Dog Days of Summer

Jessi stepped out of the yellow cab onto the sidewalk of a very high-class neighborhood. Her Short yellow sundress seemed way to simple and understated for this area. Her gaze took in the large houses, each with manicured lawns and wood or brick fences hiding the backyard. She whistled as she thought about how much these houses must cost. The cab driver coughed behind her as he leaned across the front seat to look at her through the open car window. 

“The fare is fifty dollars from the airport to here.” He was growing suspicious of this young lady. “Or are you just here to admire how the upper crust lives?” He chided. 

“I’m so sorry.” She turned and leaned to look in the window as she opened her purse and pulled out an address and a hundred dollar bill wrapped in a rubber band. She removed the rubber band and read the note for the zillionth time. 

‘The flight is booked and the money is to pay the cab driver. Tell him to keep the change as a tip. Wear a summer dress and don’t worry about packing anything, I’ll take care of it all. Wearing panties is up to you, but I would prefer if you didn’t.’ 

She shivered as she finished reading and handed the hundred-dollar bill to the driver. His gaze was divided between the money and her ample cleavage clearly visible as she leaned through the window. “Thank you sir, and please keep the change.” She stood and looked up at the large stone house.

“Thank you.” The driver sounded amazed. “Let me know if you need a lift anywhere else.” He hoped she was listening. 

Jessi listened to the cab drive off down the street. She was totally committed now, her license and the note were the only things in her purse. In a strange city to meet a man she had never seen before. Her body quivered as she walked up the path to the house, she remembered all the conversations in chat rooms. The heavy oak door was ominous and foreboding. It fit well with the dark, stone walls. The effect was to give the whole house a castle like air. Unfortunately the door was also locked.

She looked around the area for a note or key or something. Nervously she walked down to the mailbox to check the address. “Is this the right place?” She wondered out loud. Pulling out the note she turned it over and checked the given address with the one on the mailbox. They matched. Curious she opened the box to see if there was any mail to confirm her benefactor indeed lived at this address. Inside was a small envelope with her name written on it. She opened it with shaking hands. 

‘Good morning Jessi,


I hope your flight was enjoyable. I have been called to the office and am not able to greet you properly. I have informed my neighbor of your pending arrival and he agreed to let you in. There are drinks and food in the refrigerator, please make yourself comfortable until I return.

Jim’

She looked over to her right and heard a garage door starting to rise. She walked towards the neighboring driveway. Her steps hurried faster when she saw the sleek sports car backing out. She waved to the driver. 

He slowed and waited for her, enjoying the movement of her loose breasts under the thin material. “Can I help you?” He asked.

“Yes, please.” She stopped a step or two away from the car. “I am visiting Jim.” She motioned to the house. “He isn’t here, and left a note saying you would let me in.” She rushed on.

“He did?” The man looked her over carefully. “He did mention he was going to have a guest.” He seemed to consider his options. “I don’t recall him giving me a key though.” He seemed puzzled. “I am heading to the gym. You could accompany me and we will look for the missing key when we return.” He suggested.

Jessi thought this trip was about new experiences. She felt the breeze ruffle her skirt and remembered she had chosen not to wear the panties. “I don’t think I am dressed for the gym.” She pointed out.

“True.” He pushed the button to raise the garage door. “The house is locked, but there is a door into the back yard. You can get into Jim’s yard through the side gate behind the pine trees.”

“Thank you so much.” She clapped her hands together excitedly. She waved to him and walked up to the garage. 

He watched her walk up the driveway envious of Jim, and also hopeful for what the next few days might bring. He almost forgot to warn her about the dog. “Do look out for Max. He’s a bit…” He trailed off as she disappeared through the back door of the garage. He shrugged his shoulders and pulled out.

Jessi had been amazed by the front of the houses. The back left her awestruck. She turned in slow circles as she walked over the perfectly manicured lawn. There was a huge stair leading up to the house and a flower garden lined with walks below the stairs. All of the walks led to a 10-foot tall fountain filled with bubbly blue water. Near the back of the open grassy area was a doghouse. She wondered where the dog was. Not wanting to disturb the animal she stopped her wandering and made her way over to a line of trees separating the two yards.

She stooped under the lower branches and found the chain link fence. Following the fence it was easy to find the small gate. When she opened the gate there was an odd yip from further in the trees. The yipping noise came again. It didn’t sound aggressive, but almost injured. Her love of animals wouldn’t let her leave an injured animal out in the hot summer sun. “Poor little thing.” She muttered as she worked her way through the trees.

“Maybe not so little.” Jessi corrected when she found him. Max was a big chocolate lab. He was also currently pinned to a tree by his leash. She knelt and held out her hand. He licked and sniffed at the offered hand. “Just hold still boy and I’ll get you loose.” He just wagged his tail. She unhooked the looped handle from the stump it had been caught on. “Now let’s just unwind you.” She pulled on his leash to get him to back up. He followed her direction as though he was very well trained. When the second circuit of the tree was completed the leash went limp, Max feeling the freedom leapt out towards the yard. Jessi was pulled from her feet and tumbled onto the ground, grateful she had released the leash.

Max frolicked around the yard jumping and rolling on the bright green grass. Jessi walked out of the trees and watched him play. Her dress had several smears of dirt along its front and side. She walked over to the fountain. The dog came over to drink from the water while she dabbed at the muddy spots. “We should probably take this off so you don’t get stuck again.” She unhooked the leash. Max looked at her and then the leash as if some unknown signal had been given. He cocked his head and barked once then jumped into the fountains pool.

“Hey!” Jessi jumped up and back, but not quickly enough to avoid being soaked by the splashing dog. “Why did you do that?” She looked at him sternly as she dripped. 

He slunk down and crawled out of the pool. He shook the water off and found a warm spot on the grass to lie down. He kept an alert eye on her as the sun dried his fur.

Jessi looked at her dripping dress. “I guess nobody will mind.” She gently peeled the dress up over her full hips and across her chilled and wet nipples. Her breasts jiggled when the fabric of the dress released them to fall freely. With a final flourish she pulled it over her head and spread it out on the edge of the pool. She leaned over on her knees, her tanned hips and back exposed to the sun. The warmth helped her to relax as she scrubbed the dirt from the dress. There was a fine mist from the fountain keeping her face and chest cool as the sun warmed her. When the dress was clean she laid it out on the stone ledge to dry. The dog was still in the yard watching her with sad puppy dog eyes. “I’m sorry I yelled at you.” She apologized to him. 

Kneeling and scratching behind his ears, he woofed acceptance and rolled over for her to scratch his belly. She obliged him for a few minutes, noticing the large sheath between his legs. Her mind started thinking about things in a whole new direction. She was curious, but very nervous about the new thoughts. A cool sensation touched her thigh and Jessi realized she was beginning to drip. She shivered when she saw the swollen lips of her pussy, a glistening line where they met. “ I think I’ll find a sunny patch too.” She told the dog.

She checked on her dress, it was still damp. The grass was cool and soft where she sat. The sun and the cool moist breeze from the fountain relaxed her mind and body. Lying back she watched the clouds, they seemed to be a lot of phallic shapes in the sky today. Her mind drifted to her breasts warmed and sensitive. Fingers ran across her nipples and then she squeezed each one with her hands. Wishing there was a way to please her loins and her breasts she began to drift into pleasant fantasies.

A warm rough sensation broke into her daydreams. Jessi looked down to see a long pink tongue lick up her thigh. “Oh God!” She moaned. Her whole body shivered at the touch of this furry Casanova. Her legs parted of their own free will. Her mind was turmoil of fantasy and reality. A tiny corner screamed at her to stop, but her body wasn’t listening. The hot wet tongue curled right into its target. The moisture from her dripping lips replaced by the saliva of a hungry animal. She shivered and told the little voice in her head to shut up. It wavered and then was quiet.

Jessi had never felt such a tongue before. She pulled her legs up and held them wide with her hands hooked at her knees. Max dug his tongue deeper seeking the source of the tasty juices. Moaning on her back Jessi gave herself over to the sensations as the tongue actually pressed several inches into her. He was squirming and searching within her. An orgasm quickly built and rushed through her. It caught her by surprise and washed over her body, she closed her legs and curled up feeling the tingly sensation all over her skin.

The dog sat beside her patiently watching her. When she recovered she looked up at him. “Wow!” was all she could say at first. Then she noticed the mottled red cock emerging from his shaft. “Oh my!” It was as long as her hand and growing quickly. She reached out to touch it. It felt hot and pulsing as it grew in her hand. Stroking it caused a sudden swelling and he stood up. 

His large member was now dangling beneath his belly. Jessi could only just get her fingers around it as she stroked. He moved forward stepping over her head as he moved closer. She watched as it dangled inches away from her face. She was driven by curiosity and a strange need for a new experience. The tip of his cock began to glisten and leak precum as she stroked. Unable to contain herself she raised herself up and licked the fluid. It had a very strong musky taste, not like most men, saltier and more concentrated. 

Her tongue flicked over the silky surface as the dogs cock slid into her. There was more precum, flowing much freer than any of the guys she had sucked in the past. Her mouth was hungry for it now and she was swallowing trying to get more. She didn’t realize how much of the cock she had taken until her lips met her hand. She gripped him and pulled off with a wet slurping noise. There was a good 7 inches of glistening saliva coated cock showing. Her pussy spasmed hungrily when she looked at the couple of additional inches still untouched past her hand. The base was swelling with what Jim had described as the knot. She resumed her sucking of his cock her head bobbing greedily. Her hand felt the knot swelling to enormous size, well beyond anything she had ever dreamed of before. 

She thought of Jim teaching her how to take first the cock and then the knot of his neighbor’s dog. That was quickly followed by the appearance of the neighbor in the fantasy. The dog began a quick humping motion forcing his cock deeper into her throat. She happily gagged and swallowed as much as she could. Her hand kept his knot safely away. A rush of heat filled his cock nearly burning her mouth and throat as he began to pump squirt after squirt of thick cum into her throat. She pulled back and let him fill her mouth. The volume soon filled her mouth and leaked from her lips onto her cheeks despite her hungrily drinking what she could.

Max felt relieved and pulled out. He loped across the yard to his doghouse and sat down to lick himself clean. Jessi sat on the lawn with cum dripping down her chin. With a start she realized the owner of the house could be returning any time now. She ran over and gathered her slightly damp dress. She waved a thank you to the dog lolling in the sun and ducked into the trees. Once she was through the gate she slowed to a walk. She had all afternoon to enjoy the opulent vista before her.

