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Chapter One


Lithe and lovely 20-year-old Linda Pruett woke up feeling horny. She uncurled her long body beneath the sheets and her luscious tits poked hard, making perfect mounds peaked with sharp points.
She made a soft sound, half sleepy, half sensuous. Her hand slipped over onto her sleeping husband's muscular stomach. Her fingertips stole down through his wiry pubic hair and touched the soft skin of his limp, thick cock. Her slim fingers curled around her favorite toy and a soft smile lifted the corners of her mouth. She liked Jeff's big prick.
She stroked her husband's prick slowly and gave it little squeezes as she fondly recalled the night before. Jeff had come home horny for a change, and, after weeks of very little sex, he had fucked Linda the way she liked to be fucked.
Her cockteasing fingers aroused Jeff and he murmured in his sleep. His prick started rising in Linda's caressing fist. She pumped on his cock until it was standing straight up. Then she slowly scraped her long fingernails up the full length of his prick, from his big hairy nuts to his bulging cock-head.
"Christ," Jeff muttered, smacking his lips.
"Mmmm, good morning," Linda cooed.
She rolled toward him and got a better hold on his huge boner. She licked his ear and milked his cock until bubbles of pre-cum emerged from the small slit at the end of his prick. Kissing his ear hotly, she rolled her thumb over his wetness and smeared it all over his cock-head. Then she smoothed the palm of her hand in the silky fluid and spread it all over his cock-shaft. Her fist milked up and down in the hot wetness.
"Last night was so nice," Linda whispered into his ear. "It's been a while, Jeff. Your cock was so big in me. We haven't fucked like that in weeks."
"Yeah, yeah, I know," Jeff murmured, forcing his eyes open.
Jeff yawned. Then glanced at the bedside clock.
"Oh, shit!" he blurted, bolting upright. "I'm gonna be late at the office!"
Linda's mouth fell open when she felt his stiff boner slide right out of her hand. Jeff leaped out of bed and, with his magnificent cock bobbing, dashed into the bathroom.
"Oh, God, not again," Linda moaned.
She saw it coming right then. Another dry spell, maybe for months, while Jeff plunged into business again. More long nights with no prick, no sensuousness, no fucking, no sucking.
She heaved a sigh and her ripe tits rose and fell beautifully beneath the sheets. Her right hand smoothed over her golden pussy fur and her fingers toyed with her clit. With a soft moan of need, she brought her left hand up to her mouth. As she rubbed her tingly, sensitive clit and cunt, she sensuously licked her palm, still wet with her husband's cock-juice. She felt so sexy. She wanted to stay this way. If only she could get the feeling to last and last!
Jeff emerged from the bathroom after his shower to find his lovely wife sprawled out on the bed, stark naked, with her slim fingers working in and Out of her luscious young cunt. Her free hand was stroking her hard, pointed tits.
"Boy, you really are horny this morning," he chuckled, pulling on a fresh white shirt.
"Jeff," Linda whispered, licking her pouting lips. "Fuck me before you leave."
Jeff tied his tie and flashed her a grin. "I'd like to, honey, really I would. But I've got an important appointment first thing. You want a new washer and dryer, don't you? Besides, you're doing just fine, seems to me."
"It's not the same," Linda whimpered. She was close to cumming. "Can't you just lick my pussy a little while? Just for a minute. Please?"
"Come on, Linda," he replied testily. "Don't nag, huh? You know what'll happen if I start eating you. One thing leads to another."
The phone rang and Jeff was glad to dash to the living room to answer it. "It's Karen!" he called out.
"Ohh, all right," Linda said. "I'll get it in here."
She grabbed the Princess telephone in trembling fingers and pulled it to her ear.
"Karen," she gasped. "Hold on just a minute!"
She quickly drilled a long, slim finger up into her twat and raised her quivery ass up off the bed. She humped furiously on her slip-sliding finger and came a fast one, just enough to get her horny cunt all juicy. A few moments later she collapsed on the bed, tits heaving and her pussy still aching for Jeff's big cock but at least pacified for the moment.
"Hi, Karen," she murmured into the phone.
"Well, good morning!" her best friend replied. "What's going on over there? You sounded funny. You and Jeff fighting or something?"
"No. You caught me right in the middle of a hot cum."
"Really? How juicy! Jeff must be very fast."
"It wasn't Jeff," Linda sighed. "It was my fucking finger."
"Oh. I see," Karen murmured. Linda's sex problem was serious and a delicate subject so Karen tried to be careful.
Jeff appeared in the doorway and he blew Linda a kiss. Her heart fell because he didn't even come to the bed to kiss her goodbye. Afraid I'll rape him, she thought bitterly.
"See you tonight," Jeff said, in a hurry to get away from the tempting dish on the bed.
Linda covered the phone with her hand and rasped, "Jeff? Don't work over tonight? Please?"
His eyes ran over her luscious naked body from head to toe and back up again. A bulge appeared in his pressed pants. "I'll try to be home early," he said, but not with much conviction.
Linda had to accept that. She smiled weakly and blew him a kiss. He hurried off to work.
Linda heaved a sigh that Karen heard and she said, "Horny this morning, huh?"
"Oh, Karen, it's getting worse!" Linda confided. "My pussy's like a hungry mouth lately. Oh, if you only knew what I've been thinking."
"Tell me! Tell me!" Karen giggled. "We'll cum together!"
Linda stroked her pussy and said, "A plumber was here yesterday, an older man with white hair and beautiful blue eyes. God, his eyes ate me up. I was wearing one of my sexy playsuits and I thought he was going to drag me down into the basement and rape me! I kept thinking that would be exciting and nice.
"Nothing wrong with a thought like that," Karen murmured. "As long as you don't do it!"
"That's just it, Karen. I want to!"
Karen's voice grew serious. "Now just calm down, Linda. We've talked this all over before. You know that isn't the way to go. Just remember Ellen and Sue and Patricia divorced, no husbands, alone. Remember which side your bread is buttered on."
"Oh, Karen," Linda pouted, fingerfucking her cunt-hole, "you're always so level headed. How can you stand it? I need some excitement, damnit! I wanna fuck!"
"Who doesn't?" Karen squeaked. "God, my cunt's as horny as yours! I told you what to do about it, but you won't listen."
Linda shook her head. "I don't want to use one of those silly things."
"A vibrator is not silly," Karen retorted. "It can be a girl's best friend. Christ, Linda, almost every housewife on this block owns one. It's standard equipment today. Wake up, will you? Why suffer a horny twat when you can get yourself off all day long with one of these beautiful contraptions?"
"Are you fucking yourself with yours right now?"
"Of course, silly. Ben's already off to work. I like to stuff my vibrator up my cunt first thing in the morning. Keeps me oiled."
"Well, I don't want a plastic cock," Linda complained, rubbing her quivery little clit. "I want a real cock!"
"Well, I don't know what to tell you, kid. If you won't at least try a vibrator, you'll have to be satisfied with your fingers. That seems awfully childish, though. I gave up fingers when I was 18."
"I wish I could," Linda admitted. "Damn him, anyway. He wouldn't even lick me to a cum!"
"Be careful now, Linda," Karen advised. "Don't hold a grudge against your own husband. Jeff works damned hard to keep you in a comfy apartment. We're living a pretty good life around here. We just have to take the rain with the sunshine."
Linda sighed and smoothed her soaked fingertips over her juicy clit. "I guess you're right. Thanks, Karen. It's always good to talk with you. You understand me. I'll be all right after a few more orgasms."
There was a pause of silence. All Linda could hear was Karen's heavy breathing. Then her friend whispered, "Maybe I could come by later."
Linda's cunt tingled. Then she laughed and said, "I thought your vibrator was the ultimate answer!"
"Now don't be catty, Linda. You know what I mean. I like a tongue on my pussy as much as you do. My vibrator can do only so much. But if you don't want to…"
"Oh, silly, of course I want to," Linda laughed. "When can you come over?"
"About eleven?"
"Good," Linda replied. "And wear your black bikini. I love taking that off with my teeth."
The girls said their sweet goodbyes. Linda hung up the phone. She rolled out of bed and took a few minutes to play with her tits and cunt in front of her long mirror. She liked the way she'd grown up since high-school days and she often posed before her mirror and got herself off.
Even as she came on her fingers, she knew she was getting tired of this, too. Occasional fucks with Jeff, fingerfucking herself, even cunt-licking with her childhood friend Karen all of it seemed so childish, not enough, sort of outdated. Linda Pruett was ripe for some new form of sexual pleasure.
She dressed up like a Barbie Doll to do her housework. She liked to wear sexy things on her curvy young body. It made her feel as sensuous as she looked. So she wore a skimpy little bra and teeny-weeny panties under a short minidress that was cut low across her pointed tits and high on her curvy thighs.
After breakfast, she puttered around the living room, vacuuming the carpet and fluffing the small pillows on the sofa, playing housewife. Every once in awhile she caught her reflection in the mirror over the fireplace and she paused to gaze at herself. She looked good enough to eat. That made her think of the way men looked at her, so hungry for her, like starving wolves after a baby lamb. How sexy it would be if she could let go of her inhibitions. How exciting it would be to let a strange man like that plumber get into her panties!
But she knew she would never do that. Not if she wanted to stay married to a hunk of man like Jeff Pruett who made lots of money. No, she'd have to think of some other way to get her cookies.
Besides, she thought, it isn't really men that I want. Just their pricks! If a vibrator weren't made of plastic, I'd sure have one! I can understand Karen liking her sex-toy. She has lots of fun with it. But that's not for me.
Linda knew herself pretty well. She knew she loved sex, liked to feel sensual and juicy. She loved to have her tits licked for a long time and feel her pink nipples get all stiff and tingly. And she adored it when Jeff sucked her cunt!
Too bad a girl can't have her husband home all day long, she thought homily, just sucking her and fucking her all she wants. Too bad.
She dropped down onto the sofa and spread herself out. Her hands roamed over her thrusting tits and hot pussy as she daydreamed of getting licked all over her horny body. How sensual it would be just to get licked and licked and licked!
The phone rang and it startled her for a minute. She sat up and grabbed the phone. She kept her dress up high on her thighs because her panties were a little damp.
"Hello?" she said hoarsely.
"Linda? Karen again. Gee, I'm sorry, but I won't be able to make it over today. My aunt from Ohio is arriving at the airport and…"
Linda hardly heard the rest of it. Her heart seemed to drop and disappointment cooled her cunt. She had actually been looking forward to a little session with pretty Karen. They used to suck each other's pussy a lot in high school.
"That's okay, Karen," Linda said as bravely as she could. "Don't sweat it. Maybe we can get together tomorrow.
"My aunt will be staying for a week," Karen said.
"Oh. Well, you can visit for an hour or so, can't you?"
"I'll try, Linda, really I will. I just hate to promise you. You know what I mean?"
Linda knew what she meant. Her friend didn't want to cunt-tease her and get her all excited, then not show up for the snack.
Linda put Karen at ease and hung up the phone. She rolled back down onto her back and drew her knees up. She spread them wide and dropped a hand between her thighs. Her fingers stole into the stretchy crotch of her little panties. She stroked her cunt sensuously, trying to recapture the feeling of juiciness.
She had to do something. She was sure of that. She couldn't go around fucking strange men, as much as she'd like to. Fingerfucking her horny twat just wasn't enough any more. A vibrator was out of the question. So, what was a hot girl to do?
Linda Pruett didn't know it as she lay there humping her fingers, but the answer for her was coming down the hall to her apartment door, an answer she never would have dreamed of in a million years.
The doorbell rang.
Linda leaped off the sofa, quickly smoothing her dress down in front. She hurried to the door, fluffing her blonde curls. She pulled the door open and faced Mrs. Williams, a neighbor. The woman was in tears.
"Why, Mrs. Williams. What…"
"I'm sorry to disturb you like this," the woman sobbed as Linda ushered her inside. She wiped her tears and sniffled. "Forgive me. I didn't mean to cry in front of you."
"There, there," Linda soothed, offering the woman a seat. "What's the matter?"
The woman poured out her sad story. Her sister had just died unexpectedly and she and her husband simply had to rush to New York.
"There's no time to take care of Frenchie," the woman said worriedly. "We can't take the time to put him up at a vet's. You've always been kind to him. He likes you. I can tell by the way he licks your hand."
As the woman went on, Linda thought about the cute poodle and the way the dog licked her hand in the hall.
"I know this is a terrible imposition," Mrs. Williams said. "But could you watch Frenchie for us until we return? Would you?"
"Oh, Mrs. Williams," Linda said, patting her hand. "It's the least I can do! Please bring Frenchie over here and don't you worry about a thing."
"Thank you, Linda, thank you! You're such a sweet girl. God love you. And I'll bring all the food you'll need for him. Frenchie won't be any bother. I'll bring his basket, too. He loves to sleep in it and he's very content there. He won't trouble you at all."
Linda closed the door and leaned against it. She couldn't believe the wicked things she was suddenly thinking. For one thing, she'd never thought of Mrs. Williams' dog as a male, but the woman had said "he." Frenchie was a male animal!
Linda's pretty head rested against the door. Her eyes closed slowly. She caught her lower lip between her teeth as a rush of lewd thoughts overcame her better judgment. Her tits started rising and falling rapidly as her breathing grew quicker. A funny feeling started deep in the pit of her belly and slowly oozed its way down her cunt-channel right to her clit.
"Oh, golly," she rasped nervously.
Already her plans were formulating in her active young mind. A dog. Of course! A loveable, kissable, caressable, French poodle with a darting little tongue. Privacy, secrecy, and-most of all-gratification! A tongue for her tingly, juicy, leaking cunt!
But there was something else, too, something very important: dogs can't tattle!
Sudden quivers of excitement shot through Linda's curvy body. The wickedness of it all was enough to make her pussy cream, but the titillation was enough to boggle her mind.
She gasped hotly and pulled her hand up under her short dress to her wet panties. She wormed her fingers into the crotch of her moist panties and fingered her juicy little twat. She rubbed one lone fingertip on her stiff clit and daydreamed of Frenchie's pink tongue there.
Lewdly, obscenely, but with increasing sensuality, she deliberately planned the end of her erotic frustration. When she opened her eyes again, they were sparkling with lust. Now she knew what she wanted instead of a plastic vibrator, and she intended to get it!



Chapter Two


Mr. and Mrs. Williams came by on schedule with the dog, his food, and his bed. They hurried off to catch a plane, and Linda was glad they did. She was electric with anticipation, with thoughts of sex, with feelings of erotic delight.
Once the man and woman were gone, she closed and locked the door. She turned and gazed down at the pure white poodle with a blue ribbon in its hair.
"Hello, Frenchie," she smiled.
The dog tilted his head slightly and his big brown eyes looked up with curiosity. He licked his chops, and Linda giggled.
"So you're mommie's little pet, huh?" she cooed.
Linda strode around the room, circling the puzzled dog. She unzipped her dress and let it slip down the length of her curvy body to the floor. She stepped out of it, still clad in bra and panties, her tits hard and her pussy thrusting. She circled the waiting dog a few more times, talking to him.
"So you like to lick, do you? Well, don't you worry. Linda's got something nice for you to lick. Your mama gave me a box of doggie treats for you. But I've got better doggie treats for you."
She paused in front of the quizzical dog and smiled affectionately at him. Frenchie wagged his stubby tail, expecting something nice from her. Linda squatted before him and extended her hand. The dog immediately licked her fingers.
"Good boy, Frenchie," she whispered, watching his tongue lick her hand. "Mmmm, that's nice. It sort of tickles."
She leaned forward and rested her hands on the floor, pressing her face close to the dog's. "Do you kiss your mommy? Huh? Kiss Linda's mouth nice."
The dog lifted his head up and licked at Linda's lips.
"Mmmm, you sexy little thing," she cooed. She parted her lips and stuck her tongue out a little. Frenchie's tongue lashed at her. Linda moaned. It was very sexy to be licked like this on her lips and tongue. It excited her right away.
"Ohhh, here, lick this," she panted. She leaned forward even more and pulled a small triangle of silk away from one thrusting tit. Her pink nipple spiked stiffly, and she eased it toward the doggie's mouth. Frenchie couldn't distinguish between fingers, mouths and tits. All he knew was that affection paid off for him. It always had. So he instinctively licked Linda's jutting tit.
"Oh, golly," she rasped, feeling sharp tingles in her tit.
Breathing fast, Linda cupped her tit and held it out for the dog. She pushed her tingling nipple closer to his lashing tongue. The feelings in her tit and throughout her whole body turned her on and gave her sensuous feelings that she loved.
"Ummmm," she moaned.
She leaned down on one elbow, getting comfortable for the tit-licking. Panting softly, she lowered the other triangle of her skimpy bra and fed her other tit to the licking dog. Then the happy canine was licking both tits, his tongue feeling sandpapery against her smooth, white flesh and sensitive nipples.
"Ewwww, Frenchie, good boy," she panted.
She thrust her tits at him and stroked his head while he licked her hot tits. Quivering a little, she rolled onto her back and hugged the affectionate dog to her. Frenchie loved the attention and it encouraged him to lick more rapidly at her heaving tits. He especially liked licking her pink nipples because they seemed like cute toys to him, rubbery little things for a dog to play with.
Linda's eyes closed and she breathed rapidly, thrusting her naked tits upward for more of Frenchie's exciting tongue. Frenchie seemed perfectly content to stand over her and lick the hell out of her tits, and that pleased Linda no end. Her tits rose up hard for the dog. His tongue lashed her tit- flesh to a soft pinkish color.
Linda felt sharp stings of new pleasure in her tits, pleasure she had wanted for weeks. Sure, it was a dog giving her this needed pleasure, but right now that didn't matter at all. What mattered was that her tits were hard and aching with delightful sensations. What mattered was that her nipples were erecting the way she liked them to, all tingly and excited. What mattered was that the licking doggie tongue made her feel warm and sexy and juicy, sending thrills of erotic pleasure down her body into her pussy.
Linda licked her lips as Frenchie worked magic on her tits. She moaned softly, offering all of her naked tits to the dog's tongue. She started to writhe on the floor as the pleasure increased. She snaked around on the carpet, moaning all the while, turning on more and more.
She gasped when Frenchie's rough tongue lashed her nipple. She arched her back and undid the hook of her bra with trembling fingers. She wanted her tits stark naked now so the dog could be free with them. She pulled the bra away from her body and tossed it aside. Her white tits jutted beautifully for the licking, lapping dog.
"Ummm," she moaned, reaching out to pet the dog. "Ohhhh, that's nice, Frenchie. Lick Linda's tits good. Ummmm, more, more. Ohhh, you make me feel so wicked. Do you know that, you cute little thing? Keep licking my tits like that and you're gonna be in deep trouble. Ummmm, lick them, lick them!"
Frenchie, like most French poodles, thrived on affectionate, encouraging female voices, and Linda's pleased him completely. Sensing that his activity was the cause of all this kindness, he licked furiously at Linda's thrusting, heaving tits. Linda moaned, getting hot.
Her eyes closed as Frenchie laved her tits. Her lips parted sensuously, and she panted softly, uttering a moan now and then as the doggie tongue excited and teased and pleased her aching young tits.
"Ohhhmmmm, soooo goooooood," she moaned.
Her soft, smooth hands slipped down her belly to her panties. As her head rocked to and fro and her tits thrust up at the licking dog, her fingers pushed hotly at the waistband of her panties. She needed to be naked now. She wanted to be stark naked and sensual and loving and all cummy with pleasure.
Her thumbs hooked into the flimsy material and shoved her panties down below her blonde, curly cunt fur. She peeled them down beyond her knees, then off her legs entirely. She tossed them aside and spread her legs wide.
"Frenchie," she whispered hotly. "Frenchie. Here, here… lick Linda's pussy. Ohhh, come here and lick my hot cunt!"
Rather forcefully, alarming the dog, she grabbed Frenchie's small body and lifted him right off his feet. She planted him firmly between her trembly thighs and drew her knees up and out. She pulled the startled dog to her twat and mashed her pussy against his nose.
Frenchie didn't like this rough treatment at all. He yelped, startling Linda, and she released her tense hold on him. He whined as if hurt and backed off completely from her twisting young cunt.
Linda got up on her elbows and looked at him through starry eyes. The dog looked frightened.
"Oh, damn!" she said heatedly. "Now I've ruined it! Frenchie. Come here, boy. Please come here. Linda just wants you to lick her pussy. I'm sorry I scared you. I got carried away. Ohhh, come here and lick me!"
But Frenchie yapped noisily and jumped back even farther, as if he no longer trusted her. Linda moaned sadly. Her lovely tits were aching. Her cunt was hot for a tongue-any tongue. She peered down over her furry hair and saw her pink clit sticking out from between the soft lips of her horny twat. It needed to be stimulated by something alive, something other than her fingers.
"Ohhh, Frenchie, please lick my cunt," she begged, trying to soothe him with her voice. She wasn't aware of it, but her voice was no longer soothing. Her voice was tense with sex-needs, low and luscious, but to a dog she sounded threatening. "Here, Frenchie, come and lick Linda's pussy. See here? See Linda's clit? Come lick it, boy!"
No amount of coaxing helped. Frenchie started barking and yapping and jumping all over the carpet. A light twinkled in Linda's blue eyes then as she realized that any boy or man in the world would do her bidding in a second, but not a dog. A dog needed something more than a girl's begging. Her eyes darted to the yellow box on the mantle.
"Okay, Frenchie, just relax," she purred, getting to her feet.
She drew the box down from the mantle, and Frenchie immediately stopped yapping. Just the sound of the carton was enough to get his undivided attention.
Linda giggled. "All right," she cooed. "If a girl's hot pussy doesn't turn you on, this sure will."
She shook one hard, brown doggie-treat out of the box into the palm of her hand. She replaced the box and enclosed the magic pellet in her fist, smiling lewdly.
"Now, you little cunt-teaser, we'll see who's boss around here."
Frenchie started leaping in the air and doing all the cute tricks Mrs. Williams had taught him. He knew that if he performed well, he'd get the treat.
"Fuck that," Linda laughed as the dog cavorted and turned and sat up begging. "I don't give a damn how cute or clever you are. If you want this doggie-treat, you're gonna have to come and get it!"
With that, she pranced to the sofa and lay down on it. She drew one foot up onto the cushion and raised her knee. She left her other leg off the side of the sofa. Her cunt was beautifully exposed.
Smiling wickedly, she rubbed the doggie-treat up and down the crack of her cunt-slit, soaking it in pussy-juice. She extended her hand to the dog and Frenchie bounded after his favorite morsel.
"Oh, no you don't," Linda laughed. "You don't get it that easy."
Linda giggled excitedly as the eager dog tried to jump up for his treat. She quickly stuffed the softened morsel between her pussy-lips and, with one long finger, she edged it up into her cunt.
Stretching her pretty legs wide, she cupped her aching tits and cooed, "There you are, Frenchie. Come and get it. It's all yours."
The dog wasn't dismayed. After all, it was his treat. It belonged to him. What difference where it was, so long as he got it? He leaped up onto the sofa and dived at Linda's twat. His long snout crashed into her clit and she gasped. His wet nose massaged her stiff clit as his tongue and teeth worked together to get at the cherished doggie-treat.
Linda's head whirled and her blood rushed to her pussy.
"Oh, my God," she panted, twisting her cunt. "What a feeling! Ohhh, I didn't know it would feel this good! Oh, oh, ohhhhh, get it, Frenchie, get it! I'll cum like crazy! Oh, God, what a feeling! I'd never have believed it!"
Frenchie burrowed his snout into her luscious wet cunt, trying with all his might to retrieve his prize. He mashed his nose against her pussy-mouth and bared his teeth. He worked his small white teeth between her cunt-lips and nibbled, getting at least a taste of his morsel. The movements of his nose and mouth drove Linda up the wall.
"Oh!" she cried, humping her pussy upward.
Linda grasped her aching tits and mauled them. She caught her stiff pink nipples between her fingers and thumbs and squeezed them homily as the feverish dog nuzzled her twat and poked around her pussy-mouth.
"Oh, ohhhh," she moaned, twisting her pussy round and round as Frenchie sought his treat. "It feels so good! Ohhhh, it's-it's-ohhh, I'm gonna cum! Frenchie! Get it! Get my cum! Ohhhhhh, I'm-I'm cummmiii-nnnggg!"
She gripped her hard, jutting tits tensely and screwed her ass hotly on the sofa as Frenchie nibbled hungrily at her cunt-hole. The soft, sensitive inner flesh of her pussy tingled as the dog's teeth and tongue worked her over. Great washes of hot pussy-juice oozed from her quivery cunt-channel. The more she came, the wetter the doggie-treat got. And the wetter it got, the more Frenchie could taste of it and the more he wanted all of it. His head twisted and his tongue lashed into Linda's juicy cunt-hole as he lapped up the morsels of his cum-soaked doggie-treat.
"Ohhh, mama!" Linda squealed, cumming hotly.
The sex-pleasure was heady for her. Her body jerked on the sofa. Her twat creamed all over the doggie-treat and Frenchie's tongue. More and more hot cunt-juices flowed as Frenchie continued his assault on her pussy.
This was pure delight for Linda and she was getting the most of it. She closed her eyes and surrendered her whole body to the extreme pleasure this doggie-licking was giving her. In her throes of passion, with her pussy cumming so wetly, she could easily forgive Jeff for neglecting her. As long as she was getting her cookies, she was content to be a good little housewife. The cummy pleasure also made her appreciate the poodle even more.
"Ohhhh, good doggie," she panted, squirming hotly on the sofa. "Mmmm, no wonder people love their poodles! Ummmm, lick my cunt, Frenchie. Lick it nice. I'm cumming so good now. Lick it. Bite my clit! Lick my cunt-hole! Make me cum and cum! Ohhh, I love you.
The wash of cunt-juice flowing from her hot cunt-channel poured forth with such force that it finally dislodged the soaked doggie-treat. The morsel inched lower in her pussy canal and Frenchie was inspired to bite into her pussy to get the thing. His teeth bared, he nibbled deeper into her horny cunt-gash, and Linda went crazy with sex-pleasure as her pussy kept cumming.
Streams of silky fluid oozed around the doggie-treat and Frenchie had to lick it up in order to continue his quest for his food. Linda lay back and squirmed with passion as the dog alternately licked her twat and bit into her cunt-hole, getting her off continually and repeatedly.
She was still cumming and whimpering when her pussyjuice melted the doggie-treat entirely and washed it down to the open end of her cunt. Frenchie gobbled it up, licking and lapping, and this gave Linda some mighty fine feelings in her snatch.
Finally, Frenchie settled back on his haunches and licked his chops, watching the girl writhe before him.
"Ohhhhmmmmmm," Linda moaned, curling up on the sofa, bathed in sexy feelings. She rubbed her tits slowly now as her ass kept twisting in slow circles. "How good that was! Ummm, I feel so cummy-yummy. Mmmm mm."
She lay like that for long moments, getting her breath back. Then she twisted around and eyed the waiting dog. She smiled at him and giggled a little. She patted his head. Frenchie looked happy.
"Come here, you little darling," she cooed. She lifted him carefully this time, slowly and gently. She rested her head back on the pillows and sat Frenchie on her tits and talked sweet-talk to him. He ate it up and that pleased Linda. She wanted to keep him entertained so he'd sit still.
She wanted him to sit still on her tits because she could glance down under his belly and peer at his cock-sheath and nuts. She giggled and rubbed his balls against the softness of her tit-flesh. That felt nice. It was nice, too, that a poodle was so manageable, small enough for a girl to move around on her body. It was so easy to slide Frenchie up and down over her erecting pink nipples. Feeling his nuts against her tits made her nipples nice and stiff. This was so sexy.
It got sexier, to Linda's surprise and delight. She suddenly felt something wet on her boobs. She looked down and saw that his red prick was edging out of his sheath. Rubbing against her tits was exciting to him, too.
"So that's what your cock looks like," she breathed.
Her blue eyes danced hotly as she watched Frenchie's stiff prick emerge wetly from its protective sheath. It grew and grew, a long, pink thing, stiff and leaking clear fluid all over her tits. The sexy feeling made her shiver.
"Mmmm, what a cute boner," she purred, eyeing his erected cock. "Female poodles must have tiny little cunts for a long, thin dick like yours. It's a sexy little thing. What are you growling about? Does this feel good to you, too? Why, it does, doesn't it?"
She suddenly realized that she was arousing the dog by making his prick rub against her flesh. He started hunching at her, sort of fucking her nipples.
"You sexy thing," she cooed. "I know what you want."
She laughed and turned him over onto his back beside her, locking him between her side and the sofa. His hindlegs fell wide and his stiff wet prick throbbed homily beneath her interested gaze.
She turned slightly onto her hip and looked hotly at his erect cock. It was like a magnet to her hand. She just had to see what a doggie prick felt like.
Her fingertips touched the flesh of his cock and Frenchie whined with obvious pleasure Linda liked that. He wasn't going to struggle or give her a hard time, that was for sure. She propped herself up on one elbow and, gazing hotly at his stiff boner, she rubbed her finger up and down the full length of it. She toyed with his nuts and then started jerking his prick slowly, enjoying it.
"Mmmm," she moaned. "This is fun. What a cute prick you have, Frenchie. Does this feel good? Hmmm, I see it does. Well, just lay back and let Linda play with your cock. I've always wanted a prick to play with at my leisure. How stiff it is! And hot! Will you cum if I keep doing this? We can't have you cumming all over the sofa, can we?"
A shudder of forbidden excitement rushed through her.



Chapter Three


In one swift, obscene movement, Linda fell to her back and lifted the French poodle up in the air. She held his wiggling body aloft and gazed hotly at his erect, wet prick. She licked her lips as she contemplated a most erotic act.
Breathing steadily but deeply, her tits rising and falling, she brought the dog's body down, inch by inch, her blue eyes glued to his stiff red dick. She swallowed nervously. It wasn't every day that a girl sucked a doggie- prick.
Linda had read of such things and she certainly talked about it a lot when she was a little girl. She'd had a girlfriend named Barbara who confessed that she often licked her dog's cock-because it was so fucking big!
These early memories ran through Linda's mind as she lowered Frenchie's belly to her face. When the whining dog's throbbing prick was just an inch from her mouth, she stuck her tongue out. Hot with lewd desires, she lowered Frenchie's stiff prick the final inch and let the tip of her tongue touch it. Frenchie yapped and twisted in her hands when her tongue licked his cock. Linda stared hotly to see his prick throb with a sudden jerk when she licked it. That excited her further.
"Ohhhmmm," she moaned.
She gave the dog's rigid dick little licks. It surprised her that his prick tasted nice. She moaned softly and pulled his wiggly body lower still. Frenchie's bolting cock throbbed against her lips and tongue. Something came over the horny girl. Her eyes rolled and she started licking the doggie-cock all over, up and down, back and forth.
"Oh, oh, ohhhhh," she moaned, her pink tongue laving across the stiff shaft of the dog's prick. Her tongue-tip slicked his prick, all the way to his horny little nuts. She sucked his balls into her mouth and moaned as the furry animal pitched and yelped in her grasp. Her mouth was obviously driving the dog out of his mind.
Linda giggled then, excited by this forbidden pleasure. It made her tits and cunt feel good to be sucking a dog off. She parted her lips and twisted her head a little to get her mouth into a new position. Then she pulled the dog's writhing body against her face and took all of his stiff, throbbing prick into her mouth. She sucked on Frenchie's cock feverishly, hornily.
Her tits heaved and her pussy creamed as she obscenely blew the doggie-cock. She closed her sensuous lips around his fucking cock-shaft and used her tongue all over the end of it. Frenchie went crazy in her hands, twisting and hunching, fucking her softly sucking mouth, whining helplessly as the girl blew him.
"Mm-mmm-mmmmmm, Linda moaned, licking and sucking at the same time.
The doggie-cock throbbing in her mouth felt wickedly sensual and fun, and she sucked his dick deep into her mouth and gave it a blow-job that she'd love to give her husband, if he'd only let her. And for the same reason. Sucking a cock made it so wonderfully big!
When Linda felt the dog's prick enlarging on her lashing tongue, she slipped his cock out of her mouth and held him aloft again to gaze hotly at his juicy dick. Sucking him had made; her super horny and without a pause, she shifted his stiff red prick to her cunt. She pulled the helpless poodle against her horny crotch and humped her moist pussy against his boner. She held onto him tightly so he couldn't get away, then she screwed her stiff clit all over his belly and cock.
Senseless with erotic pleasure, she felt the dog's hard-on banging against her clit and pussy-lips. With a smooth shift of her hot ass, she got Frenchie's prick to enter her cunt-mouth. For a few strokes at least, the doggie cock fucked in and out of her juicy twat. Linda moaned loudly as the dog's rough, sandpapery prick rubbed between her pussy-lips against the upper part of her pussy-hole.
With eyes closed in rapture and tits heaving with aching pleasure, she fucked her twat hard against the dog's cuddly body. Sometimes his stiff prick jabbed her clit area. Sometimes it slipped stiffly into her cunt-hole. Other times it stabbed into her pussy hair. But whatever it did, Linda loved it. It was a stiff prick and right now that was all that counted. She just wanted to feel a boner, hot and wet, banging at her-any boner, even a dog's.
The next time Frenchie's frantic prick drilled as far as it could into her fuck-hole, Linda came. She squealed with sudden and unexpected joy. Her pussy contracted and squirmed, and hot cunt-juice flowed freely from her horny pussy-channel onto the dog's drilling dick.
"Ohhhhh, you darling!" she panted, humping her cummy cunt faster. "Ummmm, you've got me cumming nice! Fuck your little prick into me, Frenchie! Give it to me! Ohhh, I'll bet you're gonna cum, too!"
In the last moments of the dog's sanity, she remembered that his cock might shoot sticky jism all over the sofa. She couldn't have that. Panting hotly, she lifted him out of her crotch and pulled his lower body to her face. Her sexy lips parted as if for a big man's cock, and she took his throbbing prick into her mouth. She sucked it off lewdly, homily, and Frenchie howled like a wolf as his nuts burst.
Linda moaned hotly as streams of thick doggie-cum poured into her throat. She gulped and gulped, amazed at how much the small dog could shoot into her. It was very sexy drinking his hot jism. It made her feel sensual and warm and lovable. She hugged the dog to her, and she blew him all the way, sucking out all his hot cum. Her pussy kept twisting below as she ate him.
"Ummmm," she moaned softly when he stopped shooting cum into her sucking mouth. She licked her lips slowly, savoring the taste of his thick jism. It tasted just like a boy's or a man's and that pleased Linda. She'd often wondered what it was like to taste a dog's cum. She decided it was delicious.
Panting for breath after her erotic experience, she sat Frenchie down between her splayed thighs and left him to his own devices while she played with her tits and got her breath back.
Frenchie decided he wanted to lick her cunt. He sniffed her crotch for a minute, then got his tongue going a mile a minute on her juicy twat. Linda moaned happily. She lifted her pussy up for him, to make it easier for him to lick her clit and cunt-hole. Frenchie sucked up all her juicy cum.
A few minutes later, she reached down with both hands and caressed the dog's head, petting him.
"Good boy, Frenchie," she purred. "Ummm, I think you and I are going to be good friends. We'll have lots of fun now."
She definitely had something in mind, and she acted upon it as soon as she felt able to get to her feet. She got up. She pranced naked into the bedroom. She went straight to the closet and reached up onto the shelf. Behind some old books she found what she was looking for-Jeff's concealed fuck magazines.
She grabbed the first one her fingers touched and drew it down. She clutched it to her jutting tits and pranced back into the living room. Frenchie was still on the sofa, sniffing a cushion where Linda's hot ass had been.
Linda giggled and dropped down onto her back. She splayed her thighs and held the magazine open overhead, staring up at the raunchy pictures of gorgeous females sucking and fucking. While Frenchie licked her twat, she ogled photos of a cute brunette blowing a huge, stiff cock.
Linda didn't have to watch three hours of soap operas that day. Instead, she lay on her back and let the French poodle eat her cunt for three hours! It was the best afternoon she'd had in weeks as far as she was concerned. It was great fun and a pleasure to have the doggie-tongue lashing her pussy while she got off watching the sexual actions in the horny magazine.
She came numerous times and the more she came, the more Frenchie wanted to lick her pussy. He developed a taste for her cum-juices, and sometimes Linda thought he was deliberately trying to produce more of it up her twat. How he licked her! He got better and better at it, and his lashing tongue found ways to lick between her pussy-lips.
Linda got so excited that she panted hotly and shoved a hand between her legs. With her fingers, she parted the hot lips of her cunt and wiggled her pussy-hole at the licking dog until he got his tongue up into her fuck-hole. Linda went crazy then. Her gaze was on a picture of a big, hairy man fucking a teenaged girl up the ass. Her tits felt like they'd burst with pleasure. And her pussy creamed wetly all over Frenchie's lapping tongue.
"Ohhhh, this is so much fun," she panted, squirming her cunt round and round. "Frenchie, what a wonder you are! I'm so glad you're here! Ohhh, lick Linda's clit! I'm cumming again!"
The magazine slipped from her trembling fingers. She grasped her jutting tits and humped her cunt hotly. Waves of erotic pleasure overwhelmed her senses and she came as the doggie-tongue whipped her cunt into a froth. Hot juices flowed profusely from her pussy and leaked out of her burning cunt-hole so Frenchie could lap them up thirstily.
When her pleasure was complete and she was satisfied with the dog's erotic performance, she drew him away from her juicy twat and kissed him passionately on the mouth. Frenchie licked the rough tongue all over her lips and extended tongue.
Linda uttered a soft moan and raised his furry body higher, then she returned the favor he had done her. She stuck her tongue out and licked his dick for him. When he was horny again, with his cock throbbing wetly against her lashing tongue, she took his dick into her mouth and sucked him off again. Her horny mouth filled with his pumping cum and the dog writhed in her grasp, shooting a big load of jism down her gulping throat.
Linda giggled heatedly. She was having great fun and enjoying herself tremendously. It made her laugh to think of what Jeff or Karen would say if they knew what she was doing in her apartment with a French poodle. It gave her the shivers to think of what other people would say or do if they knew! Girls just weren't supposed to go around sucking dogs off! But how sexy it was! She loved it!
After Frenchie shot his big load of cum into her mouth, she put another doggie-treat up her cunt and let him spend an hour trying to get it out with his tongue and teeth. She came several times as Frenchie ate into her pussy. It was a marvelous way to spend an otherwise frustrating and lonely afternoon. She got so involved in her doggie-sex that she completely lost track of time.
It came as quite a shock to her when her glazed eyes spotted the clock on the TV. It was almost six when she was cumming for what seemed the hundredth time.
"Oh, my God!" she gasped. "Jeff might come home on time!"
She suddenly pushed the dazed poodle away from her drenched cunt and flew across the room to her undies. She quickly stuffed her hard, thrusting tits into her small black bra, then yanked her little panties up around the full curves of her ass. Her cunt was so wet that it immediately soaked the crotch of her panties. Because they were black, the spread of her pussy-juice looked like she'd spilled dark ink into her panties. She giggled and slipped into her tight, short dress.
To her dismay, Frenchie came bounding over to her. He leaped up at her thighs, scratching at her leg, trying to leap high enough to get his snout under her dress to her pussy. "No, no, Frenchie," she gasped. "Down boy. No more pussy right now. Down, darn it! You want to give us away?"
Talking to him did no good. The poodle was hell-bent on licking some more hot cunt. Linda finally laughed and threw a handful of doggie-treats into the fireplace. Frenchie forgot all about her twat then.
Jeff arrived home a half-hour late, tired and looking haggard. Linda, who usually greeted him gruffly, smiled and guided him to his favorite chair. She fixed him a nice cup of coffee, then she prepared dinner while he watched TV.
She explained the whole thing about the French poodle to Jeff. He just wrinkled up his nose.
"What does that mean?" Linda wanted to know. "He's a cute dog."
"You call that a dog?" Jeff chuckled, eyeing the furry creature with distaste. "A German shepherd is a dog. An Alsatian is a dog. A Saint Bernard is a dog. A Doberman is a dog. But that! That's a rat!"
"Oh, Jeff, don't be like that. Frenchie's a darling! He's kept me company all afternoon." She giggled and asked, "I don't suppose you'd buy me one?"
"Hell, no," Jeff laughed. "If you want a dog, get a dog."
"Okay," Linda cooed. "Get me a Saint Bernard."
"In an apartment?" Jeff chuckled. He slapped Linda's ass playfully and she scooted back into the kitchen.
Later they ate together, laughing. After dinner, they retired to the living room to watch TV. Jeff sat in his recliner and Linda got comfy on the sofa. She sat with her legs drawn up under her. Her dress was so short it barely covered her crotch. That's what attracted Frenchie. He could smell the sweet aroma of her cunt.
Before Linda knew what was happening, the dog was up on the sofa, sniffing between her thighs, trying to get his snout into her pussy.
"Frenchie!" she squealed, red-faced because Jeff was watching. "What in the world…"
"Christ," Jeff groaned. "He's trying to lick your pussy!"
"Oh, he isn't!" Linda gasped.
"Yeah, he is. Look at him! Jesus, that's sexy, Linda. Let him! Let him lick your cunt!"
Linda gasped and stared in disbelief at her wide-eyed husband. "Jeff! Are you serious?"
Jeff knew he was shocking his sweet wife, but the sight of the dog trying to eat her pussy got his prick stiff and hot. He gazed hotly into Linda's eyes and took a wild shot at getting what he wanted.
"Let him lick your cunt and I'll fuck you," he bargained.
Linda's clit tingled and her nipples stood up in her dress. Jeff looked awfully horny all of a sudden. But she knew she had to play her cards right.
"Jeff, what a thing to suggest!" she rasped. "I'm not one of those girls in your sexy magazines.
"You know about those, huh?"
"I found them one day when I was cleaning."
"Well, you're pretty enough to be like them," he said. "I always told you you were beautiful enough to be a model. Besides, there's nothing wrong with letting a dog lick your pussy a little. A man and wife can have any kind of sex they want, you know. Come on, Linda, I've got a whopping hard-on just watching him do that. Please! Come on, open your legs and let me see him lick your cunt. I'll fuck you to death after."
It was a dream come true actually. Playing coy and shy, Linda slowly opened her legs and raised her dress up to her flat belly. Jeff's eyes bugged as the dog licked at Linda's sexy panties.
"He wants your pussy," Jeff rasped hotly. Jeff was obviously in an advanced state of the hots. He was eyeing Frenchie's tongue as the dog licked his wife's panties.
"Just pull your panties to one side for a minute," he said thickly.
"Oh, Jeff," Linda cooed. "I can't do a thing like that. What would you think of me?"
"I'd think you were one sexy bitch," Jeff groaned, aching to see his lovely wife's cunt licked by a dog.
"I-I just couldn't," Linda said, blushing. But she dropped her hand to her panties.
"Please," Jeff said hotly. The bulge in his lap was enormous, turning Linda on.
"It seems awfully naughty," she murmured. Even as she spoke, her fingers were hooked into the leghole and she eased her wet panties aside. Frenchie's long pink tongue lashed at her pussy.
"Jesus Christ!" Jeff groaned. He grabbed his dick and squeezed it through his pants as his eyes burned with lust. "Settle back, honey. Let him really get at it."
Jeff was panting hotly now, squeezing his boner. Linda knew what he wanted, and she gave him what he wanted.
Pretending weakening willpower, she settled back against the sofa and let her legs fall open. She held the crotch of her panties aside. The dog licked his tongue hard into her juicy cunt. Jeff swallowed and gasped again and again as he watched Linda's pussy start to writhe in response to the doggie-tongue.
Linda couldn't take too much of the sight of Jeff's big stiff prick. She wanted his cock ramming into her hot cunt. She slumped on the sofa. Her eyelids drooped heavily and her tits felt strained in her dress. She panted and moaned and screwed her pussy around against Frenchie's lapping tongue.
"Jeff, Jeff!" she rasped, humping her cunt hotly. "I can't stand any more! Ohhh, my pussy's so hot! Help me, Jeff! Please! I'll let Frenchie lick my cunt any time you say, but please, please, fuck me! Ohhhh, fuck my pussy!"
"Jesus!" Jeff gasped.
Wide-eyed and open-mouthed, Jeff leaped to his feet and attacked Linda with a wild passion. He tossed the dog off the sofa. Without even removing her panties, he shoved them over and slammed every solid inch of his dick up into her hungry cunt. He fucked her viciously, pleasing her no end.
Linda laughed through the wonderful fucking she got from him. At last she'd found a way to turn him on, a way that gave her lots of fun and pleasure too! She hugged Jeff lovingly and twisted her cumming twat hotly on his fucking, shooting cock.



Chapter Four


Linda got to keep her little sex-pet for three whole days. Mrs. Williams called long distance to say that she and her husband couldn't get a flight back yet. Linda assured the woman that she was more than happy to watch Frenchie. For three days, at least, Linda was delirious with pleasure. From the moment she awoke to the time she went to sleep, she kept the poodle very busy on her tits and pussy.
On the first night she couldn't get to sleep. After the wild fucking by Jeff, she tossed and turned, hungry for more sex. But Jeff was snoring like an exhausted truck driver. When she couldn't stand the tension in her cunt any longer, she padded naked into the living room.
She found Frenchie in his comfy basket, curled up like a white fur ball, his black nose tucked between his hindlegs near his cock-sheath. Just the sight of the little dog made Linda's nipples stand up.
She squatted near the dog's bed and reached out to him tenderly. Her long slim fingers curled under his belly and she toyed with his furry sheath. Frenchie stirred in his sleep. His big brown eyes opened and his long red prick came slithering Out. Linda smiled at him and took his erecting cock between her fingers and thumb.
"Wake up, sleepy head," she purred.
She got down on her knees and pushed her furry cunt forward over the edge of his basket. Frenchie gazed for a moment at her pussy, waking up slowly. But the aroma of her horny cunt and the stiffness of his dick soon had him wide awake. He stretched his head forward and sniffed Linda's cunt for a second. Then his pink tongue flashed and the tip of it whipped at her quivery little clit.
Linda moaned and thrust her pussy closer to the dog. Her hand started moving faster on his boner, jerking and stroking it into hardness and excitement. Her naughty fingers inspired the dog to lick her cunt with more enthusiasm.
After one day with Linda Frenchie had learned that licking her pussy meant special favors and kind treatment. He caught on fast, as poodles will do. Mrs. Williams had taught him cute tricks and, when he performed them well, she rewarded him with doggie-treats. Now Linda had taught him to lick her snatch and, when he performed well, she rewarded him by jerking his stiff boner. He liked the feeling in his nuts from the hand playing with his cock. Mrs. Williams never did that!
Linda's breathing grew rapid as Frenchie's eager tongue lapped her pussy-lips and cut, and her hard, pointed tits were hot and hard. Her eyes grew heavy and her lips parted as she gasped. The hot licking turned her pussy on. Sharp thrills of erotic pleasure coursed through her horny cunt, and she moaned hotly.
Her hips started rotating slowly, sensuously. Then she began humping her twat against the doggie-tongue as he lashed her sensitive pussy-flesh. She soon established a horny rhythm, hunching her cunt in time with her jerking hand.
A soft moan escaped her throat. She started panting when Frenchie grew wilder at her pussy. He got hornier because her hand was arousing his nuts and prick to those thrilling sensations he'd never gotten before. His wet prick bulged in her soft hand and, when she closed her fist around his prick, he started fucking it.
"Ohhhhh," Linda moaned, feeling him screwing her hand as he lapped her juicy cunt.
She shoved her twat hard against his snout and writhed. Her fingers tightened around his drilling dick and it excited the dog so much that he bared his teeth and bit into her cunt-hole as if there were a doggie-treat stuffed up her pussy-mouth.
"Oh!" Linda squealed.
Frenchie nibbled into her soaked cunt-mouth and the sensation was too much for her. Her stiff cut quiverd and the tickle deep in her belly erupted into a volcano of hot cunt-juice. Silky fluids poured from her pussy-channel and cascaded forth from between her writhing cunt-lips. Frenchie twisted his head and lapped up her cum as if he were dying of thirst. He'd already acquired a taste for Linda's sweet pussy-juices.
Linda shivered from head to toe and trembled violently as she came. Lost in her ocean of sensual pleasure, she forgot all about Frenchie's condition. Hot to cum, she ground her oozing pussy against the dog's mouth and jerked his cock, with a violence.
Frenchie let out a howl, and before Linda knew it, his stiff prick was pumping wads of sticky cum into his basket. She peered down between her heaving tits and saw what was happening. Senseless with cunt-joy, she deliberately whacked his prick and made him shoot all his cum.
She moaned hornily, humping her cummy twat faster and faster. Just the feel of Frenchie's doggie-prick leaping in her hand and spurting so violently turned her on even more. She squeezed the dog's cock until the poor thing yelped. She didn't care at the moment. Her tits were bursting with pleasure and her cunt was juicing up nicely. She jacked the doggie-cock excitedly, giggling now and then, moaning once in a while, as Frenchie shot his load and she came wetly.
After the nice cum she felt much better. She caressed the dog and gave his mouth little kisses that he returned by licking her soft lips. Linda moaned and rubbed her swollen nipples against his fur as she hugged and stroked him. Then she padded back to bed and crawled in beside her snoring husband.
She slept like a baby.
The next morning she awoke with the pleasant thought that yesterday had been a very good day for her. She'd discovered the secret of doggie-sex. She'd heard and read about girls and animals, but had often thought the girls were exaggerating their claims of sexual pleasure. Now she knew different-from first-hand experience! How cummy she felt this morning!
For the first time since she married Jeff Pruett, Linda pretended to be asleep when she wasn't. She knew Jeff wasn't going to give her any cock this morning. Why would he? It was his habit to get up and rush to work.
Linda kept her back to him with her eyes closed. Even as she heard him getting up and dressing, her thoughts were on the furry creature occupying her living room. As she patiently waited for Jeff to feed himself and get out of the house, she dwelled on images of Frenchie's stiff little prick shooting wads of cum. She recalled his long pink tongue lapping happily at her juicy twat. She remembered the feeling in her tits when he licked her nipples. She wanted all of that again-right now!
It seemed ages before she heard the front door open and close. Her breathing quickened and her tits got hard in a sexy way when she heard Jeff's car pull away from the house. With a sudden laugh of girlish excitement, she leaped from bed and pranced naked into the living room.
To her surprise and delight, Frenchie was also eager for sex. He bounded up to Linda when she entered the living room and jumped up on her leg, wrapping his front legs around her curvy thigh. He humped his cock at her.
"Goodness," Linda breathed, taken aback. "Are you stiff?"
She squatted and reached beneath his belly. Her fingers found his prick rigid, sticking out of his sheath and throbbing wetly.
"My, my," she laughed. "Aren't we horny this morning! Do you like playing with Linda? Huh? Come on, let's do something with that cute cock of yours."
She rolled onto her back right there on the carpet behind the sofa. She stretched her beautiful body out and spread her legs wide. Laughing, she dropped her arms above her head and let Frenchie do whatever he wanted to do at the moment.
What he wanted to do was lick her pussy. He jumped between her outspread thighs and nuzzled her cunt. Then he started licking, twisting his head this way and that as his tongue lashed. Linda moaned hotly and her cunt writhed under the impact of the dog's feverishly licking tongue.
She brought her hands down to her hardened tits and caressed them, closing her eyes and enjoying both her stroking fingers and Frenchie's crazy tongue on her pussy. Her nipples and her clit got stiff at the same time. She moaned homily and humped her cunt faster against the doggie-tongue.
"Ohhhh, golly," she breathed, squeezing her tits, now aching with pleasure. "How can such a little dog do so much to a girl? Ummm, Frenchie, you're a darling! Ohhh, lick my pussy! It feels so creamy-dreamy! Lick it, lick it! Ummmm, you do more for me than my husband!"
The thought made her laugh. She threw her head back and laughed as she tweaked her erect nipples and shoved her juicy twat against the licking, scrapy tongue. Her lovely body squirmed on the floor. Her smooth white flesh began to crawl with sensations of mounting excitement. Small electric shocks seemed to spark in her belly each time Frenchie's tongue whipped her quivery clit.
"Ohhh, I can feel it!" she gasped. "My cum's building up in my belly! Ohhh, it's-it's cumming! Oh-oh-ohhhhhhhh, I'm cummm-iiinnnggg!"
She came more violently than the day before. The quivery, body-shaking pleasure took her breath away. She gasped and panted and moaned as her pussy flooded wetly. She giggled as she heard Frenchie's slurping sounds between her trembling thighs. She lay there a long time and let the dog lap up her silky juices. The sexy feeling in her pussy delighted her as the dog sucked up her cum.
"Ohhhh, that was good," she panted, closing her thighs against the poodle's thrilling tongue. "That's enough right now, you cunt-eater! Come on, let's have some breakfast before we have any more sex. Linda has to eat, you know!"
Laughing, she pranced into the kitchen with Frenchie hot on her heels, yapping happily. She fixed herself a good breakfast and sat at the table to eat it.
When she sat down, Frenchie leaped between her thighs. With his front paws firmly planted on the chair at her hot crotch, he licked her pussy while she ate. Linda thought it was the most exciting thing she'd ever done. She wondered how she could go through life without a French poodle of her own!
The idea excited her. She finished eating and settled back in the chair. She slumped and edged her cunt forward so Frenchie could really get at her cunt with his tongue and teeth. As he ate her to a tremendous cum, she daydreamed about buying her own poodle for sex.
"Ohhh," she moaned, cumming violently and twisting homily on the chair. "That was special, Frenchie! Ummmm, soooo nice!"
When she got her breath back, she pushed back and got to her feet. She gazed down at the wide-eyed, friendly dog. She smiled sweetly at him. "Now I'm gonna do something special for you, too."
She prepared his meal in a bowl the way Mrs. Williams showed her. But she didn't feed Frenchie the same way Mrs. Williams did. Laughing and giggling with erotic wickedness, she smeared the mush all over her tits and cunt and ass. Then she stretched herself out on the kitchen floor and let Frenchie feast.
The sex kick lifted Linda out of her skull. Frenchie went completely wild on her curvy body to get his breakfast. He licked her tits for a long time, devouring his meal, and his sand-papery tongue slipped down her rib cage and belly to her pussy. He nibbled her cunt hungrily, gulping down his food. His teeth worked magic on her twat and clit.
Linda moaned helplessly as he ate her and his meal. When his snout continued on to her curvy little ass, she gasped and thrust her cunt up into the air.
She gripped her aching tits tightly as the poodle licked the cheeks of her cute ass. The sensation was so devastating that she reached down and pulled her tight ass-cheeks apart for him. His wicked tongue lashed her asshole and Linda squealed. Then he used his teeth on her to get all of his food and Linda shrieked.
"Oh, dear God!" she cried, twisting her hot ass violently against his snout. "Oh, Jeff! Oh, oh, ohhhhh! I have to have one of those of my own! Ohhhh, I'm gonna cum like crazy!"
Her eyes rolled in her head and her tits heaved viciously as Frenchie ate her out-ass and cunt. His tongue became a wild thing against her flesh. Her asshole puckered and her cunt spasmed homily, and great floods of pussy-cream poured from her twat.
Frenchie had a feast that day! After he finished his own food on her body, he licked her all over and drank her cum for dessert. Linda writhed and quivered and moaned all through the sexual ordeal.
"Ohhh, wow," she panted as Frenchie finished lapping her cunt-juices. "If it's this good with a poodle, what's it like with a big dog?"
She sat up laughing and hugged Frenchie to her tits. She kissed his mouth and parted her lips for his lashing tongue.
"But don't you worry," she purred hotly. "I'm gonna get all I can out of you before your mommy gets back."
She raised him higher and stuck her tongue out. Stretching her pretty head, she licked all over his nuts until his prick slithered out of its sheath, then she licked and sucked on that. Frenchie writhed and twisted in her hands, yapping and yelping as Linda sucked him off and gulped down his cum.
She set him down then and got to her feet. She stayed naked as she went about her chores. Frenchie followed her everywhere, once in a while jumping up on her leg and humping against it with a stiff boner. Linda loved it all.
After she made the bed, she lifted Frenchie up onto it and lay down with him. She let him lick her pussy until it was hot and juicy, then she crushed his small body to her crotch and made him fuck her. Just a few jabs into her fuck-hole with his stiff prick was enough to make her cum.
After she vacuumed the living-room carpet, she sucked him off again. The dog had gotten so excited around her legs that she turned the cleaner off and got down on the floor with him. She got him onto his back and burned her face between his hindlegs, taking his rigid pink cock into her mouth. Finger fucking her juicy cunt, she sucked the dog off with a passion, wanting him to shoot his fiery load of cum down her throat. She got very raunchy this time, feeling super horny at the moment, and she blew the dog wildly, bobbing her head rapidly and making his prick fuck her mouth.
This was the way she passed the day. She and Frenchie sucked and fucked all day and Linda enjoyed every solid moment of it. By the time Jeff got home, she was sparkling. She met him at the door in a tight T-shirt and sexy shorts. She gave him a nice hug and a big kiss.
After dinner Jeff's mind returned to the scene of the night before. TV held no fascination for him now. He kept glancing over at his sexy wife and the poodle lying beside her. Frenchie kept licking Linda's thigh.
"Linda?" he said. "You didn't mind doing that with Frenchie last night, did you?"
Linda smiled sexily. "Not after what it made you do to me."
Jeff's cock got hard in his pants. "Want to do it again?"
"Do you?" she cooed, making her tits lift up.
"Y-yeah," he gulped.
"Okay," Linda purred.
Eager to get her husband's stiff boner up her cunt, she gave him a really nice show this time. She stripped off her clothes and lay naked on the sofa. She opened her legs very wide and let the dog go at her cunt all he wanted to.
Her eyes remained on Jeff now. His eyes were glued to her pussy, wide open as Frenchie's crazy tongue lashed her clit and lips. Linda panted as Jeff opened his pants and started pumping his big, stiff cock.
"Jesus!" he groaned, whacking his dick faster. "I never realized just how beautiful you are, Linda. Your cunt is so gorgeous! Does that feel good to you?"
"Mmmm, wonderful," she purred, writhing her juicy twat for Jeff's benefit. "I feel all cummy now. It's a good time to stick that prick of yours up my cunt."
Jeff staggered to the sofa, his eyes riveted on the licking dog and his wife's beautiful twat. Linda looked so sensual like this, draped on the sofa in a state of advanced female lust. She seemed to be thoroughly enjoying the dog's tongue against her juicing cunt.
The sight made his whopping cock throb wetly. Linda looked at her husband's cock for a hot moment. Her pink tongue slipped nervously across her pouting young lips.
"Give it to me, Jeff," she breathed. "Shove your cock up my pussy and make me squeal."
He grinned lewdly and pushed the dog off the sofa. Chuckling with mounting pleasure, he lay on Linda's surrendered body. He probed her pussy-mouth with the bulging head of his enormous boner. It was enough to make her whimper helplessly. She thrust her cunt to get his cock into her.
Jeff chuckled again and drilled every solid inch of his stiff prick into her fuck-hole. Linda howled and shrieked as he pounded her pussy with his magnificent cock.
He rammed his dick up into her squishy fuck-hole. His big cock-head crashed into her womb, and she moaned. Her arms flew around his neck. Her lithe young legs wrapped around his pistoning hips. He shoved his cock deep into her squirming pussy.
Suddenly he plunged all of his prick into her and let loose with a torrent of thick, creamy jism.
"This can get to be a habit," he groaned.
"Mmmmm, I hope so," Linda purred, cumming wetly on his dick.



Chapter Five


Linda awoke a little after midnight, feeling horny. Her days had become so sexy that she wanted more of it. She listened to Jeff's snoring for a few moments and thought about going into the living room with Frenchie. The Williamses would be back tomorrow. Frenchie would have to go home with them. A shudder ran through her luscious naked body.
As it turned out, Linda didn't have to go to the poodle. The dog apparently sensed her wakefulness and come trotting into the bedroom. To her surprise, just when she was thinking of sucking his cute prick, Frenchie's front paws clawed at the edge of the mattress near her hip.
"Frenchie," she whispered in the dark. "Is that you?"
Linda giggled softly. It seemed nice to have a pet that came to her in the night.
In one fluid motion she slipped her long lovely leg off the side of the bed and let it dangle loosely. With no coaxing at all, the poodle positioned himself inside her leg and his wet snout poked anxiously at her crotch.
Linda moaned softly and wiggled her naked ass on the bed until she had her twat sticking out over the edge of the mattress. Frenchie attacked her pussy with his tongue and teeth. Linda was free to lay back and caress her jutting tits while the dog licked her cunt.
"Mmmm," she moaned, breathing fast.
She bit her lower lip to keep from waking Jeff. Controlling her heavy breathing to the best of her ability, she squeezed her aching tits and squirmed her moist twat all over the dog's lapping, lashing tongue.
Frenchie seemed to think there was a doggie treat up her cunt. Either that or he'd grown to like Linda's pussy, because he nuzzled his snout between her soft cunt-lips and started nibbling at the hot inner flesh of her twitching fuck-hole.
Linda loved the feelings that coursed through her belly when he did that. His snout turned this way and that, and his small teeth snapped gently into her cunt-mouth. It felt like he wanted to eat his way up into her belly. It got Linda very hot.
Her fingers squeezed her pink nipples. She panted quietly as she churned her ass hotly on the bed. Her cum built up quickly in her guts. Her pussy squirmed as the doggie-tongue aroused her to a feverish pitch.
A trembling started in the pit of her stomach and quivered its way downward, through her horny cunt-channel to her sensitive cut. Right behind the waves of electric-like excitement came liquid, rushing hotly through her hot cunt.
She pressed her lips tightly together to keep from crying out, but a long moan rumbled through her chest as her pussy flowed wetly and provided Frenchie with lots of juice. The dog lapped at her twitching cunt and sucked up her cum, giving Linda tremendous feelings of pleasure throughout her curvy, straining body.
Her tits hardened beneath her soft hands and her cut quivered excitedly. Floods of cum-juice soaked her pussy and drenched the dog's licking tongue. Not a drop of her joy-juice reached her asshole because Frenchie licked it all up as it leaked from her horny cunt-mouth.
Frenchie kept lapping her buzzing pussy even after he'd drank all her juice, as if he liked licking her cunt. Linda sure liked it. She relaxed on the bed with her eyes closed, surrendering her cunt to the doggie-tongue. It made her feel so creamy-dreamy that she fell asleep like that, her lovely legs splayed, with the dog relentlessly licking her clit, pussy-lips, and cunt-hole.
Thanks to the poodle, the following morning was a series of pleasant surprises for Linda. For one thing she awoke slowly and dreamily to find that Frenchie had managed to get up on the bed in the night. When her eyelids fluttered open, she felt the doggie-tongue licking her twat, arousing her immediately.
But that was only the first surprise. Her eyes widened when she discovered that Jeff was not beside her in bed. He was standing at the foot of the bed, stark naked, pumping a gigantic hard-on. His eyes were glued to what Frenchie was doing to her sweet cunt.
"Jesus Christ," he murmured, jacking his dick. "You're so fucking beautiful like that!"
"Ohhh, Jeff," Linda cooed, pushing the sheet away from her luscious body. She stretched kittenishly for him, careful not to disturb Frenchie who was busily nibbling her twat. Her soft blue eyes focused on her husband's magnificent cock.
Jeff needed no coaxing, no invitation, no begging. Dazed with lust, he crawled onto the bed and pushed the little dog to one side. His eyes were wild with desire, wilder than Linda had ever seen them. As he pressed his body down on hers, thrills ran through her hot pussy.
She caressed Jeff and pulled him down onto her thrusting tits. Her pussy arched upward for his thrust, and Jeff's cock found her cunt hole.
His stiff boner sliced up into her pussy, and Linda went out of her mind. Jeff fucked her with such fervor that it made her head spin.
"Ohhhh, Jefffff!" she moaned, humping her pussy homily on his drilling dick. "It feels just like our wedding night!"
Jeff groaned with pleasure. He pounded his prick into her tight young cunt. He bent his head and attacked her jutting tits with his teeth and tongue and mouth as he plunged his stone-hard cock into her willing, open, wet twat. It was the best fucking Linda had had in a long time, and she cherished every hot moment of it.
She bucked and whipped on the bed, churning and twisting her hungry cunt on Jeff's ramming, drilling prick. She came and came, humping and moaning as he went on and on with the lustful rape of her cunt. Even as she quivered with cummy pleasure, she thanked God for poodles. She couldn't help but feel she owed some debt of gratitude to Frenchie for his morning's wild fucking. How turned on Jeff got when he saw a poodle eating her pussy!
Filled with gratitude, feeling high and happy, Linda wrapped her lovely legs around Jeff's pistoning body and whacked his naked ass with her heels to make his enormous boner plunge deeply into her drenched twat. The harder she kicked him, the harder his pelvic bone rammed against her stiff, quivery clit as his long, thick cock drilled into her cunt. It was all very glorious for her.
Both she and Jeff fucked wildly toward their mutual orgasm, panting and huffing to get each other off a good one. They received some unexpected help.
Frenchie started sniffing between the thighs of the man and woman. He smelled the hot aroma of Linda's twat and wanted to lick it. The dog watched Jeff's rigid, thick cock fuck in and out of Linda's tight but wet cunt-hole. Both pussy and cock were soaked with juices and Frenchie wanted to suck it up.
Linda squealed when she felt the doggie-tongue lash against the sensitized lips of her juicy cunt. Jeff gasped.
"Holy Christ!" he roared suddenly, quivering on Linda's heaving body. "He's licking my nuts! Jesus, what a feeling!"
"He's licking my cunt!" Linda rasped, fucking her twat homily. "Ohhh, he's such a darling pet! Ohhh! Ummm! I'm gonna cum, Jeff!"
"Me, too!" her husband cried out, gritting his teeth.
He gripped Linda's hot, squirmy ass and yanked hard. His cock plunged deeply into her heaving belly and exploded.
Linda shrieked and fucked her pussy wildly. They came together beautifully as Frenchie tongue-lashed his balls and Linda's twat. Jeff's thick, creamy jism gushed violently into his wife's sucking cunt and her juicy cum drowned it as it fired into her belly.
In a paroxysm of sheer pleasure, Jeff bit into one of Linda's hot tits as he pumped his whole load of jism into her squirmy cunt. His cock shot and gushed wetly and he sucked the hell out of her nipple. Linda was in seventh heaven, getting all the cock she wanted, not to mention all the pleasure she ever dreamed of!
"Jesus, what a fuck!" Jeff gasped, rolling off her curvy, writhing body. He fell beside her and gazed hotly at her. "I wish I didn't have to go to work, honey. I could fuck you all day this way."
Tears welled in Linda's eyes. She caressed his meaty, wet prick. "What a nice thing to say," she purred. It gave her a good feeling to hear Jeff express such a desire for her. "I wish it could be like that, too."
Jeff heaved a sigh and looked at the clock. "But it isn't," he said sadly. "And duty calls."
He got off the bed and went into the bathroom.
Linda didn't have time to feel sad. Frenchie discovered a special treat-male cum. Jeff's jism came oozing from Linda's soaked cunt-mouth and the dog licked some of it. It tasted good to him apparently, because he went wild on her pussy then. Linda's eyes fluttered and her tits heaved as the doggie-tongue licked up the thick white cream out of her tingly cunt.
Jeff come out of the bathroom and dressed, watching the horny dog all the while. Frenchie was doing one hell of a job on Linda's juicy twat and it was sight to behold. As far as Jeff was concerned, this was better than any photograph he'd ever seen or any fuck movie. To see his own luscious wife getting off with a licking poodle was enough to please him forever.
"Ohhh, Jeff," Linda moaned, writhing on the bed. "I'm gonna cum again! He's getting me off!"
"I'll help him," Jeff rasped hotly.
To Linda's surprise and delight, Jeff came to the bed and helped the poodle make her cum. He held his tie against his chest as he leaned over so it wouldn't get smeared. He bent down and saw Linda's little pink clit quivering between her pussy-lips. As Frenchie licked his long tongue into her twisting fuck-hole, Jeff caught her clit between his teeth and sucked it hard.
Linda screamed with extreme orgasms.
After her violent cum, Jeff had to hurry to work. He kissed her pink nipples and her mouth and promised to be home early. Then he left her alone with her cunt-sucking poodle.
Linda was in a very raunchy mood by then. She would have liked to enjoy sex-fun with the poodle all day long, but as it was, she sucked and fucked him only until eleven o'clock. That's when Mr. and Mrs. Williams arrived for their pet.
Linda bolted off the sofa and hurried into her bedroom. She quickly pulled on a robe. Then she pranced to the door and opened it.
It was with a heavy heart that she watched Mrs. Williams bundle up her poodle and the basket and carry them off. Linda was gracious, but behind her smiling exterior, her heart broke. As she closed the door, she couldn't help but feel a deep sense of loss in her cunt.
She lay on the sofa and opened her robe. Gazing at the ceiling, she stroked her tits and fingered her pussy, daydreaming already about Frenchie's marvelous tongue on her twat. What a wonderful experience it had been! Three horny days with a fucking dog! And how Jeff had turned on!
She was lost in these thoughts two hours later and still cumming on her fingers, when the phone rang. She squirmed around on the sofa and dragged the phone to her ear.
"Hello?" she breathed.
"Hi, sexy. How ya feelin?"
"Jeff," she panted. "Why are you calling in the middle of the afternoon? Is something the matter?"
"No, no. I was just wondering how you're doing."
"Miserable," Linda pouted, fingering her fuck-hole.
"Frenchie's gone, huh?"
"Yes."
"Well, that's why I'm calling, honey. I've been doing a lot of thinking today. I've got a surprise for you."
Linda's blue eyes sparkled. "Oh! What?"
"You'll see when I get home."
"Oh, I can't wait!" she bubbled, her tits rising up.
Jeff chuckled. "Well, you won't have to wait long. I'll be there in ten minutes."
"What? Ten minutes? But…"
Jeff hung up on her. Linda sat dazed for a moment, then she laughed and leaped off the sofa. She was sure she knew what Jeff was up to. He was going to bring her a cute, cunt-sucking poodle!
When Jeff arrived, she met him at the door in the buff, her tits beautiful, her cunt juicy. When she saw him empty-handed, she frowned curiously.
"Wh-where is it?" she asked.
"Where's what?" Jeff laughed.
"The poodle. When you said you had a surprise for me, I thought… I mean…"
Jeff chuckled heartily and grabbed her wrist. "Come here," he said, pulling her to the recliner. "I want to talk to you."
He sat down and pulled her naked body onto his lap. He poured out his thoughts and played with her ripe, pink-tipped tits as he did so. Linda listened, enrapt, as his cock stiffened beneath her curvy little ass.
"I've got something better than a poodle for you," he explained. "Like I said, I've been doing a lot of thinking today. You've noticed, just like I have, that our marriage has been getting strained. I'm working harder and longer and you're mooning around the house horny out of your mind. I've decided that that's a bunch of bullshit. I've seen guys work all their lives and lose their wives. For what? It ain't worth it. You're a sexy, luscious chick. That's why I married you. I married you to fuck your little ass off. But here I am working my ass off for nothing while you burn up with passion. So I've taken steps to change all that."
"Jeff-" Linda frowned.
"Just listen, honey," he interrupted, stroking her clit and cunt. "I've quit my job. And I took all our savings out of the bank. I took a little trip this afternoon. I've got this hot idea. In fact, I've got a whole bunch of hot ideas."
He grinned boyishly and his face lit up. "We're going into business for ourselves. No more working for someone else. No more long days apart. No more coming home so fucking tired that I don't want to screw your lovely cunt. We're going to have years and years of one long, juicy honeymoon."
His enthusiasm took Linda's breath away and her curiosity burned into her mind. "What-what are you talking about? Where did you go today? You quit your job? Did you say you quit your job? I-I don't understand."
"You will," he said flatly. "Get dressed. And start thinking of packing our things up. We're moving."
"Jeff!" she gasped. "Moving? God, what have you been drinking?"
"Nothing," he laughed. "But I'm gonna be drinking a helluva lot of your pussy-juice from no on."
No matter how much Linda cajoled and coaxed, Jeff would reveal no more. He kept her in a state of suspense, chuckling now and then when she tired to get details from him.
When she was dressed, he rushed her out of the apartment and to their car. He drove her fifty miles out of town to a run-down, isolated farmhouse and a barn on its last legs. He pulled through the wooden gates and parked the car.
"Well, here we are," he said.
"Where are we?" Linda quipped, completely puzzled.
"This is our new home, honey," he said. "Got it for a song. This property is worthless by modern standards. But it's ideal for what I have in mind."
"Which is what?" Linda wanted to know, dubious.
"Honey," he laughed. "You are now looking at the future home of the Pruett Boarding Home for Dogs!"
Linda's mouth fell open. Her eyes went wide. Her tits lifted nervously in her tight sweater. "Jeff! You mean…"
"Yes!" he laughed. "I'm gonna get you all the fucking dogs you can stand! And I'm gonna be right here with you. Baby, we're gonna have lots of fun from now on!"
"Oh, Jeff!" she squealed like a happy child. She twisted on the seat and threw her arms around his neck. She kissed his mouth hard, then licked her tongue all over his lips; making his cock rise between his legs.
"You're so good to me," she purred.
She dropped a hand to his lap and grasped his hard-on. She licked his ear and gripped his boner, squeezing and fondling his cock until it was enormous. Then she unzipped his fly.
She pulled his big, wet cock out of his pants and dropped her head down to it. Before Jeff knew what was happening, she took his throbbing prick into her mouth and gave him a blowjob that set his head spinning.
She bobbed her pretty head up and down rapidly, sucking him off feverishly. Her crazy tongue lashed around and around his bulging cock-head and at the same time her small fist pumped up and down on his throbbing cock-shaft. When he busted his nuts, she sucked up all of his thick, creamy jism and gulped it down, licking and sucking until she'd drank all of it.
Jeff collapsed in the seat.
"I love you," she whispered, licking his dick clean.
"Uhhh," Jeff groaned, pushing his cock up into her soft mouth. "I love you, too."



Chapter Six


Linda was given exactly one week to get things packed and ready for the movers. Jeff spent each day of that week at their new place, supervising the building of dog kennels behind the old farmhouse.
On Monday, he and Linda climbed into their car and left their apartment and the city for the last time. They drove in a lovely, sunshiny day to the outskirts of town and then took the old rutted road to their new home and business.
"It's so exciting!" Linda bubbled.
She scooted closer to Jeff and slipped her hand into his lap. Her fingers got his prick erect and she nursed his boner as he drove.
"I've got our first customer, too," Jeff informed her.
"You do?"
"Yep. Remember that old guy who went nuts over your low-cut dress at the Christmas party? Mr. Forbes?"
"How can I forget him?" Linda giggled. "He offered me twenty dollars if I'd let him cover my tits with whipped cream and lick it all off!"
Jeff chuckled. "Well, you have to admit that outfit you were wearing sure showed off your tits. And you know have luscious tits, Linda."
"Mmmm, you're nice," she cooed. She gave his stiff cock a special squeeze and jerked it a little to give him good feelings.
"He's going out of town on business for a few days. When he heard I was leaving the company and starting a kennel, he asked me if we'd board his dog. Neat, huh?"
"That's marvelous!" Linda laughed. Her eyes took on a sexy sparkle. "What kind of a dog does he own?"
Jeff laughed and slipped his hand up between her thighs to her naked twat. "A German shepherd," he replied, diddling her clit.
"Oh, Linda cooed. "A big dog."
"Very big," Jeff said thickly. He was already imagining his sexy wife fucking the big dog's stiff cock.
Linda was imagining the same thing and her breathing grew faster as she fondled Jeff's stiff boner.
Jeff pulled up in front of the farmhouse and they released one another's genitals to get out. He led Linda around to the rear of the house and showed her and newly built kennels.
"There are so many," Linda observed. "Are we going to have this many dogs?"
"Eventually," Jeff said.
Just the thought of a group of dogs at her disposal made Linda shudder, especially when she thought in terms of big dogs, not poodles.
"Come on," Jeff chuckled, "I'll introduce you to Prince."
"Prince? Is that Mr. Forbes' dog's name? How sexy!"
He led her down the row of kennels. Linda gazed wide-eyed through a chain-link fence at a huge black and brown German shepherd.
Her pink tongue shot across her lips. "What a gorgeous animal!"
Jeff glanced at her excited tits and chuckled. "Wait'll you see his cock," he laughed.
Linda blushed. "What a thing to say!" she gasped. Then she giggled and squeezed his arm. "Have you seen it? Is it really big? God, he's a far cry from little Frenchie!"
Jeff's eyes took on an obscene gleam. "Want to get to know him better?"
Linda looked at him and saw the lust burning in his eyes. She smiled wickedly. Her eyes sparkled and her nipples erected.
"Yes," she whispered.
Jeff unlocked the gate and put a leather harness on the huge animal. He guided the dog out of the kennel to the house. Linda followed behind, her eyes admiring the dog's heavy rump. It swayed as fluidly as her own ass, and it intrigued her. She was very curious about what was between those hefty hindlegs.
She soon found out.
Jeff led her and the dog upstairs to a special room he'd worked on the whole week. The minute Linda saw the interior of the room, she caught her breath. So this was what Jeff had been up to! There was a special upholstered bench with chains attached to it.
"Jeff!" she gasped. "You've fixed up this room like the ones in your raunchy magazines!"
"Yeah. Neat, huh?"
She gave his ribs a jab and she giggled. "You've really planned ahead, haven't you? I think you want to see me with dogs worse than I do!"
"You're so beautiful with them," he said. "And Prince is eager to get to know you better."
Linda shuddered with erotic excitement. It touched her that Jeff liked to see her all hot and horny with fucking dogs. There was something deeply erotic about it.
"What do you say?" Jeff prodded. "Want to try out the bench-and Prince?"
Linda needed no further coaxing. She kicked off her shoes and stripped her dress over her head. Naked, she shook out her golden hair and strolled to the bench. She lay down on it, smiling.
Jeff guided her into the proper position, with her lovely legs straddling the bench. He shackled her calves to the wooden frame, then chained her wrists under the bench.
"Is all this necessary?" Linda wanted to know. "I mean, this isn't for a magazine, you know."
"It's necessary," Jeff assured her. "You'll see why in a minute."
"Oh, silly," Linda laughed. "I'm not going to try to get away. Not from a beautiful animal like that!"
Jeff's lewd eyes ran up and down his wife's naked body and he chuckled evilly. "It isn't that," he said. "It's so you won't claw the poor dog to death."
"God!" Linda gasped. "Is it going to be that good?"
"You'll see," Jeff laughed.
It was a rather obscene laugh that made Linda's flesh crawl. Little thrills rippled through her cunt. Jeff was acting as if something special was about to happen to her.
"You ready?" he said, grinning. "Yes, yes, for God's sake," Linda rasped. Jeff guided the huge dog up to Linda's open and willing pussy. He urged the animal forward until his big, thick snout touched her cunt.
"Lick, boy!" he commanded.
Prince's gigantic tongue flew out of his mouth and lapped viciously at her twat, slurping her with such long sweeps that Linda jerked on the bench.
"Oh, my God!" she gasped. She quivered from head to toe as the dog licked up and down her twat.
"Get it, Prince!" Jeff ordered. "Get it!" Prince grew frantic at Linda's pussy. The end of his long, thick tongue licked into her squirming cunt-hole. The licking of her inner cunt-flesh made her whimper and wiggle around.
"Jeff, Jeff," she panted, twisting her pussy beneath the lapping dog-tongue. "Ohhh, it's fantastic! He's gonna get me off right away! God, his tongue is so big! It licks my whole cunt at once! Ohhh, my clit is gonna burst! Jeff! I'm gonna cum! I'm-I'm-I'm cummmiiinnnggg!"
Jeff's eyes burned into his lovely wife's luscious body as it jerked and whipped on the padded bench. He saw her wrists turning and twisting at the chains and he knew she'd claw the dog to pieces if she could. Prince's big tongue was obviously whipping her cunt into a high state of passion.
Linda gasped and moaned continually. Her pretty head tossed back and forth, and her tit-tips hardened visibly as her silky cum-juices flowed wetly from her pussy-channel. Prince licked faster and harder, lapping up her oozing fluids thirstily.
"Jeff, Jeff, Ohhhhh, Jefffff!" Linda whimpered "I wanna fuck!"
"You're gonna fuck, all right," Jeff said, almost threateningly.
Linda had meant that she wanted Jeff to fuck her now that her pussy was all creamy. But Jeff had other things in mind. He patted Linda's flat, straining belly and called the dog forward.
"Come on, Prince," he said hotly. "Up, boy. Up!"
Prince leaped up onto Linda's writhing body. Jeff leaned over and positioned the dog's front paw right on Linda's aching tits.
"That should make your nipples feel good," He said.
"Mmmm, it does," Linda moaned. Her pink nipples tingled beneath the animal's heavy paws.
Jeff chuckled lewdly and guided the dog. Standing behind the animal, he gave Prince's ass a little shove. Linda gasped, feeling the animal's prick prodding around her hot crotch. His cock felt enormous!
"Oh," she squealed excitedly. "His prick is monstrous!"
The dog started humping like hell, trying to fuck Linda's cunt. The first few jabs missed entirely, but felt good to Linda anyway and she moaned. Then the gigantic cock hit her pussy-hole straight on. The dog's cock drilled up into her cunt. Linda screamed.
"Oh!" she cried. "It's gigantic! It's amazing! Ohhhh, how can a dog have such a big cock?"
The breath was knocked out of her then as the horny animal started fucking her pussy. When Prince felt her tight cunt wrapped around his boner like a fist, he instinctively rammed his dick in and out of her fuck-hole. Linda went senseless as the dog's long, thick fuck-pole assaulted her open cunt. Prince drilled and plunged his prick with increasing power as the hot fucking excited him to animal lust.
The dog fucked her for a long time. Accustomed to banging a bitch's tight cunt for long periods of time, Prince drooled heavily on her heaving tits and screwed his thick cock into her with savage fury.
Linda shrieked again and again.
"Enjoy it, honey," Jeff murmured hotly. "You look so fucking beautiful when you're getting screwed by a dog!"
Linda's eyes rolled in her head as the relentless animal fucked wildly in her creamy cunt.
"Ohhh, Jeff, Jeff!" she panted, peering through heavy-lidded eyes. "He's fucking me so good! His cock is enormous! Oh, ohhh, ohhh, darling, you're so good to me! Ummm, he's gonna shoot his load up my cunt! I can tell! God, look at him fuck! His nuts bang my ass so nice! Ohhh, I'm cumming and cumming!"
Her eyes seemed to roam around the room, gazed at the ceiling, peered at the walls.
"Ohhh, Jeff, you darling," she panted. "You installed mirrors! Ohhh, I can watch myself getting fucked! Look! Look! Oh, what a monster he is! Look how he's banging my pussy!"
Gasping for breath, Jeff jacked his powerful hard-on. "I wanted you to see how beautiful you are when you're fucking a dog."
That was only half the truth. The other half he couldn't tell her yet. He didn't have the nerve. But he would someday, he knew. Right now he just wanted to watch her fuck the rampaging dog-cock.
"Ohhh, how sexy," Linda rasped hotly.
She watched herself in the mirror and writhed her ass on the sweat-soaked bench. She thrust her tits upward and watched them quiver beneath the dog's paws as his giant prick fucked in and out of her cummy cunt.
Jeff couldn't take much more of this horny scene. He moved up to Linda's twisting body and gazed homily at her. Panting hotly, he pulled his dick out and let Linda see it.
"You've got me so fucking hot," he rasped. "Ohhh, Jeff," she whimpererd softly. She felt so loving toward him as the German shepherd fucked his rigid fuck-pole in and out of her juicing twat.
"I wanna fuck you," Jeff groaned, gripping his lusty cock tensely.
"Yes, yes," Linda panted. "In a minute. I'll make Prince cum first. Come suck my tits for me. I'll fuck the cum right out of this animal!"
Jeff dropped to his knees and moved Prince's paws to the bench. He lowered his face to Linda's luscious, jutting tits. She whimpered with pleasure as her horny husband licked, sucked, bit, nibbled, and mouthed her tits.
"Ohhh, Jeffff!" she moaned, twisting hotly. "What you do to me! Umm, suck my tits. Ohhh, that feels so nice when the dog is fucking me. Suck them harder! Suck them harder!"
Jeff grew quite anxious to fuck her. His cock increased in size and strength and started aching for her twat. He licked and sucked her beautiful tits until the animal got his rocks off up her twisty young cunt. When Prince started growling, Jeff raised his head from Linda's thrusting, quivering tits and watched the dog fuck the hell out of Linda's humping cunt.
It was an exciting and obscene sight to see the big dog's heavy haunches pistoning as if he were stuck in a bitch's locked twat. And it was mind-boggling to see his luscious and lovely wife fucking her pussy so hornily on the drilling, driving dog-cock. She was obviously cumming wetly and enjoying every thrust of Prince's big, thick cock.
The dog drooled saliva all over Linda's heaving tits as he pumped a huge load of steamy dog-cum up her quivering pussy. Linda got off a good one when Prince shot his load. She howled like a bitch in heat as her cunt juiced creamily. She trembled from head to toe as she came on the dog's plunging, shooting prick.
When Prince finally stopped pumping his thick jism into her heaving young belly, Jeff ordered him back. Prince pulled his long, thick cock out of Linda's tight pussy.
Jeff stood up and took all his clothes off, panting hotly. Naked and sporting a gigantic hard-on, he stepped up between Linda's quivering thighs and gazed hotly at his wife's beautiful wet cunt. Linda stared starry-eyed at his huge, wet boner.
"Jeff," she panted, licking her lips nervously, "you look awfully wild. I've never seen you like this. Why are you looking at me like that? Don't-don't be rough with me."
Her sexually aroused husband had nothing to say. Every obscene thought he'd ever had in his life about girls and animals was burning hotly in his brain as he mounted the body of his chained, trapped, dog-fucking young wife. Outrageous lust simmered, then raged, in his big nuts.
If Linda thought getting fucked by Prince was animalistic, she had another thought coming. Jeff was out of his head with lust for her delicious young body, her luscious, sweet cunt. He lay on her tight, heaving tits and rammed his stiff cock up into her horny twat. Linda shrieked as his thick hard prick ripped into her cunt-channel.
"Jeff!" she cried. "Don't fuck me hard! Please, Jeff, be nice!"
But Jeff was now insane with desire for her tight, young pussy. He gripped her sweaty ass-cheeks and fucked his cock up into her squirmy cunt with more brutality then any animal ever displayed. He kissed her mouth savagely, then bit into her smooth, round tits as he drilled his stone-hard prick in and out of her exposed pussy.
"Owww, you're-you're hurting me!" Linda screamed.
Her body strained as he plunged his cock into her twat with brutal thrusts.
"Jeff!" she shrieked. "Stop! What's the matter with you? Ow, owww, Jeff! don't, don't! Jeff, please! Ohhh, don't!"
But Jeff was out of his head with lust for Linda's horny cunt. It wasn't like he was screwing his own sweet young wife now. She was simply a female. A beautiful, young, horny girl. He'd seen a huge German shepherd fuck her pussy! Crazed, burning lust coursed through his thick, wet cock-shaft as it drilled in and out of her creamy cunt.
Out of the swirling mist of his enraged lust he heard Linda's scream. For a moment he saw the pain in her face, the wild look in her eyes. It dawned on him that he was brutally raping her twat.
"Linda, Linda," he gasped, ramming his cock into her. "I… I can't stop! You're so fucking hot. I'm so fucking hot! I've gotta fuck you!"
His big, thick cock-head crashed into her womb and something happened to Linda. She squealed and fucked her twat hornily all of a sudden.
"Don't stop!" she cried, quaking homily under her fuck-crazed husband. "Ohhh, ohhhh, it feels so fucking good! Fuck me, Jeff, fuck me! Oh, my God, you're cock is so big! So hard! So stiff! Ohhhh, bang me, screw me, hurt me-anything-but fuck me! Oh, Jesus, I'm cumming so much! Give it to me! Pound my pussy! Do anything you want to me! Ohhh, I'm cummmiiinnnggg!"
Jeff's brutal cock grew even more vicious in her pussy as Linda succumbed to the wild fucking and gave her cunt willingly to it.
Even as her pussy flooded with rushing joy-juices, the horny thought danced through her whirling mind that fucking dogs sure turned everybody on, herself included.



Chapter Seven


Linda awoke thinking about Prince. She had been dreaming about all sorts of animals chasing her through the woods, cornering her in the brush, and raping her body from head to toe. So her first waking thought was about the dog out in the kennel, the beautiful animal that had fucked her so thoroughly the day before.
Even though Jeff was asleep right beside her, she had no thoughts of him or for him. She caressed her firm, jutting tits, stroked her furry Cunt. She was turned on. Naughty fingertips found her cut stiff and moist. She smiled to herself, feeling the wetness already in her twat. How sexy she was now that she'd found out about horny dogs!
She tweaked her pink nipples until they stood up and tingled. She rubbed her pussy until she felt that old tickle deep in her belly. Then she closed her eyes, fondled her tits, and came like crazy on her probing, drilling fingers.
The morning cum was good for her and left her feeling warm and cuddly. She eased herself out of bed and padded naked to the kitchen where she prepared a nice breakfast.
Jeff awoke to the aroma of fresh coffee and sizzling bacon. He got out of bed and showered, then found Linda beautifully naked in the kitchen, waiting for him.
Linda ran to him and hugged him and kissed his mouth warmly.
"Hey, what's this?" he chuckled, unaccustomed to such affection.
Linda crushed her twat against his crotch. "Just my way of saying thank you for being the best husband in the world."
Jeff laughed. "What brings all this on? You look radiant this morning. Just because you got laid by Prince?"
"Don't knock it," Linda giggled. "It's so wonderful, Jeff. You've been so good to me, getting this place, letting me fuck Prince like that. I used to be afraid you'd never understand my needs."
"Don't kid yourself," Jeff said seriously, releasing her lithe young body. "I'm not doing this entirely for you. I'm doing it for me, too."
Linda wanted to know what he meant by that, so he explained over breakfast. As they shared the meal, he shared his erotic fantasy about girls fucking animals.
"I can't begin to tell you how beautiful you look when you're getting fucked by a dog," he said. He reached over and gave one of her fine tits a gentle squeeze. "You're dynamite."
Linda loved the sentiment, the meal, the sharing and caring. They both felt very good about their new life.
Linda thought all of this was leading up to a stiff cock ramming up her cunt. To her surprise, Jeff finished eating and got up and said he had things to do today.
She looked on curiously as he went to a drawer and pulled out an empty paper sack.
"Gotta go upstairs for a few minutes. Then I have to run into town for a while." He turned at the door and grinned. "I think you can find a way to entertain yourself while I'm gone.
Linda wondered what the heck he was doing upstairs in the special dog-fucking room. Her curiosity was doubly piqued when he reappeared carrying something in the brown paper bag.
"See you later," he called, then left the house.
Linda sat, dazed and amazed, curious as hell, but when Jeff drove off, other thoughts took over.
She pranced into her bedroom and slipped on a light robe. Barefoot, she hurried out the back door and trotted down to the kennel. Prince saw her coming. She received a nice surprise when she got there. The big dog was sitting on his haunches, his eyes glued to her. His thick tongue dangled from his jaws. And between his haunches his red prick was large and stiff, sticking straight up out of his hairy sheath.
"Well, good morning!" she gasped, eyeing his cock with interest. "Nothing shy about you, is there?"
Laughing excitedly, she unlatched the gate and called the dog outside. Prince leaped out at her, his prick throbbing wetly.
"Not here!" she giggled, slapping at him. "In the house."
She ran, laughing, toward the house. Prince galloped beside her. Then he ran ahead of her, turned in circles, barked, and came bounding back to her. Then he did it again. Linda laughed, suddenly realizing why he was doing that. He was trying to get her to hurry! Re wanted to get it on!
When she opened the kitchen door, Prince trotted inside ahead of her. By the time she got into the living room, Prince was in the same position he'd been in the kennel. He sat panting, his erect boner sticking up wetly, waiting for her.
Linda's eyes burned into the huge, thick cock and a moan escaped her throat. She opened her robe and let it slide down her curvy young body. She moved up to Prince and squatted down in front of him.
She reached down between his hindlegs and her fingers curled around his thick boner, "Mmmm, what a marvel you are," she murmured hotly, squeezing his dick. "Let me see the fucking thing!"
Anxiously, eagerly, she pushed the big animal down onto the floor and forced him over onto his back. Her starry eyes widened as she gazed at his long, thick prick. She grabbed the dog's cock homily.
"Oh, my God, you're stiff!" she rasped.
She got down on elbows and knees and grasped his meaty cock tenderly. Watching he own hand and his enormous boner, she slowly pumped the dog's cock.
"Mmmm, that's a beauty," she murmured warmly.
Prince gave a low growl of obvious pleasure as she fondled his big, thick prick. At the same time, his cock bolted in her fist. Linda giggled.
"You like this, huh?" she cooed, massaging the full length of his throbbing cock. "Well, I've got something else you'll like even better."
She lowered her pretty face to his belly and stuck her tongue out. Grasping his fiery boner, she licked his thick cock-head. Prince writhed and whimpered.
"Mmmm," Linda moaned, turning on to the dog-cock. Her tongue lashed a few more times at the big, wet thing, then with an impulsive movement of erotic desire, she took his stiff cock into her mouth and started sucking it off.
Her eyes closed when she felt his wet boner slide back on her tongue. She started working her mouth up and down along his stiff cock-shaft, licking his cock-head at the same time. Prince went to dog-heaven as she sucked him off as no other female animal could do.
Linda cuddled closer to his warm body and took more of his stiff prick between her soft lips. Her fingers slipped back to his big, hot nuts. She fondled the dog's balls as she slid her mouth up and down on his enlarging, thickening dick. She felt his cock growing dangerously hot in her mouth and that made her suck faster and harder. She moaned hotly when Prince began to writhe and quiver under her care. He was building up to a big cum, and she knew it.
The mere thought of his animal cock spurting big wads of jism down her throat got Linda awfully horny. Moaning passionately, she wiggled her ass around, never taking her mouth off his humping cock. She threw one leg to the other side of Prince's head and exposed her juicy young twat to his gaze and smell.
All she had to do then was lower her pussy a little and suck the hell out of his cock. Prince immediately lashed her cunt with his big tongue. Linda went crazy.
"Mm-mm m-mmmmmm," she moaned blowing his dick with a fury.
Pince's tongue whipped her cunt into a feverish state of lust. Her little clit erected. Beautiful sex-thrills shot through her pussy as her clit got a thorough working over.
She couldn't stand much of that. She writhed her hot pussy around as the doggie-tongue licked up into her juicy fuck-hole. Linda groaned around the dog's cock.
Linda went to pieces on the doggie-tongue because it felt so fucking good and did such wonderful things for her hot pussy. She crushed her tits against the animal's heaving body. Her nipples stiffened and tingled as she sucked harder on the dog-prick.
Pince's hips started pistoning. Linda moaned obscenely as his thick cock rammed into her sucking young mouth. Her senses reeled and every inch of her body felt warm and sexy. She writhed on the dog and humped her cunt viciously against his licking, lapping tongue, while she ate his cock.
She thought she'd know exactly when he was ready to cum, but she didn't know the full power of her luscious mouth on the doggie-prick. Prince's throbbing boner suddenly exploded in her mouth. Great wads of creamy jism gushed wildly over her tongue.
"Mmmm!" she cried.
His pumping prick made her cunt feel even better against the sandpapery tongue and she came with the dog. Violent thrills coursed through her pussy and her cum-juices gushed as wildly as Prince's.
Her pretty mouth was filled up with the dog's thick cum. Though she gulped and gulped as fast as she could, some of the cream squished from the corners of her mouth. It felt so sexy to Linda that her pussy flooded again on the licking dog-tongue.
Cum after cum shook her body and that made her suck the doggie-prick like never before. The hornier her cunt got, the more she wanted to please the dog. His cock felt so good in her sucking, hot mouth, and she wanted to make him cum like she was cumming.
Her ass writhed and twisted as her cunt oozed juices for the dog to lap up. She mashed her tits by crushing them against Prince's body. And she sucked his stiff cock with a horniness that made her feel so very feminine. Her mouth was filled again and again by Prince's endless supply of dog-cum and she drank it down sensuously, humping her hips and cumming repeatedly.
Her joy mounted to a supreme height and she licked Prince's dick clean as he laved her pussy for her. She then kissed the doggie-cock, panting homily, because Prince's tongue was urging her cunt to yet another juicy cum.
"Ohhh, you fucking animal," she moaned, licking the dog's spent prick hotly. "What you do to me! Ohh, God, my pussy's never felt so good! Ummm, you make me so fucking hot!"
With a sudden burst of erotic peed, she leaped to her feet and ran naked across the room, calling the dog after her.
"Prince!" she gasped, taking the stairs two at a time. "Come on, boy! Ohhh, hurry! Come Prince!"
The dog bounded up the steps after her curvy ass. Linda dashed into the special room that Jeff had made for her. She stretched her sensuous body out on the bench. When Prince rushed into the room, she was ready for him.
She dropped her arms above her head and stretched her gorgeous legs wide. Turning and twisting her horny twat, she moaned, "Ohhhh, come here, you big-cocked bastard, and fuck me!"
Prince leaped upon her surrendered body. His front paws smashed into her heaving tits. His erect boner stabbed blindly at her horny crotch.
"Oh-ohh-ohhhh!" Linda moaned.
She thrust her hands under the panting dog and grasped his mighty cock tensely.
"Here, here," she gasped, writhing her ass on the bench. "Right here, boy. Ohhhh, get your cock up my fuck-hole!"
Her fingers clasped his rigid boner and pulled it to her open, wet pussy. She lifted her ass an inch and Prince's prick shafted up into her cunt-slit.
"Oh!" she cried.
Her arms flew around the dog's hefty shoulders. The dog's long, thick prick sliced up into her heaving belly. She moaned and panted, licking his mouth and tongue as she hotly screwed her cunt on his pistoning cock.
"Ohhh, you beautiful fucking beast!" she shrieked, cumming wetly. "Ummmm, fuck Linda good! Ohhh, fuck me, you animal, fuck me! God, what a cock you have! Give it to me, you horny cunt-fucker!"
The hotter she got, the more obscenely beautiful she became.
"Fuck my cunt!" she squealed boldly. "Ohhh, I just wanna cum and cummmmmm! Fuck me. Ummmm, screw your cock into me! Ohhh, when I get through with you, you'll never go back to dogs! Uhhhh, I'm cummmiiinnnggg!"
Prince took on the appearance of a racing dog who had just run miles. His eyes drooped and his saliva dripped on Linda's thrusting tits. The dog panted loudly, faster and faster, as his enormous boner slid wetly in and out of the girl's sucking, grinding cunt. No bitch had ever fucked him like Linda was fucking him.
Linda was driven out of her mind by the vicious animal's sturdy, relentless prick. Prince had already shot a mighty load of jism into her sucking mouth, so his cock had a staying power that dazzled Linda. She whimpered helplessly as his cock rammed and drilled and pumped and screwed-on and on and on!
"Ohhhhh, God!" she panted, moaning hotly. "Ummm, my pussy's so fucked! Mmm, give it to me! Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck meeeeee!"
Marvelous thrills shot through her body, lifting her hard tits, activating her hot cunt, driving her squirming ass. She hugged the animal, talked to him, praised him for his beautiful prick. She kept up a steady, loving fucking motion with her horny young twat.
Prince's enormous dick fucked in and out of her squirmy fuck-hole, drilling deeply into her heaving, tensing belly. The more his prick drove into her fuck-hole, the hotter Linda got, until she was as animalistic in her fucking as the dog.
Her head tossed to and fro. Her tits thrust into the air. Her cunt flowered and flowed. Her hot ass twisted and squirmed. And Prince's cock went right on plunging, plunging, plunging, socking it to her.
Her arms fell away from the dog's huge body. Her whole body went lax on the bench as the dog's relentless prick fucked her defenseless cunt. She let out a long, low moan of intense pleasure. She quivered all over, cumming again on the drilling, banging doggie-cock.
"Ohhh, dear God!" she whimpered breathlessly. "Ohhh, mama, you never told me about this! Oh, oh, ohhhh, it feels so fucking good! Ummmm, no man ever got me off this way! Ohhh, Prince, you fucking animal, I'll screw you to death!"
As if to make good her threat, she threw her legs around the dog's pistoning hips and squeezed him to her horny crotch. Gasping hotly, she locked his big, stiff cock up her twat; With his stiff boner trapped in Linda's tight, sucking pussy, Prince fucked her deeply, viciously, brutally. She loved every minute of it, every thrill of it.
Her heels came down hard against the dog's rump, and his huge dick speared up into her wet womb. Linda shrieked when his cock-head penetrated her so deeply. Her cum flowed faster and more furiously on the rampaging doggie-prick.
Her eyes rolled in her head. Her tits felt like they'd burst with pure pleasure. Her clit quivered wildly. Her pussy churned and bucked then as she came and came on Prince's magnificent cock.
"Ohhhh, mamaaaaaaaaaa!" Linda squealed.
She humped and fucked and screwed and thrust her cunt upward with wilder and wilder urges. Her cum soaked her cunt, drenched Prince's drilling dick, and oozed from her pussy to leak all over her hot little asshole. She moaned with pleasure.
Even a rapidly fucking dog couldn't take too much of her hot, sucking cunt. Prince's stiff boner shafted up into her twat and started jerking violently.
Linda felt his cock vibrate. When she felt his wild jism shooting into her horny cunt, she went wild under him, fucking faster. She wanted his cum up her twat as much as she'd wanted it in her mouth. This beautiful animal had turned her on and now she wanted it all.
Fucking the dog's cock crazily, thrusting her ass up off the bench, yanking the whimpering dog against her crotch with her feet, she came wetly on his drilling, shooting prick.
Prince looked as if he'd been whipped when his cock stopped pumping cum into Linda's hungry pussy. She let him back out of her cunt simply because she had no strength to stop him.
But Prince wasn't trying to go far. He licked her cunt. Linda moaned and giggled with renewed passion as the dog stood between her thighs and licked all her cum and his jism out of her delicious cunt. The pleasure this time around was enough to make her swoon.
That's how Jeff found her when he got back. He stood in the doorway and stared hotly at his senseless young wife as the big German shepherd lapped her cunt.
"I knew you'd find a way to entertain yourself," he chuckled.
Then he stood by and watched hotly.



Chapter Eight


Linda writhed and moaned for a long time after the dog stopped licking her hot cunt. Prince went across the room to lay down. Linda's eyelids fluttered open, and she smiled prettily at her admiring husband.
She reached a hand out to him lazily and he took it in his. He knelt by her heaving young tits and smiled at her.
"This is wonderful," Linda sighed happily. "I never dreamed I'd be fucking a big dog right in front of you with your permission. You don't know how happy you've made me."
"You're luscious," Jeff replied.
"I used to suffer because of you," she said. "I'd wake up in the morning with you beside me asleep, and all I could think about was your stiff prick. God, I wanted to take your cock in my mouth every morning and suck the cum right up out of your balls."
"Jesus," Jeff rasped.
"I guess I felt you were neglecting me. That's why I got it on with Frenchie. Karen suggested I get myself a vibrator, but I'm not one for plastic cocks."
Jeff's ears pricked up. "Karen uses a vibrator?"
Linda smiled at his erotic curiosity, just knowing that her husband was imagining pretty Karen all naked and running a big dildo in and out of her cunt.
"Yes," Linda replied, teasing him. "Her pussy gets too horny for her to handle, and Bill just doesn't fuck her often enough. So she bought a nice big vibrator and uses that all day long."
"Oh, God," Jeff groaned. His cock throbbed achingly.
Linda giggled. "Would you like to fuck her?"
Jeff swallowed audibly. "Hell, yes!" he gasped, "Would she let me?"
Linda burst into laughter. "No!" she giggled. "That's what the vibrator is all about! She uses that to keep from spreading her legs for any men other than her husband."
Jeff reddened. "Are you cockteasing me, you little bitch? What the hell are you telling me about Karen for? Goddamn it, I ought to fuck the shit out of you!"
"Why don't you?" Linda cooed invitingly.
Jeff got to his feet and backed off. "Because I've got other things to do," he said.
Linda frowned. "What can be more important than shoving your stiff cock up my horny cunt?"
Jeff laughed then. "Making money," he said. "I may not be working, but that doesn't mean I don't have to make money."
With that he turned and left the room, closing the door behind him. Linda's frown deepened as she wondered what in hell Jeff was up to all the time. He was beginning to behave very mysteriously. What was in the other rooms on this floor that seemed to occupy his mind so much? What did he come up here for this morning and carry away in that sack?
Linda might have pursued this train of thought, but Prince's vigor renewed itself. The dog came trotting up to her open, juicy cunt. His tongue lashed at her cunt, and Linda forgot about Jeff entirely. She gave herself completely to the dog's desires. She lay there for a long time, writhing and moaning, as Prince had his way with her. Whatever he wanted to do was all right with Linda. When he licked her tits, she enjoyed it thoroughly. When he lapped her clit, she tingled all over. And when he jumped up on her tits and tried to get his stiff red prick into her twat, she reached down and helped him achieve his goal. His big cock rammed into her hot pussy and she went to seventh heaven again.
It was doubly exciting for her because she watched it all in the big mirrors on the walls. It was very erotic to see herself all naked and cummy, twisting and humping under the big, fucking dog. How beautiful she was, churning her cunt so feverishly on Prince's huge, drilling boner!
What Linda didn't know was that she wasn't the only one watching this raunchy scene. For behind one of the mirrors was Jeff, lying back in a recliner, enjoying every moment of Linda's fucking. Behind the other mirror were two cameras, both grinding endlessly, capturing on film every twist Linda made, every hump, every fucking movement.
Jeff's eyes burned hotly into his pretty wife's luscious body as she rotated her hips and fucked the dog's horny cock. He pulled out his own raging prick and pumped it up and down with pleasure as Linda got her cookies on the bench, cumming wildly under the steadily fucking animal.
What a film, he thought excitedly. And what a set-up!
He thought back to the first time he saw Linda with the French poodle. Even then the idea was born in his mind that if he got off watching his wife fucking an animal, so would other men. And other men would be willing to pay dearly to see her in action. Especially men who had seen Linda, who had lusted after her, who had envied Jeff for having such a luscious, sexy chick for a wife.
That's when he approached Mr. Forbes with the raunchiest idea he'd ever had. The horny old guy went for it like a dog after a treat. Jeff promised to deliver to him a hot film of luscious Linda fucking his own German shepherd-for a healthy price. Forbes went for it hotly. And this morning, Jeff delivered the films to the old bastard and got a good profit from them.
Jeff folded his hands behind his head and watched Linda as his dick throbbed wetly in the air. What a beautiful set-up, he kept thinking.
His eyes traveled over Linda as she came slithering off the bench. She looked very hot from all the pussy-licking, but what she did next made Jeff leap from the recliner and quickly ram a new film cassette into his camera.
He stared wide-eyed as Linda got the big dog to roll over onto his back. Jeff's eyes began to hurt with the strain as she milked the doggie-cock and started to lick it with her tongue.
As Jeff ogled, Linda leaned way down and got her mouth on Prince's stiff prick. Jeff gripped his boner and held on for dear life as Linda sucked the dog off. It was quite obvious that she wasn't going to stop to let him cum-she was going to eat his jism!
Her hot mouth moved faster up and down on the dog-cock. Jeff swallowed hard, watching his lovely wife gulp down mouthfuls of doggie-cum. It was clear that Prince was shooting a fiery load of jism into her mouth by the way his big body pitched and rocked and jerked under her sucking mouth. But best of all was the fact that Linda obviously loved sucking the dog-prick and loved drinking the dog's thick jism.
The camera got it all!
The moment Linda stopped sucking the dog off, Jeff hurried from the room and shot down the stairs. His dick dribbled slimy pre-cum as he hurried down the steps to the phone. He placed a call to Mr. Forbes and offered the man a hot film of Linda sucking off his German shepherd.
Forbes was skeptical. "If you're putting me on, Jeff, I'll break your fucking neck!"
"I'm not putting you on," Jeff chuckled. "How would you like to see her sucking Prince's cock? Will you pay double for that?"
"Fuck, yes!" the man replied.
"Sold!" Jeff blurted. "I'll bring the film tomorrow. Have the money ready-in cash."
Just as he was hanging up the phone, Linda came down the stairs. Her sparkling blue eyes danced over Jeff's naked, rigid dick.
"My, my," she cooed, "is that for me?" Before Jeff could say anything, she dropped to her knees in front of him and took his enormous boner into her mouth. She sucked him off with as much passion as she'd had sucking Prince off. She was getting a taste for cock in her mouth-any cock.
After he blew his nuts and she had swallowed all his thick, creamy cum, she licked his dick dry and gave it friendly little kisses.
Jeff was breathless by that time, overwhelmed by Linda's open and forceful sexuality. "Christ, you're something!" he gasped.
"Glad you like me," she cooed, getting to her feet. "How about a cup of coffee?"
She pranced into the kitchen and Jeff sat in the living room, thinking. Prince followed Linda everywhere she went. When she brought the coffee in, Jeff had to get stern with the animal to get him to sit down.
Linda giggled and perched her cute naked ass on the sofa and sipped her coffee. "How long can we keep Prince?"
Jeff chuckled. "You worried?"
"Yes," Linda cooed. "I'd hate to do without, now that I've gotten used to doggie-pricks."
"Don't fret, my pet," Jeff teased. "You aren't going to do without-ever!"
"But what about Prince?" she persisted. Her eyes roamed over the dog's hefty body. "I think I've grown fond of him. Just look at him, will you! He stares at me as if he wants to rape me! Come here, Jeff, look between his legs. His cock just stands right up when I look at it. Can a dog fall in love with a girl?"
She giggled excitedly at the thought.
Jeff sat beside her and took a look. It was true, all right. Prince's red cock was rigid and sticking up in the air, glistening with silky wetness, ready for cunt.
"Interesting," Jeff admitted. He turned to Linda. "But this isn't a biology class. I just like to see dogs fuck you. So would other men like to see you doing that."
"Other men?" Linda queried. "What do you mean by that?"
"Well, take Mr. Forbes, for instance. Wouldn't he like to see his own German shepherd fucking a young chick like you?"
"Well, I guess!" Linda gasped, laughing. "But I think it would drive the poor man crazy to see a thing like that."
"I don't think so," Jeff said. "I think it would give the old guy some pleasure."
He took a drink of his coffee and in that moment, Linda's brain whirred. "Jeff," she said slowly, touching his arm, "are you suggesting that we let Mr. Forbes watch me fuck Prince?"
Jeff heaved a sigh and put his cup down. "Well, I have to tell you sooner or later," he said. "It might as well be now."
Linda gazed at him for a moment. "Is it about those other rooms upstairs?"
Jeff laughed. "I don't know why I ever think I can keep anything from you. Yes, it's about those rooms. You see, I-well-I…"
"For God's sake!" Linda rasped. "Tell me!"
Jeff braced himself and then poured it all out about the cameras, about the films, about selling them to Forbes.
Linda listened raptly, mouth slack and eyes wide.
"You mean Mr. Forbes is home right now looking at a movie of me and Prince fucking?" she gasped.
"Yes," Jeff said. "But don't get mad, honey. Think about this. Hell, we can't make any money just boarding dogs. And every old codger in the company has the hots for you. I thought, what the hell, why not profit from their lust?"
Linda pondered the situation a minute, then asked, "How much is he paying for a film?"
"For a fuck film, a hundred dollars. For one of you sucking Prince's cock, two hundred."
"Oh, my!" Linda gasped. "That's marvelous!"
"Marvelous? You mean, you're not mad?"
"Mad!" Linda exclaimed. "Heck, no! I'm delighted! There's something sexy about having Mr. Forbes watching me fuck Prince! Mmmm, just the thought makes my pussy wet!"
"Jesus," Jeff groaned, watching her tits quiver. "I don't know what the fuck I was worrying about. You're all for it!"
Linda laughed and gave his prick a loving squeeze. "Honey, I like getting fucked by a big dog like Prince. Why not profit from it? Actually, I think you're very clever!] love you."
Jeff chuckled and stroked her pussy. "In that case," he said, "maybe you'd be interested in something else."
"Oh? What?"
"I was just talking to Forbes on the phone when you came down. When I offered him the film of you blowing Prince's dick, he grabbed it. But he had another idea in his horny old head."
"What?" Linda asked brightly.
"Well, I don't know if you'll go for it, but-well-he'd like to watch you directly."
Linda's mouth fell open. "You mean-here?"
"Yes. Well, sort of. You know those mirrors in your playroom? Those are one-way mirrors. The cameras catch you through them. In the other room is a recliner where I've been watching you. Forbes can watch you from there. I mean, if you're into that."
"Oh, Jeff!" she cried. "I think that's a marvelous idea!"
"More than marvelous," Jeff laughed with relief. "The old bastard offered me three hundred dollars if I'd let him peek at you!"
Linda squealed and hugged Jeff tightly. They kissed and laughed and got all excited about the new prospect.
"Okay," Jeff said, "I'll set it up for whenever you say. How about next Monday afternoon?"
Linda's eyes glowed. She glanced at Prince's big red cock. "How about right now?"
"Right now?" Jeff rasped.
"Sure. Why not? I'm hot to fuck that beautiful animal. And I'm sure Mr. Forbes would love to watch me go at it!"
"Goddamn, you're right!" Jeff laughed. He hurried to the phone and called Forbes once again.
The old guy went out of his head with excitement.
Jeff hung up and turned to Linda, who was kneeling on the floor toying with Prince's stiff prick. "He's on his way. Come on upstairs and I'll get you ready."
"You mean the chains?" Linda cooed, getting to her feet. "Mmmm, yes, that would add a sexy touch, won't it? We want to give the poor man his money's worth, don't we?"
She laughed all the way up to the special room. She stretched her luscious body out on the bench and let Jeff shackle her hands and feet. She looked beautiful, chained there, her pussy fully exposed, prey for a horny animal.
Prince whimpered.
Linda looked over at him. "Ohhh, look, Jeff. He knows what's going to happen! Isn't that sexy?"
"Yeah, sexy," Jeff said thickly.
Jeff couldn't help being affected by the sight of his gorgeous wife draped out like that for a dog's stiff cock. His own prick raged monstrously in front of him and leaked some fluid as he applied the finishing touches to the raunchy scene.
When the doorbell sounded, Jeff hurried from the room and down the stairs. He let the old guy inside and helped him up the steps to the second floor. He took him in the recliner room and made him comfortable.
"If you need anything, Mr. Forbes," he said, "just ring this bell. Coffee, liquor, food, whatever you want."
"All I want is right there!" the old geezer cackled. His eyes were glued to Linda's luscious naked body on the bench. She looked so helpless, so vulnerable, so fuckable. And his German shepherd looked so vicious.
Jeff eased out of the room and left the old man to his own devices. He went into the camera room and left Linda to her own devices, too.
By now Linda had quite a few devices. When she was ready for sex, she turned her head on the bench and called to Prince.
"Okay, you horny stud," she purred sexily. "Come here and get Linda hot. Come on, Prince. Lick my cunt!"
Hearing his name, Prince stood up and pranced over to her lithe, naked body. He immediately sniffed the air and got a noseful of her cunt-aroma. He nuzzled her crotch with his snout and Linda giggled. His nose nudged her clit and she moaned. His tongue took a little lick at her cunt-slit and she writhed. Then his big, thick tongue lashed viciously at her twat and she went to pieces on the bench, turning and twisting homily under the assault.
In the viewing room, Mr. Forbes went out of his mind with lust and pleasure as he watched the naked young girl get all hot and horny for his own dog. He gripped his bony old hard-on and ogled hotly as Prince licked Linda's lovely, luscious pussy. How she liked it!
Forbes' eyes bugged when he saw Linda's mouth move. She was obviously talking to Prince, encouraging him to lick her faster or something, and her cute ass was pitching around something fierce.
Then Prince stopped laving her cunt and gazed up at her. She seemed to be giving him a command.
Forbes looked on homily as his dog mounted the girl and crammed his cock up into her open and willing pussy.
This was a special treat for the old guy, well worth the money he'd offered. For one thing, he knew the girl personally, a sweet young thing he'd often lusted after, and the dog was his own, a friend and a companion with a brutal lust for cunt that matched his own. It was the most delightful scene to watch-Prince fucking the pretty wife of a former employee.



Chapter Nine


Linda's head jerked back and her mouth flew open. Her eyes rolled and her pink tongue lashed homily at her lips. Prince fucked his stiff, hot cock in and out of her juicy cunt.
Mr. Forbes was beside himself with lust. He stared hotly at his German shepherd banging Linda's cute pussy and his own prick raged in his fist. He was more than delighted, he was enraptured. For many years now, his only pleasure was viewing raunchy films. He had paid fantastic amounts of money from time to time to see live sex shows. But none of his erotic experiences was quite like this one.
Not only was he pleased with his arrangement with Jeff-now he wanted more. For he discovered that watching his dog fuck the shit out of pretty Linda had restored his potency. Ogling Linda's squirmy ass and jacking his bony dick, he found himself feeling capable of actually fucking.
Panting hornily, he rang for Jeff. When the young man arrived, old Forbes poured out his desire.
Jeff listened to the old man's proposition and cash registers rang in his head. He told Forbes to sit comfortably and hold on to his boner, he'd be right back.
He hurried into the next room and went up to Linda. He stood and stared for a few hot minutes as Linda writhed and moaned passionately under the relentlessly fucking animal.
"Honey," he rasped, reaching out and fondling her beautiful tits. "I've got something to tell you."
"Ummmm, what?" Linda moaned, fucking her wet cunt furiously on Prince's plunging prick.
"Mr. Forbes," Jeff said breathlessly. "He's all turned on. He wants to fuck you! He'll pay us three hundred bucks for a good time. What-what do you think?"
"Bring him in!" Linda squealed, cumming on the dog's fucking cock. "Ohhh, Jesus, let me give the nice old guy some pussy!"
Her outburst excited Jeff, and he actually had to hold himself back from raping her. For a hot moment he felt like shoving Prince away from his wife and climbing into that gorgeous saddle himself. But business before pleasure, he thought.
He rushed from the room.
A few seconds later he returned with a naked, panting Mr. Forbes.
The horny old goat stepped up to the fuck-scene on the bench and his eyes went wild on Linda. Her eyes fluttered open and she saw him standing beside her, tall and thin, with a huge, slender boner in his fist.
"Ohhh, Mr. Forbes," she whimpered. "Give me that. Ummmm, I'll fuck you all you want right now. Your dog's got me so fucking hot! Why are you just standing there?"
"I'm not just standing here," the old guy chortled. "I'm relishing every moment of this. I'm admiring you, Linda, you're so fucking beautiful like this."
"Admire me later," Linda panted. "Just fuck me!"
Forbes' cock throbbed wildly as he watched Linda get the dog off her writhing body. She used her feet to do it. She brought them up and clamped them against the animal's ribs and pushed. Prince's stabbing dick slipped out of her churning little twat and he dropped down onto all fours.
"Fuck me, Mr. Forbes," Linda whispered hotly.
Jeff's mouth went lax and his eyes burned as he watched. How luscious Linda looked getting dog-fucked and begging a man to screw her pussy! What a turn-on!
He stood back and ogled obscenely as the old goat mounted his pretty young wife. He licked his dry lips and his prick bolted and jerked hornily.
Linda's slim arms snaked and tugged at the light chains as Prince's master became as raunchy as his dog. Forbes lay on her curvy young body and crushed his bony chest down on her jutting tits. Linda moaned when she felt the pressure on her spiking pink nipples. Her twat twitched, eager for his dick.
Forbes grasped his cock, then hotly planted his cock-head between her tight pussy-lips.
Linda moaned and thrust her cunt upward to meet his entry. When his cock-head lodged in the tightness of her juicy twat-mouth, she moaned loudly.
"Give it to me," she whimpered helplessly. "Please, don't tease me. Prince has me so fucking horny! Fuck me, Mr. Forbes. Ohhhh, I think I've always wanted to screw you. You're such a nice man!"
"Jesus!" Forbes groaned. What a wonderful thing for such a sexy girl to say to him! Turned on by her body and her kind words, he thrust all of his stiff prick up into her hungry cunt. In a flash he was fucking her twat with even greater force than Prince displayed.
"Ohhhhh!" Linda cried, screwing her pussy up and down on his jabbing dick. "Ummmm, that feels so nice after a stiff dog-cock! Ohh, Mr. Forbes, fuck the hell out of my cunt! Give it all to me! Screw me! Bang my pussy! Ohhh, fuck me! Fuck meeeeeee!"
Never in his life had Forbes been with a girl so hot and horny, so beautiful and so willing to fuck him. His big, hairy nuts slapped viciously against her rotating ass as his stiff prick plunged and drilled and stabbed into her belly. Linda went to pieces beneath his furious fucking.
"You're-you're so beautiful," he gasped, banging her cunt with a fury.
"I know," Linda purred, humping her twat on his drilling cock. "You make me feel beautiful. I've always known you wanted to fuck me, but I never knew it would happen. Ummm, how horny you are for me. I like that. It makes your cock feel special up my pussy. Uhhhh, you're gonna make me cum a lot on that horny dick! Mmmmm, fuck me, fuck me!"
Jeff gasped loudly to hear all this from Linda. Both he and Prince got super aroused just from watching Linda and Mr. Forbes in hot action. It was inevitable that they got into the act. No one could have stayed in that hot room for long without getting supremely horny. The atmosphere was permeated with the steamy aroma of Linda's fucking cunt-enough to turn on man and beast.
Before she knew what was happening, Prince's tongue lashed at her asshole, twat and Forbes' cock. The old guy went out of his head as he felt his dog's thick tongue licking up and down his boner each time it slipped back from Linda's sucking cunt. And Prince's tongue felt fantastic against his slapping nuts.
Linda moaned passionately. She also liked what Prince was doing. "Ohhhh, good dog!" she shrieked, humping her hot ass viciously. "Mmmm, lick Linda's cunt nice! Oh-ohh-ohhhhhhh, Mr. Forbes, this is a tremendous fuck!"
Jeff went out of his mind, too. He couldn't help it. Linda was just too fucking gorgeous like this, humping and whimpering and begging for more pleasure. He staggered up to his pretty wife and pulled her head around. Grunting animalistically, he lowered his raging prick to her lax young mouth and shoved the fucking thing all the way inside.
"Mmmmph!" Linda gasped on his stiff dick.
Her eyes flew open widely. Her hand tried to grasp his cock. Jeff saw that and he shakily unleashed her wrists. One of her hands flew to Mr. Forbes' back and scraped hornily across his flesh, the other gripped Jeff's stone-hard cock and she took all of it into her mouth and let his cock-head fuck her throat.
"Mmmmmmm," she moaned.
She fucked her twat faster on the old man's long, slender dick and sucked hotly on her husband's raging cock. Her tongue and pussy moved in rhythm, giving both men pleasure. She licked and sucked Jeff's big boner and fucked the life out of the old guy's prick.
Her pussy muscles tightened and sucked the man's cock off. Forbes let out an animal growl and busted his nuts. Huge wads of thick jism shot from his aching balls and fired like torpedoes through his cock-pipe. Blast after blast of creamy cum gushed into Linda's delightfully sucking cunt. She shivered from head to toe with her own orgasm as Forbes' cock jerked and bolted in her belly, filling her with juicy cock-cream.
Her sex-crazed mouth worked wonders on Jeff's stabbing prick. Her tongue went wild all over it. His prick fucking her hot mouth. Her mouth was as hungry for his cum as her cunt was for the old man's-and she got what she wanted.
Jeff's body arched and he groaned. His cock reached maximum size and let loose with a torrent of thick jism. Big shots of cum crashed into Linda's sucking young mouth. She moaned, feeling the balls of cum slide over her tongue and down her gulping throat. She fucked her tight cunt homily on Forbes' dick and sucked furiously on Jeff's exploding cock. Both her cunt-mouth and her throat got bathed in hot male cum.
"Mmmmm!" she moaned loudly.
Her pussy jerked up into the air. Her ass came up off the bench and twisted wildly in the air, making her tight twat suck on Forbes' cock the way her mouth sucked Jeff's prick.
Jeff shook from head to toe as his horny dick fired series upon series of thick jism into Linda's hot mouth. Her senses reeled as she felt two big cocks giving her all that cream. Her pussy flooded before Forbes stopped cumming and her steamy juices flowed downward through her sensitive cunt- channel.
Both male and female cum squished from around Forbes' stabbing, pumping cock, and Prince had a feast. The horny dog wedged his wet snout up against his master's ramrodding prick and Linda's juicy cunt. He licked and lapped, drinking all the cum he could get.
Jeff finished pumping his load of jism down Linda's throat. He pulled his prick from her hot mouth. Linda moaned and gasped. Then Mr. Forbes slipped his spent, pink prick from her tight little twat, and she whimpered with the pleasure of after-glow. Her eyes closed and her tits heaved and her ass writhed with delight on the bench.
A moment later she heard Jeff and Forbes muttering in the distance-something about how sexy she was and how this could become a very profitable thing for Jeff. But Linda wasn't interested at the moment. Prince was hornily licking her leaking cunt!
She left the business of pleasure to the men and concentrated on the pleasure of business. She stretched her trembling thighs wide and thrust her hot, wet cunt high in the air, helping Prince get at what he wanted.
The huge doggie-tongue lashed hotly against her quivery ass-cheeks and slurped into her juicy twat. His big tongue came away with gobs and gobs of goo and he drank it all down thirstily, then went back for more. The joy of his tongue on her pussy was enough to make Linda cream again. Great shivers of delight rushed through her curvy body and she came again, giving more juice to the lapping dog.
"Ohhhh, doggie," she whimpered homily, twisting her hot cunt wildly, "where have you been all my life? Ummmm, lick it! Suck it! Bite it! Ohhh, it feels so good after a good fuck!"
Jeff glanced over Forbes' shoulder and watched as Linda got off on the doggie-tongue.
She squeezed her lovely tits as she screwed her hot ass all over the bench. Not a drop of her pussy-juice ever reached the fabric or her asshole for that matter. Prince was right there, lapping it up and getting her pussy off again and again.
In that moment Jeff realized just what Linda was made of. Sure she liked fucking him and, yes, she had gotten off with Mr. Forbes, but it was quite obvious now that her true love was dogs. No girl could be going through the throes of orgasm like she was if she didn't love getting licked and fucked by animals!
This was no big secret to Linda, however. As her pretty head rocked to and fro, she glanced through her sex-glazed eyes now and then at the chatting men, and she knew deep in her cunt that she loved fucking a horny dog more than she liked fucking a man. Now that she'd discovered what a dog could do for her, she wanted more and more of it!
As she gripped her aching tits and came like crazy on Prince's swabbing tongue, she knew that she could never again do without animal love. Every fiber of her being wanted to get it on with dogs-any dogs, all dogs.
That's why she went all for it when Jeff later explained to her what Mr. Forbes had in mind. And that's why she behaved the way she did from that day on.
Like the day she was walking through the woods.
She had decided to look the area over. It was a beautiful day and she strolled away from the farm into the woods. She looked girlish in a tight minidress. She discovered a pond and was delighted. She kept walking, deeper and deeper into the woods. Then she met the hunter.
What aroused her was the man's dog, but it was obvious that the guy wanted to rape her. After all, who would know? He didn't know who she was and she didn't know who he was. With that thought in mind, he cornered her and, though she acted scared, she was secretly aroused by his intentions.
He set his shotgun against a tree and advanced on her like an animal after prey. Linda's tits rose and fell excitedly and when she kissed him, he was shocked to discover she wanted to fuck.
"Christ," he said hotly, undressing her. "You're as horny as I am!"
Linda giggled as he pulled her to the ground and planted his big, thick cock in her twat. She curled her slim arms around him and hunched her pussy at him.
"I'll give you a real nice time," she purred, fucking his stiff boner homily, "if you'll let me fuck your dog afterward."
The guy couldn't believe his ears, but Linda soon had him convinced that she was dead serious. It wasn't her argument that convinced him, it was her fucking moans and whimpers about his goddamned dog!
"He's such a gorgeous animal!" she panted, humping her cunt hotly on his drilling dick. "Look at him. Ohhh, I'll bet his prick is stiff as yours right now. Have you ever seen your dog lick a girl's pussy? No? Well, you will! And you can watch him fuck my cunt."
She was good to her word. Her tight, sucking cunt made short work of his cumming prick, then she whimpered with new fuck-needs. The fucked-out guy fell beside her and stared unbelievingly as his hunting dog lapped her twat with a thirst. He twisted around and settled on one elbow and eyed the whole action up close. The dog's tongue whipped the shit out of Linda's open and willing cunt, and the girl kept wiggling and humping and cumming like crazy. It was more than the guy could take.
Linda realized that. The man's cock was right at her side. She saw it erecting again and throbbing wetly in the air as the doggie-tongue licked her twat dry.
"Ohhh, get something for under my ass," she whimpered. "I wanna fuck your dog now."
The man used his coat, bundling it up for height. He stuffed it under Linda's quivery little ass and helped her get the dog onto her body. Then he stared hotly as the dog-cock entered her juicy twat and started fucking into her.
"Ohhh, yesssss," Linda moaned, wiggling her hot ass wildly. "Mmmm! Ohhh, how his cock drills up me!"
"Jesus Christ!" the guy groaned.
Linda giggled hornily, fucking her twat faster. She reached out and grasped the guy's stiff, wet prick. She jerked it up and down for him for a while, giving him some real good feelings in the balls.
"Ohhh, come here," she panted then. "Your cock feels so good right now. Come here. You can fuck my mouth while your dog fucks my cunt."
Stunned, the man dropped to his knees and let Linda pull his hard-on to her lips. He grunted as loudly as his dog as she licked her tongue all over his cock-head and up and down his thick cock-shaft.
When she needed it, she took his horny dick into her mouth and gave him a blow-job that blew his mind, too. In her own private world of sensual pleasure, she fucked her horny cunt wildly on the dog-cock and sucked passionately on the man's. Both man and dog shot big loads of cum into her body, and both her pussy and her mouth sucked the pricks until they'd emptied everything they had.
"Mm-mmm-mmmmm," she moaned hotly, loving all of this.
It felt so wonderful to have a doggie-cock pumping cum up her twisty pussy. That was best of all as far as Linda was concerned. In fact, it was the violence and pleasure of the dog-cock up her hot cunt that made her feel like sucking the man off. The faster the dog fucked her pussy, the harder she sucked the man's prick. Her hungry cunt and hungry mouth were both filled with jism.
The man couldn't understand how this marvelous fate befell him, but Linda wasn't the least interested in his dazzlement. She'd had a wonderful fucking and a sexy sucking. That was all that counted. She left the guy openmouthed and pranced away, laughing happily because of her own experience.
From then on, that was the way Linda chose the men who could fuck her-by their dogs. Even in town, she would judge a guy by his animal.
One time she was walking down the street and saw a cowboy-type in a pick-up truck. In the back was a huge German shepherd. When the driver gave her the eye, she smiled at him, knowing she would put out for him if she could fuck his dog.
The guy pulled to the curb and flirted for a minute.
"Hey, baby, you're looking good," he said, grinning handsomely: "How about taking a little ride and getting to know each other better?"
Linda cut the playful flirting short. She peered boldly into his eyes and whispered, "If you let me fuck your dog first, you can do anything you want."
It was Linda's new way of life and she loved it. But most of all she loved what Jeff and Forbes arranged for her.



Chapter Ten


Linda's life reached a definite turning point. Not only because fucking and sucking dogs was such great sex, but also because doggie-sex made her feel more beautiful. Her new sex life had a direct effect on her beauty. Her eyes took on a fresh, exciting sparkle. Her tits filled out and always looked lickable. Her curves became accentuated, her ass firmed up, and her young cunt was wet day and night.
Barely 21, Linda Pruett developed into one luscious, sexy chick.
Linda felt she owed it all to her husband, the same snoring guy she once inwardly despised for making her pussy go all day without love. Now she felt she owed him her very life. And what a life!
Jeff and Mr. Forbes both rather horny for Linda came up with fantastic ideas for her. They established a regular clientele for her, scores of businessmen who owned fabulous dogs. The boarding rate went up for those who simply wanted someone to babysit their animals. Linda was good at babysitting!
As the months went by, however, the Pruett Boarding Home for Dogs became an underground sex show. Rich businessmen paid dearly to watch Linda make it with their dogs. They offered even more money to join in on the fun. And Linda loved every wet minute of it!
She was so grateful to Jeff that she denied him nothing. Even when he went through an ass-fucking stage, she willingly gave her tight little asshole for his nightly use.
He happened to be in the viewing room one day when Linda was on all fours with a Great Dane. Just before the dog fucked her and right after, he found himself mesmerized by her curvy young ass. His prick reached a tremendous size and all he could think of was stuffing it up her asshole.
That night he shared his feelings with Linda. By then she was already madly in love with him for being so nice to her. She rolled over onto her jutting tits, spread her lovely legs wide, and offered her ass to the man who had changed her life for all time.
Jeff went out of his mind.
Wild with lust, he first licked the hell out of her sweet asshole, which turned Linda on something fierce. She was more than willing to take his enormous boner when he started pushing his swollen cock-head into the tightness of her rectum.
Jeff shoved his hands under her and mauled her aching tits for her while he inched all of his erect cock up into her bowels. Linda squealed with new pleasure when he fucked her that way. She was kind of glad that Jeff's ass-fucking phase lasted months!
For days afterward she daydreamed a lot about getting fucked in the ass. One afternoon she asked Jeff to help her get a dog to do it to her. Jeff turned on to the idea immediately and Linda chose a masculine-looking animal for the pleasure.
Jeff guided the big dog into the room where Linda was already nude and stretched out on the bench on her tummy. She was ripe for a good fuck in the asshole.
It took some time and effort to get the animal to screw her little asshole, but it was worth it. For one thing, the dog was so hot to trot that he kept banging his prick against Linda's thighs and crotch and cunt and ass-cheeks. He was very eager to fuck a hot little twat. So Jeff had to struggle to position the dog. But it worked.
The animal-cock, big and wet, jabbed once, right in the proper place. The juicy end of his cock wedged between her tight ass-cheeks, right in her asshole. Linda shrieked.
Jeff immediately placed his hands on the dog's haunches and shoved hard to keep the dick up Linda's ass. More of the doggie-cock lodged in her tight little hole. Linda wailed with excitement and started wiggling her hot ass.
"Don't move it yet!" Jeff warned. "Christ, let's get his cock in before you turn on!"
Linda lay as still as she could while Jeff guided the doggie-prick up into her bowels. The horny dog only wanted to fuck, he didn't care which hole, and it was difficult to give Linda what she wanted. With time and patience, however, Jeff finally managed to get the eager dog working for her joy.
Linda quivered and shrieked hotly when the big dog-cock started sliding in and out of her tight asshole. Jeff released the frenzied animal and left him to his own devices. The dog knew what he wanted, that was for sure. Panting hotly, drooling saliva all over Linda's smooth back, he fucked the daylights out of her asshole.
"Oh, ohh, ohhhhh, Jefffffff!" Linda cried, twisting her hot little ass. "It's soooo gooood! Ummmmm, what a feeling! He fucks so hard! Oh, ohhh, his cock is so nice up my ass! Ohhh, Jeff, you wonderful guy! How nice you are to me! Ummmm, he's screwing so fast! Ohhhh, my asshole's gonna cum at this rate! Mmmm, how his nuts bang my pussy!"
Jeff, sporting a huge hard-on of his own now that he was watching his beautiful wife fucking a dog, squatted down and watched the action. The dog's giant cock speared in and out of her fucking asshole, ramming and drilling and plunging. And his big hot nuts slammed against Linda's squirmy cunt.
Horny himself, Jeff buried his face under Linda's heaving belly. Jacking his wet fuck-pole furiously, he licked and sucked her cunt and clit as the big dog fucked her humping ass. Linda almost passed out with the pleasure.
It was moments like these that made Linda appreciate Jeff, their situation, and her new sex life. She never knew from one day to the next what would happen, and that made life very interesting.
Sometimes a man would arrive and talk with Jeff, and Linda could tell that she was going to get dog-fucked that afternoon. Sure enough, she would wind up chained to the bench and some beautiful animal would screw the hell out of her twat. And behind the mirror a man would be watching. Just knowing that some stiff-cocked male was eyeing her while she fucked a hot and horny dog was a turn-on in itself. It made her feel lovely and special that men wanted to watch her fucking.
There were additional treats in Linda's life, too. One day she was alone and a brand new Buick Riviera drove up. Linda went outside and a beautiful woman stepped out of the car. She introduced herself as Sheila Adams.
"Randolph Adams' wife," she said sweetly. "I believe your husband has done some business with him."
"Oh! Yes, of course!" Linda replied. She recalled the tall, good-looking businessman who had paid Jeff hundreds of dollars just to watch his bulldog fuck her. Did Mrs. Adams know about that? Linda wondered.
"I've brought Fifi along, Linda," Sheila said. "You've been highly recommended and I want only the best for Fifi."
Fifi was in the back seat of the car in a basket-the spitting image of Frenchie! Linda's pussy creamed at the sight of the furry creature.
"Come right in," Linda said. "I'll take good care of Fifi for you."
Her heart beat faster as they entered the house. Fifi looked so fucking affectionate!
When Linda and Sheila were seated on the sofa, Linda saw just how affectionate the little darling was. Sheila was obviously a woman with money. She was wearing an expensive dress of the latest fashion. The dress was low cut in front to show off Sheila's tits. Fifi seemed to notice that, too.
The friendly little dog suddenly turned her snout toward Sheila's tits and started licking her pink tongue across the tops of the luscious fleshy globes.
"Fifi!" Sheila tittered. "Now you stop that! She's such a flirt."
The woman was blushing, trying to stop the dog from licking her tits, holding her away. A familiar tickle began in Linda's belly as she peered at the good-looking, brown-eyed woman. Was she getting it on with her little pet?
Smiling sweetly, Linda cooed, "She seems to like doing that." She let her eyes rest for a moment on Sheila's heaving tits, then she added softly, "Can't say that I blame her." Sheila's blush disappeared and a new sparkle came into her dark eyes. "I see I've heard correctly. You must be very good with dogs. I mean, you must have a feeling for them."
"Uh-huh," Linda cooed. "And they have a feeling for me, too."
This girl-talk did the trick. Both females understood one another completely then. Sheila's eyes dropped to Linda's proudly jutting tits and her pink tongue licked across her lips.
"I'm sure you'll treat Fifi the way I do," she said softly. "I'd like to see that you give her the same affection I do." Sheila's slender fingers reached out and gently stroked Linda's cheek. "You're a very pretty girl to be in this kind of business."
Linda's hand, just as soft and gentle, reached up and settled on Sheila's. Slowly, sensuously, Sheila lowered it to Linda's straining tits.
"Isn't this what you really want to do?" Linda purred, letting Sheila stroke the tops of her tits.
"Ohhhh, then it's true. I thought my husband was just teasing me."
"No, he wasn't," Linda smiled.
Their eyes met hot and moist and their breathing grew rapid. No more words were necessary. They understood one another. Suddenly female hands were moving, undressing each other, peeling away dresses and bras and tiny panties. Two panting women rolled onto the sofa, stark naked and horny out of their minds.
In complete silence, except for their hot breathing, Sheila and Linda got to know one another very well. They kissed tenderly and roughly, they felt each other up and stroked one another warmly. They rolled against one another, and humped one another.
Sheila got on top of Linda and kissed her passionately. Tits to tits and cunt to cunt, they slowly worked one another up to a feverish pitch of erotic pleasure.
"Ohhh, you're everything I dreamed," Sheila said hornily into Linda's ear.
"Fuck me," Linda moaned, clinging to the gorgeous female.
Sheila mashed her stiff wet clit against Linda's. She started a grinding motion that Linda soon picked up. In just hot seconds, they were moaning and whimpering, humping their twats homily, clashing clits and cumming wetly all over each other. Their hot moans filled the room.
Right after the mutual climax, they lay side by side, playing with one another's tits. They both opened their lovely legs and let Fifi lick their soaked cunts. They kissed and licked one another's tongue as the happy poodle bounced back and forth between juicy cunts.
The licking, lapping doggie-tongue worked both of them up to another cum, and they wanted it together. With no signals except the looks in their hot eyes, the two lovelies turned around into a 69 position. Hot mouths met hot pussies, and they both went crazy with cummy pleasure as they nibbled and licked and sucked one another.
Fifi leaped back and forth, helping each of them lick each other off.
When the thrashing, pitching orgasms were over, Sheila looked at her gold-jeweled wristwatch and gasped.
"Oh! I have to meet Randolph!" she exclaimed. She leaped from the hot sofa and pulled on her clothes. "I'm terribly sorry to have to rush, darling. It's been nice."
She overpaid Linda and hurried away to meet her husband in town.
Linda lay naked and panting, her cunt still buzzing from Sheila's hungry mouth. It delighted her when Fifi jumped up between her thighs and licked her pussy.
"Ohhh, you little cutie," Linda purred. "Come here. I want to get to know you better."
She lifted Fifi from between her wet thighs and settled her on her jutting tits. Fifi immediately took to licking Linda's lips. Linda moaned and extended her tongue. Fifi licked that with a fury.
"Ummm, you're gonna be fun," Linda cooed, giggling happily. "I can see that right now. Mmmm, you make me feel the way Frenchie made me feel. But he was a boy dog. You're a cute little girl, aren't you? Hmmm, let's see what we have here."
Moaning softly as Fifi licked at her mouth, Linda stroked the dog's ass and cunt. She found the poodle's tiny pussy-hole and used the end of her pinky finger as a cock. To her delight, Fifi loved it when she fucked her pinky in and out of her tight twat.
Fifi made whimpering sounds that excited Linda. The dog's little ass started churning. Fifi began licking at Linda's pink nipples. That turned Linda on. She thrust her tits up for the animal and let her lick all she wanted to. As Fifi lapped her tits, Linda finger-fucked the dog's pussy. It was a special thrill to feel a female dog cum all wet and juicy on her pinky finger.
"Mmmm," Linda moaned, feeling the poodle cumming. "How would you like your little cunt licked?"
She turned the dog around and sat up. In this position she was able to guide Fifi's wet snout to her own twat and do a delicious 69 with her. Fifi went for it right away. The dog nuzzled her nose right in Linda's cute cunt- crack. Then her doggie-tongue lashed wildly, licking, lapping and thrilling Linda to pieces.
Moaning hotly, humping her juicy twat against the doggie-snout, Linda used her own tongue on the poodle's tiny cunt. She got the dog off as much as she herself got off. Just like two girls in the throes of delicious lesbian love, Linda and the poodle came and came and came, both of them wiggling homily.
It was a special treat for Linda. After fucking so many huge dog-cocks and getting her tits mashed by giant paws, it was rather pleasant to relax on the sofa with Fifi and just get licked all over.
It was so good, in fact, that Linda was still there on the sofa, cumming wetly, when Jeff got home. It was a pleasant surprise for him to see her moaning there, all naked and curvy, twisting and writhing as a poodle's sharp tongue licked her pussy.
Linda explained the situation to Jeff and went on to say how much she liked having sex with a poodle. One thing led to another and before the conversation was over, Linda decided that a poodle was a must in her new sex life. She made Jeff promise that no matter what kinds of animals he boarded or that she screwed, he'd always see to it that there was at least one French poodle on the premises.
Poodle-loving became part and parcel of Linda's exciting fuck-life. On her days off, she loved to lay on the sofa with some kind of a poodle and just let the little creature loose at her mouth and tits and cunt and asshole. This was her pleasure after a week of sucking and fucking huge dog-cocks.
She enjoyed her work also, especially after Jeff started selling films of her making it with animals. Each day there was a new customer, or an old trusted one, usually very rich men, and Linda would be chained to her bench and go absolutely wild with sex.
Sometimes there were special occasions where a certain man couldn't get enough of the show. He would pay fabulous amounts and hire Linda for an entire week. Each day he would sit in the viewing room and watch his gigantic, big-cocked dog fuck the life out of Linda's hungry, twisting cunt. Then he would get in on the act himself, unable to simply watch. Linda always got off real good when some man was nibbling her tits as his dog fucked her twat.
Because of the huge amount of money involved, Jeff often ended a man's week with a rip-roaring orgy. He himself would appear in the fuck-room, stark naked, with a mighty hard-on. Then as the dog and the customer did everything they felt like doing to Linda, Jeff would participate.
The man sucked Linda's tits and his dog fucked her cunt. Jeff shoved his boner into Linda's mouth and had her suck him off at the same time. Then the client would get blown by Linda's sensuous young mouth while the dog licked her cummy twat. All in all, great fun was had by one and all.
A special delight for Linda happened one day when she was getting it on with a female German shepherd. After hours of lots of pussy-eating and licking, Jeff was so fucking hot that he mounted the bitch. Linda got screwed by the customer and stared hotly and came wetly as her horny husband fucked the hell out of a female dog. It was an exciting thing to see-Jeff's big, horny cock ram-rodding a dog! The female dog loved it as much as Linda loved to be fucked.
The goings-on at the Pruett Boarding Home for Dogs became quietly famous in secret circles and Linda's hours were filled up with juicy doggie-cocks. The films of her fucking and sucking sold like hotcakes all over the country. Money poured in.
Jeff expanded the operation and made things even more fun for pretty Linda. He had the old barn thoroughly renovated and made into a movie studio. Expensive lights and cameras were installed. Tutors came in and taught Linda many Hollywood secrets. Some raunchy experts were brought in and taught her the art of mastering dogs with chains and whips She was dressed in sexy black leather costumes on these occasions.
Many a man and woman would have been shocked out of their skulls if they knew what was really going on at the Pruett Kennels where they'd boarded their dogs. Sometimes the results were fantastic.
One woman called a few weeks later and bluntly told Linda that since her dog had stayed with her it was horny as hell. Linda, at first, was frightened, thinking the woman had something to tell the authorities about. But the woman laughed and said she wasn't complaining-she was bragging. Her wonderful dog was now fucking her every afternoon!
So Linda Pruett, once a frustrated young housewife, became quite famous as a dog-fucker and dog-lover. The fame never went to her pretty head, either. She's still famous today, and she loves her work, her husband and stiff, wet doggie-cocks.
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