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Prologue

This is my second book in my erotic adventure series, a sequel to "A Taste of Valerie." I have had time to think through the implications of my new relationship, about where we have been and where we may be heading. It has given me a new focus in life. She is, without doubt, the most amazing person I have ever had the fortune to meet up with.

Before I reached out to her I would never have dreamt I would soon be falling in love with someone best described as a Scat Queen, although I use this term in the best possible way. 

She is not into BDSM in its normally accepted form. She does not need to employ any kind of physical restraints. She has an innate ability to convince people that they really want to do her bidding, and perform tasks that they would normally find repulsive. I find her will irresistible, and have an incredible sense of satisfaction when I am able to serve her and her amazing body in any way she may, at that time, desire.

At this stage in my story I am still at first base. I know I have much still to learn from her, and am very much looking forward to the opportunity. She has not even hinted about how long my apprenticeship is likely to last, or about my graduation prospects. I am sure there are surprises still to come, both physical and mental. However, I believe myself ready for them, whatever they may entail. 


In this volume I describe the events of our second weekend together, during her visit to my apartment, as my training goes up a couple of notches. I also recount Val’s story about her own scat initiation during her final year at high school, at the hands, or other bodily areas, of Jo, her volleyball coach. 

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.
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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 - WE MEET AGAIN

It was Friday, almost 2 weeks since I last saw Val. She was arriving at my place tonight. I had spent all day getting my apartment cleaned up, as I knew this was something over which Val was rather fastidious. 

I also applied the hair remover again, carefully following her instructions. Sure enough, when I emerged from the shower, a quick glance in the mirror showed my entire body to be smooth and gleaming, just as she wished it to be.

As the appointed hour loomed my nervousness increased. She had my address and directions, and had insisted that I wait for her here rather than come out and meet her at a local bar or restaurant.

Eventually I heard the sound of a car pulling into my driveway and rushed for the door. I opened it just as she was about to hit the bell push, and she gave me a brief kiss before asking me the way to my bathroom. She had to go, in fact had needed to go for several hours, but had been determined to save the performance for me, and now demanded my company. I took her hand and showed her the way.

As before, she quickly took off her clothes before sitting naked on the toilet right in front of me, her tits looking as magnificent as ever. She bid me to strip which I did, and she was complimentary when she saw my smooth skin. She also fondled my dick and, as I quickly became erect, commented that he too was pleased to be in her company once more.

She pulled me toward her, and I gratefully sucked on her plump nipples, but then she directed my head downwards, holding my face between her thighs and giving my nose a ringside location for the entire olfactory performance. I heard the sounds as she relieved herself and breathed in her rich pungency, which seemed much stronger than before.

She asked me to pass her some toilet tissue. I did so and she was amused to see the look of surprise and obvious disappointment on my face. She wiped several times and then told me to open my mouth, into which she then stuffed the now very soiled piece of tissue. “Chew it, enjoy and swallow,” she instructed me.

When I had performed this task she announced that there was more to come, and this time she rewarded me with brown chocolatey fingers to suck on.  She then pushed my head back between her thighs and kept me there for what seemed like a long time, having me breathe in her odors, before finally letting go.

Her next move caught me by surprise. She arose and asked me to kneel in front of the toilet and, taking my head, pushed it down within the confines of the bowl. “You will need to get used to the sight and smell,” she told me.  

I found myself inches above what should have been a revolting scene, a sea of malodorous brown logs floating menacingly just below me. However, I was successfully overcoming my natural revulsion.  She asked me to describe the scene, and then, pressing me further asked “Would you like to eat that Mike?” She smiled at my hesitancy. “You soon won't be able to get enough of it!”

She then told me to flush, before bending down with her hands on the seat. I wasted little time in performing my duty, having been looking forward to this moment ever since we parted last time. 

I stuck out my tongue, letting it soak, before greedily slurping on the delicious savory brown essence which seemed to be clinging everywhere, and then sticking my tongue inside up to the hilt, savoring the wet heat and flavor of her body, before proceeding with my now established routine, licking along the length of her crack and sucking clean every one of her soiled wiry black hairs until she announced her satisfaction at my efforts.

She kissed me and stuck her tongue between my lips, as always wanting to taste for herself what it was I had just been licking.
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Chapter 2 – Val’s Story

We retired to the lounge area and sat and talked over a glass or three of wine. She told me more about herself. How she had dated boys at high school, but invariably all they were after was head, with little or no thought for the needs of their partner. 

Then, when she was in 12th grade, she met Jo.

Jo was one of the younger teachers at the school, who had been assigned to coach the girls’ volleyball team. Impressed with Val’s confidence and attitude she appointed her team captain. They had regular meetings in Jo’s office to discuss team matters, tactics, player performances, etc. 

Val felt that Jo’s interest went some way beyond the realms of volleyball. She seemed to enjoy Val’s company, and often they would hang out together after the completion of evening practice.

Jo was exceptionally fit. She worked out regularly and had an amazing physique – feminine to an extent but with athletic arms and upper torso. She had a preference for sports bras, which helped conceal her pert breasts, although her bodily characteristics were countered by her naturally pretty face, shoulder-length blond hair and blue eyes. Val felt a strong sexual attraction toward this young woman, feelings that she had never before experienced for another female.

One day, after their regular meeting, Jo invited Val to come to her place for dinner two nights hence. Val let her curiosity got the better of her and happily gave her acceptance. The day duly arrived. Anticipating (hopefully, as she admitted to herself) the possibility that Jo had ulterior motives, Val told her mom that she was  going to a sleepover, and not to worry when she did not come home that night.

That evening she stayed on after school, and then made her way across town to the address she had been given. She was not sure what to expect, but she was met at the door by a smiling Jo and a warm cuddle and, after taking her coat, Jo led her by the hand into her comfortable living room. She sat down beside Val on the couch.

Val was surprised to see that Jo was actually wearing makeup – subtly applied but very effective in enhancing her facial features. Also she was wearing a light blouse and was braless – her prominent and erect nipples making their presence quite obvious. 

They began to discuss the upcoming volleyball game, but Val couldn’t hide her fascination for Jo’s tits. Jo could hardly fail to notice, but said nothing. Soon their meal was ready. It was a delicious home-made lasagna. Jo offered Val some red wine to go along with it, and seemed delighted at Val's eager acceptance.

After desert they retired again to the lounge, taking their wine with them. They continued to drink while engaging in small talk. Jo tentatively put her arm around Val. Sensing her acquiescence she drew Val toward her. Their lips met and soon they were kissing deeply. 

Val was amazed at how excited she felt, how much she was enjoying this new experience, and how she wanted more from this attractive and attentive young woman.

Perceiving that Val was ready, Jo took her by the hand and led her through to the bedroom. They lay down together and Jo rolled on top of Val and they kissed deeply again. Val felt Jo’s fingers on her panties and soon they were being removed. Jo began to finger fuck her and she responded vigorously. Jo pushed up her blouse, undid her bra, and after admiring Val’s impressive breasts began to suck greedily on her large aroused nipples. By this time Val’s feelings were off the chart.

Jo kissed her way down Val’s belly and soon had her head between Val’s legs and was licking her clit before gluing her mouth to the entrance to Val’s, even then, hairy pussy. Enjoying the sensations from Jo’s eager tongue, Val was in seventh heaven, and pulled Jo’s head tightly against her. 

Soon she felt herself begin to come, in a way she had never come before.  She felt herself spurting into Jo’s hungry mouth, and at this Jo’s attention became even more frenzied.

She came down from her high as Jo continued to lick her pussy, sucking up every last drop of her delicious juices. She used her hands to tell Jo to turn around. Jo responded with alacrity. She was not wearing any underwear and, copying what Jo had just done, Val began to finger fuck her. 

Jo was obviously enjoying this attention, but she wanted more. She sat down firmly on Val’s face.  Val had never been in this situation before, but she knew what she had to do. Pulling apart Jo’s pussy lips she plunged her tongue deep into the juicy cavity beyond.

She was surprised at how good Jo tasted and was soon giving her a furious tongue fucking. Jo was writhing about. Without warning she moved a little further up Val’s face. Val now found her nose embedded in Jo’s pussy and her tongue licking Jo’s other hairless orifice. She discovered that the taste was quite mild, and in no way unpleasant. She began to tongue-fuck Jo’s ass. Jo writhed about even more in response and soon she was coming noisily.

As she got over her excitement she grabbed Val and pulled her back up the bed so that she could kiss her deeply. She seemed to be rather turned on by her own taste on Val’s lips and tongue. They cuddled together and soon fell asleep.

Val was dreaming. There was something tickling her ass. As she came to she realized that in fact it was Jo’s tongue, which was by now embedded deep within her. She did not move, not wanting to distract from the pleasurable attention she was currently experiencing. However, she was also getting other feelings from her body, telling her it was time to go to the bathroom.

She pulled herself off Jo’s eager tongue and, copying Jo from the previous evening, bent down and kissed her firmly, pushing her tongue inside Jo’s mouth, eager to taste herself. “I have to go,” she announced. “I’ll take you there,” Jo replied. Not waiting for Val to make up her mind, she took her hand and led her through to the other room.

Val sat down on the seat and began to pee. Eventually she had emptied her bladder. All the time Jo had squatted on the floor, next to her feet. “I’m not finished,” she told Jo. “That’s ok,” Jo replied. “Go ahead and don’t worry about me. I just want to see where all that wonderful taste has been coming from.”

Val was confused. She had never heard of such behavior. “Are you sure?” she asked, somewhat askant. Jo nodded her head firmly. Nature took over and she began to empty her bowels. Jo remained stationary throughout the far from silent performance.

As she finished, she reached for the paper, but Jo intercepted her and took firm hold of her hand. She tried to protest but Jo was having none of it. She pulled Val off the seat, had a close look at what was there before flushing, and led her back to the bedroom. 

Jo bid her to kneel on the floor and bend over the bed. She felt Jo’s hands as she pulled her cheeks apart, and then Jo’s eager tongue as it began greedily to clean her up. She was both shocked and pleasantly surprised by this behavior. She had never dreamt that anyone would care so much for her that they could so willingly perform such an intimate task.

Eventually Jo was satisfied with her work, and asked Val how she felt. Val explained her confused feelings. Jo said she fully understood, but that she had wanted to do this, and much more besides, ever since she first laid eyes on Val’s ass. Val had little doubt about what she meant by more.

Jo suggested that Val should take some time to properly assimilate everything that had happened between them, and afterwards they could talk again. She said that she had grown very fond of Val over the past few weeks and very much wanted them to become an item.




[image: ]





Chapter 3 – Val Learns the Ropes

That evening, Val lay awake in bed for some considerable time. She had a lot of new data to process. Initially she had been grossed out by what had taken place, but she had also developed a huge schoolgirl crush on Jo. Inquisitive by nature, she also hated mysteries. Eventually she decided to sleep on it.

Next morning when she awoke she had her epiphany. Her mind was clear and all her doubts were banished. This whole scene with Jo was about dominance and submission. It was not the activities themselves. Fulfilling as they may be for the immediate personal needs of devotees, what Val found especially appealing was the path they gave her to attaining power. 

She suspected that Jo was actually submissive by nature. In contrast, as an overtly alpha female, she liked very much to be at the helm and steer her own course. Today was going to be no different. She had a plan she intended to put into effect at her earliest opportunity, to both surprise and please Jo, and at the same time fully cement their relationship.

The thought of what was to come got her aroused. She pulled her vibrator from out of its hiding place and lay naked on top of her bed with it inserted up to the hilt, enjoying the feelings it provoked deep inside her, but wishing that it was Jo there instead. She started to slowly move it in and out just like a robotic penis, while manipulating her large juicy nipples with her free hand, getting wetter and wetter until, with Jo’s richly flavored ass at the forefront of her thoughts, she had an explosive orgasm.

Later that day they met up in Jo’s office. Val told Jo that she now felt good about what had passed between them, and wanted very much to grow their relationship, and to experience and learn to enjoy the same things that so motivated Jo. Her lover seemed relieved at this news, and suggested that Val came round to her place again that evening.

At the appointed hour Val knocked on her door, and was surprised at just how quickly it opened. She went in and, taking the initiative, surprised Jo by grabbing her hand and leading her straight to the bedroom. She rapidly had Jo’s dress unbuttoned and removed along with her panties – she was not wearing any bra – and ripped off her own clothes before pulling Jo to her on the bed. 

She kissed Jo deeply and then turned her attention to her erect nipples, sucking and gently nibbling them with her teeth. As soon as she knew Jo was fully aroused she mounted her and lowered herself onto Jo’s eager mouth.

Jo wasted little time in penetrating Val with her tongue. Val loved the sensations she produced down there and rode her friend until she had another wonderful orgasm. She sat down hard on Jo’s mouth, enjoying the sensation as Jo greedily sucked on her juices. 

She then moved a little. “I need to pee,” she announced. Taking her cue, Jo glued her lips to Val’s pussy. Val loved the feeling of absolute dominance provided by this simple act, as she rapidly relieved herself, quenching Jo’s thirst in the process. Jo quaffed it all down effortlessly. Val was really starting to enjoy her new assertive role.

Now, she thought, time to put Jo’s words to the test and really up the ante.

She raised herself up and turned around to sit once more on Jo’s face, but this time it was her ass that was over Jo’s mouth. She felt Jo’s tongue get to work, as it snaked its way deep inside her, sampling the contents of her rear cavity. She had been saving herself all day for this moment and was full, and knew that Jo was, by now, well aware of that fact. It certainly did nothing to inhibit her attentions.

She began to push out her load, and was surprised at the alacrity of her partner as she quickly swallowed the initial emission. She felt Jo’s tongue once more enter her, obviously looking for more. In the course of the next few minutes she fully emptied her bowels. She could tell that Jo was finding the experience extremely exciting and satisfying.

Finally she was finished and got up and lay face down on the bed. “Time to clean me up,” she said, more in the way of a command than a suggestion. Jo immediately set to work, thoroughly licking her ass everywhere. A scrub in a hot shower could not have produced a better result. When she finally finished she got up, smiling at Val. “Thank you darling. That was such a wonderful and unexpected treat. You taste so good I could happily do this for you every day.”

Val was feeling very confident now. “If we were living together I would certainly want you to,” she replied, grinning. She rolled over on her back and pulled Jo toward her, and sticking her tongue deep into Jo’s mouth, fully tasted her shit for the very first time.

“I have to go now,” Jo said. “Do it here,” Val commanded. “I need to experience what it feels like to do for you what you have just done for me.” If Jo was surprised, she hid it well. “OK,” she said, smiling warmly. “If you find that the whole thing is getting too much for you just tap on my leg – it is not an easy task to complete first time around.”

As Val lay there, hoping she was hiding her anxiety, Jo lowered her ass until Val could affix her mouth. She pushed her tongue inside, only this time it was not an empty cavity. She had company in there. She could feel something just beyond the opening. She pushed harder with her tongue and the object softened and seemed to give, and she was able to insert it all the way. 

Curiously she withdrew her now well coated tongue and sucked on it. Her mouth was filled with the taste of Jo. Her excitement overcame any natural repulsion she may have had. She realized that much more of the same lay in wait for her within, but was determined to succeed in her quest. 

She inserted her tongue again and moved it around the sticky interior for longer, before once more withdrawing. This time her tongue had a much heavier coating and the taste she savored was so much stronger. Aware of what Val was doing, Jo allowed her investigation to proceed.

After she withdrew her tongue for the third time Jo interrupted her thoughts. “I can’t hold back any longer my love. Open wide and make a good seal. I will take my time. We need to complete your education.”

Val felt Jo’s ass dilating, and almost immediately something large and soft slid into her mouth. It was too big to swallow whole, so she had to swallow it in bite-sized pieces. No sooner had she managed to empty her mouth it was filled again. This time Jo’s shit had assumed a much softer consistency.

Val was too busy concentrating on the task at hand to pay any further attention to the taste. For her plan to succeed it was vital that she should prove to Jo how ready and able she was to properly take care of her personal needs, in both an efficient and enthusiastic manner.

Possibly suspecting what was going on, and to really test Val’s commitment and limits, Jo stopped holding back. Val had to swallow quickly to keep up as a seeming torrent of soft shit poured into her mouth.

One or two final small nuggets announced that Jo had finished. She got up, smiling warmly, and bent down to kiss Val firmly on the lips. “Thank you my sweetheart. That was impressive. Very few succeed in eating it all at the first attempt. Now please clean me up.”

As she issued this instruction she turned and laid face down on the bed, pulling her cheeks wide apart as she did so. Val observed the shiny brown slick lining the recesses, and her soiled tongue greedily plunged into the depths once more.

When she was finished Jo rolled over and pulled Val to her, again kissing her deeply, and encouraging her to insert her tongue in her mouth, which she then sucked on. “You will find some Alka-Seltzers in the bathroom cabinet. Take one now. It will help settle your stomach.”

When Val returned, Jo had many questions for her. How she felt now she had experienced scat at the receiving end? Would she be happy to do it again? Above all, she wanted to know what it was that made her new friend so willing to indulge her.

Val gave her a simple answer. “I love you and want to be with you, and would do absolutely anything to please you and make you happy. I am so glad we met up and hope we can do this again soon.”

Jo almost purred like a pussycat. “I love you too sweetie. You are going to be a truly amazing woman. I have a request to make. I feel happier in a relationship when someone else is calling the shots. I have noticed ever since we first met that you are naturally bossy, and that was part of the initial attraction you held for me." 

"I would like you to be my dom, but only while we are together like this. We can switch roles any time, but I will leave that decision up to you. Whatever service you want I will do for you. We just have to be very careful to keep this completely under wraps. I will get my ass fired if the school were ever to find out I was even seeing you, never mind what has really transpired between us.”

Smiling knowingly, Val asked her exactly what being a dom entailed for their relationship. What if she wanted to repeat what she had just done? Jo assured her that being the dom did not mean she always had to be on top. If she was calling the shots she could also do it from the bottom. Val smiled broadly at this confirmation. She already knew that what had just happened between them would be far from an one-off experience.

She was delighted with how their relationship had progressed. They could work together to develop it into the best and most satisfying it could be for both of them – share and share alike, so as to speak. At this they cuddled up together, deeply kissing and professing their love for each other, until Val announced that she had to get going before her mom missed her and wondered where she had gotten to. Jo gave her a pack of breath mints to take on her way home.

They agreed to meet up again the following weekend to work on the details of their new arrangement. Val would be having another sleepover.

After such a promising beginning, their relationship continued to blossom. Spring turned into summer. It would soon be prom time. Obviously Val couldn’t take Jo to the prom, but went instead with Pam, one of her classmates. They were close friends, although Val had been careful to keep information about her relationship with her teacher completely to herself.

That fall they both ended up at the same college as room-mates. It did not take Val long to introduce her friend to her sexual needs and preferences. She was delighted that Pam proved to be an adept and enthusiastic pupil, and a more than adequate replacement for Jo, with whom she still kept in touch.

I would certainly get to meet Pam and her current partner, Jean, one of these days. As for Jo, she and Val corresponded regularly. She was very interested in our new relationship, and were her curiosity to get the better of her, I would also get to meet her too at some point. Val mused that I could end up being Jo’s first male partner.
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Chapter 4 – Supper and Beyond

When she had eventually finished her fascinating tale we both agreed it was time for supper. I took her to my favorite Indian restaurant, The Cardamon Kitchen. Hiresh, the owner, was a good friend, and I had asked him in advance to lay on the best of everything for our visit.

I knew from a previous conversation that Val too enjoyed a good curry, and she seemed more than impressed by the reception we received, the amazing service and last, but by no means least, the food. She asked me to take care of the ordering, seeing as I knew my way around the local menu so well.

We had by now struck up a great rapport and thoroughly enjoyed each other’s company. We had already consumed a bowl of fresh pakora while awaiting our table. Once we were seated in the dining area the show really began. 

We had two waiters to look after us, serving dinner and available for anything else we may have requested. We enjoyed a magnificent repast of spicy Indian food with delicious side dishes, washed down with a few beers.

Too soon it was time to head back home.

No sooner were we in the door than Val dragged me off in the direction of the bedroom. She told me not to ask any questions, to strip off, and lay down on the bed with my knees on the floor. 

She switched off the light and disappeared. I heard her return after a couple of minutes and, and after some rustling sounds, I felt her rubbing something in and around my ass.

Next thing she inserted a finger, pushing it in and out and trying to stretch the opening by pulling one way and then the other. Next she inserted two fingers and did the same. After a couple of minutes this activity stopped. Her fingers were replaced by something else, something considerably larger which was how pressing against my well massaged, lubricated and loosened sphincter.

It started to relentlessly slide inside me, stretching me further, and kept going until it was embedded in the depths of my now well distended ass. I felt Val bump into my ass cheeks, and realized that she must be wearing a rather long strap-on and was intent on giving me a good  old fashioned plugging - something I had never previously had any desire to experience.

She lay against me for a couple of minutes, waiting until my ass settled down and got used to the presence of the intruder. Then, slowly at first, she started to move in and out. My initial soreness soon went away, and I had to admit to myself that what she was doing felt pretty darn good, as it rubbed up and down inside me and close to my prostate.

Next thing, Val reach in front of me and grabbed hold of my now erect dick. She moved her hand up and down as she pulled on it in time with her strokes to my ass. Involuntarily I responded, moving back to meet her every stroke. My dick was throbbing too.

She increased her rhythm, synchronizing her hand with the movements of her buttocks. She was now giving me a royal ass fucking. As her speed increased, so did her excitement. I felt myself about to come. She seemed to realize and began pumping my ass like a mad thing. She was moaning loudly. As I came, squirting a huge volume of cum right down the side of my bed, she let out a loud moan and pushed into me as hard as she could.

She lay against me for a while and then, slowly, withdrew her weapon. As she turned the lights back on I looked around, so see her standing there wearing an 8-9 inch long thin shiny dick. I figured out that it was a double ender, the other part being buried deep inside her pussy.

She asked me how I felt, and if I enjoyed the experience. I had to admit that it had been extremely satisfying, and another first for me. She seemed pleased with my answers and looked closely at the huge wet patch I had left on the side of the bed. She informed me that this strap-on was a favorite of her friend Nikki, with whose ass it had frequent acquaintance. You will get to meet her soon, she promised.

After our exertions we both slept well that night.

The next morning we went through the usual routine, towel on the bed and my mouth glued to Val’s pussy while she relieved the pressure on her bladder. It tasted bitter that morning, an effect I attributed to the spicy food. Once that was taken care of and with a broad smile, she took hold of my hand and led me to the bathroom.

As she began she pushed her hand between her legs and, as was now her practice, gave me her soiled fingers to lick. “How do I taste today?” She asked. I had to admit her taste was different, deliciously so, sweet with spicy undertones. 

“Mandy always told me that I tasted the best after eating spicy food,” she told me. Her aroma was also different – richer than usual. “Would you like some more?” This was more of a rhetorical question, and without further to-do she stood up, flushed, and took my hand, leading me to my bedroom.

She bid me to lie on the bed and put a pillow under my head. I saw her backing onto me, and she stopped once her sticky ass made contact with my lips. “Make a good seal there,” she commanded. 

I glued my lips to her, dutifully stuck out my tongue and pushed it inside her. However, I felt her anal sphincter begin to dilate as her powerful muscles forced my tongue back out, and then she first farted in my mouth, followed by something hot and wet, which slid in easily.

I felt the heat even before my taste buds registered what had occurred. It was of a soft consistency and just enough for a mouthful. Like her ass this morning, it had a piquant quality with an underlying tanginess. I had to briefly chew on it before swallowing and Val complimented me on my accomplishment, another small step on my path to becoming her full-time companion.

My surprise at this upping of my training regime was tempered by extreme sexual arousal – something very difficult for me to comprehend or explain. What I did know was that I had never been so turned on as I was at this moment. Her control of me was complete. In any other situation the contents of my mouth would have been nasty. If there was a more profound and intimate way in which to worship a gorgeous woman, then I certainly could not imagine what it might be.

The aftertaste served to remind me what had just happened, but the thrill of it all transformed this into an incredible experience, as I had savored this first substantial offering from my lover’s gorgeous body. I guessed she had kept it back specially for my benefit, and to gauge my reaction, and that next time I could expect her generosity to increase.

Once I had cleaned her up she gave me the usual advice about stomach meds. With practice, such feelings would most certainly lessen and eventually disappear completely.

After she got herself cleaned up and dressed I helped her load her things back in her car. I had vacation time due to me from my work so we had already arranged that I would spend an entire week with her three weeks hence. I suspected that this would prove to be her version of a boot camp, rigorously preparing me for my final graduation from her exclusive academy.

Next - Vol 3: Mandy - Proxy Lady
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APPENDIX - BOOKS IN THIS SERIES

Vol 1 - A Taste of Valerie

Vol 2 - Wining and Dining (this book)

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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Adventures in Coprophilia

Vol 2 - Wining & Dining

incredible sense ﬂ;ﬁ- atisfaction whenever |
am able to serve her and her amazing body
in any way she may, at that time, desire.”

First Edition, 2022
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