A New Lover 
A Starwind Tale

A story about a normal guy who gets an abnormal pet.

Beast, Dom

Ever hear the saying ‘Unlucky at cards, lucky in love?’  This wasn’t how people described Jamie; he was unlucky in both camps.  He could loose playing Go Fish with a 5 year old and his last girlfriend had left him for someone who made more money.  It wasn’t that he was poor, but she had decided she would rather drive in a Porsche instead of a Toyota, and live in a mansion rather then Jamie’s apartment.  He couldn’t blame her, but it still sucked. 

As far as such things went, Jamie was average in all categories.  He was just under six feet and just slightly more build than the average guy, he was reasonably smart and had enough drive to survive the cubicle hell he called work.  But that didn’t seem to be enough to keep a mate.  He had a hard enough time finding someone and first dates were a torture undreamed of by the most cruel demons in Hell.  Instead of subjecting himself to all that  horror, he decided to be alone.

Two days after being dumped, he was going through the motions of life, work, home, TV and bed.  But this morning his routine changed.  A dog was laying on his porch.  It was a largish dog,  of maybe 150 pounds.  It was a strange looking dog; maybe some combination of dog and wolf.  It had emerald green eyes, was that a normal dog eye color?, and reddish brown fur.  It stood up and looked at him with bright, intelligent eyes. 
Its mouth almost seemed to bend into a smile and it rubbed against his leg.  Carefully, he extended his hand and let the dog sniff it.  The dog then did the customary crotch sniff and tried to get in the house.
“Hey what are you doing? “  He had always been fond of dogs.  When he was a child, he’d had a large German Shepard named Freulien.  Maybe he needed a dog again.  They were friendly and loyal and really seemed to enjoy having you around to play with.  Cats were snobbish, evil critters that too closely resembled women for his taste.    He had many fond memories of playing with his dog Freulein as a kid. Maybe he could recapture some of that lost happiness.  He opened the door and let the animal in.

“ I have to get to work, I’ll get you something to eat on my way home.“    

Later that day, when his time in Cubicle Hell was over, he made his way home, squeaky toys and dog food in tow.  He was going to make his new pet as happy as possible. Maybe the dog would do the same for him.   He played with his new pet every chance he got and his mood had improved because of it.  He had decided to call his new dog She-She.  It was a name at least.  Creativity wasn’t his strong point.  And he had discovered the dog was a female.  The teats on her underside and  the lack of a male appendage clenched the ‘what sex is the dog’ debate.  Even if the name sounded corny, his pet didn’t seem to mind.

As the days pass,  Jamie became more impressed with his new dog.  She was very smart indeed.  She was very good a catching Frisbees and retrieving balls and even getting the morning paper.  He had nearly fallen out of his chair when she jumped up and turned the door handle with her mouth to open the door one morning.  She went out and came back with his paper.  He hadn’t even heard the kid toss the paper into his yard.  She-She then jumped onto the couch by him and curled up to relax.

And this is how life progressed for the next couple weeks.

The strangest thing to happen to Jamie, to this point in this life, occurred one morning as he got out of the shower.  Dripping wet, and searching the entire bathroom, he realized he was out of towels.  He would have to go to the basement to get a clean one out his the dryer.  When Jamie opened the door, he was surprised to see She-She sitting a few feet away, the now familiar smile on her face, tongue hanging out of  her mouth.
It shocked him a bit, but what the hell, she was a dog.  “Hey girl, “ he said and started down the hall.

In one graceful leap, She-She knocked him to the ground.  The last thing he saw before slamming his eyes shut was her mouth heading for his cock.  He could already feel teeth crushing his balls like grapes and sharp canine teeth piercing his dick, it would only take a quick jerk of her powerful neck muscles and his manhood would be ripped free of his body.  After that he didn’t care what happened.

Time passed.

He opened his eyes to see his dog with her mouth around his dick, no biting, no ripping.  He felt her tongue push his rising dick to the roof of her mouth as she gently moved her mouth up and down on his now erect and very excited penis.  He had never considered doing anything like this but now that it was happening he wouldn’t stop it if he could.  Pleasure coursed though his body and collected in the head of his penis and She-She pleasured him like no human female ever had,  She stroked and caressed and gently used her teeth until he could no longer contain himself.  Hot cum filled her mouth and she took it all.  His dog then licked him clean which brought another wave of pleasure and another geyser of liquid love.  This too was licked lick away.  She-She looked at him with her canine smile and walked away as if nothing had happened.

After that first time, it became a regular occurrence.  Shower, knockdown, doggie job, as he came to call the experience.  She-She became a regular fixture in his bed.  They curled up with one another and he held her close in the night, but much to his frustration, the first time he tried to mount her, she growled and snapped at him.  Sharp teeth snapping shut mere inches from his manhood.  He would have to settle for doggie jobs.

One morning, the routine changed.  She-She  knocked him to the ground and crawled up his body to look him in the eyes.  “W-what are you doing girl?”, he said cautiously.  He loved what they shared, but still felt fear way down inside.  Part of him never fully accepted this as right  and  proper.  

His dog responded by licking his face, then around his ear and then the inside of his ears.  Her sandpaper rough  tongue stimulated him and caused and instant erection.  Slowly she worked to his neck and then to his nipples, where she lingered for a moment and then licked down his stomach and to his tower of power.  She licked its tingling tip until he was about to erupt, then she stopped and licked up his stomach again.  The dog looked him in the eyes again.  Intelligence and mischief danced in her eyes.  

“What are you doing to me girl?”  he said 

She-She started down to his cock and sucked it again.  Jamie jerked in anticipation of a massive geyser of sperm when the sucked stopped.  His canine lover started on his thighs.  

Jamie was breathing hard and getting more desperate then horny; he reached for his manhood and prepared to take matters into his own hands.  A nasty growl sent his hands back to his sides.  Her rough tongue licked his aching balls and a lick up his shaft ended just before touching his quivering penis’s head.  He looked at its hard erect form and her hot breath only added to his agony.  He reached for it again and another growl sent his hands away.  He was about to scream now.  Fire was racing through his dick,  he had never felt pain like he felt now.  He was almost to the point his wished his balls would be ripped off, just so he could feel something besides the longing he now endured.  The dog sent her head down in a lightning quick gesture and took his manhood in her mouth as far as it would go and quickly lifted her head, teeth slightly dragging along his tortured manhood.  Another instant would have given him release, but he only felt a growing, hellish pain in a place only pleasure should be felt.  He writhed and twisted in agony and his lover moved up on him, pinning his shoulders with her paws.  Their eyes locked, a look of cruel dominance filled her eyes.  He was sure he would die, when that magical mouth of agony and pleasure locked onto his  throbbing penis and sucked it like a vacuum set on high.  He was cumming before he even felt her warm, moistness surrounding him.  His cum was shooting so hard, he was afraid he would dehydrate and turn to dust.  He lay there experiencing the oddest combination of pain and pleasure he had every felt.  Jamie relaxed and faded to sleep.

As one might expect, he was late to work that day.  Jamie had a hard time explaining why he had been late and why he was walking funny.  He tried to pass it off as gas and hoped no one ever found out the truth.

Jamie was met by She-She at the door when he came home from work.  Her eyes beamed innocence.   She bumped her nose into his crotch and smiled.

Jamie grimaced, “Ya gotta be careful girl, the package is a bit bruised.  But then you know that. “  He smiled and patted her head as he went to the couch.

After that day, She-She went frigid.  Jamie’s canine lover barely looked at him.  No matter how many times he walked out of the shower naked or around the house naked, she didn’t even notice him.  Despite what he would have thought before this whole thing started, he was now addicted to doggie jobs.  His dick was screaming for her warm moist mouth and every day it was denied.  Jamie had even tried to masturbate, but She-She seemed to sense this and would appear and give her low warning growl.  He was far to self conscious to try it anywhere else besides the privacy of home.

One Friday he came home and She-She met him at the door.  “Hiya girl.  Ready for some fun.”  He said, trying not to sound desperate.

She responded by scratching at the door.

“Want to go for a walk?”  He said.  There was a state park nearby.  At one point in his life, he had made an attempt to workout and took advantage of the jogging trails there.

It was a warm day out so he donned a T-shirt, shorts and an old pair of sneakers.  His penis was half erect and was starting to show through his shorts.  He was hoping no one would notice.

On this early evening, joggers and hikers were enjoying the trails and some people were taking advantage of the picnic tables for an outdoor meal.  She-She jogged alongside Jamie as they made their way down a trail.  She wasn’t wearing a leash.  He had never bought her one and seriously doubted she would have let him put it on her anyway.

She-She suddenly darted down another trail  

“Where ya going girl? “  He said, not having much choice but to follow her.

She zipped down another and then down what was either a disused trail or an animal trail.

“She-She, where are you going?”

When he caught up with her, she was sitting, tongue out and watching him arrive.

“What are you-  “  was all he got out.  She-She leapt up and pushed him down.  Before he could react,  His pet grabbed his shorts in her mouth and pulled them  completely off him.  Her multitalented mouth managed to snag his underwear also.  She shook her head back and forth several times and let the clothes fly; they landed some fifteen feet to his left.  

“What are you doing? “  he said on the verge of hysterics and start to reach for his clothes.

Her warning growl let him know that wouldn’t be allowed.

She then went behind him, grabbed his shirt and quickly pulled it from his body.  It was tossed to the side with his other clothes.

“What are you doing?”  He asked again.  He had this horrid vision of being caught out here naked and trying  to explain to the police how his dog had stripped him naked and wouldn’t let him have his clothes back.  He didn’t think they would buy it.  It was happening to him and he barely believed it.

She then  nudged him on his back.  He didn’t seem to understand why and she nudged again.  He stood up.
His doggie lover pushed his butt and he started walking.  He hesitated once and looked at his passing clothes.  A snapping of jaws inches from his exposed behind got him moving again.  He was guided down barely visible paths and across forested areas that seemed to be completely devoid of any paths until they came to a clearing.  

Here in the fading light he saw something that nearly chilled his blood.  He was looking at a semicircle of dogs like his She-She, all with bright, intelligent eyes and all staring at him.  In the middle of this semicircle were three smaller dogs.  He was tapped in the butt until he stood a couple of feet from the smaller dogs.  One of them turned around so he now saw  she was female.  He was tapped so he would get closer.  Jamie had no doubt what was expected of him.  And after the lack of doggie jobs and being forbidden to stroke himself off, he couldn’t wait.  

He thrust himself into the beast on the far left.  He entered a tight warm place and started pumping hard and deep.  His cock was rock hard and its first action in nearly a week.  From the beast, he hear grunts and moans of pleasure.  He felt his orgasm arriving and thrust hard and quick until his load burst forth and bathed the beast’s waiting eggs.  Still feeling horny, he started pumping again until a smack in his side broke his rhythm.  It was She-She pushing him to the next in line.  His sex-starved cock plunged into its next target and thrust and pumped and drank in the wet warmth of a doggie pussy that had probably never been entered before.  Pleasure coursed through his body and his mind fogged over.  All he was aware of was his throbbing cock and it rising pleasure level and fatigue that was slowing spreading through him.  He moaned out loud as his sperm flooded into the waiting womb.  His mate howled in pleasure as she too orgasmed.  He didn’t even have a chance to enjoy the sensation.  He was bumped to the last beast in line.

His stamina was flagging, he really wanted to rest, but was afraid what would happen if he stopped.  Sweating and feeling pain in his hips and back, he began to thrust again.  He was staying rigid, but wasn’t enjoying this as much as the first two times.  Jamie just wanted to rest.  He pumped for what seemed like an eternity , fear that he would be denied a third orgasm scared him. And he was relieved when he cummed and was pushed away.  The thrice over doggie lover collapsed to the ground and was vaguely aware of shapes moving around him.  He faded to sleep.

When Jamie awoke, it was starting to get light outside.  He sat up in the predawn gloom and saw he was alone and still naked.  Animal prints were everywhere but no animals were evident.  He stumbled around looking for his clothes and wondering how he would get home.  Even as the sun rose, he still searched but found nothing.  He hunkered down in the woods and waited for night.  When he thought it was safe, he looked for his missing clothes, but they were never to be found.  He did manage to get back to his car later that night and by using the spare key hidden in the bumper,  he managed to get home.

But his beloved She-She was gone.  He was still unlucky at love.






