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Prologue

In our lives we can all look back on pivotal events – ones sprung upon us without prior warning, and which then serve to profoundly change our  experience, beliefs and destiny. Mine began one bored rainy evening at home in Northern Connecticut whilst idly skimming through the online classified ads from my local newspaper. 

Little did I realize, as I sent my first message to Valerie, the new, and up until now hidden, world of ass worship into which I was about to be propelled. 

That was how it all began, in what now seems like a lifetime ago. Because so much has happened to me during the wild roller coaster ride I have been on ever since that first fateful night – the sexual experiences and the profound changes to my circumstances, physical appearance, and much else besides - it will take more than a few books to properly describe my many adventures in all their amazing detail.

In this introductory volume I set the scene for what is to follow, and the incredible new life for which I had, so innocently and largely unknowingly, signed up, providing the most personal of services not just to Valerie, but to a number of her close friends too.

Please help spread the word by recommending these books to appropriate members of your social media circle, and leaving an appreciative rating on Amazon to record your enjoyment.



ForeworD

Proof reading of these manuscripts has brought to the fore many fond memories. Much water has flowed under the bridge since this saga began. Mike and I have both moved on to pastures new, but we remain very close friends and still get the opportunity to enjoy each other from time to time.

I clearly remember my strong sense of trepidation while composing and placing my online ad with the local newspaper, at a time when I was searching for a new direction and a new relationship.

Mandy, my long-term partner, had moved on, with my blessing, to take up a lucrative new employment opportunity on the West Coast. I needed someone to fill the void left by her departure - someone who would unquestionably accept me as their mistress, happily look after my various bodily needs and, above all, indulge me in my special passion for scat.

Initial responses seemed to confirm my worst fears. I was assailed by the unwanted attentions of every pervert in the Northeast, looking for the opportunity to get inside my panties, and none of them for reasons which even remotely appealed. I was about to write off the whole exercise as a bust when that fateful message from Mike arrived in my inbox.

At last here was someone, inexperienced as he may have been, who seemed to tick all my boxes. As our chat progressed I became more and more certain that this was Mr. Right - the only respondent with the potential to meet my admittedly unusual demands and desires, and become my new lover, ass worshiper and companion. Obviously submissive, he did not seem at all put off by the prospect of eating my shit.

Our first night together confirmed I had chosen wisely. He was great in bed, fulfilling all my desires, and next morning proved to be a willing receptacle for my first pee of the day, and afterwards sucked shit like a hungry piglet from my juicy nipples, before meticulously cleaning my hirsute ass with his eager tongue.

Mike's initial training progressed in baby steps. I did not want to go too far, too fast, in case my demands frightened him off. As they say in Malaysia, "Softy softy catchee monkey". My patience paid off. He proved to be a great student, and more than fulfilled my early expectations.

Today he is barely recognizable as the guy I met that night in the Chinese restaurant. I won’t say any more. I will let him tell his own story. Everything will come into focus as the adventure unfolds, dear reader, as you hitch a ride along with us on our incredible journey.




Bon appétit, mes amis.

Valerie Ancelotti, Rhode Island, USA.
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Chapter 1 – First Contact

“Beautiful Goddess, Rhode Island, 36 y.o. Caucasian, natural black hair, 5’6”, 170 curvy lbs, looking for regular loving and uninhibited body worship and beyond, from an attentive, willing and amenable male submissive. NS. Experience not necessary – I would prefer to train you as the successful applicant, and take you on an amazing journey of deep intimacy and inner discovery.”

“If you can unquestioningly obey me and happily fulfill my many desires, no matter how far out they may seem, then I want to hear from you now.”

I sat there mesmerized, reading and re-reading the ad. It blew me away. As a natural submissive in matters sexual, I have always dreamed of a relationship with a powerful dominant woman like this but had never,  with any of my previous partners, even managed to touch first base. I decided to make my reply brief, but also one which covered the main points I wished to convey.

I eagerly began to write, and over the course of the next hour or so my message grew into its final form.

“Hi, my name is Mike, Saw your ad. Wow! All my dreams have been answered. It is beyond anything I have ever dared wish for in a woman. I’m 6’, Caucasian, single, 34, 180 lbs. and look after myself. I’m close to RI, just south of the state line. I’m not into pain, but would love to make your acquaintance and explore this unique and exciting opportunity. Let the games begin.”

I hit Send and tried to get on with my evening.

Within 30 minutes I had mail:

“Hi, this is Valerie, but my friends call me Val. You are a man of few words. I hope this doesn’t indicate a lack of imagination. What are your experiences to date? Have you found your limits? Have you even tried? What makes you think you could be Mr. Right?”

Again I kept it short.

“I believe I have a very vivid imagination. Not really thought about limits. I’ve always enjoyed giving oral pleasure to my girlfriends, and even been around the world a few times. I have gotten off on a few hardcore femdom novels which I found on Amazon, but could never find an interested or willing partner to explore such themes in real life. What do you have in mind?”

Ding! - The computer indicated a quick reply.

“Baby, you’re still in kindergarten. You’ll certainly find me both interested and willing. How do you feel about worshiping my ass? I enjoy that above all else. Have you ever tasted shit? Does that thought turn you off? If so we should stop right now. As my partner you will often be rewarded with that special treat.”

Now we were really getting into it.

“Not something I have ever thought about, or been in a situation where it came up. I guess it would be a case of suck it and see, if you can excuse the expression. ☺  I’m torn on the one hand between its apparent nastiness, and on the other an undeniable attraction to what has to be the ultimate act of bodily worship and submission. I have no idea what my limits may be. Perhaps we can explore them together?”

Ding!

“I love your honesty. That is one of the most important things for me in a relationship. I hate bullshitters, and boy, have I had a bunch of them messaging me since I placed my ad!”

With little further ado we arranged to meet the following Friday at a Chinese restaurant not far from her home. We would have supper together, get to know a little more about each other and, if we clicked, go back to her place. If not, at least we could enjoy our meal before once more going our separate ways.

I had, at that time, little idea of the wheels I was now setting in motion, or just how much control of my future journey in life I would now be placing in the hands of another. Ignorance is such sweet bliss.
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Chapter 2 – Restaurant Rendezvous

I arrived at the appointed place with a feeling of trepidation. As I entered the dining area I looked around, and immediately saw someone who had to be Val, sitting in a booth at the back of the room. She looked the epitome of a goddess, with immaculately styled shoulder-length black hair, framing a very pretty round face and with piercing emerald-green eyes. She was wearing a low-cut dress which only served to enhance her amazing breasts.

I guessed she was around 15-20 pounds heavier than she had said in the ad, but hi, I’ve yet to meet up with a woman who was not economical with the truth concerning her weight. Our eyes locked and I found myself drawn toward her, like a moth to a flame. She exuded an air of total self-confidence as she got up and hugged me tightly, her firm breasts announcing their presence, before indicating we should sit.

After some small talk we ordered and then she got right down to business. She was all for openness and informality, and preferred actions to words. She outlined the qualities she sought, that she expected me to be submissive and a willing participant in fulfilling her demands at all times, but she was not into physical restraints, pain or punishment. We would address each other by first names and respect our mutual roles in our relationship. She would not rush me, but expected me to be a quick learner. She was also inquisitive about my reading material, and questioned me about the depicted acts and their effects on my state of arousal.

I had some questions of my own. How safe was it to eat shit? It hardly came close to the top of any list of healthy and nutritious foods. Val explained (in her Coprophilia 101) that the main constituents of poop were water (around 75%), dietary fiber (10%), undigested fats and proteins (5%), the balance mainly consisting of gut bacteria and digestive secretions.

Receiving it from the right person, one that she termed a healthy, happy donor such as herself, could actually provide some intrinsic health benefits. As well as freshening and enhancing the gut flora and fauna of the recipient, the bacteria present could influence many other things, such as obesity and overall health, and the recipient could even take on some of the characteristics of the donor, both mental and physical, gaining or losing weight, attaining a modified mental disposition, etc.

She explained that there were many more practitioners out there than most folk realized. Because of social perceptions and the real danger of stigmatization, scat or coprophilia, the fetish that dare not speak its name, was not a practice to which participants would normally confess, certainly not to anyone outside their immediate circle of intimate friends.

When I asked her if she herself had ever performed this service she admitted that, especially with a new attractive female partner, she sometimes had an insatiable urge to do so. There was a certain level of excitement, not knowing exactly what you were going to get, even with the same person on different days.

Everyone provided a unique experience, with variations in taste and consistency, down to both physiology and diet. She admitted that she had often mutually indulged with her former partner Mandy.  The taste was something that one could quickly get used to, and there were ways of moderating the effect of the initial experience should we later decide to adjourn to her apartment.

However, she had no interest at that time in such role playing with me. She foresaw a completely different dynamic in our possible future relationship. In advertising for a submissive male companion she was branching out, in what was for her a new direction. All of her previous relationships had been girl to girl. She expected from me nothing less than unquestioning loyalty, adoration and worship.

To this I happily gave my assent, and told her how much I looked forward to exploring my new role, in the service of someone as gorgeous as herself. This brought a huge grin to her face.

She caught me staring at her gorgeous tits. Smiling playfully she reached under the table and, grabbing my crotch, briefly fondled me through my pants. At this my penis sprang stiffly to attention. “Wow,” she exclaimed, “I can’t wait to make this bad boy’s acquaintance!”

At this point, right on cue, dinner was served. We enjoyed a wonderful Chinese meal with numerous delicious side dishes. Val certainly liked her food. Little was left on the table by the time we had finished.

We paid the bill and I followed her across town as she quickly drove home to her apartment.
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Chapter 3 – Chez Valerie

Immediately we were inside the door, she grabbed me and kissed me long and deeply, before dragging me off to her room. She told me to undress and rapidly tore off her own clothes to fully reveal her amazing body. 

As she removed her bra, her large and impressive breasts tumbled free from imprisonment and she encouraged me to kiss and lick them, holding them up so I could also reach the tasty part in the fold underneath, and then she pulled my hungry mouth to her delicious nipples – I felt each one in turn swell within my mouth as she became fully aroused.

She quickly pushed me down on the bed and straddled my face with her meaty thighs. I was engulfed by a hot, very wet and aromatic pussy. She moaned loudly as I sucked on her labia and stimulated her clit with my tongue, as her delicious juices began flowing into my mouth.

I had kept one surprise for this moment. For some time I had been doing special yogic tongue exercises, which both strengthened this organ and added to its length and flexibility. She was bucking around on my face and making it difficult for me to breathe. She moved slightly higher and I began to fuck her with my tongue, pushing it right inside her almost like a small penis. 

At this she squealed with delight and pressed down on me with all her weight, her pussy throbbing as it tried to maximize the feelings of pleasure. Soon she came, almost gushing, and I greedily swallowed all of her copious emissions.

Easing up, she lifted herself from my face and gave me a glowing smile, before turning around and grabbing hold of my throbbing penis. She sat back down on my face, this time presenting me with an amazingly hirsute ass, and embedded my nose within her rosebud. The sweetness of her pussy was replaced by the erotic pungency of her rear orifice, but this only served to arouse me even further.

Her anus throbbed rhythmically on my nose as she began to fondle me, and then moved her ass down a little, clearly inviting me to lick it. As I explored this alluring crevice I discovered within a much richer and deeper essence, and one which really turned me on. She pulled on my dick, slowly manipulating it in her soft, warm hand. 

I pushed against her entrance and felt her resistance ebb as my tongue quickly disappeared inside. I inserted it just as far into her hot inner sanctum as its length would allow. Her rosebud continued to throb, attempting to devour my tongue and pull it ever deeper within. Her taste, and the way in which she was using me for her pleasure only served to arouse me even further.

Val began to ride my tongue again, and I used my hands to part her cheeks so that I could gain maximum penetration of her luscious rear cavity, for which I got the reward of a loud and appreciative groan.

She began to buck up and down again, and I felt her sphincter reverberate as it clutched at and released my tongue. She let go of me and began to play with her pussy, stimulating it with her fingers as she rode my oral appendage. The ride got faster and faster until, with a roar, she came again and I felt her wetness running down the sides of my neck.

Raising herself, she turned around and lay on me, and kissed me deeply, tasting herself while she did so. After licking her cum off my neck she worked her way down my body, spending some time stimulating my nipples, before taking my dick in her mouth and sucking on it as she rhythmically moved her head up and down. Needless to say, in my state of excitement, I came quickly and generously, filling her mouth to overflowing.

After draining the last drops from my now shrinking organ, she crawled back up the bed with a mischievous twinkle in her eye, lay on me again and forcing my lips apart with her tongue, gifted me a large creamy snowball. Her eyes told me to swallow it, and I willingly obeyed.

Tired from our exertions and from the digestive demands of our bodies, we were soon fast asleep, curled up against each other.
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Chapter 4 – BODY WORSHIP

When I came to the following morning, Val was busily spreading a towel on the bed before lying on top of it. She motioned me to get between her legs and suck on her pussy. She held my head firmly against herself and I felt her tense slightly before starting to pee in my mouth. This was a totally new experience for me. I found the flavor of her hot golden liquor to be surprisingly pleasant – a little salty with a definite tang to it.

She held back her flow enough so that I was able to easily keep up, and I swallowed numerous times until she was dry. Participation in water sports was, I learned, to be one of my regular morning duties. She then pulled my mouth against her, and I made love to her once more with my tongue until she bucked against me and moaned with the joy and ecstasy of yet another orgasm.

She got off the bed and, taking my hand, led me to the bathroom. “Chinese food always loosens me,” she said smilingly, as she sat down naked in front of me, pulling me in toward her. She handed me some powder and told me to place it on my tongue and leave it there to dissolve. “Miracle Berry powder,” she explained. “It makes sour things taste sweet, and will help ease your task this morning.”

She distracted me by offering her breasts and splendid large nipples for me to kiss and suck. She farted and began to poop. I heard splashes and was assailed by her acrid odor, more sour than sweet with a hint of sulfur, and one that I have since come to know so well.

She raised one of her buttocks off the seat and pushed her hand round behind her and, after withdrawing it, proceeded to rub her now brown fingers all over and around her nipples. When they were coated to her satisfaction she invited me to lick the now glistening surface once again. I was a little apprehensive, this being my first direct encounter with her golden essence, but sensing my indecision she grabbed my head and forced my mouth down on her messy tits.

I began to lick and suck them, being somewhat surprised about how easily Val could subject me to her will, and make me perform acts that were previously unthinkable. Surprisingly, the taste was mellower and sweeter than I might have expected – a subtle nuance of soy sauce clung to my taste buds. Any inhibitions I may have had were quickly overcome by my state of sensory arousal.

I was also surprised to feel myself becoming extremely erect. Thanks largely to Val, the scene was a huge turn-on for me. I was discovering desires from deep within which I had not previously known to exist.

She was obviously enjoying my avid attention, and rubbed her fingers on her breasts again, giving me a new layer to lick. Eventually she was satisfied and held out her soiled fingers for me to also suck clean. She then got up, motioning for me to flush and, still naked, led me back to her room.

She bid me lay on the bed, and then backed her deliciously sticky ass toward my waiting lips. Her buttocks were apart, and I could see her rosebud peeping out from behind an uneven, glistening brown veneer, which also clung stickily to its hairy surroundings. 

Her rich, sweet taste remained in my mouth, but what had gone before had only been an appetizer for what was soon to come. She sat down hard on my mouth, and soon it was filled with a mixture of saliva and the remnants of her evening meal, as I began to clean her up, licking and sucking along the full length of her crack, and at her bidding pushing my tongue deep inside her too.

By the time I had finished preening her hairy forest she was purring like a pussycat, and complemented me on my diligence. After bidding me to kneel in front of her she explained that, as her companion and lover, she would expect me to provide this service frequently, and that I would accompany her to the bathroom whenever it was her pleasure for me to do so. I had done well for my first time, but we could work on my technique later. She had given me the powder to help break me in. Next time I could expect to enjoy the full enchilada in all its rich piquancy. She acknowledged my still semi-state of arousal with a grin. 

She told me how much she loved to feel the energy and application of a moist and eager tongue, which transformed an otherwise mundane task into something to which she could look forward in eager anticipation. She also much appreciated that, in me, she had found a willing supplicant, attentive and keen to provide this extremely intimate service without reservation. She was very satisfied with my performance, already convinced that I had the submissive qualities which she craved in a companion and lover.

When asked about my own perceptions, I told her how surprised I was with the ease with which she had helped me overcome my inhibitions, and to discover such profound satisfaction in my accomplishment, performing previously undreamt-of acts, how deeply my submission to her will had affected me, and how flattered I felt by her earnest praise of my initial efforts.




[image: ]





Chapter 5 – Shower Surprise

She then told me we were going to shower together where she had a further surprise awaiting me. Sitting me down in the tub she produced a bottle of a product called Veet. I’d never heard of it before, but she explained it was hair removal cream. She wanted my body to be smooth, like hers, but everywhere – she had retained her bush and hairy ass out of personal preference, a preference for which I was truly grateful, as it was one which really turned me on.

Before I had time to gather my thoughts she began working quickly with the sponge. She coated my arms, legs, chest, back, and last of all my pubes, balls and ass. It smelled kind of funky. After a couple of minutes, a test rub confirmed that the product was working, so she then took me into the shower, turned on the water, and proceeded to rub me down with the sponge.

Amazingly all my body hair came away and disappeared down the drain. She explained that the effect was only temporary, but that I should use this product every time we were due to meet up. Then, under her direction, I sponged her down with some fragrantly scented shower soap, which she then also used on me.

She spent a lot of time rubbing around and manipulating my nipples, which surprisingly restored my previous erection. I had never previously experienced an arousal from that source of stimulation I did not realize at the time, but she was already enacting the first moves of a much grander plan.

Val then had to go on an errand. She dressed quickly and left me to lounge around in one of her colorful and flowery bathrobes, enjoying my new fragrance and watching TV, although my mind was certainly elsewhere. So much had happened in such a short time that my brain was working overtime to assimilate it all.

When she returned we sat and talked. She told me about her previous companion, Mandy, a beautiful and submissive girl, who had been living with her for a number of years, and was amazingly attentive in everything that was asked of her. She had the chance of a big career move to the West Coast, so they had parted on the best of terms and still kept in touch. I was told, intriguingly, that I could well get to meet her soon.

She also explained that it was a leap of faith for her to look for a male companion. As she had mentioned during our conversation of the previous evening, she had always been attracted to girls rather than boys, but labels such as lesbian could be misleading. She yearned for pleasure and fulfillment. For her our new relationship offered a completely different route to sexual gratification with different energies at play, all of which she found fascinating.

She had figured out that there were many more men than women out there willing to provide the special services she craved. She had been pleasantly surprised at how quickly I had picked up on her wants and needs, and how much progress I had made already in accepting and adapting to my role.

We were feeling hungry, so we got dressed and she took me to delicious brunch at a nearby restaurant, followed by a short sightseeing tour of the neighborhood.

On our return we stripped off again, and lay down together on her bed. She cuddled up to me cradling my head against her magnificent breasts and soon we both fell asleep.
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Chapter 6 – Chocolate CREAM PIE

I became aware of a pleasant sensation, and realized that there was a hand on my penis. As I came too I was aware of Val’s presence and, sure enough, she was gently masturbating me. As soon as she realized I was awake, she moved over me to straddle my face so that I could once more feast from her delicious pussy and ass.

I sucked on her mound and licked her clit and used my tongue like a small penis, before she moved further to present her delicious ass for my oral attention.  I was by now very erect.

She then moved down my body and impaled herself on me. She felt much tighter than before, and I soon realized that it was not the walls of her juicy pussy that now squeezed strongly against me. She started to ride me and also used one of her hands to play with her pussy. Faster and faster she moved, and I could feel the pressures building within. We came virtually together, and she kept up her rhythm until she had milked my last drop.

Eventually she lifted herself off me, and turned around before sitting on my face. I found myself tonguing her  now wide open and freshly fucked ass. I then felt her muscles tense as she began to expel my cum, giving me what I can best describe as a chocolate cream pie – like a regular cream pie but with a much richer flavor, and one which only grew stronger as she expelled the last of my deposit.

Eventually she dismounted, smiling at me happily.

I had to return home that evening, as I was due to leave on a week’s business trip the following morning. Over supper Val fully debriefed me on my experiences, and how I now felt about our relationship. I told her in all honesty that she had totally captivated me. I wanted more – to go wherever it was she wanted to take me, and explore new paths I had never traveled before, to discover what came next, and reach those hitherto unknown heights of eroticism to which she could lead me. This provoked a wry smile.

Reminding me that my sexual gratification was totally under her control, she informed me I was forbidden to masturbate while under training except when and if it pleased her for me to do so. She demanded my explicit assurance that I would diligently follow this instruction. 

I readily agreed - I was hardly in any position to negotiate, even had I wished to. She kissed me warmly and we made our farewells until our next rendezvous, which had been arranged at my place for the weekend after next. 

During my drive home I reflected on what had been, for me, a major turning point in my life. I had dreamt frequently of serving a beautiful and dominant goddess, but had never come close to grasping the totality of the concept, what my duties might entail and how I would feel about them.

Now I was starting to realize exactly what I had let myself in for. Had I, literally, bitten off more than I could chew? On reflection I felt I had not. I wanted so much to please this amazing woman, to do whatever was entailed in gaining her love and affection and satisfying her unusual demands, and I was stimulated by the thought of what might still be to come.

Just thinking about her and her hirsute juicy pussy and her equally hirsute fragrant ass had me immediately erect. That night I lay in bed thinking about her, wanting her, missing her and, fighting the urge to relieve my aching member, knowing that I was now completely under her control, her willing servant both in bed and beyond. I wondered what exotic new experiences she had planned for our next liaison.

During the following week, as part of my sales and marketing duties for an electronic components supplier, I visited clients in Maryland and Virginia, before heading west to Tennessee and then back up north to Ohio. I thought about her constantly, and the completely new relationship territory through which I was now having to navigate.

She called me a couple of times to confirm I was following her instructions, but discouraged me from calling her back, so I had to make do with the many graphic visions from our first encounter, clear memories of her tastes and scents, and thoughts about what might be yet to come.

Next - Vol 2 - Wining & Dining
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APPENDIX - BOOKS IN THIS SERIES

Vol 1 - A Taste of Valerie (this book)

Vol 2 - Wining & Dining

Vol 3 - Mandy - Proxy Lady 

Vol 4 - Nikki's World 

Vol 5 -  Jean's Surprise

Vol 6 - When Mike met Sally 

Vol 7 - Sojourning with Sally (provisional title)

(Further volumes are planned)
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