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Prologue

This is the sequel to my second book in this series - Wining & Dining. 

It had been over 2 weeks since I last saw Valerie. During that time I had been busily travelling around the eastern states looking after my customers. Out of the blue she called me. There was, she informed me, a surprise awaiting  my arrival. That was it. To say I was in the dark would be an understatement. She told me to stay safe, and that next week was shaping up to be one I would never forget. Then she was off.

The surprise turned out to be Mandy, Val's former partner, confidant and lover. She was visiting the area and had been drafted in as a surrogate by the ever resourceful Valerie while she had to attend to personal business elsewhere.

As you will discover, this heralded an unexpected but very appropriate beginning for what was going to be a most eventful week.

I hope you enjoy this, my third volume in the series, and return for more (there are other volumes currently in preparation). Please help spread the word by recommending these books to appropriate members of your social media circle, and leaving feedback too on Amazon.
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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.
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Chapter 1 - VAL'S SURPRISE

Two weeks flew by. I spent most of that time on the road, visiting clients, but also thinking of Valerie, especially while alone in my hotel room. One night during the third week she called. She didn’t stay on for long, but did tell me that she had an exciting surprise lined up for me when I arrived that weekend. She refused to elaborate. I would just need to wait and find out when I got there.

Saturday came and I pointed my car in the direction of her home, very keen to discover what lay await for me. I parked in her driveway, noticing her car was gone. As I approached the door it opened. However, it was not Val who was standing there but a most gorgeous looking petite Afro girl with shining dark skin, which only served to accentuate her beautiful eyes and shining white teeth.

I reckoned her to be in her early 30s, around 5’3” with an amazing body, curvy in all the right places, her two upturned breasts ending in the most delectable and prominent dark nipples, set off against two very large areolas. Her nipples were similar in size to Val’s, but against her smaller frame they looked huge. All these features were visible because she wore nothing more than a very skimpy and alluring G-string.

She confidently took my hand and guided me into the house, introducing herself as Mandy, Val’s close friend and former companion and lover. She too had a week’s vacation, and had been invited to come spend part of it with us both. As we spoke her phone jingled and she passed it over to me. Val was on the line.

She was very jovial. She told me she would be gone for most of the day, but meantime Mandy was her surrogate. I was to look to her the way I looked to Val, and obey and fulfill her every need, just as I would my regular mistress. 

She knew I would find the experience exciting and educational, and was expecting to receive a full report of our activities on her return. As I put down the phone Mandy offered me a drink which I accepted gladly, giving me time to think through this unexpected development.
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Chapter 2 - MANDY & VALERIE

She appeared most curious about me, and asked many questions about my background, and my experiences with her friend and former mistress, and how I felt about my new role in life. She then went on to tell me her own story. 

She admitted that she had always had a preference for girls - in fact she had never been with a man before. She first met Val in her hotel bar – she had to spend several days in the area on a business trip. Feeling lonely and in need of companionship she was out cruising.

Val was the first person she noticed when she entered. Seated on a stool at the bar she shone out like a beacon, dark hair, green eyes, beautifully coiffured, and with pronounced curves in all the right places. She was talking to a guy, but he very soon walked away, looking somewhat deflated.

Mandy could not take her eyes off this gorgeous creature, as she tried to nonchalantly wander across the room. As she approached with all the presumed guile of a hunter, little did she realize that she was in fact the prey. Valerie had been aware of her presence the minute she entered the room, and was now drawing her in like a moth to a candle flame.

She looked up at Mandy and gave her a welcoming smile, waving her hand at the vacant adjacent stool. They made their introductions. She felt avery powerful chemistry at play between them, and they hit it off from the get-go. She soon figured that Val, like herself, had a definite preference for girls. This was confirmed by her disparaging remarks about the guy who had  slunk away after trying to hit on her just minutes before. Mandy shared her amusement.

Their conversation progressed from small talk into more intimate personal details. As their mutual feelings of attraction developed, it soon became apparent that they needed to continue their discussion in a place which afforded greater privacy.

Boldly taking the lead, Mandy invited Val back to her room. Val, feigning surprise, smiled broadly and accepted immediately, so they quickly finished their drinks before heading for the elevators in the hotel lobby.

No one else was waiting. As soon as the elevator doors closed Mandy almost attacked Val, such was the strength of her sexual desires. She grabbed her, hugging her tightly, and they began kissing deeply, their tongues joisting furiously with each other. Val smiled knowingly and commented that she must be on heat, and she certainly felt that way.

She thrust her hands up under Val’s blouse, and started toying with her magnificent breasts – probably the finest ones she had ever come across. They were both perspiring and breathing deeply by the time the elevator reached her floor, and taking Val’s hand she quickly led the way to her room.

As the door closed behind them she pulled Val toward the bed and quickly began to undress her, removing her blouse and bra, and looking on in amazement as those magnificent breasts popped out, bumping her in the face as they did so. She began to fondle them, sucking on the nearest inviting nipple. She pulled her new companion over to the bed and pushed her on her back, quickly removing the rest of her clothes.

As Val’s panties came down she gasped in happy surprise, when her black and bushy pussy came into view. Immediately she planted her mouth on it, her tongue finding its way through the forest, and after sucking on her labia she used her fingers to pry the pink lips apart. 

She used her tongue to sample the feast which was to come,  before plunging it deeply into the inviting cavity. She let it soak there for a few seconds, enjoying in full the wonderful flavors, and then used it to fuck Valerie, slowly at first, but soon gathering speed to match her growing excitement.

Val was by now moaning loudly, and held onto her new friend's head, regulating the rhythm of her tongue. She raised her legs giving Mandy better access to her target. Mandy reveled in the taste of Val’s delicious juices as they flowed freely into her mouth.

Then Val surprised her. She raised her legs further and pushed Mandy’s head down. Now her nose replaced her  tongue, and her mouth was next to the very different fragrance of Val’s hirsute ass. She knew instinctively what Val needed next, and began to work he tongue against this new entrance.

Soon Val[s sphincter relented, and Mandy's tongue slid serpent-like into the depths. Using her head she was able to piston her tongue right into Val’s inner sanctum and back out almost to the opening.  She did this again and again, and as she did so Val’s moans increased to a crescendo. She came with a spurt, and her anal muscle vibrated strongly against Mandy’s invasive tongue.

As Mandy withdrew her tongue from its sheath, Val pulled her up the bed and kissed her deeply on the mouth.

She almost tore off Mandy's clothing. When she removed her panties, she closely inspected them with both nose and tongue, snorting her approval in the process. Lying on her back, she motioned Mandy to straddle her face. 

Soon she was returning her new friend’s favors, her flexible tongue exploring every last inch of Mandy’s pussy, stimulating her clitoris between each plunge into the depths.  Mandy was now bouncing up and down on her and sat down hard as she came. Val greedily gobbled down her flowing juices, but this was only the beginning.

Val got her to turn around and sit on her face again. Now her tongue quickly found its way inside Mandy’s other and much tighter entrance. It was like no other tongue that Mandy had ever experienced, and she was amazed at how good it felt. 

Val continued to probe the depths of her rear cavity, and between each thrust seemed to be injecting her with saliva too, and then sucking it back out as her tongue retreated.

The motion and rhythmical suction also started to promote other feelings from within. Mandy felt her belly tighten, and she realized with a start that it was time for her to go to the bathroom. She anxiously told Val of her predicament but, ignoring her request, Val held onto her tightly, somehow pushing her tongue even deeper, and sucking on her ass harder than ever.

Mandy began to struggle now, but Val was too strong. She was fighting a losing battle and felt her first involuntary movements. Unable to stop herself, she filled Val’s hungry mouth, and to her surprise Val consummately devoured her shit and seemed to want more.

At first she was utterly shocked by the situation in which she now found herself trapped, but this shock quickly subsided as she realized just how much pleasure her actions were giving her partner. She also experienced an amazing feeling of power, unlike any she had ever previously known, given that she was totally dominating a beautiful white girl who was enslaved to her tight little ass, and who was now greedily swallowing her shit. Further resistance seemed both futile and counter-productive. 

Feeling much more relaxed and at ease with her situation, she stopped fighting her body and, making the most of this intensely erotic experience, let nature take its course.

Val greedily swallowed every last mouthful and then, when no more came, her lips and tongue did a very thorough job of cleaning up the source of what, to her had been a delicious and erotic meal.  She then extracted herself from her position and quickly moved to mount her lover, kissing her deeply, thrusting her thoroughly soiled tongue into her mouth.

Mandy tasted herself for the very first time, and was surprised that, rather than repulsion, she was totally turned on by the experience. Val rolled off her and they lay together, cuddling each other, for quite a while.

Eventually Val spoke, and asked her how she felt about what had occurred. Mandy had to say how unusual and exciting the experience had turned out to be, and one that she would like to repeat. Val admitted to her that she had been obsessed with anal pleasures ever since being introduced to them by her volleyball teacher during her final year at school (Vol 2 - Wining & Dining).

Mandy went on to tell me that she had realized that, even while playing such a seemingly submissive role, Val had still succeeded in dominating the proceedings. From the minute she had first set eyes on Mandy and seen her cute ass filling her tight pants she explained that she had been longing to explore it and sample its inner delights.

Mandy told me that in her opinion, formed during their long-term relationship, Val seemed to have a very keen sixth sense. She could read people just as if she was looking at the pages of a book filled with their innermost thoughts and secrets. She often knew what someone was going to do before they, themselves, had decided on their next course of action.
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Chapter 3 - TOILET TRAINING

Mandy continued her story.

Val informed her that it was now her turn to go, and led Mandy by the hand across the room to her en suite bathroom. Intrigued about what might happen next, Mandy also knew that she could hardly say no to this amazing woman, whatever her desires might turn out to be. She was also intrigued by Val’s beautiful ass and the thought of what it would be like doing for Val exactly what Val had done for her only minutes previously.

Val told her to lie on the floor. She had to pee. She straddled Mandy’s face and pressed her pussy down on her mouth. Obediently Mandy opened her mouth.  Soon she felt the first spurt of hot salty liquid, as Val began to empty her bladder. It had a surprisingly light, pleasant taste, and she swallowed. Another spurt came. She realized that Val was helping her by controlling her flow, and was grateful, as it made it much easier for her to keep up. 

Too soon the flow came to an end. Val then got up and sat on the toilet, pulling Mandy toward her. She indicated that she needed some personal attention to her nipples. Mandy obliged, and as she sucked the nipple in her mouth she could feel it start to swell, and Val began to moan.

Then her movement commenced. Mandy was aware of splashing sounds and a strong odor emanating from below. Val proceeded with a routine similar to the one she had employed with me, (see A Taste of Valerie), coating her nipples with her brown essence and then asking her friend to clean her up. She repeated this two more times before she was finished, and then presented her soiled fingers too for Mandy’s attention. Mandy sucked on them like a puppy dog.

She arose, flushed, and taking Mandy’s hand, guiding her back to the room. At her bidding Mandy lay on her back, and watched as Val maneuvered around until her back was facing her. Val parted her cheeks and, revealing her now soiled ass in all its sticky glory, commanded Mandy to clean her up. Tentatively she stuck out her tongue and began to lick.

She was almost finished her task when Val suddenly squatted down on her mouth, and before she knew what was happening, her mouth had been filled with a fresh hot slimy log. Feeling ambushed, she realized she was left with little choice but to swallow.  After she had done so Val bent down and kissed her deeply once more, tasting herself as was her custom.

She dug in her purse and gave Mandy a couple of antacid tablets, advising her to take them immediately to avoid any possible stomach upset. As she had also told me, eventually Mandy would not need to bother with such precautions.

They sat and discussed their experiences together. They felt a very strong mutual attraction, but she had to accept that shit would play an important part in their relationship. Having now had that experience, she was confident she could handle whatever might come her way. They very quickly decided to move in together. Val would collect her from her hotel as soon as her business trip had concluded. 
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Chapter 4 - FIRST TIME FOR MANDY

Listening to these reminiscences had gotten me horny. Sensing this, Mandy confided with me that she had never been with a man before, and was really looking forward to the experience. 

She told me how good it felt when someone was fondling her nipples with fingers and mouth, and invited me to do just that. I had somehow hoped she would, being unable to avert my gaze from them, and from the delicious breasts from which they stood out so proudly erect. I quickly began to kiss her breasts, using my tongue to lick all over them, before clamping my mouth on one of her amazing nipples.

She instructed me to lie down on the floor. As I did so I saw her slip out of her g-string. I resisted the temptation to grab it, as Val had done in her story, and sniff and taste it. Her ass, although small, had the most perfectly rounded cheeks, framing a mysteriously tempting dark crevice which cried out for intimate exploration. She stuck her finger in her juicy cave and then pushed it into my mouth. This had its desired effect.

After bringing me to a full erection she straddled my chest and told me that she had heard all about my tongue from Val and couldn’t wait to experience it personally. Without pausing for my reply she sat on my face with her pussy pressed against my mouth. I began to lick, tasting her sweet flowing juices, before fully inserting my tongue while sucking on her labia, and her vigorous response and squeals of pleasure to this told me all I needed to know about its effects.

After being in receipt of my attentions for several minutes she moved further up, impaling my nose while my tongue wandered deeper into her intimate area until it was pressed against her rosebud. Wanting more, she turned around and backed onto my tongue, which was now able to tackle its target unimpeded. 

Parting her cheeks with my hands, I licked around her orifice and then pushed against her. She was tighter than Val, but eventually I was able to wiggle my tongue within the narrow confines of her sphincter and I felt her muscles start to relax.

Soon I was well inside, fucking her with my secondary penis. She was moving in time to my thrusts and, like Val, began to play with herself as she did so. Soon she was coming and I opened up her cheeks and pushed my tongue in just as far as it would go, just as her cries signaled her climax.

She got off my face and turned around, thrusting her nipples toward me. I immediately began to suck on these delightful objects again, gently nibbling them between my teeth. She began to fondle my erection and briefly took me in her mouth, but did not go any further. She seemed to be following some sort of pre-arranged plan.

She mounted my face again, pressing her clitoral area against my mouth, and I felt the first spurt as she began to pee. I was taken by the delicious taste of her hot light-amber liquid, as she carefully controlled her bladder, giving me time to slurp it all down.

Then she got up, took my hand and announced that we were going to the bathroom. Sensing my slight trepidation at this request, she reminded me of Val’s instructions. 

Marveling at the ability of Val to project her power over me even through her surrogate, I knew I had no choice but to obey, so accompanied her down the hall. The sight of the inviting cleft in her lovely petite ass, as she walked in front of me through the bathroom door, instantly changed my mood to one of excited anticipation.

She sat down and pulled me to her just as Val had done to her. I heard her movement begin, and soon my face was being held down between her thighs. I was quite surprised that the odors reaching my nostrils seemed familiar – in fact, reminiscent of Val.

“I hear you like chocolate nipples,” she said. Not waiting for my reply, she reached behind her before smearing shit on the ends of her breasts. I resisted the temptation to call them double chocolate. 

Unlike my first time with Val I did not require any encouragement. I glued my lips to each of them in turn, and licked them furiously. Mandy was enjoying the experience too, as she renewed her “chocolate” coating several times.  After she was done I had the task of cleaning up her fingers too.

She then led me to the bedroom. Immediately I noticed something I had not seen during my previous visit. In the corner there was a strange-looking chair. A polished rosewood frame housed a u-shaped black vinyl cushioned seat, open toward the front. Otherwise it had matching vinyl-padded and adjustable back and arm rests just like a regular recliner. Below the seat there were adjustable leather straps, from which hung a contraption which looked like a headrest of some kind.

Mandy told me it was Val’s queening stool and one of her proudest possessions. Smiling, she sat on it facing me and motioned for me to crawl under from the front. I positioned my head on the suspended rest and found myself looking straight up at her waiting ass.

I presumed it was cleaning time. However, she stopped me and told me to lie still. She told me to open my mouth.  I saw her rosebud start to distend. It opened wider and soon something appeared from within, and she began laying a fresh brown log right into my mouth.

I had little time to think before my mouth was full. Adopting Val’s role, she instructed me swallow. No more came. She got up and smiled at me again. “I was asked to let you know that some of that was from Val. Now clean me up the way you have been trained, everywhere!” Her ass was smooth and totally hairless, making my task so much easier.

Once we were back in the lounge, she expressed her enjoyment and gratitude. It was her first time on top with someone other than Val, and she hoped to experience it again before she had to leave. Maybe next time I would get it all, but that was Val’s call to make. I realized that , even remotely, Val was still testing my limits, and that I was being drawn deeper and deeper into my new role, but the realization also hit me that, somehow, perverse as it may seem, that was exactly what I wanted. Val was right. Soon I would be begging for it.
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Chapter 5 - THREE'S COMPANY

A short time later Val arrived home, breezing in the door as vivaciously as ever, rushing to hug us both. I’m sure she could taste her friend when she kissed me. 

She announced, to no-one in particular, that she urgently had to pee, so we all retired to the bedroom. I took up my position under the queening stool, as she quickly cast off her clothes and sat down from above. As soon as my mouth was glued to her pussy she began. Her stream was much stronger – she was obviously pushing me further than before. Once as she had finished I used my tongue to clean up any remaining drops.

I became aware that Mandy was sitting on me, no doubt giving oral attention to Val’s breasts and nipples. She was taking care not to contact my erection, which was now throbbing, partly from the erotic activity I was engaged in, and partly because I had not had any relief for the past 3 weeks.

Val sat there for some time, enjoying my administrations, before turning around and presenting her delectable ass to my tongue. I moved my position to gain some extra height, and set about penetrating her in the way I knew she loved. At this, Mandy moved and Val opened her legs to accommodate her. She began tonguing Val’s clitoral area, while I did the same for her rear.

Val was breathing heavily, and soon juice began to drip on me. Mandy stepped up her efforts. Val cried out in pleasure as she experienced a deep orgasm, and her juices washed over my neck and upper chest.

I felt a hand on my dick. I guessed it must belong to Mandy, as Val had not moved from her position above. She fondled me and then took me in her mouth, licked all around me and then began to suck, giving me the most wonderful sensations. She moved again and soon she had impaled herself completely on my spear. She began to move up and down on me. Val got up and reversed her position and I began to suck on her pussy again, grateful for the better access I now had.

Mandy was now bouncing up and down on me, and I was close to coming. I began to spurt, and she made her pleasure known to the entire neighborhood. She drained me dry before slowly coming down from her high. Val got up and motioned for me to stay where I was. Mandy quickly took her place and began to drip on me. “Don’t waste it,” Val instructed, so I quickly glued my lips to Mandy’s pussy and sucked out and swallowed its creamy contents.

Val told me that I was Mandy’s first man, so this fuck had been her gift to her friend. She had ridden many a strap-on during their time together but not one of flesh and blood. Mandy left little room for doubt as to how much she had enjoyed the experience. 

In turn I told them that Mandy was my first African American, and I was looking forward very much to our next time together. (I kept to myself the joy I felt over my throbbing penis finally being granted relief).

It was almost supper time. I was left to watch tv as the girls headed for the kitchen to rustle up a meal.

After eating and killing a bottle of wine, we watched tv for a while. Then Val and Mandy disappeared. I knew they were discussing arrangements for our night-time activities. 

After around 10 minutes Mandy called out for me. I wandered through to the bedroom to be met by the sight of Val lying naked on the bed, legs up and open, and it looked very much as if her pussy was winking at me. 

As I surveyed the feast laid out before me, Mandy came out of the closet behind me. I guessed she had been looking for something. This was confirmed when I felt something hard pressing against my ass. I reached round to discover that she was wearing Val's double ended strap-on and nothing else. 

Val told me to hurry up and get undressed and pointed to her pussy. "Fuck me hard Mike", she commanded. I didn't need any further invitation. I mounted her and she pulled me right into her red hot cavern. 

As we began to make love I felt Mandy's appendage pressing insistently against my ass. I guess she had the head well lubed, as it was soon stretching me and deeply embedded. Each time I thrust into Val, Mandy's strap-on partly withdrew and then, as I pulled back, I would once again find her deeply impaled in my ass. 

This continued for a few minutes. Mandy's activities were giving me an incredible erection, and I am sure that Val was enjoying my frenzied thrusting, certainly going by the noise she was making. 

Between being devoured by Val's hungry pussy and Mandy's appendage bumping into and rubbing past my prostate, there was little chance of this being a long ride. Soon I came, very violently, squirting my load deep inside Val. As I did so Mandy, in turn, buried her own weapon deep inside me. With the other end of the strap-on stimulating her pussy, she also came, as I experienced one of the most intense orgasms of my life. 
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Next morning I awoke to the sight of Val spreading her towel on the bed. You will be on double duty this morning she told me, gesturing me to take my place between her legs to facilitate her morning pee. She held onto my head tightly as she began, and she did not hold back at all. I was gulping her golden liquid down just as fast as I could, barely able to keep up with her. 

Next it was Mandy's turn. She told me to lie on my back and mounted my face. Like Val, she also gave me the benefit of her full delicious flow. As she finished I sucked and licked the last drops from her. 

Val told me to stay on the bed, as she and Mandy disappeared in the direction of the bathroom. I wondered what was going on. When they returned shortly afterwards, Mandy had a distinct brown ring around her mouth and she bent over and kissed me firmly on the lips, and then thrust her tongue deep into her mouth. I knew immediately where it had just been.

Then she got up and sat on my face, presenting her greasy ass for my attention. She instructed me to thrust my tongue in deep. She wanted her ass cleaned inside and out. Val looked on proudly, for all the world like a mother hen,  as I took care of my task. 

We all showered together. I'm sure, had time been available, this would have developed into much more than just a shower. Afterwards Mandy prepared for her departure, quickly gathering her things and packing them in her rolling case.  

Before heading off to NYC to visit her family, she pulled me to one side and told me how much she had enjoyed  my company, my attention and her time with us. She was already looking forward to her next visit. I took it from this that she was already thinking of her next fuck.

She smiled, kissed me on the lips and then she was gone.

Next - Vol 4: Nikki's World
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APPENDIX - BOOKS IN THIS SERIES

Vol 1 - A Taste of Valerie

Vol 2 - Wining and Dining 

Vol 3 - Mandy - Proxy Lady (this book)

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)reparation)
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