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This should be read in conjunction with my other life recollection stories as I, Eloise put my life down on paper in order to make sense of it all to for my own personal well being, these are contained in lesbian adult –youth and are “recollections 1 and 2”, “A New Life” and “Recollections SE Asian Holiday”. This recollection refers to my early years of sexual experimentation when I was just 18 and away from my loved ones at university.

Recollections – House Sitting

Chapter One

My name is Eloise; Ellie to all who know me and like a kitten curiosity was my middle name. At the time of this recollection I am a young student and had just started University studying Interior Design. 

I am not the most popular girl in class, and I tend to be a loner. Kids of my age, I am 18 and three months seem to be unsophisticated and immature, getting pissed and partying at every opportunity and the guys are twice as bad. I just did not fit in, not that I did not get lots of offers, I am tall and slim with a firm muscular body, nice tits, long legs and a high arse from all my dancing and sexually experienced. My face is considered pretty and at this time of my life I have long wavy hair. 

Accommodation was a problem, dorms urgh!!! No, frat houses similar so I was forced to find digs and they were always flea pits, therefore I as very pleased when a my mother phoned and said a friend of the family was looking for a house sitter, which was in easy traveling distance of the University, for nearly a month. I jumped at the chance and went along the next day to discuss what was wanted. Olivia and Guy Mitchell met me; the house was a detached two-story building in a select neighborhood with its own garden all around the house. 

They were a handsome pair in their mid 40’s slim, fit and tanned, Olivia herself had a figure I would be proud to own, Guy had that salt and pepper hair that is so attractive in a man. The duties were very little, A cleaner came in the morning whilst I was at class and the garden was looked after by a Japanese gardener, all I had to do was live their, put lights on and off and set the alarms and feed their dog.

Oh! Oh! I don’t usually like dogs, they said he was a real softy and I should not worry and they brought in Nero. I just stood there he was fucking huge. A pure bread harlequin Great Dane, whose head was at my nipple level, I put my hand out and he went all soppy and licked all my hand his tongue was so large it covered my hand in one sweep, but he seemed OK and I put my arms around his neck and he almost purred and I could hear his might heart thump. I would certainly feel safe with him. So the next week after class I moved in. The cleaner met me and showed to the guest suite, now this was living, and how to operate all the alarm gadgets then she was off and I was by myself. 

The afternoon was spent in project work and by 5.00pm I went down to feed Nero. That was an experience he was so fussy and excited and his puppy love was bumping me all over the place. After we had both eaten in the kitchen I went and sat in the TV room and switched on the wall-to-wall TV, gosh they had everything. But as usual 100 channels and nothing on I checked the DVD collection seen them all, I was hoping for something stimulating. Boredom quickly set in her I was in a fantastic house with nothing to do. Then the curiosity imp on my shoulder started whispering in my ear and I decided to do a private tour of the house.

I quickly scanned the ground floor, cupboards and drawers lounge, TV room, kitchen, Dining and Hall, nothing interesting just the normal collections of any household. All this time Nero kept me company it was almost as if he was looking as well. Every time I stopped he nuzzled my hand and forced his head in between my arm and body so I would hug his neck. I said “Nero you old fuss pot and to think I was frightened of you when we first met. Then I found Guy’ study, here I thought must be secrets but no. The main piece of furniture was and old roll top desk, now I know these are a hive if secret compartments, so I probed and prodded and eventually with a click a section opened. Inside was a small book and a small bunch of keys. The book had a page full of double names all crossed out except the last and another list of numbers and names and a final list of what looked like web pages, I assumed it was something to do with Guy’ work at the bank, but without a computer this was useless and there was no computer. So I put it back and slid the panel back. 

I then went up stairs; the main bedroom was wonderful with mirrored walls and thick pile carpet. The bed was especially luxurious and I checked the bedside draws and closets, finally a little excitement in one bedside draw I found an expensive multi-speed vibrator, as I switched on Nero ran up panting and licked the end. I thought it was funny and let him lick he just wagged his tail and uttered an almighty woof I put it away for later, The closets revealed a fine array of sexy and sensual underwear. Olivia obviously looked after herself, silk minute thongs stockings basques and in one draw, crutchless knickers, these I would have to try. Off the bedroom was a bathroom to die for there was even a pulse shower and that I decided this was for me. I ran back to the guest suite stripped and skipped back to the master bathroom, Again Nero was my constant shadow I turned on the pulse jets, the glass door had caught on some thing and as I bent to clear it Nero’s enormous tongue licked me from in front of my clit to above my arsehole. I let out a squeal, not only from the surprise but that it seemed that a bolt of electricity shot up my back, round my heart and then earthed itself deep in my cunt.

I stood shocked, not knowing what to do. I shooed Nero out and sat on the toilet trembling, I had not had an experience like that before. It is at moments like these of heightened sensation that the mind works peculiar tricks, the future interior designer snapped in and I realized that the room proportions did not add up. I peeked out the bathroom door and Nero had left and I studied the rooms in detail sure enough there was a large space not accounted for, I traced and re traced my steps and I was certain. Between the bathroom and the bedroom six feet was missing and not accounted for. I began a detail probing. Curiosity again but I had to know what was happening, I was about to give up when I pushed on the large mirror on the bedroom side and it swung open to reveal a small recess that became part of the bedroom when the mirror door was opened full. Inside was a desk with a huge flat computer screen, shelve of tapes and DVD’s and clothes cabinet full of rubber and leather clothing. My hand went straight to my pussy and squeezed hard; I was in curiosity heaven, a nosy parkers dream. Like a kid in a sweet shop I did not know what to do.

I decided on the computer first and turned it on. Password. Fuck, Fuck, Fuck. I was stuck.

Then I remembered the book in the study

I rushed downstairs, into the study got the book and arrived breathless at the computer. That and the high excitement, the adrenalin was making my hand shake I messed the password up twice, calm, calm third time, ok phew. I’m in.

I entered the file section many files I entered one that said Olivia.

Password - Fuck, Fuck, Fuck again - the book, the book, - second page used first name and I was in. Obviously the name or number password, were in the same order as the computer files. I was in - I was in.  Hacker supreme, curiosity queen, James Bond with a cunt. The file opened into thumbnails.

Every one was the beautiful Olivia dressed or undress but always showing her cunt, it was shaved large with full lips, she was on the bed, in the lounge in the street in cafes clubs. There must had been hundreds. 

Next file was Olivia +, - next password, - I was in. - two files, male and female I took the female, this was Olivia with women. Fuck and Wow she was hot. Nude, in leather or rubber. I looked over to the clothing racks and recognized the outfits and the strap-ons and whips. I went over to a sky blue one and felt the material; the crutch smelt of wet, wet pussies she must have used this just before they left. The musk made my pussy even wetter and I fingered myself whilst I felt the largest dildo. Back to the computer the files were the same Olivia in groups; Olivia and Guy, Parties and then I found Olivia and Nero. My heart stopped. I knew what it meant but was frightened to open it. I knew if I did my life would change. So with a butterfly beating in my heart I opened the file FUCK and WOW.

Olivia was jerking the dog

Olivia was sucking the dog

The dog was licking Olivia – AT THIS COMPUTER – where I know sat.

The dog was FUCKING Olivia – in this very bedroom

Nero’s cock was huge and red. I heard panting behind me. It was Nero he had obviously heard me open the door and knew in his animal brain what it meant especially with the smell of fresh pussy. He padded over, he knew what to do he had been trained by Olivia and I watched frozen as he nuzzled his way in between my knees and pushed up to my cunt. He was a big strong dog and there was little I could do to stop him (honest). First his cold nose and then his wet tongue. The effect was even better than before since my clit was aroused with all my fingering. I opened my legs as wide as I could mimicking Olivia in the photo and he licked faster, I turned back to the computer and watched Olivia get licked in exactly the same position she seemed to be smiling a knowing smile at me. I felt so sophisticated and luxurious. I was beginning to come WITH A DOG, oh my god it was wonderful. I came in floods and Nero lapped it up. I squeezed my legs closed with the passion and Nero’s head popped up. He panted a me and I am sure THAT FUCKING DOG SMILED. He then looked round and I followed his gaze and his cock was out of his sheath exposing the knot. I looked back at him, then to Olivia’s actions in the photos, took note, and slid to the floor. He now towered above me and I realized how big his cock was. I took in my had and encircled the shaft he readjusted his position and humped my hand a few times, I took the hint and kept up the rhythm after about five minutes he came with a deep belly growl all over my hands and knees.

I was amazed and now in love, his attention was constant and overwhelming from that time where ever I went he would nuzzle my cunt and lick it whether I was nude or dressed. I wanted to collapse the excitement had tired me out. I looked at the DVD found one called animal lust, put it in the computer, the sound behind me told me that the large screen TV was on in the bedroom and I went to lie down on the bed and watch the movie. Nero padded behind me and lay on the bed next to me with his head lovingly on my stomach, for once I did not shoo him away.

The TV was full of people fucking and being fucked by dogs but some how it did not excite like looking at Olivia, so back to the computer, Nero obviously thought it was the second round and went to his favorite position under the desk. This dog was insatiable.

I opened my legs wide and again without instruction he began to lick, I was determined not to come too quick. I again flicked through the files and thumbnails; enlarging pics as I went and all the time Nero’s big tongue licked my puss and arse. This file seemed to be oral and one pic fascinated me. It showed Olivia laid on a very low bench, with Nero standing over her, As she laid her head back of the end of the bench Nero was humping her mouth and licking her cunt that Olivia was conveniently opening wide for him. There was a video, I clicked it and waited.

Olivia walked over to the low bench, she was naked her firm body shone in the lamp light, she lay on the bench and proceeded to rub her pussy, Nero came into the shot, licked her face, Olivia patted her cunt and Nero moved down straddling her body and began licking her cunt. She reached up and started to jerk him, his cock soon grew out of his sheath, it was long and red, the veins were visible, very wet and with an enormous knot that kept the sheath back. She adjusted her position and Nero moved forward and his cock went all the way in her mouth to the knot. Nero started to hump and soon he shot his load deep inside her throat. She came soon after and Nero kept licking until she relaxed. The video ended. I saw in the corner the low bench, - should I? - My heart beat a rapid dance against my chest. I rose from the seat, Nero stopped licking my pussy and looked a question at me, when he saw what I was lifting out he went to stand in the bedroom.

I put the bench down and got comfy, I looked back and Nero was already on his way in. His cock was out its sheath and I watched open mouthed in astonishment at the size of the thing close up. That was my undoing because he guided it straight into my mouth and down my throat before I had time to decide yes or no. I at first thought I was going to choke but Nero kept still. He obviously realized I was not Olivia and started to lick my pussy again. As he realized that I had started to relax he started to move, slowly at first but then faster and faster until he was pounding his cock into my mouth flapping his balls into my nose. I loved it. I just laid there gripping the bench sides tightly as I was 69nd by Nero. It was the most fantastic sex I had had ever. His long strokes as he humped my mouth sent waves of ecstasy through my body and these were met by tingling sensations spreading out from my cunt as he attempted to lick my clit off. I pulled the lips wider to provide access to the inner surfaces and this was my undoing because my climax came like an express train and my body bucked with the pleasure and a low groan emanated from my throat. This added vibrations in my throat also affected Nero because his cock throbbed once and he shot his cum deep into my throat so I gagged and choked. Turning my head to the side his cum ran out down my chin and onto the floor.

I lay there swallowing in total exhaustion, once Nero had finished he moved back allowing me to roll of and then proceeded to lay and lick himself – Males huh!!.

After about ten minutes I got up and collapsed on top of the bed and slept immediately. The next morning I awoke to my pussy being licked again. Nero was interested and insatiable. I stopped him regretfully and then quickly cleaned up, washed the stains off the carpet, put the bench away, closed down the computer and sealed the hidden door, wash, shower, dress and a quick check to see no evidence remained of the nights love making, breakfast on the run and then rushed to college.

The days classes were terrible, my cunt and brain seemed directly connected and one made the other wet in some cases by passing “me” entirely. Images of Nero and me in the big mirror popped into my brain unannounced, with the obvious effect and I cannot remember anything that was said to me or I did.

Eventually the day, it seemed a week long, ended and I headed home, I was determined to don my James Bond persona again, discover secrets and take my experimentations further as my strong curiosity needed. I arrived at the house, the cleaner was just packing up. Nero bounded up and sniffed my crutch when my back was turned. I squealed and pushed him away. The cleaner gave me a funny look, then smiled and said goodbye. I did not know what to think. I scolded Nero and told him to be more of a gentleman in public and that dog grinned at me I am sure. I was wearing a short summer dress so I lifted it and bent straight legged to pull down my panties (I wore them in those days). Nero needed no more encouragement and before I had them to my knees his tongue found my pussy and the lightening struck again. I staid in that standing position, touching my toes, with my head in between my legs watching his tonguing of my cunt from an upside down position, pulling my arse cheeks open to give him better access. After five dizzy minutes either due to the position or the sexual effect, I stood up and decide to eat first and gently pushed Nero away and ordered pizza. Whilst I was waiting I quickly opened secret doors and fired up the computer and got to the same place I had left off, back to the kitchen and opened a bottle of chilled wine hen the door bell rang. Pulling my skirt down to respectable level I opened the front door about a foot to greet the pizza deliveryman. I made sure that my body was behind the door, since I was aware that I was a panty free zone. This was my undoing since Nero came to the door to offer his support against the supposed intruder, saw everything was OK. Smelled my pussy and slipped behind me when I was concentration on getting change etc and without any introduction put his huge head up my skirt and continued where he had left off licking my pussy. Now here I was trying to communicate sanely with the pizza guy whilst being pushed and butted by Nero as he tried to gain his normal access. Those 30 seconds were the most hilarious ever and after the totally confused guy left I just collapsed laughing and shouting at Nero, this gave Nero the opportunity and he waded in with gusto.

Recovering my composure I ran giggling to the main bedroom with Nero in hot pursuit, as I ran I pulled off the summer dress and arrived at the computer naked. I sat and assumed the leg wide position and Nero, with deviousness all over his face crept in to his favorite position and gave me a few licks to see if I was really annoyed and the commenced his normal stimulation of my pussy and clit.

Another file – password – open, this was again Olivia but this time she had adjusted the bench and was laid face down with the back end of the bench raised. Again I ran the digital video. She walked in, looking tanned hard and beautiful. At first she I thought she was talking to the camera, but it was obvious she was not alone. She raised the rear section of the bench and lowered the front. She got her self, comfortable and the camera swung round to show her beautiful firm arse and glistening cunt lifted and opened by the bench. This position put her tits almost on the floor. 

She smiled at the camera and the operator came into view, it was a strange naked and beautiful dark haired girl, she was shaved and her clit was enormous and in two strides she had forced three fingers into Olivia’s cunt and proceeded to drive them home. She withdrew and her pussy juice shone on her hand. She then moved to Olivia’s head, sat on the floor with her back on the bed and pulled the bench in so her pussy was just below Olivia’s mouth. I then heard them call Nero and the Great Dane entered the picture. Olivia smacked her arse once and at this command Nero sniffed her open arse and proceeded to lick her cunt, with a smile of delight Olivia lowered her head to swallow the woman’s engorged clit and sucked hungrily. After a few minutes she slapped her arse again twice and Nero stopped licking and began to mount her. Nero eased his body forward straddling her, the bench’s new position placed her cunt at the right height and his dick found the opening and it slipped inside. This drew a little squeal from Olivia and a grunt from the woman, who I realized was watching the action in the large mirrors behind the camera.

This position stayed immoveable for several seconds, then Nero did an amazing thing, he pulled Olivia’s hips back with his front paws, arched his back into a high bow shape whilst thrusting his hips forward. This had the effect of driving his huge cock deep inside Olivia’s cunt. The effect was so great that she let woman’s clit slip from her mouth and as Nero picked up speed, she cried a low deep groan that was animalistic in its nature. Nero was now fucking at great speed and he was shaking Olivia’s whole body. The woman was fingering her own cunt fast as well and Olivia has given up trying to suck her cunt as her head was bounced all over the place. The woman came very quickly and her juices drenched Olivia’s face. Olivia screamed her climax and collapsed, this did not stop Nero who continued pounding and came soon after. As I did with Nero’s tongue and my fingers. What amazed e about the image still on the screen was that Nero’s huge knot was inside Olivia and it took some time for Nero’s jism to empty it and allow its withdrawal. The video ended. I was covered in sweat and exhausted. I looked at the bench I looked at Nero – FUCK, should I? – FUCK.

I got up and had a shower, it relaxed me, and all the time the question was circulating in my head should I? should I? should I?

A decision was made, the bench adapted, as in the video and placed in front of the mirrors I eased myself down and felt my back arch into that accommodating position that was so visually stimulating in the video. My knees moved forward into a comfortable position. Nero was still under the desk watching with interest. I slapped my arse and he rose and approached. I could see his massive shape in the mirror his cock and knot already out and the tip almost touching the floor. I watched as his nose moved to my arse and I felt and saw for the first time his licking action. In the position I as my pussy and arse was totally spread and with my clit aroused and prominent the lightening struck home with increased power and effect and I heard a similar animalistic groan and realized it was me. The question returned but with the licking action and to some extent Nero’s commitment he was already moving into position when I slapped my arse for the second time.

I felt his weight above me as he adjusted his stance until the tip of his cock was on my outer lips and he slipped it in. I was by this age no longer a virgin and anybody who has read my other recollections is aware that my pussy has been nicely abused for many years already with fingers and dildo’s but I had yet to learn to fist and the size if Nero’s cock took my breath away. Again this position was held, a master trained Nero and my cunt muscles slowly adjusted to the stretch and I looked into the mirror and saw little me dwarfed by this huge animal and I could see his cock deep in my cunt and the knot just outside brushing my lips. That view gave me my first climax and my cunt flooded with juices, this was the signal Nero was waiting for because he began to fuck me hard. It is impossible to describe the sexual ecstasy no words are large enough or adequate to explain, It is like trying to describe a colour to someone who has never seen it must be experienced before the brain will comprehend, but the physical effect was also mind numbing. It was like riding he winds on a wild horse, my body was buffeted and pounded all ways. I could not control my head as it shook from side to side as I was pulled backwards onto that enormous cock. 

Once it was bounced sideways and again the sight in the mirror brought me to orgasm with the same animalistic shouted groan. But Nero did not stop and I felt the knot pushing at my entrance and pounding my clit, fortunately for me it did not enter because I am sure I would have been knotted with him for hours. Eventually with one last gargantuan heave that felt as his tool was up to the back of my throat he came and flooded me and the bench with his cum. He relaxed the bow in his back and his grip on my hips and I was able the wriggle free from his impalement.

I lay exhausted with dog cum flowing from my cunt. FUCK I had done it, I HAD BEEN FUCKED BY A DOG and I new my life would never be the same. My body glowed although it pained at every move but I felt fantastic. I managed to make it to the bed and again collapsed into a deep sleep. 

The next morning was the same, woken by Nero licking my swollen pussy, late again, close up room and computer, shower, breakfast, rush, rush, rush. I had to wash the bed covers. I missed the first set of lectures but made the second and sat trying to take information in with a throbbing pussy. Olivia and Guy were supposed to be away another week, I did not expect to survive and with this thought in my mind I returned back to the house at the end of lectures with a firm resolve to not indulge that night. But fate had taken control and I was in for the surprise of my life.

When I entered the large double staircase entrance hall I was greeted by Olivia, in the flesh, holding on to Nero’s collar. She looked amazing, long black dress to just below the knee, her ample braless breasts stretching the fabric, hair piled high on her head, her peerless complexion made up to perfection. A look of dumb amazement spread on my face and I stammered “Oh you are back early” and I am sure that guilt extruded from every pore. She replied with a stern “and what has naughty Ellie been up to”. Again I stammered “Nothing” wanting to run at the least opportunity. “Really” she says “I have some thing to show you then”. She led me into Guys study and pressed a concealed button revealing a large flat screen monitor and said as introduction, “This house has surveillance cameras throughout, we can view these through an internet connection from any where and when we saw this it was decided I would return” With that she activated the monitor there in living colour was me being fucked by Nero and screaming my orgasm. “what do you have to say to that as well as invading my personal privacy by hacking into my computer, I would think you would be in trouble if this leaked out”

I again attempted to mumble a response but nothing came out. “So” she said “we will have to come to some sort of recompense wont we, take of your dress” this surprised me so I said “what” “You heard, strip” I removed my dress panties bra, socks and sandals. “Obviously from these recorded videos you love dogs I want to see if you also love pussy” With this statement she lifted the hem of her dress to expose in the flesh that beautiful shaved full clit pussy I had lusted after from the computer images. “Now lick that and if you are good enough I may consider not releasing the videos”

The silly bitch was trying to blackmail me into doing something I would have given my right arm to do after seeing her naked, but I played along and with false trepidation I knelt and started to lick her pussy. The fact that I had seen this pussy filled with doggy dick was a big turn on surprisingly for me. Soon her body responded and I used all my experience to excel at my “penance”

When her breathing came faster and shorter I increased my efforts and penetration from my tongue, but she pulled my head away. “well my little pigeon you have obviously done that before, but do not rush me yet we have the weekend together” She pulled me up and felt my pussy before I could stop her. She added “come since you obviously enjoyed that, I must find something else for your punishment” I really doubted that.

She led me to her bedroom, the secret room was open and the camera set up. She dropped her dress and stepped out of it as it pooled at her feet, stepping into the secret room she emerged with a large pink strap-on already in place and placed me at the foot of the bed on my hands and knees. Kneeling behind me she inserted the dildo in my cunt and proceeded to fuck me hard. FUCK she was good, but after Nero’s pounding it did not phase me and very soon I was thrusting back to meet her. This brought my first orgasm and as I leant back arching my back to put my hands on her hips, she squeezed my nipples hard and said “Well my little pigeon, since you have performed so well and you obviously enjoyed Nero, I think tomorrow morning we shall have to go and visit my farm and introduce you to my other animal lovers” With that statement her false cock buried deep in my cunt and my nipple on fire with her pinching I came again and she knew she had me where she wanted me.

End of Chapter One

Please e-mail me at eloise_artois@yahoo.com if you are a lesbian or bi and enjoyed the first chapter or have had similar experience, please no men or time wasters.

