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John and Lillian’s relationship was going through a real rough patch. The two of them had been dating for around three years and they had been more than happy with each other for two of them. Then they made the rookie mistake that many a couple has made; they decided to move in together.

It was at that point that the relationship slowly started to go downhill. It’s easy to be together when you can have some time apart but once you’re with your partner always, no longer able to hide your faults, the tension can quickly begin to build.

There was nothing major which was putting a rift between the two of them, it was just little things. These isolated incidents do little damage on their own but lots of them build up over time and end up causing a real issue.

Like always the arguments between the two of them was the same thing.

“You keep leaving the toilet seat up,” Lillian would argue.

“You always leave your socks all over the bedroom floor,” John would counter with.

“You always forget to take out the trash,” she would say.

“You always forget to put the dishes away,” he would moan.

“You don’t like spending time with my parents,” she would huff.

“You don’t let me hang out with my friends,” he would puff.

Any one of these things would offer no danger to a strong relationship but once they piled up, along with a lot more, those bonds began to look mighty weak. Their relationship was definitely heading towards breaking point!

Once again it was a case of going to bed grumpy and waking up the next day and doing the best to avoid the other until tempers cooled, even though they both knew it would eventually kick off again without warning. They needed a way out of their rut.

As if the god’s were watching them, the difference maker came out of nowhere all of a sudden. It just arrived in their mailbox one day, offering a solution to their problems.

It was John who found the box. After all he was the one who had to make sure he collected the mail otherwise an earful was sure to come his way. He collected the brown parcel, addressed to him, and opened it up to see what was inside.

What he found within the paper was a white, cardboard, box and a letter.

“Dear Mr. Haynes,” the letter read, “Thank you for registering as a test subject with our company. Within we have included the item that we would like you to give us feedback about.”

Now this was rather strange, mainly because John didn’t remember signing up to test anything and it was in his name so he was pretty sure it wasn’t anything his girlfriend had done.

Despite his confusion he was intrigued to know what he’d been sent so he peeked in the box to see what was inside. It was a pink collar and not like a choker, as in a dog collar. Naturally he didn’t become any less confused. Why would he need to test out such a thing? Who would need such a thing testing? He didn’t even have a dog!

There was no return address anywhere on the paper or the package, it didn’t even have a company name, which meant that all John could do was read on.

“Please give somebody you may observe this collar to wear for the testing duration, someone who you live with is recommended. If everything goes well you should note an immediate change in their personality which we would like you to record.”

Okay that didn’t really make much more sense. They wanted him to put the dog collar on someone and watch their personality change? This sounded like some weird scam, if he got an email saying any of this he’d throw it right in the junk folder. However, once again, no return address.

John sighed, threw the collar back in the box and trudged back into the house with the only delivery in his possession, ready to gather his things for work. That didn’t go smoothly though. He got so distracted thinking about the collar he forgot to wipe his feet on the welcome mat, trailing some muddy footprints into the house.

“All I ask you to do is one thing,” Lillian quickly snapped at him as she pointed at the dirty marks, signally the start of another early morning row.

One boisterous argument later and John was marching out to work in a huff, still cradling the package he’d forgot to leave inside. He wouldn’t realize his mistake until much later on when he’d made it to the office however that actually worked in his favor.

Having the collar there kept it fresh in John’s mind and kept the letter’s wording prominent. Personality change. If there was one thing he wanted it was to change his girlfriend’s nagging, argumentative, ways all of a sudden. If a collar even suggested it could do such a thing then it was worth a shot.

When he got home he was gonna put that collar to the test, just like it wanted.


So making the decision to give his girlfriend the collar was a rather easy one. The question was how to get her to wear it. After all she probably wouldn’t appreciate being told to wear something associated with bitches. He could already see that argument starting in his head.

John had to go with an ambitious plan in order to get his girlfriend to don the collar. He had to butter her up rotten.

The atmosphere didn’t feel any better than it’d been before he’d set out for work once he arrived back. It was still heavy and the friction was very present. However he had to get the collar on her, it was an emergency of kinds.

“Oh darling,” he purred as he peeked in on her, lounging on the couch.

“What do you want?” she said, glaring, sensing trouble.

“I’m sorry for being a bad boyfriend this morning. I really need your help with something.”

She clicked her tongue and slumped even deeper into the cushions, groaning, “Forget it. You’re just trying to turn on the charm now that you’re stuck with something.”

“Please? I’ll rub your feet every day this week if you let me ask a favor.”

That shut her up as she hummed softly, thinking his offer over.

“Make it a month and I’ll listen.”

“Thank you my darling. It sounds weird but I need you to try this on for me. One of the guys at the office is asking for help making a costume and for some reason seeing if this piece is big enough has fallen to me.”

“Look I don’t care what the story is, just hand it over.”

Cautiously he handed the thing over, waiting to see her reaction. Of course it was one of those looks, another rendition of the glare.

“I’m not trying to say anything by it, you’re just the only woman I could ask to help me. Please?”

Lillian groaned as she snapped the thing open and placed it around her own neck, “You know I’m serious about those foot rubs.”

In it clicked and on it was, the pink dog collar around her neck. However nothing happened. There was no sign of anything, no change or flash or poof of smoke. It was simply sitting there, and she was simply sitting there too.

At least it looked good. It really did suit her. Even though their relationship was straining there was no denying she was still gorgeous. She had a pretty face, long brown hair and deep brown eyes while her figure had always been slightly curvaceous with a big bust. It was just a shame her attitude had soured which brought him to his quest.

“So… erm… how do you feel?”

“What?”

“I mean how does it feel. Is it comfortable?”

“Yep it feels really cosy actually,” she confessed as she swayed from side to side, trying to eye it up herself, “It fits perfectly!”

Well she certainly seemed a little happier which he was pleased about, that was their argument risk dissolved for a little bit but he definitely expected more. He didn’t know quite what to expect, just some notable difference.

Disappointed he dropped down next to her on the couch, sighing openly. Within seconds Lillian had shifted over closer to him and had dropped her head into his lap in a very uncharacteristic way.

“Lillian?” he asked, “What are you doing?”

“Hmm I’m not really sure. I just felt like having my hair stroked a little was all.”

His disappointment was turned to confusion as he began to brush his fingers through her long, silky, brunette locks, and she began to squeak happily. She even began to wiggle her tush around, hips swaying like he was tickling her sides.

“Are you sure you’re okay? You’re acting really weird.”

“What? No I’m not,” she insisted, sighing happily, “This just feels so nice.”

She didn’t notice it but it was clear as day to him. The way she was lying over his lap, wiggling around, it was something she’d never done before. It was almost like a needy dog, wagging its ta… oh my god.

Finally the lightbulb came on over John’s head. Lillian wasn’t just acting weird, she was acting like a puppy. She was acting like an attention craving pet, nuzzling up to their master to get their head petted. There could only be one explanation and that was that the collar worked! It was making her act like a dog.

Lillian was seriously cute the way she was sighing out those joy filled sounds with a content expression, ass swaying, but John needed to know more so he tried out a more ambitious move.

“Sit!” he said sharply and suddenly out of nowhere, and she scrambled.

She jumped up in place and ended up sitting up right, back straight, almost rigid. He almost burst out laughing in madness at the sudden amazement.

There weren’t even any complaints from Lillian. She simply sat there barely moving a muscle, eyes watching him, waiting for him, like a good dog waiting for her next command. She was acting seriously well trained!

“Good girl,” John said as he moved over to pet her on the head. Her stiff expression immediately softened as she moaned out happily, lips curled up as her tongue almost hung out.

This was it, this was change and it was nothing like he expected, however that didn’t mean he was disappointed, oh no. If anything a part of him felt this was better than anything he’d possibly imagined. She was acting like a good dog, a good, obedient, puppy for him.

He had to give her more commands, he just had to!

“Down,” he instructed and like a good girl she got off the couch and went onto the floor.

“Sit,” John ordered again, making her plonk her behind onto the ground, taking up the same stance she’d had not that long ago.

“Roll over,” he commanded and still she obeyed. She laid down on the floor and began to roll about from side to side.

Holy shit, John thought to himself as he saw just how absolute his instructions were. She didn’t resist or complain, she listened and followed. He wasn’t sure how the collar was doing it he just knew it was pretty incredible.

Finally he couldn’t hold it back anymore and he began to laugh. This was seriously too amazing. He was promised change and he got it. He could do anything he wanted with her, she was now his human pet.

“Okay Lillian,” he purred at her with a smirk, “There’s gonna be some changes around here.”

“Like what do you have in mind?”

“Well I think it’s weird to see pets wearing human clothing, don’t you?”

She nodded her head and huffed out, “Totally. Animals aren’t meant to wear clothes. It’s cruel.”

“My thoughts exactly which is why from now on you’re not to wear clothes in the house. All you’re allowed to wear is that collar which you are never allowed to remove.”

Without that collar ordering his girlfriend to do such a thing was a one way ticket to getting slapped in the chops, but the new and improved Lillian only smiled happily.

“Understood, I’ll take it all off right away!”

He wasn’t a particularly a fan of the ‘comfy’ outfit that she was wearing, her baggy t-shirt and sweatpants she liked to lounge around in, so he was happy to see her wiggle her way out of both of them, and then out of her underwear as well so that she was left sitting there, completely naked.

John growled happily as he got reminded about just how good her body was. He was a lucky man having a lover with such a curvy figure, and an even luckier owner.

“Good girl,” he said as he patted her head again, “This is just the start. I’m going to be making a lot more changes over the coming days.”

“Sure thing John!”

“Please, don’t call me John anymore,” he insisted, “Things like names are for equals and betters. You should stick to calling me sir.”

“Aye aye sir!”

Her positive attitude was contagious, it was a big improvement on their treading on eggshells relationship. Seeing her naked, happy and obedient was really turning him on.

“Yes that’s a very good girl,” he told her as he began to unzip his fly, “I think you deserve a treat for being so obedient.”

Dog’s loved bones so he brought out his firm, meaty, bone for her to suckle. He exposed his erect cock before her very eyes, making her pant in anticipation. She knew exactly what to do as she leant in and began to lick and drag her tongue over his hardness.

Moans poured from John’s lips as his darling pet slobbering all over his dick, staining it in long saliva trails. She thoroughly burned the taste into her tastebuds before she moved from lapping to suckling, wrapping her soft lips around the very tip of his manhood so that she could start slurping.

John couldn’t even remember the last time he’d gotten a blowjob from his girlfriend, it certainly hadn’t happened since they’d moved in together. He seriously forgot how good it felt to have his shaft worshipped in a hot, moist, mouth.

Lillian’s lips sunk deeper and took more of his cock into her mouth so that she could lick it while warming it in her embrace. Her head lightly pumped forwards and back, jerking him off using her sloppy lip lock. She loved her treat so much, she couldn’t get enough of it.

That love for the meat bone willed her to push lower and lower until the tip of his dick was kissing into the entrance of her throat. However that was as much as she could manage by herself, grinding and rubbing there, plenty of drool leaking from her lips.

“Oh that’s very good!” he groaned as he held her head, fingers sinking into her hair, “Are you asking to go deeper? Here baby, let me help you out.”

How could he resist such temptation? He couldn’t clearly, that was why he pulled her forwards and pressed his hardness into her throat, into the vice tight embrace.

She began to gag, drooling more messy slobber as her lips sunk to his crotch, her nose smushed to his stomach. She wasn’t miserable though, she was oh so happy to be a good cock sleeve for her owner. Her tush wiggled as she drooled all over him, her throat squeezing on his girth.

John couldn’t contain himself. It was far too hot, it felt far too good. His entire body tensed as he gritted his teeth together and growled lightly.

“Holy heck this feels so good, I’m gonna cum now. Here baby drink your milk.”

His ‘milk’ began to flow, the hot, thick, seed spraying directly into her throat, into her body, filling her stomach up with his virile seed as she drank it like a good mutt, nursing his cum right from the tap.

With pleasure coursing, John swung his hips back and forth, milking himself dry in her mouth, emptying his entire load straight inside of her. He only came to a stop once he’d released every drop he had to give.

As he pulled back and parted from her lips plenty of drool followed, all dyed white, but there was no cum. After all she had drank it all down just like he wanted. She was a very greedy pup.

Lillian went back to panting, her chin glossed in drool, as soon as she could. Instantly she was snuggled into his legs as he gasped for air.

“Like that was so tasty sir! Thank you for being so good to me!”

Her ass kept wiggling around, that imaginary tail swinging, and he couldn’t resist giving her head a pat as he slowly recovered from his release.

“Oh I’m going to be very good to you from now on, as long as you keep being a good girl for me. You are going to be a good girl, aren’t you?”

“Of course!” she giggled free, unable to get enough of her master.

“Then I’m going to make sure you’re the happiest pet around.”

John kept on petting over her head as he bathed in the euphoric afterglow of his orgasm and the blissful feeling of just everything that was happening. This collar was truly a godsend. He didn’t know who’d sent it but he wanted to thank them.

This was the start of a whole new chapter for him and his girlfriend… well, his pet.


John was very pleased to see that the passage of time did nothing to dull the collar’s effects on Lillian. Every day she was still acting like a good dog for him, a lovely, obedient, pet. Before it he dreaded coming home from work, suddenly he didn’t want to go. He was always pleased to come back to see her sitting, waiting for him, with a smile on her face though.

Suddenly their sex life had kicked back into action too. He made sure to treat her every single day, often more than once and it wasn’t just her mouth that got to feel the force of his meaty bone, her other holes got treated as well.

It’d only been a week but already John was happier than he’d been in a long, long, time and Lillian seemed happy too. She was really enjoying her new lifestyle.

When he brought her some toys she wiggled in excitement. When he bought her her own dog bed to sleep in she wouldn’t shut up thanking him. Every time he petted her she basically melted in excitement.

John was getting very used to this arrangement very quickly and that was when he received another mysterious parcel in the post.

“Hi there, we hope the collar we sent you is working properly,” the letter included within read, “As a thank you for testing our product please accept this free, complementary, feed for your test subject.”

Inside the box there was some crunchy food that almost looked like dog food. He didn’t actually know what it was, he just knew that if it was from the same company which had given him the collar he was going to use it for sure.

That morning John filled Lillian’s food bowl with a nice, big, helping of the mixer. Yes she was eating from dog bowls now. It was so cute to see her eating people’s food that way, it really suited her new lifestyle.

Once her bowl was full he headed out to work like always, not really concerning himself with what effect it could have on her. He simply found out when he got home and his jaw almost hit the floor.

Lillian had always had a nice, curvy, body but suddenly she was absolutely stunning. He didn’t know what was in that food but he could certainly see what it could do.

Her bust size seemed to have increased a few sizes throughout the day and her hips were definitely a few inches wider, helping to support a clearly fatter ass. She looked so darn sexy. His cock was throbbing instantly.

“Lillian,” he said in almost a trance like state, “What happened to you?”

“Like I’m not really sure sir!” she said back, wiggling her naked body and those huge tits, “I must be going through a growth spurt or something.”

Yeah a food induced growth spurt, one that was making her into a major babe. He needed to see it for himself.

“Come on girl,” John signalled as he led the way into the kitchen, “It’s time for an early dinner.”

“Oh boy, food!”

She could barely stay still as he prepared another bowl of that specially made food. She used to be a bit of a picky eater but that was a thing of the past. Now that she was little more than a human dog she seemed to love eating anything.

As soon as he placed the bowl on the floor for her she dug in, pressing her face inwards as she began to eat the snacks up, John watching her the whole time, waiting to see her change.

There was nothing as she started her meal and still nothing by the time she got to the end which of course left him disappointed. Maybe it only worked the first time? Maybe that was as sexy as she was going to get? However it turned out he was just getting ahead of himself.

After licking her bowl clean, Lillian sat up and looked at him with a happy smile. Suddenly her bust began to expand again, her chest growing in size, almost like her breasts were being inflated.

John watched on in excitement as her boobs got larger, rising up another cup size to take her to a mighty H cup as her hips began to spread out, her waist staying exactly as it always was to give her an emphasized hourglass shape.

That big booty got even bigger as the wiggly rump swelled, cheeks expanding over the tiled floor. He thought he spied a little swelling in her lips too, it was hard to say. What was easy in contrast was recognizing just how darn good she looked.

He watched her go through her sudden growth spurt with a major bulge pitching in his pants. As soon as her transformation came to an end he freed the beast and gave her a new order.

“All fours, now.”

Of course she did what she was told, moving into position, standing for him in a way which made her look even more like a canine, exposing her pink, tight, pussy.

John quickly stripped himself down and came in from behind her, his hands grasping her hips as the tip of his cock pushed against her slit. In the style meant for her kind John pushed forwards, sinking his rock hard dick into her juicy snatch.

A squealing moan came from Lillian’s lips as her arms buckled and she landed on her massive melons with a soft thud. That sudden pleasure spike was too strong and it was just the start as John began to pound his hardness into her loins.

She was as tight as ever but now his abs had a huge, fat, doughy ass to drill and slap against, the extra padding providing plenty of support for his thrusting body.

“Hmm I didn’t think this could get any better but now look at you. You’re so fucking hot!”

Her tongue was hanging from her lips as she panted and drooled, her body swaying back and forth, small spanking sounds coming from her thick rear.

“Thank you sir! You make me so happy!”

And she made him happy too. As a girlfriend she’d became such a pain, a cause of nothing but anger and frustration but suddenly she was the light in his life; a bringer of joy. He wanted her to stay as a puppy forever.

“From now on I want you to stay on all fours,” he growled as he kept pumping his erect manhood into her, “I want you to bark like a dog. I want you to stay as my perfect pet forever!”

All of his orders had been absolute and this one was no exception. She made her best yapping sounds, like a squeaky little mutt, and continued offering herself up to him.

“Of course sir! I’m your girl forever!”

Yes there was no getting away from it, she belonged to him and the collar around her neck was just one symbol of that. Another was just about to burst free from his loins, a more primal showing of domination.

His hips used a final rush of strength and energy to pump into her with all of his might before he couldn’t contain himself any longer. Restraints overcome he began to cum.

Moans came from the two of them as he filled her pussy up with his hot seed, marking her insides as his property, marking her completely as his. Of course that made her shudder and melt in his embrace, bliss bathing over the both of them as together they achieved euphoria.

It wasn’t even comparable to when they’d first gotten together, it was something beyond that. Lillian had completely turned into his pet.


Around a week after the food parcel arrived, John got another delivery in the post. However this time it was just a letter.

“Dear Mr. Haynes,” it read, “Thank you for testing our product. Inside is a survey we would like you to complete giving us feedback. As an extra thank you from us please feel free to keep the test product if it was to your satisfaction.”

As John was reading the letter, he looked to his side, over towards his pet.

Lily, the nickname she’d always refused to take before but was now her sole name, was sitting at his feet, waiting for attention like usual. As always she was completely naked apart from the one bit of clothing she was allowed to wear, the collar itself.

The working week’s worth of food they had sent had made her body even sexier. Her bust had reached a massive K cup and her ass was out of this world. Her waist had stayed narrow too to give her a full barbie doll style figure that came complete with swollen lips.

She also had blonde hair now but that was nothing to do with the food. That was something he’d ordered her to do with the dye he bought. She now looked like a good bimbo and acted like a good dog.

“Like what is it sir?” she asked, her ass wiggling against the floor as she got so giddy at just being looked at by her owner. She loved him so very much!

“Nothing for a cute little puppy like you to worry about,” he chuckled as her gave her blond hair a pet, making her melt in joy.

Of course he’d decided to accept the company’s generous offer. There was no way he was going to be taking off that collar, it fitted her so well and it suited her perfectly. Little did he know that even without it she wouldn’t return to her previous state but that was besides the point. She was a good dog now, she needed a cute collar and there was none cuter.

The engraved heart shaped tag that he’d attached to the front jingled as she wiggled from side to side, giggling with a wide smile.

Lily was John’s puppy dog bimbo forever and ever, just the way he wanted it.
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