stillfalousinessimaniinimy,
5@zs8linadkacqlinedfal
highjpesitioninmy,
companyfayfewpyearns
20, [ WES how est
_ meetingipegmaenthlinimy,

\ Iallistantedhwne njihvas
\

A4

estallrant

VyAwifelhadilefdmers:
buldongt:
reallyimindkatsinglellifet

Especiallyifiodone




| had a crazy humiliation fetish. Whemlfstaijtedkt-ofasmyaniieloR20)eanstif
she wanted to try some stuff out with mej'shefgavelliplenfoligielationshipyl
still remember her calling me a depraved perventandfeyenkhanieally

turned me on.



| just can’t help it. Every time'semeenefaieind M@M@aﬂ“

horny. | hire hookers from time to timeXWheeqush Wwﬂ(ﬂ}nl}n@d@
or cut me with knives. The last whore@d peen\with¥saidfshelknew,

- someone who was able to do way more for me, thenfsheleyegcoulcdRShe

save me a phone number and | called a few hours after. she had!lefit!



— | clic] hek [odlieve har e

colitseNbuwhaiiwas
E190IIE 10 856, WES ol
tojchangelmydlifelforeverd

You want to join my
MR 1© wﬂsﬂttiﬂ}n@@ﬂw[b[l
hadktelsigntan [
| have to warn you, ex«t-remely

Iit’s nothing for

Bbeginners. You might @M@fy{ﬂ}mu

discover sides of

yourself, that even I@
Viou thought were ngt m mw

ossible...
p madeligselindfactially
madelmelworniediiodmy,
lifjeX
Blgthisjwastaioncelinka
liferimeloppentinityfand



lwas blindfolded and

entered a car. We arrived

afiter maybe 20 minutes

and | guided through'an

entrance hall. The

blindfold was removed,
and | stood in the'so

called “Petstore” for the

verny first time.

The first person | saw was
a little bit disappointing.
Just a guyima gimp suit,
that wore a puppy. mask.

As we entered “the
garden”, we passed a
girlwithihoovesand a

horse mask. Her
standing there,
without any
movement, was maore
up my: alley:...




But'then... then\we came by this
creature... | 'can not even beginto
tell you, how the'sight made me
feel. This.were clearly not some
kinky‘accessories. Her hooves
and taillwere absolutely real...
She had clearly' been a man at
one point. As'shestarted to talk
torme, I nearly explodediin my.
pants. Suddenly/l felt envious of;
her. The way/she looked she was
clearly not able'to workanymore.
That had tomean, that she!lived
here and that her entirelifeiwas
devoted to being demeanediand
to have sex. Her'life'seemed like'a
dreamito me...



" { ' ‘\

Butitdidn’t stop there.
There wasahuman dog
hybridicrawling on all
fours. She came towarnds
me and started sniffing my.
butt. She rolled aroundon
thefloorand exposed her
belly. | tried to talkito her,
butishe only barked back
as ifishe wanted to play

withime.

Therewas:ia guy.
performing a living
statueact. He'wore a
red gimpsuit and
followed me with his
reptilian eyes...



’

»
’
:

What s this
place...?

Am lin heaven?

3
-
" -

e .
- — [ ~ ‘

.

was stunned and
Inlawe. 'would
not have dared to
dream of a place
like this. And yet, |
was there.



Welcome to the
Petstore. My pets
call me Mrs. Rosa,
If they are still able

to.
If you really want to
| am responsible ol s G, [| ese e A Qo
. . e
for this little clubf cluee i ol Tl VerJ’th/'n
¥ A actually follow all of OU/qsy §
my commands first. Me Or

&

VRS R@s‘a»t-arted;c-_,@ explainithe cliilgsyililesttoimel Rule 1) all sexual acts need consent of all parties.

v
yo _ Even rape fantasies. Rule®2)'If you joirg,‘.ypqlneed to perform a sexual act of Mrs. Rosa’s choice.
SR le 3) all sexual acts that entailfpesmanent mutilation need to be allowed by Mrs. Rosa first. Rule 4)

Y
<o W Mrs. Rosa is in charge. her wgel@astare law. Ruﬂe 5) no normal clothing around the petstore.

o

Mrs. Rosa handedfmerla black gimpsuit and | immediately put it on.



N

inside the Club' Jgndn';y symMine was s’u@fully iIntact, but he listened |tc>.e|vmy simgle N1 S? RcasaiTIh| e

dom told me to suck ef Jenny@ntﬂ .Came InSideleMmyAmoetithT I threw/myselfonte 'Edh]@ InStantlysana

bn o

hed,the smelly musky dick as far back Into my throat as possible. Mrs. Rosa startedilalighingfa&the S|ght ana

. called me a desperate bitch. | was more turned on‘thenjlfpadlibeenlinpyears.
e




Mrs. Rosa told me, that§many of heyﬁmost depravedjpetsiehianged their sex in orderitoye efasel, =

l
People with.a male appearance that were actually ieminimelin mind were called sis?f’e’s*ifair-i:es WUSSES L
P PP - Y e Sfaiiice) IS

etc. music in the ears of a true’masochist. Women were often going to be catcalled or tOUCheGM

involuntarily\To be treated like’an object and not|like,a’person sounded wonderful to me. I\}ns’Rosa Q’
aslfco

asked me to gr\ow my hair oute{/nd try to look morejfeminine from now on. She made Clear}h Vel / =

\ /

refuse without conseguences, but | didn’t...

._, L

y 4



I'really'want to'tell him about
the bra I’m wearning

| underneath...
Whet Is up with that ' _. notyetithoughhawaitinglisithe
halrstyle of yours Mr. most exciting parnt!
Weich?! This is a goddamn 0 -

business meeting and |

@dpect my employees to
dress accordingly!



paWwanted tefeet a taste of evenythingitherpetstore had to offer. Mrs. Rbsaxco@ted one OffMyA,CUNEENy
C@W@I’kél’S«s&fﬁd we met at a welthidden:spotin tOW”’SBELk My coworkerdidnit know who l'waseBUi{ncE-
Wastiealldinteimy,costumes I\/Irs Rosalwatehedievenythingfrom a distaige andlllwas able tolheaidhe

laughsith| reugh &n carpliees. My conwerker UncresSee alle S E:Intsle fuckqasshole



\

lfnad,done’ many demeaning things over the years, but | had never been fucked before. Tjpe
peingidominated and simultaniously laughed at by Mrs. Rosa was to much. | came aftealiew
hadkanother dnyaengasmiafite dmygcowornkenfinished insid‘e*nm_'g'/'ﬁ)’é'v’\'/"e‘lis. Mrs Rosa askedime]
o go home in Ty costume anel SR Relle)




'lhoped that one of my
neighboursiwas going tosee
me, but sadlymost of them
were not home, since it was
stilllearly/intheafternoon.

But there were still some
peopleinthe streets, that
shunned me and looked at

me'in disgust. I'was:in
heaven.

31

(

!

The next business meeting
was soon going to take place
and Mrs. Rosaasked me'to
attend inifull drag.

She helped me with my
makeuprand other
preparations.

lcould not wait tosee, how
my. bosswas going to react.




" / Whet.... Mr. Welch whet In
| god’s name is the meaning
of all this...

Welt... ARE YOU
RESPONSIBLE FOR THOSE
DISGUSTING PICTURES?!

= M‘l’\e;/lp‘i‘n.‘g\ifuﬁ stood up and looked like he wanted to jump.oYemtiektable]in @&er ﬂit!,,e./gad @f,‘

-~ my e%rkers stopped him from making a scene in Eh‘e restall @ nSHIRWEUEWE enj@}fed It S® he‘
@f*

shad'started to beat me up infront of everyone. Helfired melpefeielhel el ﬁse andithadalone =

N N 56 V. y ™

almost drove mejover the




) [will do

‘. €venythingyoy

want ofime. |
am your
Property:

l \_

rs8ROsa picked me up afterdl|had, left the restaurant¥shejroldimelthasheiwanted/mejtolbeanolindhe sy
more often and that | could stayiat the-Petstore¥nowithadIlweuld
anym%\e. But she also madejclear, thatishe didnigtelenateleld
wanldclass plastic surgeon. She'toldimeithatishe weuldipayafoevenygsingelprocedurefasjlonsta

TR

F



When [ welks ufe), N CeTEINESE ZOeld polnfactiess¥Mrs: Rosa hadileft'me’a notejthat stated\
£
thatdl{hadjoeen asleep o 2nes S hed eleo ke pictures of myinew/body/and didfsend them
to]myfexswifeNilhadpr4 mlssed callSlefimyfexgwife and calledlher back immediately: Even myAVoicer
solnded]like @f WARfirsHmyfexddidn’tibelieve thatlit was actually’me talking to’ h‘e: but|
Agelle semethat the beih ef us eeuld heve known.:Shelstartedicryingfandinsulted meover

'{ﬂhI@[I SErEe Jerklng i her demeaning me end PECEESNIEE R MG {Simoan¥she wack
Wieh she hang up end [| sErisel lcldnein ylemen f

romimyafiingenss
‘\ Mg




'made surethat everyone at
the petstore knew that |
wanted to be touched
without being asked first.

I'had to create a safeword
for rape fantasies, but |
wasn‘t planning.onusingit. |
trusted everyone inthe
petstore and [ldidn’t want
them to ask fior permission
whenithey wantedito:fuck
me.

| had2 to 3'sexual partners
per day. Mrs. Rosa had lefit
my. penisiunchanged, but |
didn’t really/ feel likerusing!it
anymore. llenjoyed it way
too muchitobe on the
receiving.end.

A”.n 1 Jm\JM



yso that | colld pee on command like'her submlsswe Littlelad @ eh Iableexplal mik
propenLy, but being her llttle dog Was the greatest feelinglinjthelwondyIVrsYRosalhadfalfewldogstanound
thelpetstorne and the thouight of) becomlng like Jenny or Fluffelsfexcited m[ﬂl@ nejotheAldidn’tifeel like

.-.r""'" #ﬁ-ﬂ

- athuman anyway anymore. | was one @f[MIT@,
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Ilhad

ﬂ"""“

*al@eady tasted Jennyssicockibefore;butsince | had become a butslut, | had not tried tolhavelsex
with one/ofitheldogs: liwanted to know how it was to become one'of them:.#

°
® @



Ny 2
ennygknew exactly what wasigoing on. she mounted me and pressed her shaft right into my entrance:
Shelhad trouble mounting me properly; dueito her hight. But shgétill tried to pound me likelaiwild
Fanimal. this felt like my/personal low. Gettingifucked by a dog, that was barely even able toidoiso: llhad

never beenithis happy before... =\ _ 1 uhd



Mrs. Rosa knew of my,preferences and secret thoughts§llkeptinothing for myself. She told meXthaydb A
~Gray had come to take a good look at me. That wasjnedhisjieal name of cou rse, but | did no{canelte;
i how. He only wanted to know if | was suitablefogdhisjpliiposes. Mrs. Rosa toldimejthat thelRetstene _
was not only a fetish sex club,ltswas alsoMAGraygsiplayground for hormonelexperimentationyhielwasies

the leadin® .ﬂmlh‘,’g banely/anyone.even knewlofihisiexistence.

T ——e



5) you keep your implants:
If | have to get another dog,
| want to add one with big
tits to my collection

Knowing all the terms, do
you still want to go through
with this?

| & I [needjtolmakelaifewjthings clear, |f you want to gG)Ith rough \Withjthis:
mtelllgencelntact but you will ﬂndljgtr.@ublesc)me

you, ll no; lunger belconsideredfalnumanibeing. By S|gr|ng this Conb’%‘act you human rights.

your llfespan W|lld®gs Aftersthe tgar sformation'isiover, youlwilllhave! apprammately only
haver3zbiyearsito)live, judging by your actual age!

ofiMrsY Rosa and me: If | \2vant to research yourzchanges N any way: you need to
compw

4) You becomef‘he propenty






body belongeditoihim.
T ——



his looks like | need to

start preparations for
another litter of puppies to
arrive.

The last ones sold really
well at the auction.

-I\/I| |e|b|“eing pregnant with puppies? Mrs. Rosa'selling'my/childrenktoistrangers?|l.felt ashamec}‘ ogmyself,

bURwhyleven judge any of it from human/standpoints newzZalhisiwasiwhatilihad signed up fgr. Becoming
theldoglofimy/owner. She wasiin charge. She made theldeeisions - lihadigiven up any saying/inkthelmatter:

All I'was and all | wanted to beSwas another dogs bitch! _ -




As ifiMrs. Rosa had actually,
kmown; l'actually got
kmockedup by Jenny that
day.

A veterinanian that Mrs. Rose
was friends with; confirmed
my. pregnancy:inthe
following month.

In my. old life; ['had never
wanted to become a parent.
That was oneofithe reasons
why my wife dispised/me at
the end of our relationship.

Now! | was going to become a
mother myself. For alitter of
pupplesatthat.

Theiveterenarnian said, that|
carried 3 healthy pups.




Y oW

you see that pregnant dog'y
there?

‘ Her name is princess. She ’ '

once was a depraved little
masochist just like you...

-

“ g -

® a

s. Rosa had foundfanether masochist to play with: My transformation weuldjbe,finished shortly

o

Leforeithe endofimy pregnancy. | wasn’t able to talk anymore, just like Jenny andiELlutfy,ibufigmadeime
feelJust theinight amount of dehumanlzeq; was really excited to see in what waysitheinewcomenwas

goingtto develop:| even thoughtiaboutiletting him fuck me, for: as long'as | still had at'least some'human

preportions. I\/lrs‘Rosa gladlylaccepteditheofferiasihis entrance examito enterioun club.

Mr




7/ months had/passed since | got injedcted
with the hormone cocktail.

My puppies had all been sold for crazy high
amountsiat anauction. | only hada few
yearsto live from now onand thus, triedito
enjoy. ititothe fullest. I'gave birth to 13
children, before I/ passed away 4 years later.

ldidnt regret anything.

ITEHEEND




