Butt Crack Wife
Harry saw the work crew in the alley. He watched them as he stood in his neighbor’s back yard. One of them commented, “Nice house.” 

Harry replied, “Thanks,” feeling it unimportant to mention his house was the one next door. The neighbor’s wife came outside for a minute attending to their large pet dog  behind the house, and then went back inside. She was wearing simple shorts and a thin loose summer top, but she looked spectacular. The workers gawked.

One of the work crew remarked that he would take the dog’s place just to get a closer look. 

Harry could not resist a jab at her. She had caused a neighborly spat because of their fence line. It was not all that important but it burned Harry to think about it. Harry remarked, “I believe she wants to do the dog better than me.” 

The crews jaws dropped, “That ain’t so.”
Harry said, “That’s the wife. Too bad you can’t ask the dog. As far as I am concerned the dog can have her, and I think she wants it that way.”

Of course they did not know it wasn’t his wife, nor his dog. His whole beef had been the fence line to keep the dog out of his yard. But they misunderstood.
“You mean she wants the dog, and you don’t care?”

“That’s right.”

When they took their morning break they coaxed the dog over and petted it, and shared some of their food. One of them, Alex said, “Here dog,” and pulled a pill from his pocket mashed it in some of the food and gave it to the dog.

“What did you give him?”

“Viagra. He said she wants the dog right?”

Soon the young wife came out and began tending to the shrubs some more. As she squatted and leaned her beautiful butt crack was showing. Apparently she was not wearing underwear. Losing her balance she tilted forward, over a cement decoration and the wire fence petition fell and trapped her wrists underneath its heavy weight. She grunted and moaned trying to get loose. 
In the mean time the dog had become highly wired up on Viagra and had only one thing on its mind. The dog came up behind her as the moaning had aroused his interest. He sniffed her butt crack, and licked it. She wiggled her ass to discourage him, but it only teased his interest more. She started yelling for help. He pawed at her shorts and they came down around the curvature of her butt cheeks. He started to mount her but the shorts were still in the way.

Alex the crew chief heard this and walked back down to her yard. He knew she wanted the dog and now could see her predicament. Her shorts were not far enough down to allow the dog complete access. Alex was a friendly and helpful person. His specialty was work crews and construction, but not dogs and women. It was easy for him to see she had gotten in the fixture right but her shorts were in the way. He reached around her waist and unsnapped her shorts. This promptly exposed her crotch just right for the dog. He motioned for the crew to come and take a look. The dog was humping her like there was no tomorrow.
When they tied the dog turned around ass to ass. Alex called his crew back to the truck and they drove off.

After a few minutes of  tugging the dog dragged her, face down, from the fence by her pussy, and then halfway across the yard.

Harry happened to be looking out the window and saw her tied with the dog half way across the yard.

“Not my wife,” he thought.

