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Daughter_s pet peeve





Chapter One


Melissa Tolan stood behind the counter of her father's pet salon and boarding kennel rubbing her thighs together.
"Ooooo!" she cooed almost silently, feeling the creamy fuck juices in her young pussy squish inside her virgin cunt. "Ooooo! I'm hot."
It was getting worse every day, the nights even more terrible. She swooned, her hands going down to her crotch. She stroked her teen-age pussy through her tight jeans, her knees buckling. She leaned against the counter for support, wishing the itch would go away, but knew it wouldn't. Even her fingers at night only quenched the desire in her cunt for a brief period. It had become an every-night ritual with occasional lapses like now, when she couldn't even think straight.
With the counter to hide behind, Melissa opened her jeans, groping inside and underneath the elastic band of her panties.
"Aaaah!" She sighed, her fingers dipping between the puffy lips of her moist virgin cunt.
Looking at the door and praying no one would come in and disturb her frenzied actions, Melissa stroked her tiny clit. Whimpering and panting, she trembled and humped her hand.
Her eyes rolled in her head, her hand manipulating her clit roughly, needing the release of an orgasm. She opened the cabinet below the counter. The edge fit snugly against her crotch. With her eyes fixed on the front door, she worked her pussy back and forth, the warm tingly delightful sensations driving her wild. She pulled back the skin that protected her clit, digging into the cabinet door.
"Ooooo," she whimpered, wishing she wasn't alone, wishing there was someone to tell how she felt. "It feels gooood."
She slipped her hand out of her jeans and leaned against the counter for support, her forearms against the counter top. She stared blankly out at the empty salon, wishing she were naked and someone was watching. "Ohhh, God," she sobbed, humping the door as if it were a cock.
Faster and faster, she slid her young virgin cunt along the cabinet door, the orgasm she craved drawing closer and closer. Her mouth opened and her eyes popped. Her climax washed over her like gentle waves caressing a beach. She grit her teeth, hating the weakness of it. She jabbed angrily into the door, trying to get more feeling, but it was futile.
She put her hand back inside her pants, clawing her pussy. Her crotch was soaked with fuck juice. "Un, un, un," she whimpered, pulling and tugging on her cut, the frustration of her weak climax plaguing her mind and body.
"Ohhhh, noooo," she wailed, seeing a woman outside, a fawn-colored Great Dane by her side. "Shhhit!" Her hand came quickly out of her jeans and she zipped them up as the tall elegant woman entered the salon.
"I'm Mrs. Mendell," the tall raven-haired beauty said, the handsome dog sitting obediently by her side. "Is Neil Tolan here?"
Melissa smiled, her face flushed, her blue eyes misty. "He's away this morning, Mrs. Mendell," she said, her voice wavering as she tried to control her emotions. "I'm his daughter. Can I help you?"
"Aren't you a little young to be running everything while your father's away?" Linda Mendell asked, giving the pretty child a more detailed appraisal.
"I've worked with my father since I was a kid," Melissa said defiantly. "I know everything about dogs and running the shop."
A warm friendly smile appeared on Linda Mendell's beautiful face. She liked the spunk of the pretty child. In some ways, Melissa Tolan reminded her of herself when she was that age. A sensuous grin played at the corners of her mouth as she speculated on the child's sexual drive. She had spotted right off that the teen-ager was in a heated emotional state when she came in the store.
Linda looked at Melissa's small rounded tits covered by her light summer top. With her blue eyes and blonde hair worn in pigtails, the child looked like summer's innocence. "Do you like animals?"
"Very much," Melissa said. She peered over the counter at Mrs. Mendell's magnificent beast. "He's gorgeous."
"I'm glad you think so," Linda said, stroking the broad head of her Great Dane. "Claudius is the reason I'm here. I'm boarding him here for a few days."
"I can take care of that," Melissa offered.
Linda Mendell dropped a check on the counter. "If it's more when I return, I'll pay the balance." She winked at Melissa. "He's a very special dog. I hope you'll take a personal interest in his welfare."
"I will," Melissa promised.
"Good. If you do, when I pick him up, there'll be a nice tip in it for you."
Melissa was thrilled. A tip would help her buy more clothes for school next month. "I'll treat him like one of the family."
"Be sure and groom him every day. He loves it. In fact, he hasn't been groomed today."
"I'll take care of it right away," Melissa promised as Mrs. Mendell turned and walked to the front door.
"Bye, child," Linda Mendell purred. "I know you'll treat Claudius as your close friend." She left Melissa alone with the giant Dane.
Melissa came out from behind the counter and went to the door, watching the beautiful woman climb into the long black limousine. "God, she must be rich," she sighed, leering at the car pulling into the traffic and wondering how big her tip would be.
"Now, let's take care of you," Melissa said to the calm Great Dane who was staring at her with dark, brooding, brown eyes. Taking his leash, she led him into the back and up onto a small platform. "I'm going to have your coat so glossy when your mistress returns that she won't recognize you."
The animal, knowing what to expect, stood on the raised platform, waiting patiently to be brushed. He wagged his skinny tail as the pretty little girl returned with a coarse brush for his tan coat.
"Your mistress is a very rich lady," she said to the handsome beast as if he were human. She stroked the brush along his flank. "I'll bet you have things real easy around the house, huh?"
Claudius lapped at the teen-ager's face, swiping across her cheek with his broad pink tongue.
"Uuuueeww," Melissa cooed. "You better save that for your girl friends." She brushed his coat along his back and down his hind leg. "You're a very handsome dog."
The Dane licked her face again, wetting her cheeks with his doggie spit. Being persistent, he turned to face her, licking her again, his tongue lapping across the child's lips.
The warmth of the dog's tongue triggered something in Melissa. Instead of moving away, she allowed the dog to lick her as much as he wanted, enjoying his long sweeping strokes. "You're horny, like me, huh?" she panted, his impertinent tongue rekindling the smoldering embers in her pussy. "You probably need a girl doggie."
She panted hungrily, her mouth open. In the same instant, Claudius' tongue entered her mouth. She stepped back, shocked. The penetration of his tongue had jolted her, causing her stomach to churn." Oooh, Claudius," she moaned. Her eyes caught a glimpse of his prick peeking out from his sheath. She gasped. "You're horny as hell!"
The dog barked and Melissa stared at him, a raunchy idea entering her young nubile mind. She stepped closer to the dog, forgetting about the brush. She hugged him. "You'll be my boyfriend for the rest of the morning." She rubbed her body against him, trembling inside as her mind swirled in a sea of dangerous and dirty thoughts.
She offered the dog her face again, letting him lick and slobber all her mouth and neck. It was forbiddenly exciting and her young pussy began to leak its virgin fuck juices in hopeful anticipation. Her cunt knew and her body knew what was troubling the child. Only the girl herself refused to think about the sinful thoughts that entered her mind at night in the darkness, in the safety of her own bed.
"Lick me, Claudius," she moaned, shaking with desire, moving her head and allowing the Dane to soak her entire face. She gulped his tongue into her mouth and sucked, her head reeling from the dirty act. She stopped, panting, her young tits heaving.
She petted his smooth back, seeing his cock jutting out farther. She was tingling all over. "Wait here, boy," she sighed excitedly. "I'll be right back."
She ran out to close up shop and came rushing back to the dog. She bit her lip, frightened, yet drawn to what she was about to do by an urge more demanding than her fears.
"Since you like licking so much," she explained nervously, "I don't see why your fantastic tongue should be wasted on my face." Talk helped her to relax somewhat. She took off her blouse and laid it on a stack of boxes. "Let's see how good you are at licking my tits." Fumbling with the hook of her bra, she finally set her tits free. She tossed the bra on top of her blouse and stood fearfully before the giant fawn-colored dog, stripped to the waist, her budding tits perked at attention, her nipples swollen with child lust.
Closing her eyes, she stepped up to the dog and waited. "Do it, boy." She trembled. "Do it! Lick meeee! Ohhh, God, lick meeee!" Once committed, she was delirious, waiting for the dog to lick her tits the way he had done to her face.
Claudius whined. Cocking his head, he looked at the whimpering child, then flashed his tongue onto her budding tit flesh. His broad pink tongue slapped heartily on her tingling flesh, her nipples hardening and his drool soaking her.
"Ahhhh!" she cried. The first erotic contact blew the girl's mind. "Ohhhh, doggieeee! Lick meeee!" Shaking uncontrollably, her body quaked and her tits bounced. The Dane slapped his rubbery tongue on her body like an exotic whip.
She jutted her firm tits out at him, wallowing in the warmth of his spit. Her eyes opened and while her tits heaved with delight, she watched in utter fascination as the Great Dane turned her white tit flesh pink with his tongue.
"Ohhhh, Claudiussss!" she hissed, her eyes traveling down to his hind legs. His cock was sticking out a mile. "Your prick is so big!" She was entranced by his cock. "I wish I could get you a nice hot bitch to fuck." Saying those forbidden words made her quiver. "I wish I could get fucked." She had finally said it out loud, admitting to herself that she wanted to get fucked, wanted a cock buried in her young virgin pussy more than anything else in the world. "Ohhhh! If daddy only knew."
Claudius continued to lick the child's young firm tits, oblivious to her nervous chatter. He barked, startling Melissa, then whined and licked her arms, tits and belly. His tongue slapped at her armpits and she lifted her arms, letting him lick the sensitive spots there. It was fantastic!
Melissa, becoming bolder, stepped closer and rubbed his head as he licked her. "Goood, doggieee," she cooed, the thrill of having her tits licked even by a dog blowing her young mind. She placed her hands on her tits, squeezing them, the dog's tongue slapping on and between her fingers.
Her pussy was drenching her panties and jeans. Her legs were wobbly, the passion ignited by the horny dog sapping her strength and balance. She rubbed her tits on him, agitating the high-strung beast. She leered at his cock, imagining his prick going into a horny bitch's body and swooned, leaning against him. "Ohhh, Claudius," she whimpered. "I can't stand it."
Her body ached, her tits were soaked in his warm frothy spit. She held his leash and took him to the stairs that led to their apartment above the shop. "C'mon, boy," she moaned, shaking and tripping as she hurried up the stairs.
In her bedroom, she yanked at her clothes, tearing her jeans and pants off her body and kicking her sneakers into a corner. She was drowning in her own lust, willing to do anything to put out the raging fire in her pussy. Her fingers didn't work anymore and maybe… the dog's tongue would.
She threw herself on the bed, her naked body on display, offering herself to the Dane, hoping for relief, a much needed relief. "Lick my pusssyyyy!" she squealed, squiggling hotly on the bed, anxious for the dog to put out the fires t hat raged in her pussy with his wet hard tongue and doggie spit. "Lick meeee!" She slapped the bed with her hands, coaxing the dog to jump up, eager for him to lick out her virgin cunt.
Claudius leaped up on the bed and looked at the horny child. His tongue was lolling out of his open mouth, foamy spit clung to his black rubbery lips. His teeth were bared and he was a formidable sight to the young child as she lay before him, naked, vulnerable to attack.
Melissa's face was flushed, her tits swollen, her pussy oozing juice, soaking her thighs and staining the spread. She parted her legs and offered her pussy to the animal. "Suck it, doggie. Suck me!"
Claudius, unperturbed by the child's cries, licked her outstretched legs, soaking her knees. He lifted his head, his black nostrils flared, his brown eyes glowed. The heady scent of the little girl's pussy inflamed the dog's mind. He growled, nipping at her thighs, his bared teeth scraping Melissa's soft tender skin.
"Oooooh, noooo," she cried, scared out of her wits by the docile dog's change in behavior. She trembled fearfully, petrified of being eaten alive by the ferocious beast or being found by her father. She clamped her thighs tight. She felt terrorized by the animal. "Go away! Go away!"
Claudius ignored the whimpering protestations of the young frightened girl. He licked at her clenched thighs, the sweet succulent smell of her pussy still invading his senses. He nipped her flesh near the triangle of silken blonde cunt hair that was still light, not yet darkened by full maturity.
"Ahhhh," she gasped, sucking in her breath suddenly. Her eyes bulged in fear as she watched him getting closer and closer to her pussy. "Goooo awayyy!"
Claudius was persistent. He lapped his tongue on her belly, swirling the tip around her bellybutton. The fear in Melissa's body seemed to make the scent of her dripping pussy stronger. The reeking aroma hung heavy in the room, turning the dog on, making his brain spin.
He growled again, shaking his head, trying to force his cold wet nose between her tightly clamped legs in his desire to lick the source of the tantalizing scent.
Melissa saw his cock. His prick was a gigantic hulk! His cock seemed to be a red steel beam jutting out beneath him. "Ohhhh, my God," she murmured, swooning from the sight of his glorious cock. For a second, she forgot about her fear of being eaten alive and stared in awe of the Great Dane's magnificent prick. The animal's deep rumbling growl brought her out of her hypnotic state.
She closed her eyes, the image of the dog's cock burning into her memory. The sight sent hot chilling shivers all along her spine. Inside her head, her mind was spinning exactly like the time she drank all her father's wine.
The dog's slapping tongue, his cold burrowing nose, and the image of his marvelous cock transformed her from a frightened little girl to a daring, lust-crazed little animal. Throwing caution to the wind, she parted her legs, praying he wouldn't destroy her delicate pussy. "Ooooo," she sighed, feeling his nose burrowing between her thighs, brushing against the puffy lips of her swollen virgin cunt.
"Unnn, doggieee!" she groaned loudly, trying not to slam her taut tense body at the dog's snout in an effort to quench the fire in her cunt.
Claudius nosed his way between her legs, his tongue lapping the seeping fuck juices that flowed from her young cunt. His tongue slithered over her puffy cuntlips and between the velvety folds, teasing the entrance to her virgin pussy. Juice flowed over his digging snout and slobbering mouth.
The torturous contact sent the young teenager on a dizzy ride into ecstasy. She was unable to hold herself in restraint. She humped at his muzzle, banging her blood-gorged clit into his jaw. "Uhhnnn," she growled, rocking her hips, humping her soft cushiony ass off the bed.
"Ooooh, Claudius!" she squealed, reeling in passion and giving herself up to his tongue.
Her fears had vanished, lust rode boldly at the forefront. She thrilled to his exquisite swiping tongue as he lapped and slurped. She spread her legs wider, lifting them high in the air, an erotic vee presented for the giant Great Dane's delight. "Lick it all over, you hot fuckin' dog," she rasped, enjoying the use of the words her father forbade her to speak. "Lick me, fucker! Lick my aching pussy!" She wiggled her ass, juice from her pussy oozing down her crack to her asshole where her ass was lifted up into the air.
Claudius wriggled his tongue up through the crack of her ass and over her seeping pussy. Warm frothy cunt juice clung to his jowls. He whimpered, her heady scent making him crazy again. He banged his hard snout against her crotch, his tongue sliding into the entrance of her virgin cunt.
"Tongue-fuck meeee!" Melissa screamed in the midst of her delirium. "Ohhhh, my God, Claudius! Break my fuckin' cherry!" She humped at the monstrous dog with rhythmic jabs that mashed her clit into his snout with each hump. It was wild, fantastic! She loved it! She thrashed on the bed, twisting and churning her body, craving to have the animal enter her body and rip away the vestige of her innocence.
Claudius extended his tongue, slurping into her cunt. The thin skin that refused him entry to the sweet hidden depths of her cunt annoyed him. With his mistress, the hot wet canal had always been clear and his tongue had always slithered freely into the wet depths. He lifted his head and barked, believing he was being teased.
"Ooooh, Claudius," she moaned, knowing his problem, sensing his frustration. "I hate it too. Rip it! Tear me open!" She writhed, her legs extended high in the air, her ass and pussy aimed at the dog's mouth. She shook, tears streaming down her cheeks. This was insane! She needed to cum, needed it badly to retain her sanity, or what was left of it.
"Lick! Lick!" she screeched, humping frantically at the dog. "Lick!"
Claudius sloshed on her young cunt, sending Melissa off whimpering, her young lithe body squirming and jerking against his snout. He tried again to penetrate the innermost depths of the young girl's pussy but again was met by resistance. Angered, he shook his head, his tongue settling for her cuntlips and the opening of her tormented pussy gash.
"Unnnn," Melissa cried, grateful for whatever she could get. She began to hump against him, a hot jerky rhythm that rocked and gyrated her hips in a desperate attempt to climax and stamp out the furnace that was burning her alive from the inside.
Claudius worked on her pussy in a frenzied overheated state. Her hot bubbling pussy juice and undulating body had made him wild. Yelping and whining, he burrowed his snout against her cunt, his tongue snaking and lapping on her hot body, swilling her fuck cream as fast as it oozed from her spastic cunt crack.
Melissa felt the beginnings of her orgasm building deep within her pussy. "Ohhh, my Christ! I'm gonna cum! I'm going to cum on a dog!" The idea was bizarre to her innocent, yet imaginative mind. She settled in for the ride to the glorious summit, a ride she knew would be better and more exciting than anything that had gone before.
The giant Dane's cock protruded from its fleshy sheath, the long, red, menacing steel cock glistening, its pointed tip dripping. He snarled in Melissa's sweet virgin cunt, his tongue darting in as far as it could go.
The feel of his tongue and the pressure of the tip against her cherry drove the child wild. She thrashed like a bitch in heat on the bed, creaming the dog's snout as she raced toward her orgasm. Her young tits jiggled, her nipples erect and aching for the climax to begin.
"Lick meee, lick me," she whimpered hungrily, delirious with joy at having the opportunity to share her orgasm with someone, even if it was an animal. Talking aloud, even if Claudius didn't understand, added spice to the forbidden act. She closed her eyes, pretending it was a man between her legs licking her pussy. The fantasy made her whirl in ecstasy. "Ohhh, Claudius!"
She opened her eyes, frantic with passion. She caught a glimpse of his cock. It was mind bending to watch his prick. "Ohhh, my God!" An image of him ripping through her pussy with his cock dizzied her mind. "Lick meee!"
The Great Dane dropped to his belly, his large head squeezed between the child's legs. The river of creamy fuck juice that flooded his mouth and nostrils maddened and enraged him. He pushed against her humping spasmodic cunt, making Melissa squeal in heavenly delight. The child's hot excited cries infuriated him more and he began nipping her pussy.
"Agghhhh!" Melissa growled, the notion of being chewed alive sinking back into her lust soaked brain. Instead of frightening her, it excited her and sent her careening toward the steamy heights of a thunderous climax.
Her mouth dropped open, her eyes bulged, and she went into spastic convulsions. "I'm… I'm… I'm commminggg!" she screamed, not believing the tremendous pleasure of her overpowering orgasm. She soared high into her erupting climax. The chewing of her clit by the horny dog was the trigger.
Claudius, trained since a puppy, sensed this special moment. His vigor and lapping tongue became more frenzied, his nipping teeth became more demanding, and his burrowing muzzle against the humping cunt pushed with more determination. He held firm, like he had been trained, allowing the child to express herself as she climaxed all over his snout.
Melissa was catapulted beyond anything she had ever dreamed about. Her virgin pussy pulsed against itself, frantic to feel the joy of a fucking cock. Her tits seemed to explode at the same moment her cunt erupted. Her flesh burned as if hot lava were being washed over her. Convulsing laboriously, she weathered the full fury of her first shared climax.
"I'm… commminggg!" she shrieked, her voice breaking with emotional strain from the tremendous power surging through her young inexperienced body. "Ooooh…aghhhh!" Her hands reached for the sky, bringing an imaginary body to her. In her delirium, she could feel the weight of her imaginary lover as she humped violently against the face of the fawn-colored Great Dane.
The violence of the girl's orgasm angered the dog. In turn, he became more vigorous in his lapping, more of an animal. He nipped and licked, jamming his snout into her tender cunt hole, mashing her clit with each hump of Melissa's jerking hips and jiggling ass. What had flowed from the virgin pussy before was only drops compared to the river of cum that now gushed from her body.
Melissa clawed the bed, her legs flew up and down, her head snapped from side to side, and her pigtails slapped against her crimson face. She hovered at the summit for an eternity, then crashed over, hurling down in the black bottomless pit of the aftermath. Trembling and shaking uncontrollably, she screeched, a long drawn out screech that reverberated through the room… and then her cum was suddenly over.
"Noooo," she gasped, pushing the horny dog away from the raw flesh of her pussy. She rolled over, squeezing her legs together. Too weak to get up, she was at the Dane's mercy, but on her belly her clit was safe as Claudius licked her sticky ass.
She drifted in and out of euphoria. The dog's licking had a soothing effect on her mind and body. "Ohhhh," she whimpered. Claudius climbed on her leg and humped her calf, squirting a thick stream of doggie jism on her body.
Melissa felt his hot cum and shivered, imagining it squirting into her pussy. With her passion spent, it frightened her to think such evil thoughts and she forced them from her mind. The dog's jism squirted until his balls were emptied.
Melissa stood up, Claudius' cum dripping down her leg. She hurried into the bathroom to clean up and returned a few moments later to clean off the spread.
"You certainly are a wonder," she cooed, reliving the joy of her first true overpowering climax. "I'm not going to lock you up in the kennel. You're going to stay with me until your mistress comes back to pick you up."
Claudius, as if knowing what she was talking about, barked and wagged his tail.
Melissa giggled and petted his head. "I'd better get dressed and get downstairs before dad comes home." She pulled on her panties and jeans and ran out with Claudius at her heels.
In the back of the shop, Melissa pulled on her bra and blouse and went out front, unlocking the door. She sighed happily behind the counter, the Dane by her side. It was the first time in months that she had felt this relaxed.
"I owe it all to you, my handsome dog," she said. "I owe it all to you."



Chapter Two


Melissa came out of the bathroom, her wispy cotton nightie licking her knees. "Come on, boy," she said to Claudius. "Say goodnight to dad with me."
The dog followed the child down the hall to the front of the apartment and into the living room. He squatted by her side, sitting erect, his skinny tail brushing the floor.
"Good-night, Daddy," Melissa purred, kissing her father on the cheek. "I'm going to bed now."
Neil planted a good-night kiss on her forehead. "Isn't it a bit early for you to be hitting the sack?"
She feigned a tired yawn. "I had a big day, running the shop while you took the day off," she teased.
Neil slapped her playfully on the ass. "Okay, kitten. I'll see you in the morning." He noticed the Dane sitting there. "Why haven't you put him in the kennel yet?"
"Awwww, Daddy," she moaned. "He's good and I want to keep him with me until Mrs. Mendell picks him up… as a personal favor."
Neil shrugged. "You can't keep all the dogs we board in the house," he said, not wanting to start a trend.
"I know, Daddy. Just Claudius. Please?"
He looked at his beautiful daughter. It seemed as if she was growing into a woman faster with each passing day. With her pigtails out, her long blonde hair flowing around her slim shoulders, she appeared even older. "What's so special about Claudius?"
"Nothing," she said, her cheeks flaring red. "Mrs. Mendell promised me a big tip if I took special care of him." She looked at him with pleading baby-blue eyes. "I can use the money for school clothes next month."
"Okay, baby," he said, surrendering under his daughter's charm and persistence. "Just this once though. I don't want you making a habit out of this."
"Ohhhh, thank you, Daddy," she squealed, throwing her arms around his neck and showering him with kisses. "Thank you!"
Neil hugged his daughter. She was even beginning to feel like a woman. "Go on to bed now, and let me get some work done." He whacked her ass again, his fingers lingering for the briefest of seconds. He withdrew his hand as if he had placed it in a fire.
"Night, Daddy." She blew him a kiss and ran from the room, Claudius tagging behind, his tail wagging furiously.
Neil watched his daughter and the Dane leave, shaking his head in wonder. "Who would ever name their dog Claudius?" he mumbled under his breath. He went back to the account books he was reviewing, glancing at the check endorsed by Linda Mendell. It intrigued him. Melissa had mentioned her a few times this evening, about how rich and beautiful she was. Now, with Melissa taking special care of her Dane, he was even more anxious to meet the woman who had so enthused his daughter.
Melissa scampered to her room and closed the door behind her. She looked down at Claudius as he sat in front of her, caught up in the child's enthusiasm. "Now, we can play again."
She turned out the light, anxious to get into bed and enjoy the wetness of the dog's tongue between her legs again. It had been the only thing on her mind all day and she had held out as long as possible before going to bed, not wanting her father to become suspicious.
She climbed into bed and sighed. She had been worried all day, thinking her father wasn't going to allow Claudius to sleep with her. That would have been awful. Using her fingers on her pussy again and having a weak orgasm was something she didn't look forward to.
Her hands played with her soft tits through the cotton nightie. She wanted a cock, but knew she didn't have the nerve to let a boy fuck her. It was great thinking about fucking while she was coming, but the actual act itself still eluded the innocent girl. A frown formed on her pretty face. She was going to have to find another dog after Mrs. Mendell picked up Claudius. She pushed the disturbing thought away. Claudius would be gone soon enough. Better to enjoy him now that he was here.
Teasing herself, she rubbed her body through the material of her nightie, enjoying the softness against her tender skin. "Oh, Claudius," she cooed happily, lifting her nightie. "I wish you were a boy." She cuddled the docile animal, hugging him to her body as he rested quietly on the bed.
"Mmmmm," she sighed, draping a leg over the smooth hairy dog, squirming her pussy against him. "If you were a boy, I'd let you fuck me," she purred brazenly, moving her ass gently back and forth, her pussy rubbing against his fur.
She closed her eyes, pretending the Dane was a boy from school. "How would you like to fuck me, Claud?" she asked, caressing the beast, her hips humping her cunt on his shiny coat. "I'm a nice virgin girl who needs a prick to make me a woman." She giggled devilishly, feeling foolish and naughty.
"Shit," she moaned, becoming still. Sighing deeply, she tried again, eager to use the dog in as many exciting ways as possible before Mrs. Mendell picked him up. She worked her pussy against his glossy coat, her hand parting the lips of her cunt, the first drops of juice appearing on the entrance to her virgin cunthole.
"Aaaaah," she sighed, getting caught up in her fantasy again. The juices greased a path on the dog's coat and she trembled each time her clit scraped against the grain of his fur. "Unnnn. Unnnn!"
Melissa was enjoying herself, her passion increasing with each hump, becoming more demanding as she nuzzled closer to the Great Dane as if he were a boy. Her hand skimmed over the big dog, rubbing his belly and his flank. "Claud," she whimpered. She touched his face, her hand getting licked by his tongue. It made her shudder, wanting him to french her, plunge his tongue into her mouth.
Scrambling into position, she faced him. She stroked his coat again, wallowing in the wet warmth of his tongue as he licked her face. Her hands became more active, kneading his muscular frame, working on and around his hind legs and underneath his belly, trying to summon up the courage to touch his forbidden cock and hairy balls.
"Lick me," she sighed, opening her mouth and positioning her face close to the dog. "Kiss me." With her hand touching her bare pussy, she closed her eyes when Claudius snaked his tongue into her mouth, wiggling it into her throat. She sucked on his tongue as they kissed.
Gurgling in her throat, she pretended she was in bed with a boy and it was his tongue she was sucking on. She began to tremble, her head spinning, her fantasy swallowing her up. She sucked on him, her hand leaving her pussy, going to his belly, trembling as she inched boldly closer to the dog's hidden prick.
Claudius calmly swiped his long tongue across the horny child's face. He was taking pleasure in her petting. He loved the times when his mistress would spend almost an entire evening attending to him and stroking him. He whimpered, showing his pleasure to the girl who acted like his mistress.
"Ummmm, yessss, Claud," she cooed. "I'm all wet between my legs. Your kissing has me all hot and bothered." She was really into her fantasy, her young fertile mind swimming in the joy of being able to relate her passion, even if only to a dog. "I'll bet you're hot too, huh?"
Claudius whimpered dreamily. Her trembling hand was closing in on his cock. His hind quarters began to twitch as her hand kneaded his belly, tantalizingly close to his prick meat. His tongue slithered out of her mouth and across her lips, soaking the girl with his doggie saliva.
"Unnnn," Melissa purred. One hand kneaded the dog, the other hand groped at her pussy, pretending her hand was a boy's hand.
She knew she was almost touching the sheath that harbored his prick and that knowledge made her shake all over. She knew the menacing red cock that she had seen this morning was just below the surface. "Claud, are you hot like me? I'll bet your prick is sticking all the way out."
In a moment of bravery, she touched him, feeling the tip of his red prick. His cock was warm and sticky. She yanked her hand away, giggling nervously. "You're getting hard, Claud. Uuueewww, you're getting real hard."
The Great Dane whined, the girl's hand touching his cock making him jittery. Jerking on his side, Claudius lavished his gratitude, his tongue flashing out onto Melissa's face more frequently. His tongue weaved its way into her mouth and he whined as the teen-ager chewed on the snakelike invader.
Melissa was floating on a soft nebulous cloud of desire. Her fantasy kept her dreamy-eyed. The urgency of her passion was still buried deep in her pussy.
Her hand touched his red cock that peeked out from its hiding place. Her hand glided over her pussy, up her belly, and to her swollen tits and aching nipples.
"Ohhhh, Claud," she tittered. "Your hand is driving me wild. It's making my pussy sooo steamy and wet." She squeezed her clit between her fingers, momentarily pressing extra hard. "Ooowww, you're hurting me, Claud," she continued to fantasize. "Be gentle and maybe I'll let you fuck me later." The idea of having her pussy fucked made her blood boil.
She pulled away from the docile animal, flipping her nightie over her head and tossing it on the floor. She was naked and trembling with anticipation. "Lick my tits, my handsome boyfriend," she urged, shaking the budding flesh at the dog's muzzle.
Claudius slapped at her young tits, his broad pink tongue drenching her immature tit flesh in seconds. He whined, wanting the adolescent to touch him back. He jerked while lying on his side, his cock popping in and out of its protective covering. Agitated, he nipped Melissa's tits, his fangs tormenting her rosy nipples.
"Unnnn! Un! Aaahhh!" she moaned in delight. An idea popped into her head. Climbing over him, she nuzzled her pussy into the coarse short hair of his body.
"I'm going to ride you, my handsome friend," she panted, the tingling sensation in her pussy growing into a fierce pulsating throb. She nestled close, her arm around him, stroking his belly. "I'm going to jerk you off while I cum."
Claudius whined, the rubbing on his belly keeping him calm. He crooked his head, his brown eyes glowing in the darkened room. He tried to see his pretty young mistress in the darkness, his long eellike tongue lolling from his large snout.
"Yessss," she cooed. She slid her pussy along his rough coat, tiny explosions popping off behind her eyelids. "We're going to cum together, my handsome friend."
Committed now, Melissa moved up and down the tame dog's sleek back, his short rough hair stabbing her clit and puffy pussy lips like a thousand tiny prickling needles. "Ah! Ah! Ah!" she wailed as her passion mounted and her hand gripped the h airy cockshaft of the Great Dane.
"Ohhhh, God!" she sighed, feeling the surging power and strength through her hand as she manipulated his cock, coaxing more and more of his raw prick meat out of its sheath. "You're a giant!" She slid her hand up and down the raw red cockmeat until Claudius was fully extended.
Claudius humped the child's fist deliriously, whimpering like a lost puppy as her massaging turned his doggie brain into putty. His muscle rippled body tensed, his neck stretched tight, and his tongue dropped out lazily as he jerked against the horny youngster.
Melissa was in her glory. The dog was the perfect tool. She could experiment and experience everything with him. Until Mrs. Mendell showed up, Claudius would belong to her and she would use his special talent to the fullest.
The greasing fuck juices that seeped from her cunt dripped along his back. Her clit, like Claudius' prick, was jutting out. Her clit scraped tantalizingly hard against the dog's body as they both humped feverishly at each other.
Playing with his cock, she moaned thrillingly, her fingers becoming her eyes as she squeezed and traced a burning path along the entire hulking length. "Ooooh, doggie," she murmured hotly. "Ohhhh, nice, nice doggie!" Her hot little adolescent fantasy had taken her to the plateau and she discarded her fantasy now, no longer needing the crutch, enjoying the dog as she would a boy, even more so because she controlled all the moves.
Her young mind swam in the lust of her emotionally wrought body and boiling cunt. She jerked his prick with a passion, wanting to feel the power of his climax, remembering this morning when he creamed her leg. She wanted to watch, but the urgent needs of her own pussy were too demanding to stop humping his back. Later tonight, she would play with him with the night light on and examine his prick up close and watch him cum.
"Ohhhh, doggieeee!" she whimpered, keeping her voice low but having trouble doing so as her passion swept her up on a wild frenzied ride. The faster she humped her cunt on the dog's back, the faster her tight fist slammed up and down his long, red, thick cock.
Both animal and child were caught up in the currents of their own passion and did not notice the door open. Neil stood in the doorway of his daughter's bedroom, his tall muscular frame silhouetted by the light in the hall. He had been on his way to bed when he had heard the soft muted cries of his daughter and thought she was having a nightmare.
He stood paralyzed, dumbstruck, his eyes devouring the sight of his only child who was naked, humping the back of a Great Dane. With his feet cemented to the floor, he watched, his prick growing larger in his pants. The light filtering into t he bedroom added erotic shadows. He saw her hand gripping the long cock of the dog, saw her ass jiggling as she humped the beast, saw her tits and her flushed lust-filled face. This was the most erotic and eye-popping scene he had ever witnessed. It boggled his mind. All kinds of hot exotic thoughts raced through his mind as he watched his daughter and the animal writhe on the bed.
In the throes of her passion, Melissa was oblivious to her father standing in the doorway. Her only concern was her tormented pussy and raw clit. Her climax seemed to be evading her, skipping ahead each time she thought her orgasm was within reach.
"Unnnn," she moaned, her head reeling, her pussy pulsating, oozing, aching for release. She jabbed her pussy at the dog. Her clit was raw, stinging from his tough coat. The contact sent jolts into her fuzzy brain.
Her hand was clasped tightly around the cock of the humping Great Dane. She found his prick swelling in her hand. The growth was astonishing and she picked up the pace, her hand flying along the dog's giant cockshaft.
"Cummmm, doggie. Oooooh, cummmm!" She was delirious. She stabbed her pussy at the dog's back as if it were a cock. Still, her climax eluded her. "I… can't cum," she sobbed to herself in frustration. "Ooooo!"
Claudius began to hump the teen-ager's hand faster and faster, his orgasm, unlike the child's was upon him, ready to swallow him up. He whined and began to yelp, his cock and balls swelling to the breaking point.
Melissa sensed it. "Oh, cummmm!" Knowing the dog was ready to blast his wad, triggered something in her lust-soaked brain. A series of gentle shock waves erupted in her pussy, spreading out like the ripples in a pond, enveloping her in a mild warm orgasm.
"Aaaaa," she sighed, tingling as she tried to carry the feeling higher, needing more than what was given. "Aaaaah!"
Melissa's frenzied hand on Claudius' cock and the humping of her wet pussy on his back caused his balls to explode. He yelped, fucking at her hand with frantic humps as a thick glob of doggie jism blasted from his piss-slot.
"Cummmm," she purred, her own gentle orgasm gone, abandoning her on a plane of passion that kept her constantly dizzy. "Cummmm, Claud! Cum all over!" She felt his throbbing cock expanding and retracting inside her jerking hand as his cum squirted out. She swooned, dying to see it happen, dreaming about the feeling it would cause inside her virgin pussy.
Claudius yelped skittishly and jerked, then lifted his head, squirming to be free of the little girl's pinning body. He snapped away and jumped off the bed, running to a corner to tend to his red spent cock.
Melissa, still hot, still boiling in her own passion, pouted, her body coiled tight for the tremendous orgasm that had eluded her. She blinked, the light shining in from the hall finally penetrating her mind. She rolled over on her back and gasped. "DADDY!" She scrambled under the covers, trying to hide her naked body, wishing she could disappear. "How? How… long…"
Neil came into the room and sat on the edge of the bed. He rested his hand on his daughter's leg, petting her, attempting to soothe and relax her. "Long enough to know that my daughter has grown into a woman."
"Daddy!" she sobbed. "I'm sorry! I'm sorry! I couldn't help myself!"
"There's nothing to be ashamed of, baby," he soothed, stroking her leg. "Sex is natural." His cock, from him watching his daughter hump the dog, was throbbing wildly. His own passion had gotten the best of him, his long-neglected urges gripping him in their clutches.
Melissa, seeing he wasn't mad or ashamed of her, looked up at him. His hand rubbing her thigh was soothing, calming the emotions that churned inside her body. "I don't know what to do!" she explained between sobs. "I get so hot, I can't think straight."
Neil gulped back his heart. In so many ways, she reminded him of his ex-wife, Marge. His hand caressed her thigh, smoothing over her belly. He was in a trance, staring at his beautiful daughter. "Everything's all right," he assured her. "Are you still a virgin?"
"Yes, Daddy. I've never done anything with a boy." She saw a strange look in his eye. She felt the same turmoil in her body that she knew her father was experiencing now. She bit her lip and asked the question she had been dying to ask since her mother left them over a year ago. "Why did mommy leave?"
"It's not important." The passion he had neglected since Marge left rose to the surface. It was directed at his child, her naked body hidden by the covers. "What is important, is us… only us."
"Yes, Daddy." She tried to sort out and understand all of the sensations and thoughts that were bombarding her young impressionable mind. If I'm going crazy, always thinking about boys and doing things with them, then daddy must be in worse shape than me, she thought. She nestled into his arms, hugging him, the covers falling away, her young blossoming tits pressing against his chest.
"It must be terrible for you, Daddy!" she gasped, feeling safe in his arms. "Sooo terrible!"
"It hasn't been that bad, baby," he moaned, caressing her smooth bare back, the contact with his daughter's naked flesh was electrifying. His head was reeling with indecision. He wanted his own child, wanted her as he would want a woman.
Melissa, holding him tight, sensed his tension, his desires. In the dark of night she felt, knew, she was a woman, with a woman's passion. She wanted him, wanted him with all her heart. It was not the image of a boy that haunted her mind while she played with herself and gave her pussy to the dog. It was her father she wanted! She had finally faced up to it, admitted the truth that had plagued her since she had charged headlong into puberty. Facing it seemed to lift a cumbersome burden off her shoulders.
"Touch me, Daddy," she purred softly, coming out of his arms, her young burgeoning tits displayed unashamedly for her father's appraisal and pleasure. "Touch them."
He was captivated by the raw innocent sexuality of his daughter. The image of her naked body twisting on the dog inflamed his mind as he feasted his eyes on her tits.
Melissa lay back on the bed. She felt like a woman, wanted to be a woman to her father. Her pussy burned like never before. Trembling, she waited, feeling, sensing the momentous decision her father was making. She only hoped he would choose the right one, the one that would satisfy them both.
Neil stared at his beautiful daughter, his heart clogging his throat, making it impossible to swallow. He wanted her badly, the painful ache in his groin was testimony to that. He slid the covers away, exposing the rest of his child's naked body to his glaring eyes.
Melissa shivered, her pussy bared to her father's hungry gaze. She parted her legs, wanting to lose her virginity to her father. He was the one she wanted all along.
"You're very beautiful," he groaned, his hand stroking her bare thigh and smooth belly. He caressed her as he spoke, his voice low, hypnotic. "Did you like doing it with the dog?"
She wanted to lie and say no, but believing the truth would bring them closer and a lie would drive a wedge between them, she admitted the truth. "Yes, Daddy," she whispered. "I don't know why, but I did. Are you mad?"
"No, baby." He smiled. "Nothing you do to please yourself or the ones you love is bad," he explained, using all of his willpower to keep from touching his hot daughter's pussy.
Something in his voice triggered Melissa's next question. "Is that why mommy left?" she asked, her innocence cutting through the layers of adult guilt and deception.
"Yes, baby," Neil openly admitted. "She thought dogs were disgusting and would never consider doing anything with them. It eventually came between us." He shrugged. "It was nobody's fault."
"I like doing things with dogs, Daddy," she said, her heart thumping wildly in her breast.
"I could tell," he said. "I was watching for a long time."
Melissa reached down and gently took her father's hand, guiding it to her tits. "Squeeze them, Daddy. I belong to you and I'll do anything you want."
"I know that, baby," he groaned, his hand massaging the soft pliant flesh of his daughter's tit. Touching her was blowing his mind. He had to give her a chance, a chance to see things in the light of day, a chance to change her mind when the passion of the night was erased by day. "Think about it. We have plenty of time." He started to get up.
"Noooo!" she cried, clutching his hand against her tit. "Don't leave yet. Please!"
"You're too hot to make this decision. I'm too hot to refuse. I must go." He tried to pull his hand away, but in her passion she was powerful and held him as if her very life depended on it. "It'll be for the best."
"I will let you go, if you help me first," she purred, her voice like a baby's. "I can't sleep like this. I'll go crazy." She pushed his hand down to her belly. "Touch me between my legs. I'm burning up."
The attraction was too overwhelming. He touched her tender virgin cunt. She was soaked with fuck juice. He could feel her clit. It was hard, filled with blood.
"Make me cum, Daddy. I couldn't cum on the dog. It only got me hotter." She was pleading, begging for relief to help her through the rest of the night. "I… can't… sleep without it!"
He saw the strain on her face and her voice was heavily laced with passion. The heat from her cunt was like a furnace. He couldn't bring himself to get off the bed without relieving his daughter of the lust that engulfed her. He began stroking her pussy, gently, almost imperceptibly at first.
"Aaaaaah," she sighed, her prayers answered. "Harder, Daddy. Do it harder!" She humped his hand like she had done to the dog's back. The fact that it was her father's hand added to the experience and she soared into the heavens, her orgasm within reach.
Neil stroked his daughter's oozing humping pussy with more assurance, enthralled with her twisting gyrating body as she raced toward her climax. He wanted to plunge his finger into her cunt, break her cherry, but held back, wanting her to be t he one to decide how and when she would lose her innocence.
"I'm getting ready! I'm getting ready!" she squealed, thrashing on the bed, jerking her hips, squishing her cunt against her father's stroking hand. "Make me! Make me cum!"
"Yes, baby," Neil groaned, holding his hand against her cunt, his fingers manipulating her bloated tiny clit. "Cum for daddy! Cum all over daddy's hand."
Her father's voice swept her along the hot blazing path to the summit. She bucked against him, mashing her clit into his hand, wriggling her hips in erotic tight circles as she came closer and closer to drenching her father's hand in her warm bubbly cum.
She stared at him, her eyes wide with joy. She was swimming in her own passion. 'I want your cock," she groaned as the first of many orgasms seized her in a wave of pleasure. "I'mmmmm… coming… Daddy!"
Neil was caught up in his daughter's orgasm. Paralyzed, he sat on the bed, watching his young, sweet, innocent child transformed into a lust-crazed woman before his very eyes. His cock ached for her. His body tightened as he watched his baby cream herself, getting her young body off on his hand.
He groaned. "Cummmm, cummmm, baby! Cummmm!"
"Yesssssss!" Melissa wailed, thrashing and churning on the bed, a pawn to her father's hand as climax after climax engulfed her in delicious waves of ecstasy. "I… I… ammmm!"
She bucked at him, the ferociousness of her orgasm unbelievable. She humped up, her hand massaging her tits, tweaking her nipples painfully, blending the ache with joy. She rocked her hips, jabbing her body at him. "I want youuu!" she squealed. "Oooooooooo, daddddyyy! I want youuu!"
Arching up into the air, she rotated her young firm ass in frantic jerks that kept her in the swirling vortex of her orgasm. She looked at him, swept up into the most wonderful orgasm of her tender years. "Aghhhh!" Her voice echoed the crashing plunge over the precipice and into the black void of her climax.
Neil watched his churning child and saw her eyes roll up into her head. He saw her mouth open, her scream catching in her throat as her thighs clutched his stroking hand. She was a woman, a woman he desired more than he ever thought possible, yet he couldn't give into his own needs. She must be the one to decide.
Cum gushed from her pussy, soaking his hand over and over again. "Dadddyyy!" she squealed. "AHHHHHHH!" She shuddered, her orgasm floating from her body, leaving in its wake a trembling satisfied child who quivered in ecstasy.
She lay still, her breathing heavy. She parted her legs, allowing her father to remove his juice-soaked hand. "Ohhhh, Daddy, it was heaven. Soooo strong too. Stay with me tonight. Take my cherry."
It took all of Neil's strength to refuse the wonders his daughter was offering to him. "Sleep on it. You might want to save yourself for a young man. I'll get you off with my hand whenever you want and I'll buy a dog for you to take Claudius' place when he leaves."
"I'll still want you in the morning, Daddy," she said. "I'll always want you, not some boy, you… I'll do all the things mommy wouldn't do. I promise. Please stay."
Neil stood up. His legs were weak. "No, baby. We'll talk in the morning. Things will look different. We'll both be more rational then." He walked to the door and blew his daughter a kiss. "Sleep, my kitten, sleep."
"Good-night, Daddy." She waited until he closed the door, then turned over, drifting quickly off to sleep with Claudius already asleep in the corner.



Chapter Three


Melissa opened her eyes to the morning sun streaming through the bedroom curtains. She felt refreshed. The night had been filled with wondrous dreams, hot sensuous dreams of her father and dogs, all kinds of dogs.
She tossed the covers back, exposing her young naked body to the warmth of the sun's rays and sighed. Last night seemed like a dream now as she scanned her room and the familiar things in it-her pretty dresser, the top arranged neatly with stuffed animals, her jeans across the chair, and posters of her favorite rock group on the walls.
A soft dreamy smile curled her youthful mouth. It wasn't a dream. Her father had actually come into her bedroom, had seen her naked, had touched her, and had actually got her off with his hand. She shivered excitedly, hugging herself and squeezing her thighs together as she relived some of the hot flaming moments of the night before.
Claudius leaped up on the bed, sniffing the teenager's legs, working his cold nose toward her pussy. He peered up at her and barked, his tail wagging good morning.
"Good morning to you, too, Claudius," she tittered, keeping her thighs firmly closed. "You can forget about having me for breakfast. I'm giving myself to daddy."
"Aaaaaah," she cooed as the realization of what she said hit her smack between the eyes. "Oh, my God! I'm going to have my daddy!"
She pushed Claudius away from her now tingling snatch and rolled out of bed, heading quickly for the shower, her young tits jiggling and Claudius sniffing her ass.
Twenty minutes later, she came out of the shower, dried to a pink glow, her blonde hair dry and shining from vigorous brushing. Her cheeks were flushed and her blue eyes sparkled. "Oh, Daddy, we're going to have such fun together." She petted the dog's head. "We will, too, Claudius. I haven't forgot about you."
Claudius barked his approval and sat by her side while she checked her lithe naked figure in the full-length mirror behind the closet door.
She frowned. Her tits she felt were too small, her hips not fully rounded enough. "Damn… damn… damn," she muttered, remembering how sexy her mother had looked.
She ran her fingers through her long blonde hair, trying to decide whether to keep it long or put it in pigtails. She wanted so much to please her father this special morning and make everything perfect.
Claudius' huge head was inches from her pert ass cheeks. He slapped his tongue across them, swiping his tongue over her soft tender flesh.
"Uuuuuwww, Claudius," she crooned. "You're gonna get me hot." Instead of pushing the dog away, she stood for a few minutes, allowing Claudius to run his tongue between her slightly parted thighs, through the lips of her cunt.
"Mmmmm," she purred, leaning against the door, her legs weakening as the Dane slurped. "Stop!"
Claudius ignored the whimpered protests of the teenage girl. He licked her, soaking each delicious ass cheek with doggie spit. His tongue slipped inside, licking along her crack, tantalizing the tiny ring of her asshole with his swiping tongue.
Getting herself together, Melissa pushed the dog away. "You're going to have to learn to wait," she panted, shaking a finger at him, her budding tits jiggling as she admonished the dog in a friendly manner. "Later, okay?"
Claudius barked, his tail swishing back and forth. He barked again, not liking the idea of being denied the pussy of the young girl. His bark quickly changed to a whine when he didn't get his way. He turned and curled up in a large furry ball, waiting by the door.
"Good boy," she sighed, going back to select her clothes for breakfast. She was glad the salon was closed today. It had been one of her father's first decisions after her mother left. Weekends were just for them. She loved him for that. Saturday had always been one of their busiest days, but he had said, "If they're interested, they'll come back during the week." It was different about the kennels, though, but today no one was expected to come by to pick up their dog.
Unable to make up her mind what to wear, she grabbed her soft pink terry robe and wrapped it around her naked body. In a way, it was the perfect piece of clothing. It came off easy. She giggled naughtily and left, hurrying to join her father at breakfast, Claudius at her heels.
Neil looked up from his coffee. Melissa was standing timidly in the doorway, her face scrubbed clean, her robe tied securely around her slim waist. She looked like an angel with her blonde hair framing her innocent features. In the light of day, he knew he could never go through with it, even if she wanted to and he was sure she wouldn't. What had happened between them last night was insanity, brought on by a chance encounter when their defenses were down. She would see it this way too.
"Hi, baby."
"Good morning, Daddy." Her heart was beating in her throat. He looked so handsome sitting there. Her stomach churned. She walked over to him, the scent of his after shave encircling her head in an erotic cloud. "You smell good this morning."
"So do you, kitten," he said. "Clean. You sleep okay?"
"Like a baby," she sighed, standing next to his chair. "Like a baby."
He patted her ass like always, trying to lift the sexual tension that was heavy between them. His action didn't come off like it always had in the past. Now it was more than a friendly touch. Behind the ass pat, lay the sexual encounter of the night before. He was sorry he had touched her just now. "You'd better eat and get dressed. I thought we'd spend the day at the zoo. I haven't taken you there since you were a baby."
His touching her ass had sent hot flashes all over her body. She frowned, her lower lip stuck out in a pout. "I thought we'd stay in today." Her eyes were misting. "I… I… thought… last.. night… " The sentence hung heavy. The room reeked of the attraction they felt for each other.
"I was wrong, baby," he said sadly. "Things got out of hand last night." He avoided her hurt expression, looking down at his cup of coffee.
"You… said… " she argued weakly, holding back the tears.
"I was wrong."
"You were right." She bent forward, kissing her father on the lips, softly at first, expressing her love, then more demanding, expressing her passion. She plunged her tongue into his warm mouth. She was desperate. She wanted him and intended to have him.
"Baby, baby," Neil groaned as his daughter came away from his mouth. "I… I…"
"I'm not a baby," she snapped, hating his pet word for her for the first time in her life. "I'm not a baby!"
Melissa tore at her robe, throwing it on the floor, baring herself for her surprised and startled father. "See. I'm a woman." She was trembling inside, her stomach doing cartwheels, her heart trying to decide whether to come out of her throat or sink into her stomach.
A knot formed in the pit of his groin as he averted his eyes from his naked daughter.
"Look at me, Daddy," she pleaded. "You wanted me last night and I wanted you. I still want you." She hugged him, rubbing her naked flesh against him while he sat like a statue on the kitchen chair. "Feel me, touch me. I'm the same as last night when you put your hand between my legs and touched my pussy." She felt him shudder and she continued, not wanting to let up for a minute. "Touch my pussy again, Daddy. Pleeeease. See how wet it is. I want you."
Neil held himself tight, refusing to yield. He wanted his daughter Melissa, but refused to give into his desires. "No," he said, his voice lacking conviction. "You're still a baby!"
"No, I'm not, Daddy," she sobbed, rubbing her body up against him, running her fingers through his hair, and caressing his face. "I'm a woman and I want to be your woman." She tried to put his hand between her legs, but he was too strong, keeping his arm pinned to his side. "I want you to fuck me, take my cherry."
She stepped away from him, her tits heaving as she brought herself under control. If she intended to have him, she knew she must keep her senses and not go off the deep end. "You won't look at me because you want me as badly as I want you."
"It's true, but we can't."
"Yes we can, Daddy," she purred, sliding around the table, wanting him to see all of her. "My tits are soft, my pussy is wet. I belong to you, Daddy. I'll take mommy's place."
He looked up, devouring her with his eyes. Her perfect tits capped in a blushing pink, her slim waist, and her blossoming hips all hinted at the woman that was locked inside her lithe figure. She was an exquisite sculpture, a figurine of expensive ivory.
With a determined look, she stared him down. "If not you, then Claudius," she threatened. "I'll fuck Claudius. I'll do all the things I wanted to do with you and do them to the dog… the way you wanted mommy to do."
She snapped her fingers. The Great Dane came forward, his long tongue hanging out. "Lick me, boy. Lick my pussy." She leaned against the table and parted her legs, using her fingers to separate the folds of her cunt, exhibiting her virgin slot to his brooding dark brown eyes. "Lick! Lick!"
Her ass squiggled on the table's edge as Claudius licked with enthusiasm. Her father watched, his eyes glued to his woman-child and the dog lapping hungrily at the oozing juices from her virgin pussy.
The dog's tongue slithered between the puffy folds of her cunt, droplets of creamy fuck juice clung to his whiskers, and he slurped on her hot pussy mound, his cold nose burrowing between her lush thighs. "Yesssss, Clauiusss," she hissed, her eyes, ice-blue flames, boring into her father. "His tongue is pushing against my cherry. I want his cock! I wanna fuck!"
The dog's sweeping tongue and the emotional upheaval of trying to seduce her father all meshed together, coming to a head in the impressionable youngster. She humped fanatically, her ass banging against the table, her pussy ramming into the dog's snout.
Neil watched, entranced by what he saw. It was, in the light of day, even more astounding and erotic than last night. The passion and desire to possess his daughter finally overpowered him and he stood up and swept his little girl into his arms.
Claudius, deprived of his meal, barked in annoyance.
"You can have her later," Neil said. "For now, she belongs to me."
"Ooooooo, Daddy! I'll belong to you forever." She snuggled in his broad muscular arms as he carried her out of the kitchen, the anxious dog by their side, whining what seemed to be his approval.
"Your bed, Daddy," she sighed. "I'm your woman now and I want to fuck in your bed."
"Then, it'll be our bed," he corrected, his long determined strides taking him to the master bedroom where for so long the passionate cries of love-making had been absent.
He kicked open the door and deposited her on the bed, leering hotly down at her tiny frame. She was her mother, smaller and more delicate, but just as sexual and luscious with the added bonus of enjoying animals. He pushed his ex-wife out of his mind. She was no longer important to him. The child on the bed, the product of their union, was the only important thing in his life, a life they would share until she matured into a full woman and picked a man to spend the rest of her life with.
Melissa couldn't wait. "Hurry, Daddy," she whimpered, cutting into his thoughts. "Make me your woman." She spread her legs, her virgin pussy on display for her father's joy and use. "Fuck me!"
Her whimpering cries of passion burned into his soul He tore at his clothes, throwing them carelessly onto the floor. Out of the corner of his eye, he caught sight of the Great Dane about to jump on the bed and enjoy the exotic delights of his daughter. "Stay!" he commanded firmly, his voice booming throughout the room. "Stay!"
Claudius whined, sat down, then dropped to his belly, lying on the floor, a dejected animal.
"Oh, you're sooo handsome, Daddy," Melissa sighed, gazing at his naked frame, zeroing in on his solid thick cock jutting out from his strong tough thighs. "Soooo big too."
He grinned and climbed onto the bed, his head swimming as his daughter scrambled down to meet him, her arms going around him, holding him tight. "Baby! Baby, baby," he groaned, the fire in his child turning him into a blazing furnace of uncontrolled desires.
"Daddy! Daddy!" she whimpered, again thrilling to the joy of being called his baby. She rubbed against him, feeling his cock pressing urgently against her belly. His prick was like a branding iron searing into her flesh. Her hands explored his masculinity, reveling in the wonders of his body.
Both father and daughter searched out each other's body, their hands examining, caressing, and learning the joys of the other. Neil's hands skimmed down her soft back, cupping the cheeks of her firm childlike ass. Melissa, in turn, squeezed a nd caressed the cheeks of her father's taut ass. The pliant yielding tits of his child burned into the man's chest. The hardness of his chest and his coarse hair caressed the child's smooth tit flesh. Their mouths opened, their tongues exploring as t heir hands busily touched, searched, and examined.
"Unnnnn," Melissa gurgled, coming out of her father's grasp. Armed with the inquisitive nature and passion of adolescence, Melissa's eyes glowed like blue fiery ice. "Let me touch you, Daddy."
Neil, shaking inside, rolled onto his back, curbing his all-consuming passion, settling into a slow easy pace, allowing his daughter to experience and satisfy her own lust. "Take your time, baby."
Melissa caressed her father's body. Her fingers scorched down to his flat taut belly, to his hairy groin. The sight of his magnificent cock was a wonder to behold. Her innocent eyes had never seen such manly strength. She gripped his massive prick. His cock felt like hot steel and thicker than Claudius' long doggie cock. There were similarities and differences that enchanted the hot exuberant youngster.
"Ugggghhhhnnn!" Neil groaned as her small fist gripped his erect prick. It seemed forever, an endless time, since he had been in bed with someone.
"It's sooo big!" she squealed, stroking his prick, her eyes wide, taking in every nuance of her father's cock. Her mouth watered. She wanted his prick inside her body, wanted his cock to tear away the skin that kept Claudius' tongue from penetrating her innermost part. "Fuck me, Daddy. I'm burning up."
"Lie down, baby," Neil grunted, easing his daughter onto her back. "I'll fuck you, my hot little vixen. I'm going to give you a fuck that will burn in your mind forever."
"Eeeeuuuwww!" she squealed in heavenly delight. "I can't wait." She eagerly spread her thighs apart, her cunt vulnerable for his attacking cock. She was trembling. "Will it hurt?"
"It'll be like a pinprick, then heaven," he explained to his anxious daughter.
She lay quivering in expectation, watching her father feast his eyes on her nubile body. "Am I as nice as mommy?"
"Better." He gulped back the lump in his throat. "Better in every way."
"I'm glad." She relaxed somewhat as she readied herself for her father's heavenly cock.
Neil devoured his sweet daughter with his roving eyes, his hands adding the erotic sense of touch. He dipped between her parted thighs and stroked the wet slit of her cunt as he had done the night before. She was drenched and she trembled as he greased his fingers through the moist crack. He gently pushed his fingertips into her pussy, feeling the barrier that prevented further penetration.
"Unnnnn," Melissa moaned feverishly, feeling the pressure of her father's fingers. "Break it! Break the fuckin' thing!" She wanted only to be rid of the last trace of childhood and innocence.
"I will, baby. With my cock," he said, his voice hoarse, grating with emotion. "I'll rip it away with my prick."
Quaking with joy, she rippled with anticipation as her father's words washed over her. "Yessss, Daddy. Rip my fuckin' cherry out!"
Neil's throat constricted as he climbed between his daughter's long slender legs, his hard muscular body dwarfing the child's smooth soft frame. He leered down, his face flushed, his eyes blue like his daughter's, boring into her soul. In a second, it would be done. She would no longer be a child. She would be a woman, his woman, for as long as she wanted him.
"Don't stop, Daddy," she whined, afraid he was going to change his mind. "Don't stop!" She lay vulnerable beneath him. The thought of him going away and leaving her this way frightened her. She humped at him frantically, her pussy pulsing a frenzied beat. She threw her legs around his lower back, thrusting her pussy upward. Her arms encased his upper body, her nails clawing his shoulders.
"Easy, baby," Neil groaned. "I'm not quitting you." He gripped the base of his thick cock. "Lay back and relax. Don't panic. I'm going to fuck you."
Melissa gasped and dropped back, trembling as she prepared for her father's first move. "Ohhhh, Daddy," she moaned. "I love you."
"I love you too, baby," he said. His red bloated cockhead touched her cuntlips. He skimmed the red bulbous prickhead through her fiery pussy gash.
Melissa shook uncontrollably. It was fabulous! Keeping her legs apart as far as possible, she lay still, letting her father fuck her instead of ramming her body at him and impaling herself on his cock. He was older, wiser, and knew best. "Hurry," she whimpered, not completely able to contain herself.
Neil marveled at his daughter's youthful passion and hot adult feelings. He pushed his cock into the tight entrance, stretching his daughter's cunthole. He stopped, the juices of her pussy flowing over his cockshaft, greasing him for the final assault.
"Do it! Do it!" she pleaded, her ass squirming on the bed. "Oh, God, Daddy. I can't wait any longer." She was moaning, sobbing, her entire body palsied by the torment of waiting for her father's cock to ravage her cherry and ream out her cunt. "FUCK MEEEE!"
His daughter's frantic sobs, her hot bubbling pussy, her lush and squirming body broke his concentration and unleashed his rising passion. He drove forward with all the power of his pent-up lust behind him, slicing through his child's cherry like a bullet ripping through an apple. He sank, in one tremendous lunge, his prick to the hilt.
"AGGGHRH!" Melissa howled as the pain from her father's plundering cock penetrated her body, cutting away her innocence in one violent surge of strength. "It burnssss!"
Neil held firm, allowing his daughter to ride out the pain and settle into the glory of her first fuck. He held himself above her, giving her room to thrash and jerk, to vent out her pain and the stinging sensations of her lost childhood.
Melissa, her cunt filled for the first time with cock, went insane. She bucked against her father's body, the deep gouging stretching her pussy beyond anything imaginable. Her eyes opened wide, the fire in them raging.
Again and again, she floundered, contorting her hips in an effort to stop the pain. Suddenly, in. a flash, as quickly as it had come, the pain disappeared. She dropped back on the bed, her flesh glistening with sweat from her momentary ordeal.
Gasping, she began to feel the throbbing cock inside her pussy. His prick was alive inside her! The feeling blew her mind. She looked up into his face, seeing joy and lust blending together in his hot smile and deep stare. "I can feel it in me," she whispered. "It… it feels soooo strange."
Neil moved his body for the first time since plunging into her. He eased his prick out inch by inch until only the bloated head was imbedded in her cunt. She was tight and her cunt muscles, adapting to the meaty intruder, were already pulsing, tugging greedily to keep him deep inside her pussy.
"Oooohhh," she moaned, the pressure of his cock relieved in her pussy. "Let me do it." She was a child with a new toy. "Let me." Her eyes were brilliant with the joy of using his prick.
"Enjoy it, baby," he groaned, relishing his daughter's pussy and the clinging muscles of her cunthole as they throbbed incessantly against his prickhead. "Take it at your own pace."
Melissa caressed his stiff arms. She arched her body, taking his cock into her pussy again. She humped him slowly, reveling in his cock and the exquisite way his prick filled her body. Easing back, she thrilled to the way her pussy muscles worked overtime, clenching his sliding steel cockshaft on its way out.
"Ooooohhh, Daddy." She quivered. "It's fantastic! My whole body is feeling what's inside me. I… I… can't explain…" She reached down between them, touching her pussy and his cockmeat that was shifting in and out of her stretched out cunt. Sticky juice clung to her fingers when she took her fingers out.
"Let me lick them," Neil said.
Melissa slid her juice-laden fingers into her father's mouth and watched in utter fascination as he licked her pussy juice off each finger.
"You taste delicious," he moaned. "Like nectar."
"Fuck me now." She jerked at him, wanting him to go at his pace now that her initial desires were fed. "Fuck me like a woman!"
Neil pushed slowly, pressing inch after hard inch into his daughter's receptive pussy. With his prick buried, his cockhair was flush against pussy hair. He felt her cunt tighten, pulse along his cockshaft, and lubricate his steel prick as her spongy cunt walls seeped.
"Unnnnn, Daddy," she whimpered. "I can almost feel it in my throat." Taking his cock into her throat had never before entered her mind. The fantastic idea turned her head to fire. "Fuck! Fuck! Make me cum!"
Neil eased his cock out. Instead of stopping, he eased back into her tight pussy. Each stroke was long, sensuous, and drawn out, treating both man and child to all the fabulous tingling sensations of their first fuck. His pace picked up almost imperceptibly, the gentle pumps becoming urgent, more demanding in their pursuit of the final outcome.
"Yesssss!" she squealed, getting caught up in the whirling eddies of her first fuck. She matched his pace, her body burning for more. She held his arms, caressed him, her legs swinging out wide, affording him more room. She was gradually losing her ability to reason. Her cunt and the cock inside seemed to become her whole being. The hot scalding passion of his jabbing prick enveloped her and she moaned, whimpering her joyous acceptance.
Neil's jabbing cock became greedy. His pace increased, his power unrelenting. Faster and faster, he fucked his daughter with his drilling cock. He stabbed into her soft spongy cunt in mindless pursuit of climax. He shortened his strokes. "Ugggnnn! Unn! UGGHHHN!" he grunted, fucking into his daughter's body with one hard jab after another.
"Faster! Faster!" Melissa screamed, her high-pitched voice piercing the four walls of the room. She arched up over and over again, slamming her young body into his with mindless jerks that filled her pussy and blew her mind. "Ahhhhh! Ahhhh!" She twisted and shook. The joy of rising to the ultimate heaven with a cock drove her into the realm of insanity.
Neil fucked his daughter with a vengeance, not caring that only a few years ago she had been a baby, not caring that she was a fragile child. He fucked her like the woman she wanted to be and the woman he had longed for for so long. Harder an d harder, he jammed his powerful relentless cock into her young adolescent body, his prick swelling with the cum of his balls.
"Daddy! Daddy!" she wailed, drowning in her own swirling passion as it overpowered her and carried her faster into the misty clouds of her upward climb to the peak. Her impending orgasm was visible. She slapped her body against her father, her clit digging painfully and joyfully into his hard groin. Each stabbing lunge and upward drive sent her into bliss. All the sensations of her body were magnified to mind-blowing proportions.
Neil fucked into her, beating his child back into the mattress with constant thrusts that brought them swiftly along the fast and furious drive to their mutual orgasm. "Baby! Baby!" he groaned with each downward plunge of his cock.
"Daddy! Daddy!" she shrieked with each upward thrust of her body.
The two, man and child, became one, pounding, slamming at each other in hot pursuit of the exquisite pleasures of the flesh. The man took the child along with his experience, the child bringing the man along with her innocence and exuberance. Faster and faster, their two bodies merged again and again, a blurring vision of ecstasy.
"Daaaaddy!" Melissa squealed at the top of her lungs. She soared to the apex of her first orgasm with a cock, an orgasm that would erase all other memories of coming. "I'm. I'mmmmm… comingggg!" She caressed her words, wallowing in their special meaning. "Ooooohhhh, Daddyyyyy! I'mmmmm. commmingggg!"
Her young body, never before experiencing such a tremendous orgasm, went into convulsions. She contorted beneath the pounding body of her father and the cunt-splitting cock that he stuffed into her exploding pussy. She took off into space, her legs flying, her hands in tiny fists beating her father's arms as he looked down into her reddened face.
The sight of his daughter in orgasm and the terrific pressure of her exploding cunt on his slamming cock sent him hurtling after her, bent on his own pleasure. His cock exploded. A torrential gush of white thick jism splattered inside her pussy, filling her quickly and flowing out the sides of her clinging cuntlips.
Melissa's eyes bulged as she took the thick wads of cum, a sensation she had never before experienced. She was catapulted higher, the cum filling her pussy acting as an erotic trigger. "MORE! MORE!" she screamed hysterically, knowing her father was climaxing, washing her pussy.
Neil was crazed. His daughter's screams were ripping through his mind as his cock ripped through her pussy. "Baby!" he shouted, his head snapping back, the cords in his neck taut, hard, straining. "I'm comingggg!"
Announcing his orgasm to his teenage daughter brought them closer. They slammed at each other, wanting to give pleasure as well as receive. Orgasms washed over their bodies, blending, meshing. His orgasm took her on a careening ride into ecstasy, picking up where her climax ended and they rode together still higher, each feeding on the other.
Melissa became frightened. Never before had she rode the crest of an orgasm of this magnitude. "AGGGYYIEEEE!" she screamed, tumbling into a gray fuzzy world. "Daddy! Daddy!"
Her mind swirled, her body contorted in passion. She floated back from the clouds, clinging to her father's slowing body as they both drifted down together.
She twitched, jerking up as her climax receded, her body aching from the violent ordeal she had subjected it to. It was the most fantastic experience of her life. She held tight to her father, feeling his orgasm leave his body as he twitched on top of her, his heavy frame pressing her down.
Neil gasped and rolled off. "Baby." It was all he could say. There were no words to convey the love he felt at this moment.
Melissa, in her youth and lost innocence, felt the same. She went into his arms, cuddling close. They drifted off to sleep, a sleep that would replenish their bodies for all the things they wanted to share together.



Chapter Four


Melissa opened her eyes. It hadn't been a dream. She was in her father's bed, cuddled to his naked body. She glanced down, seeing his cock limp on his groin. It was the cock that had transformed her into a woman. She stirred, her hand skimming along his muscles.
Neil felt his slender daughter move in his arms. He sighed, opening his eyes. His cock ached. He knew what he wanted from his daughter now. "You ready for Claudius?" he asked, wondering if she had changed her mind.
"I was hoping you'd say that, Daddy," she murmured, snuggling close, rubbing her still juicy pussy against her father's leg. "I want to share everything with you."
She rolled out of her father's arms and spread her legs. She whistled and slapped the bed for the Great Dane to join them.
Claudius was anxious. Tired of being left out, he leaped up on the bed, barking and wagging his tail excitedly. He sniffed Neil's crotch, picking up the sweet scent of the teenager's pussy.
"Do you want him to lick me?" Melissa asked, bubbling over with vitality. She rubbed her nubile body against her father's powerful frame. "He'll be able to stick his tongue all the way up me now that you took away my awful cherry." She giggled mischievously and nipped her father's chest, her teeth digging into his nipple.
"Aoooww!" He laughed, slapping her bare ass playfully. His hand swept over his daughter's lush teenage body, his fingers sliding through the gash of her pussy. He drove them into her body, making her squirm. "Mmmmmm. You ain't a virgin."
"Aaaah," she sighed, his exploring fingers turning their little game into something more serious. She kept her legs open. "Let Claudius lick me while you play."
Neil loved the suggestion. "C'mon, Claudius, lick the tasty little girl." He parted her velvety pussy lips, exposing her hot frothy cunt gash.
"Lick out all of daddy's cum," Melissa told the dog. "Clean me up so he can fuck me again." She jerked on her father's gnawing fingers, rocking and humping forward, igniting the smoldering coals in her pussy again.
Claudius picked up the sweet pungent scent of the child's cum-filled pussy. He licked her sticky inner thighs, lapping up the warm juices that had seeped from her body while she had slept. Slithering into Melissa's hot pussy, his tongue shared her tight cunthole with her father's probing fingers
"Aaaaaah," Melissa sighed dreamily, wriggling her soft creamy ass on the bed. "God, Daddy. I feel his tongue and your fingers. Everything is so fabulous." She pushed her body at them both, her clit swelling with blood as her passion increased within her young bubbling pussy.
"I'm gonna have to eat your pussy sometime soon," Neil said. "Claudius seems to love it."
The idea of her father licking her cunt sent the child spiraling upward into the heady world of lust. "Ohhhh, Daddy. It would be sooo wonderful."
Neil slid his fingers out and opened the puffy lips of his daughter's cunt, affording the animal room to plunge his tongue inside. Seeing the beast's tongue disappear inside his daughter's body was fantastic, a complete turn-on. "Use your cunt muscles, baby," he groaned, keeping his fingers on her pussy apart. "Try and get his tongue."
"Yessss, daddy," she moaned, listening to him. It was something out of a dream. Her father was condoning her sexual experimentation with a dog, not only condoning it, but encouraging and advising.
Concentrating on her pussy and the newly discovered muscles within, Melissa worked on the invading tongue, practicing for when a more solid piece of flesh would be plunged inside-a cock.
"God, Daddy," she crooned, rocking her hips. "He feels like a snake inside me. It's driving me crazy!"
"Enjoy it, baby," Neil urged. "I want you to be as happy as humanly possible." The dog's tongue, slipping through his fingers as he held his daughter's cuntlips apart, was strangely exciting. Seeing his child thrill to the dog's penetration with his inquisitive tongue added to his pleasure.
Claudius slurped restlessly, burrowing his snout into her cunt, annoyed with the fingers that inhibited him. He lifted his head and barked, then returned to Melissa's parted legs. He pushed his muzzle against the fingers, not wanting them in his way.
Neil petted the dog's back, getting the message from the horny animal. "She's all yours, boy." Neil withdrew his fingers, sticky white cream clinging to them. He offered his fingers to her. "Taste yourself, baby."
No longer inhibited by her father's fingers or the thin skin that had blocked his way yesterday, Claudius plowed his tongue deep into her pussy.
The idea of licking her own juices off her father's fingers appealed to the dazed Melissa. "Yesss, Daddy. Let me lick them. Let me taste." She gazed with curiosity as her father brought his fingers to her mouth.
"Here, baby. Lick it off."
Melissa swiped her tongue across her lips and took her father's hand, plunging his juicy fingers into her mouth. She sucked, the taste erotically tangy. She ran her tongue around his fingers, cleaning them, enjoying the taste of her own oozing fuck juice.
"I'll bet you'll be a hell of a great cocksucker," he said, surprised at the natural talent of his daughter's tongue. His cock had begun to throb and beat as her sucking lips moved around his fingers. "You're a natural."
"I learned quite by accident," she giggled. "Sucking lollipops and eating bananas." Her hips jerked in rhythm to Claudius' plowing tongue. "Claudius is making me soo hot, Daddy. I wanna cum on his face so you can watch."
Neil lay back on the bed. "I got a better idea. How would you like to hold and lick me while Claudius licks out your pussy?"
"Oh, Daddy," she squealed. "I'd love it." She scrambled away from the dog, his bark of protest enough to get her attention. "Sorry, boy. You can have me back." She climbed quickly between her father's legs, his cock jutting high from his crotch. She rested her head on his lap, perched her ass high in the air, and wriggled her hips. "I'm all yours, Claudius."
Claudius was pacified. He devoured her pussy in this new and more affordable position with clean sweeping strokes of his tongue. He wormed his way into her pussy, licking out great gobs of Neil's cum from the deepest part of the child's juicy cunt. He shook his head, her juices soaking his snout and filling his flared nostrils. His head came up from between her legs and he snorted, going right back to the succulent red meat of her dripping cunt.
"Ohhhhh, Daddy," she moaned. "He's such a marvelous dog. His tongue is all the way up in my belly." She stroked her father's prick, his long cockshaft inches from her mouth. "You're so big and strong." The dog, digging his tongue into the hot steamy depths of her cunt, was making her shake. "Daddy! Claudius!" She pushed her ass back at the dog. "He's in my fuckin' belly."
Neil was delirious with happiness. His daughter's hand was gripping the base of his cock and the Great Dane behind her was engaged in a meal of lusty delight. He stroked her blonde head as she squiggled against the dog. "Lick me, baby. Lick me like Claudius is licking you."
Melissa swooned. Her tongue, experiencing every nuance and curve of his prick's uneven surface, darted and danced about on her father's cockshaft. She swirled her tongue around like Claudius was doing to her pussy. "I'm soooo hot," she moaned, wriggling her soft ass at the dog's nuzzling snout. "He's cleaning out all your cum."
Claudius' mouth and lips were coated with a mixture of Neil's cum droplets and oozing pussy juice. He was becoming aroused, his prick gradually peeking out from its sheath. He snarled, his snout flush against Melissa's crotch, his tongue fully extended, deep inside her throbbing body.
"Unnnnn," Melissa moaned, her eyes bulging as she took the dog's tongue deep, like she had taken her father's prick a short time ago. "It's like getting fucked by a snake."
Neil moaned in response. His daughter's tongue slapped all over his prick along with her hot sweaty grasp stroking his cockmeat up and down. He wanted to plow her mouth, spray her throat with his cum. He gazed down at the top of her head, her blonde hair like a halo. He could feel her hot breath as she panted in time with the dog's slithering tongue. He noticed the dog's red cock jutting out, looking for a hole to fuck.
"Baby, baby, baby," Neil groaned. His passion was out of control, his brain was on fire. "Let him fuck you! Let the dog fuck you!"
Melissa lifted her head. For a second, she was fearful, but the dog's persistent tongue was fast licking away her fears. She squeezed her father's cock. "You'd like that?"
"Yea, baby," he groaned, her hand massaging his cock driving him wild. "I'd love it."
Boldly, she kissed the tip of her father's bulbous cockhead. "For you, anything. How?"
Neil eased out from beneath her. "Stay like you are, on your hands and knees. I'll help him." His throat constricted. He climbed behind them, fascinated with Claudius' sweeping tongue as he ran it across his daughter's gaping cunthole, momentarily digging inside. Neil stroked the powerful back muscles of the monstrous dog. "You're gonna get fucked now, doggie. A nice juicy piece."
"Ohhhh, Daddy. I'm so excited!" She squiggled back, her cunt muscles becoming more adept but still unable to trap the elusive tongue of the might beast. "Will he hurt me?"
"No, baby," Neil groaned, his chest tight, his groin aching, his prick pulsing with emotional strain. "You'll love it."
"I know! I know!" she squealed, trembling as if she were getting her first party dress. "I can't wait."
Neil patted his daughter's long smooth back and ass, still spellbound by Claudius' tongue reaming the child. He parted her ass cheeks, exposing her tiny wrinkled ass. He ran his finger over her asshole. Lust enveloped him as he contemplated busting through her ass channel. He pressed the tip of his finger on the brown hole.
"Eeeeewww, what are you doing?"
"Nothing, yet," he said, planning later to either break his daughter into the fascinating art of asshole fucking or to allow Claudius the privilege.
"You're playing with my asshole," she whimpered, wriggling her hips sideways. "It feels funny."
Neil petted the dog's flank, calming the high-strung beast before mounting him onto his daughter's back. "Easy, boy," he soothed. "Easy."
Claudius lifted his cunt-juiced snout from between Melissa's outstretched thighs. His jowls dripped the hot seething cream of her pussy. His tongue slapped out, cleaning his lips. He whined hungrily, sensing the charge in the air. He wanted to cum, his long doggie prick exposed completely from its sheath. He shook his head and howled, the muscles of his sinewy body rippling.
"When, Daddy? When?" Melissa panted, trembling from the delay. With her cunt empty of doggie tongue, she needed to be filled again. Her cunt was pulsing on itself, the fuck juices squishing and seeping out of her inflamed pussy gash.
"In a minute, my impatient kitten. In a minute." He slid his fingers through his daughter's gash. She was soaked with thick fuck cream, the perfect receptacle for Claudius' cock. He would go in easily, her lubricating juices greasing the way. He helped the giant frenzied dog on top of his hot and horny daughter, draping part of the blanket over her back to keep the wild animal from scratching her delicate skin.
"Uhhhhh," Melissa moaned, feeling the weight of the Great Dane as he leaned on her back. "Ohhh, Daddy. I'm so nervous." She was trembling with a mixture of joy and anxiety. "Sooooo nervous."
"Relax, baby," he sighed, fixing the Dane's paws into position. "Relax." He patted the dog's short glossy coat. "Give it to her good, boy. Fuck her hard."
Dancing on his hind legs while balancing himself on the soft mattress, Claudius barked, voicing his understanding. His powerful hind legs jabbed his menacing prick haphazardly at the child's body, the cocktip hitting everywhere but the juice-laden pussyhole; punching into her thighs and ass cheeks at random.
"Help him, Daddy. Help him!" she wailed, frustrated with Claudius' futile attempt at plugging her pussy with his hard throbbing cock. "Ohhhh, Christ, help him!"
Yelping his own frustration, Claudius jabbed repeatedly at the young teenager, at last sinking his prick into the scalding depths of her tight juicy pussy. He howled his delight and began a frenzied flurry of hard powerful lunges.
"Uhhhgggnnnn!" Melissa groaned deliriously, feeling her body fill with the wonders of her first doggie cock. "He's in meee! Ohhhhh, Daddy! He's fuckinggg meeee!"
"I can see! I can see!" Neil answered, watching his daughter take the brunt of the dog's savage thrusts, the animal filling and stuffing her cunt over and over with his long red doggie meat. "Do ya like it, baby?"
"Yesssss, Daddyyyy!" she squealed, pushing back against the strong canine as her pussy oozed all over the dog's drilling cockshaft. "I love it! Love it!"
Yelping and whining, the Great Dane pounded the child's hot clinging pussy with his doggie prick, slicing through the spongy walls and into the bubbling hot depths of her pulsing body. His hairy balls filled with thick jism, slapping the youngster's moist sticky thighs.
Melissa wallowed in the heavenly jabs, the jackhammer thrusts of the anxious dog. She felt his hairy legs brushing her, thrilled to the slapping jism-filled balls, and shivered under his pounding weight, his heavy paws clinging tenaciously to her back.
"Fuck me doggieee! Fuck me!" she squealed in rapturous delight. "Oh, Daddy! Daddy!" She propped herself on her forearms and tossed her head back, her blonde hair swishing over her shoulders. "He's fucking me to death! Oooooo!"
Her young budding tits jiggled and her ass jerked in quick irregular circles. She used her tugging muscles to massage and milk the doggie cock that was inside her hot bubbling cunt. Spittle drooled from her panting mouth, her eyes turned to glassy orbs, filled with lust, an animal lust that engulfed her in its tightening grip.
Neil watched, totally entranced with the Great Dane fucking his daughter. Neil reached under his child, touching her tits, feeling, squeezing, stroking them until the nipples grew into hard rubbery tips pressing into his palms.
"Ohhhh, Daddy. He's filling my pussy with his cock. He's stretching me. He's going deeper. Ohhhnngg!" Her eyes popped. "He's getting bigger!"
"He's about ready to cum," her father explained, his own prick drumming wildly as he watched his daughter ride with the animal's fucking. "He'll fill you soon with his cum."
"I'm getting close, too, Daddy!" she cried, wobbling on her arms as she tried to maintain balance while the dog's speed quickened and his fucking cock smacked into her cunt with more ferociousness. "I'm gonna cum toooo!"
"Don't cum until you feel him squirt into you," Neil groaned. "Hold out."
With his head stretched forward, his fangs bared and his dark rubbery lips curled back against them, Claudius pranced in readiness. His balls were swelling, his tough cock stretching the child's cunthole as he prepared to fill her body. His huge paws clung to her back and he began to whimper, his body tensing for the final assault on the receptive humping teenager.
Claudius let out a mournful howl, his prick erupting while his legs jerked his cock in and out of her cunt in a blurring speed. Gobs and gobs of his white gooey doggie cum filled the adolescent's pussy canal.
"He's comingggg!" Melissa squealed, taking the first jet stream of doggie jizz into her belly. "Ohhhh, my Goddd! He's creaming me to death! I'm gonna drown!"
The powerful jabs of the giant Dane drove the weakening child forward. She crashed onto her face, her ass perched high, the dog's impaling cock keeping her up. Her face turned crimson, her blue eyes were blank, staring hypnotically into a black void. She gurgled in her throat, an unearthly sound of pleasure as her body filled and overflowed with doggie cum. With all of her waning strength, she held her orgasm back, waiting for her father to give the word that would release her passion. Second by second, it was becoming harder for her to hold back her climax. "Daddyyy! Daddddy!"
"Cum, baby! Cummmm!" he shouted, insane with the joy of seeing his daughter enthusiastically accept the Great Dane's cock and his hot jism. "CUmmmm, baby!"
Her father's booming voice broke the dam of her emotions. Her cunt spasmed against the howling dog's plungering prick. "I'm comingggg!" she shrieked at the top of the pinnacle, matching the volume of her father's booming voice. "I'm commminggg!"
Her father was engrossed with the erotic sight. Melissa went berserk, her body swaying with the force of the fucking dog. Pushing herself back on all fours, she drove her body back at the animal that was ripping his prick into her at lightning speed. Her pussy pulsed a contracting storm as she was propelled to the dizzy heights by the fierce brutality of the lunging doggie cock. "Aghhh.' Unnggg! The dog is fucking good!"
"Un! Ugh! Uhhhh!" she growled like an animal. The powerful jabs of the muscled Dane was the catalyst that swept her along the fiery path to orgasmic fulfillment. "I can feel it! I'm cominggg on his cock! Ooooh, Daddy! I'm creammminggg!"
Each slice of the full-grown doggie prick geared her steadily upward through her whirl-wind orgasm. He squirted his cum into her pussy and she drenched his fucking prick with her scorching hot cum juice. Her head felt as if it were going to spin off her shoulders.
Unable to keep the frantic pace any longer, she collapsed forward again, her hand going underneath her body to squeeze the last drops of her orgasm out of her pussy. She pulled on her tiny clit and went into a series of subtle convulsions, then squealed like a stuck pig. She dropped limply forward, Claudius' prick popping out of her pussy and spraying her back with a white band of his doggie jizz.
"Un, un, un," she groaned drunkenly, her head whirling as the dog leaped off the bed and ran away. "I… thought… I was going… to die…"
With her body in a state of flux, she floated back to normal. "It was wonderful." She blinked, looking at her father's raging hard-on towering from between his legs. She reached over and encircled his prick tightly with her hand. "Did you like seeing him fuck me?"
"Yes, baby, very much." Her squeezing fingers were turning his mind to a useless buttery mass. "I want you to get me off, baby. Seeing the dog fuck you has me dying to cum again."
Melissa sighed. A hot thought popped into her fertile brain. "I'd like to suck you off, Daddy," she cooed, remembering how wonderful it felt so close to her mouth when she was licking him. "I'd like to taste your cum." She looked at him for approval. "Okay?"
Neil rested back on the bed, his prick ready for anything she wanted. "Whatever, baby. Whatever."
Still weak, she crawled between his legs. She lowered her head to his hulking cock and grazed her tongue up and down the entire length of his prick, soaking every inch of his meaty cock. The scent of her own pussy had clung to his prickshaft. Her lips kissed his cockshaft lovingly. Her heart beat with joy. She wanted to experience this magnificent wonder. Propping herself up on her elbows, she shifted his cockskin up and down the hard muscle of his prickshaft, feeling the power in his body reach a dynamic head.
"Daddy, I'm so excited." She placed her lips over his prickhead, enveloping his reddened bloated cocktip with her warm mouth. "Mmmmmmm." The sound vibrations hummed through his elongated prick.
"Aaaaahhh, baby," he moaned urgently. "Get me off!"
Melissa wrapped her tiny fist around the base, moving his fleshy cockskin up and down, her eyes fastened on his pisshole. She craved to watch him explode right before her eyes. She drooled, eager to stick him, yet at the same instant wanting to watch him cum. She was torn between the two, a dilemma that fogged her brain.
Her mouth sucked on his prick for a moment while her tongue fluttered around his bulbous cocktip. He was almost there! His prick's thick base swelled in her tiny hand. She forced her mouth off his cock, needing to see it happen first. Later tonight, she could suck him off and feel his cum squirt into her mouth as it had to her pussy. For now, the youngster's curiosity was aroused, wanting to see it all happen.
"Cum, Daddy, cum. I wanna see it."
With his head up in the clouds and his cock in his daughter's grasp, Neil jerked his hips, fucking his prick in and out of her fist. Harder and harder, he humped her hand. He jabbed his cock into her hand with the same passion that he had jabbed his prick into her pussy. His ass banged up and down on the bed as his prick swelled with his jizz.
Melissa was entranced by her father's lusty gyrations. It thrilled her to be able to give him pleasure. She felt like a woman, closer to him than ever before. Her tiny hand flew up and down his cockshaft, the throbbing becoming so fast that it blended into one long rapid beat.
Then, it happened. Her father came in a torrent. Right before her wide innocent eyes, his balls exploded, his piss-slot dilated and a thick stream of white jizz squirted into the air like a geyser erupting.
"You're cominggg!" she squealed, delighted at the fascinating sight of his exploding cock. "Eeeeeewwww!"
"Aghhhhh!" Neil roared, lunging upward at his daughter's steady cock-jerking. He humped, wad after heavy wad of his cum blasting into the' air, splattering his daughter's inquisitive face and blonde hair, dripping back in gobs onto his taut belly. Cum hit her jiggling tits as her hand flew like the wind up and down his exploding prick.
Melissa blinked as a thick wad splashed her cheek and dripped down to her tits. She didn't stop, hypnotized by her father's squirting prick. His climax seemed never to end and she moaned, remembering how wonderful she felt when Cum squirted into her pussy and how wonderful she was going to feel later, jizz squirting down her throat.
"Ooooooh, Daddy," she cheered, her hand still jerking like crazy. His splattering cock-cum almost stopped as the spraying flow ebbed and the final globs oozed slowly out from his cocktip and over her hand. He finally lay still beneath her. "Can I lick you off?" she asked.
"Yeah."
Her taste buds yearned for his jism. Melissa licked his body clean and wiped the gobs off her own body, swirling cum around in her mouth before swallowing.
"You taste good,' she sighed, cuddling close to him again, the doggie fuck and jerking her father off tiring the child. "I'll suck you off later. I'm dying to feel it squirt in my throat."
Neil cradled his daughter. "I think I've created a sex monster," he laughed, closing his eyes, drowsy again from the fantastic morning of loving his daughter. "Let's take another nap and eat first before we start again."
"Yes, Daddy," she giggled happily, closing her eyes. "Whatever you say."



Chapter Five


Melissa sat in the front seat of the car, intently watching her father look for the turn-off leading to the Mendell home. It had been marvelous with her father and Claudius. She could hardly contain her passion during the long day in the salon. Every dog that was brought in looked like a prospective partner to her newly discovered lust with animals and she found it difficult keeping her hands away from between their legs.
One huge silver poodle had attracted her so much that she tried to touch his cock. The dog gave her a snarled bark and snapped at her. It was then that she realized that every dog wasn't in the market to be a pawn to her child passion. She turned her head, seeing Claudius curled up in the back seat. It was a shame he had to go. She was going to miss him. She had enjoyed him so much.
"You're going to get us a dog, aren't you?" she asked, hoping her father hadn't changed his mind.
"You bet, baby. I'll start checking around first thing tomorrow." He patted his daughter's knee. "We'll get a nice horny dog for you." He slowed the car, spotted the road that lead to the Mendell house. He was curious about this mystery woman with the trained dog. Melissa had said she was beautiful. A knot formed in his groin.
"Wait until you meet her," Melissa said. She saw in the tightening of her father's jaw that he wanted to meet her as badly as she wanted to see her again.
She spotted the house, a large sprawling home with sloping lawns and surrounding trees and shrubbery. It was beautiful. "You're home, Claudius."
The dog seemed to sense it. He sat up, his ears pointed, his tail wagging furiously against the back seat. He whimpered, seeing his familiar surroundings.
"He's happy," Neil said.
"He should be." She decided to broach the subject of Mrs. Mendell for the first time. "Do you think Mrs. Mendell fucks Claudius like I did?" she asked.
Neil parked the car in the gravel driveway. "Probably, baby," he answered. "Remember, don't mention things like that, okay?"
"Right, Daddy." She studied his features. "Are you going to try and fuck her?"
Neil smiled. "She's married, remember? Besides, I have you." His hand was on the door latch, ready to open it.
"Daddy." She placed her hand on his knee. "I don't want you to think you can't fuck other women or even get married again," she told him. "We'll always have our special times. If the woman you pick doesn't understand about us, we'll just keep it a secret."
"Don't you worry about a thing, my little kitten," he assured her, loving his daughter even more, if that were possible. "If I ever do get hooked up with a woman again, it'll be someone that understands and approves of our special relationship."
She threw her arms around her father's neck. "Oooooo, Daddy, I love you so," she cooed, soaking his face with warm wet kisses.
"Easy, baby. Wait until we get home." He eased out of her arms and opened the car door, Claudius jumping out after him. Neil waited for Melissa and together, with the dog between them, they made their way to the front door.
Melissa knocked. "She must be very rich." She was anxious to see the beautiful woman again. As they waited, she shifted from one foot to the other, wondering about her tip for taking special care of Claudius.
The door opened and Mrs. Linda Mendell greeted them with a dazzling smile. "Come in! Come in. I didn't expect you so soon." She stood aside for them to enter.
"Ohhhh, Claudius!" she squealed, crouching down and hugging her pet as if he were a long lost relative.
The dog licked her face enthusiastically. His tail whipped up a breeze, he was wagging it so hard. "Claudius looks fabulous, Melissa," Linda said, glancing at the beautiful child standing by her father.
"I took special care of him, Mrs. Mendell," Melissa said. "I groomed him every day and never even put him in the kennel."
"I can vouch for that," Neil added, eyeing the sexy woman and glancing at her speculatively. She most definitely was gorgeous! An image of the tall sensuous woman, naked on a bed, a huge dog standing over her luscious body filled Neil's mind, giving him an ache in the groin. "He lived with us the whole time."
"I hope…" Linda Mendell paused, trying to see if she could pick up some clues as to whether the pretty youngster had discovered Claudius' marvelous talents. "I hope Claudius was a good guest in your home, Melissa.''
Melissa's cheeks burned red. "He was.
Linda caught the confession in the child's eyes. Melissa had discovered Claudius' penchant for human pussy. She glanced at the teenager's father. For a second, she thought she had seen a glimmer in his eyes. It was an avenue worth exploring. He was handsome, rugged looking, and because of his chosen profession, obviously loved animals.
"I hope Mr. Mendell is happy with our kennel service," Neil said, wondering where the beautiful woman's husband was. "We can always use more business."
"There isn't a Mr. Mendell," Linda said. "He died over a year ago."
Neil seemed to feel better, but kept his obvious delight hidden. "I'm sorry to hear that," he said with the proper tone in his voice.
Linda liked him. Aside from his interest in animals, she sensed something else, something deeper about him. The way he stood with his daughter… There was a closeness, a bond between them that transcended the usual father-daughter relationship. She smiled. "I'd ask you to have a drink, but I'm sure Mrs. Tolan is home waiting."
Neil grinned roguishly. "There is no Mrs. Tolan." He hugged Melissa who was petting Claudius. "Just Melissa and me."
Linda's eyes lit up. She was sure of the bond between them now. Father and daughter had shared more than a normal relationship. They shared the same bed and maybe… an interest in dogs that reached beyond what some might consider normal. "Then, I insist you have a drink with me before leaving."
"I'd love to." Neil smiled, glad to be spending some time with the enchanting woman.
"Melissa. You can wait in the den." Linda pointed to the large doors across the spacious foyer. "There's a nice surprise in there… my reason for having to go away for a few days. You might like it."
Melissa's heart skipped a beat. "Can I take Claudius with me?" she asked, hating to lose her first dog friend.
Linda latched her arm through Neil's. "I'm taking Claudius, but you won't be sorry." She winked. "Come on." She tugged on Neil's arm.
Melissa kissed her father's cheek. "Have fun, Daddy." She giggled. "Take your time."
"I will, baby," he remarked.
Melissa watched them leave, sensing their mutual attraction. She knew once the ice was broken, they would have a marvelous time together with Claudius. Mrs. Mendell must be pretty horny by now, having been without the Great Dane for over two days. She walked slowly to the den, wondering what the surprise was and hoping it would keep her occupied, not expecting her father to return all that quickly. She giggled from the thought and opened the doors to the den.
Her mouth dropped open and her blue eyes lit up. Sitting in the center of the large den were a pair of Russian wolfhounds. They looked like twin bookends, their long silky coats matching in color and markings. She closed the door behind her, sealing her off from the rest of the house.
Trembling from being alone with the two big dogs, her stomach turning somersaults, Melissa strode across the thickly piled carpet to the seated animals. She offered her hands to the beautiful wolfhounds, showing herself as a friend. They licked her hand lavishly. In her father's grooming salon, she had seen a few Russian wolfhounds, but none as handsome or as large as these.
She stroked their silky coats and rubbed the short bristling hair of their long pointed snouts. "Are you two handsome dogs like your cousin, Claudius?" She giggled, bubbling over with effervescence as she contemplated the reason Mrs. Mendell purchased these two magnificent beasts. "I'll bet you two are dynamite fun, huh?"
She went over to the long plush velvet sofa and sat down, looking around the beautiful room. Books lined two of the walls from the floor to the ceiling and a large oil portrait of Mrs. Mendell and Claudius dominated the wail in front of Melissa. She craned her neck, peering out into the now-darkened evening through the french doors that she figured led to a garden. "Damn," she muttered, settling into the comfortable sofa, wishing she was this rich.
Melissa snapped her fingers and the two large dogs stood at attention, their long hairy tails wagging in unison. They joined Melissa, placing their heads in her lap, waiting to be petted.
Melissa had a feeling her father would be busy for a while. She had seen the way he looked at Mrs. Mendell. She gently brushed the dogs aside after giving them each a soft pat on the head and stood up. If she was wrong and her father was indeed only having a drink and not fucking the luscious Mrs. Mendell, she didn't want them walking in on her.
Locking the door, she turned to her attentive audience. "Now, let's find out if you two gorgeous animals are as talented and horny as Claudius." She tingled inside.
"I wish I knew your names," she sighed, her hands shaking as she fumbled with the button of her jeans. "Christ!" She was impatient to be naked, dying to find out if she was right. She was sure she was, but a demonstration was the only proof and it would surely be fun. Mrs. Mendell wouldn't buy just any dogs, they had to be special. The wink from her had told her that.
She yanked down her zipper and peeled off her jeans, the two hairy dogs eyeing her curiously. She kicked off her jeans and pulled down her panties. Stepping out of them, she stood naked from the waist down.
"Oooooo, boy," she said, listening to her own voice as she calmed herself. "Ooooooh, boy." She stood between the two dogs, petting their long slender bodies, shivering with expectation. "I hope you two lick as good as Claudius."
She parted her legs and waited, swaying to-and-fro. Her heart was beating wildly and her stomach was churning. "Ohhhh, please lick meeee," she sighed. "Pleeeease."
The dogs sniffed her body, their cold noses touching and skimming her calves, thighs and ass cheeks. They slapped their tongues out, licking tentatively as the child offered herself to them.
"Aaaaah," she sighed raggedly, feeling their wet slapping tongues lick her ankles and knees. She looked down at them, her trembling hands caressing their silken coats. "Lick, lick." She parted her legs more, hoping at least one of them would catch the scent and bury his pointed snout between her thighs.
The dogs seemed to ignore the youngster's upper thighs and parts she wished they would lick. Instead, they concentrated on her legs, each taking a leg, slobbering all over her calves and ankles, wetting her skin with their warm drool. They licked up each leg, their tongues slopping behind her knees and up the back of her thighs.
"Ohhhh, Christ, doggies, lick my fuckin' cunt!" She humped at them, craving to have her pussy licked.
Casually, one of the Russian wolfhounds circled around, his slender nose picking up the heated aromatic scent exuding from her pussy. He barked, his tail swishing, his dark eyes glowing. He nosed his way between her ass cheeks, his cold wet nose making the young teenager shiver.
"Ohhhhhh," she sighed with welcomed relief. She petted the dog that was busy licking her thighs. "Now you, my handsome friend. I got a nice wet pussy just dying for your tongue." She was joyously happy, giving herself up to these two impressive beasts.
She spread her legs more, swooning as the one long-haired beast burrowed his nose into her ass, his tongue penetrating her body, sliding into the narrow entrance of her asshole. "Mmmmmmm," she sighed, squirming back against the animal.
Reaching down, she parted her cunt-lips for the other dog, hopeful that he would begin to lick and give her pleasure in the same manner his twin was delightfully whipping his tongue on her ass. "C'mon, c'mon," she urged, dying to have the red s lapping tongue inside her pussy. She squirmed back against the more aggressive of the two. She jerked, trying to get him to bury his pointed snout in her.
The streamlined dog in the back worked his narrow snout diligently between Melissa's firm ass cheeks. His tongue, like an invading snake, darted into her tight ass. He pushed, his nose parting the wrinkled ring. His long tail swished excitedly, the silky hair swaying with each swipe of his tail.
Melissa moaned, "Ohhhhh, doggie." Her voice wavered with joyous relief. It was the deepest that anything had ever gone in her ass. It was a fabulous experience. She couldn't wait until she was home with her father to tell him. "Ohhhh, God!" she squiggled back, giving up on the other dog as he persisted to lick only her thighs and knees.
Wanting the dog in the rear to have more room, Melissa bent over, parting her ass cheeks with her fingers, hoping the dog would shove, if only for a second, his pointed muzzle into her asshole.
"Ream it," she grunted, her voice choked by her position and highly emotional state. "Ohhhh, ream it! Ream my tiny asshole!"
Her face flushed red, her mouth opened, her tongue drooped out as she panted while the dog pressed his snout into her tiny ass ring. "Ooooooh," she moaned, the other dog licking her face and neck as she remained bent forward. She kept her mouth open, wanting the dog's tongue to suck. She was rewarded, taking his tongue into her throat as the other dog plowed his tongue all the way up her tight ass.
She gurgled on the tongue entering her throat and crooned as she rocked in place. Unable to take the uncomfortable position any longer, she gave up the dog's tongue and stood erect, keeping her ass cheeks spread with her hands and fingers. "Ohhhhhh, damn, damn, damn," she pouted, wanting her pussy licked also. "Lick me, you damn bastard."
The juices in her pussy were beginning to flow more readily, soaking the soft inner flesh of her thighs. The dog that had ignored her before became inflamed with the erotic scent of her turned-on pussy. He barked, his tongue slithering out and between her pussy lips. His tail was wagging back and forth furiously, his head moving in an agitated fashion as he plunged his tongue into her pussy.
Melissa staggered on her feet. The two tongues invading her body and soaking her crotch were exquisitely wonderful. "Ohhhhh! Ahhhhhhh!" she sighed in heavenly delight. She humped the dog in the front, whacking her clit into his digging muzzle. She jerked back from the pleasurable contact and squirmed against the dog who was dining on her ass. She rocked back and forth against one dog then the other, caught up in a delicious web of passion.
The two dogs licked, sharing her body, feasting on the juicy succulent meat of the teenager. Their tongues met, one sliding across her pussy mound, the other coming down from her ass, the child swaying between them. Their tall slim bodies became highly aroused, their long slender cocks peeking out of their hairy sheaths. The fuck juice and the rare exotic meal they were involved in was turning them both on. They became more deliberate with their slashing tongues, almost in competition for the delights of the youngster who offered them this feast.
"Jesus." Her head rolled on her shoulders, her eyes rolled in their sockets, and her hands went to her halter top, kneading her aching tits and digging her fingers into her soft pliable tit flesh. "Ohhhh, Jesus Christ!" She tore off her top, baring her tits.
She pulled the hot bare flesh of her tits, pinching the nipples and wallowing in the sheer pleasure of being devoured by two handsome dogs. She could feel them inside her, twin slithering tongues turning her into a mass of quivering flesh. She worked her ass and hips, trying to give each dog what he wished.
"Unnnnn," she moaned, her legs wobbly, the strength she needed to support herself quickly dissipating while the lust in her body grew. She leaned against the sofa, the two dogs driving her wild with their noses and tongues. "Aggghhh!"
They growled in her crotch, agitated by her quivering hot body and seeping pussy juice that seemed to flow from a perpetual source deep inside her broiling pussy. Their tongues became serpents, slithering deep in each hole, each delving to the limit of their capabilities. Their silky tails wagged, their slender bodies rippled as they shared the young horny teenager.
"Agghhh, Christ!" Melissa wailed, squiggling her ass and pussy into the hungry dogs' faces. "Chew me! Chew me!" She was hysterical, her knees buckling. She dropped to the floor, her naked body being devoured by the greedy beasts.
"Ooooooh, God, lick me!" she rocked on her knees, her face, tits, and ass under attack by the mindless animals as they exquisitely tortured her with their long serpentine tongues.
The one who had been feasting on her ass, dropped to his belly, squirming up between her legs, burrowing into her ass like a mole. Re whined and lapped at the child, his tongue sloshing between her asshole and dripping cunt. The other dog cocked his head, going underneath her as she leaned on the sofa. He slapped on her tits and neck, whimpering his agitation, frustrated about being denied the juices of her pussy. He began nipping on her tits and neck in his aroused state.
"Nooooo, noooo!" Melissa cried, getting away from the dog's sharp teeth. She fell backwards to the floor, swimming in desire as the two hungry dogs presented a frontal attack and swooped down to her body in an instant.
Melissa writhed in ecstasy. She humped her cunt, shook her tits, egging the dogs on. She craved their tongues and burrowing snouts. One jabbed his nose into her pussy while the other dog plunged his tongue into her mouth. She sucked on the welcomed invader and jerked her pussy at the other, her body in a constant flux, caught between the world of sanity and insanity.
"Unnnnn, un, un," she moaned like an animal being tortured. "Ugggnnnlll." She rolled over, delirious with joy as the dogs and their fabulous tongues drove her wild. She perched her ass, wanting to feel her asshole being reamed again. The feeling was eerie, an erotic enema that sent her into space. She was rewarded when she parted her soft ass cheeks. One dog's tongue penetrated her tight ass, snaking inside her shaking trembling body.
"Agggghhhh!" she squealed, rolling over onto her back again. The sounds of the disturbed dog showed his displeasure at being denied her asshole. She looked at the two magnificent beasts with glassy eyes. Everything appeared to be in a mist, a n euphoric eerie haze, as the two dogs stood over her. She could see their cocks, long, red and inviting, jutting out from between their back legs, partially hidden by their long silky hair. She reached for them, stroking their coats. She wanted to play with them, but they moved away, the magnetic force of her pussy attracting them to her caldron of pussy juices.
"Yes! Yes! Yes!" she moaned joyously. "Suck me! Suck out my cunt!" She clawed at her own flesh, reaching for her pussy that was swollen, pulsing, and dripping with the juices of her lust. "Suck! Lick! Ohhhh! Sweet doggieees, lick meeeee!"
The stronger of the two twin Russian wolfhounds dominated Melissa's pussy, his snout digging between the child's puffy lips, snorting into her juicy gash. The other dog, driven from the nectar of the teenager's hot pussy, settled for her flesh. He seemed bent on soaking every inch of Melissa's pink glowing skin.
Melissa churned, a naked child on the floor caught up in her desire to experience everything sexual. She thrashed and floundered about, her young budding tits the object of one dog's mouth and tongue, her pussy the feeding ground for the other dog.
"Ohhhhh, God, it feels soooo good! So fuckin' gooood!" She was writhing on the carpet like a wriggling snake, her legs flaying, rubbing on the soft rug, her arms reaching, grabbing the dog whose mouth was drenching her tits with doggie drool. She grabbed underneath him, her hand touching his long sticky prick. She pulled on his cock, the dog yelping and jabbing at her hand. The dog continued to ply his tongue on her soft yielding tits.
He lifted his head and barked. In Melissa's exuberance, she squeezed his prick too hard, too roughly. He moved away and lay down, licking his pricktip.
Melissa ogled the dog's prick, her body being swept along by the tongue of the other beast as he reamed and tongue-fucked her into a state of insensibility.
She soared toward her inevitable orgasm. "Lick meeee!" she whimpered in her delirium. "Ooooo, lick meeee!"
The other animal returned from licking and soothing his prick. He swiped his tongue across her face and tits, making sure he kept his prick from her frenzied clutches. He licked past Melissa's lips, his tongue invading her throat as his twin's tongue invaded her scalding pussy.
Melissa was filled with tongues, thrilled with sucking one and humping the other. She gurgled, her hands clawing at her fiery flesh. She squeezed her tits mercilessly, her nails digging into her soft tender tit flesh. "Uhggnlll!" She choked, sucking, humping, and thrashing about as the two dogs devoured her in a concerted effort.
She offered her tit to the dog, squeezing it at him, making the swollen nipple appear ready to burst. "Bite it! Bite! Bite!" she cried after the dog pulled his tongue out from her throat and began nipping the offered tit.
"Ah! Ah! Ah!" she squealed each time the dog nipped her tit flesh. "Ahhhhhh!"
The stinging pain blended with the joyous pleasure in her pussy. She went crazy, her body jerking and twisting like a stuffed doll being mistreated by a child.
The Russian wolfhound feasting on her pussymeat, dropped to his belly for better access to the hot bubbling delights of the adolescent's inner body. He inched up into her crotch, his snout long and pointy, jabbing in between the puffy lips of her cunt. His tongue darted into the hidden pulsing depths of her steamy pussy.
Juice flowed over his buried snout, drenching him in the sticky fluids of her jerking twisting body. He snarled, her banging cunt angering him. He became more demanding, his tongue slithering inside between quick angry nips at her pussy flesh.
The nipping sent the tormented teenager off on a wild ride into orgasm. Her eyes bulged out as her orgasm engulfed her in its spiraling cone. She soared out into space, her head snapping from side to side, her pigtails lashing across her face like two whips. "Agghhh! Ooooohhh!" She squealed out her pleasure. "I'mmmmmm cominggg!" She churned, boiling in her own desire as she announced to the beasts the joy they were bestowing upon her. "Ooohhhh, I'm cominggg!"
Explosion followed explosion in the young girl's cunt. She churned on the floor, her legs lifting into the air. The nipping on her clit sent new flashing sparks of torment to her brain and lights flickered behind her dilated eyes.
The two dogs, highly agitated by the mad child, bit and licked her body. The dog between her thighs jammed his entire snout into her pulsating cunt and shook his head, snarling then pulling out. The act seemed to have charged some inner emotion inside the dog. He did it again, repeating it over and over as Melissa drifted in and out of semi consciousness, her orgasms draining the blood from her fuzzy brain, surging to where all the excitement originated-her scalding hot pussy.
"Unnnnhhhh!" she blurted out, blinking, drooling, and bucking about on the floor. She arched up into the air, the nipping of the two dogs driving her berserk. Convulsing, she collapsed back, a shambles of tingling nerves and exploding sensations that tattooed her foggy mind. She pushed at the dogs, unable to take the pain of their teeth as she came down from her tremendous high. She rolled away, the dogs looking at each other quizzically, then going to the corner to play and lick their own pricks.
Melissa lay there, a lump of gnawed flesh, unable to move as she closed her eyes, trying to grasp a thread of the reality that had escaped her during the sexual battle with the two Russian wolfhounds.



Chapter Six


Melissa lay on the floor, panting and catching her breath after the exquisite ordeal the two Russian wolfhounds had just put her through. It had been fantastic. The memory of her ass being filled with tongue was thrilling. She lay still, wondering how her father's cock would feel in her ass, praying his prick wouldn't be too large to fit in her asshole. She wanted to try the moment they returned home.
She heard the doorknob jiggle and shock filled her face. She gulped a sigh of relief and quickly gathered her clothes, grateful for the foresight of having locked the door. She pulled on her jeans and in her haste, forgot about her panties. "I'll be there in a second," she called.
She knew, as she put on her halter top, that Mrs. Mendell had wanted her to sample the wolfhounds. It was just… she didn't want to be caught naked by them. Whatever her father did with Mrs. Mendell was his business but he might not approve of his daughter blatantly fucking her animals.
Taking no chances with screwing things up for him, she made sure her halter was fixed correctly and then ran to the door. Her face was flushed and there was a line of perspiration on her upper lip as she flung open the door. "I was over on the floor with the dogs," she lied. "We were playing and they wouldn't let me up."
Linda Mendell simply smiled at the obvious lie. "Ohhhhh," she remarked, entering the den and feigning acceptance of the child's explanation. Linda sat on the sofa and crossed her legs, exposing her long slender thigh as the skirt slid halfway up.
Melissa ogled the stunning woman, seeing the flesh of creamy white above the top of her black stocking. "Where's my daddy?"
"He's having another drink and looking through some photos of mine." She smiled at the child. "I thought it might be nice if we had a talk together, sort of woman to woman."
"About what?" Melissa asked, figuring it was about the animals.
"Your father and you," Linda remarked.
"What about my father, Mrs. Mendell?"
"Why don't you sit down first. You look as skittish as a young colt."
Melissa smiled, unable to imagine what Mrs. Mendell wanted to say about her father. She sat down on the edge of the sofa. Linda waited until the pretty child was settled. "Your father and I… " she started, but stopped. She smiled again, hoping to alleviate some of the anxiety she noticed in Melissa's eyes. "It's nothing bad. In fact, it could be quite a bit of fun."
Melissa nodded for her to go on.
"First, I want you to call me Linda. I'm too young to be Mrs. Mendell. Okay?"
Melissa's anxiety lessened, but she was still concerned about what Linda wanted to say. After her fantastic fuck with Neil, Linda learned all about the teenager. She coughed, hoping that Melissa wouldn't become jealous or hurt with what she was about to tell her. "Your father and I… well… we made love." She let the sentence hang, looking for any adverse reactions from the young girl.
"So?" Melissa said. "I suspected it anyway. I saw the way you two were looking at each other. Hell, I'm not a moron."
A weight lifted from Linda's shoulders. "I thought you might be jealous," she confessed. "I… you're… father told me about your very special closeness."
"Did he say anything about Claudius and me?"
"We talked about everything."
"You fuck dogs too, huh?" Melissa asked impishly, knowing the obvious answer.
"Yes. I sensed it in you the first day we met, when I brought Claudius to you for board."
Melissa giggled.
The matching Russian wolfhounds came to their new mistress. "What did you think of my new pets?" Melissa blushed.
"You're not going to tell me you didn't sample my beautiful borzois?" She petted their silky backs vigorously as they whimpered their pleasure.
"What did you call them?"
"Borzois, Russian wolfhounds. Borzoi is their real name," she explained.
"Ohhhhh," Melissa said. "Do they have other names?"
"Igor and Ivan," Linda answered. "Well, Ivan and Igor both had a ball with me." She leaned back against the sofa, relaxing completely. "They got me off on a fantastic orgasm. I came all over the floor."
It was strange talking this way with someone she hardly knew, but she had learned to express her sexual feelings openly with her father.
"I'm glad. I was hoping you'd avail yourself of them while I got to know your father better."
"Did Claudius join in?" Melissa prodded, her curiosity aroused and her pussy tingling as she thought about her father fucking this gorgeous woman.
"Not this time," Linda explained. "Did the dogs have a chance to get satisfied?"
"You knocked on the door before I had a chance to jerk them off."
"Jerk them off? Ohhhh, Melissa, you have so much to learn. It's a helleva lot more fun sucking them off with your mouth." She licked her lips, anticipating the taste of the Russian wolfhounds' cocks.
"Suck them?" Melissa asked, astonished. The thought of sucking their cocks might have nagged at the back of her mind, but to actually do it…
"Of course. You suck your father, don't you?"
"Mmmmmmm," Melissa purred, remembering. "I love sucking Daddy's cock."
"Then, you'll love sucking doggie cock too. They love it so." She was stroking the dogs, her own pussy beginning to ooze as she thought about sharing the two newly acquired animals with her young friend. "Would you like to join me?"
Melissa shivered. Sharing the two magnificent beasts with the beautiful Linda was overwhelming. "I'd… I'd love it!" she squealed, rubbing her hands together. "What about my father?"
"He'll join us later." She leaned back. "Why don't you get undressed, like you were before I came in.
Melissa grinned sheepishly. "You knew all along, huh?"
"Shit, honey," Linda said, "I spotted your panties over there the minute I came in the room."
Melissa giggled and stood up. "I feel kinda funny."
"Shit, I got the same as you, only more of it." She licked her lips. "Go on, I'm dying to see you naked." She petted the dogs, stroking their silky fur while watching the horny child strip.
"Well?" Melissa simpered, self-consciously, modeling her lithe teenage body in front of the older woman.
"You're gorgeous," Linda cooed, her heart catching in her throat as she ogled the adolescent's nubile body. She could see why her father desired her so much. "Your tits are perfect. I'd love to have a painting of you nude."
The two dogs lost interest in Linda's petting. They scampered over to Melissa, their tongues lolling out of their mouths. They rubbed their long slim bodies against her bare legs and licked them. They whimpered, their tails wagging, hoping to get the child's body back again.
Melissa petted them. "I think they like me," she giggled. She sat down on the sofa, spreading her legs, allowing the two gorgeous beasts to lick her pussy. "Can I watch you undress now?" she moaned, humping her cunt at the two dogs as they snuggled and pushed each other in an attempt to feed on her oozing sweet pussy.
Linda stood up and took off her skirt. She was wearing a black garter belt that held her stockings in place. A triangular patch of pussy hair was wet against the smooth creamy skin of her thighs and belly. "I didn't bother putting my panties back on either," she sighed. She slipped off her blouse, her huge creamy tits overflowing from the black lace bra that was straining to contain them. "Your father liked fucking me with it on," she explained. "You want me to take it off?"
Melissa was drowning in all the sexual stimuli that was hitting her from all sides; the two dogs, their tongues turning her pussy and mind into mush, Linda standing almost naked in front of her, and the fact that this woman would now be sharing her father with her. Everything was too much, too fast. Numbly, she nodded, wanting to see Linda's tits without the black lace hiding the rosy nipples.
"Yessssss, Linda," she moaned, squirming against the cold muzzles as the dogs shared her pussy, taking turns as an alternative to fighting. "Let me see your tits."
Linda unhooked the skimpy bra and tossed it aside. "How do they look?" Her huge creamy tits bounced free from the confines of her bra, still jutting out with no sag. She cupped them in her hands. "Big, huh?"
"Ohhhhh, God, yeah." Melissa swooned, her head spinning from the glorious sight of her ravishing beauty and the wolfhounds' squiggling tongues. "They're…soooo… beautiful…"
"Thanks, honey," Linda said, turning around and modeling for her enrapt audience. "Your daddy is a great fuck."
Melissa sighed. "I know.
Linda slinked to the floor between the two beautiful dogs. She rubbed their backs and silky flanks while they continued to lick the teenager's cunt. "They're really hungry," Linda moaned, catching glimpses of the child's pink pussy and oozing gash as the two dogs worked their special brand of magic on the whimpering squirming youth.
"Ohhhhh, God, Linda. They got me all fuckin' hot and crazy again."
"I can see that," Linda cooed, watching the child slump down in the sofa, her pussy and ass extending over the cushions. Linda grabbed both giant pricks, wet and sticky, protruding from their sheaths. "The dogs are hot as you are. You should get down here and feel their cocks."
Linda rolled on her back, parting her lush thighs in an erotic vee. She whistled, slapping the meat of her pussy, anxious for the dogs to lick her for a few minutes before she sucked their pricks.
Igor came away from Melissa, sniffing his new mistress. The scent was pleasing to him and he licked through the mature gash of Linda's pussy. "Ummmmmm," Linda moaned, wriggling her full shapely ass on the thick carpet. "God, it's great getting tongued!" She squirmed against the Russian wolfhound Igor, humping her pussy against his pointed snout.
Melissa was mesmerized. The fact that Ivan had his tongue deep inside her pussy made the sight of Linda on the floor with Igor an even greater turn-on. Sharing the dogs and doing it together was something she never could have imagined. "I love getting tongue-fucked," she moaned ecstatically, rocking her hips up at Ivan's jabbing snout.
"C'mon down with me," Linda mewled. "I want you to suck them with me." She was humping her cunt at Igor, driving her cut into his cold nose as his tongue tunneled into her hot dripping snatch.
Melissa slipped off the sofa and joined the exotically sexy Linda on the floor. She was entranced by the woman's beauty. She stared at Linda's flushed face and violet eyes as a thin film of lust veiled their sparkle. She gazed at the two mammoth tits, a twinge of jealousy sweeping over her. Melissa shook the negative thought from her head, knowing that at the rate her burgeoning tits were growing, they would soon be as large as Linda's. Her father would soon have two sets of large creamy flesh to play with. She giggled silently, crouching over to admire Linda's fabulous figure up close and feeling Ivan's wet tongue slurping on the crack of her ass.
"Play with him. Play with his cock," Linda droned hotly. "Play with him while he's eating me."
Melissa slipped her hand around Igor's long meaty doggie cock, watching him slap his tongue across Linda's dark-haired pussy mound. Instead of squeezing the life out of it as she had done before, she stroked it with affection, her tiny fist sliding up and down the entire length of his red sticky prick.
The dog Igor whimpered in the drooling pussy of his mistress, echoing his approval of the way Melissa was now playing with him. He continued to lick his mistress Linda while the hot jerking hand on his cock was making him crazy. He shoved his pointed muzzle into Linda's gaping pussy as she humped her ass off the floor in repeated upward thrusts. Igor shoved forward, his tongue reaching her steamy delicious inner depths.
"Aggghhhhh!" Linda squealed. "He's fucking me with his nose!" She bucked in response, trying to capture his head. "Ohhhh, Melissa. Keep jerking his prick. Don't stop. He's going crazy inside me!"
Melissa pulled on the dog's prick with renewed vigor, squeezing, pulsating her fingers on his cockshaft as if her hand were a throbbing cunthole. Fascinated, she watched Linda hump wildly on the floor, jabbing her cunt at Igor.
Melissa was finding it difficult concentrating on the erotic sight of Ivan's tongue slithering in her ass and down her pussy. It was all too much for her young inexperienced mind to comprehend.
Linda reached for the child. "I'm coming," she purred, her eyes wide open in awe. "It's going to be so nice with you here with me."
Melissa was honored, seeing the gorgeous woman climax right in front of her on the floor. She stopped playing with Igor as Linda seemed to shudder silently, then heave a tremulous sigh. "Is that all?" Melissa asked, wondering what happened as Linda rolled away from Igor's persistent nuzzling snout.
"Ohhhhh, Melissa," Linda sighed, and stroked the dog's coat. "Your father fucked the life out of me. I couldn't come again like that for a while. Getting licked off with you here was like a rare dessert."
Melissa giggled, squirming back against Ivan who was behind her, licking her juicy crotch. "Daddy is something else, huh?"
Linda winked, "You're lucky to have someone like your father. When I was your age I had to settle for incompetent boys, groping all over me in the back seat of a car."
Melissa was intently curious about Linda and everything there was to know about the beautiful woman, but the tongue of the Russian wolfhound Ivan was making it difficult for her to think straight and she couldn't take her eyes off Linda's big tits.
Linda's hand smoothed down to Igor's belly. She gripped his prick in one hand and reached over and squeezed Melissa's tit with the other. "We can have fun too," she said. "I saw the way you were looking at my tits."
"Yes, they're beautiful." Melissa was delirious. Linda's hand on her tit contained all the fire of a branding iron. Melissa gasped, tentatively reaching out and touching Linda's huge tit in return. The contact was so soft.
"Ohhhhh, Linda," she moaned, "this is all too much. I can't take it." She swooned, rocking on her haunches as Ivan attacked her cunt, banging his snout into her squishy pussy.
"We'll play later," Linda promised, taking her hand away from the child's tit. "I want to teach you the art of doggie sucking. First, let me get this off."
Melissa, in her saturated state of lustful fervor, nodded. She craved the doggie dick, longing to suck it dry. She slowly drifted higher into the hot wet realm of her passion, watching Linda snap off her garter belt, trying to keep her attention on Ivan's doggie tongue as he licked up and down the crack of her ass and occasionally slid into the gash of her gaping cunt.
Linda rolled her stockings down and sighed with the additional freedom of movement. "There, that's better." She stroked Igor's belly, easing him down on his side, calming him. He whimpered, his head rising as his black coal eyes stared up at her. "Easy, boy," she soothed him, putting his head down and waiting until he was completely relaxed. "Good, boy. You're in for a treat."
Igor whined as if answering his mistress. His mouth became lax, his tongue lolling out as Linda petted him with smooth even strokes on his belly. His muscled body rippled with passion as her hand touched his cock and enclosed around his thick elongated shaft.
"Nice, doggie," Linda cooed softly. "Look at his prick, Melissa. Isn't it divine?" Linda released the thick meat for the child's appraisal. "I'll bet he tastes real good."
Melissa nodded, her throat constricting with the thought. Igor's prick was so long and Ivan's tongue was working her cunt into a lather.
"I haven't sucked them since I purchased them," Linda explained, her hand moving around and around his huge balls. "I'm dying to find out if they like it as much as Claudius." She gasped lightly, observing the child broiling in her own desire. "Claudius' cock tastes like heaven."
Melissa was mute. She was too hot, too involved in all that was happening to her to speak or even utter a response.
"You watch and I'll teach you how to suck doggie meat," Linda offered. She placed her head close to Igor's cock, flicking out her tongue like a viper. "I'm so hungry to suck his prick."
Melissa's eyes became glued to Igor's prick and Linda's mouth that was drawing closer to the red pointed cocktip of the large Russian wolfhound. Melissa was rocking on her haunches, her face flushed as blood surged throughout her body. Ivan was making her insane with his relentless tonguing, delving into her tight hungry cunthole.
Linda gripped the aroused dog's cock in her fist. She squeezed, making him yelp like he was caught in a trap. "Oooooo," Linda sighed, "you're going to taste so, soooo good." Linda planted a hot wet kiss on the tip of Igor's dick and heard the horny child gasp her approval. She felt the rippling tremor surge through the docile dog. It was exciting, sharing her passion for animals with someone new since her husband died. It was wonderful!
Yelping and whining spastically on his side, the Russian hound jerked his hind quarters at Linda, trying to bury his prick into the warm wetness of her mouth. He lifted his head in whimpering desperation, looking at the half-crazed child for some kind of help.
Melissa's throat tightened. It was as if she herself had kissed the dog's cock'. It was the most erotic sight of her young life. She almost tumbled over into a faint.
Linda felt the electrical charge between Igor and herself. She glanced at Melissa and saw that tile child was in a trance. "Watch!" Linda's voice was gravelly, tight as a drum.
Melissa, still silent, nodded again, her head swimming from having her body licked at the same time watching a blowing scene right before her eyes.
Linda slid her mouth closer, taking the dog's cock into her hot mouth. Her lips closed around Igor's shaft and she sucked, driving the horny dog wild. She put on an exhibition for the child, using her mouth like a vacuum. Slowly, wanting the hot excited youngster to see and enjoy it, she slipped her mouth down until the entire length of Igor's cock lay imbedded in her throat. She felt his prick swell inside her gullet and held him firm with her clinging lips. She petted him, sensing his growing excitement as her mouth engulfed him in the warm wet world of animal passion.
Igor yelped, squirming while lying on his side. He humped Linda's mouth, driving his cock in and out of her tight gulping throat. His hairy balls slapped her chin and he began to slobber in heated excitement, his black eyes brimming with fire as he approached his orgasm.
Melissa was bedazzled with the fantastic sight. She watched Igor fuck Linda's face with his long menacing doggie prick. It appeared, the red cockshaft glistening with spit, then disappeared, gouging Linda's throat. The sight was so thrilling, she could almost taste his cock herself. Melissa rocked, Ivan behind her still licking ass and cunt, pulling on her own tits. She wallowed in Ivan's tongue reaming out her overflowing pussy. The dog, like Linda, didn't seem to get enough.
Linda's hand slid between Igor's legs, her fingers plying the tight wrinkled asshole. She sucked avidly, taking his swelling dick deep with each thrust of his agitated lunges. Her fingers parted his asshole and she fingerfucked the highly emotional dog's ass while sucking him to the brink of his climax.
Igor jerked on his side like a fish floundering out of the water. He began yelping again, his paws scratching the air as he tried to get a grip on something, needing support as he fucked the hot gobbling mouth. He lifted his head, dropping it back down on the rug, whining his quiet desperation as he readied himself for his orgasm.
Linda knew and waited with greedy anticipation for the first blast of doggie jism to hit the back of her throat. She sucked with joy, drawing in her cheeks, her mouth flying in a blurring speed up and down his prick. Her finger plunged into the dog's asshole. It triggered Igor's climax and the dog blasted his jizz into her face.
Yelping, howling, he came in Linda's mouth, driving his prick deep inside her throat with each violent lunge of his ass. Linda took the first wad, gulping it down. She pulled her mouth off, a hand gripping the base as the cum splattered out, hitting her lips and face with occasional streams shooting into her mouth. "Watch him cum! Watch!" she gurgled on his jism as he jabbed at her fist, hitting her mouth in an attempt to cum and rid his body of the finger that was burning his ass.
Watching the fascinating sex between dog and woman triggered something deep inside Melissa's body. Rapid successive explosions erupted in her body, urged on by Ivan's tongue that was digging into her pussy. Tiny rippling orgasms swept over he r and she practically blacked out, focusing on Igor creaming Linda's mouth and face. "Ooooooh, God!"
Igor barked, his prick buried in Linda's sucking mouth. He jerked out, spraying her face. He squirmed away from her invading finger and ran away, his tail between his legs as he curled up in a corner to lick his prick clean.
Gasping, Linda sat up, catching the tail end of Melissa's tiny orgasms. Linda watched; loving the child as her own. Their eyes met and a bond was formed between them.
"Linda," Melissa moaned. "It was sooo damn…" Her sentence trailed off. Her mind was swimming in her passion. "I want to do it." She wanted to taste the jism of the dog whose tongue was keeping her on a cloud. "I want to suck Ivan. I want to suck him dry." She was delirious with hungry lust.
Linda helped the child away from Ivan and his greedy tongue. She led Ivan around her, his snout covered with the teenager's cunt juice. Linda eased him down to his side, preparing him for Melissa's feast. "He's all yours, honey," she purred, pointing to his long red dick. "Suck him good. He deserves a good blow job."
"I know," Melissa agreed. "He was driving me wild while you sucked Igor." Ivan's prick was like a magnet, drawing her. Her mouth dried up, then watered. She found herself trembling as she rested her head next to the dog, preparing herself for his cockmeat.
Linda caressed the trembling youngster and the quivering dog. "You'll love sucking him. You can feel their power when he's squirting his cum into your throat. Sometimes it's even more personally rewarding than getting fucked by them."
"I think I understand," Melissa said, her heart skipping every other beat. She looked away from Linda and stared at the huge cock before her. His prick looked immense close up, more formidable, and she gulped back her heart. "I'm… nervous…"
"Don't be, honey," Linda assured her. "It's just like sucking your daddy, only hairier."
Melissa inhaled deeply, relaxing as Linda stroked her thighs and wet ass. She flicked out her tongue, testing the tip of the dog's hulking cock. His prick was wet and warm, pointed like a dagger. Opening her mouth, she placed the thin tip between her lips and closed, quivering inside as she reveled in the doggie cock inside her mouth.
With her pussy pulsing against itself, Melissa allowed herself to float free in her fuzzy world of doggie passion. She slipped her tongue around his cockshaft, teasing, experiencing the joy of his long throbbing cock. His prick brushed against the roof of her mouth, the tip entering the tightness of her gullet.
With her mouth agape and her hand stroking the soft skin of the hot turned-on teenager, Linda watched the doggie dick disappear into the child's face. Sharing the experience of cocksucking was wonderful. "Ohhhh, Melissa!" she sighed, captivated by the marvelous sight.
Hearing Linda exclaim her pleasure made the hot child moan. She sucked the long doggie cock down her throat, using the limited knowledge she had acquired from sucking her father's cock. His prick filled her throat, pulsing as if alive. It filled her mind, making her drown in the whole eroticism of her daring act.
She pushed her face at him, wanting to show Linda she could suck good too. She used her hands on the dog's silky coat, stroking him, calming him as he began to fuck her face with his hard cock.
"Ohhhhh, suck him," Linda urged. "Suck him out!"
Melissa, wanting to please her new friend, moved her mouth in a blinding blur up and down the length of his prick shaft. She forced herself not to gag as the dog's dick lunged into her throat. She held his balls, thrilling to the different texture in comparison to her father's wonderful sacs.
The Russian hound yelped his delight, his prick feeling as if it were in a hot vise. He jabbed her face, whimpering and whining at the privilege of having her mouth to fuck.
Melissa held the base of his prick, sucking and using her tongue to add to the dog's enjoyment as he fucked her face with reckless abandonment. She swirled her tongue around his stem, bobbing her head in rhythm with his frantic humps.
Linda's hand was exploring the child more intimately and Melissa began to sink into the fuzzy hot world again, spinning in delirious joy. She sucked and licked the hot doggie cock that fucked her mouth with a volley of horrendous jabs. She adjusted her body, wanting Linda to fondle her pussy. She used her mouth and teeth to bring the dog quickly to the summit.
The Russian hound began to howl. His cock filled with the hot bubbling jizz of his balls. He barked, yelping his frantic song and then his cock exploded. His entire body became geared to his orgasm, a smooth well-oiled machine that plummeted the child with a flurry of jabs into her face. Her cheeks filled with his cum and oozed down her throat.
Melissa gagged on the doggie jizz, gulping and choking. She wanted to pull her mouth away and breathe but was determined to take every drop of his hot thick cum. Keeping her head steady, she took every ounce, relishing his powerful body fucking her face. She held his hind quarters loosely, stroking his silky fur as the river of cum began to slow. She swallowed it, new gobs being followed by the ones she gulped.
"Don't swallow it all," Linda groaned, an erotic idea filling her lust-soaked brain. "Save some."
In her dazed stupor, Melissa heard Linda's voice. As the dog finished drowning her in his cum, she gasped, taking her hand away from his hind legs.
Ivan barked and scrambled to his feet, squirting Melissa's tits with a fine spray of pearl droplets. He ran to his twin, curling up alongside, ignoring the two naked females as they used his doggie jism as an exotic toy.
"Let me kiss you," Linda said. "I'll suck the cum from your mouth and we can share it."
Melissa, her mouth filled with the jizz of the Russian hound Ivan, nodded. She went into Linda's arms, their mouths clamping together, not wanting to lose a drop of the precious cum. They fell, entangled in each other's limbs, swapping doggie cum and rubbing their bodies against each other as they kissed.



Chapter Seven


Neil stood in the doorway of the spacious den and watched. He had seen his daughter turn the large Russian wolfhound into a puppy with her mouth and send him scurrying off to his brother in the corner. He could only imagine what Linda did to the other one to turn him into a sleeping bundle of fur.
His cock ached in his pants as he watched the two naked bodies, one a beautiful mature woman he had just met and fucked, the other his daughter, and they both loved animals. He was definitely a lucky man.
He watched for a few minutes as they rolled on the floor, kissing, feeling, and exploring each other's bodies. It was a sight to behold, erotically stimulating. Seeing them this way made a knot in his groin. He coughed, wanting to get their attention. In their sex play they didn't hear him and he coughed again.
In the hot enveloping passion, Linda opened her eyes and saw Neil standing in the doorway, grinning from ear to ear. She stopped kissing Melissa. "Your father's here," she whispered.
Melissa, not knowing what to expect from him, came out of Linda's arms in a flash. "DADDY!"
"Take it easy, baby," he soothed, sitting on the edge of the sofa. "It's all right."
Melissa crawled over to him and placed her head on his lap, hugging his legs to her bare body. Her face accidently touched his crotch. She looked up, her eyes brilliantly shining with passion and love for him. "Ohhhhh, Daddy, you got a hard-on."
"She doesn't miss a trick, Linda," he said proudly.
"I taught her how to suck doggie cock. I hope you don't mind," Linda said, crawling over to them. "We were about to discover each other when you showed up."
"I notice," Neil said. He put his hand on his daughter's head, caressing her tenderly. "She's a beautiful daughter, Linda. We really just discovered each other."
Linda cuddled close to them, her arm around Melissa. "I hope you two don't mind me joining in."
Melissa lifted her head, knowing it was her dog Claudius that brought their sexual attraction out in the open. "Of course not, Linda." She hugged her too.
"Where's Claudius?" Linda asked, looking around, seeing only the two tired wolfhounds in the corner.
"I left him upstairs. Wasn't sure the new dogs would take to him."
Linda smiled. "It doesn't matter anyway. I'm giving Claudius to Melissa as a present. I know I promised her money, but… I think she'd prefer him."
"You mean it?" Linda squealed jubilantly. "He's mine to keep?"
Linda stood up, her naked body glistening from her passion with the dogs and Melissa. "You amuse yourself with Your father's cock and I'll get Claudius for you."
"Do you mind, Daddy?" Melissa asked, her young sparkling eyes questioning. "Can I have Claudius?"
"Of course, you can, baby," he said. He watched the luscious Linda leave, the two wolfhounds following her. "Why don't you take out my cock and play with me while Linda gets Claudius."
Happily, Melissa fumbled with her father's pants. "I wanted to, but was afraid to ask."
"You don't have to be shy or afraid to do anything in front of Linda," he explained. "The three of us are going to get very close over the next few months"
"Eeeeewwww," Melissa squealed. "I'm sooo glad. I like her a lot."
"So do I," Neil agreed as his daughter yanked his long hard cock out of his opened zipper. "Why don't you feed on it while Linda's away, like you did with the dog."
Melissa giggled devilishly. "You saw, huh?"
"You got an educated mouth."
"God, I was so afraid at first. Linda showed me how, and I love it!" She was stroking her father's cock, her hand squeezing, feeling blood surge through his prickshaft. "Will you fuck me, Daddy? I'm sooo damn hot from licking Ivan and kissing Linda."
"I'm burning up from watching you before," Neil said, her urgent little hand turning his stomach to jello. "Let me get these damn pants off." His cock grew under Melissa's frantic manipulations.
Melissa rolled away, lying on the floor, not the least bit shy about her nudity. She drooled over her father's handsome frame as he stripped, believing she would never get over the joy of seeing him naked.
"How do you want it, baby?" Neil asked, standing above her, his giant dick sticking out from his groin like a flagpole.
"I want you on your back, Daddy. I want to be in complete control."
Neil got down on the floor with his daughter, lying on his back, his long cock towering above his body, the thick red bulbous pricktip crowning the long meaty cockshaft. "It's all yours, kitten."
"I'm sooo hungry for you, Daddy," she purred, rolling over to him and gripping his cock.
"I'm hungry for you too," she told his prick, then planted a delightful wet kiss on the reddened glistening tip. She swirled her tongue like an expert, around the bell-shaped head, running the tip of her tongue through his piss slot.
"I loved sucking the dog, Daddy. I can't wait until I give Claudius his first blow job by me. Is it wrong to like doing things like this?" she asked in a moment of innocence.
"Baby. Nothing we do together, or with Linda, is wrong. It makes us happy and it hurts no one."
"I'm sooo glad, Daddy," she sighed. She straddled his body, her gaping pussy directly over his towering prick. She gripped his cock tight in her hand, swishing his prick through her puffy gash, sending herself off on a joy ride of pleasure.
Neil groaned as the heat from her pussy catapulted him into orbit. He jabbed and lunged up, trying to imbed his cock into the steamy depths of her pussy.
"Oooooh, nooo, Daddy," she cooed. "I want to decide when." She was overjoyed with this new position, guiding his cock through the puffy heated folds of her cunt, tormenting herself as well as her father. She moaned, hitting her clit with the bloated head of his cock. "Ohhhhh, Daddy!" The contact was exquisite. She trembled, sinking his prick to the root, swaying to the ecstatic sensations of her cunt swallowing up the long powerful cockshaft, the prickhead gouging into her belly.
Neil grabbed his daughter's slender hips, her cunt skewered on his cock. He throbbed inside her young twat, gazing into her glassy blue eyes. His eyes skimmed her lithe figure, her pointed tits jutting out proudly as she majestically sat on his dick. He felt the squishy softness of her cunt pulsing and surrounding his thick shaft. Her cunt muscles were getting more adept with each fuck.
"Daddddyyyy!" she squealed, gyrating her hips and wriggling her ass in the enjoyment of being on top. She threw back her head, her blonde pigtails flapping about as she began to rock back and forth on his dick. "Aggghhh!"
"Baby! Baby!" Neil groaned, his humping ass driving his prick deeper into his daughter's tight pulsating pussy. "Jesssusss… Christ…" He clasped her hips, grinding her cunt back and forth, using her nubile body as if she were a doll.
Melissa whimpered, helping her father to ground his dick into her pussy. She leaned forward, lust flushing her pretty face. "Daaaddy!" She mashed her clit into his tough groin, the action sending her off on a fast careening ride. "Ohhhh!"
Neil's hands swooped over his child's body, kneading, touching and caressing. His pawlike hands cupped her reddened face and he kissed her, snaking his tongue into her throat. His hips drummed a steady beat and he was rewarded by more hot pussy juice to grease his fucking cock along with a more pronounced pulsing of her massaging cunt muscles.
Linda entered the den, seeing father and daughter fucking on the floor. "I see you two couldn't wait."
Melissa looked up, her misty eyesight focusing on the naked Linda and the Great Dane, Claudius. She gulped, swooning at the sight of her doggie friend. The memory of doggie tongue reaming her ass burned inside her passion-soaked skull. "Can… can… Claudius fuck my asshole, Daddy?" she gasped as her father's cock stretched her pussy tight. "I want you both at the same time."
Neil grinned lasciviously. "It's a fantastic idea," he groaned, his body coming to a halt as it stopped lunging into his child's twat. He looked at Linda as she crossed over the room to join them, the Dane looking anxiously at Melissa.
"I've always wanted to watch something like this," Linda confessed, getting behind Melissa. She gulped back her desire to swoop down on the teenager herself. The sight of Neil's buried dick and Melissa's parted ass cheeks as she leaned forward was truly an appetizing delight. "Someday I'm going to have to eat you both while you fuck." She got on her knees, bringing the high-strung Claudius into position.
Melissa trembled with joy, one hole filled with cockmeat, the other wanting to be filled. She looked deep into her father's eyes. "Are you happy?" she sighed, hoping this would please him.
He nodded dreamily, his balls aching as he waited for Linda to help Claudius to plug his daughter's asshole. Neil was straining at the reins, wanting to pound her, shoot his cum into her body.
Linda stroked the dog's cock, getting him stiff as a board and arousing him to a high feverish pitch. She caressed Melissa's virgin ass, her finger running down to her cock-filled pussy, then back up to her ass crack, soaking the tiny ass ring for the animal's invasion. Linda stroked her finger into Melissa's twat, pushing against Neil's buried cock. She slipped her finger out and sucked the filmy cream off.
"Hurry, Linda," Melissa cried out impatiently. She wriggled her ass at Linda's face. "I wanna feel Claudius in me.
"He's ready," Linda moaned, petting the Dane's back as he licked the tiny crack. Linda helped the huge beast into position, his long red steel cock fucking frantically at Melissa's body. He danced on his powerful hind legs. Linda reached under him and grabbed his rigid cock, guiding it to the tiny hole. Letting go of his prick she watched his cock plow into the virgin ass of the horny youngster.
"AGGGGHHHHH! AYYYYIEEEE!" Melissa screeched, her high-pitched yells filling the large room. Taking the thickset cock in her ass was traumatic compared to taking his tongue. His cock seemed to rip her in two.
With her father's prick stuffed all the way in her cunt and the dog fucking her ass, the hot adolescent went berserk. She floundered between them, dog and man, supporting the dog's weight on her back as she kept her arms straight, her weight balanced on the palms of her hands. She saw the passionate gleam in her father's eyes and it thrilled her to know he was getting off on this double fuck. It helped erase the stinging pain her asshole.
Neil waited before fucking his daughter with raging thrusts. He felt the cushiony walls of his daughter's pussy contracting around his shaft as Claudius' cock filled her ass. Neil began to jab, matching the frenzied plunges of the Dane. His hands stroked her tits, kneading them as his cock swelled inside her pussy. "Ohhhhh, baby," he groaned.
"Daddy! Daddy!" Melissa groaned back, caught up in the glory of having her body fucked by two cocks. She stared into her father's face, taking the dog's jabs in rhythm to her father's fast and furious humping hips. "I can feel him inside me, Daddy. He's splitting me apart." She was rocking between canine and man, caught up in the spiraling passion that consumed them all.
Linda dropped back on her haunches and watched, entranced by the sexuality that reeked from the trio. Her own body was a mass of tangled nerves and she couldn't wait until they were all together again, sharing, learning about each other. She stroked the frantic dog, reaching over and feeling his prick rip into the child's ass. She explored further, feeling Neil's cock fill Melissa's pussy. Linda swooned, remembering how she took two cocks when her husband was alive and she thrilled to the idea of doing it again with Neil and his lovely Melissa.
Claudius pranced on his rear paws, digging into the carpet for balance, his front paws clinging to the child's slender back. His neck was strained, his eyeballs dark glazed orbs rolling into his head, the whites of his eyes filling the void. Claudius began to yelp, his fangs bared as his lips drew back in agonizing passion.
Melissa labored between her father and the fucking cock of the Great Dane. She drifted along, letting them set the pace, willing to be used as a receptacle for their cum. "He's getting bigger in my asshole," she told her father. "Ohhhh, God. I think he's going to cum." Her head snapped around to see Claudius.
Melissa felt his hairy legs brushing and scraping against her thighs, felt his swinging balls slapping her crotch. She rocked, her clit mashing into her father's hairy groin. "You're growing bigger too!" she squealed in her father's face, realizing her father was on the brink of blasting her pussy with his load. "Ohhhh, God! I can't wait!"
Neil arched up, driving his long cock into his daughter. His balls filled with his hot cum. "I'm going to cum, baby. Hold on!"
"Yess, Daddy! Cum! Cum!" she chanted, anxious to feel his load squirt into her pussy. "Cummmm!"
Neil did just that. His cock exploded. A torrent of thick viscous cream splattered the spongy canal of Melissa's twat. "I'm comingggg!" he roared, lunging his prick at a breakneck speed into the warm trembling body above him. "OHHHH, Melissa… feel it! Feel it!"
"Dadddyyy! I feel youuuu!" She used her pussy muscles, milking his exploding rod in sync to his thrusting body. The dog's cock stretching her ass muddled her brain, pulling her down into a murky sea. "Ohhhh, Daddy! Aghhhh!"
Neil blasted her with a series of thick globs. His cum oozed and squished out of her pussy with each upward thrust of his dick. It seeped down his plowing cock. His face tightened, flushing with lust as he humped like a maniac into his daughter's jerking body.
Melissa's head snapped backwards. She felt her own body being taken along the raging current to her own climax. She let herself be carried along, the swift undertow dragging her down into her swirling approaching orgasm.
She ground her cunt into her father's humping groin. In an instant, she felt her father shudder, then drop back onto the floor, his cock spent, his body in a heated state of exhaustion. She peered down at him. "Ride with me while the dog cums," she growled huskily, speeding blindly towards the peak, the dog at the brink of whitewashing her asshole with his hot jizz. "I'm ready! I'm ready!"
Her eyes popped and she convulsed into a chain of orgasms, each progressively more intense than the last. "I'm… I'm… comm… ingggg! God! Fuck meeee!"
Melissa's screaming cries pierced the Dane's ears. He went wild, his doggie prick erupting. A powerful stream of cum spurted from the tip of his fucking prick. The hot doggie cum shot up into Melissa's asshole like a warm sensuous enema. He began howling, then barking shrilly, his head stretched back, his neck taut.
"He's comingggg!" Melissa screamed. "I'm comingggg with Claudius!" she screamed with her next breath. She was insane, mad with lust as she churned her clit into her father's groin.
Her young body burned like a ferocious fiery blaze. Melissa thrust her ass back, yearning for the doggie, cock and cum she couldn't get. The doggie cock plowed forward, driving her clit into her father. The sequence was repeated again and again until Melissa was a sobbing whimpering wreck of exploding orgasms.
Her face turned red, then paled white as the blood rushed to her pussy. She became a mindless machine, humping the quiet dick in her pussy and charging with strength at the doggie cock inside her ass. Every muscle in her body spasmed, her face contorting as she screamed her pleasure.
Neil held the child, feeling the power of the dog through the thin membrane of skin that separated the two fantastic holes. "Baby," he soothed, her unbridled passion affecting him again.
"Daddy!" she whined, bucking between the heavy weight of the fucking dog and her father beneath her. "Daddy!" She swooned, hearing the dog yelp and bark. She floated into a state of fuzziness. In her numbed condition, she felt the pressure in her ass being relieved as Claudius pulled his spent prick out of her body and scampered away.
Melissa collapsed on top of her father, still twitching sporadically as she floated weightlessly between the two worlds of her orgasm-bursts of high intensity and intermittent numbness.
Neil eased his daughter off his now limp cock. "She's a helleva girl," he said to Linda.
"I know, I know," Linda agreed enthusiastically. "I'm looking forward to spending a lot of time with you both."

******************

A half-hour later, Melissa and her father stood by the door saying good-night to Linda. "I can't thank you enough for giving me Claudius," Melissa said.
"I'll think of a few ways," Linda joked.
With Melissa's arm around her father's waist and Claudius by her side, the three of them made their way to the car.
"You're going to marry her, huh, Daddy?"
"I think so, baby."
"I'm glad, Daddy. So very glad."
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