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PLEASE READ

P 1 DSP's PetGirl Stories can feature elements some
viewers may find offensive and is intended for mature
audiences.

These elements may include:

- BDSM
- Sexual Scenes

- Objectification

- Submission and Slavery
- Mature Language

- Nudity

Legal and Conscné\ 7 4

Please remember that this is a work of fiction and
explores morally devoid situations. The unrealistic
nature of this content should not be viewed os a
standard of any kind. In the real world healthy
relationships are built on trust, respect and mutual
consent.

All characters used are fictional and any likenesses
are purely coincidence. All characters are legal age of
maturity in the readers respective country.

‘The actors featured in this work of fiction have all T
explicitly agreed upon and consented to preforming all
contained scenes prior to be being drawn and or

generated.
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Hey sleepy
head you're up.

Oh you brought
our ball, 1 guess

Y
\H\gu want to go to
the park huh?
N —
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)
* Arff* Arff * !
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well have to
find your leash
before we go out
ok?

Wow you're in a \
) hurry aren't ya? |

\ Al right let's get /)

¢

==
1 wish master would

let me speak human
more often...










gou're not the only
one out for a
walk today...

Why is my owner even looking at her?
My tail is way nicer than hers!
What does this blue haired bitch think
she's doing on MY street...

Woof!
Woof!
Grerrt




Princess's owner tugged hard on her leash in an effort to drag
her away from the other PetGirl before they started getting too
aggressive.

Hey sorry about
my PuppyGirl.
No worries buddy,
Princess is usually sky here has always had
pretty well mannered. a bit of a hair trigger
angway.

Later!

C'mon girl,
not much longer
until we get to
the Puppy Park...
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| Ay \ I think we can
K take that leash
off now we're
close enough to

the park for
~ you to run free.
>

Princess immediately van into the field and began rolling in
the grass. When her owner finally caught up to her he got
down on her level to rub her belly... as well as some other
places.
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Fetch was princess's favorite way to get out and get some
exercise. Enjoying the fresh air, sun and bonding with her
owner. Running as fast as she could and jumping to catch the
ball mid air, then proudly dropping it at his feet.




I think that's
enough fetch girl.
You look beat!

Exhausted Princess returned the ball one last time for the
day and collapsed.in front of her owner. Covered in dirt and
dripping with sweat Princess could barely lift her head.

Seeing how tired she was her owner took out a water bottle
and filled a pet bowl. After placing it in front of her Princess
eagerly started lapping away at the refreshing liquid.

She noticed him watching her from
behind. The park was empty now with
it being so late. She arched her back a
bit and spread her legs to give him a
better view.




Truning to face her owner Princess was greeted by his
erection at face level. She wasn't surprised, she knew he loved
fucking her and It wasn't the first time an outing ended like
this. Wanting to show her obedience she started licking the
head of his cock before taking it into her mouth...




Princess loved her owner. He had always taken good care of
her and treated her well. She took his cock deep into her
throat working hard to pleasure him.

Oh fuck yeah. That's a good girl!




Getting behind her he slipped himself inside, she was so wet
from using her mouth it went it easily. She could feel how
hard he was. He grabbed her tail to guide the speed and
rhythm of her strokes.

Suddenly taking control he switched it up by releasing her
tail and grabbed her ponytails. He started driving himself
deep inside her. She could tell he was getting close and
would finish soon.




Princess waited. in submission as her owner slowly went soft
inside her before pulling himself out. Once again she collapsed
onto the grass panting to catch her breath...




After some clean up, Princess was back on her leash. The
mood was tranquil as they headed towards home, the
warm summer air and orange skyline washing over them. It
felt like their own little paradise and nothing could be
better.




Thonk You

If you would like to support my work or get access to
full content with no resolution or censorship edits
please consider checking out the DSP Offical Website
at https://www.DreamShaperPets.Online




