
 

 

Walking the Dog 

The streets of the City’s shady back alleys held many surprises for those not from here. Regular visitors 

however didn’t even raise an eyebrow when they saw the young girl in gothic clothing casually walking 

past them, her mini dress slightly swinging and revealing more of her already exposed nylon-covered 

legs. Even her pet caused only slightly more attention, despite the fact it was not actually a dog. To 

most by passers, the man bound up helplessly in heavy leather restraints was simply one of many 

perverts paying to be humiliated by being publicly displayed. No one could tell that mere days ago, the 

pity creature had been Richard Winslow, lawyer, part-time politician and recently married for the 

fourth time. And opposed to the paying customers seeking some fetish adventures, Richard had not 

wanted any of this. Of course, his attempts to break free or to signal his distress to anyone around as 

he was dragged around were all but futile. In a quieter part of the alley, the girl stopped. Her dog was 

heavily breathing as she casually pulled out her phone and started a call. 

“Hi babe! Yeah, I did it! Oh gosh he’s looking hilarious, wait a second, I’ll send you a pic. I know right? 

He’s so cute begging down there! I bet that was not what he had in mind when he married my mum. 



Yeah, he’s still struggling to walk in his bitch suit, and I guess he’s got trouble to breathe, haha! Oh, 

cause I made it a little hard for him. You know, Daddy has been a bad doggie all day, trying to hump 

my leg and making some almost human noises. You know I want my pets to bark and whimper, so I 

crammed up all my worn pantyhose inside his muzzle. You should see him now, gasping with every 

step I make him walk, greedily sucking the air through my nylons! He seems to like the scent though, 

cause his little pee-pee has been dripping the whole time we’ve been on the road! Huh? Oh, I locked 

it up in Chastity right after I he had passed out from his drink. It’s always the first thing I like to do. I 

made sure it's super tiny, so it really makes him feel the pressure whenever he's spotting my shiny 

legs! I guess there’s no use in keeping the key, though. Mum has already reported him missing, so you 

know the procedure from here on. He’ll never get to fuck anyone anyway… Especially not his sexy 

teasing step-daughter he was lusting after all the time!” 


