
        
            
                
            
        

    
JUST ANOTHER SHIT SMORGASHBOARD

©KENYA SWALLOW 2017. All rights reserved. This is a work of fiction depicting fictitious adults 18 years of age or older engaging in ADULT sexually deviant acts.

Disclaimer: All characters are fictitious and depict individuals 18 years of age or older.  Any similarity to individuals, places or events are purely coincidental.

CHAPTER ONE

She drove down the upscale neighbourhood and knocked on the door to become apprentice to one of the most hardcore Mistress who was so brutal in some of her training, which she had to become invisible because some in the law enforcement were looking for her. It really wasn’t her fault, but the fact that some of her sissy Slaves had to become hospitalized didn’t help her causes any in trying to keep her nose clean.

They met her through a friend where Shanna worked at the Hungry Headlights Bar and Tavern, and even though it sounded like just another made up name, but it wasn’t. I looked like the new owners were somehow going for something


different when the owners took it over from the prior owners. Anything would be a vast improvement from McCormick’s bar, so stereotypically Irish drunk. 

Shanna contacted Mistress Black and they hit it off.  With some advice from her friend she knew that she had to play the submissive role because there was one thing you didn’t do with a really hard Mistress and that was to try to out hardcore her in her own department and on her turf. Her apprentice duties would include Shanna having a slave at her disposal at all times all the while learning from the Mistress in exchange for making movies and selling them on a website that Shanna was proficient at making since her day job was that of a web designer at a company. Mistress Black had many talents, but web design was not one of them. It was a pecking order of slaves and Shanna would be at the bottom, but everyone has to start out somewhere. Mistress Black started out in her homeland of Indonesia as someone who knew that men were men throughout the world, and even though it was long ago, she had many years to perfect her craft to where she became one of the most in demand Dominant trainers in the country.

At first, Shanna was confused since there were so many strange people coming and going from the sprawling home which looked more like a mansion, nestled comfortably in the woods because of the seclusion, but after a few weeks she learned that there were only two Slaves that were the regulars. Kim and Courtney looked almost alike, and it wasn’t until much later since she wasn’t really allowed to be friendly with them unless it was to degrade them or give them orders, that they were in fact sisters.  

“Mistress?” Shanna asked Mistress Black as she was oiling down the large leather bullwhip.

Mistress Black just ignored her, continuing to oil the fine leather whip that had just arrived from Italy.

“Excuse me, but Mistress, I want to show you the design that I had in mind for the website, whenever you’re free to look at it.”

“What is it, God you’re stupid, you dumb fuck,” she spat out.  “Can't you see you're distracting me?” She said angrily. Usually the Mistress would initiate her apprentices in strange ways, and since her specialty was scat training, Shanna wondered with it was that she didn’t propose anything just yet.


“Let me see if you have what it takes...I want you to take off your outfit, and by the way, I will let you order some things since you look like a teacher more than a below grade Mistress...it hurts my eyes just looking at your stupid outfit.”

Shanna removed her clothing as she stood frozen in fear. She wondered if that whip was meant for her. The stark contrast of her white skin to the Mistress’s much darker skin added to her fear since Shanna was raised in a sheltered Mennonite household and it would have killed her parents to see what their precious daughter had become.

“You have to shave down there...cross that, I will have my girl come and give you a full Brazilian...it looks like a fucking jungle down there. Don’t you know anything?” Kim and Courtney looked at her and then at each other, not daring to laugh but smiled knowing that she was being reduced slowly to their level, she just didn’t know it yet. She placed the bullwhip away and then had Shanna walk outside to the deck where it was cold since it was October and the chilly cold air was enough to make you see your breath.

“But it’s cold outside!” She complained.

“I will let this one slide, but the next time will be your last. You are to learn from me, YOUR BOSS AND YOUR MASTER!” she screamed as Shanna walked over to open the sliding glass door.

“How long?” Shanna asked her, carefully keeping her head down to avoid eye contact that would put them as equals. Shanna had to surrender her phone and tablets during the training process that was still vague.

“For as long as it takes me to use the toilet and have a cigarette, maybe twenty minutes.” Mistress Black disappeared down the long corridor of the tastefully decorated home as Kim and Courtney walked behind her.

She walked out and shut the massive glass door behind her, and stood naked on the deck, looking around her and the double set of gates that surrounded the property.

It was closer to an hour before she was allowed back inside. Shanna did some exercises to ward off the cold, but although it helped some, she was still cold and wondering what exactly she was getting herself into with this woman and her creepy ways. Maybe it was the way of life and all the nice things that being a Mistress money could buy that just lured her in to something she might not ever


be able to extricate herself from, or maybe it was some sort of rebellion to her family, whatever it was, it was probably too late to go back. The more that she thought about it, the farm live she was accustomed to was nothing she ever wanted to live again if she could help it.

“Come in, you almost look blue from the cold!” The mistress complained.

“Tomorrow I will have my chauffeur drive you down to an undisclosed location for you to get your first lessons in our trade.”

CHAPTER TWO

She accompanied Shanna to a place that looked like some abandoned warehouses of sorts. It was in the middle of a terrible neighbourhood and Shanna was so afraid that she could hear her heart beating, but she dared not question her Masters choice, and all that she was told that she would be left for a few days with some ladies.

She snapped her fingers at the driver as Shanna almost freaked out when she saw two seedy looking women waiting outside. They looked like prostitutes.

“That’s right...these two whores will be teaching you a thing or two this week. Try not to look down on them too much, you know, I had them in my stable of slaves once, and I’m afraid they still hold a grudge because their white trash ways would never cut it with me, I hold a higher standard that most Mistresses, and they just never got out of that trailer trash mentality. That said, you could still learn a lot from them, but like I said, just shut up and learn as much as you can from them, even whores have something to offer. I wish you the best and here is your phone back in case you need to call me. I’ve taken the liberty of erasing all your contacts except for my private line. You are my SLAVE, always


remember that. You will be brought something to eat from my chef three times a day,  and remember, drink plenty of grape juice.”

“Grape juice...I don’t like grape juice.” She said.

“You are here to finesse your skills in the scat fetish, and soon you will see why. When you return we can start talking about that website and if you please me, maybe we can become partners, we will see.” She knew that the chauffer was waiting outside to open the door to her weekly training that was as uncertain as the weather.

“Ladies, you take care of Shanna now...” she said as Shanna got out and met the two hookers.

The limo drove away. It was just Shanna and the two sleazy looking women that looked about twenty years old. One was blonde, and the other was a redhead.

The redhead extended her hand to shake Shanna’s hand. They looked just like any other young women on the street.

“My name is Taylor, and this is my adopted sister Kerri.” They said.

“Adopted?” she asked.

“Yeah, in this business, we’re basically all related no different than sisters, you’ll learn soon enough. I never had a sister so she’s as close as one. ”

“Let’s go inside, it’s nippy out here.” Taylor said. They turned and walked back to the main door and walked inside the deteriorating building.  Kerri and Shanna followed her inside. She was a natural redhead and had the most amazing green eyes she ever saw on a woman.

Inside the building was every bit as bad as the outside. There was really old furniture and clothes were strewn about inside some of the apartments that had long since seen any occupants, which they could see through those apartments


missing front doors.  Taylor walked and as she did she motioned them down to the end of the hall.

As the entered the last room on the right Shanna noticed the only furniture that was in the room was a mattress in the corner of the room and two folding chairs that stood very near the doorway.  On one chair was a duffle bag, a big black one.

“Would you like to sit and watch for a little while, Shanna?” Taylor asked.

“Sure, why not?” Shanna responded taking a seat nervously on the chairs that looked to be the newest items in the building.

Her sister Kerri stood in the middle of the room dressed in a cheap looking skirt-with a bright red knit blouse.  Taylor ordered her to walk towards the mattress that looked brand new.  After a few steps Taylor walked up behind her and told her to stop and turn around. 

While Kerri's back was momentarily turned Taylor walked over to the tote-bag and removed something.  Kerri saw her as she was stepping into something and pulling it up under her mini-skirt. 

.

Both Taylor and Shanna were about just a little taller than Kerri, who probably weighed about a hundred pounds soaking wet.

Taylor reached around Shanna’s body and removed her jacket that was black and then ordered Shanna to undo her friend’s blouse. As  she began unbuttoning Kerri's blouse, Shanna became aroused even though she was never with another woman before.

“I know you are going to like this, just like in the old days!” Taylor whispered into Kerri's ear that sported multiple piercings in addition to her lip piercing that brought out her trashiness even more.  Taylor removed Kerri's blouse and

Bra and cupped her hands under Kerri's breasts.  As she fondled Kerri slowly and deliberately, pinching her small nipples through the bright red lace, Taylor whispered, “Feel good, baby? I bet you like that don’t you...”

“Yes, it does,” Kerri said, moaning a little as the fiery redhead continued to feel her breasts, and then began to finger her pussy.  She couldn't understand why Mistress Black had taken her to the two hookers that were treating her so nice.


She could have just easily have stayed at the house and watched a few videos and learned the same thing. There had to be a reason for the stay at the rundown place.

As Taylor continued to fondle and finger Kerri’s breast and pussy. Her left hand sought out her cunt and then began to play with her clit. It seemed that the more that Kerri moaned to her friends touch and advances the more that Shanna wanted to engage them both, and then she began to feel her own pussy respond to the two young women exploring one another and their young bodies.

“Now that you’re all worked up, get down on your hands and knees like a fucking bitch as suck my dick. Shanna thought she knew it all, but that came out of nowhere the fact that one of them was a she male. Her attention was now fully on Taylor and when she would reveal her cock.

Kerri obeyed and knelt down with her mouth wide open.

“Suck my cock good and slow just like last time...”

Kerri opened her mouth as she continued to play with her pussy as Taylor dropped her skirt to reveal a big fat cock. It was not only real, but it was fucking huge, at least a foot long and at least six inches girth, something that made Shanna almost cum in her panties since she always had a thing for getting stretched to the max by some big black cock in her fantasies.

“Lap it up like the whore you are...we’re getting paid to teach Shanna how to properly become the next great whore according to that old ass bitch that calls herself Mistress...you’re not going to snitch on us are you?” Taylor said as she shoved her cock inside Kerri’s waiting mouth, grabbing at her blonde hair and tugging it hard as she shoved her thick cock inside the blondes fully extended mouth.

“I’m not a tranny like you think...I was born like this...it’s all natural. I guess you could say I have the best of both worlds...Ohhhhh yeah, suck it good baby, my balls are getting heavy.”


Kerri squatted down exposing her naked ass and pussy.  As Kerri got into position as Taylor noticed the tattoo on the back of her shoulder that read ‘SCAT SLAVE’.

Taylor looked at Shanna and asked her if she ever deep throat blew any guy before.

Like the sisters they pretended to be Kerri began to finger fuck Taylor’s pussy vigorously. While she had a cock, Taylor was also blessed with pussy although she peed out from her cock. Doctors were baffled when she was born and because her deviation was seen as a sign of the Devil she was put up for adoption and went to foster home after foster home, each bringing its own problems onto her.

Taylor threw her head back in delight as Kerri fingered her so much that she stopped pumping her cock inside her frail blonde girl’s mouth and it was clear that she was already cumming to her friends fingers. When the last few spasms of her slutty cunt ceased contracting, Taylor was able to get back to the order of things of getting Kerri to swallow her thick cock as Shanna watched and waited for further instructions.

She thrust her mouth until the last inch of her cock disappeared into her mouth and a short while later, the vast amount of white cum filled up her slutty mouth, but since it was so much, some of it spilled out onto the sides of her mouth and found itself down to her small breasts, coating every inch.

“Ohhhhh....I feel about ten pounds lighter!” Taylor said, relieved that she was able to con her friend into another blow job even though their Mistress made it clear that it had to be fifty fifty when they ‘practiced’.

It was Kerri’s turn to play catch.

Hey Shanna...do you want to join us?” she said as Taylor began rubbing her cock and before too long, it was hard again. Shanna became aroused and agreed to join them. As Taylor threw Kerri onto the corner of the bed as her ass was wiggling to receive the foot long penis, Shanna took it instead and began to rub

it. She was never with a shim before, and the thought aroused her that it would have another woman in the mix.

“Yeah...I like the way you rub my cock....suck my nipples when you do that...that’s my direct line to my pussy and cock. She hesitated as her lips drew


close to the fat brown nipples and began to suckle them, grasping at her cock as she sucked and milked her nipples. When her cock was fully erect, Taylor thrust the member into Kerri’s willing ass that was spread open with a butthole fuckplug coated with plenty of KY Yours and Mine. As soon as Taylor inserted it inside Kerri’s body began to quiver in ecstasy, and then when it fully filled up her anal cavity and began to slowly withdraw and insert the mass, her body was taking it all in as she wilfully pushed her ass to meet the cock that was taking her body willingly and forcefully. Taylors balls were slapping her butt cheeks with every brutal thrust as she took her hips to pin her and used her hips as a handle to move the slight blonde around in a circular motion, further increasing her heat index until Kerri screamed in pain and happiness. Taylor filled her asshole with more cum that found its way out in a creamy brown happy gooey mess.

Taylor continued thrusting her big brown cock into Kerri’s tight white little asshole despite the fact that she’d cum, and it continued until Kerri screamed loudly....

“OHHHHHHH FUCK ME HARDER....I’M CUMMING YOU STUPID BITCH....OOOOOOOOHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!!” The blond grasped at the mattress and her face was contorted with that satisfied look that was impossible to fake. Shanna was told to clean the brownish mess from Kerri’s freshly raped ass although it wasn’t really rape when she was wiggling her small white round butt to meet each and every entrance of her friends cock so willingly.

Shanna did as she was told. It sickened her to do so, but her Master ordered her to begin at the bottom of the ladder, and that was exactly what she did. After Kerri’s ass was adequately cleaned up the young Taylor called Mistress Black for further instructions on Lesson number two.

Shanna was never one to smoke but the two enjoyed several bowls before finally getting picked to go to yet another undisclosed location. Shanna was at a loss for words and just waited patiently. The next place couldn’t possibly be any more seedy that that hellhole she thought. Her pussy was still unsatisfied, and she hoped that the next round of lessons would mean that she could get fucked by that massive brown cock of Taylors.

The black limousine arrived in a short amount of time, almost only about a half hour after Taylor and Mistress Black spoke on the phone. Taylor sat in the back with Shanna as Kerri sat up front with the driver. He looked Dominican, dark


and handsome in a brooding sort of way, and he was quiet, not saying but two words on the way there and also when he picked them up.

CHAPTER THREE

The shiny black car arrived at the corner of Central Park West. It was a large old looking building, but this one was in a respectable and upper class part with a door man to greet the tenants. He was dressed in a monkey suit she thought. It was creepy to her to see that even in that day and age, they still had to dress the part even down to wearing white gloves.

The three women got out of the car and waited, looking up. The shiny brass door opened up and out came a man who looked no different except that he looked like some sort of wimpy sissy to Shanna. He was short and wore glasses, and extended his hand; introducing himself as ‘Joseph’.

The elevator stopped at the fourteenth floor. It jumped from the twelfth floor straight to the fourteenth floor. They got out and walked with the man who only revealed his first name to the end of the corridor. There were three apartment on the whole floor. He closed his flip phone. It was the Mistress Black telling him where exactly to go since it seemed the other apartments also belonged to her, the Queen of Filth as some people called her.

The door opened and it was a short, very short woman with thick muscular arms. The short woman was only about three foot tall and very stocky. Shanna almost laughed at her, giggled silently and Kerri elbowed her sharply in the ribs, warning her to not say anything that might be construed as an offense.

They walked into a large room that was sparse. The walls were painted a deep charcoal with red trim on the mouldings that appeared to be circa Mid-Victorian. It held an eerie tone, but it was evident that Kim and Taylor were comfortable with the creepy looking room. In the centre or almost right in the centre stood a


metal square frame bolted to the floor, and it looked upside down. It puzzled Shannon who was further falling into the rabbit hole just like Alice. There was a small Asian looking woman strapped to it and she was upside down, held on to the clamps with metal bolts and her mouth was gagged. Her head hung dangling and her long black hair was almost covering her entire torso. Her hair looked as though it was caked with something. The sight of her immobile small thin body was something that was meant to arouse, and arouse it did as Taylor immediately went to her shaven pussy and enveloped her small pussy lips in her mouth greedily, and with an eagerness that was candid and honest.

Between her slim legs on the floor stood two buckets.

The young woman was introduced as ‘Becky’. Becky began to writhe as Taylor slowly sucked her labia, looking up at Kerri and laughing. In a few minutes, the short woman who greeted them at the door appeared in a black leather outfit, announcing her small arrival by the clicking of her high heels dutifully shone to a high lacquer gloss by her own submissive Slave hanging on the frame.

She looked towards Kim and Kerri.

“Okay Bitches, you know the routine.”

“You're going to enjoy this, watch and learn from them.” She said to Shanna.

“Why is she hanging and what is that all over her body?” Shanna asked.

“She is hanging from that contraption until she learns that she should relish my excrement and not decide to suddenly go on a diet. I hear that you will be a Dominant from Mistress Black. Take it from me, you can’t be soft on these motherfuckers or they will walk all over you for sure. Watch what they will do to punish her.”

Taylor was the first one to take the girl down, lowering her until her hands flattened against the floor and she was free to lay there until further instructions.

“Get Butch...she’s down!” the short woman yelled across the room that echoed a bit from the lack of furniture. In a few moments, a tall really muscular man appeared from the distance clad in leather attire and an imposing presence that Shanna noticed right away.

He stood before the woman on the floor as she just stood motionless on all fours.


“Get her comfortable before we begin, and for heaven’s sake make sure she showers first...such a filthy creature.” She said. She walked into the kitchen and about a half an hour later returned with the girl, now clean and still undressed, wearing rings attached to her nipples as the Mistress led her to a table, a far different table this time around.“Her name is...” She cocked her head a bit...

“Good Lord...I can’t really remember it now...but let’s just call her shit...I must be getting senile or something.”

Butch was a force to be reckoned with and the girl they called ‘Shit’ was to be Shannon’s personal slave and that was her training period. She felt sorry for the way that she was being used as a toilet, but it was a hand on training after all, and in all likelihood, she might even have enjoyed it.

The Mistress brought out a water bottle with yellow liquid and as Butch tied her to the table, a metal disk was inserted into her mouth to keep it open as the straps made her immobile once more. The Mistress slowly poured the bottle of urine down the girl’s throat until it was empty. She stood back and smiled, enjoying the suffering on the girls face as she gagged but was unable to stop the flow of liquid coating her throat.

“Are you hungry now dear?” She asked her. The poor girl shook her head, anticipating what came next.

Kim and Courtney pitched in for the meal. Butch brought over a bucket for both and they squatted and took turns playing patty cake with their own faecal matter, and when they were done, the buckets were brought closer to the girl that was

struggling to free herself. The first to shove the dark brown shit down her was Courtney, rubbing it all over her body as they made little balls, like little bitty truffle balls out of their shits, and began to shove it inside her mouth. It seemed as though the more that they rubbed their excrement all over her the more that the Mistress enjoyed herself in her sadistic ways.

“I feel like throwing up...Oh God,...I’m sorry but I feel sick.” And with that Shannon tried to excuse herself but the two girls stopped her and instead put a bucket beneath her mouth to catch the watery and foul smelling puke that was accompanied by lots of heaving with nothing coming out.

“That right there is liquid gold...” The Mistress laughed, scoffing at the smell that filled the room. It was a medley of shit and vomit and other odours since the girl was obviously pissing herself as well.Shanna could not believe what she was witnessing.  She was standing before someone that was being humiliated and treated the way that no human should be treated, and the very fact that she


showed no remorse, no empathy at all but plenty of sick arousal from her tears told her all she needed to know that day about her character, and the fact that maybe she was suited for that job after all.

She could tell by the half smile on her pudgy face that the Mistress felt satisfied that she had completely learned the basics that day for the first part of her training, and the next day was a different set of challenges since the next day she had to do the rubbing in place of Kim and Courtney. She was also warned that the following day the subject would not be as attractive or sexy.

CHAPTER FOUR

Not knowing what to make of the vague statement Shanna did as much reading on the internet as she could that night. The following morning, as the night before, it was a feast fit for kings and there was so much food that Shanna almost felt sick from overindulging. There was lobster, a LOT of greasy fried foods, some pies and everything was specially prepared for them by the resident chef for the Mistress. Shanna was calculating in her head the lifestyle and how much the Mistress was coughing up to maintain the lifestyle that she had and hoped that one day she would emulate her at least in some parts.

It was about four in the afternoon she was introduced to Marie, Marie Jackson, a large robust black woman with a short hairstyle that she had worn dyed in a lavender colour. It was very striking to see a black woman with such an odd colour hair she thought.

Marie sat at the table with the Mistress, Kim and Courtney, and Shanna. The wheels of the food cart made a loud noise as the table replete with all sorts of food made its way down the hallway to the table.


“Well, you have three more days of training Miss Shanna. I spoke to Mistress Black last night, and we both feel that you have what it takes to make it in the business, but of course, tonight we will know for sure.”

As everyone served themselves what they wanted Marie took double the amount of food, especially the greasy foods like the chicken wings, leaving the healthier stuff to everyone else. It was a sight to behold to watch the woman that easily had to weigh at least almost four hundred pounds enjoy her food that much and with such zeal.

“You know what my brother once told me when I was chubby?” Courtney interjected into the conversation.

Mistress looked up at her, curiously.

He told me that there was nothing more disgusting than to watch a fat person enjoying their food. She said mockingly.

Silence, and then Shanna looked up at Marie and she was shoving spoonfuls of mashed potatoes with gravy and it was almost as though it was her last meal ever, like she was mere hours from her death at the hands of the state. The Mistress looked at Marie, knowing that it would be hours before the food would be recycled and her shit would soon be in Kim and Courtney’s mouth.

“As you can see, she loves to eat. Marie, how many years have you been with me?” She asked Marie who in the span of a half hour or so, had already had five chicken wings and fatty salads in addition to multiple gourmet dishes with names too hard to pronounce.

“Long time sweetheart!” she answered in between mouthfuls of food.

“All that food is going into these two poor white trash crack hitting whores you see before you. Shanna, do you know why they have to eat shit and you don’t?” she asked as she took Shanna’s frail small hand. She saw that Shanna just smiled at the compliment, and was grateful to no end that she was chosen to be on the giving rather than on the receiving end of scat.

“Well, it’s mostly because of their habits. You see, Mistress Black was good hearted and genteel enough to put these dirty tramps into rehab, mind, you, not just any old rehab, a country club type that cost her thousands per whore, and


what do you think they did?” she said, glaring at the two who still ate along with the fat Marie, not really paying any attention to what was being said.

“Marie and I go way back, and there is nothing more she enjoys than feeding a couple of dirty whores her shit after she gets done. First on the agenda is to have my sweet Marie having her pussy shaved so she can feed it to the lowlife cunts as an appetizer. We never know just when Marie gets done with eating, yep, she’s my big girl and she has a really woolly cunt, well, you know, she IS black after all...a nice thick mess of pussy fro!”

It wasn’t until an hour of eating and burping and farting later that Marie called it quits, and of course she gobbled up an entire pecan pie at the request of her Mistress to have those nice chunks of nuts to enjoy for the girls Kim and Courtney.

“You ever notice Courtney’s profile?” she said mockingly.

“Uhhhh nope, what of it?” Shanna said.

“She’s got no fucking chin...maybe because her mother was a red skinned Navawhore has something to do with it, or maybe just some good old fashioned inbreeding. Numerous times throughout the feast, Courtney shrieked in pain at having her Mistress kick her under the table with her pointed high heel stiletto boots.

Marie took a nap following the meal at the silk supersized Chaise Lounge that was custom made for the large woman. Echoes of sleepy farting were heard throughout the house it was just that loud.

Finally she woke up. Mistress warned Shanna about not waking up Marie because then she would become this angry fat woman for the rest of the day. She got up and then Mistress had the live in beauty consultant, a small Chinese woman that was still ‘paying off’ certain favours to Mistress, go to Marie and as she undressed, it was clear that Mistress was not exaggerating about the size and depth of her woman bush between her legs.

Carefully with a old fashioned razor she removed every last trace of kinky black pubic hair from her chubby bush until she was as smooth as a baby’s bottom. It seemed that she would use wax or something a little bit more in keeping with


the times, but the Chinese woman preferred to use a razor, just like the one that she used to slice her husband’s jugular back in their homeland.

“Very nice...very very nice...” Mistress exclaimed, touching her mound as she inspected every corner, looking for any traces of hair. There were none. She took the remaining hairs from a bowl that were holding it for a purpose and she mixed it in with some left over whipping cream from one of the pie toppings at supper until it was a thick blackish glob of unrecognizable mess.

“Here you two worthless whores...here is your appetizer.” She said to both of them as they clamped on their dog collars and chain and crawled on the floor below her feet.

“Now eat up, and I don’t want to hear you bitches coughing up or wasting my time...”

The two gobbled at the bowl, trying their best to control the gag reflex because they knew that the punishment would be far harsher that time. When they were done, the Mistress took the bowl away and pushed them to the floor not as gently as their mouths showed traces of cream and a scattering of pubic hair.

“Now we will be getting to the good part.” Mistress exclaimed.

The two went to work massaging Marie’s pussy with both hands as Marie lay there enjoying it, the rolls of fat were being kneaded by Kim while Courtney finger fucked the smooth black pussy, first with one finger until the fat one begged for more to fill up her hole. Harder and harder she went until her hand disappeared into the black hole of depravity. Mistress stood by supervising the action.

“MMMMMM....FUCK MY PUSSY REAL HARD, FUCK ME HARDER!!!”

As Marie enjoyed the vigorous finger fucking, she was close to reaching orgasm and then she took Courtney’s face to her cunt, and grabbed her hair so hard that it was almost painful to watch the degree of domination that she was suddenly showing the two sluts. She grimaced with a look that can only be described as pure joy as Courtney’ pulled away a little and opened her mouth to receive the massive amount of squirting that exited from her satisfied wet pussy. When she finished squirting, a soft queef exited her cunt from all the thrusting. When it became clear that she was done, Courtney removed her hand from it, and brought her fingers to her mouth to lick it clean after cleaning Marie completely with her tongue, wiping away every last drop of black cum from her cunt and legs. “Don’t worry, there’s a lot more where that came from...” she said, farting right in her face.


Mistress walked towards the corner where there were two bottles of aged urine, left in the sunny window to ferment properly. She opened one of them and the gasses that had built up made a loud noise, and after making a face of disgust, she quickly placed the bottle cap back onto the clear plastic bottle that showed a greenish yellow liquid. Shanna had a sensitive nose and could smell it even at that distance.

“We have a special beverage reserved for trailer trash that should have been aborted like these two, they will be enjoying Marie’s special blend that has been ripening for two weeks, and those little clumps you see right there...” she said pointing to some dark specs that were floating in the sea of piss, “that there is Marie’s menstrual blood, it adds body to the mix!” The look on her face was akin to a fat kid in a grocery store full of candy and things that fat people liked.

Suddenly a loud rumbling began in Marie’s stomach. The two whores looked at each other, and dared not make a face, but it was obvious that it wasn’t the first time that they’d have to drink the drink of Whore Gods. The two went to Mistress and took their drinks, waiting until their dinner to wash down her shit.

“Put on your bibs you bitches!” she yelled at the two. They put each bib on for each other. They read SHIT SLAVE CUNT carefully embroidered on a thick cotton bib that was almost as long as an apron.

Mistress went over to help Marie scoot over to the edge of the chair, and then inserted a butt stretcher so that the faecal matter could ease out gently without a hitch. The two were ordered to sit and beg, waiting for Marie to fully release the remains of the day onto their begging and waiting mouths. It wasn’t too long before her asshole began the grand exodus of delicious human faeces. It almost looked like a brown babies head when it first peeked out, and then it was clear that Marie was also plagued with some diarrheal liquid in between the chunks of solid matter dripping into Kim’s and Courtney’s wide open mouths that were made even wider with a very special custom made tool that adjusted at the Mistress’s discretion. They both took each piece of turd as it was cut from Marie’s brown puckered back door mouthpiece turd cutter and gobbled it up almost as quickly as it would leave her body, chewing it carefully before swallowing.

When they were done devouring every bite, the Mistress took Shanna by the hand and led her to another room that was kept under a deadbolt lock that needed a key. It was Shanna’s first time to feel like she was destined to be a part of something greather than herself.
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