The senator’ s wife
Part 1

Goodness gracious! This story has some mention of perverted practices

between women, including scat and water sports. Don't read it if this will

offend you, or if you are too young to be reading this work of fiction. And

PLEASE contribute some money to Nifty, so that they can continue to bring

you high quality literature. Have you read my other stories, including

"Shelly Shiteater," "Victoria and Alana," "Let's Wait," "Bride's Wet

Wedding," and "Advice for the Lovelorn?" they're all on nifty, on the

lesbian-urination page.

=========================

At first, all I remembered was the noise and confusion of the kidnapping,

followed by what seemed to be long days of complete and utter blackness,

simply due to my being held in a darkened room, with a blindfold. Of

course, I was bound so that I couldn't take off the blindfold, or try to

escape.

Later, after I had time to think, the circumstances of my abduction came

back to me. I had just hung up the phone, after promising to donate some

old dresses and skirts to an upcoming Junior League auction, when I heard a

crashing sound at the back window, the sound of breaking glass. I saw the

shards of glass lying on the floor, and my first thought was, "Ernestina

will need to clean this," Ernestina being our live-in maid. But any further

thoughts were cut short when a rough-fabriced cloth sack, smelling of dirt,

was pulled over my head and I was carried off by several sets of strong

hands. Though I yelled at first, I quieted when a voice growled, "Shut up,

or I'll kill you!"

It was a very long trip, laying in the back of a van, or truck, and very

bumpy. I could tell police many clues about the route, clues such as unique

traffic sounds, and the like to help them find the kidnappers. After we

arrived at our destination, hours later, I was carried into a building,

which I later learned was a house. Placed in the darkened room by myself, I

found myself longing for any kind of contact. Only one of my captors spoke

to me every time she entered the room.

At first, she addressed me as Mrs. Cannon, and she'd talk about my husband,

and the bad things he was doing to some group or other as a United States

Senator. That's right, he's Senator Jack Cannon. You already know what

state he represents, everyone does. And, of course, that makes me Sharon

Cannon, the Senator's trophy wife. We'd been married almost a full year. I

was his second wife, 24 years old to his 51 years old. I believed our

marriage to be idyllic, with no reason to suspect otherwise.

Well, it appears that I've gotten "off-message," as Jack's aides sometimes

say. The first captor that I came to know at all, addressed me first as I

have explained, then became more familiar, calling me "Sharon." Since I

could hardly stop her, and in truth came to look forward to her visits, I

didn't protest her familiarity. And I think it benefited me, in that she

prevented the others from hurting me at times.

It was never clear to me what they wanted. If they were asking for a

ransom, I certainly had no idea what it might be, nor was I in any position

to grant it. So, all I could do was try to cooperate, so that they wouldn't

hurt me. The first thing they did, was strip me completely

naked. Thankfully, they kept the room warm, so I was not cold, but my

humiliation was total. I had no idea who might be staring at me. I don't

think I'm being conceited if I say that I am attractive. After all, I had

won several national teenage beauty pageants, and had several successful

years as a model before marrying Jack. I'm sure that you remember me

peering out from the pages of several women's magazines.

Long blonde hair, green eyes, perfect teeth, snub nose, perfect complexion,

5'6" tall, 110 pounds, full B-cup breasts - few people forget me.

There I go off-message again. My first captor, as I thought of her, told me

her name was Mirella, and that her "gang" represented a group of people who

had been hurt when my husband introduced a certain law a few years

before. Something that they claimed took away their heritage, I'm not

certain of the circumstances. Mirella always took care to let me know when

she was in the room, and I was grateful to her for that.

And so it was that I didn't protest overly much when Mirella told me they

were going to begin my indoctrination. So long as it didn't hurt, I thought

that I could stand it. Long speeches, boring manifestos, I didn't care so

long as it didn't hurt me. That's why I found their training so

strange. The first thing that Mirella trained me in, was holding in my

urine. She made me drink a lot of water, and "stretch out" my bladder, as

she explained it.

At first it was most difficult, and I found myself wetting myself, streams

of urine running down my legs if I were standing, or spraying across my

legs and feet if I were laying down. While I didn't like being wet, it was

such a relief to finally let go. At first, I was punished for not holding

my urine long enough, but never by Mirella. She would always stop the

person who undertook to punish me, after a certain period of time. I soon

learned that it would be in my best interests to keep my urine, or "piss"

as they made me refer to it, tightly in. Eventually, I got to the point

where I could drink 2 quarts of water, and hold my bladder for several

hours afterward. But I so looked forward to letting it go.

Then one day, while I was holding several quarts of water inside, Mirella

came in and told me that I would learn something new. I felt her touch on

my naked body, something that I viewed as a connection with another human,

and enjoyed. She had me lay on my back, and pull my legs up to my

breasts. I could feel that my pussy was so exposed, and I wondered if she

was looking at it. Then I heard her say, "Let your piss go, now,

Sharon. It's alright, go ahead."

At first I had great difficulty. Have YOU ever tried to piss while lying on

your back? But the bladder pressure and my desire to please, were so great

that eventually I could feel a little trickle run out. Part of my piss ran

down in a hot trail over my stomach, the other part ran down between my ass

cheeks, over my anus. Along with the relief in my bladder I could also feel

a tingle in my clit, from the heat of my own bodily fluid running over me.

Then Mirella said, coaxingly, "Let it ALL go, Sharon. Let your pee go." I

had been unconsciously holding back, perhaps because of the pleasure it was

bringing me, but when I felt Mirella's strong hand under my already

upraised ass, pushing it higher, I let go with a strong stream of piss that

apparently at first went straight up, like a fountain, and then cascaded

closer and closer to my face.

Several things happened then, and I nearly fainted. First, the stream of my

piss, hot and wet, crashed back down directly on my clit. It had been so

long since I had sexual release - Jack, honestly, was not the greatest of

lovers - that I came immediately, shuddering and moaning from the extreme

pleasure, unexpected in this place. Second, I farted a long, loud, and

evidently smelly fart right into Mirella's hand on my ass. Instead of being

angry, she laughed a tinkling, musical laugh. I was so relieved.

Finally, recovering from my orgasm, I noticed that piss was still cascading

out of me, and moving closer and closer to my mouth, aided by Mirella

pointing my pussy so that my piss WOULD hit my face. I was stunned, but

helpless to stop her. My piss was soon splashing on my face, getting in my

hair, and my nose and eyes, and especially in my mouth. I swallowed some,

it was unavoidable. When Mirella saw me swallowing, obviously urine, she

praised me, and told me that she would reward me for being good.

She took off my blindfold, and I got my first look at Mirella. She was

beautiful, with the natural beauty of a Native American maiden. Long,

straight black hair, quite thick, dark brown-black eyes, a beautiful

complexion, slim, she quite took my breath away. She let me remain without

blindfold for one hour, then apologetically said that she was required to

put it back on, "Until I was a good girl again," as she put it

This training went on for several weeks, until I was very much looking

forward to the opportunity to piss on myself. Then Mirella brought me to

the next stage, accepting her piss. While very odd to feel someone else's

hot liquid spraying onto your body, and smelling their distinctive scent,

it didn't take nearly as long to get me used to her piss, since I was used

to my own, nor did it take her overly long to train me in drinking her

piss.

She had me kneel in front of her, still blindfolded, and nose out where her

pussy was, always naked, then place my lips carefully over her folds, so

that her hot, streaming pee would cascade into my open, and soon, eager,

mouth. I would drink as she commanded me. As usual, after she was finished

peeing into my open mouth, she would reward me with the blindfold off for

one hour. I came to enjoy looking at her body, and her beautiful face, more

and more.

We continued with this strange piss play for a few weeks, then one day she

commanded me to move my mouth forward as usual, but the smell was all

wrong. My face touched a round smoothness, where before there had been

curled pubic hair. The smell of shit was noticeable, too. Too late I

realized that my face was up against Mirella's naked ass! I had no room to

move backwards without falling over, so I had no choice but to remain where

I was, and hope for the best. I could feel Mirella separating her ass

cheeks with her fingers, and a hot gust of fetid air blew past my nose. She

was farting in my face! But the horror didn't end there. I continued to

smell a horrible shit smell, and I heard Mirella grunting softly as she

stood above me. Then I felt a hot, soft mass pressing against my face,

leaving a sticky residue on my skin.

Oh my word! Mirella was shitting on my face! I kept my mouth, and nostrils

closed, and felt the warm mass falling into my lap, onto my thighs. I heard

several loud farts, then Mirella saying, "You haven't been a good girl

today, Sharon. You let my offering go to waste." Then she left me there,

alone, blindfolded and with several pieces of cold, slimy shit on me for

several hours.

The next day, the same thing happened, but this time I pressed my mouth

against her waste as it stuck out of her ass, and against her ass after the

shit dropped out, but didn't open my mouth. She said, "You're doing better,

Sharon, but not good enough." It wasn't until a week later that I worked up

the courage to open my mouth, and fully accept Mirella's shit, chew it and

swallow it. I had never felt so degraded in my life, but also strangely

energized.

Soon, I was opening my mouth to accept her shit, her fecal waste, her

poop. I know you can't conceive of such a strange practice, but it became

my only salvation. I knew that if I just did as Mirella commanded, I might

survive this ordeal. I was so focused on "surviving," that I never noticed

when it turned into a liking, then a passion, and finally, ecstasy. I was

actually looking forward to the rank smell, the bitter taste, the slimy

texture of Mirella's shit, sliding over my lips and filling my

mouth. Chewing her waste, swallowing chunk after chunk of her feces, and

then washed down with her salty piss, hot and steaming, and fresh from her

body.

Finally, the gang concocted their greatest degradation of me. They all

assembled together, eight of them, all female, and took turns using me like

some kind of toilet. The first, a woman with a gravelly voice, probably a

smoker, splashed my face with her urine, then, grunting loudly as she

forced an unwilling turd, pushed out her waste onto my naked chest. Then,

the second woman, sounding like a college girl, or of that age, splashed

gallons of watery diarrhea all over my lower body - the smell was

horrendous! Next, 2 young girls, possibly 10 or 12, no older. 1 pissing her

very full bladder into my open mouth, the other pissing on my pussy. Then

the 2 standing ass to ass, depositing their creamy loads of young girl shit

on my breasts. The last 4 are vague to me, as by this point I was in a haze

of ecstasy, cumming every time a splash of piss or chunk of shit hit, and

smeared itself on my body.

Countless times I orgasmed from the smell, and the taste and feel of piss

and shit on me, even from the sounds of farting as women prepared to let

loose pounds of their waste on my defenseless, naked body. I must admit

that I had never felt so satisfied, or sexually complete in my life, and

that nothing could ever match the pleasure I felt when all of those women

covered me in shit and hot piss. I thought that I would be condemned to

this degradation forever, until...

Mirella was training me to even newer and stranger practices, when the

change happened.

I heard a crash above me, and Mirella was thrown to the ground, judging by

her abrupt grunt and silence. Then gentle hands took the blindfold off me,

and a masculine voice said, "Mrs. Stone, I am SO happy to have found you!

My name's Ed Casey, I'm a private detective that your husband, the Senator,

hired to find you while the police spun their wheels. It was tough

sledding, but on a hunch, I was able to track this group down and find

you. I've got to get you loose before the other gang members get back!"

The detective stood me up and loosened my shackles, rubbing my wrists to

fully restore my circulation. "Are you feeling okay? My God! What did those

deviants DO to you?" He asked with a look of concern in his eyes. I nodded

back that I was okay, whispering, "Yes, I'm okay," and he looked

relieved. "Good," he said.

When he turned his back to me, I picked up a large piece of lumber by my

feet. I hit him over the head with it, then checked to see that he was

truly unconscious. Satisfied that he was, I walked over to Mirella, and

softly patted her cheeks.

"Mistress!" I said sharply. Then, as I saw her returning to consciousness,

I sat down next to her and put my blindfold back on, waiting for her to

awaken.

Part 2

Hi! My name is Sharon Cannon, though I don't use that name anymore, for

fear that the police will find me. If you read the first part of this

story, you know that I'm a 24 year old, very good-looking blonde (not what

I think, what others tell me). I described myself in Part 1, too - long

blonde hair, green eyes, nice white and even teeth, snub nose, good

complexion, 5'6" tall, 110 pounds, full B-cup breasts - that's me.

I was kidnapped by a gang of lesbian radicals who wanted to punish my

husband, a United States Senator. They set out to humiliate and embarrass

me, and to everyone's surprise, we found out that I loved it! I became a

toilet slut to the other girls in the gang. Not a slave, mind you, but a

slut. I don't like people ordering me around, but I've come to absolutely

adore having women shit on me, and pee on me. I cum and cum and cum,

endlessly, when I see the first drops of yellow piss coming from a woman's

body, headed for my eager and willing mouth.

After I thwarted the `rescue' attempt that would have returned me to my

boring former life, the gang decided to escape to Mexico, and hide

out. When they saw what I had done, the other members came to trust me, and

I did as much as I could to help them. We ended up in a small village

called Xochican, on the Pacific coast of Mexico, quite undiscovered by

anyone other than Mexican fisherman. We had a villa of 15 acres, with a

main house and several small cottages.

The other females with me were 27 year old Mirella, the first gang member I

came to know, and love; 34 year old Laura, a former lover of Mirella's;

Theresa and Marie, Laura's 13 and 14 year old daughters; Suz, an 18 year

old initiate to the group; 30 year old Christine and her current lover, 36

year old Molly, who had left her husband for Christine; and Helen, Molly's

15 year old daughter. There were no males, and we were happy to keep it

that way.

The sexual matchups were free-flowing throughout the group, though

Christine and Molly would always end up together, though they'd play freely

with the rest of us. The younger girls, far from being shy, were perhaps

the most aggressive of all. The first night in our peaceful Mexican villa

proved that!

After we had finished bringing in the suitcases, back packs, etc. into the

fully finished villa, I turned to Mirella, and said, "Will you help me

christen our new place?"

Mirella smiled evilly, and said, "You hot slut, you'd love to have me piss

on you, wouldn't you?"

"Oh, god yes, I'd LOVE to feel your hot piss streaming down my body! Umm,

dripping off my face, covering my nipples, dripping into my little

muff^Å.look, my nips are stiff! They can't wait, PLEASE piss on your hot

piss slut!"

Mirella unbuttoned my blouse, exposing my stiff pink nipples, which she

palmed, then briskly rubbed with her thumbs, as I moaned with pleasure. I

felt a hand snaking around my waist from behind, then quickly dipping down

into my panties and over my belly, the hand quickly insinuating itself into

my moistening cunt.

"God, your pussy is so hot and wet already!" Exclaimed 13 year old

black-haired Theresa, as 2 of her small fingers slipped between my swelling

cunt lips. I pressed my thighs together to force her hand in deeper, and

she pressed the heel of her hand on my clit, making me cum quickly.

"Fuck!" I exclaimed sharply. "You made me cum already, Terry!" She withdrew

her wet fingers, then brought them to my mouth to kiss and smell. The aroma

was SO nice. She then licked them to taste me, and after she sucked on them

briefly, she jammed the same hand down the back of my pants, between my

full ass cheeks, and inserted her index finger into my tight anus. "Oh!" I

exclaimed, though I was enjoying the feel of her invading me.

"Got any shit for my finger, Sharon?" Theresa whispered in my ear, giving

it a quick lick of her tongue.

"Umm, if I try," I said. "Do you want me to shit in my pants, Terry?" I

asked.

"Yep," she said. "I've got my hand open between your ass cheeks. If you

give me a load of your crap, it'll fill my hand, and then what do you

think?"

"Um, you'll do something nasty with it?" I said. "To me?"

"Would you like that?" She said.

"Oh, yes! Maybe you'll fuck my wet pussy with your shit covered hand. Or

wipe it off on my face." I was already creaming thinking of what she might

do. I opened my anal sphincter and pushed. It had been a long trip, so it

wasn't a long wait before I could feel a mass of brown, creamy waste

pouring out between my butt cheeks, and heard Terry exclaim, "Geez, your

crap is SO hot and creamy! It's all gooshy in my hand and on your ass!" I

kept pushing and must have shit 3 pounds of crap all over her little hand,

and in my panties.

After I had finished my bowel movement, and my pants sagged with their full

load of my fragrant shit, I heard Mirella say, "Get down on your knees in

front of me, slut. I've got a full load of hot piss for you." I knelt down

as Terry carefully removed her hand from my ass, cupping it to keep as much

of my brown load as possible. The smell of my shit filled the room. The

rest of the girls and women, far from being repelled by the smell, began

dropping their clothing and fingering each other.

"Let's make Sharon the focus of the christening, shall we?" said

Mirella. The others quickly agreed, and I looked up at them and smiled.

"Thank you so much," I said sincerely. Mirella pressed her furry pussy

against my lips, and my tongue sought out her inner cunt lips. As I

separated and penetrated her there, I could smell the strong smell of her

musk, then the acrid tang as her hot piss flow hit first, my nose, then

dribbled over my tongue. I opened my mouth wider to catch as much of her

flow as possible.

Meanwhile, Terry knelt behind me, and brought her shit-covered hands around

to cup my bare breasts, and thickly cover them in my creamy, smelly brown

poop. I loved it! She rubbed my shit all over my tits, then dropped one

hand down between my legs inside the front of my pants, to frig my stiff

clit with her dirty fingers. I threw my head back to let her kiss me,

Mirella's hot piss now streaming over both my face and Terry's. Terry

opened her mouth to catch some of Mirella's strong smelling flow. Soon we

were both drenched in her womanly pee.

By this time the others were down to panties, or less, holding hands,

kissing and watching Terry, Mirella and I put on a show. "Marie! Helen!" I

heard Mirella say. "Come over here!"

Both young girls, with small, budding breasts exposed, and each with only a

plain pair of cotton panties on, came shyly over to us. They were SO

adorable, looking just like what they were, young girls just entering the

first stages of womanhood. Their breasts were barely larger than lemons,

but their pink nipples were erect. From experience, I knew that both girls

had hairless pussies, pink inside and creamy white skin at their

crotches. But they both loved to fuck!

Mirella said, "Do either of you have to shit?" Each girl looked at the

other and Marie said, "Yes, but, I think I have diarrhea!"

"Me, too," said Helen. "Oh, I hope that doesn't mean we can't play, too^Å."

"No, even better," said Mirella. "Each of you back up on either side of

Sharon and Terry." The 2 girls did as they were directed, as Mirella stood

back from me and Terry. We found ourselves with Marie on our right, her

legs on either side of my right shoulder, and Helen on our left, straddling

Terry's left shoulder, both their cotton-covered asses at our head

height. "Okay, now strip down your panties to just below your butt cheeks,

and let go!"

Terry and I looked on apprehensively as each girl delicately lowered her

simple panties until they rested just under the round swell of their

bottoms. Both girls had exceptionally creamy white and smooth asses, and

they bent forward, away from Terry and I, so that we could see the dark

pink holes peeking out from between their delightful buns. Suddenly, out of

Marie's ass on our right, shot a spatter of smelly liquid shit all over

Terry and my faces, instantly covering us in her girlish feces and urine,

the liquid gushing out in an uncontrollable flow over our mouths, chests

and backs. The smell was awful, but we loved it!

Nearly in time with Marie, Helen's sweet ass hole opened and a similar, but

longer running gush of hot, liquid waste covered Terry and I. I opened my

mouth to catch, and taste her. "Mmm," I heard someone say, then realized

that Terry, too, was enjoying the shit we were receiving. "Your shit feels

so good, I moaned, "all hot and creamy."

Helen and Marie finished unloosing their load of highly liquid shit all

over our upper bodies, then wiped their butts with a finger that they each

offered to one of us to suck on. I sucked on Marie's shit-covered finger,

as Terry sucked Helen's. The 2 girls then moved away from us, to come

together in a hot embrace with each other, their hands between the other's

thighs. As they began kissing passionately, Terry slipped around to my

front. We took off our few remaining clothes, most of the shit in my

panties remaining on my legs rather than in the clothes now on the floor.

We fell to the floor in each other's arms, me kissing the 13 year old girl

as passionately as I had ever kissed anyone, the shit play exciting me

beyond belief. I wrapped my long, naked womanly body around her small,

girlish figure, as she, too was only slightly developed at this point. My

tongue slipped into her open mouth, my hand stroking her hairless twat, as

she writhed in ecstasy. "I've got to eat that hot little cunt," I gasped,

and moved around into a 69.

She spread her shit-stained legs willingly, as my tongue sought out her wet

hole, thrusting in to drink up her creamy liquid. My lips fastened on her

erect clit, as she attempted to do the same to me. The electric sparks

shooting through our bodies brought us to numerous peaks of ecstasy,

cumming and cumming countless times in each other's arms, our fulfillment

complete. As we lay there for a moment, Terry unleashed a flow of hot,

yellow urine onto my face. "Oops," she said, and giggled.

We turned around again, and held each in our arms, dozing slightly on our

sides, looking up to see 5 pert female bottoms poised above our 2 faces and

naked bodies. Mirella, Laura, Suz, Christine and Molly, all giggling and

straining to drop a load of shit on us. We watched, fascinated, as their

pink rear love holes slowly developed first, a small brown spot, which

became larger and larger as their first turds emerged, all different shades

of brown, but quite lovely.

They soon each reached a point at which the creamy logs broke off, falling

off onto our upraised faces, and soon hands as Terry and I giggled and

tried to protect ourselves from the fecal onslaught. We caught several

turds each with our hands, and our mouths, and after about 5 minutes of

this pleasurable rain of shit, as each woman turned around to smile at us,

Terry and I kissed to share mouthfuls of shit with each other, then with

each of the others as they joined us in a large pile of shitty smelling

femininity there on the floor.

We smeared the copious quantities of feminine shit all over each other,

cumming countless times, and finishing it off by each in turn squatting

over the pile of lovers, to spray our hot piss in love and friendship,

falling asleep to wake for an extended bath later.

Part 3

"This looks like a nice place," Suz said, tossing the blanket onto the

sand. Suz was 18, and a newcomer to the group. I was very attracted to her

cute, cheerleader looks and sweet nature. She was 5' 6" tall, 120 pounds,

slightly droopy C cup breasts with perky, long nipples, a nice ass and

bushy cunt. I loved looking at her flame red cunt hair, and her sweet

little pink box reflected how hot she could get. Other than the first night

at the villa, when we had a really dirty group fuck, she and I hadn't had

sex by ourselves, and we were both anxious to try the other on for size.

"Okay," I responded, and threw the picnic basket down next to the

blanket. Suz bent over to unfold the blanket, and my eyes fastened on the

sight of her fat little ass stretching out her shorts. I helped her

straighten the blanket out, and we both plopped down on it. Suz was wearing

shorts and a blouse, since her creamy white skin was moderately sensitive

to the sun. I was wearing a 2 piece bikini, and didn't worry too much about

the sun, as I tan pretty readily.

I lay down on my back, and immediately Suz lay on top of me, growling,

"God, I've been dying to feel your body on mine since I first met you!" She

kissed me then, hard, her full lips pressing against mine, my mouth opening

to allow her hot tongue entry. Her tongue thrust against mine, and we

dueled, with me allowing her full entry to my mouth. I hoped she'd want to

do the same to my other holes, too. She ground her hips against mine, and

her breasts fit just below mine, so we could both feel the other's stiff

nipples on the other's chest.

I grabbed her full, round ass, squeezing the sweet flesh, and Suz groaned

into my mouth, her hands on both sides of my face, slightly pulling my

hair. The slight pain felt good, and I squeezed her hot ass harder. Suz

yelped, and said, "Ouch, keep that up and you're gonna make me cut a fart!"

I said, "Good, I'd like that!" and pointedly squeezed her butt yet

again. Suz raised herself up from my face, and said, "Okay smarty pants,

you asked for it! Put your hands down my shorts." I excitedly slipped my

hands against her naked ass, inside her shorts and panties. I placed my

fingers between the hot cheeks of her bottom, hoping to feel the hot blast

of her fart. I was very surprised then, when I felt a turd slipping out of

her ass hole, against my fingers. Suz was pooping her shorts!

"Mmmm, THAT'S a nice surprise," I murmured into her ear, letting her shit

press against my fingers. Suz was becoming wildly excited, as I think she'd

never shit into another girl's hand before, at least one on one. I pressed

my mouth onto hers, and started pressing my cunt into hers, and digging my

fingers into her crevice to coax more of her hot shit out. As we kissed

passionately, Suz moaned into my mouth, her pussy becoming wetter and

wetter. I squeezed her ass again with my shit covered fingers, and she

moaned as she came, shuddering into my body.

I could feel my pussy getting squishy as I got hotter and hotter, as I made

this 18 year old cum on top of me, my hands holding the shit that was

squeezing out of her tiny brown ass hole, our lips locked in passion. I

felt Suz cum again, and again, then slump against me. "Can you piss for me

now, baby?" I murmured into her ear. I felt her nod slightly, then say,

"I'll try."

I could feel her tightening, then loosening her pelvic muscles, and

suddenly there was a hot liquid running down my thighs as her first

trickles, then jets, of urine hit the fabric of her panties, then her

shorts, building up a balloon of piss, then as the fabric wet, the pee

passed through the fabric onto me, the hot liquid running right across my

sensitive clit. As the smell of both her shit and her piss hit my nose, I

shuddered in climax, just thinking about this beautiful young girl pissing

and shitting on me, and cumming on me. I could feel an electricity running

through me as I orgasmed under her, loving the feel of her body against

mine, but wanting more.

I pulled my right hand out of Suz's shorts, her shit caked all over it. I

brought my brown-covered hand to my nose to fully inhale her lovely

fragrance, then licked my fingers to taste her essence. Suz wrinkled her

pretty nose at that. "I love the feel of pooping my panties," she said,

"but I'm not sure if I could ever eat shit. That seems pretty extreme."

"Yeah, I thought so too, at first," I said, "but I found that I associate

some of the strongest orgasms I ever had with the smell and taste of female

shit and piss, so for me, it's one and the same."

"I'm gonna take off my shorts," Suz said.

"Okay, but leave your panties on, okay?" I asked. Suz rolled over then

pulled down her shorts. Her ass looked really cute, with big lumps of her

bowel movement in her panties, and the brown stains all over the sheer

fabric. There were brown stains on her thighs and back too, from my hands

and from taking off her shorts. Suz set her slightly shitty shorts off to

the side, then nestled herself in my arms, returning to kissing me again,

my dirty hands on her back, pressing her warm body against mine.

We kissed for several minutes, then she lay quietly, her head against my

breasts. "Play with my bottom, please," she whispered. I slipped my hands

under her panties, and molded and played with the copious amounts of Suz's

shit still caked around her bottom, and between the cheeks of her full

ass. Her front was all wet from her pissing, as her thighs rested on

mine. I dug my index finger through the pile of sweetly-smelling shit and

into her tight ass hole. "Mmm, that feels good when you play with me

there," she cooed. I slid my finger into her hot, tight hole, loving the

feel of Suz's rectum around my finger, as I slowly fucked her rear hole.

I could feel Suz's hips starting to move against me as I fucked in and out

of her anus, loving the power I had over her. Slowly I increased the depth

and the speed of her ass fucking, and Suz's breathing rate increased as her

control slipped. I felt her breath against my breasts as she reached

orgasm, then, "Ohh! Uhhh! Oh, Sharon, oh fuck! Ummm, yes, that feels SO

good! Ohh! Fuck me, please! Fuck me harder!! YES!!! YESSS!!" Suz tensed,

then thrashed a little as she came yet again and again. Finally though, she

lay quietly again, my finger nestled in her ass, but not moving. I could

hear her snore quietly as she dozed off for about 10 minutes. I enjoyed

just having another woman's body next to mine, but knew that I'd be cumming

later myself.

A few minutes later, "Ohh, did I fall asleep?" Suz asked with a start.

"Yeah, you did. I expect you were a little worn out from cumming," I teased

her. Suz lifted her head up then stared down at me. "I've never cum like

that ever before. God, you are something else, Sharon!" With that, she

kissed me deeply, her tongue thrashing against mine, as we teased each

other yet again.

"I want to make you cum, Sharon," Suz said passionately. "And I want to

learn to play with shit, with you."

"Well, okay, " I said. "Let's get naked first, okay?" We both stripped off

our remaining clothes, Suz peeling off her shit-caked panties and her

blouse, revealing her pale white body, streaked with her shit. I removed my

bikini top and bottom, my wet cunt and golden pubic hair glistening in the

hot Mexican sun. As I lay naked in front of Suz, she said, "God, you are SO

beautiful, Sharon! I want to watch you take a shit, and piss, okay?" Well,

there was nothing I'd rather do more for this beautiful 18-year old

redhead, than to shit and piss for her, so I readily agreed.

"Can you lay on your back, and shit and piss?" Suz asked curiously. "I

think so," I said, "and I really have to go, so it should be easy." I

pulled my knees up to my chest so that my ass hole and pussy were opened,

and Suz brought her face really close to them. "Mmmm, your pussy smells

really good," she said, giving my box a slow lick, "and it tastes even

better."

"I'm going to push out some shit," I warned, then started pushing. I could

feel a good size turd pressing against my anal sphincter, then slowly slip

out of the opening without breaking off. I felt Suz's hand between my ass

cheeks, as she placed her open hand under my anus. The shit dropped down

into her palm without breaking, curling into a good sized shit pile in her

hand.

"Wow, it's so hot, and it feels so^Å^Å^Åsexy," Suz said with a grin. As I

continued to push shit out of my rear opening, Suz lifted her hand up to

her face, sniffing delicately at the brown mass, then licking at it with

her tongue. "Hmm, doesn't taste too bad," she mused, then she slipped her

lips over a large chunk of the shit, chewing it off, slipping it around in

her mouth like a fine wine, then swallowing the mass of waste. "Hmm, tastes

pretty good," she grinned, with a sloppy brown stain all over her lips,

teeth and mouth. "Here," she said, bringing some to my mouth.

I opened my mouth, and accepted the bits of shit she brought to my lips,

chewing and swallowing them, then we kissed a darkly shitty kiss, our

brown-stained tongues dancing and intertwining happily. She ran her fingers

through my long golden hair, then yelped, saying, "Ohmigod! I just put some

shit in your beautiful hair! I'm SO sorry, Shar-"

I giggled, then ran my equally shitty hand through Suz's thick red hair,

lumps of her own feces clumping in her hair. I giggled, "There! We're

even!" Suz giggled too, then scooped up more of my shit from between my

legs and started rubbing it playfully into my upper body and face. Well, by

the time we finished our little wrestling match and finger painting, we

were both pretty well covered in each other's shit.

I said, "Hey, I still have to piss. Want to watch?"  Suz lay with her head

on my stomach watching as first a tiny dribble of golden pee came out of

me, then a fountain reaching several inches nearly straight up. Before I

knew it, Suz had her mouth over my flow of urine, drinking in some, and

letting the rest splash over my body and her face. The heat of my piss

splashing back down on me felt very nice. I must have pissed a gallon of my

hot yellow pee all over both of us, and Suz straddled my legs as the flow

decreased, then lay on top of me, our wet and shitty bodies rubbing against

each other.

Our hands avidly sought out the slits between the other's legs, and we

finger fucked each other, then stroked and pinched each other's clit until

we came numerous times, our hips thrashing in ecstasy.

We both dozed off then, sleepy after cumming numerous times in each other's

arms, then woke with a start when we noticed 2 little girls standing over

us!

Part 4

Suz and I woke with a start, when we realized there were 2 little girls

standing over our naked bodies. We were both covered in each other's shit

and piss, Suz's red-thatched cunt shimmering with the moisture of her

pussy, my own blonde ringed vagina wet with both cum and piss. The ocean

roared in the background as we lay recumbent on a deserted sandy beach on

the Pacific coast of Mexico. The last thing we expected to see were other

people!

I looked up squinting, at the 2 girls and appraised them. One was about

4'6" tall, maybe 75 pounds with dark blonde hair, maybe 10 years old, the

other was a little smaller, perhaps 4'4" tall, 65 pounds, with brown hair

and looked a little younger, maybe 9 or so. While their eyes were slightly

Indian looking, their general features, and certainly their hair color,

were distinctly European or North American. I had no idea what they were

doing there. Judging by their general dress, which was tattered and filthy

shorts and tee shirts, and the ton of dirt caked on their skin, it seemed

that they must be beggar children.

"Como se llama?" I asked. "What's your name?"

"Me llamo Maria, y mi hermana es Sylvy," the taller girl replied. So the

other girl, Sylvy, was her sister. It was then that I noticed that both

girls had a hand jammed down the fronts of their shorts, and by the

movement of the fabric, it was clear that each girl was stroking her cunt!

Then, without a single word, the older girl, Maria, lowered her filthy

shorts off her hips until they fell to the sand, then put her fingers in

the waistband of her even more filthy underpants, which, jarringly, had

pictures of Barbie on them, and looked to be brand new, though not cleaned

in a month. There were all sorts of yellow piss stains in the front of her

panties, some rust color stains, and as she then lowered those off her slim

hips, I noticed a thick coating of brown in the back part of the panties.

However, my attention was quickly drawn to what was revealed by lowering

her panties. Her flat stomach, creamy and white, but streaked with dirt,

crowned a thin vertical slit, completely and utterly hairless, with a

slight pink tinge peeping out shyly from between her as yet undeveloped

labia. I could see a gleam of moisture within. Silently, she stepped

forward, and pressed her baby pussy against my face. The smell was

overwhelming, of stale and fresh piss, of childish perspiration never

removed, a coppery smell, with a darker odor seeping through from behind

her. I was utterly enthralled!

With only a slight effort required, I stretched my tongue out to lick at

the creamy, smooth skin above her tiny vagina and clit. I could taste the

saltiness of her sweat and urine, the dirt she had undoubtedly slept in for

who knows how long, and as my tongue gently touched on her thin pussy lips,

a slight metallic taste. She groaned, and her thin hips shuddered as she

pressed her crotch harder into my face. My tongue sunk in deeper to her

cunt, which was wetter the deeper I entered it. The metallic taste was

stronger, and combined with a light touch of womanly musk also seeping from

her pussy. It struck me that she must be menstruating.

I traced my tongue all around her labia, and inside them, then stroked the

rough flat of it across her small, undeveloped clit, which made her legs

jerk, and she moaned and sighed loudly. My hands went to her tiny bottom,

each cheek the size of a half grapefruit, and buried my face in her smelly,

but exotic cunt as she shivered and cried out. My fingers could feel a

crusty substance mixed with wet on her ass, by her sphincter, and by

instinct my fingers were drawn to her rear hole. As my finger entered her

there, she pressed harder into my face, and clutched my hair, nearly

pulling some out in her excitement.

I rode out the storm as she came on my face, pulse after pulse of liquid

oozing out of her pussy, and I saw that her labia had taken on some color

after their previously pale appearance. The girl reluctantly removed her

cunt from my eager mouth, but before she could step back, I twisted her

around so that I could inspect her rear end. As I had suspected, her bottom

was crusted with the remnants of many bowel movements imperfectly wiped,

and no bath in some uncounted amount of time. The odor was horrendous, but

my mouth was watering.

I pressed my face forward into the furrow created by her 2 small ass

cheeks, and parted them to reveal a tiny, puckered little opening no bigger

than the width of a pencil eraser, it seemed, surrounded by radiating

circles of moist brown stains nearest the opening, out to lighter-colored,

dry shit marks further out around her little anus. My heart went out to

this poor urchin, as well as my desire to put my mouth in a place it had

never been before, on a 10 year old girl's naked and vulnerable filthy ass

hole.

She quivered in my hands, her hips and thighs shaking slightly, but she

didn't resist at all as I slowly pulled her small body closer to my face,

the stench of her fresh and dried shit a beacon drawing me in. I reflected

on my former position as a Senator's wife, and I revelled in the debasement

I was about to put myself through, an electric thrill running directly to

my clit as I began to kiss her anus.

My tongue snaked out to penetrate directly to the heart of her rectum, and

at first resisting my tongue's invasion of her colon, the puckered muscle

soon relaxed under the massage my lips and tongue were giving her. Soon her

bottom started bobbing on my mouth as she responded lustily to my

ministrations. After a few minutes of eating out her hole, pieces of her

creamy, fresh shit coating my tongue, I felt that it was as clean as it was

going to get, and I started eating and nibbling the filthy pieces of dried

crap off her pale and smooth bottom, which was being revealed more and more

to me as I bathed her dirtiest parts with my mouth.

Totally past resisting now, the young girl pressed her ass against my mouth

until I finished. I could feel little orgasmic tremors run through her

frail body as I licked, and I grinned in satisfaction. As I finished, I

turned her around and smiled up at her. She reached down and collapsed into

my arms, muttering soundless words in Spanish, her gratitude evident. I

fell backwards, with the little girl in my arms.

I looked over at Suz, and was shocked, and thrilled by what I saw. Suz was

lying on her back, the younger girl squatting over her mouth, a stream of

piss running on a straight line from the girl's tiny, hairless pussy to

Suz's open mouth. Suz was eagerly drinking the young girl's hot piss, and

by the action of her hand between her own legs, enjoying every moment of

it. I felt something at my own cunt, and instinctively spread my legs as I

felt Maria pressing her young mouth against my soaking opening. Her tongue

was either experienced, or she was a quick learner, as she stroked my clit

like nobody's business.

I returned my gaze to the lusty action between Suz and Sylvy, Sylvy

pressing her girlish pussy against Suz's mouth when she had finished

peeing, Suz licking off the remnants of golden pee. Then, deliberately,

Sylvy raised herself up, turned around, then squatted again, her bottom now

resting on Suz's delighted face. I could see a look of concentration on

Sylvy's face, then she lifted herself up about a foot above Suz's smiling

face. I could just see in profile the end of a shit log slowly oozing out

of the little girl's rectum, and Suz's mouth opening wider as she

positioned herself to catch the crap with her lips, tongue and teeth when

it inevitably fell.

The piece of shit, smelly and hot from the young girl's ass, extended

further and further downward, until a piece about 6 inches long fell, most

of it into Suz's mouth, her tongue guiding it in, but about an inch

extended over her upper lip like a comically smelly moustache, then it too

disappeared as Suz consumed the girlish crap, leaving a brown stain behind

on her lips and beneath her nose. The utter sexiness of the scene, a young

child pissing and shitting her dank waste into a voluptuous teen age girl's

willing and eager mouth, combined with the expert job Maria's tongue was

doing on my slick pussy and clit, brought me to an explosive orgasm, my

thighs clutching the little girl lying between my legs. "Goddamn! Mother

fucking cunt licking bitch cum!! Fuck me!! Eat my cunt!! Yess!! Yessss!!

YESSSSS!!!!!"

The girl looked up at me in amazement, and her startled sister suddenly

dropped a major load of shit onto Suz's face, causing Suz to sputter and

reach out to clean off the load of shit covering her cute face. The girl

Sylvy fell over onto her side, her tiny anus winking at me and her sister,

and Maria began laughing. "Are you women Americans?" She asked eagerly in

perfect English with a light German accent, gazing up at me hopefully.

"Yes, we are," I said. "You aren't from here...?" I asked.

"Our parents were driving us up through the Americas from Argentina, where

we live," Maria said. "We were in a terrible accident near here. In the

confusion, my sister and I were lost, no one here would help us, and we've

been living off, well, whatever we could find. Can you help us?" She

concluded.

"Of course, you poor little girls, we'll take care of you!" I gathered her

and her sister up in my arms, and a shit-covered Suz joined us in a group

hug. We would take the little girls back to the villa and clean them up and

send them back to their loving family, whatever the cost to us.

Part 5
If you will recall from Part 4, Suz and I had run across 2 young girls on

the beach, Maria, age 10, and her sister Sylvy, age 9. Both girls had been

tragically orphaned when their parents were killed in an auto accident in

the wilds of Mexico. The 2 girls were desperately in need of rescuing, and

Suz and I were determined to help them.

We took the 2 girls back to the villa. Their relief at being rescued from

their ordeal was very clear, as they clung to us both. We introduced them

to the others, caked as we all were with shit, and gave the girls a meal,

perhaps their first real food in some time, though time would show that

they had certainly had enough to eat recently. Along with their meal, Suz

and I gave each girl a laxative. We believed it would be important that the

girls be cleaned out, inside and out. After dining in our filthy clothes,

not so unusual in our group considering our common interest in scat, Sylvy

and I, and Maria and Suz excused ourselves to the bathrooms to clean up. I

took Sylvy to the bathroom off my bedroom, which was equipped with a

claw-footed antique tub, a shower cubicle a little roomier than the usual,

and 2 side-by-side toilets, as well as a lovely marble vanity, and ceiling

height mirror, which made the already spacious room seem even larger. The

bathroom had an adjoining door to Suz's bathroom, where she would similarly

be attending to Maria, Sylvy's cute older sister. The bathroom was quite a

place to play. And I wanted to play.

I gingerly peeled Sylvy's clothes off her, and marveled at her youthful

beauty, even though she was as dirty as could be. I would make it my

special project to clean her up, which would have to raise her spirits. I

lifted her top over her head, her shit-caked long blonde hair flopping back

over her shoulders as the sodden orange and yellow jersey fell to the

floor. Under her coating of dirt and shit, I could see that her skin was

unblemished, perfect, creamy white with 2 tiny pink nipples on her chest to

distract the eye. Her tummy was nicely rounded, with baby fat, and her

sweet little belly button in the center.

"I'm going to take off your shorts now," I informed her, eyeing her thin

legs which wallowed in the large sized flowered shorts. She smiled, and

nodded. I unsnapped the small button holding the shorts closed, then,

kneeling in front of her, allowed them to fall to the floor. She stepped

out of them, leaving her clad only in a very dirty pair of little girl

panties, so very dirty and fragrant with both her shit and Suz's, as well

as the girls' combined pee from the beach.

I ran my hands over her sweet little buttocks, perfectly round and full,

and grasping the waistband, slipped them down her slim hips, exposing those

sweet mounds, and her naked, bare cunny, with its reddish lips concealing

her delicious slit. She sighed, and I cupped her little pussy, stroking it

gently. "That feels nice," she said softly. I stroked upwards over her

still concealed clit, tiny as it was.

"I'm glad you like it," I said. "I want to make you feel happy."

"Thank you SO much, mommy," Sylvy said absently. "Mommy, I think I have to

go to the potty."

I took Sylvy in my arms as I knelt in front of her now-naked body, feeling

her warmth and softness against my own. "Not yet, darling," I whispered to

her. She sighed again, and offered her lips to me to kiss. I pressed my

mouth against hers, and her little hips pushed against my breasts, seeking

further stimulation. My hands went to her ass, and I molded those perfect

little globes in my hands. My fingers sought out her crevice hiding between

those cheeks, and she shuddered slightly as one of my fingers slipped

inside her there. Her tunnel was hot, moist and I could already feel the

waste crusted there. My pussy tingled in anticipation.

"Oh, yes," she sighed, and nestled further into my body. I held her like

that for a few minutes, then we parted, as I had to strip myself, too. I

turned on the water in the bath, with an emphasis on hot water, as we both

needed a thorough scrubbing to be fresh and clean again.

I slowly soaped her entire nude body, shampooing first her long dark blonde

hair, until it squeaked. I scrubbed her cheeks and face until she squealed

and giggled, and discovered that they were naturally rosy, with light

freckles across her nose. Her dark brown eyes seemed to shine even more

brightly as the dirt was washed away. Her complexion was perfect, smooth

and clear - I knew she'd be a model someday, with those looks. Her snub

nose, and pleasantly crooked teeth completed her pixie look. I wanted to

eat her up, in as many ways as possible.

Moving down her body, I throughly soaped her slick skin with a bar of

gardenia scented soap, using my bare hands. My fingers slid into each tight

fold and crevice, and Sylvy cooed with pleasure as she felt my fingers

teasingly enter her intimate parts. "Mommy," she said, "I feel like I

really have to go to the bathroom."

"Silly, you're IN the bathroom," I said. "Can't you just hold it a little

longer?"

"Umm, okay," she said, though I could see doubt in her eyes. I continued

teasing her soapy skin with my bare hands and fingers, sliding them into

her sensitive underarms, gently tickling her there, but not TOO

much. Poking the point of my index finger into her tiny "inny" navel, and

sliding my hand down into her crotch as she stood obediently in front of

me, in the water. Her shifting her weight from foot to foot to allay the

growing pressure inside her rectum was almost unnoticeable, but I did

notice. And said nothing.

Finally, though, I used the washcloth to make sure all dirt and soil had

been removed from her slim body, and rinsed her off until she was shining,

clean and smelling wonderful from the soap.  "You DO smell, and look VERY

nice, Sylvy" I said. "Now I'll clean myself." I proceeded to soap myself,

and scrub myself with the washcloth, and allow Sylvy to help. I enjoyed the

feel of her small fingers trailing so innocently over my body, including my

fully erect nipples, which seemed to fascinate her.

"Put your fingers in here," I said, taking her hand and inserting her

fingers inside my wet slit. I was so turned on that cum was oozing down my

inner thigh. She smiled shyly, and slowly innocently finger fucked me, in

her little girl way. "Yes, that's it, darling! I love how you make me

feel."

"Will you do that for me, mommy?" she said, looking up at my face with

shining eyes.

"I'd love to, baby! Maybe tonight, in bed, okay?" She grinned up at

me. "I'd like that," she said.

"There, we're both nice and clean," I said. Sylvy smiled back at me. "I

haven't been very clean for a while," she said. Finally, I opened up the

drain to empty the very dirty water out of the tub, but made no move to

leave. "Shouldn't we get out?" she asked.

"Well, let's stand up first darling," I said.

"Mommy, I don't think I can hold it in any more. It's really hard!" she

said urgently.

"Let me see, baby," I teased. I turned her around, and her little hips were

shaking, she was trying so hard to keep her butt cheeks tightly together,

as the laxative was clearly having an effect.  Unfortunately, she wasn't

succeeding at keeping it all in, as there was a stream of brown liquid

running down the back of her right leg, almost all the way to the tub, and

a smaller stream down her left leg. I ran my finger through the brown

stream, then brought my finger to my mouth, to savor Sylvy's sweet

taste. "Umm, delicious," I thought to myself. To Sylvy I said, "Darling,

it's only a trickle, you can hold it just a tiny bit longer, can't you?"

"I'll try, mommy," she said.

"Now, first we'll lay down in the tub again, and cuddle a little. I want to

feel your sweet, warm body against mine," I said.

"Mommy, you have the nicest breasts!" Sylvy said. "Your stick out parts are

so nice!"

"Do you mean my nipples?" I said, smiling at her.

"Yeah, your nipples," she said.

"Would you like to kiss them, and lick them, baby?" I said. She nodded

eagerly, and placed her mouth over one, suckling gently on it. "Oh yes,

that's nice, baby!" I said. Sylvy continued to suck on each erect nipple

for several minutes, then a pained look flashed across her face.

"Mommy, I feel cramps in my tummy. I REALLY have to go!" she said

excitedly. "Please!"

"Don't worry Sylvy, I'll make sure you're okay," I replied softly. As I lay

back in the tub, small flecks of soapy foam still adorning my blonde pussy

hair, I said, "Sylvy, stand on the outside of my legs, and face away from

me.". Of course, I was giving up a view of her splendid little girl pussy,

hairless and pink-tinged up and down the undeveloped slit, but in return,

her sweet bottom was fully open to me, including the rosy pink pucker

between her round mounds, already tinged with fresh brown waste. I was

really quite interested in that part of the beautiful young girl at this

point. I could see her valiantly trying to keep the pucker closed.

"Oh, Mommy, I feel like I have to go to the bathroom, NOW!!" she squealed,

and moved as if to get out of the tub. I held her back.

"I've got something in mind, darling," I said.

"But I have to POOP!!" she said.

"I know," I said. "But this bath is about cleaning you out, inside and out,

and so I want to be a part of that for you. Now, I want you to face away

from me, and perch yourself on my knees as though you were sitting on the

toilet." My legs were bent, with my knees up in the air.

"Like this?" she said, curious now, as her little buttocks and thighs

rested on my knees and lower thighs.

"Yes, that's it," I said, lifting my legs up higher. That had the effect of

separating her ass cheeks, though she strove to keep them clenched

together.

"Ohh, Mommy, I can't hold it in anymore," she warned me. As I lifted her

even higher, her bottom suddenly exploded with a thick spray of liquid

shit, spraying outward from her tiny pucker like water through a

firehose. A thick coat of her sticky feces completely covered my inner

thighs and pussy, and some of the shit splattered onto my breasts, and even

my mouth and face. I licked my lips to remove that which was in reach, and

slimy, smelly poop continued to shoot out of her tiny hole, coloring the

bottom of the tub a dark brown and filling the air with her odor. She slid

down my thighs until she was sitting in my shit-covered lap.

I reached around her hip, and sought out her tiny slit, stroking it along

the thin edge, until I could feel her small clit swelling under my

fingertip. "Oh!" she said, as I scratched over her tiny ruby.  The interior

of her tiny pussy was quickly slick, as her body responded to my

stimulation of her cunny and clit. I slid my finger deep inside her tight

pussy, as she gripped me there. She slumped back with pleasure, and rested

against my hips and breasts. Her fingers reached behind her, and sought out

my own crotch, finding my own slick and slimy hole, sliding several fingers

inside me.

She squirmed deliciously against me, her round butt scratching up against

my curly pubic hair, and squeezing my labia, causing me to have numerous

mini-orgasms with her in my lap. From the jerking of her hips, and her

babbling, I could see that she was cumming too. We vigorously frigged each

other's hot girl hole, filling each other with indescribable

pleasure. Sylvy dropped her head backwards onto my right breast, and I bent

down and kissed her lovingly, my tongue slipping into her small mouth,

where she met it eagerly with her own. My free hand I brought around to

Sylvy's lovely chest, where one day she would no doubt have full, plump

breasts to rival my own. I tickled and pinched her tiny pink nipples, and

she moaned into my mouth.

After we played with each other for the longest time, we broke our kiss,

and Sylvy leaned forward as I spoke. "You're nearly clean now, Sylvy, that

was a wonderful poop you did, and I love how it feels, and smells. Now I

just need to taste it." I told her to stand again, facing away from me,

then pulled her sweet bottom to me by placing my hands on her hips. She

stepped back until her rosy bottom was right in front of me. She had a

thick trail of wet, slimy shit running down her inner thighs, and I began

licking there, tasting Sylvy's wonderful inner essence.

Her shit was grainy and chunky, she certainly hadn't had the best diet, but

I hoped we would be able to change that. I kissed and licked my way up her

legs, as she giggled, feeling my tongue wiggling against her sensitive

skin. Then I pulled her bottom apart gently with my thumbs, bringing my

face and mouth close to her slightly reddened anus. I dabbed at the

puckered muscle with my tongue, until her skin was clear and clean, then

thrust my tongue as deeply inside her as I could manage, fucking the 9 year

old's ass hole with my tongue, loving my depravity and perversion.

I glued my lips over her hole, and sucked lightly, and was rewarded with a

mouthful of her shit that had been reluctant to leave the comfort of her

little girl colon. This portion of poop was much better formed, and I

chewed it contentedly, licking her anus as I did so. Sylvy moaned with

pleasure as I violated her poop chute with my mouth.

After I finished, I said, "Now the one thing that would make my pleasure

complete would be you peeing in my mouth, Sylvy." Without a word, she

turned around, spread her legs as she stood in front of me, her sweet young

bare cunny inches away from my eager mouth. She reached down between her

legs, and spread her pussy lips with her fingers, and placed her other hand

on my head, to signal that I should come closer.

I could see dribbles of golden fluid dripping from her cunt, as she began

her flow of urine. A hard shot of her piss hit me in the face, and I

covered her slit with my mouth, to catch as much of Sylvy's pee as I

could. She pissed hard into my mouth, I could feel it hitting up against my

teeth, and I swallowed rapidly. I was surprised to hear Sylvy then.

"Oh, that's nice, mommy! I love pissing in your hot, delicious mouth, and I

love that you eat my hot shit, too! I want to eat your poop and drink your

pee so much! I love getting dirty with you, mommy, and I want to get dirty

with all your friends, too! I want to kiss your bottom hole, and fill my

panties with poop so you can put your hand in there and play with my little

cunny!! Oh mommy, my cunny feels so good when I pee in your mouth! OH! OH!

YES!! OH, MOMMY!!"

I came at the same time as Sylvy did, our bodies shaking with ecstasy and

pleasure. We clutched each other, coating us both in Sylvy's shit. Sylvy

spent some little time then, licking my breasts and biting my nipples,

eating as much of her own shit as she could manage. Then we washed again,

very thoroughly, until all of the shit odor was off us. We were just

getting ready to leave the bathroom, when the adjoining door opened, and

Suz peered in at us, her face and hair completely covered in liquid shit.

"Hi guys, what's up? She trilled merrily.

Part 6

Maybe this is a good time to tell you a little more about Mirella. Mirella

was the leader of the criminal gang, but more importantly to me, she was

27, with smoky Hispanic looks, 5' 4" tall, 105 pounds, cute B cups with

wide, brown nipples, short black hair, brown eyes, even white teeth, a NICE

ass, and a shaved cunt. A hot pink shaved cunt, that tasted of her essence,

female cum that's been heated in a red hot pussy.

Mirella had always been nice to me, even when I was the gang's captive, and

not yet one of their willing participants. One time when I was resting from

a particularly grueling punishment (though I secretly LOVED it), we got to

talking, and Mirella told me of how she had gotten into lesbianism and scat

play. I lay nude, with my head in her lap as she told me the following

story, Mirella was clad only in panties and an unbuttoned blouse that

allowed me to sometimes see her lovely breasts, and erect nipples. The skin

of her light brown thighs was smooth and warm under my cheek.

(Mirella told me) "My mother was always kind of distant. She had to work

when I was growing up, so I got farmed out to day care centers and to

relatives whenever possible. One of my favorite places to go, was my Aunt

Elise's house. Aunt Elise was my mother's sister, and I guess she was about

35 when I was 11. I was a skinny little thing, 80 pounds, black hair much

longer than now, down to my round little bottom, and tied in a pony tail (I

was VERY proud of how long, and lustrous it was), 4' 5" tall, cute but

definitely a little girl as opposed to being developed at all - that would

come later!

(Mirella continued) I always wore little girl shorts that looked like they

were 3 sizes too big, and gauzy blouses that hung off my shoulders. Aunt

Elise was kind of my heroine. She was tall, maybe 5' 10", 130 pounds, full,

D cup breasts, a beautiful face and warm smile, short black hair, green

eyes, big hips - she was just so feminine. I loved being hugged by her,

because she was so warm, and soft, and smelled so good. She was constantly

touching me, so I got used to a woman's touch, even though my mom was a

little more standoffish, and I grew to crave it.

Aunt Elise was very matter of fact about nudity. She never had any problem

with seeing me naked (not that there was anything to see, really. After

all, my breasts were non-existent, with just two tiny nipples to adorn my

otherwise flat and skinny chest; and my pussy was just a thin vertical pink

slit between my legs. My puffy cunt lips, prominent clit, and thatch of

curly black hair above it would only come later.)  And Aunt Elise would

often stay in the bathroom when I was on the potty, talking to me as I

pooped and peed, and she never seemed to mind if it smelled.  And

conversely, she'd often invite me in when she was pooping or peeing, and

would unconsciously (I thought) open and close her legs, so that I would

often steal peeks of her pussy and clit, which looked large and swollen to

me.

Nights when I'd stay over, she'd give me a bath, often joining in

herself. At those times I'd get an eyeful of her naked body, which I found

very enjoyable. Her breasts were beautiful, heavy and sagging just a

little, with really big brown nipples and areolas, and they always seemed

to be erect. She would scrub me industriously on, and in, all parts of my

body, which gave me a tingle in places I'd never felt before. After a

while, Aunt Elise asked me to scrub her, too, and we'd be giggling while we

touched each other all over, in many places I'd never realized you COULD

touch someone!

I enjoyed touching her pussy when we were bathing, and as I industriously

scrubbed the lips outside of her slit, this one very special time, Elise

stretched like a cat, then took my hand and pushed it towards the secret

pink slit between those pussy lips. "Clean me inside here," she said,

smiling at me. "You need to get your fingers deep inside me." I did as she

directed, and though there was no soap on my fingers, I was surprised at

how slick and hot she was inside of her pussy. "Ah, yes, that's it,

Mirella, slip your fingers in and out." As I did this, Aunt Elise brought

her finger to her swollen clit, which was hard and noticeable now. She

swiftly but lightly stroked her index finger across the top of her clit,

then around it, and did it again and again.

"Put your fingers in deeper, honey, yeah, fuck! That's it baby, fuck your

fingers in my cunt!"  That's how I learned that things going in and out of

a woman was "fucking," and that a pussy was also called a "cunt." Of

course, as I got older, I learned a lot more! But this was my experience

with Aunt Elise. Elise urged me to go deeper, and I was surprised to find

that my whole hand fit inside her pussy, but it was so slick and wet in

there that it didn't seem to hurt her. I knew that I could barely get one

finger inside my own pussy, and I wondered if I'd ever be able to get more

than that inside.

"Make your hand into a fist, sweety, and shove it deep inside my hot cunt!"

Elise said, her eyes kind of glazed over now. I made my hand into a fist,

and went deeper inside her, all the way past my wrist, until I could feel

something inside her stopping me from going further. So instead, I took my

hand out, then put it in, faster, "fucking" her as she wanted. "Oh yes,

Fuck!!" Elise said.  "Fuck my hole!" I could hear the squishy noises my

hand made in her dripping cunt, and I could smell a strong womanly smell

coming from there. I found it strangely attractive.

My hand was starting to get tired, but fortunately Elise made me stop, but

then she REALLY surprised me. Her eyes were still glazed, when I took my

ooze-covered arm out of her pussy as she rolled over in the tub next to me,

then put her bottom up in the air, looked at me and said, "Now, put your

fingers in my tushy, honey."

I was shocked! I'd never heard of putting anything in my bottom - that was

where stuff came out, stinky stuff! "Do it, honey, just like you did in my

pussy. But start with one finger." Well, I did as she ordered, not knowing

what to expect. My index finger, covered with the slick juice from her

pussy, slid right in to her bottom. It was much tighter than her pussy, but

just as hot. I could feel her tighten, then loosen, the muscle controlling

her tight ass hole.

"Umm, yeah, your Aunt LOVES having you up her ass. Slide in two fingers,"

she said. Now I knew that it was okay for adults to call a bottom an "ass."

I was learning quite a lot during this bath! "Okay, now your whole hand,"

Elise said, after my fingers had been inside her ass for a while. "And fuck

me, go in and out!" Eventually I figured out that I should also make my

hand into a fist again, and when I did that, Elise gasped. "Oh God, baby,

that feels SO fuckin' good!  Shove that fuckin' fist deep inside my tight

hot ass, baby!! Fuck your aunt with your hot, hard fist, you bitch!!" I

could see that she was enjoying this, and I thought that I would definitely

be touching my own hiney later that night! I slid my hand in as far as I

could, and had to move behind Elise, when I found that it slid in all the

way up to my elbow!!

By this point, Elise was drooling, and she had one hand on her clit,

rubbing it like mad as my arm and fist went in and out of her ass hole. "Oh

GOD!! FUCK ME, BABY!! FUCK YOUR SLUTTY AUNT ELISE!! PUT YOUR HARD DICK DEEP

INSIDE MY SLUTTY HOT ASS HOLE!! FUCK ME HARD, BITCH!!" She was wiggling her

bottom all around, and it was kind of hard to keep my arm all the way

inside her butt, as it was all wet and slimy inside, and very

slippery. Every so often she'd squeeze her bottom, and her ass hole

squeezed tight on my arm, as though my aunt wanted to keep me deep inside

her rectum.

When my arm went especially deep inside her rectum, I felt something hard

and large pressing against my hand, right inside her butt there, and as my

hand withdrew it followed along, so that the next time my arm went in

again, the long solid mass was in the way. I opened my fist, and my hand

slid around the slimy, solid piece, so that I was grasping it in my

hand. It occurred to me that I was holding a big piece of shit inside my

aunt's warm ass, and I felt a hot tickle between my legs at doing such a

dirty thing. I don't know where the thought came from, but I imagined the

long, thick piece of shit inside her ass going between my legs into my own

little holes, both into my hot little cunny, which had never had anything

in it, and also imagined it going up inside my own bottom. At the thought

of being fucked by my own Aunt's large, smelly turd in my cunt and ass, I

felt a splash of warmth roll over me, and my pussy tingled like mad!

Finally, though, Aunt Elise stopped wiggling her butt, and the tingle

between my legs stopped, so I slowly pulled my arm out of her bottom. My

arm and palm had streaks of brown on them, which I knew must be her shit,

but I didn't mind, and I smiled at her. I could smell her creamy shit on

me, and I liked the fragrance a little. She took me in her arms and hugged

me, and said, "That was the best cum ever, baby! You're a natural ass

fucker!" I just hugged her back, because it had been such fun.

Then Aunt Elise had me stand up in the tub in front of her, where she sat,

so that my little cunny was right in front of her face. "Do you have to go

pee pee, Mirella?" she said, looking up at me and smiling. I knew by the

way she said it, that she wanted me to, and I nodded shyly. "Yes, Aunt

Elise. A little," I said. She told me that she was going to catch my pee

pee in her mouth, and that I should start peeing, right there in the

bathtub. She first kissed my little pink slit, which tickled me in a very

nice way, then licked up and down its length, then slipped her mouth and

lips over my whole pussy opening. She pressed on my stomach until I could

feel a small trickle of my yellow pee slip out, right into Aunt Elise's

waiting mouth. Once I got the first little bit out, the rest was easier,

and I began a more forceful stream of piss, all of which Aunt Elise drank

down. I felt a peculiar thrill at having an adult actually drinking my

urine, and enjoying it. I could feel her tongue slip into my pussy, which

was a very peculiar, but pleasant, feeling, and she licked all around

inside there, even while I was still peeing into her mouth.

While Aunt Elise drank down my golden nectar, her hands went to my small

round buttocks. She separated them with her fingers, and I felt her long

slim finger playing with my tiny anus, circling it with her fingertip, and

slipping inside me. It felt very nice to feel her finger fucking my hiney,

and I pushed my cunny closer to her mouth with pleasure. She moved her

finger in and out of my bottom, and I began to see why she liked feeling my

arm inside her bottom, though I thought I would never get such a thing

inside me.

Soon, though, we finished with my peeing, and Aunt Elise pulled her finger

out of my bottom. I was kind of disappointed, and embarrassed to see there

was some brown from my bottom on her finger, but I was very surprised, and

pleased, when she delicately sniffed her finger, then slipped it between

her lips, and licked it clean! Then she got up on her knees, and brought

her face to mine, her mouth nearing mine, until our lips were touching, and

we were kissing. Her tongue felt funny at first, when it slipped into my

mouth, and I could smell my pee pee and poop on her breath, and some other

smell that resembled the aroma from my Aunt's vagina. I found that I liked

it. After kissing passionately for a few minutes, our hands exploring each

other's naked body, my small hands on her full, ripe breasts, and her adult

hands caressing my slim, girlish pussy, we began cleaning up, and then Aunt

Elise sprayed my naked body with a gardenia body splash, and wiggled a

little bit of it into my tushy hole, then kissed me there, right on my

hole, looking at me contemplatively.

(Back to me, now) At this point in Mirella's story about her Aunt Elise, I

was very excited. I could smell how her pussy had wetted during the telling

of it, as the aroma from her pussy was so strong in my nostrils. I turned

my head, which was still resting on her thighs, to better access the

fragrance, and Mirella spread her legs to allow me. I continued turning my

body, and head, until I was facing her cunt, and laying between her slim

brown legs.

Her panties, which were a black lace, were darkened in a vertical slit

shape, following the line of her vagina, as her moisture had wetted the

fabric of the panties. My own pussy tingled at the proximity of an excited

lesbian's cunt to my face, no more than inches away, with the prospect that

I might be forced to pleasure her. "Oh, so you can tell that I was enjoying

telling you that, huh?" she said. "Well then, I think I'll make you DO

something about it!"

"Please, no," I protested weakly. "Please don't make me do anything

perverse, like lick your cunt, or ass hole!" I said. Of course, at this

point I didn't mind that I was making suggestions as to how she might

degrade me. Mirella smiled, and wiggled her panties off her hips, revealing

her sweet, smooth tan skin and smooth patch where her curly black pubic

hair had been shaved, and just above her now deep red, wet slit.

"Good idea," she said."Eat me, bitch!" she said, and spread her legs for

me. I needed no further coaxing, as I settled myself between her

thighs. She brought her knees up, which pinned me in place, and exposed her

wet pussy to my mouth. I brought my mouth to her puffy cunt lips, and

licked all around the edges of her labia, licking up the wetness that had

accumulated there, and the excess moisture that had dripped down toward her

ass hole, stabbing into the lower side of her cunt to get it all. Her

sweet, feminine aroma was overpowering, and exciting me greatly.

"Do my clit, slut!" she said. I eagerly brought my lips over her prominent

button of a clitoris, and gently squeezed it with my lips, causing her hips

to buck in ecstasy. While my lips smothered her clit, my tongue savagely

strummed across it.

"OHHHH! GODDAMN!! YOU FUCKIN' CUNT!! LICK MY HOT HOLE, YOU SLUTTY HOT

BITCH!! YES! YES!! YEAH, FUCK!!" From the movement of Mirella's hips and

thighs, it was very apparent that she was cumming as I licked her, which

gratified me, as I enjoyed pleasuring the beautiful lez gang leader. I

continued licking and kissing her hole, until she took my head between her

hands, and whispered, "Stop. Stop. But keep your mouth there."

I did as she ordered, and patiently waited for whatever she might have in

mind. Presently, a trickle of acrid, salty, hot fluid began to leak out of

her slit into my mouth. I kept my mouth close, and let Mirella piss over my

tongue. As her pee accumulated in my mouth, I swallowed, time and time

again, drinking her golden female goodness. "That's it, baby," she

said. "I've got a lot of piss for you, honey, drink it all." I did as she

directed, drinking all of the fresh, hot piss she bequeathed me, until I

felt very full inside.

After she finished, she told me to get up. I did, and looked into her

eyes. She leaned forward, and kissed me, warmly. "You enjoy that more than

anyone I know," she said. I nodded my head, and smiled. "And I think you'll

enjoy this, too," she said. She then got on her hands and knees, her lovely

naked light brown ass now right in my face. "Lick my ass hole, now, cunt,"

she said.

I got on my hands and knees behind Mirella's smooth round ass cheeks, and

separated them with my hands. Her furrow between those sweet, fragrant orbs

was perfectly hairless, and firm and uniform in color, except for the

puckered flesh of her anus, which was a deep pink shading to dark brown in

the very center. She flexed her anal pucker for me, and said, "Lick my ass

hole, slut. And lick it all until it's clean."

Apparently, either while she was cumming, or later, when she pissed in my

mouth, Mirella had shat a small amount of poop between her ass cheeks. The

brown at the center of her anus was not her natural color there, rather it

was her crap. I brought my nose close to the hole, delicately inhaling her

fecal perfume - to me, she smelled lovely. I brought my tongue to the

center of the small amount of feminine shit there, and began lapping at it.

Mirella's flavor was sweet, with a slight bitter aftertaste, and earthy

odor. I licked her thoroughly, and was rewarded with Mirella rotating her

hips in further pleasure, from feeling my long tongue fucking her tight ass

hole. She allowed me to finish cleaning her dirtiest parts, then she left

me in my basement cell to sleep.

