Susan Reborn 
Part 3 

Susans hands remained tied over head to the headboard all night. Her Mistress Hazel allowed her feet freedom because she was just too tired to tie at least one ankle down after their torrid sex. Hazel slept with her arm across Susans body cupping her labia in her hand. In the middle of the night Hazel woke up Sue saying, "wake up pet, Mistress has to pee." She watched thrilled as her little bitch awoke and opened her mouth. Looking down into Susans eyes from her position above her Hazel touched her cheek gently and with love and said, "what are you, pet?" Hazel felt as though her breath had stopped as she waited for this little beauty to respond. 

Susan replied without any hesitation at all, "i am whatever you wish, Mistress." Leaning over Hazel's tone seemed a bit put off as she said, "Well of course.. you little twat. But what are you going to be very soon? And then she pushed her pussy close to Susan mouth. "I am your toilet, Mistress," Sue exclaimed. "Very good," said her Mistress as she slowly let loose her bladder and began to fill her slave girls mouth one swallow at a time.

The next morning Hazel got up earlier than usual as she wanted to make sure her little prize remained, and she wanted to continue. With slow gentle strokes she massaged Sue's breasts working her way down her body. Hazel kept a constant assault on her mind as well saying, "I want you body and soul. You are my pet, my slave girl, my toilet. I want to fill you full of all of me." Sue was getting excited as Hazel was rubbing ever so lightly. Every so often Hazel would lean over and drop spit into her pets mouth. The words she spoke sank into Sue's mind readily. All her life she had wanted to be possessed by real love and her Mistress seemed to be able to know that intuitively. Susan hips rose up trying to draw Hazels hands to her honey pot.

"I have to go to work soon," Mistress said with an expression on her face that Sue didn't know how to read, "and I don't have a lot of time so I have got to know... Do you love me?" Looking deep into Hazel's eyes Sue stated with certainty, "I have never been more in Love Mistress." "Good," Hazel replied then started to release Susan from her bondage. 

Mistress led her into the bathroom and they showered together. Afterward Hazel sat on the toilet and waved Susan to her knees between her legs. Mistress spread her legs wide and said, "Prove your devotion and be my toilet." Susan leaned forward fastening her opened mouth on her Mistress' urethra as Hazel began another round of pissing in her mouth. Mistress gave her one mouthful at a time. Drawing it out to hear Susan say thank you after each mouthful swallowed. When her bladder was empty she held onto Susan's head forcing it down to rest upon her thigh's. It wasn't long before Sue could smell the results of Hazel's straining.

When Hazel finally stopped straining she rose up and sat back down on the stool backwards. Her ass was thrust directly into Susan's face. This was the test, thought Hazel. "You may clean me with your tongue," Hazel ordered. Sue was willing but also startled as she leaned her head forward. She grasped Hazel's cheeks and spread them wide to get closer to her objective. She could see the shit still clinging to Mistress' asshole. Her nose assaulted by the aroma of the fresh shit.

Hazel watched Susan from the mirror as her hand reached down and she slid a finger across her clitoris. She loved to watch a girl's facial expression. Especially the first time. She was soaking wet as she watched Susan lick her lips and brings her face closer to her asshole. "Do it," Hazel whispered, "Lick the shit off my asshole." "Do it toilet bitch." "Lick my shit and clean my ass." Do it, be my nasty toilet slave. Prove you love me."

Breathing the odor in Susan leaned forward and wet her tongue. She touched Hazel's asshole very softly. Hazel's words were goading her on and she so wanted to do everything to please her. When Mistress said, "Prove you love me," Susan slid her tongue into Mistress' asshole and began licking her shit from off her ass in earnest. Hazel watched from the mirror and rubbed her clit furiously.

"Oooohhh.. You do love me don't you," Hazel stammered? Susan said "Yes Mistress. I do. I love you so much and I so want to please you." Hazel got herself off with a nice orgasm watching her new toilet slave learn her duties. 

"Quick pet. I feel a fart coming on. Open your mouth to suck it in." Susan complied instantly not even considering to disobey. She waited with her mouth open, remembering how Mistress had trained her last night to breath in her farts. With her mouth open to Hazel asshole she watched as the rose opened just a little bit and began to release gas. Hazel pushed her open mouth hard into her ass as she pushed out a turd with the gas. "Don't swallow it," Hazel ordered, "Let me see it in your mouth."

Sue was shocked as the little turd slipped easy as pie into her mouth. She was freaked out by the nastiness of the act but at the same time she knew that her Mistress was really turned on by it and she opened her mouth wide to show her Mistress that the turd was still there. "Look at me," Hazel demanded, "Now chew it." Sue looked at her Mistress as she closed her mouth on the turd. She felt tears well up in her eyes as she didn't know if she could do as ordered. It was such a dirty and depraved act, but she closed her mouth and began to work her teeth biting into the turd. Never losing eye contact with her Mistress and her pussy soaking wet.

Hazel let her chew it a few times before ordering Susan to stop. "Let me see my shit in your mouth." Hazel turned around to watch the spectacle. When Sue opened her mouth Hazel leaned over to look inside closely. Hazel's hands were stroking her clitty fast. "You may masturbate for your Mistress," Hazel spoke with excitement in her voice.
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Hazel ordered "keep your mouth open!" As she stuck two fingers into Sue's mouth rubbing the shit into her tounge and coating her fingers with the feces. Sue was rubbing her clitty very fast as she watched Hazel do the same with her free hand. Hazel loved to see the shit smeared in between Sue's teeth, she rubbed it into the roof of her mouth, accross her tounge and into Sue's cheek cavities before jamming her fingers as deep as they would go into Sue's throat making her choke as she stuffed what little was left of the turd down her throat.

"Yes My Pet. Choke on my shit. Swallow my shit Susan... Hazel whispered as she watched Sue swallow and struggle to empty her stuff wind pipe. Her orgasm was almost on her and when Sue swallowed she had the biggest orgasm of the day.

Taking Sues face in her shit covered fingers she said, "You better hurry if you want to cum pet as i must get ready for work." Hazel made sure to rub her stained fingers under Sue's nose leaving a shit moustache for her to smell. Hazel then stuck her fingers inside Susan's nostrils making sure she would smell her all day. Susan orgasmed soon there after.

Hazel wasted no time in tieing Susan back up to the bed only this time spread eagle with every limb tied to a corner of the bed before getting ready and leaving for work. "Susan, I can't leave you free in my apartment because you have admitted to me that you are a thief robbing that man like you did so to make sure you stay put i must keep you bound like this." Hazel made sure to duct tape Sue's mouth shut as Sue tried to explain that it was not neccessary before she locked the door and left. Hazel had a nine o'clock meeting with Jean that she didn't want to miss. 

Susan cried to think that her Mistress didn't trust her. She lay there crying, tasting and smelling Hazel's shit as she never had time to brush her teeth or even go to the bathroom herself. As that thought fully formed Sue then worried, would she be able to hold in her bladder and bowel movement all day? 

Jean, like Hazel, is a very tall brunette. About 5'10' with big bones, big tit's and a big butt too. She had about 60lb's on her body more than Hazel which would give her almost a 100 lb's more than Sue. Jean is notorious in Los Angeles for many reasons starting with the fact that she had done time in prison for a white slavery ring, she had a client list of rich people that enjoyed the sex slaves that Jean provided as well as a website and overseas publishing contacts where she made an extra euro or yen or two from dirty pictures and sometimes dirty girls. She and Hazel had known each other over ten years, had met in prison and often made money together. Jean couldn't wait to hear what Hazel had to say. 

Hazel saw Jeans Mustang pull into the parking lot of the diner and she had coffee set out for her as she sat down. It was about 10 minutes to nine and Hazels break began at nine so they both just looked at each other smiling... knowing and unknowing looks exchanged between them. Each knowing that the scat and Dominance and kinky sex that drove them was soon to take on another enjoyable time. 

When nine finally came the ladies moved off to a table in the backroom and in hushed confidential tones began to talk in earnest... 

Hazel enjoyed sharing the details of her latest conquest with Jean knowing that Jean loved it just as much as she did... if not more. Jean was her mentor in scat. She had first shown Susan in prison what a strong willed woman can do with a weak willed woman. Jean had a scat slave in prison too which Hazel was quick to emulate with a scat slave of her own. But they were not rivals. They were more like partners in crime as each loved to include the other in the degradation of their slaves.

And that is why each was so pleased and happy to see each other. Another game was under foot with a new novice slave girl. As nine fifteen approached Jean agreed to come over that evening to meet the little bitch. They would play it by ear but the outcome was already decided. Both new that Sue would beg for their shit after they were through training her. 

