
Excited over the many wild sensations coursing through her mouth and tits and hand, Sally reached lower and cupped her daddy's balls in her palm. She held them gently, loving the coarse hairs that tickled her fingers, and the warm throbbing that sent delightful heat waves racing up her arm. She didn't want to let go.
She began kneading his balls between her fingers, rolling them this way and that. They flattened in her grip, sprang whole again, then flattened once more. She kept up the game of ball rolling, while her father groaned and sighed beneath her. She soon had the big balls throbbing mightily, as if ready to blow out the cum they held.
Not wanting her daddy's cum to erupt so soon, Sally released his balls and moved her hand back up to his cock shaft. She gripped the prick shaft tightly and began working her fist up and down its full length once again. But as she did this, she hopped down off her daddy's lap and knelt at his feet.
"Oh, baby," he said, panting heavily, "you've got the nicest hands in the world. Go on and do your thing."
Sally moved her hand down to the man's cock root � to make room for her mouth. After brushing her long blonde hair out of the way, she leaned over and wrapped her lips around her daddy's cock head, gripping the fucker tightly. She flicked her tongue over the piss hole and jolted his senses hard.
"Aaagh!" he howled, throwing back his head. "Shit, that feels good. Keep sucking." He placed a hand on the back of her head and gently stroked her hair.
Sally, still holding her daddy's prick, moved her tongue round and round his wide rim, tantalizing the many nerves located there. Her father bucked up hard when he felt her fiery tongue on his sensitive nerves, but she kept at it, enjoying his hot cock meat.
Her tongue danced about the man's cock like a ballerina about the stage. She circled his wide rim again and again, flicking her tongue here and there. She snaked her long red tongue down the sloping surface of the cock head, finding the surface very greasy and very slippery. She delved her tongue-tip inside the man's piss slit and tried to pluck out a few drops of his jizz. And through it all, her father moaned and groaned and bucked up out of his chair.
Sally then moved her lips down her daddy's cock shaft and gobbled up his whole cock. She soon felt his spit-soaked cock knob throbbing against the back of her throat, and his balls pulsating against her lips and chin. She had a big mouthful, to be sure, but she knew from experience what to do with it.
She moved her lips up and down the big greasy prick, slowly and steadily. The prick disappeared repeatedly, only to reappear moments later, dripping wet. Her sucks were loud and lewd, just the way she knew her daddy liked them.
"That feels good, baby girl," he said. "But you're getting my good pants all wet. Push them down out of the way."
Sally did as he asked, without releasing his prick. When his trousers were down around his ankles, she reached back up and began running her hands along his hairy thighs. She stroked his thighs passionately while she sucked on his prick.
The cock head speared first one side of her cheek and then the other side. She gagged and choked as she tried to keep the big prick under control.
Her golden hair danced about his lap as she bobbed her head up and down. Each time the strands brushed his balls or caressed his cock shaft, he groaned and squirmed and rolled his eyes.
But it was her mouth that made him buck and howl. Her loud sucks filled the office, and their intensity filled him with jolts of bliss. He tightened his grip on the back of her head and started guiding her sucking mouth.
Sally's lips clung tightly to the man's cock shaft as she pumped it up. She made his cock veins swell with boiling blood, until the cock was rock hard and very fat and red. Dare she ride the mother-fucker?
Why not? she asked herself.
Sally gave her daddy's prick a few more sucks. They were wild sloppy sucks. Soon, trickles of spit were oozing down the long prick shaft and forming puddles in the man's cock hair. But neither he nor she seemed to mind.
When she was ready to suck on the prick with her pussy lips, Sally lifted her head and rose of her feet. With a wide grin, she yanked off her halter and jeans, then her panties and sandals. Immediately, her daddy's eyes bugged out and his tongue began circling his lips. He looked hungry, starved even, and she was glad.
Sally loved being the object of her daddy's lust. His attention made her feel special, important. Tingling with joy, she climbed up into his lap, straddled his hips so she could face him, then wrapped her arms around his neck.
Then she said: "Do you want to see something funny, Daddy?"
"Sure, kid."
Sally then began wriggling. She wriggled so hard her tits swung in circles, inches from her father's mouth. She laughed as she purposely teased him with her big tits.
"Bit them, Daddy! Bite them!"
She leaned closer and continued to swing her tits in her daddy's face. The pink nips brushed his nose again and again. He watched them in awe, his hands about her slim waist, until he could take the torture no more.
With a groan, Harry lunged forward and buried his face in his daughter's meaty tits. He tasted her hot creamy tit meat hungrily, his loud sucks filling the air.
"Eeeee!" squealed Sally, jutting her tits out farther and throwing back her head. "Suck them, Daddy! Bite them!" She was so turned on by his hot lips and by the hot cock throbbing mightily beneath her ass that she nearly fainted. Her head swung dreamily in circles, to the right and to the left. Crazy shivers raced up and down her body.
Then, filled with lust, Sally reached down and grabbed hold of her daddy's big prick. Grasping the root of the prick firmly in her fist, she hurriedly guided the cock knob into her fuck-hole. More shivers shot through her body as she sat down on the prick and forced it to slide deep into her pussy.
"Aagh!" cried Harry, and he tightened his grip on his daughter's waist. "Bounce, you little bitch, bounce!"
Harry continued to slobber over his daughter's tits as he guided her tight cunt up and down his cock shaft. Her pussy meat seemed glued to his cock. The heat was terrific. He gasped and sweated the whole time he was enjoying her young pussy.
If it weren't for her dripping cunt juices, Sally's tight little cunt would never have been able to slide along her daddy's fat cock.
She held onto his shoulders as she forced her cunt up and down his stiff prick. Her ass bounced off his thighs, the two big ass mounds jiggling playfully with each plop. Her jutting tit slithered along his face while he tried to keep his mouth glued to them. Her bouncing was slow and steady, but gave pleasure to them both.
"Ride me, baby girl. Ride your daddy. You always did like to sit on my lap."
"I'm riding your big cock, Daddy. And it's fantastic! I can feel your prick so deep. The fucker is blowing my mind."
From her wide-spread squatted position, Sally kept bouncing, using her feet, which were resting on the chair on either side of her daddy's thighs, to propel her. She fucked on the entire length of his prick, letting every bump and ridge scrape against her greased pussy walls.
"Eeee!" she squealed, her hair flopping up and down behind her. "It feels so gooood, Daddy."
Her pussy gobbled up his prick again and again, only to spit the fucker out moments later. But she never gave the prick time to cool off; it was back inside her cunt in no time. In this way, she kept her daddy's cock well oiled and well heated.
"This is better than riding a pony, Daddy."
She worked hard to keep her balance on his prick. "I'm having so much fun!"
Sally licked her lips and rolled her eyes as she impaled herself repeatedly. She was enjoying the delicious sensations that were coursing through her fuck-hole. They made her break out in goose bumps. Nothing was finer than riding her daddy's big prick, she told herself, and she started bouncing harder and faster.
Her hair flew wildly behind her as her body rose and fell in the man's lap. Her tits slapped against her father's face again and again, and they rolled about in all directions. Her cunt lips hammered her daddy's hard balls, nearly bursting them. She moaned and groaned as she played her passionate game of horsie.
The wiry hairs on his thighs scratched her smooth young ass cheeks and made her shiver all over. The hairs on his chest tortured her smooth belly. But she didn't care about that at all. She was only concerned with what was happening inside her cunt.
The thick cock root scraped against her clit roughly and caused the tiny fuck-knob to swell up and throb. She almost went crazy as the wild sensations became stronger and stronger.
"Ohhhh!" she groaned, her ass rising and falling furiously. "I'm burning, Daddy! I'm burning!"
Her lips began trembling as the hot friction increased. The big prick slammed in and out of her cunt with blinding speed. She began pumping her cunt muscles on the thick prick as her lust grew.
"Oh, Daddy!" she cried, throwing back her head. "I don't know how long I can last." She smothered his prick completely with her tight little cunt.
"Then come, you little bitch, come." He began fucking up into her, spearing her cunt wickedly. "That should take you over the edge."
"Oh, shit!" she cried, her body shaking with each cock-thrust. "That prick of yours is murder."
"Then feel more of my prick," he said. He then drove his big fucker up into her with such force that he nearly knocked her right off his lap. "Take that! And that!"
"Aaagh!" cried Sally, her eyes bugged out. "Shit, Daddy! Shiiyyiit! I'm coming!"
Her body suddenly went wild as orgasmic spasms began sweeping through her. She grunted and groaned. She spewed out her fuck-juices. Then she collapsed in her father's arms.
Harry kept fucking up into his daughter's juicy cunt. He bounced her up and down with his hard thrusts, and made her gasp and moan loudly. He had never known her pussy to be so hot. It was hot enough to trigger his own orgasm.
"Ungh!" he grunted. "Oh, shit, yeah! I'm coming too, baby!" Harry blew his wad deep inside his daughter's cunt. His cum spurted out of his piss hole in a steady stream, enough to flood her tight cunt. "Aaagh! I'm coming! And I love it!"
Sally pumped her cunt muscles and milked her daddy's cum-spurting prick. She felt him shivering and heard him moaning.
This pleased her. She had made him forget all about the mysteriously paid bills.

CHAPTER FIVE

Sally had a spring in her step and a smile on her face when she finally left her father's office. His big prick always did that to her. He was the best daddy in the whole world, she told herself. And she was the best daughter. After all, didn't she get those bills paid off?
After examining her reflection in the hallway mirror to make sure that her cut-off jeans and halter were adjusted just right and that her long yellow hair was free of tangles, Sally hurried down to the basement, where the dogs were kept. She needed another canine, and she needed him right away, for she had a very special customer this morning.
The tall beautiful black-haired woman must have been watching for Sally. She opened the door just as Sally turned down the walk. They introduced themselves and exchanged greetings. Then Sally, leading her dog on a leash, followed Joan into the house. They went all the way back into the kitchen.
"He's a big one, isn't he?" said Joan, squatting to admire the black-and-brown German Shepherd. She petted the dog lovingly, and as she did so, the hem of her skirt rose far up her thighs.
"Yes, he is big," said Sally, "just as you ordered. I never disappoint a customer." Sally admired Joan's lovely white thighs and shapely hips. She had no doubt but that Joan had a nice ripe pussy � the kind men and dogs loved to fuck. "His name is Shep. And he's well hung."
"I can see that," said Joan. She reached under the animal and stroked his balls.
Sally was gazing at Joan's bulging blouse when a young girl walked into the kitchen. Sally looked up and the two exchanged smiles.
"This is my daughter," said Joan, still stroking the dog's balls. "Jill, this is Sally. She's from the kennel. Look what she's just brought you."
Jill greeted Sally politely, then looked down at the dog. "Oh, he's beautiful," she said. "Simply beautiful." Jill squatted to pet the dog. "Mmmmm. His coat is so shiny and soft. And his cock is big and hairy. Oh, Mommie! I love him already. This is the best birthday present you ever gave me."
Sally looked down at mother and daughter. The girl had her mother's long black hair, high cheek bones, and coal-black eyes. And like her mother, she bulged out in all the right places. They could have been twins, thought Sally, except that Jill was younger looking and a bit slimmer.
"Maybe I should have brought two dogs," said Sally, noticing how excited they both were.
"Oh, no," said Joan. "This big mutt is plenty. He's only going to fuck Jill. Today's her birthday � time to lose her cherry."
"Yes," said Jill, all smiles. "Isn't it exciting? I'm finally going to get my cherry popped. Calling you was Mom's idea. When I couldn't decide which of the neighborhood boys to fuck, Mom suggested that I fuck a dog. It was a crazy idea, but I loved it."
"I've been fucking dogs all my life," said Joan. "I know how satisfying they can be. So when I ran across your ad in the paper, I decided to do business with you."
"And I'm glad you did," said Sally. "I know Shep will please your daughter."
"I know he will, too," said Jill. "Hell, I can't wait to get out of these clothes."
Jill began unsnapping buttons and pulling down zippers. She grunted and strained as she struggled to shed her jeans and tee shirt and shoes and undies. Soon bits of clothing were flying in all directions.
Jill seemed impatient to Sally, but Sally understood. After all, any girl would be in a hurry for her first fuck � especially one who had waited so long. Sally climbed up on a stool and waited to see the girl to lose her cherry.
When Jill was finally naked, she got down on her hands and knees and ordered the dog to mount her. To encourage him, she wriggled her plump ass in his face and then began slapping her hip. Her mother knelt beside her, giving instructions.
After a few moments, the girl's frustration began to show. She couldn't get the big German Shepherd to fuck her, no matter how hard she tried. Nothing seemed to work.
"Oh, Mommie! What am I doing wrong? Doesn't he like my young pussy?"
"It's not your fault," said Joan, caressing her daughter's smooth body. "The mutt just needs someone to get him started. You be patient. Mommy knows what to do."
Joan crawled over to the dog and stuck her head beneath his hairy belly so she could taste his cock. Her plan was to suck the animal's cock until the dog got horny enough to fuck the girl. It was a plan Joan meant to enjoy.
She flicked her tongue against the animal's prick head, which was barely visible. The rest of the cock was hidden by the dog's hairy cock sheath. Her tongue tip brushed the pink bulb again and again, polishing it and taunting it. Soon the entire cock head was poking out of the hairy bag.
When she had wreaked havoc with the cock head's nerve-studded rim, Joan began snaking her tongue up and down the sloping surface of the bulb. She caressed the meaty prick head thoroughly, until the bulb shone with her spit.
The dog whined some more and began shuffling his feet. Joan calmed him with both hands as she continued to lick his prick. Her eager licks made the dog's prick bounce up and down and from side to side, but she never let up.
She kept licking the fat prick head, moving her tongue around to the underside. She jolted more nerves and caused hot blood to gush through the animal's cock veins faster than normal. She soon had her hands full, keeping the dog from bolting.
Before she knew it, the dog's entire cock was bulging out of its sheath. The pink glistening prick was long and hard and fat, just perfect for busting cherries. But Joan wasn't quite satisfied.
She opened her mouth wide and engulfed the greasy prick. The fucker stretched her lips dangerously as she deep-throated it. She grunted and gagged until she finally forced her lips all the way down to the dog's fat balls.
She moaned mindlessly, with bugged-out eyes, the whole time she held the prick deep. It was as if the prick tasted too good to let go.
Finally she did release the prick, but only so she could work her lips up and down the heavy cock shaft. She sucked the cock hungrily, gobbling it up again and again, as if she couldn't decide whether or not to swallow the fucker.
The animal humped once and began whining. Joan stroked his balls with one hand to calm him, but that only worked for a while. As soon as she began to chew on his cock root, he grew wild again.
"Oh, Mommie," said Jill, still on her hands and knees, "I think he's ready to fuck now. You're not going to hog my birthday present, are you?"
Joan bobbed her head back and forth on the dog's cock, ignoring her daughter. She pumped the cock shaft greedily, her clinging lips massaging every bump and every vein. She made the prick greasy with her spit, and turned the prick shaft from pink to purple. Soon her cheeks bulged out like a chipmunk's as the dog's cock simply grew too big for her.
"Oh, Mommie! Let me at him now. My cherry has to be popped."
"All right, child," said Joan, lifting her head at last. "He's all yours. But you can't fuck him with such a dry pussy. He'll rip you apart. You'll have to let me wet you down a bit."
Joan quickly turned around and began licking her daughter's cunt from behind. She caressed the child's soft asscheeks as she licked, and Jill didn't seem to mind.
The woman's tongue moved up and down the child's cunt lips, massaging the warm fuck-meat and soaking the silky pussy hairs. Jill shivered hard but kept her pussy jutted out and her thighs spread wide. She knew her mother was right; she couldn't fuck with a dry pussy.
Joan snaked her tongue in and out of the girl's cunt crack, tantalizing the sensitive nerves that lined the greasy gash. In her eagerness to taste her daughter's fuck-meat, Joan forced the girl's cunt lips far apart and jolted her tiny clit. Her daughter began to groan and tremble before her.
But Joan kept licking. She slobbered on her daughter's cunt, her tongue sliding up and down the full length of the cunt gash. She widened the slippery gash and bared much of Jill's pink, blue-veined fuck-meat.
"Aaagh!" groaned Jill, rolling her eyes and biting her lower lip. "Oh, Mommie! I'm wet! Boy, am I wet."
Joan gave the child a few more licks, intentionally jolting the tiny pink clit again and again. She could see the clit pulsating wickedly, as if ready to blow.
She was almost envious of the dog; she wanted to fuck the child herself. But Joan had no cock, so all she could do was run her tongue through the child's cunt hairs and soak them down. Then she used her tongue tip to brush the cunt hairs this way and that, so they couldn't clog up the deep pink cunt crack. When the cunt hairs were combed neatly out of the way, Joan reamed the child's cunt hole just enough to make it slippery. The last thing she wanted was for the dog's cock to get stuck.
"That should do it," Joan said at last. "Now you're ready for that beast's fat prick. Have fun, child."
"I will, Mom."
Jill arched her back and spread her thighs wide. Then she looked back over her shoulder and called to the dog. Immediately the animal mounted her and wrapped his forelegs around her slim waist. She shivered hard when his belly hairs brushed against her soft ass, but she wasn't at all frightened.
"Oh, good doggie," said Jill, licking her lips dreamily. "Fuck me, boy. Stick that big prick in me and pop my cherry."
She wriggled her ass, hoping to excite him even more.
Shep held her waist tightly and began humping. His hips lunged forward again and again as he drove his cock against her cunt lips with brutal strokes. He jolted her hard with his cock, all the time threatening to pierce her fuck-hole.
"Eeeeee!" squealed Jill as shivers raced up and down her spine. "Ooooooh! That big fucker is something else."
Shep continued to hammer her cunt lips with his fat prick head, until her cunt hairs were soaked with his jizz. Finally, his cock head slipped into her cunt crack where it belonged and forced apart her smooth young cunt lips.
"Aagh!" she cried, throwing back her head. "Shiiyyiit!" Excitedly, she began pumping her cunt muscles prematurely.
Shep, feeling the heat of the girl's tight pussy, humped harder and drove his prick up into her fuck-hole. His cock banged her cherry mercilessly, and she screamed in agony. But then he fucked into her again and ripped through her cherry.
"Iiieee!" she screamed, shaking her head miserably. "Oh, fuuuck! There it goes, Mommie!"
Shep continued to fuck the teenager. He blasted apart all of her cherry and quickly jammed his prick balls-deep. But he paid dearly. Her pussy walls sealed themselves around his prick shaft and began throbbing hotly, burning the shit out of his prick meat.
However, Jill got burned, too.
The hot cock shaft pulsated wickedly. The blissful heat rocked her whole cunt and left her breathless.
"Ungh!" she grunted, painting for air. "Ohhh!"
Meanwhile, Shep kept humping. He forced his cock up and down her tightly clinging pussy tube, his big cunt-stabber jolting her nerves hard. Jill could only groan and shiver and pump back against the hard-driving cock.
The young girl trembled all over as she suffered through her first fuck. A trickle of blood ran down her inner thigh to remind her of her lost cherry. But she gritted her teeth and braced herself for more hard fuck-thrusts, knowing the dog wasn't through yet.
His hot breath rained down on her bare back. His coarse body hairs scratched her smooth skin in many places. And even his sharp claws added to her misery as they dug into her thighs and kept her pinned tightly to his body.
But his big pink prick gave her the most to worry about. The fat fucker slammed in and out of her fuck-hole with enough force to jar her whole body. She panted and grunted as she swallowed up the cock again and again with her cunt.
She groaned deeply and arched her back deeper to surrender more of her pussy to the horny beast.
Shep took all she gave him. He fucked harder and left her gasping for air and crying for mercy. His prick head speared first one side of her pussy and then the other side, driving her pussy walls out of shape. His thick cock root scraped against her swollen, throbbing clit and made the little bastard swell up even more. And his heavy balls drilled the backs of her thighs and her cunt lips and turned her soft flesh a bright red.
"Aaagh!" she cried, her voice very shaky. "Oh, shit, what a fuck!"
Her cherry was a thing of the past now. The dog's cock roamed through her fuck-hole at will, unhindered. Not even her pumping cunt muscles could slow the fucker down, or soften its vicious blows into her cunt walls. She couldn't even do anything about the animal's hard-slapping balls.
But strangely, she didn't care much anymore. The pain she had experienced earlier was all but gone now, as was her fear of the dog's cock. She now felt blissful joy in her cunt, and a sudden hunger that she wanted desperately to satisfy.
"Ohhhh!" she cried, slowly shaking her head. "Pound me, you mutt. Fuck my pussy hard." There was now a smile where before there was a look of dismay.
Jill began slamming her young pussy back into the dog's cock. Her tits swung to and fro as she repeatedly thrust her pussy back into the dog. Her ass and his groin slapped together noisily. Her cunt lips and his hairy balls did likewise. She trembled from the impact, but filled the kitchen with lewd fuck-noises.
"Aaagh!" she cried, as waves of bliss soared through her body. "He's driving me crazy with his big dick. I love it, but I don't know how much more I can take."
Her shapely ass moved rhythmically back and forth as Jill continued to fuck back into the dog. She pumped her cunt muscles simultaneously, thus adding to the fire inside her cunt. She felt the cock growing bigger and bigger, and she felt her cunt juices dripping.
"Ohhhh!" she cried, listening to the lewd squishing noises emanating from her cunt. "I'm going out of my mind."
Her ass moved faster. Her tits swung, slapping against one another loudly. Her pussy stretched, receded, and stretched again � often enough to take her breath away.
"Aaagh!" she cried, rolling back her eyes. "I'm coming! I'm coming!" Spasms seized her body as she climaxed for the first time in her life. She jerked spasmodically, at the same time blowing out her fuck juices to flood the animal's prick. "Oh, wow! I love it!"
Jill kept coming, drowning the animal's cock and balls with her hot fuck-juices. She pumped her cunt muscles wildly as she came, enjoying the hot streaks that were shooting through her body. The animal's cock was hitting all the right spots, and it was all she could do to keep from fainting.
"Aaagh!" she cried again, still shaking. "I love it, Mom! I love this big doggie dick! Ohhh!" With the dog towering over her slim body, Jill enjoyed her climax to the limit.
Then the dog started fucking wildly, out of control. Shep's tongue hung limply from his panting mouth as he slammed his prick in and out of the girl's tightly clinging pussy. He sprayed her cunt juices all over her thighs and groin, at the same time churning them into creamy froth.
When his cock swelled up suddenly and threatened to erupt, Jill started howling again. And when his cock finally did erupt, Jill nearly lost her mind. The big prick started jerking and bucking and spurting out hot creamy jizz that blasted her sensitive fuck-meat and burned the shit out of her.
"Aaagh!" she cried, rocking back and forth in rhythm to the dog's wild humping. "That hot shit is burning my pussy! Ohhh!"
Jill used her cunt muscles to milk the dog's cum-spurting prick dry. She took as much of the dog cum as she could, sucking it right up into her cunt. Her enthusiasm was evident as she grunted and groaned and strained every muscle in order to get the last drop.
Sally saw the satisfied smile on the young girl's face, and the proud smile on the mother's face. She shared their happiness. It made her feel good to know that her new business could bring so much pleasure to people. She hoped the pleasure would never end.

CHAPTER SIX

Sally's panties were sopping wet, and her pussy was twitching madly when she left Joan's house. Watching those two horny bitches fuck Shep had really turned her on. Her pussy squashed as she led the German Shepherd away.
"Daddy will take care of my pussy itch," she told herself. "But I hope he doesn't question my wet panties. The truth would probably kill him."
"Hold on there, young lady. I want a word with you." The female voice came from behind Sally and startled her. She turned around quickly.
A tall redhead was running towards her. Curly strands of the woman's hair flopped about her forehead. Her big tits bounced heavily inside her white blouse, testing the pearly buttons. The hem of the woman's skirt danced freely above her knees, revealing her creamy white thighs. She was a beautiful woman, but she didn't seem too happy at the moment.
"I'm Mrs. Jones," she told Sally. "I'm an important person in this neighborhood. I head the Women's League and the Social Club. I do my part to make this neighborhood a respectable place to live. Now tell me, do you live around here?"
"No," said Sally. "Why?" Sally held Shep close to her. She began to tremble. She looked up into the woman's eyes, fearing the worst.
"Well, this is the fourth time in the last week that I've seen you walking a dog in this area. And it's always a different dog. And you always go into a different home and come out an hour or so later, walking funny. Have you any explanations?"
Hell, what could Sally say? She couldn't help it if her twitching pussy made her walk funny. "I-I don't know what you're talking about, Mrs. Jones."
"The hell you don't. I wasn't born yesterday. I know that you're up to something, and I think I know what it is."
Sally trembled harder. "Honest, Mrs. Jones, I'm not up to anything. Really, I'm not."
"Then why are you walking like that? Has something got hold of your little pussy?"

"I-I�"

"Look, you little bitch, let me tell you a secret about me. For the past year I've been paying my neighbor's kid five bucks a week to let me fuck his big collie. That collie has seen more of my pussy than any man alive, and I've enjoyed every fuck. Now tell the truth, you're renting out your dogs for the same purpose, aren't you? You and your dogs are satisfying all the horny bitches in this neighborhood, isn't that right? Tell me, bitch. Tell me the truth."
"Y-es," said Sally, too frightened to lie any longer. "Yes, that's exactly what I'm doing. Now what are you going to do?"
"Well, I should call the police and have you arrested. I really should. How dare you come into my neighborhood, my respectable neighborhood, and peddle your doggies without giving me a piece of the action. Either I get my share or you don't do business. Do you understand?"
She should have guessed. "But I need all the money I'm earning," said Sally, near tears. "The money is for an important cause. I can't afford to pay you a bribe."
"Who the fuck said that you had to pay me with money? Hell, bitch, I want my share of your dogs. Starting with that one."
"You want to fuck Shep? Well, all right, but he might be a little fucked out. My last customer was a virgin who just couldn't get enough."
"He doesn't look fucked out to me," said Mrs. Jones, staring at the German Shepherd's cock and balls. "No, I'm sure he's not fucked out. Dogs have a lot of stamina, believe me � I know. C'mon, there's an empty building around the corner. I'll fuck him there."
"Empty building? Can't we go to your home? It would be a lot safer, and you would have more privacy."
"And what would I tell my husband? That I just came home for a quick doggie fuck? No, the empty building is perfect. We'll go there."
It was a perfect place for doing naughty things, Sally could see that. The building had been long deserted and left to decay; now condemned by the city. Holding on to Shep's leash, Sally followed Mrs. Jones inside.
The shapely redhead led her to the rear of the building, where there was an empty room. Sally dodged broken bottles, bits and pieces of furniture, chunks of plaster, and other assorted debris. Cobwebs reached out from all directions to caress her face and shoulders. She choked on the stale dusty air and had to strain her eyes just to see through the darkness, but she didn't dare turn back.
The room was small and much neater than the rest of the place. Sunlight penetrated the bent-up and rusted Venetian blinds to throw streaks of light on the floor and walls. At least Sally could see. There was also an old mattress lying in a corner. It was strangely free of dust, as if recently used. In fact, it was as though someone had gone out of his way to put this entire room in order.
"I know what you're thinking," said Mrs. Jones. "You're wondering why a woman of my stature would stoop to frequenting places usually reserved for hobos and other drifters."
"The thought did cross my mind."
"Well, the answer is simple. I love to fuck, and this place is perfect for fucking."
"I'll bet you've fucked quite a few men in this room," said Sally, smiling up at the woman, who was old enough to be her mother.
"Never mind about that. You just bring that dog over here to the mattress, child."
Sally did so and watched while the woman undressed before her. Soon, Sally found herself staring at the woman's naked body.
Mrs. Jones had round ripe tits that jutted out magnificently, their nipples like plump red cherries. She had a slim waist, a flat belly, and shapely hips that jiggled just right. Her legs were long and graceful, her thighs creamy white. Her ass was as round and as white and as lovely as any ass that Sally had ever seen. The young girl knew right away that Shep was going to get another thorough workout.
Mrs. Jones didn't stand there for long, reveling in the girl's admiration of her. She stepped onto the mattress and got down on her hands and knees. Then she called the dog over to her, at the same time slapping her ass with one hand.
Shep immediately walked up behind her and began licking her cunt from behind.
"Iiieee!" she cried, shaking her head. "I love it." She arched her back deeper and spread her thighs wider.
The mutt soaked the woman's red cunt hairs and made them cling together in a thick mass. This was better than being shaved, thought Mrs. Jones. She experienced the same hot, tingling, scraping sensations on her cunt, but without the loss of hair.
Shep used his tongue to brush her cunt hairs to the side. Then he began licking her cunt lips roughly, giving them the same treatment he had given the virgin's cunt lips. He stretched her cunt lips out of shape, pushed them back together, and stretched them apart again, until her cunt lips were throbbing hotly against his tongue.
"Shiiyyiit!" cried Mrs. Jones, her face strained. "This shit is too good to believe."
Shep snorted as he licked, desperate to keep the woman's thick red cunt bush out of his nostrils.
When he was finally able to control the woman's thick pussy bush, Shep snaked his tongue into her cunt crack and began licking her fuck-meat with long hot strokes of his tongue. He slobbered noisily and licked hard, stuffing her cunt crack with hot spit and turning her pink fuck-meat a bright red. In no time, her pussy was hot and puffy and throbbing mightily.
"Ohhh!" she moaned, rolling her eyes. "This mutt is hitting all the right places. Shiiyyiit!"
Shep continued his wet assault on the redhead's pussy. He snaked his tongue up and down the full length of her cunt crack, licking both sides equally. He forced her cunt lips far apart in his eagerness and bared a lot of her pussy, almost turning the fuck-pit inside out.
"Eeee!" she squealed. "Oooooh!"
Shep then searched for more pussy to lick. He found her fuck-hole and forced his long fat tongue inside, plugging the fuck-hole up nice and tight.
Mrs. Jones nearly went out of her mind with joy. The big shapely redhead began pumping her cunt muscles around the intruding tongue, squeezing it tightly against her cunt walls. Jolts of bliss raced through her loins. Spasms shook her body. She arched her back still deeper in order to enjoy the wonderful sensations to their fullest.
Meanwhile, Shep reached deeper, finding her tightly clinging cunt walls not too difficult to penetrate. He kept up with her swinging pussy by moving his head up and down and all around, and thus was able to keep her pussy well plugged. By the time he stopped pushing his tongue into her cunt hole, his hairy lips were snug against her cunt lips, and she was trembling like a frightened child.
"Ungh!" she grunted, finding the dog's tongue no different from a cock. "Fuck me, you mutt. Fuck me with your fat tongue."
Shep did just that. He worked his tongue round and round her greasy pussy tube, forcing her pussy walls completely out of shape. He also loosened her pussy muscles in his hurry to taste her.
Mrs. Jones, with bugged-out eyes, moaned and groaned and gasped aloud with each rotation of the dog's tongue. She couldn't believe how intense the heat and the pressure were; her pussy was ready to blow, already.
"Do it, boy. Fuck my pussy. Oh, hell, I just can't get enough."
Shep reamed her pussy well, flooding the fuck-pit with his slimy spit. Then he began plunging his tongue up and down her fuck-tube. Each thrust jarred her senses and made her cry out joyfully. If it weren't for the dog's cold nose and wiry whiskers brushing against her cunt lips, she would have sworn that was a cock up her cunt, rather than a tongue.
Shep pumped her pussy hole eagerly, his tongue-strokes shaking up her insides and causing her to bounce and wriggle deliriously. "Help!" she cried. "He's driving me crazy. I'm going to come!"
With spit and cunt juices dripping down her cunt crack and the backs of her thighs, Mrs. Jones began pumping her cunt muscles frantically in an effort to control the dog's hot fucking tongue.
Then Shep sank his teeth into her clit and took her over the edge. She nearly fainted from the explosion in her cunt.
"Iiieee! I'm coming! I'm coming! Aaagh!"
The redhead rolled back her eyes and gritted her teeth as wave after wave of rolling bliss began sweeping through her cunt. She gurgled deliriously. She shook her head this way and that. Then violent spasms took control of her entire body as her orgasm reached its zenith.
"Ohhh!" she groaned, barely able to breathe, "Yeesss!"
Then her pussy juices erupted to flood the animal's face.
Shep lapped up the woman's flowing fuck-juices in a lewd and sloppy manner. His whiskers became soaked, as did his muzzle. Even his nostrils became clogged with the sticky juices. But he licked her cunt clean nevertheless, while she moaned and whimpered with joy.
Mrs. Jones' cunt sparkled like a ripe red plum by the time Shep was through with it. Her pussy also tingled hotly, as if it had just been subjected to a branding iron. She couldn't wait to reach back and rub the lively fuck-box, and as soon as Shep lifted his head, that was exactly what she did.
"Mmmm!" she moaned, wriggling her ass to and fro. "That felt damned good, boy. Damned good. Now make my pussy dirty again. Hop up there and stick your prick into me. Fuck me, boy!"
Quickly, she licked her fingers clean, then arched her back again and persuaded the dog to mount her.
Shep mounted her from behind and seized her slim waist between his forelegs. His first lunge drove his prick head into her cunt crack. His second thrust forced his fat wedge-like bulb up into her fuck-hole. His third and fourth lunges fucked his prick balls-deep and jammed his balls against her twitching cunt lips.
"Eeeee!" she squealed. "Oh, fuck! What a big dog prick!"
She arched her back deeper, and spread her thighs wider as blissful heat rocked her senses. The German Shepherd was well hung for sure; she had no complaints about that.
She braced herself for a good time, and the dog began giving her one. He fucked her pussy furiously, his cock-thrusts taking away her breath. He drove his prick head into first one side of her pussy and then the other side, jolting her tender nerves and leaving her a nervous wreck.
"Ohhh! I love it. I love it." She rolled her eyes and licked her lips as her mind soared.
There were too many sensations coursing through her body. Intense heat blasted her pussy hole. Tingly fingers of electricity raced up and down her back and ass. Jolts of delight rocked her cunt lips. She had barely gotten over her first orgasm � and now she was ready for a second one.
"Aaagh!" she cried as the fuck-juices inside her cunt searched for a way out. "I'm going to come again real soon. I can feel it. Oh, shiiit!"
Shep kept fucking the redhead. His mouth was wide open as he gasped for air. His tongue hung limply, now dripping spit instead of cunt juice. His muscles bulged out as he strained to fuck the shit out of her. It was obvious to her that he too was near an orgasm.
"Do it, you bastard! Fuck me to death!"
She began fucking her pussy back onto the animal's big prick. The collision that resulted was vicious and passionate. They both groaned and whimpered and trembled violently. Then they both came.
"Aaagh!" she cried, her voice shaky. "I'm coming! I'm coming!"
She kept pumping, however, and Shep kept humping. Soon hot cum was dripping down the backs of her thighs. She shivered repeatedly as she milked the dog's cock dry.
With her cunt, she gobbled up as much jizz as she could. Finally, weary and fucked out, she loosened her pussy grip and allowed the spent dog to dismount. His cock popped out of her pussy loudly, and a familiar feeling of emptiness swept through her loins. She sighed deeply then collapsed, tits first, onto the mattress.
"Boy," she said to Sally, "that was pretty good. I hope all your dogs fuck like this."
"Some even better," said Sally, breathing heavily herself.
"Well, remember what I said. If you want to keep peddling your dogs in this neighborhood, you'll have to give me my share."
"Don't worry," said Sally, glad that she wasn't going to jail. "I'll see to it that you're fucked nice and hard every week."

CHAPTER SEVEN

Sally realized that she'd had a close call with that woman. Things could have turned out a lot different than they had. She shuddered just thinking about herself behind bars, and her daddy having to come down to bail her out.
In spite of her unexpected encounter with Mrs. Jones � or, maybe, because of it � Sally was horny as a mother-fucker when she returned to the kennel. She wanted nothing more than to get naked and climb up into her daddy's lap for some lewd fun and games but first she had to put Shep back into his cage.
All the dogs' cages were in the basement. She hurried down there and locked him in. By now, her pussy was pounding against the crotch of her cut-off jeans, demanding to be stuffed. She couldn't wait to get back upstairs to her father's office.
However, as she turned to the staircase, a sudden movement on the far side of the room caught her attention. At first, she wondered if one of the dogs had gotten free, but then she heard a human voice and saw a figure squatting beside one of the cages. She knew that no one was usually here at this time of day, so she crept closer to see what was going on. Sally crawled as close as she could without being seen, finally hiding behind a concrete pillar that stretched from the floor to the ceiling. She waited for her heart to stop pounding; then she slowly peeked around the corner at the suspicious figure.
The dog cage blocked the person's face, but what Sally could see was more than enough to startle her. She saw a naked female squatting in front of a handsome collie. The woman's clothes were lying in a neat pile behind her. Sally studied the woman's body, admiring it. Two big round tits jutted out magnificently, their pink nipples full and ripe. A flat belly and slim waist did nothing to detract from the woman's beautiful figure. A nice ass, though not completely seen, was very evident � as were shapely hips. The woman's gorgeous white thighs were spread wide to reveal a golden-haired cunt mound and a pink juicy cunt crack.
The blonde mystery woman guided the dog's face to her wide-spread cunt. She caressed the back of his head while he sniffed at her cunt mound. A soft sigh escaped her lips as the collie checked out her cunt with his cold wet nose.
Then she tensed and let out a squeal when the animal snaked his tongue up the full length of her open cunt crack. The muscles in her thighs bulged as she fought to keep her balance.
"Ungh!" she cried, her voice weak and shaky. "Lick me, you mutt. Make me come in your mouth."
The collie continued to work his tongue up and down the juicy cunt crack. He forced the hairy cunt lips out of the way to make room for his thick tongue, and thus bared much of the woman's pink blue-veined fuck-meat.
Sally really got an eyeful.
His tongue slithered up and down, noisily massaging the glistening folds of fuck-meat. He massaged them so well he unfolded them and stretched them outwards, as if they were nothing but rubber. The woman cried out, but that didn't stop the dog.
While her fuck-meat was so lewdly exposed, the collie licked the folds clean, lapping up cunt juices and spit. His tongue flew in all directions, tasting and sampling and savoring.
Shivers raced through the woman, rocking her hard. She balanced herself on the balls of her feet and kept her thighs open, at the same time begging the dog not to stop. The animal's tongue was hitting all the right places, and she wanted the wonderful sensations that were rolling through her mind to continue.
And continue they did. Rockets burst in her head when the dog's thick red tongue scraped against her clit and wreaked havoc with the swollen fuck-knob. The clit began throbbing mightily, shooting her with electrical jolts that took away her breath. She gasped and cried out, all the time holding onto the back of the dog's head.
Then the collie reached his tongue up into her fuck-hole and really gave her something to cry about. She shuddered all over, rolled her eyes, then came violently, flooding the dog's muzzle with greasy fuck-juices.
"Aaagh!" she groaned, trembling uncontrollably. "Oh, kiss my ass! I'm coming."
The collie never stopped licking, however. He lapped up her pussy juices hungrily.
"Oodoh!" she squealed, shaking her head. "Oh, fuuuck!" She bounced on the balls of her feet and spread her thighs even wider.
The collie twisted his head this way and that as he pushed his tongue against her cunt walls. He stretched her cunt walls in every direction and jolted the nerves that lined them. He made her cry out repeatedly as he tongue-fucked the hell out of her.
Lewd lapping noises filled the basement, and Sally listened excitedly, enjoying what was going on in front of her. Though she still couldn't see the woman's face, she had no trouble seeing the woman's glistening pussy and the tongue that was tunneling through it. It was quite a sight, enough to make her tits harden and her cunt swell. She wasn't about to take her eyes away.
Wiry whiskers brushed the blonde's inner thighs, while hot breath blasted her tender fuck-meat. She continued to squeal and groan and tremble uncontrollably, as if she had never come at all.
The canine cleaned her cunt of fuck-juices in a short time. Then he began exploring her deep cunt hole. His tongue slithered round and round the great fuck-pit, reaming it well and making the fuck hole wider. The blonde began to gurgle and drool in a mindless, dreamy manner.
Then the dog-fucking bitch started moving her pussy in tight circles, in rhythm with the dog's roving tongue. She offered the mutt every inch of her cunt, loving to feel his fat licker on her hungry fuck-meat. As she moved, she reached up and began fondling her own tits.
"Aaagh!" she moaned, her voice almost desperate. "Mmmmm!"
She moved her tits in circles, at the same time massaging them with her fingers and palms.
With her big tits firmly in her grip, the blonde continued to offer her wide-spread cunt to the hard-licking collie. She moved her cunt in circles, over and over, welcoming the dog's tongue into every crack and crevice of her fuck-hole.
Finally, she grew weary and could no longer maintain her squatting position. With a groan, she fell backwards onto her ass, her pussy popping free of the dog's tongue. But she kept her fists closed tightly around her tits, and her legs spread wide, knowing the animal would find her cunt again.
Sure enough, the collie snaked his tongue back into her fuck-hole and began tongue-fucking her. His task was easier now, and he found he could reach a lot deeper. He was quick to take advantage of her new position, and his tongue-thrusts were soon rocking her from head to foot.
"Aaagh!" she cried, nearly yanking her tits right off. "Oh, shiiyyiit! I'm going crazy, dammit!" Her voice was high pitched, almost hysterical.
She drew her legs far back, until her knees were touching her shoulders. In this wide-spread position, she completely surrendered her cunt to the hungry collie. As his tongue slithered up and down her cunt hole, she bounced her ass on the concrete floor and enjoyed the delicious bliss.
The dog moved his head all around as he licked her sloppy cunt. His tongue fucked deeper and deeper with each thrust. The tip speared her cunt walls repeatedly, while the thick root jolted her clit. His hot licks nearly blew her mind.
And she loved every damned lick. She quivered excitedly and pumped her cunt muscles joyfully as the hot licker fucked in and out of her cunt hole. She trapped the licker again and again inside her cunt and tried to hold it deep; but each time, the collie managed to jerk his tongue free of her viselike grip.
Finally, she decided that she just had to have the dog's big prick. His tongue was fine, no doubt about it. But that long fat pink cock was too tempting to be ignored. She wanted to feel the prick deep inside her cunt, and she wanted to feel it there right now.
"Time to fuck, you mutt," she said, lowering her legs. "And I want you facing me while you're fucking me."
The blonde then pushed up with her feet and raised her cunt high in the air. Then she arched her back and got her pussy still higher. She continued to rub her swollen tits as she spread her thighs wide and encouraged the animal to mount her.
The collie, turned on by the taste and smell of human pussy, mounted her immediately. He seized her waist between his forelegs and dug his claws into her asscheeks, leaving her no room to escape his cock, which was hard as a rock � and poised right at the entrance to her fuck-hole.
Sally, too, waited for the dog to fuck his big cock into the woman's pussy. Though the woman's face was still hidden from Sally's view by the dog cage, the rest of her body could be plainly seen. The dog was visible as he stood on his hind legs between the woman's thighs. The scene was naughty and exciting, but the young girl kept quiet and watched.
"Fuck me!" cried the horny blonde, still squeezing her tits in her fists. "Shove that cock of yours into my cunt. Pretend I'm just another bitch in heat. Oh, hell, you mutt, fuck me!"
The collie licked his lips and blinked his cold yellow eyes as he examined the situation. Her smooth white skin was a far cry from the dirty hairy mutts he had been fucking all his life. Her big tits were a real treat too, and he wanted to lick them. But her pussy was something special. It pulsated hotly before his eyes, its deep dark fuck-hole tempting his stiff prick.
He plugged up her fuck-hole on his first thrust, his heavy body jarring her so hard she had a difficult time keeping her pussy high in the air. But, with her thigh muscles bulging once again, she held on long enough to receive a second violent fuck-thrust into her cunt hole. And then a third.
"Aaagh!" she groaned, her pussy stuffed with hot prick. "I feel your cock so deep. Oh, shit! I'm going to be ripped apart."
The collie didn't rip her open, but he did begin pumping his prick in and out of her cunt hole with enough force to take away her breath. His fuck-thrusts were deep and on target, spearing her cunt walls mercilessly. She hung on with bugged eyes, shivering with each thrust and fearful that her cunt was going to be pulled inside out by the dog's thick prick.
Cunt juices and doggie spit squished loudly inside her cunt. She started pumping her cunt muscles all over again in an effort to ease the pressure that was building up inside her. But she didn't have much luck; the cock continued its piston-like strokes, and her cunt juices continued to squish.
She groaned and howled and yanked on her tits some more. The intense cock heat penetrated very nerve in her cunt and left her on the edge of insanity. She looked up into the dog's hairy face and wondered if he knew he was making her crazy.
She felt wicked and began groaning hideously. Then thick belly hairs started scratching her inner thighs and cunt lips, and her groans turned to sharp squeals. She started twitching and jerking on the animal's big prick, her mind turned on by the multitude of blissful sensations soaring through her.
"Ungh!" she grunted, now trying to cope with the sharp claws digging into her ass. "Oh, what a fuck! Mmmmm!"
The collie panted heavily as he fucked her. His hairy ass moved quickly back and forth between her open thighs, while his prick plunged in and out of her pussy. She used all her energy to keep her pussy raised high in the air so she could enjoy the manlike way the dog was fucking her.
But she only had so much energy, and when it was gone she was forced to lower her pussy and shift around to a kneeling position. The dog cooperated, and when she was ready, he mounted her once more, this time digging his claws into her thighs. She moaned just once, then gasped aloud when his cock fucked into her cunt hole.
More blissful joy swept through her. She shuddered hard and almost lost her grip on the floor. But she wouldn't have cared; she wanted to be fucked across the floor.
The animal's weight bore down upon her back. Thick hairs scratched her ass. She arched her back deeper and threw back her head, surrendering herself to the hard-driving fucker wedged in her cunt.
"Aaagh!" she moaned, her eyes dancing in circles. "He's splitting me apart again. Oh, hell, I'm dying!"
Flesh-slapping noises filled the basement as the animal fucked her hard and slammed his balls into the backs of her thighs. She shivered with each thrust of his cock and slap of his balls.
Wanting to feel more of the dog's prick, the blonde began slamming her pussy back into the animal. She met each of his fuck-thrusts with a fury of her own, and she could hear him whining and yelping. She loved it all, and continued to impale herself again and again, while his balls bounced wetly off her cunt lips and thighs.
The blonde grunted and groaned and fucked her ripe pussy back and forth on his cock, her tits swinging to and fro, her ass quivering upon impact. She was like a tigress in heat; her whole body begged for relief.
The collie fucked hard and fast, his hind feet repeatedly leaving the floor. He gave her all he had, spearing her pussy again and again with his frothy prick. With such intense fucking, it didn't take him long to carry her over the edge.
"Aaagh!" she cried, breathing hard and fast. "I'm coming! Oh, shit mother-fucker, I'm coming!"
She began jerking and bucking uncontrollably as her orgasm swept through her body. Her tits bounced heavily beneath her. Her ass and thighs quivered like gelatin. Her pussy twitched and pumped and then finally blew out a thick stream of fuck-juice. It was enough to flood the dog's cock and balls and carry him, too, over the edge.
With a yelp and a howl the collie came, filling the blonde's cunt with thick white jizz. The jizz blasted her cunt walls and jolted her nerves mercilessly, and she cried out for mercy. But the animal kept humping, each cock-lunge delivering still more jizz.
"I'm drowning in it, in cum. Oh, shit! That stuff feels good."
Sally almost came herself. She had just witnessed one hell of a fuck. But who was that woman with the golden pussy hair? Was she a new employee? One of her daddy's customers? If only Sally could see her face.
"Oh, you pussy-fucking mutt," said the blonde, turning around to face the collie. "I think I'm going to suck your cock next."
A shiver raced up Sally's spine when the blonde leaned over to reach the collie's dripping prick. Her face, was finally coming into view. Sally waited patiently, watching with hawk-like eyes.
Suddenly the young girl tensed, her mouth fell open, and her eye bugged out.
It was her mother!

CHAPTER EIGHT

Sally watched her mother's lips slide down the collie's cock shaft. Confusion swept through her young mind. She didn't know what to think. She had never once suspected her mother of being a dog-fucker. Not once! Yet, there the woman was, with dog jizz dripping from her cunt, and a big dog prick stuffed in her mouth.
Somehow, watching her mother fuck and suck a dog wasn't the same to Sally as watching strangers do it. She felt a little hurt, a little betrayed. Mothers were supposed to be pure and perfect and loyal.
Confused, Sally turned away from the naughty scene and crept back upstairs.
She would go to her daddy. He would cheer her up. He knew exactly how to make her feel good. And she wouldn't feel at all guilty. Hell, why should she? Her mother was too busy fucking dogs to fuck Daddy. Someone had to get Daddy's prick wet.
She was happy to find her father alone at his desk. She locked the door behind her and went right to him, unfastening her halter as she walked. By the time she reached his chair, his lips were quivering and his cock bulge was rising.
"This makes twice in one day," said Harry, loosening his tie with one hand and unzipping his trousers with the other. "You're getting cock crazy, for sure. What am I going to do with you?"
"Fuck the shit out of me, what else?" Within seconds, they were both naked. Sally never had to explain her wet panties to her daddy because he ripped them off her so fast he never even noticed they were wet. They both knew what they wanted to do and they got right down to it, he stretching out on his back on the thick carpet and she kneeling beside him.
Sally gave her daddy a big smile. Then she leaned over and covered his mouth with hers. Gurgling noises filled the air, along with heavy panting and deep groaning as they nearly sucked the air from one another.
She moved her tongue along his teeth, tasting and licking at will. Both the smooth surfaces and the sharp edges pleased her. She even counted the teeth with her tongue tip as she sought to give him pleasure.
She swallowed some of her daddy's spit when she caressed the roof of his mouth with her tongue. But she didn't care. She enjoyed tasting his slippery mouth. Then their tongues intertwined, like snakes fucking. Sally twisted her head this way and that, clawing at his chest the whole time.
She grew delirious in her efforts, moaning and groaning and crying out sharply. Her hair fell down over his face and caressed his cheeks. Her lips slithered over his mouth, soaking him with spit. Her nose flattened against him. And through it all, he massaged her bare back with deft fingers.
Finally she came up for air, gasping and panting wildly. Glistening spit, both hers and his, covered her face. Her lips were still quivering. She could have fucked him right now, but she chose to taste a little more of him first.
She lowered her head again and kissed his neck. They were quick kisses that nipped and tugged at his flesh. She spread them all around, getting his neck nice and wet.
Then she moved lower and began running her tongue through his thick chest hairs. The hairs tickled her nose and scratched her lips, but she found her daddy's chest hairs extremely stimulating.
She moved her head all around, licking and kissing the man's chest at will. She massaged both of his nipples with her tongue tip. She caressed his flesh with her soft lips. She made his chest hairs glisten with her spit. And all the while, she worked her hands up and down his body, enjoying the warmth.
"Oh, baby," he said, breathing hard, "you're making my prick awfully stiff. Move your lips down there for a while."
Sally flashed him a quick smile, then obediently ran her tongue down his midriff, brushing aside more curly black hairs. When she reached his cock, she felt him shiver and heard him moan. She smiled inwardly, knowing that his shivering and moaning had only just begun.
She ran her tongue down to his balls and immediately began licking the hard fuck-pouch. She snaked her tongue round and round each ball, knocking it about. She massaged the ball-sac and soaked the many black hairs on his balls, while he gently stroked the back of her head.
"Mmmm!" he moaned, lifting his head to watch. "That feels good, baby girl. Real good. I still remember when I first taught you how to suck my prick. You haven't forgotten a thing."
Sally found her father's words comforting. Eager to show him how much she remembered, she began to stab at his balls with her tongue tip. She speared them one at a time, bouncing them every which way. It became a game to her, to see how hard she could stab his balls, and to see how far they would roll.
She rolled his big hairy balls up and down and around and round with her tongue tip, each stab right on target and hard enough to make him groan and gasp. Though the thick hairs on his balls tickled her nose, she paid them little attention, concentrating only on the thick coarse meat that held his balls.
"Aaagh!" he groaned, brushing her long yellow hair out of the way. "Fine, baby, fine. Now lick my prick shaft. Make that throb, too."
Sally obeyed. She slid her tongue up her daddy's ball-bag, all the way to the root of his cock shaft. Then she began to tantalize the many nerves located there.
"Ohhh!" he groaned, arching his back. "Shiiyyiit!"
Sally ran her tongue up and down the underside of her daddy's cock rod, and found still more sensitive nerves to torture. And she tortured them well, using her tongue tip like a spear and stabbing randomly along the full length of the cock shaft.
"Bitch!" he cried, grimacing. "You sweet bitch!"
Sally flashed a quick smile then turned her talented tongue into a hot iron and tried to iron smooth the many ridges on her daddy's cock. She worked her wide tongue up and down and all around the cock shaft, licking feverishly. She gave his big prick a thorough massage and left a thick film of spit that completely enveloped the cock.
She kept licking. Her tongue flashed out again and again to swat the man's prick. She knocked the prick helplessly about with her tongue, until it began to resemble a flagpole swinging in the breeze.
Finally, Sally opened her mouth wide and took in her father's big prick. The fat fucker slid down her throat slowly but surely, stretching her lips and her cheeks completely out of shape. She grunted and groaned happily as she struggled to deep-throat the giant cunt stabber.
When his prick was completely out of sight and when his cock head was throbbing warmly against the back of the girl's throat, Harry started humping his hips, working his prick up and down his daughter's throat. His movements were slow and steady and he gave her ample time to suck his big prick as it glided along.
And suck the prick she did, holding on to his throbbing balls with both hands as she pumped the meaty fuck-pole with her clinging lips.
"Ohhh!" he groaned, caressing the back of her blonde head. "Aaagh! Suck my prick, baby girl. Do it the way I taught you."
As his ass lifted up and down off the carpet, Sally worked her lips up and down his prick shaft. She sucked the entire cock, from its hairy root to its swollen bulb and back again, letting the cock slide in and out of her mouth. Her lips bounced up and over many deep ridges and pulsating veins, and massaged them, too. She knew from his loud irregular breathing that she was sucking him just right.
Her head bobbed up and down, slowly and steadily. Her fingers tightened around his balls. She sucked and gobbled and smacked as eagerly as she could, anxious to please her daddy.
Spit formed puddles in his cock hair. It soaked her face. But she splashed right through the spit as she sucked his prick in and out of her wet mouth.
She grunted from time to time as his prick head speared the roof of her mouth and the back of her throat. She also moaned whenever his balls slammed into her lips.
Finally, as her lips slid up his cock shaft for what seemed like the millionth time, Harry pushed her hand away and crawled out from beneath her. His prick jutted out long and hard, and it dripped with her spit. Sally wanted his cock back in her mouth � now. But her daddy obviously had other plans, other desires. And she knew how determined he could be at times.
"What is it you want, Daddy? Do you want to fuck me now? I'm ready if you are. My little pussy is red hot. Here, feel it."
Sally spread her smooth young thighs wide, took hold of her daddy's hand, and guided it to her boiling cunt.
Harry sighed when he felt her youthful pussy mound. He closed his big hand completely around it and began massaging the velvety cunt lips. He worked them diligently, squeezing them in his fist again and again, while she pressed her ass into the carpet and moaned with joy.
As he played with his daughter's pussy, Harry stretched out beside her and began licking her big tits. He worked his long red tongue round and round her right nipple, teasing her nerves cruelly. She squirmed beside him, loving his tongue almost as much as she loved his talented fingers.
Harry kept his lips and his fingers very busy. He slipped two fingers inside Sally's cunt hole and began finger-fucking the young child. His hand moved in all directions as he speared every inch of her cunt hole. And each finger-thrust was knuckles deep.
As he forced her cunt walls this way and that and tortured her little clit, Harry wrapped his greasy lips around her pink nipple and started sucking. His sucks were childlike, as if he were nursing. Sally listened to them and became even more turned on.
The young blonde reached down and stroked her daddy's spitty prick as he filled her whole body with mind-blowing bliss. She had to hold onto something in order to cope with the joy she was experiencing. Her daddy had her on the verge of insanity and was slowly and steadily taking her over the edge.
His fingers jabbed her cunt walls brutally, forcing them outwards. His lips nipped and tugged on her tit, not only the rubbery nipple but also the creamy tit mound. He had her firmly under his control; all she could do was groan and squirm and yank on his cock.
But Harry didn't take her over the edge just yet. He spit out her tit, pulled his fingers from her cunt, and moved his lips farther down her body. She was still complaining about her empty cunt when he suddenly kissed the tender fuck-mound.
"Iiieee!" she screamed, caught off guard. "Oh, Daddy! That feels just wonderful. Eat me real good." She wrapped her long legs around his head, then started stroking his hair. Harry reached under his daughter and grabbed her plump young ass in both hands. Holding her firmly, he worked his tongue tip up and down her cunt lips, first one and then the other. He stroked her cunt lips tenderly but thoroughly, and found her fuck-meat tasty as hell.
"Eeee!" she squealed, finding her daddy's tongue simply delightful. "Ooooh!"
He kept her from bucking too much by applying just the right amount of pressure on her asscheeks. So he didn't have to worry about her pussy slapping him in the face. He just took his time and massaged her velvety cunt lips as if they were the tastiest morsels in the world.
"Mmmm!" she moaned, shaking her head and licking her lips. "Aaagh! I love it. Oh, Daddy, you're a swell pussy-eater."
Harry licked her cunt lips until they glistened with his spit and glowed like red roses. Then he worked his tongue into her cunt.
Up and down slithered his tongue, stroking both sides of her cunt crack and jolting her tender nerves. She squealed and squirmed beneath him as she unashamedly displayed her utmost joy. Her white thighs were as wide as they could be; her cunt lips, too. Her tits, though hard and swollen, rolled to and fro like big water balloons. Her plump ass throbbed in his firm grip and was almost too hot to handle. All of her belonged to him; he knew it and she knew it.
He was proud of himself for the way he could so easily turn his little daughter on. He licked harder, his tongue stroking the soft folds of her inner cunt and unfolding them until they resembled stretched rubber.
"Ohhh!" she moaned, rolling her eyes. "Shiiyyiit! Oh, Daddy, you naughty man. I'll bet you never eat mommy this good."
Harry had his mouth full and so did not answer. He licked her rubbery folds of pussy meat until they shone brilliantly; then he let them fold back up. But before her delirious whimpering could cease, he snaked his tongue up into her fuck-hole and gave her even more to cry about.
Her shouts filled his office as he began to tongue-fuck her. Pussy juices rolled down his throat, and he swallowed them hungrily. Her ass jerked and bucked in his hands, so he tightened his grip on the cheeks even more.
Harry fucked his tongue in and out of her cunt tube repeatedly. The juicy fuck-hole opened and closed on his lips, so that he could barely breathe. But he managed to take in enough air as he churned her pussy juices into creamy froth.
He filled the office with lewd sucking and licking noises. Soon his tongue and lips were coated with white froth. And his daughter was writhing and bucking beneath him like a fuck-crazed bitch. He had never seen her so horny.
Wanting to taste all of her, Harry pulled out his tongue and flipped the child over onto her belly. Then he lowered his head to her ass and began licking her big round mounds of ass meat.
"Eeeee!" squealed Sally. "Mmmmm! I love it. Lick my ass real good, Daddy." She spread her legs wide and stretched out completely, digging her cunt mound and her swollen tits into the soft carpet. Then she folded her arms beneath her head and closed her eyes to the wonderful bliss of her father's wet tongue.
The man covered both asscheeks with his spit as he snaked his tongue in all directions. He sent shivers up her spine again and again, and had to hold her hips with both hands to keep her steady. Her soft ass meat was almost too good to believe.
Then he moved his tongue inside her ass-crack and began stroking that part of her, too. He licked up and down both sides of her ass-crack, using his hands to keep her asscheeks from slamming shut on his face. He tantalized her nerves along the full length of her ass-crack, while blasts of asshole heat burned his face. All Sally could do was moan and tremble.
Harry did his thing, soaking his daughter's ass-crack with spit. Soon there were squishing noises emanating from her ass-crack. She heard them and found them exciting, almost as exciting to her as her daddy's wet tongue.
Harry began massaging the girl's asscheeks with both hands as he explored her ass-crack. He moved the big mounds in all directions, squeezing them.
His tongue never stopped stroking her ass-crack, however. He licked her sweaty ass-crack with determination, moving closer and closer to her asshole. Finally he felt the little puckered shitter throbbing against his tongue tip, and a feeling of satisfaction swept through him.
"Eeeee!" she cried when she felt his wet tongue press into her asshole. "Oh, Daddy, you wouldn't!"
Shivers raced up and down her spine. Gasping excitedly, she began moving her hips in circles.
Harry couldn't stop her ass from rotating, and he wasn't even sure he wanted to. The shapely mounds, the deep crack, and the tiny asshole all quivered with every movement of her hips. The sight was something to behold. He became so excited he began to spear her shit hole with his tongue tip in an effort to savor her smooth young ass meat.
She squealed and shivered as his tongue tip stabbed her tender sphincter again and again. It became a game to her. A fun game. A naughty game. She arched her back and tightened her shitter muscles, thus denying him her sweet-tasting asshole. Then she waited to see how badly he wanted to taste her ass meat.
She soon discovered that there were more ways to taste an asshole than with a tongue.
"All right, little girl," he said, lifting his head. "You may be able to keep out my tongue, but your tight ass will never keep out my cock. I'm going to fuck you, Sally. I'm going to fuck you in that tight shit hole. In a few minutes you'll be wishing it was my tongue instead of my cock."
"Oh, Daddy, you wouldn't!"
He climbed on top of her, covering her young body with his own hairy muscular body. Then he spread her asscheeks with both hands and worked his stiff prick into her ass-crack.
"Eeeee!" she squealed, throwing back her head. "Ooooh! I feel your hot prick right up against my back door, Daddy. Wow, that fucker is really throbbing. You must be horny as shit."
"I sure am, baby girl. But I won't be for long."
He pumped his hips and drove his fat cock head into her puckered shitter. The prick head slipped into her ass without too much trouble, but then it bogged down and came to a stop.
She groaned, shaking her head. "That prick of yours is definitely too big for my asshole, Daddy."
"We'll see about that."
Then he thrust his hips again and fucked his prick deep inside her asshole. Sally screamed loudly, then lifted her ass up into the air.
He sealed her asshole completely, driving out air and shit juices and filling the shitty tube with hot cock meat. Her buttery asshole walls clung to his cock shaft and throbbed warmly against it, while her soft asscheeks provided a cushion for his balls. He sighed deeply, thoroughly appreciating how lucky he was to have such a fun-loving daughter.
"Oh, Daddy! What a big cock you have! I never felt so full in my life."
Sally bit her lower lip as she began moving her ass in circles. The pressure inside her asshole was unbelievable, as was the heat. She shivered uncontrollably as she tried to deal with the mind-blowing sensations coursing through her.
Her daddy started working his big prick up and down her shit tube. He moved his hips this way and that, fucking all sides of her greasy shitter. He alternated between slow strokes and hard plunges, intent on loosening up her ass guts.
His balls hammered her asscheeks and quickly turned the pale white mounds of flesh a rosy red. And through it all, Sally moaned and whimpered and ground her tits and cunt mound into the thick carpet beneath her.
"Your ass is so hot! You're torturing me, baby girl."
The man was lying on top of her, as if she were a mattress. His hairy ass moved up and down as he fucked his stiff prick as deep as he could. He plunged her shitter repeatedly, reveling in the wonderful blissful sensations that soared through his cock shaft and up into his body.
Meanwhile, Sally writhed beneath him. She could feel his prick deep in her ass guts, almost in her belly. She grunted with each stroke of his cock, fearing that her shitter was going to be split open down the middle.
"Aagh!" she cried, her eyes bugged out. "Oh, Daddy, you bastard! What a butt-fucker you are!"
Harry pumped her shitter a few more times, churning her shit juices into froth. Then, with his prick coated with the creamy brown bubbles, he yanked out his cock and flipped her over onto her back.
"Shiiyyiit!" cried Sally. "What happened? All I did was blink my eyes and here I am with my shitter empty and my cunt about to be stuffed."
"I want to come in your pussy," he told her. He crawled in between her open thighs and snuggled up to her cunt. "Any objections?"
"Hell, no."
Sally wrapped her legs around her father's back, then arched her own back so he could get to her pussy more easily. She too was ready to come; her young body was begging for relief.
When she felt his wiry cock hairs on her smooth inner thighs, she sighed deeply and rolled her eyes. But when his prick head slipped into her cunt hole, she cried out sharply and her whole body stiffened.
Then her daddy slammed his prick balls-deep, and Sally's eyes bugged out instantly. She sucked in her breath, controlled her trembling body, and tightened her cunt muscles around the big fat cock.
When waves of heat began rolling through her loins, Sally started fucking her little pussy up onto her daddy's cock. At the same time, she clawed at his hairy chest while licking her lips passionately. She easily engulfed his stiff prick again and again, and sucked on it with her cunt walls.
"Aaagh!" he moaned, throwing back his head and grimacing. "Shit! Your pussy fits my prick like a rubber glove. I may never get the mother-fucker off."
"I don't care," said Sally. "Let's fuck forever."
"At the moment, that's exactly what I feel like doing," he said. Then he grabbed hold of her plump young hips and began slamming his fucker in and out of her cunt hole.
"Yeesss! Yeesss!" she cried, her face glowing. "Fuck me, Daddy! Fuck me, Daddy! Forever!"

CHAPTER NINE

Five weeks after Sally first began renting out her dogs, business was down. She couldn't understand it; she was still advertising in the local papers. She wondered if some other enterprising youngster was intruding on her territory. If so, Sally saw no evidence of it. As far as she knew, she ran the only dog-fucking business in town.
So why was her customer list shrinking?
She put that question to Ann one morning over the phone.
"I wouldn't worry about it," said Ann. "All businesses have their ups and downs, even the dog-fucking business. I suppose I should have told you that when I first got you started. Well, never mind. I do have a customer for you this morning, though. She's a friend of mine. She owns a beauty parlor across town. Her name is Lisa, and she's a real knockout. I told her that you would be over around ten with one of your best dogs. You can make it, can't you?"
"Sure, no problem. And who knows? Maybe business will start to pick up again real soon."
"I'm sure it will," said Ann. "Here, write down this address."
"Okay, shoot."

***

The large white letters on the glass window were in script. They read: "Lisa's Beauty Place."
"This must be it," Sally said aloud, though no one was with her except a large shaggy-haired mongrel, which she held on a leash. "I guess we should go right on in."
Only one woman was in the parlor. She rose from her chair when Sally entered, and smiled warmly at the girl, beckoning her.
Sally shut the door behind her and went to the woman. She couldn't get over how tall the woman was � at least six feet. And she had beauty to match her height, with long shiny black hair that reached all the way down to her waist, deep-set coal-black eyes that seemed to be begging for a cock, and a trim shapely figure that perfectly filled out the short dress she wore.
Sally could only hope that the mongrel she had brought along was up to the task.
"I'm Lisa," said the woman, her voice soft and sexy. "You must be Sally. Ann told me all about you and the business you're in. She convinced me to try it for myself. But I must say, I'm such a horny bitch that I didn't need very much convincing. I was sold on the idea of dog-fucking almost immediately after Ann described her own naughty adventures with dogs. Hell, I even canceled all my morning appointments just so I could be free to fuck� is he for me?" Lisa pointed towards the mongrel.
"Yes," said Sally. "I hope you like him." She stooped to unleash the animal.
"I'm sure I will. Come, boy. Come and get some pussy." She sat down on a high stool, rested her feet on the middle rung, and spread her lovely white thighs as wide as she could. Then she pulled her dress all the way up to her waist and revealed her naked pussy to Sally and the dog. "What's his name?"
"Lion." Sally couldn't take her eyes away from the woman's ripe pussy. She had never seen such a thick cunt bush in her life.
"Lion, huh? Well, let's hope he fucks like one."
Lisa beckoned to the big dog, and Lion immediately stood on his hind legs and rested his forepaws on her thighs. She slid forward a little, placed both hands on the back of Lion's head, and gently guided his mouth to her bushy cunt.
"Eeee!" she squealed when the animal's wiry whiskers brushed against her inner thighs. "Shiiyyiit!"
Lion, once he got a good strong whiff of Lisa's pussy, needed no further guidance. He stuck his big muzzle in between her open thighs and sniffed deeply, as if determined to find the source of the fishy odor. His cold nose and hot breath came into contact with her tender cunt mound again and again, and she filled the air with sharp squeals.
Sally took a seat nearby and made herself comfortable. She had a feeling that the woman intended to take her own good time in fucking the dog. But that was all right with Sally, so long as the woman was happy.
Lisa's head was thrown back, and there was a big broad smile on her face. Low moans and gasps escaped her throat.
Lion sniffed up and down her pussy mound, gathering in the strong aroma. His nostrils flared repeatedly as he tried to inhale all of her wonderful pussy smell.
"Eeee!" she squealed, shaking her head and bouncing her ass. "Wow! That sure feels good. My boyfriend never sniffed my cunt this good."
Lion then began using his tongue on the woman's pussy mound. He licked her thick cunt bush eagerly, his long red tongue slithering among the many hairs like a snake in the grass. He soaked the pussy hairs thoroughly and then combed them to the sides to reveal her pink cunt slit.
Again his tongue flashed out, this time stroking her cunt lips. She shivered all over, nearly fell off her stool, then got a better grip and balanced herself well.
"Shit!" she said, breathing hard already. "He really knows what he wants, doesn't he?"
Lion knew exactly what he wanted. He twisted his head this way and that as he stroked her pink cunt lips. Before long, her hot cunt lips swelled and turned a rosy red, but he kept licking them, obviously loving their taste.
"Aaagh!" she cried, spreading her thighs wider and pulling her dress higher. "Mmmm!"
Finally, Lion found her cunt crack and managed to work his fat tongue into it. Her boiling cunt lips split wide to make room for his tongue, then closed around it, sealing it inside. The pussy heat blasted his hairy face, but the pussy taste was too good for him to back away from.
He licked the full length of her pussy crack, up one side and down the other. His tongue was like sandpaper on her tender fuck-meat; his whiskers like live wires. She shivered and drooled deliriously, until the stool began to creak.
"Yeesss!" she cried, rolling her eyes wildly. "I never dreamed it could be this good."
But Lisa wasn't comfortable on the stool. She wanted to be in a better position to be eaten, one where she could spread her thighs as wide as possible and offer every inch of her pussy to the cunt-licking canine. With that in mind, she hopped down off the stool, fell to her knees beside the dog, and gently pushed him over onto his back, where he lay passively with all fours up in the air.
"Now let's see you lick my cunt," she said to the dog.
Immediately, she lifted her leg and straddled the animal's face, pushing her pussy tight up against his lips. Then she pulled her dress up over her head and tossed it aside. With her firm pointed tits jutting out magnificently, she awaited the dog's hot tongue.
As if to prove he could eat pussy just as well while lying on his back, Lion took up right where he left off, with his tongue firmly embedded in Lisa's cunt crack. He tongue-fucked her well, his fat red licker jolting her nerves and making them stand on end. Lisa drooled loudly, her mind swimming in the blissful sensations that were flooding her body.
"Ooooh!" she moaned, throwing back her head. "I love his tongue so much. Oh, wow!" She reached up and rubbed her own tits as she squatted over the dog's mouth.
Lion soon lapped inside her fuck-hole and snaked his tongue deep. He forced her juicy cunt walls to stretch as he tasted as much pussy meat as he could. Lisa cried out, then began rocking on her heels as hot flashes raced through her pussy.
Then his tongue scraped against her clit, and she nearly died. Shivers raced up and down her body. Her breathing grew ragged. Her eyes bugged out. She sucked in her breath and bit down hard on her lower lip.
Lion licked her clit again, his tongue tip knocking the little fuck-knob about. Within seconds, her clit swelled up and began throbbing.
"Aaagh!" she cried, her voice shaky. "Oh, fuck! I'm coming! I'm coming!"
To her surprise, spasms began rolling through her body, and cunt juices began flowing from her cunt. She nearly drowned the poor mutt beneath her before finally collapsing. She couldn't remember ever coming this soon before.
But Lisa didn't stay on the floor for long. With her orgasm still rolling through her body, she crawled down to the dog's hairy balls and began fingering his prick. She was still hot for this canine. His tongue had done wonders for her; now she wanted to know what his cock could do.
While the dog lay on his back, happily licking his lips and nose and whiskers dry, Lisa wrapped her fingers around his hairy prick sheath and proceeded to jerk him off. She moved her tightly clenched fist up and down, up and down, pulling his hairy bag along his cock shaft. His pointed pink prick head repeatedly came into view, only to disappear, again in a flash.
"Oh, yeesss!" she said, her voice hot and hungry. "That cock is getting bigger and bigger. Soon it'll be big enough."
She moved her fist faster, nearly yanking his prick right off. Her hand slapped against his big balls again and again, while her thumb repeatedly rubbed against his prick head. But the dog didn't budge; he lay there with his hind legs spread wide, his tongue still searching his muzzle for more pussy juice.
Lisa's hand got wetter and wetter, and the dog's cock got fatter and longer. Soon the prick was jutting from its bag. She tightened her grip and began running her hand up and down the slick meaty cock shaft. The hairy cock sheath was pushed back out of the way.
The greasy prick slipped through her fist with blinding speed. It oiled her palm and fingers with slimy cream.
Finally, she could resist no longer. She pulled her hand away and lowered her head to the stiff dog prick. The strong odor filled her nostrils immediately and made her gag. But the pulsating prick head and the glistening jizz on the prick shaft beckoned, and she could not ignore them.
She stuck out her tongue and tasted the lively prick head first, and found it not too bad. She worked her tongue tip up and down the sloping surface, lapping up jizz and laying down spit. She jolted a few sensitive nerves along the way and had to stroke the dog's belly to hold him steady.
She circled the cock knob, cleaning it of jizz. It was becoming more and more difficult to hold the dog steady on his back, but she wasn't overly concerned with that right now. She knew she still had time enough to complete her blow-job.
She stroked his cock head for a long while, her tongue darting and twisting and slithering about. Finally, the cock knob turned a dark red and began to throb hotly. So she left it alone for the moment and concentrated on the rest of the dog's cock.
She snaked her long tongue down one side of the cock shaft until she came to the animal's hairy balls. She licked his balls for a few seconds before working her tongue back up the other side of the cock. The dog whined loudly and tried to spread his hind legs even wider.
Lisa kept licking, moving her tongue up and down, up and down. She stroked every long fat inch of the canine's prick. She massaged every bump and every vein with her hot tongue. Spit spread out evenly along the cock shaft.
Through the spit ran the woman's tireless tongue, tantalizing more and more of the dog's sensitive nerve endings. Her licks grew bolder and bolder, until soon the dog prick was swaying to and fro as though swinging in a breeze.
When the swaying dog cock began to get away from her, Lisa opened her mouth wide. She sealed her lips around the fat cock as tightly as she could, then started sucking, in an effort to draw jizz from the piss hole. She gobbled up a few drops of doggie jizz.
The swollen cock head was just beginning to throb when Lisa moved her lips down the cock shaft, all the way to the dog's fat balls. Thick hairs scratched her nose and lips. Warm balls throbbed against her chin. A fat prick head pressed into the back of her throat. Lisa withstood it all, even the intense heat for many seconds; then she began bobbing her head.
Her long black hair danced in all directions as she worked her clinging lips up and down the big prick shaft. It was a hot prick, to be sure, but she had had hot pricks before and knew how to handle this one.
She sucked hard, exploring every inch of the meaty prick shaft with her greedy lips. She tasted bumps and ridges and veins. She tasted cum and froth.
The prick head speared first one cheek and then the other, driving them both outwards. Then it hammered the roof of her mouth and laid down a thin film of cum. Lisa grunted and groaned, then started choking when the cock head slipped past her tonsils and drilled the back of her throat.
She encouraged more deep thrusts by slamming her lips up and down the cock shaft with blinding speed. Her hair continued to dance about. Her eyes bugged out. Spit trickled down her chin. She made the prick disappear, reappear, and disappear again as she gobbled it in and out of her mouth.
She sucked for a long while, savoring the meaty flavor. But she didn't want the dog to come anywhere but inside her cunt. So when the cock began to jerk and buck, she spit it out quickly and got the dog to his feet.
"Come on, Lion. Time to fuck. Mount me, boy." Lisa rose to her hands and knees, then braced herself for the dog's big prick.
Lion, his cock red and raw and hard as a rock, hopped up on the woman and seized her waist between his forelegs. Then he started humping her hard, driven by the animal lust in his loins.
Because of his excitement, his aim was off at first. His prick speared the backs of her thighs and the tender meat between her cunt mound and her asscheeks.
Finally, Lion found the woman's fuck-hole and drove his fat prick inside. Lisa shrieked with surprise, then arched her back deeper and spread her thighs wider.
Lion, thrusting mightily, finally fucked his prick balls-deep. But his balls barely had time to warm her cunt lips before he began ramming his prick up and down her cunt hole. He fucked her hard, driving her cunt lips far apart and rocking her whole body back and forth.
"Shiiyyiit!" groaned Lisa, her face strained. "Boy, can he fuck!" Shivers raced up and down her spine as the dog jolted her tender nerves and stretched her cunt.
His tongue hung limply from his panting mouth. His forelegs tightened around her waist. His hairy ass slammed back and forth behind her. He was all business, and he fucked her hard.
The flesh-slapping noises filled the parlor as his balls hammered her cunt lips. She groaned and gasped helplessly, not sure what to do. Finally, she began pumping her cunt muscles on his hard-driving prick, hoping to slow the fucker down.
She didn't slow the prick down, but she did increase the friction inside her cunt. The temperature increased drastically, and her cunt puffed up and began to throb. She found herself drooling wildly and rolling her eyes as mind-blowing sensations took control of her.
"Aaagh!" she cried, straining to bear the weight of the dog without being fucked right across the floor. "He's making me crazy! I can't take much more of this!"
Neither could Lion.
The mongrel fucked into her cunt furiously, his hind feet leaving the floor again and again. He speared her cunt hole deep on every fuck-thrust. He nearly burst his balls on her cunt lips. He received pleasure and he gave pleasure, until finally his cock swelled up and started to throb hotly.
"Oh, shit!" cried Lisa, her eyes bugging out. "I feel his hot cum in my pussy. Oh, wow! It's burning my pussy meat." She tightened her cunt muscles around Lion's cum-spurting prick and got a burned pussy for her efforts.
Then she, too, came.
"Aaagh! I'm floating on a cloud! Iiieeee!" She shook spasmodically as her cunt juices exploded from her fuck-hole and soaked Lion's groin. She could barely speak or breathe or do anything. Her orgasm had complete control over her. "He's coming! And I'm coming! Oh, hell! It's fantastic!"
Then she collapsed to the floor with a groan, flattening her tits beneath her.
Sally could see that Lisa was a very happy woman.

CHAPTER TEN

"I feel just wonderful," said Lisa as she got back into her dress. "My pussy is still tingling."
"Most of my customers are smiling when I leave them," said Sally. "Even the horniest of them. My dogs are all great fuckers."
"You don't have to tell me that. I'm a believer." Lisa lit up a cigarette and took a long puff. "And I'm sure most of my beauty shop customers would feel the same way if they had a chance to fuck your dogs."
"Do you have many customers?"
"Plenty. And they're all horny housewives, with dreams of getting some extra cock on the side. Wouldn't it be great if I could make their dreams come true?"
"Boy, I'll say," said Sally, rubbing her hands together. "Just think of the money I could make."
"Me too," said Lisa, smiling. "Because once the word got around that my customer could get fucked while they're waiting to get their hair done, I'd soon have more customers than I could handle."
"Yeah, I could bring several dogs here every morning. And we'll put them in the back room where your customers can fuck them in privacy. Then I'll return every afternoon to collect the dogs and the profits."
"Of which I'm sure there will be a great amount."
"Then it's a deal?" asked Sally, all smiles.
"Damn right," said Lisa. "Bring on the dogs!"
Sally was a happy little bitch when she led Lion out of the beauty shop. In fact, she was so happy she skipped down the street instead of walking. At last, her dog-fucking business was a true success, and would be for a long time to come. She would soon have more than enough money to pay off all of her father's debts and save his kennel business.
Upon returning to the kennel, Sally went down to the basement and put Lion back in his cage. There were many other dogs down there, more than enough to satisfy the horny bitches at the beauty parlor, and more than enough to satisfy Sally's own mother and the many women on Sally's customer list. As she stood there among the animals, the young girl couldn't help but wonder why so many women were eager to fuck dogs.
The blonde teenager had been watching other women fuck and suck her dogs for many weeks now. She had shared in their joy. She had shared in their lust. Or at least she thought she had. Now she began to wonder if she had shared in anything.
After some thought, she finally decided watching and doing were not the same. It wasn't possible for her to know what fucking a dog was like just by watching someone else do it. If she wanted to really know what it was like, she would have to fuck a dog herself.
So it was with great excitement and anticipation that Sally opened the door of one of the cages and took out a large black-and-brown German Shepherd by the name of King. She petted him lovingly to gain his trust. Then she knelt at his side and moved her hand down to his big balls.
Yes, this dog would do just fine, she decided. She would fuck him and suck him.
Quickly, Sally stripped off her clothes and piled them up behind her. With her big tits jutting out and with her tight little cunt pulsating hotly, she got on her hands and knees and spread her thighs wide. A few nervous shivers raced up her spine, but she took a deep breath and controlled them, then wriggled her cunt in the dog's face to get his attention.
Immediately, the German Shepherd stuck his muzzle in between her open thighs from behind and began licking her cunt. He snaked his tongue up and down her velvety cunt lips, soaking them completely. He also massaged them in a very rough manner, his tongue strokes knocking them about and stretching them apart. She smiled happily, realizing that the dog loved the taste of her young cunt.
The dog made her cunt hairs soggy with his spit, so that they dripped profusely. And he made her cunt lips swell up and throb.
King finally got around to her cunt crack, working his long wide tongue inside. He licked up one side of her cunt crack and down the other side, jolting her tender cunt nerves and soaking the rest of her fuck-meat with his spit. Sally could hear her cunt squashing every time she tightened it.
"Eeee!" she squealed, shaking her head from side to side. "Oh, shit! That really does feel good. Those other women weren't lying."
Then King pushed his tongue up into her tight fuck-hole. He pushed and shoved and slithered his tongue, forcing it deeper and deeper inside her cunt hole.
Sally's cunt walls finally closed in on the dog's roving tongue and sealed themselves to it. The resulting heat that soared up her fuck-hole left her breathless. She rolled her eyes and licked her lips, her mind swimming in blissful joy.
King still managed to fuck his tongue into her cunt hole up to the hilt. Sally could feel his hairy lips and cold nose pressing against her cunt lips, toying with her nerve endings. She began shivering.
King reamed her cunt hole with his tongue, the force of his strokes driving her cunt walls every which way. Sally whimpered and drooled, loving every stroke.
"Ohhh!" she moaned, arching her back deeper. "Lick me, boy. Clean out my pussy box."
King did just that. He used his tongue to ream the rim of her cunt hole as thoroughly as possible; then he began using his long tongue as if it were a plunger. He worked it up and down her cunt tube, licking shallow and licking deep. He jolted her cunt walls from all sides. He tortured her little clit. He made her cunt juices drip profusely.
"I'm going crazy!" she cried, gasping for air.
The German Shepherd didn't seem to hear her. Or he didn't care. He continued to snake his tongue in and out of her fuck-hole. Lewd squashing noises reached her ears. She even felt dog spit oozing down her inner thighs. She groaned louder and started pumping her cunt muscles around the animal's hard-licking tongue.
But she pumped so hard she drastically increased the friction inside her cunt and took herself over the edge.
"Iiieee!" she screamed. "Oh, yes! I'm coming! Kiss my ass!"
Spasms rolled through her young body and made her shake and quiver uncontrollably. She groaned deeply. She squealed wildly. She came all over the animal's muzzle, soaking every hair on his face with her sticky pussy juices.
King lapped bravely, gulping down as much pussy juice as he could. He licked her pussy clean in seconds, then began licking his lips. Sally watched him through dreamy eyes, then noticed that his cock was stiff as a board and jutting out from its hairy bag.
"Oh, shit!" she said, her voice trembling. "I want to suck that big bastard. Give me your cock, King."
Sally, her pussy still tingling, turned around and engulfed the big fuck-pole. She sucked it deep down her throat, held it there for a few moments, then spit the whole thing out and began licking it. King stood on all fours, his head cocked to better see what was going on underneath him.
Sally stroked his balls with both hands as she slithered her tongue up and down his prick head. She coated the cock head with her spit and made the sloping surface even more slippery than it already was.
She licked the flaring rim of his cock head and tantalized the many nerves that lined it. King whined and then yelped, but she tightened her grip on his balls and settled him down. She continued licking his cock, tasting every inch of it and liking what she tasted.
Sally turned her attention to his piss slit. She dug her tongue tip into the narrow opening and searched for jizz. In her search she jolted many raw nerves and stretched the piss hole as wide as she possibly could. Again the dog whimpered, and again she squeezed his balls in her fist and calmed him.
She jolted his piss slit mercilessly until she found a few drops of jizz. The creamy drops oiled her throat well as they oozed down into her belly. Not bad tasting, she thought.
Finally, she opened her mouth wide and sucked the dog's prick deep down her throat. The fat fuck-pole stretched her cheeks and her lips before finally plowing into the back of her throat. There it remained, throbbing hotly.
"Mmmfff!" she moaned, glad that she had swallowed those few oily drops of jizz.
When her lips and throat began to ache from the strain, Sally started sucking the prick in and out of her mouth. Her head bobbed back and forth. Her cheeks bulged, receded, and bulged again. She made the dog's prick disappear repeatedly as she sucked it madly.
Her clinging lips massaged every bump and vein along the cock shaft. Her lips tantalized every tingly nerve. She listened to herself suck, wondering what the dog was feeling.
Belly hairs and cock hairs repeatedly scratched her cheeks and lips. They even clogged her nostrils on occasion. She tried to ignore them as she breathed deeply through her nose.
As her eagerness increased, the dog's balls began slapping against her lips and chin. She found this to be a real turn-on. Suddenly her head was bobbing faster and faster as she intentionally slammed her face into the animal's balls.
The basement resounded with lewd flesh-slapping noises and even lewder sucking noises. Sally couldn't believe this was really her � crouched over, giving a dog a blow-job. But it was her. And she kept sucking until the dog's cock finally swelled up and began throbbing mightily.
This was her cue to spit the prick out, unless she wanted a mouthful of jizz. Sally decided that a cuntful of jizz would be nicer, so she let the throbbing prick slip from her lips. Then she raised herself to her hands and knees, and beckoned the German Shepherd to mount her.
King didn't hesitate. He hopped up and took control of her slim waist. Then he began thrusting his cock against her cunt mound. His aim was a bit off however, so he only succeeded in jarring her senses.
"Eeeee!" she squealed, arching her back deeper. "Oh, shit! I'm almost afraid to let that big fucker inside me."
But King kept trying to find her fuck-hole, and it wasn't long before he did.
"Aaagh!" she cried when her cunt hole was suddenly plugged up. "Shiiyyiit! I've never felt so full in my life."
King kept humping, finally fucking his prick balls-deep. But even then he didn't stop. He slammed his prick up and down her fuck-hole with a fury that soon had Sally panting deliriously.
King fucked her from all directions, driving her pussy walls this way and that. She gasped for air. She howled with ecstasy. She grunted and groaned in an effort to cope with the mind-boggling sensations that she was now experiencing.
"Ohhh!" she cried, biting her lower lip. "Oh, my poor pussy. How do those women take it?"
The dog tightened his grip on her waist and pulled her ass a little closer. She shivered when his belly hair brushed against her naked ass, and again when his claws dug into her fleshy thighs.
King fucked deeper and deeper, exploring the darkest regions of her cunt hole. His hard prick stirred her fuck-honey and made it squish. He soon churned the fuck-juices into a buttery froth that coated his prick and her cunt mound, and made them both very sticky.
"Ungh!" she grunted, breathing heavily. "Remember, King. I'm the one who feeds you. So have pity on my poor pussy."
The German Shepherd replied by bouncing his balls off her cunt lips louder and harder than ever. Sally trembled under the onslaught as her cunt lips swelled up even more and slowly turned red. The flesh-slapping noise filled her ears and made her gasp.
As if his wet balls weren't enough to drive her crazy, the dog's slimy spit fell from his panting mouth onto Sally's bare back. She shivered again and again. She drooled helplessly. She threw back her head and howled. But she couldn't drive away the wild sensations that were blowing her mind.
The dog leaned over her back as he fucked her. His mouth was wide open, revealing his sharp white teeth and long red tongue. He breathed heavily, fighting for every breath of air. His chest heaved frantically. His muscles bulged from the strain of fucking his prick in and out of her cunt. He was a complete fuck-machine, and the young girl was the object of his lust.
He slammed his prick head into first one side of her cunt and then the other, stabbing her hard. He kept her pussy walls loose and wet, not giving them enough time to seal themselves around his prick. Though Sally pumped her cunt muscles frantically, she wasn't able to get a handle on his greasy prick.
The root of his prick punished her swollen clit again and again, knocking the little fuck-button every which way. Sally felt each and every jolt, and it was all she could do to keep from passing out.
"Ohhh!" she cried, her face strained. "I can't last much longer. My pussy just won't take it."
Sally began rocking in rhythm with the dog's fuck-thrusts. She had no other choice; she was too fuck crazy to do anything else. Suddenly, her body began shaking uncontrollably.
"Aaagh! I'm coming! Oh, sweet mother-fucker! I'm coming at last!"
She went wild, bucking her pussy back into the dog and at the same time pumping her cunt muscles madly. Her orgasm was upon her, sweeping through her entire body. She came with a rush, flooding the dog's prick with her steamy cunt juices.
"You made me come, you hairy bastard. You made me come."
Then she collapsed to the floor, yanking her pussy free of the dog's prick just as the dog was reaching his own orgasm.
Sally lay on her belly and shivered as hot streams of dog jizz sprayed all over her naked ass and back. She would have preferred them inside her cunt, but no matter; they felt good anywhere. She licked her lips and sighed contentedly, hoping it would never stop raining doggie jizz.
Now Sally knew what the excitement was all about. She could understand why her dog-fucking business was such a great success. These four-legged creatures could really fuck!
She was now a successful business entrepreneur. There was no doubt about it. And in another two weeks every one of her father's bills would be paid in full. His kennel business would be saved. Then, perhaps she'd go back to being an ordinary teenager, with only boys on her mind. Either that, or strive to become the first dog-fucking magnate in history.
Dog-fucking magnate? The thought made her laugh. She continued to laugh as she reached back and smeared the doggie jizz all over her shapely young ass.
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