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Hearing a knock at the front door, Ellie put the plate back in the sink and quickly dried
her hands on her way to see who it was. Tossing the towel over her right shoulder she opened the
door to see a pretty brunette wearing a tailored suit and holding a briefcase in her left hand. “I’ll
save you the trouble. I’'m not interested in whatever you’re selling.” About to close the door, she
stopped when the woman held her hand out.

“Wait. I’'m not here to sell you anything.”

“Then why are you here?”

“My name is Katelyn Farrell and I’'m from Black Knight Security. | have some very
sensitive information to discuss with you. May I come in?”

“Is there a problem with the system?”

“No, no, nothing like that, but this is something you’re not going to want to discuss
openly.” Tapping the screen on her phone, Katelyn turned it so Ellie could see a picture of
herself being mounted by her black lab Bandit.

Ellie’s eyes went wide. Reaching out, she grabbed Katelyn’s wrist and yanked her into
the house. “W-Where did you get that? Is this where you attempt to blackmail me? Because if it
is I swear to...”

“Calm down. I am not here to black mail you. Actually, your fortunate I’m the one that
saw your, shall we say...perversions?”

“And how exactly did you see anything? Why are you here? What do you want from
me?”

“As you know, you had Black Knight install cameras throughout your home. Normally,
the feed is stored on private servers where no one but you may view it, however, in accordance
with federal guidelines and local law enforcement the system is able to identify certain actions
and words that could be construed as illegal in nature. This has helped save thousands of men
and women from abusive spouses, caught rapists, murderers and countless drug deals. When the
system sets a flag it is passed on to one of many dedicated analysts who manually view the
recording to determine whether it needs to be passed on to the police or not.”

“I don’t see what that has to do with me. I’ve never done anything illegal in my life!”

“You are technically correct as bestiality is still surprisingly legal in this state, however it
is one of the keywords and activities the system flags for review. The first time was on March
seventeenth of last year. The case was passed on to me, | watched and determined nothing illegal
took place and it was sent to archive. Your account was flagged again in May, three times in
July...”

“Wait, are you telling me the cameras are recording even when I turn them off?”

“Absolutely not. When you deactivate the system it remains deactivated until you turn it
back on. You may check your account going back three years and you will see every time you
activated and deactivated it. | can only assume you were so excited to play with Bandit and
Harley and forgot to turn it off. Fourteen times in the last eleven months. Lucky for you, I've
been permanently assigned to your account.”

“Oh? And why does that make me lucky?”

“Because anyone else would have called the police and cause all manner of problems for
you.”

“If you’re not here to cause me grief then why are you here?”



“I’m not going to lie to you Miss Houghton. When I first saw it my gut instinct was to
call the police and have you arrested for animal abuse, but I refrained from doing so. | even took
it upon myself to look up the laws pertaining to such activities which is how | know there are no
laws on the books making it illegal. Anyways, the more | watched, the more | realized there was
no force involved and the dogs were actually very eager to mount. And then...and then the
strangest thing happened. I want to do it.”

“Excuse me?”

“I’ve thought of nothing else for the last eight months, Miss Houghton, and I want to
experience it for myself.”

“Are you telling me you want to have sex with my dogs?”

“That’s exactly what I’'m saying,” Katelyn answered, her cheeks growing warm.

“Most dogs are more than willing to mount a woman so why come to me?”

“Because you’re the only one I know into it. Please, I know it’s a lot to ask, but I feel like
I’'m going to lose my mind if I don’t try it at least once. Will you let me have sex with your
dogs?”

“You’re being serious aren’t you?”

“I wouldn’t be here otherwise. ’'m even willing to let you record it so you have the same
leverage against me as | have against you. But not with the security cameras. | have a few we can
set up and you can have a copy of the recording. So, will you let me do it?”

“What did you say your name was again?”

“Katelyn.”

“Well, Katelyn, since you’re about to have sex with my dogs then you may call me Ellie.
Go ahead and take your clothes off and I’ll bring them in.”

“Um, do you want me to set the cameras up?”

“Not necessary. You’ll be recorded on the security system and afterwards I’ll download a
copy and you can do whatever it is you do with the originals.”

“Fair enough. | have to ask: did you simply forget to turn the system off all those times or
were you hoping someone was watching?”

“Honestly? I sometimes forget they’re there and when the need to be their bitch is strong
I don’t want to be bothered with anything else. Go ahead and take your clothes off and I’ll bring
them in.”

“Are you going to do it with me?”

“Not until I see one of them deep inside of you.”

“Fair enough.” Sitting her suitcase down, Katelyn began stripping out of her clothes —
getting down to her matching lacy red panties and bra before Ellie went into the kitchen and slid
the back door open. A few moments later she heard the telltale sounds of claws clicking against
tile and her heart raced as nearly a year of dreams and fantasy were about to become reality.

“My god!” Ellie exclaimed when she returned to see her guest standing in the living room
butt naked.

“S-Something wrong?”

“Not at all. Seeing as how you’re about to get fucked by my dogs I have no problem
saying you are an incredibly beautiful woman.”

“Thanks. Um, I’m not bisexual or anything, but I’ve seen you with other women so if
that’s the price I need to pay to have sex with Bandit and Harley then I’'m willing to pay it.”

“One thing at a time. If you’ve watched me and my friends doing it then you should
know exactly what to do.”



Taking a deep breath, Katelyn got down on all fours and stared at the two beautiful dogs.
“Make me your bitch, Bandit.” Biting her lower lip, she trembled as the dog got up and
approached. “Oh god!” she gasped when his cool nose pressed into her vulva as he caught her
scent. His long, fat tongue swiped along her slit five or six times and then she felt a weight on
her back. She still had time to move before it was too late and she branded herself a dog fucker,
but she did not move a muscle as she felt his cock jabbing all around in an attempt to gain entry.

Katelyn adjusted her position. Bandit gave her several tentative thrust of his cock and
then all of a sudden he was slamming in and out of her hard and fast — his cock growing longer
and thicker by the second. “UHN! Uhn! HOLY GOD ALMIGHTY!”

“You like?”

“It...it’s...uuhhnnn....it is better than | ever imagined! Thank you! Thank you for I-I-
letting...uuhhnnnn!” Bandit’s growing knot quickly glancing off of her g-spot, Katelyn’s entire
body trembled as she gushed in orgasm.

“Wow, that was quick,” Ellie said with a satisfied grin. “I wasn’t going to ask anything of
you, but seeing as how you’ve never been with another woman before I’d be foolish to pass up
the opportunity to be your first,” she continued. Pulling her tee shirt off, she let it drop to the
floor and the rest of her clothes followed. “I want you to eat my pussy while Bandit and Harley
make you their bitch.” Kneeling next to Katelyn, she lay down and after a bit of maneuvering
was under her guest in a 69 position.

Having already committed one of the biggest sexual taboos known to man, Katelyn had
no problem pleasuring another woman. Especially a stunning, freckle-faced redhead like the one
now lying beneath her. Lowering her head, she licked Ellie’s pussy as best she could with a dog
pounding her hard and fast. Spreading her legs a little wider, she felt him slipping deeper and
experienced her second canine-induced orgasm in nearly as many minutes.

Bandit’s cock finally reached its full potential at just over seven inches not including the
tennis ball sized knot which added nearly three more inches to the length and thickness making it
by far the biggest thing she had ever taken in her life. Shoving it in one last time, his claws
scratched along her sides as he flooded her with warm, watery canine semen.

Stuck together. Tied. Knotted as those in the know called it when a dog’s cock got stuck
in his mate, Katelyn knew she would not be going anywhere for a good ten or fifteen minutes so
she poured all of her concentration into pleasuring the woman that made it possible.
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“That was amazing!” Katelyn purred, leaning against the couch to catch her breath.

“There’s nothing like a dog’s cock.”

“Actually, I meant your pussy,” Katelyn grinned “but yeah, Bandit was great too. Are
you going to let Harley fuck you now?”

“Nope. When you’re ready you’ll do him as well. Afterwards we’ll talk and get to know
each other before seeing where life takes us.”

“I’m looking forward to it.” Taking another deep breath, Katelyn got back on all fours
and crawled to the middle of the room. “Make me your bitch, Harley.” The dog mounted and this
time she immediately adjusted her position so he slipped right in.



