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CASABLANCA, A VACATION IN PARADISE

By

Raised_cobra
It had been a hard cold winter on the shores of Lake Eire in Ohio and you needed to get away for a long vacation in a warmer climate.  You had had original plans to go to Florida for two weeks but that changed when Jack had called and invited you to go with him to Casablanca, Morocco.  Jack was in a medical relief organization that traveled all over the world and he had volunteered for three weeks in Morocco. As Americans we were apprehensive but one of Jacks friends told him that the best way to see a strange land was to find a young taxi driver and hire him for your stay.  

The driver we had picked to take us from the airport to the hotel was the one. He was always waiting for us in front of the hotel and acted as our personal guide.  We would let him pick out the places to eat and we would insist that he should eat with us.

After we had seen most of the tourist spots and you had done all of the shopping that you wanted to do, you noticed Jack was whispering to the young driver. You heard the end of the conversation as the three of you got back in the cab. Jack was asking the driver if he knew of the whereabouts of any erotic sex shows, especially shows with animals and women. You tingled with arousal as you heard the driver say that he did and that one of the performers was a friend of his.  Jack asked him to make arrangements for the three of us.  The driver looked uncomfortable as he turned towards us and said, "This place is not a place for a woman, I have never seen a woman there before."  He further mentioned that he had been there many times and had never seen a woman guest. 

You looked at him as your imagination was running in overdrive, creating images of the acts that might be taking place at this club and said as calmly as you could, "I think this is very exciting and I will cover myself with a long robe, no one will notice."

That nigh the driver picked you up 10pm and you drove for about twenty-minutes from the hotel and on the out skirts of the town. The club was a large walled estate that was gated and guarded. As you were helped out of the parked you could feel your free breasts and aroused nipples rubbing on the loose dress that you worn beneath the long hooded robe. As you were lead into the club you could feel how wet you had become as your labia swelled with your excitement and your vagina oozed your sordid horniness. 

The show started with some belly dancers and a couple of big, black dudes pounding on drums.  After several dancers performed one of them started to strip.  A padded bench about the height of a low table was brought out and the naked dancer laid on it belly down and her butt and snatch protruding over the end.  Two of the dancers danced up to her and massaged her exposed cunt and ass with some kind of ointment as the drummers beat out the hypnotic and pagan rhythm.

A little guy, dressed like the drummers in silk pantaloons and turban, lead out onto the stage the largest Great Dane you had ever seen.  As soon as the dog smelled the girl on the table he began to get horny.  The little guy lead the dog up to the table and the dog immediately started to lick the girl's pussy.  You watched breathlessly, watching amazed and becoming increasingly more aroused. The great beast really knew how to use his long, educated tongue you thought as the girl began to moan and buck her hips towards the dogs snaking tongue. This was more that you could handle and your vagina quivered as you shifted from one buttock to the other.  

The faster the dog licked the longer his cock extended.  It was the first time you had ever seen a dog with such a huge hard on.  You whispered to Jack that you had a dog when you were a young girl living at home and the dog would get horny every time you had your period. But you remembered that your dog wasn't nearly as big as the dog on the stage.  While the dog was licking the little guy was holding him back. You were surprised at how much of the dog's penis came out of the sheath.  It extended about eight inches and was about an inch and a half in diameter, pointed with a knob on the end that look like an over sized lemon. You squeezed your slick thighs together as you thought it looked more like a weapon then a sex organ.

The girl said something to the little guy and he turned the dog loose.  The dog knew exactly what to do.  He mounted the girl and had no trouble in finding her drooling cunt.  You forgot yourself as you blurted out, “Ooohhhh my God, I never thought that I would ever see anything like this. I've seen dogs do it but never to a human."  The Great Dane humped and hunched for about five minutes, continuously pistoning his huge cock in and out of the girls sucking cunt. He pistoned deeper and deeper into her and then froze and howled as he came deep within the girls tightly sealed cunt.  The girl let out a scream as the little guy tried to pull the dog off of the girl.  He was having trouble and finally reached under the dog and squeezed the dog's prick back close to his balls.  The dog backed up and when his cock cleared the girl it sounded like a cork being pulled out of a bottle. It's no wonder that the poor girl screamed.  The dog had a knob on the end of his prick that was about twice the size as it was when it went in.

The little guy led the dog to the side of the stage and tied it.  The dog's prick was still extended and dripping.  The girl got up off of the bench with a mixture of her and the dog's cum running down her leg and was helped off the stage by one of the other girls. You whisper to the driver if that was the end of the show and was told that there was a lot more and we still had a chance to see his friend. You snuggled closer to Jack and felt his hand slip under your outer robe and rested on your thigh. You felt his hand pull up your light dress above your hips and then reached for your nearby hand. You looked over to him in the subdued light and waited as he bent towards you and whispered in your ear, "Take my hand and use it to get yourself off!"  With your breath coming in aroused pants you nodded your head and grasped his hand and fingers and slid them towards your heated cunt. You opened your legs further as your brought Jacks hand down over your neatly trimmed mons and then deeper to your smoldering pussy.  

With your breath coming in quicker and quicker pants you spread your aroused lips as you felt Jacks finger ride over your erect and swollen clit. 

"Oooohhhh… Don't… Jack!  Not HERE!" You said as your hips undulated and your cunt spasmed in uncontrollable desire.

You moaned softly as you felt Jack's finger ride up through the opening of your vagina and hissed out, "Ohhhh that was soooo Nasty" you shivered in sheer debauched horniness and smiled up at him.

The drummers started to beat on the drums again and the two remaining girls started to dance.  The larger of the two and she wasn't big by American standards, started to strip.  When she was completely nude she took a position like the first girl on the bench.  The dog started to howl and the remaining dancer started to anoint her spread wide pussy with some oily mixture that the driver said was animal pheromones. The girl's cunt was oiled and her desire increased as her cunt opened wider as the other girl inserted one finger then another into the kneeling girls pussy.  By the time the girls had half her fist in the kneeling girls stretched pussy the little guy returned with a donkey.  Having never been around farm animals, it was the first time you had ever seen a donkey's prick.  Jack smiled at your expression, as his hand moved down towards the "V" of your thighs again. You were amazed at the size of such a small animal's prick.  It hung down a good ten inches and was about four inches in diameter with a flat, blunt head that looked like a mushroom.

The little guy led the jack up to the girl and he stuck his nose into the girls drooling cunt.  Every time he would sniff, his cock would snap up and slap his belly.  The jack whinnied, reared up on his hind legs, put his forelegs over the girl's shoulders and with the help of the little guy entered the girl.  The girl screamed at the first insertion as the jackass pistoned his huge cock within her tight vagina. She screamed again as more of his cock disappeared within her spasming and contracting pussy. She started to get used to the jack's size and pushed back as she moaned and spoke to him in Arabic. The jack humped harder and deeper for over fifteen minutes and the girl enjoyed every minute of it.  She moaned in Arabic as she pushed her hips upward. There were great rivulets of her juices and the jack's pre-cum running down her spread wide thighs. When the jack withdrew his cock flopped like a snake and he dripped a deposit of semen on the floor.  The donkey was lead off of the stage and the dog was turned loose to lick the girl clean.

You just sat there dumb founded, squeezing your thighs together and absently rubbing your right breast and nipple under your light concealing robe, not knowing what to think or say, but very aroused and very horny. Jack smiled at you, knowing that you enjoyed watching the taboo acts and reveling in the pagan and hedonistic sensations that were running through her mind. 

When the lights came on, you and Jack got up and left with the driver. When we returned to the hotel we made use of the bar and had a few drinks before going to bed. That night you told Jack that you wanted to be taken hard from behind, doggy style, and that you wanted it in your ass and cunt. On the return flight you and Jack talked about the trip and especially about the club… you just couldn't get the images out of your head and the fact that the women enjoyed the animals fucking them. You had asked the driver where the women came from and he replied that some were women who came from the desert, but the majority were women from the city who volunteered for the chance to be mounted by either a dog or donkey. You shivered with depraved images running through your head as you asleep on the way home.

Chapter 2

It was several weeks before you heard from Jack again. He called and invited you up to his ranch just west of Austin, Texas. You had vacation time coming so you said, "Yes". Jack picked you up at the airport and after about an hour turned off the road onto a dirt road that headed towards a sprawling ranch house with two barns behind it.

As you got out you were met by a huge Great Dane, which was a mixture of breeds. Your eyes lit up as you asked. "Jack, where did he come from?" Jack smiled and said, "I've been looking for a dog for some time now and I found this one on the Internet. His name is Caesar. You rubbed the dog's great head as he stood next to you and the images on Morocco came flowing back.

That evening was very nice, you got settled in and the supper was great. You were tired from the trip and it was not long before you were nodding as Jack talked to you. You finally said that you had had a long day and you wanted to go to bed. Jack said that he was staying up a little longer, which seemed strange to you because every other time you visited he would be in your pants the first chance he got. And it had been three horny weeks since you had had any sex! You were tired but NOT DEAD! 

You went up stairs thinking about it and resenting Jack for not being the man you knew he was and for not throwing you on your back and fucking you into the next morning.    

The next morning you got up and went down stairs to the kitchen. There on the table was a note from Jack saying that he was sorry but he had to go to the feed store to get some supplies and that he'd be home before supper. The note also said that there was no one else on the ranch and you could feel free to dress, as you desired a reminder about your last trip and parading around nude for most of the two weeks that you were there.      

You had your coffee and as you finished Caesar walked into the kitchen. You drank your coffee as Caesar came over to you and placed his huge head on your thigh so you could pet his head. You found the huge dog very gentle and well mannered and began to enjoy his company. You decided to take a long lazy bath and as you went up stairs you noticed Caesar was right behind you.

You entered the large bathroom with the large spa type tub. As you took off your robe you could feel your cheeks flush hotly as you realized that Caesar's burning hot eyes were upon you, as you stood there naked. The feeling was a mixture of embarrassment and heightened horniness. Smiling seductively at yourself, you shook out your long, glowing brown hair. Then you turned away from Caesar towards the bathtub, presenting to him the juicy rounds of your buttocks, which joggled tantalizingly before his longing eyes as you then bent over in order to turn on the faucets.

From this position Caesar could make out just the barest wisps of your neatly trimmed pubic hair poking back between your quivering thighs to the juncture of your smoothly formed ass cheeks, and he snorted hotly in familiar anticipation.

You looked over your shoulder as you adjusted the water and saw the animal hunger in Caesar's eyes and it thrilled you. You moved your non-supporting leg, raising it up onto the edge of the tube, opening yourself to the dog's lusting stare. You could smell your own musk over the hot steam of the water. And you could no long doubt that you were getting very excited and aroused. 

This was not even remotely similar to anything else sexual you'd ever experienced, and you had thought you and Jack were sexually liberal! But the trip to Morocco and your on going dreams were making you wonder and this dog was putting you to the test! 

You turned to turn off the water and that was when you felt a cold nose touch your buttock as you felt a long hot tongue lick across your spread open and drooling pussy. But Caesar's sudden action worked on you in a strange way as you let out this obscene growl of lascivious delight, which came from somewhere deep inside you. A fierce primitive groan of sensuality escaped your parted lips once more, but, by now, you had also begun mumbling various incoherent prayers in your head, trying to distract yourself. 

You were incredulous! You had fantasized about this act and watched it in Morocco but hadn't guessed for a minute that such desire could be unleashed so awesomely like this, with the swiftness and force of a mighty river breaking through its own floodgates and spilling forward in a great tidal wave of emotion.

As you looked back, you saw it -- Caesar's gradually stiffening cock peeping red hot from its soft hairy surrounds. So this was what a dog's cock looked like ... the same cock that fucked the girl in Morocco as she screamed in ecstasy. In that instant you were hypnotized with curiosity. 

You moved onto the bath mat and Caesar came closer to you as your hands began to roam over the huge dogs back and chest. Your breasts and nipples touched his fur coat and tingled with arousal as your vagina leaked your juices. Unmindful your hand crept lower beneath his belly and moved to the great furry pointed sheath of his loins. In another moment your hand had actually fondled Caesar's testicles and bumped against his slowly expanding organ as you rubbed yourself against his prickly fur. You gulped, your throat feeling very dry. A wave of curious excitement washed through your loins at the sight of the dog's gleaming red cock. "My God!" you thought, "It is bigger than some of the men I've had sex with! And it was still expanding! What would it feel like to have such a massive thing pounding deep up inside me?"

Your cuntal walls felt all fluttery just contemplating it. Jack had left her high and dry! He wouldn't be back to make love to you for so long, that your mind seemed fixated on the subject of sex -- had been since he'd kissed you last night. 

And now that you were alone with this majestic Great Dane, your mind was jumbled with incoherent thoughts of indulgence in things forbidden and obscene.
You trembled involuntarily as you wondered idly if Caesar had ever fucked a woman.

Was it the same as fucking another dog? How did it make him feel? Had other women found themselves in the very position she was in now ... and what had they done? Had they let him fuck them? God! There was no denying it -- Cesar had driven you crazy with his sneaky but expert licking of your pussy just a few moments ago. But surely there couldn't be anymore than that between a woman and a dog ... or could there?

You moaned as you felt your breath coming faster and faster. There was no denying it, as you moved you could feel your viscous secretions flowing rapidly from your squeezing cunt at a truly remarkable rate. It occurred to you again that you were alone here with

Caesar and would be the whole day ... tomorrow too, and that whatever happened here between you was more of a secret by far than anything you might do with a human male. 
“Oooohhh” you cried out in sexual frustration, you had been thinking about masturbating ... hadn't you? Why not let an animal do it for you?

You needed it, needed a man's hard hot penis sliding wetly in and out of your aching cunt. You needed something! A dog like Caesar, being mute, was perfectly discreet. Whatever happened here today was their secret, foolish or wise or silly. No one would ever know.

No one would ever know.

You blushed nervously as you thought to yourself with a most terrible guilty feeling in

your fluttering belly, “Lisa Baker what on earth are you thinking?” You wanted to

giggle and race around the house naked. The most terrible feeling of abandonment and sexual arousal was in you, making your already quivering breasts rise and fall as you inhaled and exhaled in heavy excited gasps.

By now Caesar's swollen cock had protruded out of his furry sheath to grow to truly astounding proportions. Your long-fingered hands groped and massaged obscenely beneath his panting belly, feeling along the entire length of his pulsing penis. You couldn’t help yourself as your mind and body became infatuated with this dog’s cock and the way it tapered up to the tip. A cock like that you thought promised a fresh thrill with each new inch, and, it was fiercely exciting to you to think that your touch was producing such an fantastic bestial arousal. You could feel his testicles throbbing in you’re gently cupping palms, and you knew they were churning with sperm inside.

For a moment you seemed to go dizzy. It was wildly erotic to be fondling the dog's sexual equipment, and probably illicit as well. But if no one would ever know, did it matter?

You gasped and trembled as his cock continued to burst in size. Taking your other hand out of the bath for a moment, you reached down and pushed your middle finger across the warm sticky lips of your cunt, finding them moist and swollen and the tender curls of your pussy hair drenched with your passionate … secretions. You were alarmed and excited all put together. If only there was some way to satisfy yourself … you’re aroused sexual cravings were flying altogether out of control now. You desperately needed something shoved up into your waiting pussy ... and now!

Caesar whimpered and your attention was drawn back to him. "Was I neglecting you, my darling?" you cooed, both of your hands once more milking his desire enlarged cock and balls. His cock looked almost eight inches long now, and as you ran your thumb and forefinger over its slippery length, measuring it, you couldn't keep back a yearning sigh at how wonderful it felt.

"I'll bet you understand a woman and her needs don't you, Caesar?" you murmured softly. "You've got a marvelous cock there. Any woman would be proud and happy to have a penis like yours inside her cunt ..."

Caesar whimpered as if in understanding. He wasn't quite sure what you were saying, but the silken tone of your voice and the way your fingers were stroking his aching cock were driving him insane.

"Do most women like you to fuck them with that, precious?" And you pronounced the lewd word seductively with your tongue glorying in the wicked sound of it. Then you tickled his penis until some cum oozed from the tip onto your fingers, and the urge to lick it was terrific.
"It’s like a club. Oh, Lord, what's coming over me? But you know, don't you baby, because you're the one who's causing it to come over me ... You've wanted it all along, right! You little devil!"

Caesar seemed to laugh at you, and then suddenly his long, pink tongue darted forward to insert itself through your open lips. You were again taken completely by surprise, and in addition you were still holding the dog's massive member in your hand, and this made his kiss doubly exciting.

Your pussy hair was becoming literally drenched with your honey-like cuntal moisture and he thrust his enormous tongue backward into your throat and began seemingly fucking your mouth with it. Lifting his foreleg, he pawed at your nakedly heaving breasts, scratching at your sensitive nipples until you could not keep back a heartfelt moan of pure ecstasy.

“Oooooohhhhhhh God!  Lisa Baker, what are you doing”, you thought, as your cunt felt like it was on fire. There was no way to escape. You had to admit it to yourself now.

“Uuuuuhhhhhh!”  You moaned, yes, you loved this exciting kiss! And you would have fucked anything that walked in that door!
All you knew was that this powerfully demanding animal kiss was making your cunt literally churn with lust. Your hotly quivering thighs felt as if they were disintegrating, while the moisture of your passion trickled by the seeming cupful from your wildly tingling walls and trembling cunt lips to soak into your already thickly soaked trimmed pubic hair.

You had your needs and they were driving you mad with desire. You felt totally willing

to give in now after adequately rationalizing away your dark primal depravity as you got up from the floor by the bath tub and walked to your bib waterbed. You laid down on one side, then raised up your knee and slowly inched your voluptuously proportioned body over toward the center of the gurgling bed. Caesar leaped joyously out of the way, clambering over your legs while you settled down on your back with your long milk-white legs completely spread open in the center of the bed. You moaned as your right hand traveled down over your fluttering abdomen and you pressed two of your fingers in between your steaming wet labia, driving them deep inside your churning and clenching cunt until a stifled groan of desire broke from your lips that was like the sound of a great

Amen.
You watched over your panting breasts as Caesar’s head inclined as he moved forward between your scissor-opened legs. With a single long, swiping movement, his snout went down and forward, and then his tongue was snaking out lizard-like and whipping through the moist wet furrow of you’re vulnerably spread cunt, ripping your soul to shreds.

"Aaarrrggghhh … Ohhhhhhh God, I can’t … I can’t believe this!" you groaned, your beautiful brunette head flailing backwards, your pelvis thrusting upwards to meet his ardent tongue. You had done it now, debased yourself … and it was wonderful! There was no need turning back. And in a sense you must have realized that from the first moment you felt your belly trembling when you gazed down into the dark limpid pools of his hot and sexy brown eyes. The rest had been courtship. You knew now that you wanted this thing … this marvelous thing … no matter how obscene or illicit it was.

Indeed, the very forbiddenness of their situation added a measure of excitement that was exotic in the extreme. As the big dog's tongue lapped through your warmly seeping pussy slit, your glistening labia clung to it like a woman clutching at her lover. The rough texture of his tongue seemed to magnetically bind your tender lips to it. And then Caesar did something that was so fiercely exciting and intoxicating it fairly took your breath away. 
For all of a sudden that fearful furry seducer drove his cold wet snout right up into your steaming vagina, wedging it in as deeply as he could. Then when he'd done that he began punctuating his snout in and out of your convulsing cunt with a savagely swift, staccato-like movement.

"Oh! Oh! Oh!" you screamed. "What are you doing to me?" you demanded to know as he punched his snout in and out between your wide spread legs with machine-gun like thrusts. This was so wild … crazy. 
He left you with no room to alter, cajole or implore. This was just the most furious, wonderful rape of your loins you'd ever encountered. The mind-drugging, soul-dredging tattoo of his snout banging back and forth against your vulnerable and open cunt sent you half way towards your orgasm before you knew what hit you.

You had never had any experience like this before. Usually Bob made love to you very affectionately before he even considered putting his thick, blood-swollen cock into your cunt. But this brutish animal was actually raping you with his nose! And you were loving every minute of it!

Frantic with desire, you reached down wildly and gripped his ears then tried to drag his

face all the way up inside you, all the while moaning as if you were delirious with fever.

"Oh, oh, Daaarrrllling!" you crooned, your head flailing from side to side and your long brown hair flying madly around the pillow. This was totally the most mind-splitting experience you'd ever had. His snout was pumping in and out of your loins like an oil driller, making your lust spiral higher and higher with each lewd bestial thrust. You could

feel the bristly hairs all around his handsome jaw, whisking in and out of your clenching vagina as if they were going to rip you to pieces. But the pain didn't matter. Nothing did. There was only this wonderful feeling in your loins which had turned your body to jelly. Only that mattered and nothing else.

Your conscious mind reminded you that your actions were primal and hedonistic yet you didn’t care anymore about society’s mores and norms. You realized that you were acting like a depraved whore; thrusting you’re pelvis and gyrating it obscenely over the large dog's crazily raping snout, but you were driven by the erotic and dark taboos of your being. "Yesssss," you hissed over and over, not even conscious of what you were saying. Your passion-drugged body squirmed and twisted voluptuously on the bed as it thrashed
all over your animal lover's face like a woman gone mad, heaving your firmly mounded breasts up and back with primeval desire. The needs of your flesh had taken complete

control, shoving all other considerations far into the background.

The eager Great Dane whimpered with growing need, feeling his new mistress responding beneath him. Occasionally when you glanced downwards you could glimpse his thickening red penis slipping ever so slightly more from within its well-concealed sheath, allowing the tiniest drop of milk-white pre-cum to glisten on its red beveled tip.

“Oooooohhhhh, yes, … yeeeesssssss …” you moaned as you grunted and twisted your hips up into Caesar’s great licking snout. A savage shudder of pure desire rippled through your hopelessly turned on flesh. You were almost there now, and the sight of your furry lover's enormous penis forced you still higher. The sheer eroticism of your mad situation made you feel giddy to the point of weightlessness.  Here you were Lisa Burbaker, lying on your own bed in your own bedroom, being thoroughly and brutally fucked by a dog! But it didn't matter. The terrible, frustrating tingle in your loins was being swamped by other equally tormenting sensations.  And here was the means, secret and discreet, for satisfying your lewd and dark carnal desires.

The opening of your pussy was spread wide, your labia being pushed back and forth by the large snout as it struck your engorged and throbbing clit made you float on a wave of overwhelming sensuality. 
"Caesar!" you panted breathlessly. "That's it, darling!   OH, baby, Yeeessss, LICK ME!"  But the sounds of your gasping throat came like a choking gurgle, so that you yourself couldn't even identify the strange sounds coming out of your mouth.

Your smoky, lust-glazed eyes peered down at your handsome canine lover through a veil of lewd and lascivious yearning. Then your eyes glazed over as wave after wave of unbearable pleasure inundated your pleasure-starved loins. A spot of licentious saliva appeared on your burning crimson lips. Every move of the muscular animal’s tongue and snout made your thighs feel like water. All of your flesh seemed to have disintegrated with weakness and the sheer force of your passion. There was a raging inferno within your throbbing cunt that dominated your soul totally and without mercy. Frenetic sensations of pure desire seemed to be ripping you apart.

"Oooooooh, God … Darling ... So GOOD ... that's it ... ohhhh ... ohhhh, make your

mistress happy ..." you wailed out trembling uncontrollably beneath his lavish nasal

fucking. Your pussy was the center point of your being as you panted for breath becoming lightheaded with your need to orgasm.
And then he went back to licking you again. You uttered a mindless little cry of pure heaven as your canine darling's long, thick tongue suddenly snaked out, curling wetly at its tip as it searchingly splayed open the fervid, sensitive lips of your lasciviously waiting cunt. And then before you could get your head back together, Caesar had dipped his tongue and snout all the way down to the very mouth of your lust-inflamed pussy, separating the swollen wet folds of your labia, then with a scorching heat licked upward giving you an agonizingly electrifying twist at the delicate little bud of your already hotly vibrating clitoris!

You gurgled like a baby, out of your mind with ecstasy. "Aaaarrrgggmmurfffgghhh ..." This was unlike any other feeling in the world. You wanted to burn up in it! You pushed your fingers into his soft furry crown as you goaded him on as his lewdly lapping tongue assaulted your most secretive inner recesses. Again and again the handsome brute repeated his burning lingual caress, dragging gasps of pure lasciviousness from your sex-intoxicated soul. His obscenely stroking tongue splayed through the widespread crevice of your shivering white thighs, singeing your exposed and vulnerable loins which were humping so lewdly up into his face, the core of your femininity screaming out from the primitive sexual debauchery.
By now Caesar's erotic lapping of your blazing cunt had left you no better than a gibbering, whimpering idiot, wild to feel every last stroke of that long artful tongue, wanting desperately to know every last mind-bending sensation that flowed from his electrified tip. Caesar's furry head was pursuing your pussy with an adoration you had

never known from your own Jack.

You watched with glazed over as eyes as Caesar danced around you, his now enormous cock, red and angry-looking, fully exposed and bobbing gently with lewd intent. And you would have been shocked if you knew that he had been trained to work his mistresses up to fever pitch before satisfying his beastly desires to sink his entire bone-hard rod deep into you, right to the hilt.

But he knew from vast experience what to do and he did it ruttishly, his long wet tongue slavering through your swollen pussy lips, then up in scroll-form through your eagerly responding cuntal flesh to flick artfully at the ecstasy-drenched clitoris driving you insane with longing.

The lustful scent of your heated loins made the dog's sensitive nostrils flare, and he lapped at your loins with increasing urgency, drawing up the tender folds of your labia and then letting them slap back again like liquid rubber. The moist pink flanges quivered with expectancy, tremulous with desire for him, as Caesar’s heart beat frantically and his penis felt as if it were bursting.

"You darling ..." you hissed mindlessly, lost in a lust-drugged fit. "That's it, lap my cunt ... oh, oh, you sweet baby ... that's it ..."
You murmured endearments through passion-clenched teeth, your slender white neck straining, your hips pumping upward into his face, and your long legs thrashing. You moaned again with tightly shut eyelids, and your beautiful head lolled from side to side on the pillow, rolling all of your long brown hair back and forth over your milky smooth shoulders. A tiny blue vein throbbed ardently in your temple as all of your mature lust-ridden body gave itself over to the pure sensuality of the moment and act. The sheer exquisite joy of having your loins ransacked by this handsome animal was incomparable.

"Darling! Ohhh ... love me to death! Lick me ... oh God, I'm dying ... God ... don't stop ... oh ... oh ...  Oh Yes baby, Lisa will cum in a minute lover ... don't stop ... faster ... faster ... lick my cunt ... oh ... God ... you're ... Ohhhhhh ... BABEEEEEE!"

All the nerve endings in your sex-taut body seemed to be shrieking out for completion ... but only ... only the most wonderful and intense orgasm ... would satisfy your internal fire.

... ohhhh ... ohhhh ... ohhhh ... you moaned. You had never known the equal of this lewd, feverish sensation which had made such a furnace of your belly. The fluttering , quivering sensations which were at the very center of your vagina were creating a constant flow of your pussy juices, Your fully aroused and sensually swollen breasts felt as if they were going to bursting with not squeezed and rolled on your chest wall. Each time the excited dog lapped through your aroused and spread pussy, your belly convulsed

with new lust.

Your groans deepened with each long drawn-out lap of your cunt, mingling with the lewd liquid noises of his tongue between your legs, filling the bedroom in a crescendo of carnal release. With one elbow, you momentarily raised yourself to watch your animal-

lover, then fell backward again with a happy sigh. Your feverish brain had become a blank to everything except his tongue, and your breathing now became ragged, in sharply punctuated gasps. You were trapped by an obscene emotion that had no name. Then there was a swift, whooshing intake of your breath, as Caesar's irresistibly searching tongue spurted out between your widely spread buttocks to worm its way up between your
tingling ass cheeks to your snug little anal mouth, where it lewdly burrowed in as deep as it could!

Your voluptuously proportioned body was wracked with agony as you twisted and turned on the waterbed as your heaving tits jiggled and swayed on your chest. Delightfully the dog's tongue continued splaying open the hot welcoming flesh of your pussy and anal opening -- then lunging in a maddening invading curl all the way up into the primitively clutching heat of your craving pussy!
"Aaaaaarrrggghhh!"

You moaned with anguish, a moan that seemed not to have any ending. Your entire pussy spasmed, clenching and contracting with an intense burning need as you opened your sex-drugged eyes to feed on the obscene spectacle of Caesar's tongue lapping so madly between your shivering white thighs. This only served to increase the maddening quiver of your belly as you groaned giddily struggling for the climax that was just out of reach. Your groaned as your smoldering flesh seemed to be burning up in its own juices with each maddening lick and flick of the Great Dane's well-trained tongue!

Caesar licked deliriously, whining the whole time, his tongue lashing your naked flesh like a whip, penetrating deeply through the warm, moist folds between your obscenely bucking thighs. He slavered thirstily in your ever-flowing cuntal secretions, adoring your melodious sighs, moans and groans as they broke about his head in a tidal wave of encouragement. And yet his instincts clamored for more! Consequently, he abruptly discontinued his lapping of your steaming loins and backed away from you and sat on his hairy haunches. 
You wailed with anguish, gasped and drew yourself up on your elbows, your long brunette hair trailing out in back of you on the pillows, your eyes humid and smoky with lust. Your abandoned pussy clutched hungrily after the swiftly departing tongue, but it was no use. He was gone.

"Caesar! Darling, what … what have I done?  Where are you going?  Please don't

stop!" you wailed helplessly.
But the big Great Dane didn't appear to be listening to you any longer, despite your promising words. His eyes blazing with animal desire, he continued backing away on the bed ... until you saw it! His huge, upraised red animal penis, completely exposed and glistening lewdly in its blood-filled rigidity!

Chapter 5

Filled with wonder, your jaw hanging laxly, you gasped at the gleaming red penis that had emerged from its long furry cocoon beneath Caesar's furry belly, thick and wet, it's tapered end swaying tantalizingly as it left the protective shield in an ever expanding

length of canine hardness.

It was bigger than you remembered the dogs in Monaco had ever been! You panted wordlessly, your eyes glazed over as you confronted this marvelously formed canine cock sliding with such agonizing slowness from its soft brown sleeve. Your mouth flooded with saliva. You had never been so turned on in your life and ready to explode! You were thrilled beyond all measure that it was your beauty which had aroused this powerful good looking animal to such a pitch of lasciviousness that transcended all bounds of known propriety.

You realized it now -- he wanted to get between your legs and fuck you,

just as you had been secretly afraid of all along. 
And why shouldn't he want to? Weren't you beautiful? Could only a man appreciate a woman's beauty? And hadn't Cesar proved that he knew all the little feelings and nuances required of an ardent lover? Hadn't he proved his adoration? So why shouldn't he fuck you, ram his thickly bloated animal cock high up into your slippery passion drenched cunt?

But some reside of morality was still present in your mind, and your agonized voice cried out, "Oh, my darling ... we mustn't ... it's wrong ... forbidden ... no matter how much we want each other ... oh God, I do love you ... oh never ... not this ... darling ... don't tempt me so ...!"

But even as you stammered out all the awkward denials, you couldn't keep your lust-gazed eyes off his still expanding and lengthening animal cock. 
"Ooooooooohhhhhhh," you squealed, your head whipping back and forth as you were hopelessly thrilled by your carnal heat and passion which was so obscene it was unnamable. "Yes, I love you ... you know I do ... but how can we, how can we ... oh God, we have to! I can't stand it! I've got to cum!"

And with this, all last remnants of puritan morality and Catholic upbringing fled, and you uttered a sharp, piteous cry of anguished desire. As you thought of Jack, if only he had made you climax with his tongue, perhaps you wouldn't be so vulnerable. But it was too late now to ponder the imponderable; you were hooked. A mere slave of the flesh to this huge dog’s ardent canine whims, as you scrambled for the pillows, stacking them high

under your buttocks and hips so that soon your open pelvis was raised high into the air as if on a dais for a temple goddess and you rested back on your shoulders with your glossy
brunette hair spread out like a fan around your head.

This position forced the burning hot flanges of your cunt to open up in an oval like a mouth waiting to be tongue-kissed. Beyond those open and vulnerable portals Caesar could see all of your urgently waiting wetness, waiting for the plunge of his lust-stiffened member. Your eyes glowed with lascivious desire, as you moaned with insatiable desire and then pulled your knees back again until they pressed into your erotically tingling

breasts, revealing still further the lewdly raised mound of your open and wanting pussy, glistening with molten desire where it lay nakedly spread open before him.

You raised your beautiful head to look down between your rising and falling breasts and open legs at your handsome canine lover, who waited patiently with his massive shining red cock bobbing with the instinctual heartbeat of his lust. Beyond that lay his heavy, sperm-laden testicles that wanted to spurt deeply up inside your waiting belly. 
"Yes, Caesar," you croaked shamelessly. "Fuck me now! I'm ready, darling!" You reached between your legs and lewdly stroked your middle finger through your throbbing pussy with a savage erotic gesture. "Get it in, baby! Hurry, lover!"

Caesar wanted to, but he had been waiting for you to turn over. He had been trained to fuck women from behind, his paws clutching their soft fleshy curves as they trembled excitedly under him. He was not familiar with this new position. But his beautiful mistress was obviously ready and eager for him, and his own heart was also beating with a sex-crazed animal heat. Perhaps it was all right this new way!

Caesar whined as he moved hesitantly toward you on the waterbed. He wasn't sure he liked this strange bed that moved and gurgled every time he moved. It made him almost sea-sick, but he couldn't let that distract him now! Then, cautiously so as not to lose contact in the lunge, he mounted between your widespread legs, his canine head panting hungrily above yours, as his huge jerking penis swung in toward the streaming heat of your open pussy lips ... and finally brushed against it!

"Ohhhhhh ... oh darling ... put it in ... yes, hurry before I lose my mind!" You whined as you closed your eyes tightly as if to shut out the terrible waves of obscene guilt that were flooding your nakedly quivering flesh.

But then your arms were snaking up around his furry muscular body and you were hugging him close, your softly moistened lips kissing all over his hairy snout, your tongue stroking obscenely across his. And as he answered you with his own licking of your passion-twisted features, you reached down beneath him and your cool slender fingers gently gripped his slippery hot animal-cock, parting your soft inner cunt lips with its thick beveled tip, and bringing it warmly into the pulsating opening of your surrendering cunt.

"Ooohhh! In me, in meeee ..." you cried out softly, as if she were cooing to Jack. "Ohhh, Please! I need it so bad! Fuck me with it! Hurree! Oh, just the tips inside me now, give me MORE! Fuck it all into your hungry bitch's cunt. Oooooohhhhh… Hurry! Fill me, fill me!"

Your convulsively gasping body gripped the dog's swollen cock with a hungry passion. It felt as hot and hard as a rigid iron bar and yet soft and wet at the same time. And suddenly Caesar lurched forward as if on cue. For moments he had felt your moistly clutching cuntal lips kissing his cock, nibbling at the fiery red tip like something

possessed, and now he could take no more. He fucked forward with a primitive, purposeful stroke to satisfy his wildly throbbing animal lust.

"Ugggghhhh, yesssss!" you gasped as the huge dog fucked his cock deep inside you. At last! Your loins and brain were boiling like a witches’ cauldron. His penis rammed up so high into your belly you were afraid it would come out your throat!

Caesar was squatting partially on his haunches between his mistress’s wide-splayed white thighs humping forward again and again to bury himself to the hilt in your hotly churning cunt. Each time he thrust, his sperm-bloated testicles came swinging forward, thumping with an obscene moist smack into the smooth, widely split crevice of your
buttocks. And then he began pumping into you with the staccato speed of a wild machine.

"Urrrggghhharrrggglll Yesssss!" you howled ecstatically reeling with pleasure beneath Jack's dogs fucking. You felt as if you were already cumming, and your throaty cries

became one long, endless moan of mindless delight as he pistoned relentlessly up between your legs. For you at that moment there was only Caesar, and his driven reaming of your tender cunt, and nothing else. 
Your passion-dilated cuntal passage flowered open like a rose in the hot summer sun, you would not, could not deny him anything now. You were totally enslaved and vulnerable, a helplessly groaning mass of aroused female flesh, with fulfillment your only desire and wish. You had realized that this was what you lived for -- this excruciating primal and wanton thrill -- this electric feeling of being fucked half to death by this powerful animal.

This was sex at its most primitive and basic level, and you wanted to wallow in it. He was an animal on all fours, fucking you without tenderness or patience, but you didn't care. His lightning thrusts were so mind-bending it made your teeth chatter and your head spin. 
You squirmed and groaned salaciously as his swollen thick animal cock pistoned deeper within your clenching canal. “Uuunnnnhhhhhh, Oooooooooh, God, Yes! Fuck me!” You moaned as your pelvis writhed and humped upward into the thrusting cock. “Ooooooohhhhhhhh God! You howled as you felt the tapered point of Caesar’s cock struck your tender cervix and then center on its small opening as Caesar’s entire blood-swollen length sluiced wetly in and out of your flaming hot cunt.

Getting your breath momentarily, you lifted your head and looked down between your lewdly entwined bodies to watch fascinated as Caesar’s glistening red dog cock
pistoned rhythmically in and out of the mouth of your wide stretched and sucking cunt as it clung to it lasciviously. Your brain seemed to dissolve further with each maddening, breath-taking plunge, and you reeled in the blinding light of taboo animalism. 
“Aaaaaaarrrrggggggghhhhhhh” you screamed as you Kicked out your legs as Caesar’s red hot cock speared up through the opening of your cervix, stretching it painfully at first and them you just the overwhelming fullness as his cock penetrated your womb as your legs wrapped snugly up around the furry muscles of his powerful back, and then you began undulating your pelvis with a wild salacious grinding motion, meeting his powerful strokes with lewd ecstatic abandon and wanton frenzy.

Like one possessed, you humped your hotly working loins up at your Great Dane lover, sliding forward onto his continuously skewering penis as it plunged deeper and deeper into the tortured confines of your round little belly. The dog's furry stomach and loins

battered mercilessly against your milk-white flesh, thudding resoundingly into your lewdly spread cuntal flesh, his enormous blood-engorged cock sinking far up into the hot fluid inferno of your wildly channel and into your womb as you felt his knot push up against your spread open cunt.

Almost unconscious of your actions, you rotated your buttocks and hips furiously beneath him with shameless mewls of pure happiness, spiraling your cunt hungrily up and down around the punishing length of Caesar's instinct-driven cock, a blissful cry of anguished joy breaking from your parted lips.

*****************************
“Unnnnnnhhhhhh” you babbled out as you felt Caesar’s huge knot at the base of his enormous cock slip through the muscular ring at the entrance of your cunt and stretch it further. “Aaaaaaagggggghhhhhhh, Ooooooohhhhhh God! You cried. “Unnnnnnhhhhhh, yesssss! Fuck me, faster… Harder!” you wailed.

And then you thought your head was going to explode right off your shoulders as you sensed your longed-for orgasm coming, hurtling towards you. Its advance signals splayed through your erotically seething loins like the prickling of a million tiny needles, torturing the pit of your sensuously shivering belly with the obscene promise of the most

shattering climax you'd ever known!

You seemed to be whining endlessly now, straining and yearning on the very edge of the steep gorge of your approaching climax, only to feel it recede from you yet once again, tantalizingly.

"Oooooohhhhh, yes, yes… Oooohhhhh, fill me, fill me full of your hot cum -- oh! OH! Fuck meeeeeeee!" you howled out your voice cracking with passion as you slavered ecstatically all over his panting canine face, smothering it with burning moist kisses. Your loins felt as if they were going to explode into millions of individual molecules.

Above you, Caesar's hotly chugging animal heart raged out of control, hugging and puffing with love for his new bitch mistress whose long soft legs were wound so snugly around his swiftly moving back as were her arms, now, so passionately around his neck. You pleaded with him, begged and cajoled as you kissed him feverishly, at the same time

thrusting your hugging cuntal walls up onto his aching rod of flesh as it drove faster and faster in and out between your thighs. The burning heat of your loins was like a balm to his savagely pumping cock, urging him madly higher.

"”Ugggghhhhnnnnnn … Ohhh … yes … God, YES! Lick me ... lick my wonderful tongue ...  kiss me ... oh ... oh ..." you begged out of your mind with lust, your face almost unrecognizably contorted. You opened your mouth to gasp out something else, and just then the dog's long, thick wet tongue thrust into the furnace of your mouth, brushing along your tongue as it moved to the very back of your gasping throat and you sucked it wildly, unbridled bestial passion making you a creature devoid of all reason. Your toes turned under and everything in your flesh seemed to scream orgiastically. With Caesar’s tongue in your mouth it was as if he was fucking you there as well as in your madly churning cunt below. Sob after desperate sob burst from your ovalled lips ... this was it ... it ... there ... and then ... then ... your first spasm of flesh-twisting, mind-thrashing orgasm hit you!

“Uhhhhhhnnnnnnn … yes! Oooohhhhh God YES! … I’m … I’m going to cum … I … I … oh, oh, I’m commmmmmmmmming!” you whined out loudly like a mad woman and tried to fight him off, your pelvis thrashing with uncontrollably sexual bliss. Your loins seemed to convulse in mid-air, twisting and squirming with excruciating joy, your passion contorted vagina undulating and hugging ecstatically over his swiftly moving dog-cock.

Caesar responded by fucking you yet harder, and then he too was climaxing -- spurting out his hot scalding animal cum into the depths of her writhing white belly, washing the spasming walls of your uterus and then pumping back into the long stretched tube of your vagina.
The dog's tongue withdrew from your greedily sucking mouth and he began yelping for joy as you flailed your head from side to side, your face twisted with obscene passion. Bright flashes of erotic happiness, something that you never experienced before, blew off inside you like a bursting cannon shot, burning every last nerve ending in your insanely shuddering body to a frazzle. The lewd combination of their human-animal cum trickled warmly back out of your rippling womb and vagina and bathed Caesar's still speeding cock, flowing down the insides of your bow-string taut thighs as you milked your furry lover's cock of every last delicious drop of hot sperm.

You groaned lustfully, your head thick with blissful happiness. You moaned and sighed softly, your eyes hot and veiled with passion, as your legs jerked convulsively as the last throes of orgasm rippled through your naked loins. Then your legs fell weakly apart on the bed on either side of the huge dog’s relaxing hairy flanks. Affection and a hopeless sense of exchanged wonder flooded your formerly frustrated flesh from the tips of your toes to the very ends of your long, lustrous brown hair.

If this was depraved, it was the most wonderful depravity in the world, you thought. You were never going to let Caesar go. You loved Jack and you instinctively that he would be alright with this… you even wondered if he had arranged it… but, how could he? 

Shame didn't even enter into it you rationalized, a girl needs to be satisfied, you thought, and sometimes it doesn't matter who or what does it. Love and sex can be separated.

You couldn't remember when you'd felt so relaxed. This was the most marvelous tranquilizer in the world. Why had the world withheld it from you for so long? When your body has a need, you don't deny that need on the grounds of social taboos, and sex was like a food -- you had to have it in order to survive. Why hadn't your mother taught you useful knowledge like that, instead of sending you to ballet school and forcing you into practicing your piano? Those efforts had never paid off.

This dog-woman sex was the most marvelous thing in the world. You were never going to deny it to yourself again for as long as you lived. Even after you and Jack were married.

Caesar's cum-drenched cock slipped wetly from your semen-flooded cuntal mouth with a loud wet, sucking noise. You looked down affectionately, your eyes full of stars, at his glistening deflating cock, heavy with the moisture of both your orgiastic secretions, sliding slowly from the redden, abused folds of your exhausted but joyously satiated cunt,

the lips of which seemed to be clinging after his softened member as if they never wanted to let go.

A happy warm glow suffused your body, and everything within you seemed flooded with pure liquid happiness. You got up on your elbows and took the Great Dane’s handsome face in your hands.

"I'm sorry I fought you off, baby. Can you ever forgive me?"

He licked at your face in reply, and then at the undersides of your full, heavy breasts. You giggled and felt as silly as a schoolgirl.

Life was rich, satisfying and fun. Let other women prove how liberated they are, you thought. Let them make the money and struggle through life. As for me, all I want is a comfortable home, a loving husband with money, a colored TV, and a wonderful dog like Caesar to keep me company when Jack is away. 

Then Casablanca entered your mind, you wondered if Jack was going back soon.  The images of the girl and the dog played across your mind. You wondered if Jack would take you again and you wondered if any foreigners ever entered into the acts… and what other kinds of acts were performed behind the high walls of those secluded clubs. 
Jack would be back in the morning and then you’d have two weeks of uninterrupted time with him… plenty of time to make plans.  And you had not even seen the ranch yet. 
END  
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