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** Disclaimer **


My heart nearly exploded when the door bell rang, the sudden surprise sending me to my feet in a rush of adrenalin. Shaolin, just a moment before, had been sitting on my lap with her velvety pussy tightly caressing my dick. Now she looked up with an equally surprised look on her face as she reminded me that it was probably just Susan.


Sure enough Megan led Susan into the room with night bag dragging behind. Shaolin’s bruised tail bone from last night’s fun was quickly forgotten, the elasticity of youth helping her to her feet. 


"Can you stay the whole weekend?" Shaolin asked as she pulled Susan around towards the bedroom. Her eyes darted back to where I stood once she realized Susan’s head wasn’t turning with the rest of her body. Susan’s eyes had locked onto my now flaccid cock but it only took Shaolin’s laughter to bring the girl back to the moment. I couldn’t help but feel ten feet tall after that look. And with as tight as I remembered that ass I was going to feel even bigger by the end of the night. But first it was about time I tended to Mary.


Earlier I had rummaged through the garage and came up with a couple items I thought would work better than my finger. The first was a precision screw driver with a black plastic handle that was only about a half inch wide and three inches long. That I found after giving it a try was actually a bit small thanks to the work I had already been doing with my little girl. The next was an inch thick hollow plastic dowel that I stuffed an old super ball into and covered with electric tape. Mary took it almost as well as the first, but the tape wouldn't stay in place and I was afraid I might cut something inside her. Then I found the old miniature bat I had bought during a cancer fund drive. It was made of cheap pink plastic intended to imitate the wood grain of a real bat. At around eighteen inches long and about two inches at its thickest point it seemed like the perfect tool. A little carving and sanding to the handle and I had a passable dildo I could rework as Mary could handle more. 


I found that Mary was eager to do the things her sister did. On the few occasions I thought she might tell me no I had only to mention that Sissy had done it. Mary would grunt or groan, even wiggle about as I worked the plastic bat in and out of her ass but nothing more. Unless I rubbed her slit, she seemed to like that no matter what else I was doing. I tested that theory by giving her a bit of a spanking while teasing her clit. If the girl had been a few years older I would have bet she was nearing an orgasm from the sounds she was making. 


After enjoying a little time with Mary I sent the girls out back to play till dinner, using the time to rest up and get in a few minutes of quality time with Megan. She may have given herself up to being my slave but she appreciated the help cooking dinner, and the moments of affection that reminded her I was still deeply in love.


With dinner devoured and the Ice Cream waiting I addressed Susan about the real reason for her stay over. "I'll assume you've been filled in on things?" I asked, getting a nod and a giggle in response. "Good, I've a collar for you too if you want. Your choice, just remember once it's on, at least for the weekend, there’s no turning back."


Susan jumped to her feet and stood at attention. She looked at Shaolin then turning to look at me cheerfully answered up, "Yes sir I know." 


"Bend down here." I said as I showed her the collar, then waited for her to pull her hair up off her neck. "Last chance to back out. After this you’re one of my bitches, another hole to stick my dick in. Susan remained quiet, the yellow cloth band fitting a bit snug while looking fabulous against her dark skin.


"I think it would be appropriate for the newest bitch to get under the table and show us all how happy you are to be part of my litter."


Susan knew exactly what I was talking about and with a smile that could have blinded a blind man dropped to her knees and slipped beneath the table cloth. I figured she would start with me as I was the big man on campus as it were, but I was wrong. Shaolin was the first to roll her eyes up in bliss as Susan took what she knew best, licking her best friend’s pussy.

Mary was next in line, Susan happily lapping at the little girls tasty inbetween.. I would never have guessed it possible but after a good ten minutes Mary started giggling, a minute later she was stiff as a board and gasping for air. Susan must have really enjoyed the tast of her virgin meal as she refused to stop until Mary begged. 
With two out of the way Megan was next in line. Susan did not stand a chance this time, Megan controlling the young girl with practiced ease. Susan won a small vicotry in the end when Megan let out a little whoop as Susan nibbled her clit a bit rougher than my wife was used to. 

When Susan finally got around to me she found I was going to be more than a mouth full. As soon as she put her lips to my dick I reached under the table and cupped the back of her head. I heard Susan gag beneath the table as my dick tickled her uvula but only had to be shown once. Susan took the hint and between licking my balls and the sensitive underside of my dick she tried her hardest to take me into her throat. My cock swelled and the rush of cum took her by surprise. Her first reaction was to pull way but I was ready. With a push of my hand against the back of her head I was feeling her throat constrict around the crown of my cock. Susan had no choice but to swallow the stream of cum I pumped straight into her throat.


"Perfect!" I exclaimed as I pushed myself back from the table and pulled Susan up to her feet. "Except Puppies don't wear clothes. I think from now on it’s not just no-bottoms. I’m thinking nothing but the collar." 


"But it gets cold sometimes!" Shaolin said with a questioning look in her eyes.


"Dogs have fur to keep them warm so then you can wear a dress and socks but nothing else. You have five minutes to be presentable."


Megan led my litter down the hall, the younger three peeling away as they passed the girls’ room. Megan was also the first one to come back having already been dressed in nothing but a sun dress to start with. She had changed though, taking the dress off and putting a pair of pink and yellow socks on. She looked just beautiful, as tone and sexy as the first day I had met her. 


"Dogs walk on all four." I told her as she came back into the kitchen. Then watched as her smile broadened. 


"Shall I tell the rest of the litter, Sire?"


I chuckled and watched as my wife got down on her hands and knees then trotted off down the hall. I moved to the living room before the litter made their way in on all fours. "If you only had tails." I commented as they lined up between the television and me then asked Susan "Are you still a virgin?"


"Yes."


"That’s Yes Sire sweetie."


Mary and Shaolin both giggled at the reprimand prompting Susan to answer "Yes Sire, sweetie!"


I probably should have done something but my dick was already in charge. Chuckling at the joke I sent Megan to get the lube then had the girls climb up on the couch. With all three kneeling on the couch with their legs spread I had easy access to pretty much anything I could imagine. At the moment I was “imagining” my tongue between Shaolin’s puffy cunt lips. When Megan returned with the lube Shaolin was deep in the throws of a tongue induced orgasm.


Giving the two older girls a playful swat on the ass I told them to get to the floor then pointed to Susan and said. "Get her ready, both holes!" A minute later Shaolin was lying on the floor with Susan straddling her face. I paused to watch a few seconds while Shaolin worked her tongue into her best friend’s cunt. While Shaolin ate Susan out Megan lubed the light brown ring of the child’s ass.


Knowing it would hurt her the first time I waited. I figured if Susan had an orgasm first it might not be so bad on her side. As I moved in behind Susan, Megan helped Shaolin out from under the still trembling girl. While I ran my cock through the folds of Susan’s womanhood Megan sat cross legged and pulled the child’s head into the fold of her lap. Ready or not it was time.


Megan brushed Susan's hair lightly with her hand as I pushed forward, the crown of my stiff cock spreading the virgin hole open as I sought her hymen. Susan yelped into Megan’s lap as the head of my dick found the silky thin membrane. She then steadied herself as Megan clamped down on her head. Taking hold of her thin hips I thrust my hips forward, pushing my throbbing cock right through Susan’s Cherry and up to the entrance of her cervix. I gave Susan a few agonizing seconds to settle back down, her slowing breath telling me she was over the initial pain but it was the tentative push of her ass that told me I was good to go. Megan took full advantage of having Susan's head in her lap, laying back and presenting her pussy to the girl. 


Susan's loud moans were the only indication that she was enjoying the new experience until her orgasm hit. The blissful feeling washed through the tiny body to leave her a trembling mass of flesh. A few moments later Megan groaned and arched her back, her hands pulling Susan in tight as her own orgasm raced from toe to nose. My own was not far off and mid stroke I realized I had forgotten to ask a very important question. Had Susan started her periods yet? She was eleven, almost twelve she might be old enough. I knew one thing, I could not afford getting any of them knocked up. Well I had not planned to do it quite like this, but there was only one thing I could do. Susan screamed as my dick suddenly popped out of her pussy and plummeted a full two inches into her ass. Her ass puckered tight from the sudden intrusion and barely two breaths later my cock was pumping hot cum into the child’s spasming ass. 


I could hardly believe how quick Susan recovered from the anal invasion, even more so when before getting up she asked "Is that it?" in what I could only call a disappointed tone of voice. That was it for me, I and my balls needed a rest. Giving each of them a kiss I sent them all to the shower knowing full well the three girls would make sure they were all well satisfied before they came out. Even with the shower only taking fifteen minutes Megan and I had just enough time to share a shower of our own before the five of us settled down to the start of "Parent Trap" on Disney. 


Saturday morning we found all three girls in a pile on the bedroom floor. I was a bit surprised to find the alarm had not been set, but then again it wasn't like I needed to take care of business. I did need to take care of Mary and my plans for her however. Trying not to wake the other two I pulled Mary from the mix and carried her still sleeping form to the living room. Megan began breakfast while I laid Mary over the arm of the couch tail up then proceeded to wake her by slipping a well lubricated finger up her rectum. I had worked the home made dildo up her ass until she was stretched a good inch and a half before Megan called us to breakfast.


The girls spent most of the morning outside playing, coming in at lunch to watch me work Mary’s ass then chowing down on peanut butter and grape jelly sandwiches. With the girls fed it was time for a little fun of my own by playing a game I had thought up. It was quite simple really, a game of Simon Says with a little twist. The twist being that loosing a round got the puppy a half dozen pops on the rump with a rolled up magazine.


The younger girls were eager to play and after reminding Megan that she could wait to clean up the kitchen we got started. The very first order set the stage when I said "Kiss the girl closest to you." Everyone except Megan turned to kiss someone, and Shaolin and Susan were well into the kiss before either realized I had not said Simon says. Six good thumps on the rear each and they were ready to listen.


I ran my litter through a series of simple tasks that provided me quite a bit of entertainment in the form of my girls showing off their sweet little bodies. After around fifteen minutes of playing around and spanking bottoms things got serious with the order "Simon Says lick an ass." Watching the four each trying to get to another’s ass was hilarious. Megan was quickest, dropping to the floor and having Shaolin straddle her face. It was just a bit of arching for them both and they each had an ass to lick. Susan tried to follow suit with Mary but found too late that Mary was simply too short to make it work.


Half an hour later Susan had a very red ass from losing nearly every one of the challenges making me wonder if she hadn't been doing it intentionally. It didn't make a lot of sense given she had said she hated spankings, but at the same time she took the pain from my dick in her ass a lot better than I would have imagined. As a test I ordered every one to bend over and spank their own asses, leaving out the Simon says. Sure enough Susan bent over and started slapping her already tender butt cheeks then gave me an "oh shit" look and said "Oops!"


The sudden realization that I had a puppy that enjoyed getting spanked as much as I loved spanking had my already hard member throbbing in anticipation of finding out what the girl’s limits might be. For the moment however it was to be only in the form of adding a bit of red to her already well tenderized ass cheeks.


The girls began to lose interest after a while, even Megan’s complaints about the dirty kitchen were dragging down my fun so it was back into the yard for the girls and television for me until dinner. Saturday night’s movie was a little different than the girls were used to. Earlier in the week I had learned that one of my buddies at work had an extensive collection of adult movies and borrowed one for me and the little miss. It was little more than clips put together, each clip showing the star in more and more outrageous situations. 


The girls were entranced from the start, well all but Mary who decided to fall asleep in my lap before the first scene had ended. I couldn't blame her. The star of that particular clip spent her entire ten minutes doing nothing but play with various vaginal and anal toys. The second was a bit more enjoyable, the star spending her time on her back with some guy literally face fucking her. You could see from the running mascara that the guy was getting a bit rough, but the girl seemed to enjoy it. Susan seemed to as well given the way she kept looking back at me and the tip of my dick where it had poked out from between Mary’s legs.


The next couple of scenes were of couples, one having vaginal sex and the other anal. The last scene however was the one I had been waiting for. As I had previewed the movie already I knew what was coming and after waking Mary I turned my attention to watching the girls. 


A tall dark haired woman entered what looked like a rich mans library all made up like a French maid. Walking around the room she cleaned this and that with a feather duster then moved around to the front of a plush chair where a man waited all dressed in white. Where the camera had been in front of the lady up to this point and the girls appearing a bit bored, it now moved around behind her to reveal the back of her skirt was hitched up over what looked exactly like a horse’s tail. The older two girls instantly started chattering between themselves, mostly about how the movie makers had given the woman a tail. The camera panned around to show the woman’s breast all but falling from her shirt then around again for a  closer look provided by the maid bending over. The tail was actually an anal plug with long black hair-like filaments expertly made to look like a tail.


The girls were awed, all three begging for a tail of their own; Susan going so far as to remind me that "puppies have tails too." As the scene led up to a harness being fitted over the maids head and a bit place between her teeth Megan livened up. And by the time the man in white had lead his horse around the room Megan was playing stink finger with herself. The real treat came when the man bent his horse over the chair and fucked her doggy, or in this case horsey style. Seeing the woman with a tail getting fucked did something to both Shaolin and Susan and before the man on screen could empty himself into his horse I had two puppies sharing my dick.


Sunday I planned to take off, Mary however changed that by climbing up onto my lap while watching the morning news. Her naked little ass plopped down right over my cock like the night before then wiggling until she was comfortable. I was fighting a fast growing hard on thanks to her innocent movements. My dick grew right up between her legs and low and behold Mary decided to play with it. I made it a whole of five minutes before I was pulling her up onto her knees and aiming my dick for the tiny hole nestled between her ass cheeks.


With precum leaking from the tip I told my little girl to sit. Mary whimpered as the tip pushed past the puckered opening, then cried "Ouchy! Ouchy!" when I gave her a little help sitting by pulling down on her hips. When she tried to get back up I held her in place, the whole time telling her how big of a girl she was and how good she made daddy feel. Had I not already been working her, I am sure I would have split her open. As it was, it took a good minute or so before she relaxed and another before I was able to move her up and down the first few inches of my dick. It didn’t take thirty seconds after that, the excitement of seeing my sweet little Mary riding my cock sending me right over the edge. Laying back with my hands crossed behind my head I looked on at the man in the television, my mind floating gently across a stream of pure sexual pleasure.  


It took me a few weeks to get the plugs in the mail and another to figure out how to permanently attach the sections of hair I had cut from some wigs to them. The girls were ecstatic when I showed them the new toys, insisting I put their tails in right then. Two weeks later I found some Spock ears at the toy store and after coloring them to match the tails, my litter of little bitches were the happiest puppies in the world, and I the happiest man.

