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Seven hundred acres of rolling hills, green pastures, brooks, ponds and woods did not just 

make Animal Haven paradise for the horses and dogs boarded in the spacious stables and 

kennels, but a veritable Eden for an outdoors loving veterinarian such as myself, which is why I 

did not hesitate in taking my two black labs Gizmo and Jax there while on vacation even if it was 

a two hour drive away and more costly than other such facilities. And after an initial tour and 

chat with various members of staff I knew my pets were in great hands. Had I known then what I 

suspect now, I would have never taken them there, but hindsight is twenty-twenty and I’m 

getting ahead of myself. 

The dogs were safely in their care and I was on a flight to Italy for a much needed two 

week vacation away from everyone and everything. This was my time to relax and unwind after 

a year of work and dealing with other people’s bullshit. Cell phone turned off, I was completely 

shut off from family and friends and that’s just the way I loved spending my time away from the 

realities of life. Unfortunately, it came to an end all too quickly and I once again found myself on 

a long flight back to the States. 

Picking Gizmo and Jax up, the first thing they did was jump up and lather me with kisses 

in the form of tongues licking hands, arms and face. Taking a few minutes to pet and calm them 

down, I hooked a leash to their collars and led them out to the car. Opening the back door, they 

hopped in and lay down. Getting in the front, I drove home – the only thought on my mind a hot 

bath followed by a day of sleep in the hopes of ridding myself of jet lag. When I got home, I 

pulled into the garage, walked up the three steps that would take me into the kitchen and was 

nearly bowled over by two rambunctious animals that could not wait another second to get 

inside. 

A lifelong nudist, I stripped out of my clothes the moment the door swung closed behind 

me. Bending down to pick them up, I froze when something cool and wet pressed against my 

vulva. I was licked and my eyes grew wide. Looking over my shoulder in shock I saw Gizmo 

rear up and come down on my back. I fell onto my hands and knees. There was rapid humping as 

he tried getting his dick in me and I scrambled away in disgust. In the nearly four years that I 

have had them and the previous twenty-three I’ve lived with dogs of my own or family pets 

growing up, none have ever been so bold and I instantly wondered why he was acting so, well, 

horny. 

Jax walked over and nudged my back with his head and then brush along my right arm. 

Gizmo stepped between my legs and sniffed at me. “What in the actual fuck?” I exclaimed aloud. 

“Get away from me you crazy fuckers!” Jax licked my right side and hit tongue found my breast 

and nipple which, to my humiliation sprang to attention as his long, fat tongue slid over it. 

Confused and embarrassed, I got to my feet and ran to the bathroom, but not before Gizmo got 

another lick in on my vulva. Slamming the door behind me, I sat on the edge of the tub and 

started crying as feelings of guilt and shame hit me like an avalanche.  

Turning the water on, I added some bubble bath and let it fill while trying to rationalize 

their sudden shift in behavior. Thinking maybe they were just overly excited to see me after so 

long apart, I dismissed that after adding in this was not my first vacation. As I sank down into the 

hot water, my mind drifted off to a thousand scenarios, but only one of them made any sense. 

Unfortunately, I had no proof and Animal Haven had a sterling reputation. Besides, if this was 

their doing why has no one else complained? Because like me they’re too humiliated, I thought 

with a sigh. 



After my bath, I dried off and poked my head out the door. Gizmo and Jax excitedly 

jumped to their feet and I closed the door. Pacing back and forth, I took a deep breath, opened 

the door and stepped out. Jax went straight for my pussy and as I backed against the wall his 

tongue slid across my clit. “GOD DAMN SON OF A…AAAHHHHHH!” I moaned as he did it 

again. Face growing hot, I turned and started walking towards my bedroom, but they followed 

and did their best to lick some more. Gizmo jumped on me, but I managed to catch myself on the 

wall. Jax gave it a try and his claws scraped along my sides as he humped my left leg.  

“GOD DAMN IT! Stop!” Not used to me yelling at them, they took a few steps back and 

looked up at me, heads cocked to the side as if to ask what they had done wrong. Feeling bad, I 

sighed and gave them both a pat on the head. That, apparently, was the wrong thing to do 

because they once again jumped into action doing their best to lick and mount me as if I were a 

bitch in heat. 

Tripping over them, I found myself on all fours with Jax on my back. I moved to get up 

and his dick shot out of its furry sheath and into me like a bullet. “UHN!” Grunting, I pushed 

back to get him to stop, but that had the opposite effect. Paws draped over my hips, he hammered 

into me hard and fast – his dick growing longer and thicker by the thrust. My brain screamed for 

me to get up, but my body refused to believe what has happening and I froze in place. As a vet I 

knew all about canine anatomy and I knew what was coming. If I failed to make him stop in 

time, his knot – that oftentimes enormous bulge at the base of a dog’s cock would go in, swell 

and lock us together for god knew how long. Muscles finally relaxing, I crawled forward and Jax 

followed – his cock remaining buried and still growing. 

I felt the knot getting larger and larger and knew it was only a matter of time before we 

were stuck together. The disgusting mating had only gone on for ten, maybe fifteen seconds, but 

it might as well have been an eternity. His knot popped in as I lay flat on the floor. The angle 

was perfect and it glanced off of my g-spot on the way out causing mu juices to gush all over the 

place. Not to be deterred, Jax lapped at my pussy and asshole and nudged as if to tell me to get 

my ass back in position so he could continue. I had other ideas and instead got to my feet and ran 

into the bedroom. Closing the door, I leaned against it and panted.  

Far too upset and humiliated to sleep, I paced back and forth for a good half hour as I 

thought about Jax’s dick slamming in and out of me and it made my skin crawl. And then there 

was the orgasm at the end that I could not deny which made my stomach churn. Feeling the urge 

to throw up, I risked opening the door. The dogs were still sitting in the hallway. After hesitating 

a moment I ran back to the bathroom and hovered over the toilet, but nothing came up. Bending 

over to turn the water on to take a shower, a weight landed on my back. “FUCK!” I screeched as 

I saw the open door out of the corner of my left eye. 

Gizmo’s dick pushed into my pussy and he thrust like a jackhammer. Losing balance, I 

partially fell into the tub. Gizmo’s cock pushed deeper. His knot began to swell and I went limp 

in defeat. Seeing the futility of attempting to avoid them, I figured if I gave them what they 

wanted they would leave me alone. Managing to push back – his fat cock still pistoning in and 

out of me, I moved onto all fours and lowered my head to the floor. Lifting up halfway, I bit my 

lower lip and grunted as he took me. Minutes passed as if hours and his knot shoved deep and 

did not come out again. I tried pulling away, but the pain of being stretched and a whine from 

him stopped me.  

I was gaining absolutely no enjoyment from our unholy coupling until I shifted positions 

and his knot pushed hard against my g-spot. “OH SWEET FUCKING JESUS!” I moaned. “God 

damn you Gizmo! God damn you straight to…uuhhnnnn…HELL!” Another orgasm tore through 



me and the train did not stop until he flooded my pussy with his semen and his knot finally 

deflated ten or so minutes later. To my surprise, he casually licked up every drop of semen and 

pussy juices that flooded out of me. 

I hated myself so much, but Getting up onto all fours, I crawled out into the hallway and 

offered myself to Jax. He started with licking and Gizmo walked right by us and towards the 

living room as if nothing had ever happened. “Come on boy, you wanted to fuck me, so fuck me. 

Put your big fat doggy cock in my pussy and make me your bitch,” I said to my own humiliation 

in the hopes of getting the deed done and over with sooner rather than later. 

Jax’s tongue lapping at my pussy gave me a small tremor of an orgasm and my heart 

skipped a beat. “Oh god no! Nononononono!” I gasped. “I can’t…there’s no way…HOW? How 

can a dog make me feel this way?” Without even thinking about it I pushed back and he 

mounted. When his dick jabbed at me, I adjusted my position and he went in. Shoving back hard, 

I gave no further resistance and had four more orgasms before he filled me with his load, 

eventually pulled out and then licked me clean. And just like Gizmo je wandered away. 

Remaining on all fours, I crawled out to the living room and right up to Gizmo. I brushed 

against him, but he just looked at me, licked my arm and put his head back down. I pushed my 

pussy back towards his nose expecting him to go nuts and mount me again but he just lay there. 

“What in the actual fuck?” Getting up, I went to the bathroom where the water was still running 

and took a quick shower. Exhausted, I went to bed and was fast asleep. 

 


