
It had now been five days since Dally had arrived in the small town of Landmine Flats. During that time, a handsome young mechanic named Pup McGarth had graciously repaired her old Gremlin and then some. Now that the car was finished, Pup could join her to have some fun before the end of her spring break; and believe me… Dally had some fun activities in mind. As the day began, they took Pup’s car, the Beast of Brooklyn, down the coast to Miami. Once there, they had done some shopping and sightseeing before taking a nice long walk on the boardwalk. Dally had never had such a great time in all her life; She had planned to do all these things solo, but having Pup to do them with her just made it extra special.
All too soon, the day ended and it was time to go back to the garage. As they were motoring back up the coast, Pup turned to Dally and said,
“Dally… I had a really great time today; did you?”

“Of course I did;” said Dally, “I had more fun today than I thought I would have on my whole spring break.”

“That’s great!” said Pup. Then he paused for a moment before saying, “Y’know… I’m really gonna miss you, Dally.”

“I am too…” said Dally, “But look at it this way; I only live a couple of hours away; maybe I can come and visit again on my summer break!”

“That would be fun!” said Pup, “Or I could come and visit you; Calvin can watch the garage, and I don’t get many customers as it is.”

“I don’t know…” said Dally, “I don’t know if my mom would approve of me being in love with you.”

“I’d worry more about your father;” said Pup, “You know how they are when they find out their daughters have boyfriends!” And both of them laughed as they drove up the road towards Landmine Flats.

In another couple of minutes, Dally and Pup had parked the Beast Of Brooklyn and gone upstairs. They were both exhausted, and also a little sad at having to leave each other.

“Well…” said Dally, “You can have the first shower if you want, Pup; I’ll go pack my things so I won’t have to in the morning.”
“Alright with me;” said Pup, “I have to wash the sand out of my fur anyway.” So Pup headed into the bathroom while Dally went down the hall to Pup’s room, where she had been sleeping for the extent of her visit. Even though she knew she would be able to see him again, Dally found it very hard to concentrate on her packing; she never wanted to leave this wonderful dog who had been so good to her. The more she thought about how good he had been to her, the more she realized that now it was time to do something for him in return; and there was only one thing she could think of. Once she had finalized her decision, Dally began to strip naked. She set her clothes neatly in the side of the room, and began to make her way to the bathroom.
Dally gently opened the door to the bathroom. Inside, she could hear Pup singing something about flying machines; she guessed it was an oldie in terms of music. Feeling the warmth of the steam from the shower, Dally entered the room and gently opened the door to the shower. She caught her first glimpse of a naked Pup; and he was gorgeous!

“Up… Up… A little bit higher…” sang Pup as he soaped up his underarms and slowly turned around, “Oh… my… The moon is on fi-YAAAAAA!!!” he cried as he frantically covered his genitals and his eyes. “Dally!” he cried, “What are you doing in here!?!”
“Well…” said Dally, “Let me put it this way; you’ve done so much for me lately, and I think it’s my turn to do something for you.”

“I don’t mean to be rude,” said Pup, “But if you think you’re going to get a discount for doing this, you might want to think twice about it.” Dally gently moved Pup’s hand away from his eyes so he could see the look on her face.
“I don’t give a damn about the cost;” she said, “This is about showing you how I feel about you.”

“So…” said Pup, “What you’re saying is…”

“You got it,” said Dally, “I’m in love with you, Pup McGarth. Not because you fixed my car, but because you are a wonderful person and I think you deserve a loyal mate who will love you forever.” Before Pup could respond, Dally enveloped him in a hug and planted a kiss on his lips. At first, Pup wasn’t sure how to respond to this, but he soon found the answer. He put his large strong arms around the petite Dalmatian and pulled her into the stream of the shower with him. Dally could feel a warm feeling wash over her as she was pulled close to the Labrador’s body. After a few moments of kissing, she reached down and wrapped her right hand around Pup’s penis, which was starting to become erect.
“Oh…!” said Pup as he was once again caught off guard, “That… that isn’t really... Okay… maybe it is necessary.” Dally could tell he wasn’t going to resist her; he was going to let her take the lead and make him her dog. In response, Pup reached down with his right hand and guided his fingers to Dally’s vulva. Dally gasped in pleasure as she felt the most wonderful feeling she had ever felt wash over her lower story.

“So this is what Meghan was talking about…” she thought to herself, “Well… she was right; this does feel good…” As if to give both of them some support, Pup leaned back against the wall of the shower; now both of them could concentrate more on what they were doing without concentrating on balance. For what seemed like half an hour but was only ten minutes, both Pup and Dally massaged each other’s genitals. Eventually, both of them began to feel pressure building up to what would be their climaxes.
“Uh, Dally…!” gasped Pup, “If you don’t stop, well… I’m probably gonna cum on you…!”

“I know…!” said Dally, “I am too…!” She thought about it for a moment; she realized that she was a little unsure about this; but they had gone this far, might as well go the last few steps! “Oh… fuck it…!” she said, “Just cum on me! And while you’re at it, make me cum too…!”

“If you say so!” said Pup. He began to work Dally’s pussy with all of his fingers as though he was trying to scoop her sweet honey out of her; and Dally now rubbed Pup’s cock with a vigorous circular motion, almost like a tube of toothpaste. Both were on the edge of their climaxes; and finally, Pup went first. “Oh….!” he moaned, “OHHH…!! OHHHHH YEEEEEEEAAAAAAHHH!!!” Right as he said it, multiple spurts of white, hot boy-cum shot out from the tip of his cock and splattered Dally all over the underside of her breasts. In response, Dally just let her body take over.

“OHH…!” she cried, “OHH…!! AAAAAAAAAAHHHH!!!” She let loose spurts of her own sexual fluids, coating Pup’s fingers and getting some on her legs; though most of it just fell onto the floor of the shower.
“Dally!” said Pup, his voice full of concern, “Are you okay!?!” Dally took a moment to get her breath back. Then she looked into Pup’s face and said,

“That… was… amazing…! Whoo! Now I know what Meghan was talking about.”

“Who’s Meghan?” asked Pup, “Friend of yours?”

“Yeah…” said Dally, “One of my best friends; but a total whore.”

“What makes you say that?” asked Pup.

“It’s not really my place to say…” said Dally, “But she’s had sex with so many different boys, I lost count a long time ago.”

“Wow…” said Pup, “Loyalty must be a foreign concept to her.”
“But it isn’t to me;” said Dally, “That’s why I never had a boyfriend in high school.” The two of them just stood there for a moment; then Dally said, “Well… we might as well get this crud off of us.”

“Good idea;” said Pup, “And then we can get some rest. Unless you’d want to… continue it in my bedroom…” Dally smiled at Pup before saying,

“It’s like you can read my mind, Puppy boy!” Pup laughed; and with that, the two proceeded to wash off their sexual fluids; taking turns cleaning the other.

Once the shower was finished, they dried themselves off and walked back down the hall to Pup’s bedroom. Once there, Pup ripped the blanket off of his bed and arranged the pillows so one of them could lie down on them. Dally climbed onto the bed, lay back against the pillows, and spread her legs; beckoning Pup to come closer.
“Are you sure you want this?” asked Pup.

“Absolutely!” said Dally, “Let me show you how much I love you.”

“But…” said Pup, “I just realized we’re taking a bit of a chance; what happens if you’re in heat?” Dally realized she hadn’t taken that into account. Due to the fact that she hadn’t been messing around with boys, she had completely lost track of her cycle. She had to give this matter some serious thought. Pup just stood by her side, waiting for the verdict. Finally, Dally looked up at Pup and said,
“If it’s anything, it’s still early in this month, and I don’t think I’ll be due for my time until the middle or something.”

“So you’re saying…?” asked Pup.

“I want it so bad…” said Dally, “I’m gonna take the risk.”

“If you’re sure;” said Pup, “Then get yourself ready for some hot dog lovin’!” Dally couldn’t help but giggle. Pup climbed onto the bed and positioned himself above Dally; then he began to gently rub his cock up against her pussy. Dally moaned in pleasure as she felt the warmth of Pup’s genitals against her own. She had masturbated before, but to feel someone else on her private parts was a whole different thing.
It was only a couple of minutes before things began to get a little sexier. Pup drew back and prepared to enter the girl on his bed.

“Are you ready, Dall?” he asked.

“Yes, Pup…” said Dally, “I am so ready…!” For a moment, Pup actually looked unsure about this, so Dally asked, “Pup, what’s the matter?”
“Well…” he said, “It’s just that… once I break your virginity… I can never go back on my word. I have to be a loyal mate to you. Now… I’m not saying that I don’t want to do that, it’s just that, well… the same thing should apply to you…” Dally understood what he meant. He was taking precaution that she might just want a fling with him.

“I know where you’re coming from, Pup;” said Dally, “And I admire you for your honesty and your desire to be a loyal mate. But believe me when I say that you have nothing to fear. If we go through with this, I will be the most loyal mate that I can possibly be.”
“You don’t know how easy it is for someone to say that.” said Pup, “The hard part is actually meaning it. But… I can tell that you mean it.” Dally smiled up at her lover, knowing he could tell she meant what she had said. “And for that…” Pup continued, “I will now make you mine.” A second after saying those words, Pup gently drove his penis into Dally’s vulva and up into her vagina. Dally gasped in pleasure as she now felt the flesh of a male dog on the inside of her body, rubbing against the walls of her vagina and creating sensations that she had never felt before. There was only one thing that really worried her at this point; her hymen. Dally had heard stories about how it would hurt when her virginity was broken, and things that could happen if he broke it wrong.
“Pup…!” she gasped, “Please… please be gentle with my hymen, kay...”

“No problem…” said Pup, “I’ll do… my best…!” After a few more seconds, Dally felt a slight twinge of pain.

“Ow…!” she cried.

“It’s okay…!” said Pup, “It’ll only hurt for a second.” Dally relented and laid her head back on the bed. Pup took a few seconds to ready himself for the big push, and then made a huge thrust into Dally, forcing his dick straight through her hymen in one shot.
“AAAHH!!” cried Dally; the pain was intense, but it only lasted a few seconds before dying away. As the pain subsided, she gazed up at Pup; he was looking down at her with genuine concern. “I’m fine, Pup;” sad Dally as she smiled up at him, “Really… it wasn’t that bad.”

“I’m glad;” said Pup, “And it’s only natural, right?”

“Yeah…” said Dally, “Every girl who wants to mate has to go through it.” There was a pause, then they both giggled and kissed each other. “C’mon, Puppy…” said Dally in a seductive voice, “Fuck me… make me your bitch…”
“Whatever the lady wants…” said Pup as he started to thrust inside Dally’s wet pussy. Dally lifted her legs up and wrapped them around Pup’s body; keeping him nice and close to her. Eventually, she found herself lost in the thrill of having the Labrador’s throbbing cock move back and forth in her lower story. After several more thrusts, Pup said, “Get ready, baby… I’m gonna cum hard!!”

“That’s right…” panted Dally, “Cum in me…! Fuck me hard…!!” As if that was the final approval he needed, Pup began to thrust more vigorously; panting with each one. Dally began to gasp with pleasure as the sensations became more intense. Then, when she thought she was going to burst with ecstasy… it happened.

“RRRRRRAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHH!!!!” Pup growled as he reached his peak and shot multiple spurts of his love cream inside the Dalmatian. Dally could feel it; hot, thick boy-cum gushing into her womb and setting off an explosion inside her.

“AAAAAWWWOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!!!!” she howled with delight. As the excitement subsided, Pup collapsed on top of Dally; and the two of them panted as they tried to regain their breath.

“Well…” said Pup, “I guess… I guess we’re gonna be stuck like this for a couple minutes.”

“Yeah…” said Dally, “But I gotta admit… that was awesome…!”

“Thanks…” said Pup, “It makes me happy to know that I pleased my mate so much.”

“You were great, Puppy.” said Dally as she leaned up and kissed him on the cheek. After a couple more minutes, Pup was able to slide his cock out of Dally’s vagina, and the two collapsed on the bed and went right to sleep.
The next morning was a somber affair. Neither Pup, nor Dally said much as they prepared for the day. They took showers (separate ones this time), had breakfast, and finally had to say goodbye. As Dally walked out to her car, she asked Pup if he would be available to see her at the end of her school year. Pup said yes; he would love to see her again when she could come. On that note, Dally climbed into her restored Gremlin and started on the long journey home. When she got home, she didn’t say anything to her parents about her unscheduled stop in Landmine Flats, or her night of passion with Pup. Within a few days, she was back in school and met up with Meghan again; who had cleaned up in babysitting over spring break. Even as Dally settled back into the swing of school, she couldn’t forget that wonderful dog who had taken such good care of her.

As the final exams arrived two months later, Dally was obviously nervous; but she began feeling bad in her stomach more than she should have been; and that made her even more nervous. She managed to pass all of her final exams, so that was a bit of a relief; now she could turn her attention to a more important matter. After her graduation ceremony, Dally snuck off by herself into the girl’s bathroom and took a pregnancy test. To her absolute horror, she came up positive. After that, she just went home, lay on her bed, and cried for two hours. After crying her heart out, Dally realized what she had to do; she had to go to Pup and tell him what had happened. So the next day, she packed a small bag and headed out on the road to Landmine Flats. As she drove, she couldn’t suppress the worries that buzzed inside her head. How would Pup feel about being the father of her child? She hoped that he wouldn’t dump her and say she was on her own when he found out. Even if he did agree to be the pup’s father, would they have enough money to support a little mouth to feed? Such were the worries of Dally as she drove southwards to Landmine Flats.

When Dally finally arrived in town, it was nearly nine-o-clock. She pulled up in front of Pup’s garage, got out of her car, and rang the buzzer.

“Hello…?” a voice said after a moment.

“Pup?” said Dally, “It’s me, Dally.”

“Oh hi, Dally!” said Pup, “What an unexpected surprise! Hold on one moment; I’ll be right down!” After another moment, the garage door opened, and Pup was standing there waiting for her. “It’s so nice to see your face again, Dally!” he said, “I know it’s only been two months, but I’ve missed you terribly.”

“I have too;” said Dally, “Listen… I came because there’s something really important that I have to tell you.”

“Oh…” said Pup, “Well in that case, why don’t you come inside and we can talk about it there.” Dally didn’t know what else to do, so she followed Pup up the stairs to his living room and sat down on the sofa with him.
“Pup…” said Dally, “I said that there was something really important that I had to tell you, but first I’d like to be sure of something.”

“What’s that?” asked Pup.

“When I said I would be loyal to you forever,” said Dally, “I really meant it; I love you, Pup and I hated being away from you even for the two months that I spent at school. Now I’m not really sure if you’ll still want to be with me when I tell you what I have to say.” Pup looked at Dally with a concerned expression on his face.

“Dally…” he said, “Look, just… just spit it out, okay? Whatever it is, I’m sure I can take it.” Dally took a deep breath, looked Pup in the eyes, and said,

“Well… Pup McGarth… you’re going to be a daddy…” Pup’s eyes got wide and his pupils constricted a little when he processed what Dally had just said.

“You mean…” he said, “You’re pregnant…? With my puppy…?”
“Yes!” said Dally, breaking into tears, “I just found out a day ago! I haven’t told anyone, not even my parents; but I just had to let you know!”

“And now you’re going to blame me for this and scream at me and… stuff like that?” Pup asked, nervously.

“No…” Dally said, “It wouldn’t be right to do that. I was the one who seduced you; I accepted you, and I was the one who begged you to have sex with me. This is my fault!! Do you understand?!? MY FAULT!!!” With that, she broke down and started crying.
“Wow…” said Pup, unable to believe what he was seeing. He put his arm around the crying Dalmatian and did his best to comfort her. When her crying had subsided, he looked at her face and said, “Well… I have to admit this changes everything.”

“What do you mean?” asked Dally.

“I was planning to break this to you later,” said Pup, “But with this serious matter, I think I should just come out and say it.” As he got up and walked down the hall to his bedroom, Dally felt a huge pang of fear.

“Oh no!” she thought, “This is it! He’s going to tell me he’s a one-shot man who throws away his girls as soon as they get pregnant! He’s probably going to show me pictures of how many girls he’s knocked up and all the children they have by him!” It was a tense moment, but Pup soon returned with something in his hand.

“I would have preferred knowing you a little bit longer, Dally…” he said, “But seeing as you’re already heavy with my child, this needs to be done now.” Dally bit her lip, too scared to say anything. Then… to her absolute surprise, Pup got down on one knee in front of her, revealed a small case in his hand, and opened it to reveal a small diamond ring. For Dally, everything was standing still. Then Pup took a deep breath and said, “Dally Reid, will you become Mrs. Dally McGarth…?”  Dally didn’t know how to react… Pup wasn’t dumping her… her was asking her to marry him! At that moment, she just went into autopilot; she screamed and threw herself at Pup, knocking him to the floor.
“ARE YOU SERIOUS?!?” she cried.

“Absolutely!” said Pup, “Dally… from the moment I had lunch with you the day after you arrived, I was sure that I loved you and wanted to marry you someday! I promised myself I would take things as steady as you need me to, but… what can I say? Things happen!”
“Oh, Pup…!” said Dally, “Yes… YES!! Of course I’ll marry you!!” She couldn’t stop herself; she proceeded to lick his face with affection.
“Thanks, Dally,” said Pup, “But be careful! Don’t want to hurt your baby, do you?”

“Oh!” cried Dally as she got up quickly, “I’m sorry, I guess I just forgot myself for a moment.”

“I know…” said Pup, “Spur of the moment, right?”

“Yeah…” said Dally. Then she stopped and thought for a moment. “Pup…” she said, “Do you think we’ll be able to support out baby?”

“Of course!” said Pup, “Follow me and I’ll show you.” Dally followed Pup into the kitchen where he got down on the floor and started counting the tiles. He looked like he was concentrating very hard, so Dally didn’t dare to disturb him. “Down thirteen…” he said, “And across… three!” He lifted some of the tiles off the floor to reveal a box that was hidden beneath it.

“What’s that?” asked Dally.

“My secret hoard…” said Pup in a whispered voice, “No one knows about it, except Calvin of course, but he’s a mighty good friend of mine.” Pup lifted the box out of the hole in the floor and opened it.

“OH!” gasped Dally; for inside the box were several thick wads of fifty and hundred dollar bills! “Where did you get all this money?!?” she asked in complete shock.

“From winning hill climbs, mud races, and car shows up and down the eastern sea board;” said Pup, “It’s been piling up with no real means of output for it… until now, that is.”

“Wow, Pup…” said Dally, “You never cease to surprise me.”

“What can I say?” said Pup as he placed the box back in the hole and replaced the tiles, “I’m a guy who’s just full of surprises!” Dally giggled and pulled Pup into a hug. As they kissed, she couldn’t help but feel that her parents were probably not going to be happy about any of this; but who cared what they thought anyway? What mattered to Dally was that she had found someone who would be a loyal mate to her and take care of her. And she would do exactly the same; she would stand by Pup as his wife, help him raise their children, and perhaps even make this run-down town of Landmine Flats a slightly better place to be. Dally was now sure she had found her place in the world.
The End…?
