Recently, James has been hearing rumours of a supposed 'Real cursed image' online that’s difficult to find. Even by using a deep web browser. The image in question is known as 'Smile.jpg' and depicted a husky-like dog in a dark room smiling with human teeth. To the left of the creature was a hand that’s beckoning the viewer.

According to the legend, if someone views the original image, the dog in the picture, (Often known as Smile Dog) appeared in their dreams. Demanding them to, quote: "Spread the word". This might mean that it wanted them to share the image with someone else.

After that, however? It varies depending on who James asked. Some say they were relieved of the nightmares, while others say they were driven mad. Whatever the case was, this made Smile Dog’s image a common piece of Internet folklore.

James tried finding the original picture, or at least someone who saw it themselves. But no matter how hard he tried, James always came back empty-handed. Despite the setbacks, he refused to give up.

On an average Sunday evening, James was in bed and browsing internet forums on his laptop. As he was doing so, he received a notification that he received a new email. Clicking on that, the email opened and read as such:
I heard that you were looking for the original Smile Dog image. I happened to have saved it, and its not as bad as everyone makes it out to be. Attached is this infamous image. Just spreading the word, as they say!
What was off about it was the address of the user who sent him the email. It was a string of random letters and numbers as if they had mashed random keys. Although it seemed sketchy, James reluctantly opened the attached image. Lo and behold, there it was. Exactly how it was described in the legend. Smiling husky? Check. Dark room? Check. Beckoning hand? Check. This was far too realistic to be drawn. At last, he had found the original image!
James then let out a yawn. It had been quite a long day, and now it was finally time to sleep. Shutting his laptop down, he laid down and closed his eyes. Quickly drifting off in the process. When he awoke some time later, however, he found himself somewhere else. Somewhere that was definitely not familiar.
He was sitting down in a chair which was affixed to the floor and was under a light that didn’t seem to have a visible source. Looking around, James could only see darkness. And there were no sounds aside from James’ own breathing.

Before he could rationalize, James heard footsteps approaching in his direction. “Uh… Hello??” He called out.

At first, there was no response. But then a voice replied to him. “Hello, James.” They replied. From the tone, they were a male. James’ breathing and heartrate increased. How did this person know his name?! That’s when the owner of the voice made its appearance.

James was in full-blown panic mode as he saw it was Smile Dog. Looking exactly as he did in the image he foolishly opened. He tried standing up, but some kind of invisible force was holding him down. Was he just dreaming? God, he hoped he’d wake up soon…
It seemed like forever before Smile Dog spoke again. “Do it.” He said ominously.
“D-Do what…?” James stuttered out. Afraid for his life.
“Spread the word.” Smile Dog replied. “Only then will you be freed.”

Before James could ask for clarification, in the blink of in eye, he found himself waking up in bed. Letting out shaky breaths. Thank God, it was only a nightmare…

[…]

Unfortunately for James, he had the same nightmare every night. And every time, Smile Dog would appear in front of him and told him to spread the word. He never approached or attacked James, but he still woke up in a cold sweat. He tried staying awake by any means necessary, but no matter what, he would fall back asleep and re-enter the dark room sitting in that chair.
For a whole month, James experienced the same routine every night. He eventually had the courage to save the picture and send it to a coworker anonymously. He knew it would mentally screw them over, but he just wanted the nightmares to end.
After the image was sent, James felt like he could sleep again. And surprisingly, it worked! For two months, he slept soundly without having to deal with Smile Dog. He didn’t know who sent the email who started it, but honestly? He didn’t care. He was just happy to finally get a good night’s sleep after all that!
But after the two-month mark, something else happened.

[…]

After he fell asleep, to James’ horror, he found himself back in the dark room while stuck sitting in the same chair. No, that was impossible! He was supposed to be free! Why the hell was he back here after so long?! After a while, Smile Dog entered the light.
“I see you’ve spread the word.” He said.
“Why…?” James muttered before yelling at his captor. “Why am I back here?! I did what you said!”

Despite James’ outburst, Smile Dog remained unfazed. “I’ve seen many who opened my image. But you? You’re special.” He began calmly. “Out of anyone else, you purposefully sought me out. I really appreciate the effort.”
James tried to struggle free, but it was like invisible straps were holding him in place. “I gotta say, you were really determined to find me. And that’s not counting how long it took you to show it to someone else.” Smile Dog continued. “It’s almost like you’re obsessed with me!”
He then smirked as he began to approach James. “And if it’s me you want, it’s me you’ll get!~” He finished before he grabbed James’ pants with his teeth and tore them off of him. Revealing his cock. Once it was freed, Smile Dog started licking it. Making James moan.
“Nngh~!” James groaned as struggled some more. “Stop it!”
Smile Dog glanced up at James as his cock slowly hardened. “Someone says otherwise~” He replied as his eyes suddenly flashed red. Making James go stiff. “How do you feel now?”
“I… I feel… Good~” James said slowly as his eyes were glowing red, as well. What was going on? Was he supposed to be afraid earlier? Why? Oh well. It surly mustn’t be that important, right?
“That’s better~” Smile Dog breathed as he began sucking James off. Making him groan louder.

“Mmn… Oh, fuck yes~” James moaned. His mind going all over the place as he was sucked off by this hunk of a canine~ (Or whatever he really was)

Smile Dog bobbed his head up and down James’ shaft as he swirled his tongue. Giving him the pleasure he never knew he needed nor could reach. At one point, he looked up at James and winked at him before going deeper. He gagged a few times, but neither male cared at that point.
Somehow, James broke free of his invisible restraints and grabbed the sides of Smile Dog’s head. “Take my cock, Smile!” He grunted as he began thrusting down the dog’s throat. “Your mouth is the best!!”

Smile Dog’s eyes widened at the sudden forcefulness. How did he break free? Did the mind control wear off too quickly? Ah, it didn’t matter. This felt strangely good~ His eyes lowered halfway as his tail was starting to wag. ‘That’s it, James~ Use me to your advantage!’ He thought in his perverted mind.
On and on it went before James felt himself reaching climax. “Fuck, I’m so close!~” He groaned as he grit his teeth. “I hope you’re ready for my cum~!”
‘I’m ready, James! Cum for me! Lemme taste it all~’ Smile Dog begged in his mind before bracing himself for what was about to happen next.

After a few more harsh thrusts, James moaned loudly as he came. Smile Dog’s eyes rolled back in ecstasy as he tasted and swallowed James’ load. And holy shit, it was so fucking good! When James was finished, he let go of Smile Dog’s head and allowed him to pull away and breathe.
“Phaa… Hah…” Smile Dog panted. “Oh fuck~ That was… Hm?”
It was then that Smile Dog noticed that James’ eyes weren’t glowing red like before. Meaning that the effects were broken during the blowjob. Despite that, James seemed happy. “Haaah~” He sighed. “Fuck, that felt awesome!~”
Smile Dog then got an idea. He turned around and showed off his ass to James. Slowly swaying it and taunting him. “No hard feelings, right~?” He asked sensually.
James cock rehardened seeing the sight. And if he were honest, Smile Dog was pretty caked up~ “None whatsoever~” He replied before prepping himself and slamming inside. Making the two males groan loudly. “Mmgh! So tight~”
“Aaaahn~” Smile Dog moaned. “Yes! Fuck me like that!”

Grinning to himself, James began thrusting hard and fast. The both of them were moaning and groaning like crazy as they felt nothing but pleasure. “Haaagh!! Fuck me right there, James!” Smile Dog begged and pleaded.
“You mean… HERE?!” Went James before he started thrusting deeper. Even hitting the smiling canine’s prostate a few times. Smile Dog tried to speak up, but all that came out were shameless moans of overwhelming pleasure. Who knew someone behind a cursed image could act so slutty?~
Smile Dog was lost in his own little world as his cock was starting to show the knot. Seeing this, James reached down and jerked him off for him. Occasionally giving his plump ass a slap with his other hand. “AH!” Smile Dog gasped in surprise. “Yeees~ This is so fucking good!!”
He then turned his head to face James. “Please… Cum inside me!” He begged. “Don’t pull out!! Fucking fill me!!!”

And with one last thrust, James and Smile Dog came together. James’ cum filled the husky while Smile Dog stained the floor with his as he literally howled. “AWOOOOOO!!!”

When it was all over, James pulled out and stained Smile Dog’s ass with the rest of his cum. “Hah… Hah…” He panted as he collapsed back onto the chair. “Holy shit~”

Smile Dog approached James who began petting him if he were a normal canine. Smile Dog closed his eyes in bliss as his tail was wagging again. He was such a good dog, wasn’t he~? “Say… Can we make this a regular thing?” Asked James.
Winking at James, Smile Dog licked his cheek. “Of course… Master~” He replied. Pausing for dramatic effect. “Whenever you fall asleep, I’ll be waiting for you~”

James smiled warmly as he and Smile Dog embraced each other. After that, James woke up back in bed. Alone, but satisfied with how everything turned out.
[…]
As Smile Dog said, he and James would be back at it again every night after drifting off into the world of dreams. The two of them were practically lovers at this point, but Smile Dog was still set on referring to James as his master.

They even incorporated a few fetishes into their nightly sessions, BDSM, facesitting, watersports, you name it! Currently, James was fucking Smile Dog yet again. The husky’s bubbly ass bouncing and jiggling with each thrust, and red from all the spanking.

“Aaah~! Fuck me more, Master!” Smile Dog moaned. “Gimme more of your cum!”

And James did exactly that. He never had any pets in real life, but in his dreams? He had more than a pet: He had a lover, a slut, and whatever else he chose to call Smile Dog. He was glad to have opened that fateful image~
