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    Kimi dons a leash to unleash the dog within. Today her girlfriend is her owner too! Aisha’s ready to take the dalliance further with some risque play at the park. Out in nature, they can both get in touch with their wild side. 
 
      
 
    Puppy love and clicker training quickly set the mood. Kimi finds it easier to enjoy herself without human concerns. After all, her mistress deserves her purest, gushiest affection. 
 
      
 
    The game is all the sweeter once they’ve worked up a sweat. Aisha gets her pet going easily but makes her work for the reward. Kimi displays her wolfish vigor and what a very good girl she can be.  
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    Kimi waited until she got to Aisha’s house to start shedding. She shed her work clothes. She shed all memory of her calendar meetings and deadlines. She shed the human facade and became an animal. 
 
    She affixed fluffy brown ears to her head and wore a tail. She tied pads onto her knees. Finally, she dropped to go on all fours the way nature intended. 
 
    Three sun-lit floors were the perfect playground for this transition. She bound over the sofas and tore into a cushion with her teeth. Any time she had a person’s thought, she let it evaporate. Bark bark bark! She would think loudly to herself. Dogmode came easily now; when she was there, her thoughts were pure and simple. Go see Mistress! 
 
    Aisha was in her VR room, so Kimi had to contend with viewing the situation normally. But she told herself, in dog-logic, Mistress is standing all alone. So serene! Funny mask! and did not hesitate to crawl up and nuzzle her. 
 
    “Oh!” Aisha exclaimed with surprise. “My puppy is here,” she said to her digital company, although, in a suspect way. Aisha pet Kimi’s head and excused herself from the conversation. She took off the headset to greet her ‘dog’. 
 
    “What a good girl!” Aisha scritched the back of Kimi’s neck and fluffed her hair behind her ears. Kimi put her face against the soft curve of Aisha’s tummy. She smelled wonderful and wore a soft sundress. The love Kimi felt for her was viscerally striking. 
 
    “Aisha!” Kimi said like a bark and hugged her around the hips. She made her tail wag and stared up at her with adoration.”Aisha, Aisha!” 
 
    “I love my Kimi! Yes, I do!” Aisha roleplayed all too easily. Her girlfriend was her pet today, too. “What do you wanna do, huh? Want a treat?” 
 
    “Aisha!” 
 
    Aisha stroked Kimi’s back and leaned down to look her in the eyes. “Want to go walkies?” 
 
    “Walkies!” Kimi exclaimed, scrambling around Aisha’s legs in a rapid flurry. She was not too clumsy, running like a canine, though the knee pads helped. 
 
    Aisha put a black leather collar around Kimi’s neck. She smiled at the look of her, thinking she fit the part well. “Let’s go to the park,” she said in a casual voice that belied her excitement. Kimi was practically bouncing off the walls as Aisha walked to the door and got her leash. “Now remember, we’re going to watch the animals, not chase them,” Aisha instructed. 
 
    “Chase!” Kimi snapped her teeth. 
 
    Aisha put on a hat and sunglasses and packed some snacks. She let Kimi crawl into the back seat of her Mercedes jeep. “Who let the dog out?” Aisha asked as they took off. 
 
    “Woof, woof woof woof!” 
 
    “Heh! Inside of me, there is one wolf,” Aisha joked, and Kimi couldn’t help but giggle. 
 
    “Got that dawg in you!” Kimi agreed, laughing. 
 
    They went to Rouge National Urban Park, which wasn’t far from Aisha’s home or the Metro College of Technology where Kimi worked when she wasn’t being a human pet. When they got onto the trail, Kimi was walking normally but quietly whined as though she was eager to let the dog out. 
 
    Aisha continued to play it cool. Once they were past the campground, she held Kimi’s leash and let her start to crawl on all fours. They went to a trail along Little Rouge Creek where some people may have seen them. Aisha didn’t care, though she continued to angle them toward privacy. 
 
    They stopped at a bridge. Kimi put her hands on the railing and panted, swinging her tail. Aisha enjoyed the sounds of nature and how beautiful Kimi looked in the sun. Kimi stared at a little bird with a moss-green back and red eyes, and Aisha actually worried that she might take a chomp at it. She giggled to find herself falling for the illusion. 
 
    “The world is alive and ripe to take. So many animals are around us.” Aisha sipped water from a bottle and poured some into Kimi’s mouth as she lapped and made a mess. “And it is a good time to nurture the animal inside,” she said. 
 
    That was something she seemed to understand well, as she owned a large virtual club for furries. Kimi’s mistress was a wonderful host and familiar with all manner of social or carnal needs. She had rosey dark skin and black hair, and her shoulders were broad, though her breasts were large. To Kimi, she may as well have been a goddess. She had no critical thoughts but admired her mistress from below with big brown eyes. 
 
    “You are such a good puppy, but I think the animal in me might need a little treat before you get yours,” Aisha said. She stroked Kimi’s head and sat down on the bridge bench. Kimi sat before her and tilted her head, listening with impassive readiness and a funny, dumb expression on her face. 
 
    Click, click. The sound made her jolt upright. Aisha had taken her keys and the clicker into her hand. “Good puppy… wants something tasty?” she asked. Click. 
 
    Kimi felt drool fill her mouth and almost desperate craving. She knew full well where this was going but the pleasure was in forgetting it. She simply trusted that Aisha was going to give her a nice treat. “Bork!” But while she waited on her command and wagged her tail, she was already starting to feel a little confined in her jean shorts. It didn’t take much in a state like this. 
 
    “Come on. Up.” Aisha fanned herself by tugging on her sundress and then tucked her hands behind her head. Kimi jumped onto the bench and laid her face in Aisha’s lap, panting heavily. “We’re warm, huh? Gimme kissies!” 
 
    Kimi reacted instantly, lurching up to lick Aisha’s face and slobber her good. Aisha smooched her cheek then tilted her head back, pushing up her bust for Kimi’s messy kissing. Kimi lapped like a snack was hidden down there, motorboating and getting loose and frisky with her tongue. Then Aisha guided her face to her under her arm. 
 
    “Does that smell nice or not so much?” she asked, giggling as Kimi took several wafting breaths. Her eyes widened, even watered, but her tail was swinging wildly. Aisha’s pits were sweaty and glistened in the sun. The soft curve of bare flesh there was a raunchy and inviting valley. Kimi came in brave and eager with her tongue and dragged it, filling her mouth with a delicious salty essence. She whined with pleasure and delight, feeling her senses were overwhelmed, but licked Aisha clean and then tickled her little kisses. 
 
    Click click click. Aisha swooned in the sunlight, but she stroked Kimi’s back to let her know she was the goodest girl. Kimi crawled on top of her and sank her face into her other armpit, slurping and kissing her there fiercely. Click click click. Aisha gently grasped her butt. She took a cursory glance around and then slid her sundress open so that her breasts were freed.  They hung pleasantly on her chest, and she had large, somewhat puffy areolae and tall teats. 
 
    Kimi didn’t need to be told what to do, though each click sent a rush through her, and she admired how well Aisha played the game. She felt such intense gratitude and arousal that she couldn’t limit herself to puppy love. She panted over Aisha’s nipple and then kissed her there, delicately taking it into her mouth. 
 
    Her heart was pounding but her head was empty. Her mistress tasted delicious. She moved her tongue in little circles, lolling over the little bumps around Aisha’s teat. It was a comfort to lean into her. Aisha was soft and her embrace was receptive, and Kimi held nothing back. She only did what was natural and it nurtured her well. Aisha seemed motherly, retaining her mild temperament, and where her hand went there was an inviting warmth that sank to Kimi’s core. 
 
    Aisha felt her breasts, exploring down her blouse with a hand, and gently squeezed one. With her other hand, she rubbed Kimi’s abdomen and then entered into her shorts. Her fingertips touched Kimi’s shaft there and found it straining and bent. “Eheh,” she giggled with a little thrill. “Down girl,” she playfully instructed. 
 
    Kimi obeyed at once, sitting on the bridge and panting with her tongue out. Aisha took off her sneakers and socks. “Let’s see what I can do,” she said. Slowly, she extended a foot and curled her toes around Kimi’s waistband. Her other foot pressed gently between Kimi’s legs, pressing her bulge down flat. 
 
    “Woof!” Kimi’s thighs closed around Aisha’s foot. She whined a needful moan. 
 
    “Here we are,” Aisha said as she worked Kimi’s shorts down a little. With her foot, she scooped Kimi’s dick out and took it between her two sets of toes. Click. Click. She leaned back comfortably and began to move her feet along Kimi’s length, clicking at a slow and rhythmic pace to reinforce the reward. Kimi’s length felt great against her soles and was still a little squishy, though it swiftly firmed up. “Such a very good girl.” 
 
    She was brought to the point of whimpering by the gentlest touch. Aisha knew well what she had done to her, and casually lifted and dropped her feet, watching as Kimi grew to her fullest and stiffest. She enclosed her shaft between her soles and sandwiched it firmly, the pads of her toes enclosing the rim from all sides. Kimi’s hips shifted back and forth as she waggled her tail and turned the tip of her cock between Aisha’s feet. Soon a trickle of cum had escaped and started a slick and sticky mess. Aisha thought it looked delicious, and wasn’t sure she wanted Kimi to finish on her toes after all. 
 
    But then she observed a fisher in a canoe that was coming down the river and likely to see them. “Aw, hek! We gotta run,” Aisha said, grabbing Kimi’s leash. She swiftly tucked her breasts back into her dress but then started pulling Kimi along before she could make herself similarly decent. They started to escape toward a field of damp grass. The crawling sprint had taken it out of Kimi and she rolled down the hill, flopping onto her back to gasp for air. 
 
    “I don’t think they saw! Bet they thought I was jogging my dog,” Aisha said, giggling fervently. She came over and knelt by Kimi, beginning to rub her belly vivaciously. The puppy girl’s cock was out and stood upright, twitching as she whimpered and panted. 
 
    Aisha stared into Kimi’s eyes. “I love you,” she said. Her fingers curled around Kimi’s length and touched it gently. 
 
    “I… love mistress!” Kimi exclaimed. She started to kick with her leg as an ecstatic sensation coursed through her. Aisha lay beside her to be eye to eye. She pursed her lips and kissed Kimi gently, closing her eyes and focusing on the sense of rising pleasure between them. Her hand smoothly teased Kimi from base to tip and squeezed her, wringing out her early release. 
 
    “I know what you need,” Aisha gently assured her. Kimi couldn’t hide anything. Her happy, expressive face was full of overt pleasure and excitement. She was lost in the moment as if there was no past or future to escape to, willing herself to be simple, overwhelmed, and out of control. She put her trust in someone else and felt their love, warm and abundant like the sun. “I like to give you what you want. Yes, I do,” Aisha cooed at her saliciously and gently squeezed Kimi’s bottom lip between her own. She held Kimi tighter and stroked her faster. 
 
    The tip of Kimi’s cock was slipping gradually between Aisha’s thighs, slick and dripping still. The head was bulbous and inflated tight, giving Kimi that about-to-pop feel. Aisha rubbed her legs back and forth, squeezing and turning it so that Kimi let out a whimper and then a full moan. Then she eased herself lower alongside Kimi’s body. “Stay,” she said in a mock-stern voice. 
 
    “Stay?” Kimi asked incredulously, closing her eyes tight as she fought back the urge to orgasm, if only for a little while. 
 
    “Okay, puppy. You can cum now,” Aisha instructed and wrapped her lips around Kimi’s swollen cockhead. She stroked it rapidly and did not let up as Kimi’s body spasmed and her legs twitched. Mistress’s mouth around me. Kimi whined and felt the force of climax shoot up her spine like a rocket. Aisha’s plush lips slowly encroached further, taking the head completely into her mouth and then a bit of the shaft. It filled the space between her cheeks and left her tongue mere wiggle room, but she loved the texture and taste. She felt Kimi throb in her hand and mouth, and then, suddenly the back of her throat was filled. The cum welled up instantly until there was no space, and Aisha’s eyes went wide as she took a forceful gulp. 
 
    “Oh, mistress!” Kimi squealed, resisting the urge to grab Aisha’s head. But she thrust with her hips and bent a leg over Aisha to keep her in place. Aisha groaned as Kimi’s cock pushed into the start of her throat. She could feel the thick, gooey ropes of cum being launched one after another, right into her depths. She pushed forward as much as she could bear, and Kimi humped her face rapidly, chasing the heights of orgasmic bliss. Aisha swallowed everything. She held tight until the ride was over and then kept Kimi’s cock warm in her mouth as it began to soften. Squeezing with her lips as she drew away, Aisha wrung out the last morsel of cum onto her tongue. 
 
    Kimi was left a whimpering mess, but even her over-stimulated doggy noises could not hide her ecstatic delight. An all-encompassing sense of relief brought her gently back to reality and sated her wild side for the moment. 
 
    As they lay quietly in the sun, they could hear giggles and conversation from afar, but Aisha took off her sundress and lay on the grass in her panties. Kimi propped up the dress to make a little shade and barrier for them, using sticks. As they cuddled together, they finished undressing. The sun was just above the trees, and a new chill addled the air, though welcome. 
 
    Aisha had made little mocha cream cookies in the shape of paw prints, and that wasn’t the only treat she brought. They had veggie-turkey sticks; the dawg in Kimi didn’t know they were plant-based. Ice-cold strawberry lemonade poured carefully from the hand of her mistress hit differently. Aisha admired Kimi’s body as they got refreshed. Going dogmode wasn’t the only change Kimi had made for herself. Her body was voluptuous and soft everywhere, and she had great, enticingly round and perky boobs. Aisha soon began to kiss and touch her, still just as enrapt with Kimi’s body as when she first saw it. 
 
    “I think I was supposed to be spoiling you, mistress!” Kimi said, playfully nuzzling her face into Aisha’s neck. 
 
    “We have all the time in the world. I know my puppy’s got stamina,” Aisha said, grinning at her. She rolled onto her side and stared at Kimi intently. “It’s fun bossing you around, but you know what I want?” Kimi would have made her ears perk up higher if she could. “I want you to take me like I was wild and you were making me yours.” Aisha softly chuckled. “Make me your bitch.” The word was less ugly the way she used it. For Kimi, it invoked the thought of filling Aisha full of puppies. 
 
    It wasn’t easy to come up with a proper reply. “Making mistress mine…” she appeared to ruminate. “I have you crawl around and go woof woof?” 
 
    Aisha laughed at her playfully. “If that will get you started.” She rolled onto her knees and crawled around Kimi clumsily. “It’s not quite so cute when I do it. Yip yip!” 
 
    Kimi was naturally submissive but seeing Aisha act like a dog immediately reignited her fervor for the act. She launched up energetically. “Who’s this? New doggo? Interesting, interesting,” she said and moved in with her face as though she would sniff Aisha’s butt. Aisha squealed a giggle and ran from her on all fours, but Kimi was faster, overtaking her and then running in circles around her. She splayed her arms and lowered her face in a playful pose. “I’m gonna getcha. I’m gonna breed ya!” she said, and when Aisha tried to scurry away again, she pounced. 
 
    “Do it, Kimi,” Aisha squawked. Kimi grabbed her around the thighs and pulled her in close. 
 
    “Like this?” she asked, humping Aisha’s butt with a rapid, canine pace. Aisha squealed an excited noise as she felt Kimi’s soft length ramming her. She knew it wouldn’t stay so laughable for long, but she wanted it still. 
 
    “Let me have it rough and wild!” she said with a bit of a snarl. “Awooo!” She howled so loud that Kimi felt compelled to put a hand over her mouth. Aisha hummed and kissed Kimi’s fingers and was rubbing her butt to her groin. 
 
    “Mistress is all mine,” she said, squeezing her fingertips into the softness of Aisha’s hip. She inserted the tip of her cock into Aisha’s pussy sooner than she expected it but found her wet and ready. She tried a few of those short and rapid thrusts. Aisha groaned and pressed her face to the grass, but Kimi wrapped her arms around her, lifting her and groping her breasts. 
 
    Kimi brought her lips near Aisha’s ear and panted. She licked her cheek and squeezed her teat between her fingers. The fast pace of the thrusts was stirring a warmth up near Aisha’s core and she could feel Kimi getting harder and larger by the moment. It was her turn to whimper and feel so excited that she was beyond her senses. 
 
    Kimi reached a little deeper with every pass. There was pleasure in her rough and beastly breathing. Aisha felt like she was being handled by more than a woman. Kimi put her hand on Aisha’s, pressing it to the grass, but interlocking their fingers. She guided her to arch her back. Suddenly it felt like magic. Kimi’s hips collided with Aisha’s rear and the impact spurred a jolt, both physical and sensory, that made her droll and sent her eyes rolling back in her head.  
 
    It was a side of her Kimi hadn’t seen, and she felt a lot of satisfaction for getting her there. Aisha’s loud and unabashed moaning was working her up, too. She was getting close and Kimi was there too. She took a firm hold of Aisha’s hair and pulled toward herself. For a moment, she halted her thrusts and wiggled her hips to make her tail wag, and Aisha groaned and whined pleadingly. 
 
    “Oh, Kimi… here it comes,” She reached down between her thighs to touch the stretched lips of her pussy and gently finger her clit. Her face was all strained as they both slowed for a moment. 
 
    “Woof!” Kimi gave Aisha a little slap on the butt. She rocked her hips slowly back and forth, barely keeping things under control. “Mistress feels so good! This is gonna… I’m gonna!” She threw back her head and gasped as the pleasure assailed her. She found herself jerking her hips rapidly, thrusting and hearing Aisha’s moans grow shrill, but so consumed by her own bliss that she couldn’t control herself. As she began to cum she pushed deep as Aisha and held onto her tight. She froze up rigidly with Aisha’s butt pressed tight to her hips and her whole length gripped snugly inside her. Her cock throbbed and she could feel her spunk pouring out and filling Aisha deep within. 
 
    The sense of relief was all-encompassing, washing over Kimi with tidal force, but she heard Aisha howl ecstatically and shake as she moaned and came. She felt her squirting, adding more to the hot fluid packing the depths of her sex. Kimi shuddered as a second blow of pleasure struck her gut with force. She watched the cum and nectar spray out from Aisha’s sex as it’d been stuffed to the brim. She fell forward on top of Aisha, driving herself deeper still. Finally, she was entirely spent. 
 
    And though she didn’t quite feel like returning to being a person, she took a break from being a dog. She stretched her legs out comfortably and fixed her hair and the positioning of her doggy ears.  She gently laid by Aisha’s side and held her as they regained their breath again. 
 
    “You make every silly thing an awesome, lovely thing,” Kimi said. “You got me so turned on and I just kept thinking ‘She is so smart and kind’,” she said affectionately. 
 
    “I have a good mind for spoiling you,” Aisha agreed with a chuckle. She turned to Kimi and they kissed, letting their lips rest together for a time. “You make it fun, whatever we try.” She hooked a finger around Kimi’s collar. “A good thing too. I’ve got a lot of plans.” 
 
    Kimi almost barked. “I’ll bet you do!” She threw back her hair, already feeling energized again. “We can try it all. So long as I’m always your best girl!” 
 
    Aisha grinned at her and pulled her closer by the collar. “Always.”  
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