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***Dodger’s Love for Dixie***
This is a sexual fan fictional story about Dodger (Oliver & Company) and Dixie (Fox and The Hound 2). Two dogs who’ve not only they have so much in common but found true love for each other in the heat of the sexual passion despite losing their mates to a breakup and death on the same day and month.
Chapter One
Enter Dodger (Jack Russell Terrier). One bad puppy, he’s witty, good-hearted, kind, crafty and cleaver. He’s streetwise, always improvise. He’s street-smart and got New York City heart. Well-loved by the female dogs, he’s a lady’s mutt, a womanizer. He’s well-loved by his friends and family. He’s not just out for himself, but he’s community minded. 
Enter Dixie (Saluki). One sexy, sensational country music songbird. She’s beautiful, but quick-tempered. She’s kind, harmonious, silly, and caring. She’s loved by her fans all over the country and the world, she’s been nicknamed “The Divine Miss D.” She has a voice that’s filled with a lot of harmony, soul, and a heart of gold. 
Both Dodger and Dixie had special plans together with their mates. You see, Dodger was planning on starting a family with his longtime mate, Rita (Also a Saluki) and wants to devote his love and life to his longtime mate. 
Dixie was also planning to be starting a family soon with her longtime husband/mate, Cash (Bloodhound) when they plan to finish their upcoming concert tours at the end of Spring. Both Cash and Dixie have been together since they formed the award-winning country singing group called “The Singin’ Strays.” 
Both dogs and their mates have their futures already set, but all their personal plans and their lives were soon about to change for the two of them from two different cities on one January 13, 2010. 
On a very difficult unseasonable warm evening on January 13th in New York City, NY; Dodger came back home to Fagin’s Houseboat after bringing food and other stuff for himself and the gang. By the time he walked inside the Houseboat, he quietly soon discovered her mate Rita on Fagin’s recliner cheated on him behind his back with his enemy, Roscoe. 
Rita and Roscoe (Doberman) was doing the 69 (sucking cock and eating pussy) and then started fucking her for ten minutes. Dodger emotionally watches them quietly in a furiously rage as Roscoe knotted her for more than five minutes, and after when they became unstuck he fucks her again this time in anal style. 
Dodger knew that Rita was back to her bitchy and cheating ways while she was being unfaithful to him. He found out from his friend, The Tramp (Lady’s Husband) that Rita began having a sexual affair with Roscoe for the past six weeks because Dodger was too busy not only on himself, but on his crew. 
He’s been trying to keep the gang together since the passing of their master and leader, Fagin a year ago in 2009. Dodger promised Fagin when he was dying that he’ll keep the gang together through the good and the bad. 
After Roscoe cum all over Rita’s body and face; they’ve rested for five minutes after the sex. 
After what he’d seen in front of his very eyes, Dodger bust up their little private rendezvous and the two mutts got into a furiously, violent dogfight that lasted more than three minutes. After that; Oliver, Tito, Frances, Einstein, and Georgette came in The Houseboat and tried to separate the two dogs before it gotten much worse. 
Roscoe left The Barge bloody and hurt. While Roscoe fled for his life before he ends up getting killed, Dodger was pissed off, emotionally heartbroken, and severely angry at Rita. He didn’t want to look at her, speak to her and touching her. But this isn’t the only time Rita cheated on Dodger.

Six weeks ago, Rita was caught cheating on Dodger while getting double penetrated by two Dobermans. Dodger felt so betrayed, angered and hurt, he walked out on her and stayed a few days at The Foxworth Residence on 5th Avenue where his best friend Oliver lives. 
After more than a week later, Rita went to The Foxworth Townhouse to see Dodger. The two had a small conversation and made a promise that she would never cheat again, said she was very sorry, and ask Dodger for forgiveness… and he did. 
After Rita made that promise to Dodger, He took her back, kiss and made up and had make-up sex that evening. Unfortunately, it would be the last time Dodger would ever have sex with Rita. But after six weeks of her infidelity and unfaithfulness… the reconciliation didn’t last.

Dodger – “Why the hell did you do this to me, Rita?”
Rita – “Dodger, I’m so sorry, but the past number of weeks since we made up; you just weren’t there when I needed you the most. Roscoe and I are now in love, and I’m leaving you for him.”
Dodger – “You fucking what?!”

Rita – “I said I’m fucking leaving you for Roscoe, and the two of us are moving to The Motor City of Detroit. I’ve found that someone that will be there for me and love me and you should understand that I have my reasons of cheating on you, Roscoe’s cock is so hard to fuck me so raw, he’d made me cum. Not once, not twice… three times. And the fact of the matter is this, Roscoe is a wonderful lover.” 

Dodger - “You screwing around, fucking that asshole, and you can say he’s making you cum a lot and he’s a wonderful lover? BULL-FUCKING-SHIT!”

In angered, and furious mood, Dodger said this to Rita.
Dodger - “Rita, you have fucking disgraced and humiliated me and the gang altogether, I want you to get your fucking bitch ass out of the Barge, the fuck out of my life, and the fuck out of New York; because as of now and forever… WE ARE FUCKING OVER! FUCK YOU, RITA!” 

Rita - “FUCK YOU TOO ASSHOLE! WE ARE FUCKING THROUGH ANYWAY! I’m fucking leaving you! I don’t need you, and I don’t need this shit! Fuck you Dodger! And one more thing… Roscoe’s fucking cock is bigger than yours too!” 
Rita moved out of Fagin’s Houseboat, left him for Roscoe and moved further to Detroit. Dodger felt so betrayed, heartbroken, sad, and hurt; he cut her out of his life forever. His friends were saddened for Dodger and somewhat mad at Rita for betraying Dodger and leaving him; they decided to leave him alone and gave him all the privacy he heeds. 
Dodger; now a single canine must now try to find a mate who he wants to spend the rest of his life with and want someone to love him for being himself as much as he wants to love her for being herself.
That same day in Nashville, Tennessee; Dixie and her husband/mate Cash lived at The Claybourne Residence on 1358 Page Road. Dixie was scheduling planning on having a nice, romantic dinner for two at one of Nashville’s finest restaurants at The Opryland Hotel. 
Dixie was calling the Restaurant for reservations, then she went on to take a nice hot bath, after drying off; she’d spraying on her best perfume and getting all set for her date.

Meanwhile, Cash was at Highway 65 Records in Downtown Nashville working with his manager Lyle Snodgrass on new material for some new music on their next Singin’ Strays album. He had to finish the next song before going on the night on the town with his wife; however, for the past few weeks, Cash has not been himself lately. 
For the past few weeks, Cash was feeling ill recently and some minor health problems on and off, his band members (Floyd, Waylon and Granny Rose) including Dixie were very concerned about him and his health. They’ve asked him many times to see a veterinarian doctor and get himself checked, but he said he’s fine but refused to go to the vet. 
Somehow things were going smoothly for Cash at the recording studio, but all that was sadly about to change. At around 6:13pm while continually working on his next number, Cash collapsed to the floor. He was not responding and wasn’t breathing. 
When Lyle saw Cash was unresponsive, he rushed over and came to his aid while one of the producers called 911 for help, and about five minutes later, an ambulance came to take Cash to the Hospital. Meanwhile, back at The Claybourne House, while Dixie was preparing for their date, the phone rang for Dixie. And it was her personal assistant, Zelda.

Dixie – “Hello, Darlin.”

Zelda – “Dixie, it’s Zelda.”

Dixie – “Hey, Zelda. How you are doing friend?”

Zelda – “Not so good Dixie, you need to get to the Hospital, and I mean now!”
Dixie – “Why, what happened, Zelda?”

Zelda – “Cash was in the middle of recording a new single at the studio, when out of nowhere he collapsed. Lyle says Cash is not responding, he’s not breathing.”

Dixie – “Oh, My God! How bad is it?!”

Zelda – “We don’t know, that’s what we’re trying to find out.”

Dixie – “Are Waylon, Floyd and Granny Rose there?”

Zelda – “Lyle and the gang are at the Hospital, and Lyle just called Rayna and Deacon about a minute ago, they’re on their way as well. The Nashville Vet Hospital was closed, so we’re over at Tri-Star Centennial Hospital Downtown.”

Dixie – “Jesus Fuckin’ Hell Christ! Anything Zelda, anything my Cashie needs I’m on my way right now.”
Zelda – “Alright Dix, meet us there and hurry!”

That evening, Dixie made it to the Hospital ten minutes later. She and her friends and their masters; Rayna and Deacon Claybourne were by their side waiting on news from the doctor about Cash. Dixie was hoping for some good news about her husband, but unfortunately for her that special day had turned for the worst.
The Doctor came out of the Emergency Room and they’ve received the news that they just didn’t want to hear. Cash had died of severe heartworm disease at 6:32pm. Dixie was so heartbroken, devastated and overcome with anger and sadness with her mate’s death, she fell to the Hospital floor crying and sobbing her eyes out. 
When news broke that Cash had passed away, people all over Nashville, Middle Tennessee and country music fans around the country were in shocked to hear about the death of the lead member of The Strays, fans of the country group said a prayer, listening Cash’s voice on the radio, and watching his music videos on YouTube. 
And fans were offering condolences to Dixie and members of Singin’ Strays on their YouTube channel, and on Facebook by paying tribute to the founder and member of the popular country group. Country music celebs from past and present also took time to pay tribute and offer prayers and condolences as well.
Later that night at The Claybourne House, Dixie was in her room all alone crying and sobbing in the bedroom they once shared together. She was looking at photos and playing their home movies of the two of them together in their careers and in their personal lives. Zelda was so sad to see her friend and boss in an emotional wreck, she comforts her on the bed for support. The two hugged emotionally and cling together in prayer.
January 13th was a difficult, emotional, and sad day for two dogs in two different cities. One Terrier was betrayed and angered over his now ex-mate’s cheating, and one Saluki was sad and heartbroken over her late husband/mate’s death. 
January 18th; just five days later, Cash was laid to rest at Nashville’s Pet Cemetery where a private burial took place that day. Dixie sang a special gospel hymn for her now late husband/mate and when she sang that hymn and there wasn’t one dry eye at the funeral. Dixie was overcome with sadness and tears in her eyes now that she laid her husband/mate to rest. 

After the funeral, Lyle announced to his friends and to the people that The Singin’ Strays had quietly retired from performing and ceased all performances. While Dixie overheard Lyle’s announcement, she was furiously yet emotionally upset at her former master. 
After Cash unexpectedly died five days ago, she wanted to keep a red scarf that Cash worn professionally all his life, but Lyle who’s selfish as he is, has kept his red scarf for himself instead of giving it to her. She told Zelda personally that she vowed to never work for Lyle Snodgrass ever again.

The next day, Dixie went into hiding to be away from the spotlight and from the public eye. Dixie even asked her friends and family for privacy in a very personal time for all the reasons. Depressed and heartbroken over the loss of Cash and the end of “The Singin’ Strays”, Dixie took all the time she needed to decide on wherever she’ll continue her music career or quit the music business, period.
One month later back in New York, Dodger was still overcome with some anger, loneliness and sadness that his ex-mate left him. For the past month he was in no speaking mood, and he’s all alone and heartbroken without his mate. 
This was the second time Dodger haven’t been himself since Fagin’s death a year ago, and left Dodger and the gang had to survive on their own without their master. 
And ever since Fagin’s passing and his breakup from Rita; he realizes and understands that his friends Tito, Francis, Einstein, Georgette and especially Oliver who came by the Houseboat to offered love, support and encouragement as well as cheering him up, and the gang had to let him know he’s not alone and they’re always and forever be the only family he has.

Oliver – “Hey Dodger, you once told me a long time ago; you are part of the gang and the gang means family. Those words still hold true to this day. You’ve risked out our whole lives to keep this gang together, and if there’s anything we can do to help, we’ll be there for you. We’ll forever and always be your family, and when got your pals… you got all you need.” 
Dodger – “You know somethin’, Kid… you’re absitively so right about that, thanks so much. Hey guys, thanks for trying to help me out and cheering me up, I haven’t been myself for over a month ever since Rita cheated on me and not only she left me, the bitch left all of us. And it’s been a rough and challenging time for myself and I want to thank all of you for being there for me.”

Francis and Tito – (Francis) “We hear you Dodger and have your back, through thick and thin. (Tito) Amen, we love Dodger, man. You’re family. You’re blood.” (Francis) “Hear, Hear.”
Dodger – “Thanks Guys. I love you all.”

Georgette – “So, what’s next for you, what are you going to do now Dodger?”

Dodger – “I don’t know. I feel like going away for a while just to clear my head. I am planning on taking a private vacation for myself. You see, I have a cousin I know from way back. They used to live here in New York, but ten years ago, they’ve moved to The Mid-South to start a new adventure.”

Oliver – “Who would that might be Dodger?” 
Dodger – “That would be my cousin JD and his wife, Bella, they’re currently living in Tennessee. So, I was thinking about leaving New York for a few weeks to catch up with some family members while taking the delights of the countryside. So, what this means that I’ll be away for a few weeks; maybe a little longer than that.”

Georgette – “Tennessee?”

Dodger – “Yeah, Tennessee. The Volunteer State, The Mid-South, Music City, The Opry, Titans Football, Country Music and more.”

Oliver – “We don’t know anybody in Tennessee.”

Dodger – “But I do, Kid. My cousin JD and his wife have a beautiful country home in Nashville. I contacted him yesterday and asked if I can stay with him for a while, and he said I’m more than welcome to his house anytime.” 
Einstein – “Well, when are you leaving Dodger?”

Dodger – “I was thinking… This Saturday. I’ll be gone as early as Saturday Morning, and I won’t be in Tennessee until early as Sunday. And Kid, when I leave this weekend you’re in charge of the gang while I’m away, so please keep the gang together while I’m gone.”

Oliver – “Okay, Dodge. For you I will.”

The gang gave Dodger a big hug of love and support they can give him after all he had been through. Three days later, Dodger was up and refreshed and getting ready to take a quiet vacation for himself, he said his goodbyes to the gang and promised to be back in a few weeks.
Dodger – “Alright guys, I’m off to Tennessee for a couple of weeks. Now remember, Oliver is in charge, whatever The Kid says; consider it an order. See you in a few weeks. Later everybody!”

The Gang (Tito, Francis, Einstein, Georgette, Oliver) – “Bye Dodger. Later Dodger. Have a good trip.”

Dodger climbed into the back a Chevy truck where a young rising singer with dreams of hitting it big drives to Music City. Even though it’s a 13-hour and 33-minute drive to Nashville, he’d wave goodbye to his friends and promised to be back sooner than later. The next day, Dodger made it to Nashville, TN. 
He went to visit his cousin, JD and his wife Bella who they’ve just moved to Nashville ten years ago from New York on the count of their masters. 
Dodger was welcomed with open arms by his cousin and his wife, and they told him that he can stay long if he wants, but Dodger says doesn’t want to overstay his welcome and he’ll only be here for a few weeks.

Bella – “Dodger, JD and I have heard about your breakup from Rita back in New York.”

Dodger – “Really, how you hear about that?”

JD – “Perdita, and her husband Pongo called us three weeks ago and gave us the dirt on you and Rita, sorry if Bella and I gossip too much.”

Dodger – “I had a feeling that was them. They gossip too much anyway.”

Bella – “Yeah, but we’re so very sorry to hear about Rita left you for that brute, we should have known that fucking cunt was up to no good; we don’t know how the hell that Roscoe fella met up with your mate, but it’s a fucking bitch-slap in the face for that to happen. We feel so very sorry for you. That’s from our hearts here.”
JD – “And if there’s ever anything we can do to help you, especially getting back at Rita for cheating on you, or fucking tear Roscoe limb from limb; Bella and I are here for you every step of the way to get ever with her.” 
Dodger – “I appreciate it guys so much. But, I’m not trying to think about that bitch Rita and I’ve already gave that asshole lover of hers an ass-kicking of a lifetime. After that, she went her way and I went mine. So, the damage was done. Right now, I just want to spend time you folks and enjoy the sights of Tennessee.”
Bella – “That’s Understandable.”

Later that day, JD and Bella treated Dodger to a little dinner and some sightseeing, this was the very first time that Dodger had been outside the state for a nice vacation. After a long dinner and a friendly conversation, Dodger felt tired after a long trip and sightseeing. And after a very long evening, he just wanted to get some rest and start thinking about tomorrow. 
Dodger – “You know, this is my very first time visiting the City of Nashville. I’m so glad that I’d just came out here to enjoy the clean fresh country air, do some sightseeing, and for a little rest and relaxation, that’s all.”

JD and Bella – (JD) “Well Cousin Dodge, you’ve come to the right place to enjoy yourself and to relax. (Bella) Anyway, the hubby and I are going to bed. You rest easy my friend, we got a big day tomorrow. Nighty-Night.”

Dodger was so tired from the long trip, he laid on the sofa bed in the guest room and went to sleep and trying to focus on finding himself when he wakes up tomorrow to the start of a promising new day. 
After a nice long rest, enjoying the country air, and a little sightseeing that week, Dodger got a little bored and was browsing around the house looking for something to do. Then suddenly, he saw a photo of a beautiful Saluki next to JD and Bella. And her name is Miss Dixie.
Dodger – “Hello… What have we here. Hey Bella, who is this beautiful, sexy gal on this picture with you and JD, is she a friend of yours?”

Bella – “Oh, that’s Miss Dixie. She was a member of the popular country group called The Singin’ Strays. Last year, we’d attended a performance at The Opry a year ago to see her and her husband/mate Cash. We had enjoyable time meeting the powerhouse couple.”
Dodger – “I can tell she’s beautiful. She must be very lucky to have a mate like him.”
JD – “Yeah, she very lucky to be married to a hound dog crooner. But sadly, things had turn for the worst. Cash unexpectedly passed away last month of severe heartworm disease.”

Dodger – “What?!... Oh, JD no…”
JD – “Yeah, cousin. He collapsed at the recording studio while working on a new single for the group and died moments later. We’ve heard it on the news, and I can you this; a friend of mine I know told us that he’s been feeling sick on and off.”
Bella – “Dixie was so devastated, depressed and emotionally heartbroken, her now former manager ceased all performances and concerts. And without Cash, The Singin’ Strays are no more. The word from their ex-manager says that the country group is officially done and personally retired the group.”
Dodger – “Oh, God. Oh, man, I feel so very sorry for her and for her group. I wish there was something I could have do for her in memory of her mate. I could only wish I have the chance to see her in person to tell her that.”

JD – Yeah, well maybe soon you’ll get to meet her, but a family-friend of Dixie’s says that she is asking for privacy in this very personal time. So, sorry Dodger, maybe next time. Hey, speaking of The Opry, Bella and I are going there in ten minutes, you want to come with us?”

Dodger – “The Grand Ole Opry?”

Bella – “Yeah, lots a past, present and future stars of country music are going to performing tonight. It’s going to be a great show.”

Dodger – “Well I’ve never been to The Opry before, but what the hell. Okay, count me in. It’ll keep my mind focus and clear away from all the drama and the bullshit. Let’s Go.”

That Saturday Evening; JD, Bella, and Dodger were in the audience attending The Grand Ole Opry. The Opry is where legends were born, and dreams are being made here. Every single performer was there performing in front of a live, packed audience.

Performers like Clint Black, Tim McGraw & Faith Hill, Rascal Flatts, Toby Keith, Vince Gill, Darius Rucker, Keith Urban, Charley Pride, Garth Brooks, Terri Clark, Brooks & Dunn, Reba McEntire, Lady Antebellum, and Alan Jackson with some surprise guest performers from Billy Joel, Michael Bolton, Kenny Loggins, Bonnie Raitt, Kenneth “Babyface” Edmonds, and Richard Marx. 
Every country singer gave their fans and the audience the best performance on earth that night, and already Dodger was beginning to love country music. 
However, during Vince Gill's performance, the biggest surprise of the night was when Dixie came out on stage unannounced, unexpectedly and made a rare, emotional live appearance. She has received a standing ovation from the crowd and onlookers. Dodger was in the audience when he saw Dixie came out on stage, he couldn’t keep his eyes off her.

Dodger – “That’s Miss Dixie? Wow, she’s absitively, fucking, Sexy-Beautiful.”

Bella – “She surely is sexy-beautiful, Dodge.”
JD – “She’s already a real trooper.”
She took the time to thank all the fans for their prayers and condolences to her and for her family and promised that she’ll be back performing real soon on her own terms when she thinks the time is right. However, she still personally hasn’t decided on whether continue her music career. 
And the night ended with Dixie and Vince Gill sang “Go Rest High on That Mountain” as a tribute to Cash. The audience was lit up with tears in their eyes and so was Dodger who thinking of his late master Fagin, and there was not a dry eye in the audience and in the building when they sang together. And at the end of the song the audience gave another five-minute standing ovation to Dixie and Vince for their special tribute performance.

After the show was over, Dodger wanted to meet Dixie and wanted to do something special for her, so he managed to sneak inside backstage at The Opry to meet and greet with the stars. 
While Dodger was looking for Dixie, he walked around backstage looking at The Opry Hall of Fame photos at past and present performers including The Singin’ Strays with Cash, Dixie, Floyd, Waylon and Granny Rose. The Strays were members of The Opry since 2009. 
The Artful Terrier was still browsing around backstage looking for Dixie until he finally spotted her planning to leave The Opry. Dodger managed to hurry and meet her before she leaves.

Dodger – “Miss, Miss Wait! Excuse Me, Miss?”

Dixie – “Yes, what is it Darlin’?”
Dodger – “Hiya, I’ve noticed you were leaving, but do you have at least a minute or two?”

Dixie – “Well, that’s all I got, so try to make it quick.”
Dodger – “First and foremost, I wanted to tell that I was in the audience this evening and I saw your emotionally, heartfelt performance you gave out there tonight… it moved me. It got me so emotional and teared up at the end when I heard your beautiful voice.”

“Second, I would like to take the time to offer my prayers and condolences to you and to your family over the loss of your longtime love, Cash. Although, I never met the crooning hound dog; but I feel like I’ve known him like he was a member of the family. 
“And finally, I came out here all the way from New York City for a little vacation, and it’s a real honor that I’ve finally got to meet you for the first time.”

Dixie – “Well, thank you so much for being a fan, and thank you for your prayers and your support Darlin’. Cash was truly a quintessential performer. It’s very nice of you to say something good about him.” 

Dodger – “Well, you’re very welcome. And Miss I understand you’re in a rush and I don’t want to take more of your time, but I wanted to take the time to give you this… It’s my lucky red scarf, I wore it since I was a puppy. It’s brought me a lot of good luck for a very long time, and um… I would like you to keep it.”

“It’s in the memory, honor and in tribute to your late husband/mate. This red scarf really kind of reminds me of him when I looked at his picture in The Opry Hall of Fame. That’s why I want you to have it, and it comes from my heart here.”

Dixie was surprised, chocked up and filled with some emotion when Dodger gave her his lucky red scarf to keep. She clings to it as she determined to keep Cash’s memory and legacy alive. And Dixie was graciously and emotionally accepted to keep the red scarf.
Dixie – “Ohh… Ohh, that’s real sweet and very special of you, Darlin’… Thank you so very much.”

“You know truthfully, and this a true story. My now ex-manager and ex-master, Lyle Snodgrass who was such an asshole and so selfish; he took Cash’s original red scarf off his neck when he died and kept it for himself instead of giving it to me. This scarf you just now given me, I’ll personally keep this in memory of him. Thanks so very much, love.”
Dodger – “Oh, your very much welcome, ma’am.”

Dixie – “What a minute, Darlin’… Did I just hear you say that you’re from New York City?”
Dodger – “Absitively Positutely.”

Dixie – “Absitively Positutely… Hmm… I love that.”

Dodger – “Thanks Beautiful. it’s my signature answer, and I’m glad you love it.”

Dixie – “So, is this your first time here in Nashville, City Slicker?”

Dodger – “Yes, It’s my very first time here. As I just said, I’m only here for a few weeks for a little vacation, and to clear my head. Last month, my mate and I had broken up, and most of all; I’m starting to try to find myself and trying to find love again, but I don’t want to bore you with all the bullshit because it’s a long story.”

Dixie – “Oh, I’m sorry to hear about that, I really hope you bounce back and find true love for that special someone soon. And when you do find that special someone… hold on to her with everything you have and especially in your heart.”

Dodger – “I’ll do just that, Beautiful. Thanks.”

Dixie – “You’re welcome, Darlin’. Listen, I can’t stay long; I’ve got to go home, but it’s really nice to meet you.”

Dodger – “Okay, but one more thing. The next time we meet like this, and if you ever in New York area; I really hope I’ll see you again because I would love to talk again soon, and hopefully to get to know more of you.”

Dixie – “Well, I’m currently taking a long, extended personal time off. And as I said on stage, I’ll decide when I’ll be performing again real soon when I think the time is right and when I decide to perform soon it’ll be on my own terms. So, I’m surely hope we get to see each other again, and hopefully to get to know each other.”

Dodger – “That’s absitively understandable.”
Dixie’s Manager – “Dix, come on, it’s time to head on home.”

Dixie – “Alright. Darlin’, I’m on my way out. Listen, I really must go, but it’s really nice to meet you Mr. uh...”

Dodger – “Dodger... The name’s Dodger.”

Dixie – “Dodger… That’s a handsome name. I’ll remember that name.”

Dodger – Thanks, Beautiful.”

Dixie – “I’m Dixie.”

Dodger – “Dixie... I’ll too remember that name. Besides, I believe it’s a beautiful name.”

Dixie – “Well, thank you for the wonderful compliment Mr. Dodger, and thanks so much for the red scarf.”

Dodger – “You’re welcome, Beautiful. Bye Miss Dixie, I hope to see you soon.”

Dixie – “Me too... So long, Mr. Dodger.”
Dodger and Dixie’s first friendly encounter together was a special one as Dodger went on his way. Just as she was a few steps away from the backstage exit, Dixie began to be in heat, and finds the Artful Terrier, an outsider from New York sexually attractive to her.
She was planning on going back home, but she decided to ask the Terrier out for a late-night stroll. And as lonely as she was, Dixie quickly raced the backstage hallway to find Dodger and ask him out and to keep her company for a few hours.
Dixie – “Excuse me, Excuse me. Mr. Dodger?”

Dodger – “Yes?... Miss Dixie... Hello again.”

Dixie – “Hello to you too, Darlin’… Mr. Dodger, I’m sorry to ask you this, but the reason I stopped you is because I want know are you by any chance busy right now? Because if you’re not… I was thinking maybe… me and you taking a quiet walk on The Shelby Street Bridge, just to walk and talk… maybe get to know each other, and maybe you can keep me company.”
Dodger – “Me and you… Hey, Absitively Baby.”

Dixie – “OK, great. Come on, let’s go.”
Later that late-night, the Terrier and Saluki were began walking, talking and standing at the Shelby Street Pedestrian Bridge for the past twenty minutes with Dixie’s car following them behind. The two talked about each other, their lives and their relationships. 
Dixie talked to him about her life in Music City and Dodger talked to her about his life in The Big Apple. The conversation continued when she talked to Dodger about Cash and he talked to her about Rita.
Dodger – “So, Cash was your longtime mate?”

Dixie – “Yeah, but he wasn’t just my mate and my beloved husband... He was my best friend. We had our highs and lows, ups and downs. And we also had our share of disagreements, but we managed to pull through together and we always forgave each other every time we had a disagreement.” 
“We were planning on starting a family this year, but all the plans had been railroaded because the fucking son-of-a-bitch collapsed in the recording studio while working on a new single and died thirty minutes later.” 
“Cash promised he wouldn’t leave me if he died. And for over a month, I’ve been an emotional wreck ever since his unexpected passing... I’m all alone now, and all I have now are my memories of him.” 
Dodger – “Ohh, I’m so very sorry, Dixie. I know it hurts so much to lose a mate, and I understand it’s been very hard for you.”

Dixie – “Tell me about it, I’ve personally been depressed and been alone for over a month. So, I’ve decided to come to The Opry tonight to thank the fans for their thoughts, prayers and condolences. It’s better than staying coop up in the house all day and all night.” 
“Anyway, what about your mate? You haven’t told me how the two of you been broken up.”

Dodger – “Well, her name is Rita. We’ve been together for a very long time along with my friends; Tito, Francis, Einstein, Georgette and my cat friend Oliver.”

“Rita and I were also planning on starting a family as well, but last year; my master Fagin was dying. He was very sick, I had to be there to take care my master ‘til the very end. Fagin died the next day, and about a week later, we’d scattered his ashes into the waters of the The New York Harbor.”
Dixie – “Ohh, I’m so very sorry, Dodger. I know that really had to hurt for you too, especially of losing a master.”

Dodger – “Yeah, but that’s not the only thing that hurt. You see, I had to put my friends first and keep the gang together because that’s what Fagin would’ve wanted. But then, Rita started cheating on me because I’ve been neglecting her. She started cheating on me with a bunch of Dobermans.”

Dixie – “Dobermans?! You got to be shitting me, Darlin’. I fucking hate Dobermans!”

Dodger – No, I’m not kidding, Dixie. And you’re not the only dog that hates Dobermans. She been unfaithful to me since Fagin’s passing. She apologized, I forgave her, and we made up. But six weeks later the reconciliation didn’t last. She was cheating on me again, but this time with a Doberman I hate… Roscoe.”

“I saw Roscoe fucking her on the recliner, and I’ve found out that she was seeing Roscoe for more than a few weeks after we’d reconciled.”
Dixie – “What a bitch. On what day this bitch cheated on you with a Doberman?”

Dodger – “Last month… January 13th”

Dixie – “January 13th? That’s the very same day my Cashie died.”

Dodger – “Really?!”

Dixie – “Fuck yeah. He died on the same day that your mate cheated on you.”

Dodger – “Ohh. Again, my sincere condolences. Anyway, after I busted up their private rendezvous, Roscoe and I got into a massive dogfight, I’d started to tear Roscoe limb from limb, I’d scratched and clawed the fuck out of him. After that, Rita and I have broken up. She left me for that asshole and then… moved to Detroit and out of my life.”
Dixie – “You know something, Dodger… I hate to say this, but me and you are a lot alike. We both lost our mates to death and a breakup all on the same day, and on the same month. But we both now try to manage to dig ourselves out of that hole and trying to turn the page.”

“And that’s what I’m trying to do. But, I’m thinking about quitting the country music business. And even though The Singin’ Strays is not the same anymore, but my career and my life are just not the same anymore either.”
And as sad and emotional as it is for her, Dodger had some strong, serious and encouraging words for Dixie that could lead her to get back on her feet again.

Dodger – “Wait a minute, am I hearing you right? After you gave that emotional performance to your late mate at The Opry tonight, you are quitting the music business?”

Dixie – “Hell Yeah, there’s nothing for me in the music world.”

Dodger – “Dixie. I want you to listen to my advice. And in due time, you’ll be thanking me for giving this lecture and advice because this might change your mind on your career and your future. Now, I know how tough it is for you right now as it is for me, we’re both all curled up lying in our own emotional vomits and shit.”

“Me and you are in hell now, Dixie. And the only way out of hell is through a long, black dark tunnel. And we’re afraid to go in because there's a long, black train coming at us, carrying a lot of boxcars full of heartbreak, anger, depression, and sadness. Well, let me tell you something: all you and I can do is let it hit us, and then we try to find our paws and legs. Mm-hmm, I know. I've seen my friends taken that hit more times than me that I can remember.” 
Dixie – “Really? You and your friends really been down that long and hard road before in their lives and yours?”

Dodger – “Oh, yeah. I’ve seen it happened to me and my friends for a long time. Look at me, Dixie. I'm a Jack Russell Terrier, and I'm from the mean streets of New York City, and every time I walk through Manhattan, I keep seeing the same ole people, doing the same ole things, all the same ole shit, and every day when I wake up in the morning, I go out and I keep seeing the same old bullshit minute by minute, hour by hour.”

“Yet somehow, I manage to drag this Jack Russell Terrier out into the city every day. I'm out there, hustling, stealing hot dogs, getting into trouble, digging holes, climbing out, trying again.”
Dixie – “Wait a minute, you been stealing hot dogs?”

Dodger – “Yeah. I’ve been taking hot dog sausages out of Old Louie’s hot dog cart for years without getting caught. I only done it just to feed my friends.”
Dixie – “How many times you been stealing hot dog sausages?”

Dodger – “Ooh… I’ve lost count of how many times I’ve been stealing hot dog sausages, I’d just don’t keep track of it.”

Dixie – “Oh… well, you do what you had to do to support your friends and family. So, why is a New York City outsider like you managed to come to here to the Country Music Capital of the World?”
Dodger – “I’m here in Nashville to spend some time with my cousin, JD. I’ve never been to this city before, but this is a first for me. I must admit, Nashville is a great city to start a music career, raise a family, meet country music stars. My cousin and his wife love it here. They enjoyed the sights and sounds of Music City every day.”
“And tomorrow I'm going to continue to live my life the way I see fit by continuing to enjoy my vacation and seeing the countryside here in The Volunteer State.”

“And the first thing when I get back to NYC is to start finding a new mate in my life. Will I get one? Experience says no. Will I be out there finding a new mate next day or next month? If I'm alive, you'd absitively better believe it.”

Dixie – “Wow. You know Dodger, your kind and special lecture is really inspiring to me. You’re really are telling it to me straightforward, but I don’t think I can do it, Dodger.”

Dodger – “Dixie… I understand that. I know we’ve just met. I don’t know you, but I would really love to get to know you. But all I can say is that I believe in you, and I believe you can do this. I absitively believe you can get back on your paws and make a name for yourself.” 
“And I know most of your friends and family can’t help you get out of that hole, but I can. I know I’m an outsider, but I’m the only friend you now have. And I believe that reinventing your career is real possibility I think in your talent.”

Dixie – “Ohh, that’s really nice to hear, but um... you didn’t really have to say that.”
Dodger – “No, no, you know; I think you’re smart enough to do anything you really want to do if just put your mind to it. You can real hit music maker, a megastar. And It’s never too late, Dix. You got to have dream and persistence; that’s the most important thing. You keep doing what you want and working it, and pretty soon you’ll be the biggest country singer worldwide, if you believe in yourself.”

Dixie – “You really believe that I can make a name for myself? You really think I still got it, if I decide to make a comeback?”

Dodger – “Absitively. Not only I believe you can do it… I have faith in you. And in my heart of hearts you can do it, and I’m sure your late husband, Cash feels the same way. He wanted you to focus on yourself, start a fresh, and start a solo career. He wanted you to be happy, it’s what he would have wanted for you if Cash was alive today.” 
“You've got to get yourself up off the floor, take a really good look in the mirror, find your real voice in the music you love to sing about, wash off all the shit of your past, keep The Strays legacy alive, and dig yourself the fuck out of that hole and make a real name for yourself… and show your fans and the world what real country music is all about.”
And with that bold and truthful statement Dodger gave to Dixie, she did something that’s a first for the two dogs and she said this. 
Dixie – “Dodger… I’m going to do something that’s a first for both of us. While we’re both standing on this Bridge together… I’m going to hug you… I’m going to kiss you, and even though you’re an outsider from New York, maybe I’ll never be able to let you go for what you now just said.”

She and dodger shared their first kiss. This was their first kiss since Cash’s death and breakup from Rita. The Terrier and Saluki began to realize that they’re more determined to be there for each other. 
As they continue to share a kiss on The Shelby Street Bridge, Dodger holds Dixie’s paw for comfort and support and hugged each other and continue to share a kiss as they both stared at the Nashville Skyline on a beautiful moonlit Saturday Night.
Dixie – “So, how long you going to be in Nashville, Dodger?”
Dodger – “I’m here for one more week starting tomorrow, then I go back to New York next week.”
Dixie – “Well, would you like come to my house and spend the night with me?”

Dodger – “What? You are asking me to spend the night with you?”

Dixie – “Hell Yeah. I want you to come sleep with me, and I want you to have sex with me.”
Dodger – “Whoa, you want to have sex? I mean, after your hubby passed on last month, and you want sex?”

Dixie – “Yes... Dodger, please understand. I know we’ve just met, but I haven’t been mated and had sex since Cash’s death… and you haven’t either since your ex broke up with you… because to tell you the truth, I don’t want to wake up alone tomorrow.”

Dodger – “You know somethin’... The minute I laid eyes on you for the first time tonight… I see a beautiful, sexy, country crooning Saluki with a beautiful body and a big heart of gold. Of course, I’ll have sex with you. Because for the first time tonight, I want you… I need you… I want to taste you… And for the first of my life… I just might fall in love with you.”

Dixie – “Then, Dodger… Want Me... Need Me... Taste Me... Love Me... and most of all… Fuck Me.”

Dodger – “Let’s Go, Baby.”

Dixie – “Hell Yeah, let’s go fuck, Darlin.”
That late Saturday Night, Dixie snuck Dodger inside the Claybourne House while her masters Rayna, her husband Deacon and their two daughters were fast asleep at the late hour, She and Dodger went inside the family’s guest house where its quieter for them to talk and to get intimate with each other. 
As she was rising to her feet, and Dodger smelt that intriguing aroma from earlier. Dixie had come into heat. Dixie had been in heat before and the inconvenience at being away from other dogs for over a month had been unbearable. Now with a friendly Terrier from New York she truly loved, things were about to change.

Dixie – “Well... alone at last!”

Dodger – “Yeah… Wow, this is a beautiful home you got here.”

Dixie – “Thank You, Darlin’. I’ve been living with The Claybourne’s for over a year. My masters, Deacon and Rayna took me and Cash in. My friends, Floyd, Waylon and Granny Rose currently now living in East Nashville with their new master Luke Wheeler, his grandmother, Willow Tweed, and her new husband Amos.”
Dodger – “Oh, I don’t understand why your friends didn’t want to live together in this beautiful house.”

Dixie – “Well, to tell you the truth, Dodger, after Cash’s death; my friends don’t want to be anywhere near that jackass Lyle. So, Lyle moved to back to his hometown of Knoxville to take care of his family’s farmhouse, and he gave three of my friends to Luke, Willow and Amos. I still keep in touch with them.”
Dodger – “It’s good to know you still have friends that love and support you.”

Dixie – “Truthfully… Floyd, Waylon and Granny Rose are the only friends I have.” 
Dodger – “Wow… You know Dixie, every time I look at your beautiful face and your sexy body, I just can’t believe how sassy, hot, beautiful, and real sexy you are. Personally, your ears remind me of my ex-mate.”
Dixie whimpered, her ears laid back as she held her tail aside for Dodger. Ever since her heat had begun, her reserved personality had disappeared, and the Saluki couldn’t resist presenting her swollen vulva to him. She began to whisper to Dodger as she was lowering her tail.
Dixie – “Oh, Dodger… You’re making me blush. I’m sorry, It’s most unlike me. I can’t stop looking at you.”

As Dodger began moving closer, he responded.
Dodger - “You are beautiful and sexy. Please don’t hide yourself from me. If you’ll permit me to…I want nothing more than to make love to you.”

And Dixie was starting to understand now, and it only increased her love for him. She begged, feeling more aroused than she’d ever felt in her life.
Dixie – “Oh Yes, Dodger… I want to make love to you… I want to taste you… and I want to fuck you!”

He took a step beside her, his flank pressing up against hers, her tail rising as he lowered his muzzle to her glistening slit. Dixie also stole a glance between Dodger’s hind legs, seeing his red member emerging from his sheath. Excited at the view, she wondered whether being a Saluki meant he’d be larger than a pedigree dog and licked her lips in anticipation. 

Dodger sniffed Dixie’s wet slit, his cold nose savoring the scent from her most sensitive area. Carefully he extended his tongue and began to lick, enjoying her little whimpers of joy as he did so. He varied his movements, sometimes going slowly, then a little faster. 
He took a long taste of her, his flexible tongue engulfing the pointed tip of her vulva before sliding up along her folds. Dodger’s heart leapt as he heard a loud moan from Dixie, and she turned for him and held her tail aside again, allowing him full access. She was more than ready for him. The Terrier tentatively placed a paw on her back, so as not to hurt her and prepared to mount.

Dixie – “I love you, Dodger.”

That was all the encouragement he needed. Dodger’s glistening, pointed cock pressed against Dixie’s virgin entrance, parting her pliable folds. He slid in with surprising ease thanks to his oral lubrication. Slowly, he slid himself further in, until his knot pressed against her folds. She was incredibly tight, as he had expected. Dodger continued to thrust, and she yelped happily.

Something deep and primeval stirred within Dodger and he had the urge to howl. Now, at his happiest moment, that same feeling was stirring again. Dodger tilted his head and howled loudly, pushing his knot deep inside her. Now they were truly joined. Dixie responded by howling with him.

Dodger continued to hump her eagerly, his balls slapping against Dixie’s hind legs. With a final howl, he came, filling her insides with his seed.

Dodger and Dixie were having a wild, and passionate night of sex; he had made her cum for the first time. With his knot swollen and buried deep inside the Saluki, Dodger dismounted, and the two dogs stood back to back. Dixie panted, struggling to get her breath and whispered.

Dixie – “That was… amazing… wild… and incredible.” 

Dodger replied, enjoying the fact that they were tied, and his ass was pressed tightly against Dixie’s.
“Dodger – “Mmm…you are absitively incredible... and beautiful.” 
Dodger puffed out his chest with pride. They remained joined for several minutes, until Dodger felt the swelling of his knot decrease and he was able to pull out at last. Dixie yelped at the final tug. She turned around, finally seeing all of Dodger’s meat, hanging free and dripping. She teased, before his cock could shrink back into its sheath.
Dixie – “Hey not so fast, you city slicking big boy.”
Dodger grinned, helpfully cocking a leg to give her better access.
Dodger – “Hee-hee, sorry.”
And Dixie replied, eagerly licking his wet shaft and balls. 
Dixie – “That’s better, Mmm, big paws, and big balls aren’t the only big thing that run in your family, are they?”

Dodger felt the fur on the back of his neck stand on end. For the first time in his life he was truly happy with someone who believes in finding love again. 
At around 3:30 in the morning, Dodger was already asleep round sofa bed at The Claybourne’s Guest House, but when Dixie came back inside The Guest House, she sees the loving Terrier sleeping and resting comfortably. 
She began to lie next to him on the bed and sleeps with him. At first, Dodger can’t understand but after he sees Dixie getting close to him and sleeps with him but then, he quickly understands that for the first time since breakup from Rita… the country crooning Saluki is now falling love with him, he smiles. The two looks at each other and get comfortable to sleep together, they close their eyes.
The next morning, back at the Claybourne House, everybody was already out and about on a busy Sunday. While Rayna, Deacon and the kids was leaving the house heading to a Sunday family outing, and while the family was gone; Dodger and Dixie were waking up to a promising new day. Dodger walking up to a beautiful hillside view of the Nashville skyline altogether.
Dodger – “What a beautiful morning, Dixie. You know, I've never been happier.”
Dixie – “Oh Dodger, Me Too.”

Dodger – “I’ve had really great time with you last night, Dix.”

Dixie – “So did I, Dodger. You’ve kept me company, and you’ve helped me pulled my sad emotions right out of the fire. I can never thank you enough.”

Dodger – “Nah, Dixie… You helped yourself by getting all the heartache, anger, sadness and the rest out of your system. I did too as well.”

Dixie – “Say Dodger, would you mind staying here just for a little while longer? I would like to give you a private tour of my home, you’ve seen the guest house, but you haven’t seen the entire home and the estate.”

Dodger – “I would absitively love it. Show me around the place, Beautiful.”

Dixie – “Come along with me, City Slicker.”

That same morning, Dixie gave Dodger a private tour of The Claybourne Estate. She shows him around the house as well as a wide-open backyard view of the countryside estate along with a glorious hillside view of Downtown Nashville. Dodger never seen anything like it, and he wished he brought his best friend Oliver to see this amazing view. 

The two began walking around the countryside of the estate showing the expansive grounds with a beautiful pond, 2-stall picturesque barn and hayloft, pool with jacuzzi and cabana with massive fireplace, Porte cochere, all complimented by impeccably landscaped lawns and gardens perfect for large functions and events. 
After Dixie gave Dodger a private tour of the estate, the Terrier and Saluki have started kissing as she planned to sneak Dodger inside the hayloft barn. Dixie was in a particularly good mood this morning, occasionally bumping her slender frame against Dixie’s personal assistant, Zelda as she walked around the estate.
Zelda – “Hey, Good Morning Dix. What’s with the guitar?”

Dixie – “Oh, Mornin’, Zelda. I was going to play this guitar in the Hayloft barn. I’m trying to meditate with music.”
Zelda – “Well, you want me to tag along with you?”

Dixie – “Nah, this is the only day I have to focus alone, so I don’t want to be disturbed.”
Zelda – “Okay. Well, I’m going across the street to have brunch with a friend/neighbor of mine. Bark if your ever need me.”

Meanwhile, Dodger had an idea what was on her mind, it certainly was on his as well. Invigorated they almost paraded each other towards to the Hayloft barn, ready to share some private time together. Reaching the quiet hay barn; Dixie with her guitar began to sing one The Singin’ Strays two big hits “We’re Harmony” and “Good Doggie, No Bone” to Dodger.
Dodger – You really sang so beautifully and sensual, Dixie. And that’s from the heart.”

Dixie – “Ohh… Thank You, Dodger. I’ve sincerely appreciated that. You wouldn’t mind if me and a you sing one or two songs together?”
Dodger – “Oh, I would absitively love to sing with you, beautiful… You know any good songs we could sing together?”
Dixie – “I might know one or two… maybe three.”
Dodger began singing his signature song “Why Should I Worry” to Dixie, and hard to believe, she's already began to love his song. And after about a few songs Dixie and Dodger sang together, the two began to get to know each other a little more.
Dodger – “So, you’re originally from here, Dixie?”
Dixie – “No, Darlin’. I’m originally from my hometown of Austin, Texas. Go Longhorns!”

Dodger – “Austin, Texas? Wow, I’ve heard it’s an amazing city. Truth is that I’ve never been to Texas before?”

Dixie – “Oh, Dodger; you’ll love Austin. It’s one of the fastest growing, most popular cities in The Lone Star State and in the America. You see, in my native hometown city; we got The State Capital Building, Congress Ave, 6th Street, University of Texas in Austin, and list goes on and on.”
Dodger – “Incredible. I would love to visit your hometown city, Dixie. I would love to see what Austin, TX is all about.”
Dixie – “Well, I’ll might personally show you the sight and sounds of The State Capital soon if we ever see each other again.”
Dodger – “You know, back home in New York, my feline friend Oliver watches a lot of that music show called Austin City Limits.”
Dixie – “That happens to be my favorite show, too. As a matter of fact, we were on ACL twice in 2007 and in late 2009. Hard to believe it would the last time we would perform on the show before Cash’s death. Now, I understand you told me that you have a friend who’s a feline?”
Dodger – “Yeah, his name is Oliver. He’s a slender orange Tabby kitten. He’s very brave, caring, friendly, kind, and most of all… cute. He’s rather intelligent, resourceful and considerably a fast learner… And not only I’ve been a father figure to him, we’ve been the best of friends ever since. He’s perfectly okay… for a cat. Personally, Oliver is a huge fan of Country Music and Smooth Jazz.”
Dixie – “I would really love to meet your cat friend one day, Dodger… I would love to get to know a cat that has true feelings and compassion for friends and family… unlike my feline friend.”
Dodger – “Really, who’s your cat friend?”
Dixie – “Her name is Zelda, she’s not just my friend, she’s also my personal assistant. She’s the one who sympathizes with me through my personal pain and feelings. However; you better watch out, the bitch can be grouchy, gloomy and fucking sarcastic.”
Dodger – “Thanks for the heads up, I’ve better watch out for her.”

Dixie – “Indeed. You know I forgot to ask to ask you Dodger and forgive if I get too personal… but what’s your birthday?”
Dodger – “My birthday… I was born on December 1st.”
Dixie – “December 1st?!... You’re kidding me. Dodger, my birthday is on December 1st, too… I can’t believe it, we’re both Sagittarius Dogs.”
Dodger – “Really Dixie? That’s absitively incredible.”

Dixie – “Yeah, Darlin. My God, I can’t believe this. Me and you have so much in common. I’m already can begin to feel the vibe in this chemistry.”
Dodger – “So am I, Dixie… So am I.”
Already, Dodger turned into her mate, muzzle sliding against his cheek. Dixie whispered, pushing her head underneath Dodger’s chin.
Dixie – “I can feel it coming.”

Dodger obliged, pushing back into her. Eyes closing as their fur slid smoothly against one another. Dodger asked with an almost desperate air to his voice. And Dixie whispered back, quick licks gracing the Terrier's cheek.

Dodger – “How much time before your masters come back home?”

Dixie – "They’ll be back home at around 4 o’clock this afternoon, so we have all day. Right now, I’m a bitch heat and I’m ready for more. I’m ready for you."
Dodger had been waiting to hear it from her, he had sensed the approach of her heat, an irresistible scent that was drawing him in even more than her natural allure. He took in the sweet aroma as he ran his snout through her neck beige fur. Their bodies pressing into one another, tails wagging high into the warm Tennessee air.
Dodger changed the tempo as he began to lick at the back of Dixie’s neck. The country crooning Saluki chuckled as she shifted to meet his muzzle with her own. Reaching out, her slim tongue met Dodger’s as she was overtaken by his larger, lupine anatomy. 
His muzzle shifted to press against hers as their tongues licked against each other. Muzzles tilted, lips sliding across one another's to lock into a canine kiss. Tongues now unabated, dancing within their open jaws. Eyes closing the lovers settled into the comfort of one another.
In moments like this Dodger was privileged to feelings he had spent many lonely nights in his youth dreaming of. He was no longer alone, Dixie his mate, the beautiful Saluki pressing against his body and tongue, longing for more. Her eagerness to accept him drove the Jack Russell Terrier wild, he could feel the passionate energy behind her motions.
Pulling back Dodger smiled, his muzzle connected to Dixie’s for a moment with a string of saliva. Dodger sensually whispered as he posed tall in front of his mate. And Dixie responded taking no care to hide the eagerness in her voice.
Dodger – "Would you like to have some fun, Beautiful?" 
Dixie – "Ooh, I love fun when it comes to sex." 
Dixie licked at her mate’s muzzle with a few more lingering strokes before she rolled onto her back, one foreleg reaching up to rest gently on Dodger’s still standing chest. She asked timidly as she settled into position, looking up to Dodger’s heavy sheath. Then Dodger answered as he positioned himself along her body, muzzle lowering without a second thought. And Dixie teased as she watched her lover descending upon her.
Dixie – "Me first...?" 
Dodger – " Absitively Baby." 
Dixie – "Ohhh... Dodger, you’re a naughty boy..."
Dodger wasted no time as his muzzle kissed into Dixie’s upturned belly. His tongue raking across her beige fur as Dixie wiggled her shoulders into the straws of hay, holding her paw against his strong body. She cooed as Dodger’s tongue dug through her fur to kiss her sensitive nipples within her luscious beige fur. 
His tongue was slow and controlled, flicking over a long nipple before his thin lips squeezed it gently. Dixie moaned and sunk deeper, feeling her body more heated and rushed than usual.
Her paw rose up, pressing down on Dodger’s forehead and she gently guided him to her twitching sex. Her legs stretched wide as she felt Dodger moving down along her belly, quick licks teasing the needy Terrier.
Dixie looked to the hayloft barn roof as she felt the cool breeze air replaced by hot breath against her exposed groin. Dodger took a few breaths through his nose as he let his mind dive into her. Along with her familiar aroused state he smelled her budding heat, even now working to prepare her body for its ultimate purpose, to prepare for him.
It was becoming a regular occurrence for Dodger and Dixie to explore one another in this manner. Their new-found courtship bloomed, their passion raw and unashamed. Even now they laid on straws of hay in plain view of any dog or human who glanced their way.
Their unusual pairing would normally have caused great disturbance and controversy, but now no one dared to question it. Dodger knew they would still stare as he walked by with Dixie, tails held high with the unmistakable scents of passion on them. It was the unspoken right he gladly claimed.
Being with Dixie granted him loving, caring and bravery he thought he never had. So, if someone was now watching, let them, Dodger thought. Let them watch as he made the most beautiful bitch in town writhe and cry out at his touch, begging him to push her over the peak as his tongue tasted her slender, sexy body.
Forepaws resting upon the straws of hay Dodger dropped down to let his tongue lightly grace Dixie’s vulva. He hit then circled around the plump lips, the flesh flexing at his touch. Dixie’s body shifted slightly as her head leaned back in approval, her paws held up in the air as her shoulders shifted to dig further into the hay.
Dodger continued his licks against Dixie’s quivering spade. At every touch her vulva relaxed, letting her lover slip in a little further as she yielded to his tongue. Dodger changed pace, pushing straight down the middle of her vulva as he tasted her supple flesh against the flat of his tongue. Dixie gasped as she felt herself wrapping around the intruding tongue, arching slightly. Driven by pleasure her splayed legs stretched wider into the air as she felt her hips tense and lift from the ground.
Against the Terrier Dodger’s tongue pushed straight down into her vagina. Dodger could feel his tongue reaching its limits as he dove in, mouth open and teeth pushing around her groin. His explorations were met with a rhythmic squeezing of Dixie’s hot flesh upon his tongue as he felt the strength of her body around him. This was just a small taste, a prelude to the unbelievable pleasure and intimacy they would soon share. He felt his sheath bob with its burden as his mind drifted.
Snapping back to the moment Dodger allowed his tongue to withdraw and re-position for a more pertinent target.
Pushing upwards it didn't take much to find her quivering nub. Dodger flicked upward as his tongue pushed against the Saluki's sensitive clit. Dixie’s reaction was immediate, she stretched out, paws weakly reaching into the air as she moaned towards the sky. Dodger let his motions swirl and push her quivering nub with strong quick licks.
Settled into position Dodger sped up, his tongue flicking against her nub in rapid successions. Her hips began to roll and buck against Dodger’s mouth, her body climbing quickly at the direct stimulation, lost to passion. Dixie’s weak pawing into the air turned into desperate grasps as her instincts told her to hold onto something and slam against the pleasure between her legs. Dodger Knew her motions and dances well and was ready.
Forepaws reaching and gripping onto Dixie’s hips Dodger pulled upward, lifting her lower body into the air as his lapping tongue stayed fixed upon her quivering mound. Dodger sat on his haunches, holding onto the Saluki’s lower body as he gripped her securely and prepared for the next stage. Dixie’s desperate, clumsy paws found Dodger’s head, roughly pushing down as she pulled him in. Dixie’s paws held strait, straining as her hips thrust against Dodger tongue.
Looking down Dodger could see Dixie's shoulders digging into the soft straws of hay, her elegant neck covered by Dodger’s lucky red scarf he gave her as her chest rose and fell with her thrashing body. The motion was rapid and desperate, hips rolling in small circles as she squeezed her sensitive flesh against the pleasure. Her mouth was loose, tongue flopping about as her eyes became unfocused, body thrusting rapidly as Dodger held on and continued his controlled rhythm.
In Dodger’s firm grasp her body thrashed, spine and shoulders vibrating against the hay as she was overtaken by the feral drive for pleasure. Dodger stayed strong, holding her hips in his grasp as he continued to slather his tongue against her pulsing spade. Above Dixie’s feet kicked into the air, shaking as her toes splayed wide.
She was lost in pleasure, paws holding tight as she let out a weak feminine gasp at every firm pass of Dodger’s tongue. Dixie could only weakly huff into the air as her eyes closed and maw opened wide, hot breath releasing into the cool February air at every sound.
Dodger’s eyes were open and fixed, looking down as Dixie’s body bucked and moaned below. He had come to love watching Dixie like this, the beautiful, kind hearted Saluki indulging her deepest sexual instincts with the Terrier she now beginning to love.
Dixie was overwhelmed, feeling the love and power of her Terrier mate as he pushed his muzzle against her thrusting groin, her clit mashing against his tongue as every thrust of their combined motions sent her over the edge. A panted Dixie as her back pressed into the hay, thrashing her hips a little higher. Her trembling paws pulled against the Terrier as his practiced tongue slathered against her canine clit again and again.
Dixie – "Oh, Dodger Baby! Ah! Ah! Ohhhhh....AHHHHHHH... Ah...!”
As Dixie groaned, feeling her mind awash in sexual release, her hind feet stretching high into the air as they trembled weakly. Her whole body vibrated as her hips continued to thrust, muzzle smiling wide into the air. Dodger still locked to her trembling mound as his licks grew slower, feeling as Dixie kicked a little weaker against him.
Dixie’s hips came to a slow halt, the paws on Dodger’s head slipping down her body and onto her heaving chest. Dixie giggled lightly as she took in the wonderful pleasure of the moment, her body still tingling from the ride she had against Dodger’s muzzle. The powerful forepaws of her lover still wrapped around her hips.
Eyes lazily opening Dixie looked up. Resting between her spread legs was Dodger’s head, his chin sitting upon her still twitching vulva. Dodger’s face held a cocky smile, eyes low in his own haze of arousal as he gazed upon his lover. Dixie brought a paw to her mouth, giggling as she glanced up to his kind brown/hazel eyes. Their young love felt only natural in moments like this.
Pushing herself upwards Dixie curled in on her body, slim muzzle pressing against Dodger’s broader mouth. Her tongue flicked across his muzzle, tasting herself as Dodger’s lips opened to her. He pushed back down against Dixie, their tongues pressing between their canine lips.
Emboldened Dixie pushed upwards, her feet finding the ground as she and Dodger stood back up. Dodger let Dixie lead him backwards, yielding to her tongue as he grinned at her eagerness.
Dixie always got a little saucier after she orgasmed, a wild beast coming to the surface as her mind hummed from the highs of sex. Dodger had come to adore this aspect of her. Pushing forward she took a small step, licking quickly and passionately over Dodger’s grinning mouth. She wanted more, she would have more.
Slipping from her lover's kiss Dixie took the moment to shake the straws of hay from her back, throwing it all about as her luscious fur came to rest. looking back up her tongue hung panting, eyes holding a playful deviance towards her lover.
Dixie teased as she walked forward, eyes glancing down at Dodger’s heavy sheath and balls as they swung beneath him. The Terrier stood firm, raising and cocking his head to his rambunctious looking mate. Then Dodger spoke, letting a wide toothy grin settle across his face. Dodger was happy to playfully flirt with Dixie, goading her on as her sexy mood brought his arousal even higher.
Dixie – "Think you're ready to claim this country crooning bitch?"
Dodger – "You should know better than to tease a hungry city mutt." 
Dixie whispered up into Dodger’s tall ears as she passed, moving down his body, her hips swaying at every step as her curled tail trailed behind. And Dodger groaned, standing tall as his tail wagged high into the air. Posing for his lover and embodying the strength and courage he felt when he was with her.
Dixie – "Hhhmm… Such a big boy... and so passionate."

Dodger – "You’re a sweet little bitch... I'm gonna fuck you hard, raw and lock you up tight..." 
Dixie couldn't help but giggle at the thought as she crawled underneath his belly, slipping between his splayed paws. 

The Salukis back brushed against Dodger’s chest, her tail wagging slowly as Dodger stood wide and offered his groin to Dixie’s hungry muzzle. Dodger moaned out, feeling as her slim tongue teased at the exposed tip of his cock. Around the flesh Dixie’s tongue slid, gently pushing back against his furry pouch as a little more of his bright shaft was exposed to her tongue.
Dodger held the position, hips bucking lightly as he struggled to hold himself in check, letting Dixie set the pace under his belly. Dixie’s curious tongue slipped down his fuzzy sheath, teasing the swelling knot inside with firm strokes. Her motions moved back along the swelling pouch as she reached the tip and swiped away a drop of precum.
Letting his weight settle onto Dixie’s back Dodger’s forepaws wrapped around her chest, pulling gently as he settled into the mounted position. Dixie was strong, able to hold up against the Terrier as her fluffy tail absentmindedly swiped against his muzzle. Dodger’s nose pressed into her lower back, breathing in her scent as his hips curled inwards to her waiting muzzle.
Dodger slowly eased forward, feeling as his swollen cock pushed from his sheath, catching on the wide knot at his base. Below Dixie’s tongue licked across the musky organ, seeing the straining bulb within the sheath she pushed forward, easing the flesh from its prison with her wet tongue. Dodger’s skin grew tight as his knot was slowly unsheathed. At the midpoint the bulb of flesh popped free, Dodger’s furry pouch collecting behind the organ as Dixie’s tongue ran across the naked flesh of his knot.
Dodger - "UHHHH... MMPPHH!"

As Dodger groaned aloud as he felt her attention on his knot, underneath his cock gave a healthy squirt of precum across Dixie’s face, the Saluki only smiling as she was covered in her lover's scent and taste. Dodger’s feral mind begged him to slam forward, to grab on and hump until he was finished, but he resisted. He was more than content to let his beautiful mate explore his body, tease his most sensitive flesh and taste his essence.
Dodger - "Ughhh... uuuhhh..."

Dodger huffed, feeling his cock jump again as precum sprayed from the tip. Dixie was hard at work, tongue caressing around Dodger’s knot as her wide lips struggled to contain his rapidly growing cock. Dodger was large, his knot too wide for Dixie’s slender muzzle, but elegant tongue work and her strong passion more than made up for such incompatibilities.
Dixie shifted to swipe around Dodger’s knot, teasing the taut flesh as it grew heavier by the moment between her lips. Dodger felt his long shaft push against Dixie’s cheek, sliding over the soft fur of her face as she closed her eyes and enveloped herself in his masculine scent. 
Dodger’s heavy cock wobbled in the air as Dixie’s squeezed down on his knot. The Saluki’s eager tongue pulling and caressing behind his bulb, flexing as the shaft pointed higher and sprayed a shot of precum into the air.
Dodger - "Ohh God Dixie, Baby... t-that tongue..." 

Dodger commended, smiling as his own tongue panted into her fur. He huffed out and gave a weak pleasured cry each time Dixie wrapped around and pulled at his pulsing knot. Dixie knew what Dodger loved, they had guided one another from the moment they first met, knowing the delicate sounds, slight motions and signs of pleasure of their embraces. Dodger was climbing quickly, already having been worked up from his attention on Dixie.
Feeling his peak approaching Dixie’s mouth wandered, slathering quick attention along Dodger’s shaft as she pulled back, affectionate little kisses along his throbbing length. Above her Dodger gasped out, eyes straining to look around as Dixie worked to his tip.
Reaching the tapered tip of Dodger’s cock Dixie opened wide, guiding the tender flesh into her maw as her tongue slid about the organ. Dodger’s hips kicked weakly as he focused on the sensation of sliding into Dixie’s mouth as he squirts against her tongue.
Holding his whole shaft Dixie’s long muzzle kissed against the base of Dodger’s knot. Dixie’s lips opening as her tongue slipped further down, flicking around the firm knot as she renewed her attention against his pulsing glans. Dodger was close, his hind feet shifting in the straws of hay as they stretched long and wide, his groin gently pushing to squeeze his needy bulb against her muzzle.
Dodger grunted, hips involuntarily pushing down against Dixie’s attention as his instincts begged him to push the swollen flesh inside. Forepaws digging into Dixie’s chest Dodger came, his mind groaning in pleasure as his hips and cock twitched against his mate's muzzle.

Dodger – "mhhh... so good... So... MHHH"
Dixie cooed, feeling as the Terrier’s cock in her mouth jumped, pumping harder against her lips and tongue as she tasted Dodger’s pure seed splashing into her. Her heated mind took special joy from the act, feeling Dodger’s overpowering male energy as he gripped around her body, firm cock rocking against her as he came.
He could have any bitch in town, but whether it’s from New York or Nashville, he had eyes only for Dixie, a fact that always made the Saluki feel especially grateful to the handsome Terrier. The corners of Dodger’s mouth held wide, gasping against Dixie as he let loose. His long canine orgasm finally reaching its peak as another jet of canine cum shot into Dixie’s mouth.
The pair held still, Dodger panting as Dixie’s long tongue licked across his still pulsing knot. Dodger’s eyes were heavy, his body almost falling to sleep upon the soft fur of his mate.
Dodger – "You sexy, sweet, sweet girl..." 

Dodger cooed, his eyes closing as the surging pleasure kept his body in a haze of calming sexual expression. Unable to respond Dixie giggled lightly as she refocused on his spurting cock. He kept shooting, Dixie drinking down every drop as her mind wandered forward. 
She was a bit nervous, this would be her second heat, the first was spent inside her home and safe from any prowling dogs. But now she had a mate who’s an outsider from New York, a dog that she now trusted, loved and real soon if everything goes her way, she’ll wanted to bear her pups.
She would throw herself to the Terrier and know he would catch and embrace her like a true mate. Dixie’s overworked tongue hung loosely from her mouth as she panted around Dodger’s organ. The dog had reached his peak and was now slowly floating down, her own mouth straining, it was time to slip off.
Opening her mouth Dixie stretched almost in a yawn as Dodger’s squirting cock slipped free, the musky taste of the Terrier still swimming about her senses. Dodger let go of Dixie’s body, slipping back to the straws of hay as his tired forepaws fell back to earth. He stretched the limbs briefly, his cock swinging and spurting below his belly.
Both dog and bitch panted as they came back to the world around them. Still glowing from their intimate encounter, a prelude to the mid-morning when their bodies would join in the inseparable canine bond. Dixie’s cheek rubbed along Dodger’s neck, feeling as he leaned into the attention, his broad forehead and muzzle pushing through Dixie’s fur as their gentle motions ended in mutual contented sighs.
Looking to one another the pair gave a gentle kiss, tongue flicking against one another between opened lips. Dodger reached upward and licked away at Dixie’s face, cleaning away some of his cum, left over from her handling of his spurting organ. 

Dixie giggled as she was groomed, turning into his attention and relishing his affection. She cooed before giving one last peck of her tongue against his muzzle.
Dixie – "Ohh, that was fun… and amazing. Thank you, Dodger Baby."
Dodger – “You’re so very welcome, Beautiful. You know Dixie, I couldn’t believe that you got a mild orgasm. You must of have a high sex drive.”
Dixie – “I do… and the way you cum on me so fast, you must of have a high sex drive as mine. Hell Darlin’, you cum harder and faster than Cash.”
Dodger – “Really?”

Dixie – “Yeah. My late mate fucked me somewhat average, but not hard and fast. But you… I’d never had an outsider like you that mounting me and fucked me so hard and wild… especially from last night.”
Dodger – “Well, if you like that… I can fuck you again, but this time I’ll do it anal style.”
Dixie – “Really? Ohh, I love that Dodger... I love anal sex. Truthfully, that’s happens to be my personal favorite and my specialty.”
Dodger – “For real?... anal sex is your favorite?”

Dixie – “Hell Yeah… You see, Cash never fucked me in my anus before. He just rams his cock into my pussy a few times when we had sex. I asked him more than once to have anal sex with me, but he just repeatedly said no, and I got so mad when he won’t fuck me anal style. It just took the air out of the romance when refused to have anal sex with me.”
Dodger – “Dixie, what if I say… I’ll give the best anal sex you’ve ever have in a lifetime... right now.”
Dixie – “I say, give it to me right row, city slicker. I want anal sex, and I want it now. I would really love to have some of that anal, sugar.”
Dodger – “That’ll be my gift… to you, Beautiful.”
Dodger smiles softly and kisses Dixie in the mouth; their two tongues come together in a passionate kiss. Dodger’s tongue moves trying to catch Dixie’s tongue, she is trying to do the same. Dodger separates his mouth from Dixie’s mouth and looks at her. She smiles and hugs to Dodger, he bites Dixie’s right ear and then licks her cheek. 
Dodger takes with his mouth Dixie’s collar and slowly takes it off, Dixie looks like her black collar falls to her side. She looks at Dodger, he smiles. At around ten o’clock in the morning, Dixie feels that Dodger's saliva soaks her cheek and then he starts down his tongue on her neck and reaches her chest. She feels the hot breath of Dodger on her chest, he caresses circularly Dixie’s chest with his nose.

The aroma of Dixie’s tan fur is exquisite, and her fur is very soft. Dodger finds one of Dixie’s nipples; it is nearly hidden in the tan fur of his mate. He uses his front paws to spread the fur and see the pink nipple. Dixie takes air when Dodger's mouth closes around her nipple, she moans when the tip of the tongue of Dodger is moving on her nipple. Dodger gently sucks the nipple of his mate. 

He had not sucked a nipple since he was a puppy; Dodger uses his tongue to stimulate the nipple, it hardens and highlights more notoriety. Dixie gasps and moans of pleasure feeling as Dodger moves his left front paw on her chest and stomach.

Dixie moans when Dodger finds another of her nipples and caresses it with his paw pads. Dodger twisted gently the other nipple, he feels as it becomes hardens and Dixie moans of pleasure. Dodger releases the nipple and licks it in circularly motions before moving lower his body on Dixie; she feels that Dodger’s nose reaches her stomach. He feels that his nose touches the tail of Dixie, he smiles because she has retracted her tail on her belly.
Dodger looks up to see Dixie, despite the low light, he notices that she blushes. Dixie instinctively had retracted her tail to protect her private area, she knows it's silly, but in her life any male of the town had seen her crotch. She looks at Dodger, he does not seem upset with her, and Dodger. Dixie takes the tail with his paws, he is patting it gently.

Dodger – "Your tail is so beautiful Dixie." 
Dixie – “Thank you, Dodger Baby.”
Dodger says looking at Dixie. She is embarrassed while Dodger looks at her. She wags her tail and dropped it to the floor, Dodger finally see what Dixie’s tail was hiding. Dixie’s vulva is surrounded by cream-colored fur. Dodger thinks it's beautiful, he places his paw on Dixie’s vulva, and she looks at him with a little fear.

She knew very well what would happen that night. Dixie had reexamined many times in her mind how to act that night, but despite that, she feels insecure. Dodger’s paw moves on Dixie’s vulva. She lets out a moan of pleasure when Dodger rubs her clit. Dodger smiles and caresses the clitoris Dixie slowly, he sees that his mate shudders and moans with pleasure.

Dodger pushes a claw; he sees as Dixie’s lips splits around his claw when it enters in her, Dixie takes a deep breath and feels as the claw of Dodger is invading her body. She sees that he looks at her crotch carefully. Dodger moves his claw circularly; he does not try to push too far to hurt Dixie. The juices soaks Dodger’s claw, Dixie feels as Dodger explores her inside.

Dixie pants quickly, Dodger stops and pulls out his claw. He sees that his claw is bright due Dixie’s juices; she sees that Dodger puts his claw in his mouth and sucks it. Dodger places his mouth on Dixie’s vulva, she shudders when he starts licking her crevice. The tongue of Dodger divides Dixie’s lips with every lick; he tastes the sweet juices of the female.

Dixie trembles with pleasure when Dodger’s tongue touches her clit; she moans feeling as her pink point that is touched by the tip of the tongue of Dodger. He moves his tongue on Dixie’s clitoris without stopping. Dodger with his paw divides Dixie’s lips, he sees the pink interior. Dodger’s tongue moves along the edges of Dixie’s vagina, he closes her eyes when the tongue enters her vagina.

Dodger closes his mouth around the vulva moves his tongue, Dixie moans and gasps of pleasure feeling as her vagina is caressed by the tongue of Dodger; Dixie’s juices surrounds his tongue.

He feels that Dixie’s tail is moving under her neck and chest, she wags her tail quickly. Dixie observes as Dodger’s head is between her legs, she feels the hot breath of Dodger on her stomach. Dixie moans louder and digs her claws into the straws of hay when she feels a burst of intense pleasure within her body; her vision is clouded as she shakes her body. Dodger hears as his mate is whining of pleasure.

He feels that Dixie juices stain his face; he is surprised when some juice spurts fall in middle of his eyes. Dodger closes his mouth around the vulva and licks to not waste that precious liquid. Dixie moans feeling as waves of pleasure when Dodger’s tongue touches her clit. She has troubles to push Dodger head, so he could not continue. Dodger is happy seeing as his mate breathes heavily; her chest is expanding and diminishing rapidly. 
Dodger sits and watches her in silence, anytime she looks beautiful. He remembers the moment he saw her for the first time and his heart pounded in his chest feeling his minds in the clouds. Dixie opens her eyes and looks at Dodger while she is recovering; she gets up and looks a bit dizzy, Dodger smiles. Dodger kisses her on the mouth; their tongues of are intertwine and fight in their mouths, saliva drops to the hay.

They separate their mouths; Dixie licks the saliva and laughs softly looking at Dodger. She stands up and surrounds Dodger slowly; he feels that Dixie’s gently caresses his chin.

Dodger (Thinking) - "She is very hot." 
Dodger thinks sees as fire highlights Dixie’s fur. Dixie gives a twice around Dodger, she sits at the side of the stomach of Dodger. "Big" Dixie thinks when she sees the sheath and balls of Dodger; she takes the white sheath and starts jerking it off. Dixie feels as Dodger’s cock hardens quickly into the sheath. 

The tip of the penis appears through the opening, a drop of precum is already formed at the tip and it is close to fall to the ground. Dodger trembles and moans when Dixie licks the tip of his penis, she closes her mouth around it and starts sucking.

Dixie moves her tongue on the tip of the penis Dodger; she feels the first taste of a penis. Dixie moves her tongue as she recalls what she had practiced this in front of her friends. Dodger moans and gasps of pleasure, he feels that his penis grows slowly in the warm mouth of Dixie; his shaft rubs the teeth of his mate.

Dixie’s mouth is filled with Dodger’s meat, she slowly shakes her head and sees that Dodger’s knot get swollen at the base of his cock, and she swallows hard by the size of the knot of Dodger. She is not sure, if she would able to take that into her virgin vagina.

Dodger gasps and moans, Dixie’s nose repeatedly touches his knot. Dixie gagged when the tip of the penis Dodger enters her throat. She takes out the dick from her mouth and breathes rapidly while Dixie is holding the erection of Dodger with her paw. Dixie again places his penis in her mouth and moves her head; Dodger feels that his penis slowly enters in the mouth of Dixie. She closes her eyes and pushes her head to let that Dodger’s penis enters in her throat.
Dixie tries to breathe through the nose, as her friends had taught her. Dodger moans and gasps of pleasure feeling as the throat muscles of Dixie are working on his throbbing member, nose and lips of Dixie touches Dodger’s knot. Dixie stays in the same position as she gets used to the feeling, a couple minutes later she pulls out the cock of her mouth. Dixie coughs a little, she sees as her saliva falls from Dodger’s cock.

Dodger feels that his mate resumed her licks on his penis; he feels that his balls release cum. Dixie sees that a spurt of cum goes flying offs the tip and falls on her nose and right eye. She closes her mouth around the tip of the penis and sucks it; she feels the spicy flavor and creamy of Dodger’s cum. 
She swallows while she is moving her paw on Dodger’s penis to try to extract more semen. Dodger’s semen runs out after a few moments, he moans and trembles feeling that his sensitive penis is sucked by Dixie. She takes out the cock from her mouth and licks it slowly.

She concentrates her licks at the tip while he masturbates to Dodger using her front paws, Dodger’s erection does not lose its hardness thanks to caresses and licks of Dixie. Dodger feels as starts to move her head and lick his penis. The tongue moves from the tip of the penis to the knot; he feels that his erection is in the middle of Dixie’s ears.

Dixie licks Dodger’s knot, she does it slowly. His tongue smacks every corner of the knot. Dodger feels that Dixie begin to focus her licks on both testicles, Dixie’s tongue soaks the furry sacks. She places her mouth on the right testicle and sucks. 
Dixie sucks both balls in stride, and she licks them with care. Dodger feels as Dixie moves and rubs her body against his as she stands behind him. Dixie puts her head between her legs and licks her knot Dodger and balls from behind. She licks her mate's genitals slowly; she has her sights set based on Dodger’s tail.

Dixie (Thinking) – "Can I do this?" 
Dixie asks herself as she thinks about what her friends had taught her and assured her that Dodger will enjoy it. Her first reaction was surprise and show erotically at the proposal. At first, she had also found it attractively and sexually the idea of putting a penis in her mouth, but she loves the taste of Dodger’s hard shaft, besides his precum.

Dixie (Thinking) – "I will not be in vain after so many hours of practice" 
Dixie thinks remembering as she had practiced this with her friends. Dixie with a flick moves Dodger’s tail and places her mouth on her mate's anus. Dodger opens his eyes in surprise when Dixie starts licking his sphincter quickly, he moans and gasps of pleasure. This is a phenomenal feeling to Dodger; he wanted to feel it again since his mating with his ex, Rita.

Dixie slows her licks on the sphincter of Dodger; she hears the moans of pleasure of her beloved mate. A paw fondles Dodger’s balls while Dixie’s tongue is soaking with saliva the Terrier’s tailhole. Dodger’s tail is between the ears of Dixie, she places the tip of her tongue in the center of the sphincter of Dodger and pushes. Dodger moans and pushes his ass on Dixie’s face; she feels as her tongue gets access to Dodger’s anus.

Dodger – "Dixie... Baby…" 
Dodger moans. He feels that Dixie tongue moves inside him, she moves her tongue touching the inner folds of the anus of Dodger. Dixie closes her paw around the penis and masturbates to Dodger. She feels that the erection gets harder, Dodger’s tongue is hanging from his mouth as he completely enjoys what Dixie does. Dixie’s paw increases the pleasure of Dodger and he feels his balls are ready to release his sed.

Dodger – "Dix... I cannot..." 
Dodger says as he closes her eyes. Dixie takes out her tongue. She takes Dodger’s penis and moves it in backward direction between her legs. Dodger groans when Dixie’s mouth closes around his cock, he releases his semen that fills the mouth of Dixie. Dixie’s feels as her mouth is filled with copious seed of Dodger, some of the jets of cum fall on the inner walls of her cheeks. 

Dixie swallows and tries not to waste any of that creamy substance that builds up in her mouth while she sucks and Dodger moans of pleasure. Slowly decrease the amount of semen and stops, Dixie releases the cock of Dodger. Dodger’s penis is hanging between his legs. Dodger’s cock shines by light of fire and white drops of semen are falling and staining the carpet. Dodger pants quickly with satisfaction, he groans when Dixie’s tongue touches the tip of his penis.

Dixie picks the dropping sperm with her tongue tip; she masturbates Dodger with her paw. The pleasure is almost painful to Dodger; he feels that his sensible meat is caressed by his mate again. Dixie closes her paw around the erection of Dodger and moves it, she feels as Dodger’s stirred with pleasure. Dixie achieves that Dodger’s penis does not lose its hardness after he ejaculates.

Dixie – "Dodger... Stud…" 
Dixie says as he continues jerking off Dodger’s erection, he opens his eyes and lowers his head to see between his front paws.

Dixie – "How do Jack Russell Terriers mark their territory..." 
Dixie asks looking at Dodger, he is embarrassed.

Dodger – "Uhmmm Ehhh" 
Dodger said uncomfortably. He knew the answer and senses that Dixie knows it, but it's hard to say.

Dixie – "Do it Dodger ... mark me as yours." 
Dixie says as she points Dodger’s penis to her face. Dodger was surprised and remembers what happened with Dixie. Dodger feels excited at the thought of repeating it; he relaxes and does not divert his attention from Dixie. Dodger groans when he releases his urine, he sees a yellow liquid jet from the tip of his penis and falls on the head of Dixie. She has her eyes closed feeling the hot, liquid trickles through her body, soaking her beige fur.

Dixie closes her mouth around the tip of the penis Dodger; he moans and sees as Dixie’s cheeks swell. Dixie perceives the taste of acid urine of Dodger on her tongue; she swallowed the warm liquid, it slides down by her throat and reaches her stomach. Dodger feels that the last of his urine falls from the tip of his penis; he sees Dixie opens her mouth and loses his penis. Dodger groans when she licks the tip to savor the last drops.

Dodger and Dixie look at each other, she makes a sexy grin. She stands up and takes a few steps to approach the fire. She looks at Dodger and smiles stroking her mate's chin with her tail. Dodger sees that she moves her tail aside and completely exposes her slit to him. Dodger had expected this since he and Dixie entered in the hay barn; Dodger places himself behind Dixie, he mounts her. Dodger grabs Dixie hips and moves his hips while he gets ready to enter in her.

Dixie is nervous, is the only part that had not practiced, she could have torn her hymen by herself to avoid problems in her first time with Dodger. But she did not want to deprive Dodger this, he deserved it and she wants that this were some special for both. The tip of the Dodger’s penis touches Dixie’s vulva.

The tip divided Dixie’s vaginal lips while Dodger pushes. Dodger is struggling to stay in control of Dixie. Dodger moans with delight when his penis is wrapped in the warm and soft vaginal walls of Dixie. Dixie sighs and closes her eyes, she felt as the walls of her vagina are being stretched, and it's a strange feeling because she had never gotten more than a claw in her vagina. She moves her paws slightly with some discomfort due the weight of Dodger on her, plus she's a little nervous.

Dixie feels the tip of the penis touching her hymen, she feels tense because she knows immediately that this would hurt. One time, Dixie’s cousin Sasha La Fleur (Irish Setter) had told her it was no big deal, but she’s a veteran in this, and so was her. Dodger feels Dixie’s muscles tighten; he gently is biting her ears before kissing Dixie’s neck from behind and caresses her cheek affectionately.

Dixie turns her head to see to Dodger, he kisses her passionately on the mouth. Dixie closes her eyes and meets her tongue with Dodger’s tongue while they have their mouths as one. Dodger pushes his cock and tears the hymen of Dixie; the moan of pain of Dixie is barely audible because she has her mouth united to Dodger’s mouth. He separates his mouth of Dixie’s, she feels some sweet southern comfort.

Dixie – "Dodger…Slow." 
Dixie asked when he feels as Dodger starts in and out his cock of her vagina. Dixie moves her claws anxiously as she has her eyes are closed; she feels as the penis moves slowly inside her.

Dodger moves his hips slowly, he wants Dixie gets used, the feeling is wonderful for Dodger. Dodger starts pumping his cock faster; Dixie moans and pushes her butt to increase the pleasure.

Dixie – "Fuck me Dodger... Fuck Me Hard, Darlin." 
Dixie pleads feeling incredible pleasure in her body. She had not felt pleasure like this before. Dodger stoops on Dixie quickly, he feels that his knot is soaked with juices of Dixie, the splash is heard each time that the knot touches touch the wet vulva of Dixie, she feels the squirts of precum dot the walls of her vagina. Dodger makes his thrusts most furious and wild; Dixie drools and moans with pleasure as her body rocked by Dodger’s thrusts. Dixie moans in pain as the knot dilates her pink entrance.

Dodger holds harder Dixie’s hips; he thrusts his hips feeling like his instincts compels him to tie his female. Dixie moans of discomfort and yields when her opening is stretched, and Dodger’s knot enters. Dixie had never felt so full in her life; she feels as her vagina is filled with Dodger’s meat. He speeds up his thrusts feeling that his pleasure is increased; the sensation of orgasm begins to be present within Dixie.

She moves paws with impatient feeling that sensation of intense heat grows stronger with each thrust of Dodger. He stops and howls when he releases his sperm inside Dixie, she for the first time in her life raises her head and howls with Dodger when she feels his orgasm. Dixie feels like Dodger’s sticky semen smear the walls of her sensitive vagina; her juices are abundant and surround the penis of Dodger. He grits his teeth feeling as Dixie’s vaginal walls squeeze his cock hard.

They moan and pants with satisfaction, Dixie sees to Dodger over her shoulder at Dixie, Dodger kisses her on the mouth. Their tongues fight while they are sharing their saliva. Both separated their mouths; Dodger crosses his leg to be in position of tail with tail with Dixie. Their tails are intertwined by chance; Dodger looks the soft and well care fur of Dixie’s tail is intertwined with his unruly hair and grayish fur of his tail. Dodger sees to Dixie; she looks at him with an expression of love and affection.

They wait until the knot Dodger decreases in size. Dodger pulls out his penis, he and Dixie moan in pain as both pull in opposite directions. Dixie feels as the opening of her vagina expands once when Dodger’s penis begins to get out of her inside. A final pull and Dodger feels as his penis is hanging from his stomach, he sees as his semen and juices of Dixie fall in drops from the tip of his penis. Dodger is surprised when Dixie pushes him gently, and she leans him on the floor.

She's over him, Dixie smiles and kisses him on the mouth gently before turning around. Dodger sees Dixie’s vagina is over him. Dodger moans when Dixie engulfs his penis and starts sucking, she lowers her hips, so her vagina is close to the mouth of Dodger. He licks her opening directly, Dodger perceives the taste of her own cum mixed with Dixie’s juices.

Dixie sucks Dodger’s cock while she moves her head, she downs her head and Dodger’s shaft enters in her throat. She as his mate's cock begins to recover its size and hardness. Dixie feels as precum spurts are hitting her throat; Dixie’s nose touches the knot. Meanwhile Dodger moves his tongue into Dixie’s vagina; he caresses Dixie’s stomach and stimulates the nipples hidden in the fur.

Dixie’s tail is wagging uncontrollably as she enjoys the pleasure, she trembles feeling the hot breath of Dodger on her tail hole. Dodger feels the scent of that small wrinkle under Dixie’s tail. Dodger starts pushing his penis in Dixie’s mouth, she feels light pain in her throat due Dodger’s thrusts, and he in turn feels the need of air when his nose gets between Dixie’s vaginal lips. She shakes her ass quickly moans with pleasure that is rapidly increasing.

Dixie moves suddenly and departs from Dodger. Dodger and Dixie are breathing excitedly while they look at each other, Dodger feels as his penis throbs; he feels that climax was close. Dixie feels as her crotch is wet with her juices. Dixie sees with a smile to Dodger, she wags her tail in a slowly and suggestively way for Dodger. He stands up and walks over to Dixie with the intension of mount her, she walks away and jumped up on some large straws of hay that is close.

She leans back on the straws of hay; her head is leaning on the backrest while her ass is to the edge of the haystack; her tail is hanging over the edge. Dodger approaches while his precum is spread on the hay. He walks over to Dixie; she opens her legs wide and moves her tail while Dodger sits in front of her.

Dixie – "Dodger, fuck my asshole..." 
Dixie says while she uses one claw to gently caress her anus and inviting to Dodger. Dodger smiles and puts his mouth on Dixie’s tail hole. She takes a breath and moans when Dixie starts licking the region under her tail, she feels that the rough tongue of her mate passed again and again on her anus delicately. Dodger perceives the taste; it is not disagreeable at all.

Dodger places his paw on pink crevice of Dixie, she moans and sees that Dodger is caressing her clitoris with his paw, and he introduced one of his claws into her vagina. He moves his claw while he is licking the other hole of Dixie.

Dodger – "Dodger, you fuckin’ city slicker ... yes ... yes ... eat my ass." 
Dixie says stroking the head of Dodger. She moans with pleasure; the tip of the tongue tries to penetrate Dixie’s anus. Dodger increases his caresses on Dixie’s vagina.

She moans and suddenly feels as the tongue of Dodger penetrates her, she closes her eyes and moans feeling as Dodger’s tongue moves inside her rectum. Dodger feels the pressure of the anal muscles of Dixie on his tongue; he feels that Dixie’s juices soak his nose.

Dixie writhes with pleasure and lets out a moan as she feels an orgasm; Dodger has troubles to take out his tongue because it is trapped inside the ass of Dixie. He manages to pull out his tongue; Dixie is heaving breathing while she is not moving and continuous lying down on straws of hay.

Dodger sees as paw is soaked in the juices of Dixie, he collects juices of Dixie’s vagina and begins to scatter them on the anus of Dixie, she moans softly as she feels that Dodger soaks her anus with her own her juices. Dixie growls when Dodger pushes one of his claws that enter in her anus, Dodger slowly move his claw in circles to prepare Dixie. She moans when another claw enters in her ass.

Dodger moves his claws in circles and then in and out them, Dixie’s anus slowly loosens its resistance until Dodger can move easily his claws. Dodger stops and takes out his claws. Dodger stands in two paws; he puts his two front paws on the haystack while Dixie is under him. Dodger looks at his hips and points his penis, Dixie groans when Dodger buries his penis into her swollen cunt.

He begins to move on Dixie, she moans of pleasure just like Dodger.

Dixie – "Dodger ... my ass." 
Dixie says moaning and looking at Dodger.

Dodger – "I know, baby ... I do not want to break your ass painfully." 
Dodger says as he fucks Dixie, she moans of pleasure until Dodger stops, he withdraws his penis from Dixie’s pussy. 

Dixie’s juices are dripping from Dodger’s penis abundantly, this is what he wanted. Dodger drops his hips a little and the tip of his penis touches the anus of Dixie. She takes a deep breath and prepares herself to receive the massive erection of her mate. Dixie is a little nervous, she had much practice with anal sex, but now she had offered her ass to Dodger. The tip of the penis presses Dixie’s sphincter.

She moans in pain as the tip of the penis enters in her anus, Dodger pauses a moment, he perceives the internal warm of Dixie on the tip of his penis. Dodger pushes his penis penetrating to Dixie some few inches before stopping again. Dixie’s claws scratching the flooring of the Hayloft barn. She grits her teeth and breathes deeply.

Dixie has her eyes closed in pain as her mate's erection gains ground in her ass. She begins to masturbate to relieve her pain as her anus molds to girth of Dodger’s cock. Dodger moans of pleasure, the ass of Dixie is tight, much more than her vagina. Dodger slowly pushes; he is fighting for not releasing his cum due to the pressure of the anal walls that stimulate his penis.

Dixie feels a burning sensation in her rectum; she had not felt anything like this in her life. Dodger stops when his shaft is inside the anus of Dixie. Dodger looks at Dixie and smiles, she smiles back. Dodger starts moving slowly over Dixie, she moans feeling some discomfort.

Soon the moans of discomfort of Dixie become moans of pleasure; she feels that each nerve fiber of her ass is stimulated by the hard member of her mate. Dodger is enjoying Dixie’s tight anal passage, he feels as the sphincter of Dixie moves on his cock as it in and out. Dodger wags his tail while he and Dixie enthusiastically enjoy their lust.

Dodger thrusts are powerful, he moans as his shaft rubbed Dixie’s anal walls.

Dixie – "Knot me, Dodger... fucking knot me!" 
Dixie asked amid groans.

Dodger – "Dixie... my knot is very large." 
Dodger says while he groans and looks at Dixie.

Dixie – "I do not care, baby... push it baby, fucking push it!" 
Dixie says moaning. He digs his claws into the cushions and pushes his knot against the anus of Dixie; Dodger increases the pressure until he feels as the sphincter of Dixie wraps his knot. Dixie gives a very loud scream feeling one intense pain as she never had in her life; she feels as her intestines are burning with pain. Dodger licks the tears that are sliding down by the cheeks of Dixie.
Dodger resumes his thrusts and Dixie again is moaning with pleasure. She closes her front legs around the neck of Dodger. Dodger’s thrusts become stronger.

Dodger – "I am cumming, beautiful… I am cummi..." 
Dodger says but he is cut by Dixie when she kisses him on the mouth. They kiss passionately while her moans of ecstasy are silenced in their mouths. Dodger feels that his balls release his cum. Dixie perceives as the warm spurts of sticky cum soaks the walls of her anus, she feels an immediate orgasm and Dixie’s juices soaks the stomach and the lower region of the body of Dodger. Waves of pleasure fills Dixie’s body, she holds the neck of Dodger.

Dodger collapses on Dixie, they pant intensely. Dixie affectionately licks Dodger’s face, he smiles and kisses her on the mouth for a few moments, when the knot size decreases in size, Dodger pulls out his cock, some droplets fly and fall on Dixie and on the straws of hay.

She laughs when semen drops fall on her face, Dodger moves on the hay and places his cock directly on Dixie’s face, he lowers his hips and his penis enters the mouth of Dixie. She begins to gently suck on her mate's member. Dodger starts licking the anus of Dixie; she moans while her mate carefully and lovingly cleans her. Dodger’s tongue can easily enter through the red and dilated sphincter of Dixie.

Dixie meanwhile licks Dodger’s cock to clean it complete. She put especially attention on his knot, Dixie does not leave a single corner without be cleaned. When they finish their mutual cleaning, Dodger lies next to Dixie.
Dixie – “Ohh, God Dodger… That was the most exciting…erotic… and amazing anal sex I’ve ever had with you. That anal sex was beautiful.”
Dodger – “Oh yeah, it was beautiful… but almost as lovely, sexy and beautiful as you are, Dix.”
Dixie – “Ohh, thank you, Dodger Baby. You know, for an outsider; I’ve find you very attractive. I bet you all the bitches from your home in New York would be interested and want to mate a stud Terrier like yourself.”
Dodger – “Well, I have to admit; I’m just an upbeat street-wise dog who’s a lady’s mutt. I’m all about street savoir-fare. I’m streetwise and I improvise.”
Dixie – “There’s absolutely nothing wrong with that, or in otherwise in your words… Absitively.”
Dodger – “Damn, Dix. You really began to like my signature word.”
Dixie – “Liked it?... I absitively love saying that word.”
The two shared a kiss together and took a quick nap in the hayloft barn. The next two hours, Dodger wakes up from his nap feeling very nice and pleasant feeling underneath his balls. He opens his eyes only see Dixie’s ears between his hind legs. Dodger moans feeling as Dixie is licking his sphincter, his tail is hanging on the edge of the hay, and his penis is erect resting on his stomach.

Dixie – "Afternoon, Dodger Baby." 
Dixie says raising his head a moment and licking her mouth. She lowers her head again and starts licking the anus of Dodger; he moans and holds the cushion firmly with his front paws. Dixie licks in a loving way; she moved the tip of his tongue in circles on the Dodger’s tail hole. He feels that Dixie’s saliva soaks his tail fur.

Dodger – "Afternoon… Do you like eating my ass, Dixie my love?”

Dodger asks and placed his paw on his erection and begins masturbating.

Dixie – "I like what you like, if you enjoy this, I can do this all day." 
Dixie says smiling raising his head and licks Dodger’s balls. She sucks his balls and then licks the entire length of Dodger’s penis before putting it in her mouth. The sucking sound breaks the monotony of the environment; Dodger moans and sees as Dixie moves her head. Dixie uses her front paws to keep the hind legs of Dodger open.

Dodger sees as his shaft disappears into Dixie’s mouth and her nose touches the knot. She stays in that position for a moment before removing the penis from her mouth. She licks the erection of Dodger before smiling and walks away from him. Dodger immediately jumps off the straws of hay and standing behind Dixie to mount her, but she moves to stop it.

Dixie laughs mischievously few moments while Dodger looks at her with confusion.

Dixie - "Hey Dodger, I want to show you something. If I don’t do it now, I will forget it."
Dodger – “Understandable.”
Dixie – “Come on, let’s go inside the house… I’ll show you Rayna’s master bedroom.”
Dixie said looking at Dodger. He nods still confused by the actions of Dixie, she leads him to the house. The pair stood outside the Hayloft barn and waited as Dodger’s cock slowly retreated into his sheath. Now finished dog and bitch walked back to The Claybourne House. Along the way Dixie’s body bumped against Dodger’s as she laughed up with him. Dodger returned the favor as they playfully walked against one another down the countryside. 
They entered in Rayna’s master bedroom, Dodger smiles softly after seeing photos of Rayna’s two daughters; Madison (Maddie) and Daphne, her family, friends, her husband Deacon, and Dixie. Plus, he sees some teddy bears she kept as a kid.

Dodger still thinks that Dixie can be a very good successful singer/songwriter in the future. Dodger sees everything until above the bed is an image that draws the attention of Dodger. He sees a drawing of Dixie done by Rayna’s daughters, Madison and Daphne. 
Is not a work of art by a famous painter, but it does that Dodger feels full of excitement and joy. In the bottom of the drawing there is a paragraph "My Dixie." Dodger feels so excited and happy to see that image; he knows that Rayna’s two girls love the Saluki.
Dixie – "Madison and Daphne did it while their mother was on tour with Reba."
Dixie says looking at Dodger. Dodger is happy, and he is wagging her tail. Dixie gets close to the window, she wants to open it, but it is difficult. Dodger opens it without much difficulty, long front paws served for something. Dixie rests her front paws on the windowsill and sees the street. 
She sees that there is already movement in the streets of Paige Road in this Nashville neighborhood, dogs and people come and go on the street. Dixie and Dodger enjoys the sun on their faces and feeling the cool breeze right out of the blue clear sky. The two shared another passionate kiss for ten minutes, their intimate scents still clinging to one another and marking them as lovers. 
Later that afternoon, Dixie saw her masters Rayna, Deacon and their daughters return home at exactly around 4 o’clock, and it was time for Dodger and Dixie to say their goodbyes but hoping they would meet again soon.
Dixie – “Oh, Dodger… I wish I’d let you stay for a little while. I don’t want this courtship to end.”

Dodger – “I know, Dixie. I really wanted to stay so I could spend one more hour with you, but my cousin JD is probably now worried sick about me on why I didn’t come home last night.”
Dixie – “Well, you better go to him.”

Dodger – “I will, Beautiful.”

Dixie – “Anyway… I’ve had wonderful time with you this weekend… I’d had a wonderful time getting to know you as well you getting to know me.”

Dodger – “So did I, Dixie… so did I. This weekend we’ve spent together was a life-changing courtship for the both of us. I hope we do this again sometime soon.”
Dixie – “Me too, city slicker… me too… Hey Dodger… I still wanted to thank you for giving me your red scarf. As I said it before; I’ll be keeping it for life in memory of Cash. I’m going to be doing a lot of thinking on where to go from here on my career.”
Dodger – “Now Dixie, I don’t want you to rush things too fast okay, but just take all the time you can. And when you decide to continue performing; be the Miss Dixie the fans want you to be. They’ll always love you as a Singin’ Stray, but they’re going to love you a whole lot more by being the best in the country music world.”

Dixie – “I’ll be thinking real hard on this Dodger... Thanks. In the meantime, you going to be okay heading home?”

Dodger – “Yeah, my cousins house is not that far from here, it’s about five miles away. I’ll be here in Nashville for one more week, then after that I’m going back home to New York next Sunday.”
Dixie – “Hey, Dodger… I absitively hope and pray I’ll be seeing you again soon.”

Dodger – “Dixie… You can absitively count on that. Because you have the voice of an angel, with the sexy body, and the looks to match. You are the… Divine… Miss… Dixie.”
Dixie – “I’ll forever and always be in your mind and heart. So long, Dodger. And please… be safe back in NYC.”

Dodger – “I will. Bye for now, Beautiful. You take care of yourself, and until we meet again… Later, Baby.”

Dodger and Dixie shared one more passionate kiss before leaving Page Road and heading back to his cousin’s house. 
Dixie now beginning to have personal and sexual feelings with the Jack Russell Terrier from New York. Hopefully, she believes it won’t be the last time she would see Dodger and mate with him again… because his name and face will forever be in her mind.
Later that evening, Dixie was in her bedroom alone and still had some thoughts about quitting her music career and retire quietly, until she started staring at the red scarf she was given to her from Dodger. 
It’s hard to believe with Dodger’s red scarf has given her a chance to think long and hard on where her music career is going. For the past few days, Dixie had been doing some serious thinking, soul searching and decided to find the most important things in her life. 
She’ll have to start by reinventing herself in her country music career, finding her real true calling as a performer, and more importantly… finding true love again. So, she finally decided to crawl out of that hole, erasing some but not all her memories of Cash, but continue to carry the legacy of The Singin’ Strays, and personally start trying to focus on her comeback.

For the past couple of months, she went to work on writing her own new songs. Songs and lyrics that came from her heart, with new material and new music to reinvent herself.
Later that Summer; Dixie made an incredible comeback in her career, but this time as a solo artist with the start of her debut of her first solo album “Dixie: The Divine Miss D.” The Divine Miss D is the first studio album by Dixie and her first with many of the songs written by her. 
Released on June 7, 2010, it went on to become her biggest-selling debut recording at the time of its release, selling over 30 million copies (USA) and over 70 million copies worldwide by the end of the year, and was eventually certified 20x (Diamond) Platinum in the country and contemporary pop charts. 
And then in the music awards season, from November to early January of the new year, Dixie took home numerous awards including:

· 7 CMA Awards including CMA Album of The Year, and CMA Entertainer of the Year
· 3 People’s Choice Awards including Best New Country Artist

· 8 Grammy Awards including Album of the Year, and Entertainer of the Year

· And 7 American Music Awards including Album of The Year, and Entertainer of the Year

During the CMA, Grammy, People’s Choice and AMA awards, she dedicated the success of her debut album to not only her producers, directors, band members, radio stations, but to her loyal fans, family and finally to her friends/former members of The Singin’ Strays (Floyd, Waylon, and Granny Rose). 
And finally, she also dedicated the success of her album and her newfound solo career in the memory and in tribute to her late mate/husband Cash. And it was all because of Dodger’s lucky red scarf given to her in memory of her late mate. It brought a lot of incredible luck for Dixie. It turned her career around for the better.
Now that the fans and the press can call her “The Divine Miss D”, Dixie now must focus one more promise she made for herself, finding love again and maybe… she might be lucky enough to see Dodger again when she plans to go out on her first concert tour. 

Dixie’s first cross country concert tour in which includes shows from Dallas, Houston, New Orleans, Birmingham, Miami, Chicago, Los Angeles and finally the last stop on the tour, Dodger’s home New York City. And with The Big Apple the last stop in the tour, she would be extremely excited to see the Artful Terrier again.
End of Chapter One
