                                       Tina II By the pool….A Gray Muzzle story

It was a beautiful warm morning, Tina was headed from the main house, toward the pool house. Tina’s mother and father lived there, as did their children. So did Flower. Flower was a thorn in Tina’s side. Flower was her father’s girlfriend. During a day at Ozfest, her father Stan had met, and impregnated a young hippy girl. She moved in with the fanily, and had her pup. She now lived with them. Tina never came to terms with that. At best, their relationship was strained. 

Crossing the backyard, toward the poolhouse, Tina looks toward the pool. It was on the left, on the other side of a hedge. Tina looked over, and noticed that Flower was laying out by the pool. She wore a tiny gray string bikini, with a triangle top. Even though it was a tiny bathing suit, it hung off Flower’s lanky frame. A Saluki, Flower was as skinny as they came. Tall and thin, there was not an ounce of fat on her. Tina noticed that she was reading a magazine on the chaise. But….there was something more. Looking toward her lap, Tina could see her other paw.
Flower was relaxed on the chaise. The tiny bikini top hung loose, the sides and neck undone. The only thing keeping it from slipping off entirely were her nipples. Her nipples were light in color, but, unlike the rest of her, they were large and stiff. Tina could see them through the flimsy fabric, even at this distance. She held the book with one paw, but she didn’t seem to be reading. Flower’s OTHER paw was in her lap. Her paw was inside her bikini bottom. Flower was masturbating herself by the pool!

It was then that Tina’s father, Stan appeared. Wearing a trim pair of swim trunks, the big black Poodle kissed her on the belly, and handed her a cup of coffee. Flower smiled, happy to see him. Instead of stopping, Flower continued, Playing with herself now seemingly for Stan’s pleasure. She stared deeply into Stan’s eyes as she pleasured herself. Her paw plunged deeer into the swimsuit bottom. Each time she hit bottom, she closed her eyes, giving a little shudder as she did. When Flower paused, it was to run her moist finger over Stan’s face. She ran it down his nose, across his lip, then touched it to his tongue. He took it eagerly, and sucked upon it. 
“Mmmmmmm”

“Do I taste good?” she asked with a smile.

“Like nothing in the world”

“That’s what I like to hear……’

Flower had a pleased, cat-like expression. She turned toward Stan. Unbuttoning his swimwear, she dropped it to his thighs. Exposed, Stan’s maleness was now at eye level. She took it in her paws. 

Stan’s sex had just started to emerge from it’s sheath. Flower began to manipulate it, pulling the sheath down, exposing more of the pink of his cock. She pulled it down again and again. Each time she did, his cock emerged further. Not only did it emerge, but it got thicker, longer, and a deeper pink. At it’s full length, Stan’s organ measured over eight inches in length. It was a deepish pink red in color, and was large enough around the it took both of Flower’s paws to encircle it. Flower ran her paws up and down it’s length.
“Do you like that?” she inquired.

Stan nodded. His eyes were closed, his head tilted back. As she masturbated him, Flower began to tongue the underside of his cock.

“Yes……..”

Sensing his approval, she licked it more. Using her whole tongue, she ran her big wet tongue around his whole cock, continuing to stroke him. 

“Uhhh God………”

Flower smiled. Never stopping the stroking of her lover’s cock, Flower put Stan in her mouth. Her entire cock was in her mouth, as he entered, and left her waiting mouth. Drool ran down it’s length, providing lubrication for her manual efforts. 
“Uhhhhhhhhh…….”

Stan’s jaw was open; his tongue hung out, his eyes still closed. He was panting audibly. 

Then, it happened. Rubbing vigorously, Stan’s sex erupted. She was on a downstroke as it happen, so he was out of her mouth when he came. His ejaculate jumped several inches in the air; most of it falling on Flowers head and face. She continued pumping his hard cock, and he responded by delivering several more powerful squirts of cum, now dripping off her muzzle and eyelids.

“Damn……” Stan sighed.

“You liked?” Flower smiled

“What do YOU think?

“Hmmm; you LOOK pretty happy….”

“That’s because I am……”

“What should we do next?”

Tina stood peering through the shrubbery, disgusted. She wanted to run, revolted by what she saw. But…….there was this part of her that wasn’t. She looked intently at her father’s engorged sex, sperm still dripping from it’s tip. And she kept looking.
Flower pushed Stan to the chaise next to hers. He fell back against the soft cushion, bathing suit around his knees. It was then that Flower straddled him. Her paws were on his collarbone, her sex touching his. 

Now, Flower was thin as a rail. So much so, that even the tiniest of string bikini still hung off her. Looking at her from the side, you could see her pubic fur from the side. The crotch hung low of her crotch. Flower leaned in, and began to rub. Even before she vstarted, there was a dark spot in her pubic area. Now, the area spread. As she rubbed, her bikini bottom rode up inside the lips of her sex. Undetered, she rubbed harder. Her animal thrusts were met by his. 

“Oh, hon……”

Stan’s erection never softened. He was still hard as a rock, as his organ, still wet with cum, slid along her lips, making an audible slapping sound as it did. 

“Fuck me, Lover!”

Stan understood what was expected. He took his paw, and held his cock. Flower took a finger, deftly hooking the swimsuit, and pulling it aside. She sat forcefully, driving his cock deeply inside her. Stan winced; Flower giggled.

From there, Flower took over. Younger and more athletic, Flower fucked Stan energetically. Using long strokes, she took him deep inside, stopping only when he bottomed against her cervix. She shortened a bit, since it was painful, taking repeated impacts there. So, she squeezed tight, and sped up, humping faster and tighter than she ever had. It didn’t take long before it happened. Flower let out a shriek. Stan dug his claws in her back. It was then that she pressed his cock to her cervix, corralling the long ropes of hot cum into her waiting womb. 

Now, if Stan ejaculated massively the first time, he equaled his feat this time. Clutching at each other, Stan came ferociously again and again.

“Ah, Ah, Ah, Ahhhhhhhhhhhhh.”

Tina let out a small shiver as she climaxed. Adjusting her underpants, she wiped her fingers as she did. Sneaking one last look, Tina could see streams of white cum running down both of flower’s inner thighs. She collapsed in his arms. Tina left hurredly before she was discovered. 

“Incredible” Flower mumurred

Stan just smiled.

When Tina got to the kitchen of the poolhouse, Georgette was making coffee. Seeing Tina Georgette smiled.

“Hi, baby….” 

“Hey, Mama. Where’s Daddy?” she asked, although she already knew the answer.

“Out by the pool, sunbathing with Flower. That’s one thing old dogs and young pups share- laying out in the sun….”

“and that’s OK with you?”

Tina’s distress and displeasure were readily apparent. Her mother poured two cups of coffee, and sat down at the table. She looked at her daughter, in a way that said ‘sit down’. 

Georgette held Tina’s hand.

“Don’t be so hard on her; she’s not a bad girl……”

Tina looked back at her in shock. 

“I guess I owe you an explaination…….At first, I was angry…..jealous…..all the things you might expect. But……things change. PEOPLE change. She brings your father so much happiness.”

“I can’t believe that he would do this to you” Tina fumed.

Georgette sipped her coffee.
“For many years, I did some pretty awful things to Stan. You, too, of course……He never waivered. He cared for you. Looked after me. Never asked a thing in return. Cooked, cleaned, took all the abuse that I put him through. Most of all, he kept that awful lie all those years. I had no right to ask that of him…..of you. But, he did it for me…..and for you, too.”

“What does this have to do with….”

“Her? I didn’t realize it, until I almost lost him, but I took your fathers life. He never asked a thing, but I’d taken his life, sure as if I’d shot him. When he met her, he was so…..ALIVE……happy…….I couldn’t take that from him. So, I decided that I’d deal with it, no matter what……..”

Tina sat there in shock; Georgette continued. 

“I thought it would be work, but, it’s not, really. It was such a miracle that we got pregnant together! It was like something we shared. After a time, I began to feel really close to her. We’ve given birth together, we’re raising our babies together. It’s almost….I mean, I feel, I love her like family……”
“But, Mama!” Tina stammered

Tina touched her arm.

“Shhhhhhh. You mean the sex?  That’s really not a problem. After I got past the idea of it, it became somewhat of a …turn on?” 

Georgette giggled

“Besides, it’s not like it’s one way. One day, Flower stopped me after breakfast. She told me that she’d just had your father, right there on the breakfast table.”

“That’s AWFUL!” Tina protested

“There’s more. She asked me if I wanted her, too. I was scared. I’d never been with a woman, not in that way. She backed me onto the kitchen table, until I was sitting there on it. She pushed my nightgown aside, and put her tongue up my girl parts. I was frozen! But, it felt SO good!  Flower fucked me with her tongue right there…..”

“MAMA”

“Shush! I declare, you can be such a PRUDE sometimes! I owe her…..I had never, you know, when you….”

“Came?”

Georgette looked down

“Uh huh”

“But, Ma, how can that be? I mean EVERYONE……” 
Tina hugged her.

“You forget, things weren’t always like they are now. I didn’t know better. It felt nice when your Dad and I , you know, ‘did it’, so, I figured that was it. “

Tina finally sat back a little.

“With Flower, I orgasmed! I cried! We hugged each other a long time. It was such a beautiful thing, having sex with a woman! She was so gentle, so caring…..that I wanted to share that….”

Tina covered her eyes.

“you don’t mean…….”

“Yes, I do. Your father’s just a man; he doesn’t know better. Besides, we never had sex, except with each other. So, we asked your father to join us.”

“So, it’s just one big furry fuckpile now……” Tina snorted.

Georgette touched her arm, as she turned away.

“You youngster forget……you never knew…….how things were back then. When you came, your father and I decided to raise you just like a human child. It was very different then. We had no rights. People hunted us down, killed us in many cases. To give you the best shot at life, we prepared you for life in the human world. Sent you to the best human school we could afford. Sent you for dance and music lessons. Gave you all the tools you’d need to live as a human. It’s why I was so angry when I found you urinating in the backyard! I wanted you to have perfect human manners…..”

“Why do I feel a ‘but’ about to drop in” Tina interjected in a droll voice.

“Because that’s exactly what I’m going to do. Tina? We’re NOT humans. Not entirely, anyway. We are hybrids; a mix of canine and human genetics. When I look at my children, my grandchildren, I want them PROUD of what they are. Not dog, not human, hybrid! The best of both worlds. The hardiest, toughest qualities of both. Think! You’re stronger, faster, and quicker than any human. We’re smarter, more nimble, and have better vision than any dog. Why shouldn’t we be proud of that? “
“I suppose there’s truth to that” Tina conceded.

“And, if you buy into that, why should we buy into human values?”

“Human values?” Tina asked, confused.

“Human values. Take sex, since the topic just came up. Canine sexuality, and human sexuality are very different. Canines don’t mate for life. We aren’t even monogamous. In fact, it’s expected that any male will service any female who offers it. Marriage, monogamy, fidelity; they’re all HUMAN values……”

“Which you reject…..” Tina challenged.

“No, not completely. When you live in two worlds, as we do, you decide how much time you spend in each. I’ve come to realize that I’ve spent too much of my life in the human world, living up to human values.”

“So, I can piss in the backyard now, with your blessings?”

Georgette touched her daughter’s face.

“I was wrong then. I’m sorry. If it makes the kids….or you…..happy to ‘water the lawn’ you have my blessing”
“this explains Dad, and Flower……and you?”

“Not completely. When your father fell ill, I realized how short life really is, and how much of my life I had wasted. Since then, with Dad, the babies…..AND Flower…..I’m happier. So is your father. I think I’m a better person. So, who has been hurt, really?”

Just then, Flower sashays into the kitchen. She holds her untied bikini top over her tiny chest. Her equally small bikini bottom hangs loose of her bony hips, matted pubic fur hanging out on both sides. The tracks of Stan’s semen still trail down both thighs. Flower walks over, and gives Georgette an affectionate lick. Georgette gives her a playful nip, after which Flower heads for the bath, hips swinging, but not before she winks at Tina. Tina took this as a ‘you can have me, too’ invitation. The door slams, and the sound of running water is heard.

“Just have to show her who the Alpha bitch is” Georgette smiled

Abe Goldstein sat by the window of his study, looking out into the yard. It was one of his favorite places, and it was where he spent much of his day. He was dressed, and had a robe in his lap, as he often did when he used his wheelchair.
“Hi, Dad….” Ray greeted his father.

“Hello, Ray. Will you join me in a drink?”

“One step ahead of you……” Ray put ice from a bucket in two glasses, before pouring the Jack Daniel’s.

“Not too high….” The doctor held up his hand, as if to demonstrate why he couldn’t handle a full glass.

“Bring me the humidor…..” Ray went over to a shelf in the study, and returned with an inlaid wooden box. 

The doctor considered the contents carefully, then selected  two cigars. With some effort, he clipped the ends, then handed one to his son. 

“Matches are on the top shelf. Guess Stan is afraid I’ll try this on my own, and burn down his daughter’s house.”

“Speaking of Stan, where is he?”
“Day off. He’s earned a day off, but I wanted to talk to you anyway. Stan, Georgette , and the kids are pretty crowded in the pool house. Now that Flower is with pups again….”

“Flower- pups?” Ray stammered

“Yes” the doctor smiled. “Can you believe it? Knocked her up AGAIN! Not bad for an old guy. Seems like anything withing ten feet of him ends up pregnant. If I thought it would work, I’d have Dr Jack do for me what he did for him…..”

“Tina will flip out when she hears that…” Ray observed, taking a drink, and lighting his cigar. 

“Tina shouldn’t be upset; she’s very nice” 

“You’ve met?”

“Yes”

“Care to explain?”

The doctor took a long drink, then puffed his cigar.

“Stan introduced us. We both play Mah Jong, so she’d stop over occasionally to play. We’d talk, and one day she asked me how I got along….you know, sexually, after your mother passed. I explained to her that between not having a wife, and being disabled, I was pretty limited. “
Father and son just looked at each other, each waiting for the other shoe to drop.

“She comes by, once or twice a week to help me out. Sometimes we’ll cuddle a bit. It’s very nice. Ray?

“Yes, Dad?”

“Don’t judge me?”

Ray came over and hugged his Dad.

“Wouldn’t dream of it. Enjoy your life.”

“I was hoping you’d say that”

“Is that why you wanted to see me?”

“No…..well, not entirely. I want them- Stan, Georgette, Flower, AND the babies to have a nice comfortable place to live. So, I checked into a few things…Come, it’s on my desk”

Ray pushed his father to the desk, where there were plans rolled up. He spread them out on the desk.

“I had my friend do these. All ready to go. Zoning, contractors, everything lined up. What do you think?”

Ray looked at the plans. The project turned the pool house into a comfortable home, where Tina’s family could raise their babies, and spend their lives.

“Nice, Dad. Looks like you thought of everything.”

“Will you oversee the project for me?”

