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Melissa is growing up - Chapter 5

Katya knew that daughter Melissa had been exposed to all kinds of new things by the power of the internet. Just a generation before, youth and teens had no alternative but to look for imagery of sex in magazines and VHS tapes. Sometimes, a few of the wilder kinks leaked out around the edges, but that was rare. Most boys and girls grew up with the equivalent of a Playboy or Penthouse magazine and took what was inside for how sex should be.

The last two decades have brought porn to the masses. Particularly, the rise of internet porn and smart phones have made it amazingly easy for anyone to watch anything at a moment’s notice. The tamer kinks of naked women and even threesomes have become too mundane. To get eyeballs, more and more sites were devoted to hardcore kinks like kids and beastiality.

Mel knew from conversations with her mother that playing with dogs was something that Katya enjoyed. She wouldn’t give her daughter any details, but the knowing smile every time the subject was broached made Melissa curious.

She also wasn’t sure about how much she could really push the envelope with Katya. Her mom had said yes to everything up to now, but it had only been a couple of weeks. Mel worried that something would change and that Katya would put her foot down and Melissa’s escapades would end.

She saw her first dog video by accident. It came across the screen of a threesome she had been watching. It showed a couple having sex in what looked like a living room. After a few minutes of normal sexual play, the man had gone off-screen and came back a moment later with a big, black dog.

This immediately had Mel’s attention. Anything new or different was interesting. The woman was seated on the couch, her legs spread wide. Her husband made a clicking sound and touched the woman’s obviously wet cunt. The dog immediately began to lick her. Long, wide licks sent the woman into convulsions. It seemed obvious that this was real. Her reactions were too lifelike to be faked. She got off on that dog’s tongue and she got off a lot!

Mel subconsciously started to play with herself watching. She was fascinated watching the dog’s tongue on the woman’s pussy. Sometimes, the dog looked like he was actually eating the woman, but she stutteringly told her husband that she could feel his tongue deep inside her.

The action continued for a few minutes, until the woman slid off the couch and turned on her knees. The dog didn’t hesitate a moment. He mounted her from behind in a flash. The sounds of his canine thrusting mixed seamlessly with the sounds of the woman being fucked. The squishing of her wet pussy told the story of what was happening in her cunt.

Her breathing was very erratic and she tried to tell her husband what the dog was doing, but every time she spoke, the force of the dog fucking her broke her words into single syllables: “he’s...so..big...I...am...going...to...oh God...cum!”

And cum she did, with a loud shout, but the dog didn’t stop. The dog continued to hump her ass until something happened. He just stopped and the wife was whimpering into the couch cushion.

Her husband moved the camera to a position between her legs and looking up. Melissa could see the round ball of the dog’s knot inside the woman’s pussy. It looked far too big to fit in her. They were now knotted together, the dog’s tongue lolling out of his mouth; the woman moaning and whimpering gibberish on into the crease of the couch.

This went on for another five minutes, with the husband excitedly asking his wife questions, “how do you feel?” “is his cock cumming?” “are you cumming, babe?” The wife was unable to intelligently say anything, much less answer his questions. The dog’s cock completely and totally owned her in that moment.

All too quickly, the video ended. Mel was stupefied. She had never seen anything like this. Her initial revulsion had grown to curiosity and that had led to arousal. The thought of an animal sexually using her body had grossed her out, but the more she watched the more it spoke to her hard clit. This was something she was going to ask Katya about…


And when Melissa did bring up the subject of dogs and bestiality, the only real response she got from her mom was a big smile and an admission that she’d done it “2 or 3 times...” She wasn’t sure why Katya was reluctant to talk about it, but she seemed to hold back something.

And that meant that Mel became a bit obsessed with this new kink. How could she experience it? How could she see Katya experience it?


Again, with the advent of the internet, research becomes easy. Researching bestiality in all of its forms is likewise easily found if you’re a curious pre-teen. In a short time, Melissa got answers to her questions and so much more. She learned all about it and began to work out a plan to see what could happen.


It was her friend Peter who had a new dog; at least, it was new to him. The dog was still technically a puppy, as it was less than a year old. But it was fully grown otherwise. Peter’s family hadn’t taken the time to have the dog neutered yet, and so it still had its balls and all its puppy energy.

Mel had met Max the dog on a couple of occasions when she’d been at Peter’s house. She wasn’t sure Max liked to play with humans, but since he still had his balls, she was sure this was as good as she was going to find among her friends.

Since Max was a puppy, it wasn’t hard to convince Peter to let her borrow the dog for an afternoon. Frankly, it saved Pete from having to walk the dog and take care of it.

And so this is how Katya found herself face-to-face with a black, furry, bundle of energy when she came home from shopping one Saturday afternoon.


“Melissa!” Katya called out, loudly, “there’s a dog in our house!”

“Coming,” came the sugary sweet reply from down the hallway.

Melissa came out of her room wearing only a long nightshirt. She was otherwise unclothed. Katya always looked twice at her when the girl wanted to look sexy. For some time now, it was working to a tee on her mother’s clit.

Max was meanwhile bouncing around the room, running up to Katya, nearly bowling her over, then running around the couch in circles.

“Got a lot of energy, doesn’t he?” Mel said as she watched him.

“Why?” Katya started...

“Because I want to have some fun,” Melissa said simply.

“Fun?” her mom asked.

“Yes,” she said firmly, “fun.”

Katya got a little butterfly in her stomach as she looked Mel in the eye. She knew that her daughter had been planning something, but hadn’t been sure just what. Now that Max was running around the living room, she had a pretty good idea. The butterfly moved from her stomach down to her pussy.

She felt the color rising in her chest. She reddened as she remembered the last time she’d been with a dog. It had been years and years, since Mel was only a toddler. But it had been a good experience. She had enjoyed it.

It had been a small, intimate party. She’d had a few drinks and was feeling relaxed. The family dog was nosing around the party guests. He was a big lab. His wet nose had gone right up her denim skirt. She hadn’t bothered with panties. In one movement, his nose hit her clit and his big tongue spread her labia and entered her hole.

Her gasp at the dog’s sudden intrusion was enough to silence the party. Everyone was looking at her. She looked up at the faces around the room, maybe 8 people looked back. She wanted to say something, push the dog away, get up, something…but just that quickly, the dog took a second and third lick. Her body was already turning to jello and she was melting into the couch.

The dog’s big head nodded once or twice and that motion moved her short skirt up and over her waist. Her shaved cunt was on display for everyone watching. She automatically spread her legs wider to give the pet more access.

She looked at the other people gathered around her and saw hands squeezing hard cocks and more than a couple women sliding hands down their pants. As it turned out, Katya was going to be the entertainment that night.

The dog kept licking, obviously liking what he was tasting. She even managed to lay back and roll her hips so that his big tongue caught her ass as he took big, lazy licks. Every so often, unbidden, he would suddenly concentrate his efforts on her fuckhole, his nose pressed against her clit while he almost devoured her pussy. His tongue would go so very deeply inside her that she thought she might die on the spot, just from the strength of those g-spot orgasms.

At some point, she wanted more. She needed more. She slid down off the couch in one motion, turning her body and offering her ass for mounting. The dog didn’t miss a beat. His big hundred-plus pound body was on top of her in an instant. His doggie hips began to buck before his cock came unsheathed.

But his cock found her hole and he began to hump her. Hard. Her moans grew louder and louder, completely uncontrolled. Her very breathing was bouncing at the rate the dog’s cock humped her ass. His dick felt enormous and she was just going to ride it until he was spent. She was his bitch.

And then she felt it. It bounced against her clit repeatedly, a fleshy ball. But the dog kept fucking, kept fucking, kept fucking. And then suddenly it was in her. He had knotted her. No sound in the room except his panting and her low moan. She was tied to that dog and nothing could change that. She could feel his cum spurting shot after shot of hot cum in her cunt. A bit of it dripped out around the knot.

Her ass was on display to the whole party. She should’ve been embarrassed. She should’ve been humiliated. She should’ve never let this happen. But now she was the dog’s bitch.

And Katya loved it…


That was the memory gushing through her mind and her clit as she looked at her daughter, now staring defiantly back. Maybe Mel was waiting for Katya to say that it was a line too far. Maybe Mel thought Katya would say no. Whatever Melissa thought, Katya was in.

For a moment, the two stared at each other. Then it occurred to Katya that Mel wouldn’t have any way of knowing what to do or how to start.

“Do you want to see me play with the dog?” Katya asked, taking the straightforward tact.

“Yes,” Mel answered, “I do.”

“What is the dog’s name?”

“Max,” Mel replied, “he’s Peter’s new dog. I got to borrow him.” She smiled smugly.

“Have you ever seen someone play with a dog?” Katya probed.

“Just a few videos,” Mel answered.

Good lord, Katya thought, what don’t kids have access to these days?

“Would you like to play, too?” Katya asked.

“Maybe,” Mel answered slowly, not quite sure.

“I think you might enjoy it,” the woman said.

Melissa just nodded, still clearly undecided.

Katya had gotten accustomed to Mel wanting to be in charge when they played these “games,” but this time, mom took the lead and moved to their couch. She sat down and patted the space next to her, indicating that Mel should join her.

“The first thing you want to do,” Katya began to explain to her daughter, “is find out if the dog is interested.” Katya took off her shoes and socks and lifted her butt off the couch to slide her pants and underwear down in one motion.

Just like that, Katya was bottomless. She suspected that her daughter was, too.

Max had been sitting in front of the two, looking from one to the other. Katya’s movements had quickly gotten his attention. She didn’t have to work hard to get his wet nose between her legs. In no time, he had taken a big sniff of her cunt and was lapping away.

“So, he does like to play,” Katya said, a bit unsteadily. The dog’s tongue was immediate and powerful. Her pussy was almost instantly fully aroused. She looked at her daughter and found that Mel’s eyes were firmly on the dog’s tongue as it licked her cunt. Katya felt that familiar wave of embarrassment at being so exposed with her little girl. She knew what they were doing was wrong, but that only seemed to fire her body up that much more. It was the taboo that stoked her fires. She wanted Mel to see her.

And Katya knew what was to come.

In a fit of pure naughtiness, Katya pulled her knees up to her covered chest, completely exposing her sex and her asshole to Max, and to Melissa. The dog responded by almost attacking her wet pussy. She could feel his tongue extend deep inside her, reaching areas that no human tongue could hope to find. She laid her head back and let loose with a long, protracted moan. That dog felt so good.

Katya looked at her daughter. Mel was transfixed. One hand had crept below her nightshirt and Katya knew her daughter was fingering a wet pussy.

“Do you want to try?” she asked Mel.

The girl nodded her head. Katya smiled and lowered her legs, temporarily cutting Max off from the object of his affection.

“Take your shirt off,” Katya said.

Mel didn’t say anything, but slipped her long shirt over her head. She was completely naked now, sitting on the couch.

“Now,” Katya went on, “pull your knees up to your chest, put your feet on the edge of the couch.”

Again, it didn’t take much to get Max over to the girl’s open invitation. Her lips were swollen and red, wetness appearing in the folds of her cunt. And that was before Max’s big tongue began to lick her.

Melissa made a sound that Katya had never heard. It was a kind of moan and gasp and small shriek, all in one. She looked like she wanted to clamp her knees together, but Katya reached over to hold them open.

Mel looked at her mother with feverish eyes. Katya calmly whispered sweet things about loving the moment and enjoying good things, like dog’s tongues.

The first orgasm happened in just a minute. Mel’s breathing became erratic and her moans got louder. When the first one crashed over her body, she clamped her legs together and nearly stood up off the couch. Max was forced out of her pussy and just stood watching her, panting with his big pink tongue out. Mel’s hands were both holding her sex like she was protecting it from harm.

Katya giggled a little at the girl’s reaction.

“Good, isn’t it?” she laughed.

Mel couldn’t even answer. Her face was a mix of wonder and lust.

“There’s more, little one,” her mom continued.

Katya got up and went into the kitchen, returning a moment later with a jar of creamy peanut butter.

“This used to work,” she said.

“Lean up,” Katya said to Mel. The girl moved forward on the couch and stuck her chest out.

Katya smeared a dollop of the sticky peanut butter over each hard nipple.

Again, Max didn’t need to be told. His nose was leading the way.

In just moments, his rough tongue lapped at Melissa’s young, ripe nipples and began to send electric shocks throughout her body.

“Oh god, oh god,” Mel panted, “oh my GAWD!!” She almost screamed her orgasms as Max moved to the other side.

The visible peanut butter was all gone, but the dog continued unabated. He licked both little tits mercilessly. For her part, Mel’s body was shaking uncontrollably.

Katya was watching and smiling, her hand resting on her daughter’s back, pushing her toward the dog’s tongue ever so gently.

Her naked daughter was primed and ready. And when Max took a break from licking, Mel almost collapsed on the couch.

That’s when Katya pulled her to the floor and turned her around. Katya knew what would happen, even if Melissa didn’t. Frankly, Mel was so out of it from the extraordinary orgasms she’d just had that she was putty in Katya’s hands.

The moment Melissa’s little rear came up, Max took one sniff and mounted her.

“Ugh,” was all Mel could say. The dog’s hips began to buck immediately. Katya knew his cock was coming out of its sheath and was looking for her little girl’s cunt. And mom knew that her daughter was wet enough now, after those unholy cums had rocked her body.

Max found his target. It took a moment of humping and searching, but he found Melissa’s puffy pre-teen pussy. And he began to hump her. She’d never felt anything violate her the way this big dog was taking her. Katya had settled onto the floor next to her, and Mel’s face was contorted into spasms of pleasure; her eyes almost rolled back into her head.

“Be his bitch,” hissed Katya, fingering herself as she watched her little girl be violated.

“He...feels...so...good...” Mel managed to say, her words bouncing like her ass with each of Max’s pushes.

It looked like the dog was trying to fuck her body through the couch, he was pushing into her so hard.

And then it happened. Katya hadn’t even felt the knot come out. But Mel suddenly squealed in pain.

“What the fuck??!??” she yelled.

“Calm down, baby,” Katya soothed, “you’ve been knotted. Just stay calm.”

Mother was petting both the dog and the girl.

“Do you feel him cum inside you?”

“Yes,” Mel whimpered, “it’s hot...oh God.” Another wave of pleasure hit the girl.

“Be his bitch,” Katya whispered to her daughter. She had never looked as sexy as she did right at that moment, her little body engulfed by the black dog. His mouth was open and his pink tongue panted. His head was over her shoulder now. She turned her head to see him and they looked at each other, dog and girl...

“Be his bitch,” she heard her mother say.

Mel opened her mouth and kissed the dog’s wet tongue. Katya moaned at the sight.

“Can you taste your pussy on him?” she asked.

Mel nodded.

Max began to lick her mouth then. He owned her in that moment, and the little girl was his.

They stayed joined like that for a few minutes. Long enough for Katya to lean under the two and lick at the cum that leaked out around the knot. She tasted a combination of dog cum and Melissa’s juices. Wholly satisfying and salty.

Then suddenly, Max’s knot released the girl. It popped out with a sound like a cork released from a bottle.

“Get that cock, Mel,” Katya urged.

Melissa spun around on her heels, looking for the dog’s hard cock, dangling below him.

“Lay on your back, I’ll hold Max,” Katya said.

Mel lay down and her mom moved the dog over her upturned face.

“Open your mouth now,” Katya directed, “and lick him. You know how.”

Sure enough, when the pink cock came near her mouth, the little girl’s face lifted up to it and took him in her mouth in one swallow.

“Good girl,” Katya cooed, “suck him. Suck him dry, baby, suck him dry.”

Katya held the dog with one hand, but the other was fingering her own wet cunt with three fingers. She was so turned on in that moment. She envied her daughter and that she was tasting the dog’s salty cum. But Mel had earned it. She had taken Max’s knot and she earned that mouthful of dog seed.

She looked so good sucking it, Katya thought. So very sexy. Her cheeks were pulled in as she was straining to get every drop.

Max just stood panting. His work was done. His seed had been sewn.

After a few minutes, Mel let the cock slip from her lips.

“Did you get it all, baby?” her mom asked.

“Yeah, I think so.”

“Proud of yourself?” Katya said.

“That was fun,” Mel answered.

“How much longer do we have Max?” Katya asked, an eyebrow raised.

“As long as we need,” Mel answered with a smile.

With that, Katya pulled her own shirt over her head. She scratched Max behind his ears.

“Got more in you boy?” she said with a smile.

The dog panted his reply.


Melissa was growing up fast. Katya was bound and determined to enjoy every day she had with her little one. This time, Katya had gotten to be the teacher, making sure her girl learned a new way to find pleasure.

But there were more adventures to be had…


