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Prologue

This is my fourth volume in this captivating series, a sequel to Mandy - Proxy Lady, with further volumes in preparation.

My training period with Val is almost over. However, before I can graduate from her academy I am pimped out overnight, to provide my special services to one of her dearest scatalogical friends - Nikki, an incredible Amazonian specimen of womanhood. 

Nikki's kinky ideas of a good time extended way beyond the realms to which I have recently become accustomed, to include pegging and brown showers. Val's work is cut out to clean me up again following my return the next morning.

Then it is time for her to put me through my final test, to prove to her that my training has been successful, and I am now ready to fulfill her many needs, and to take on the regular duties of her companion and ass servant.

How did I get on? You will need to read this book to find out. 

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

Proof reading of these manuscripts has, for me, 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 original ad with the local newspaper, at a time when I, an alpha female with a passion for scat, was searching to find a new direction in life, and a new relationship to fill the void into which I had recently fallen.  

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 may have appealed to me. 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 the person I was looking for, and the only respondent offering the potential to meet my admittedly unusual demands and desires, and become my new lover, anal worshiper and companion. Obviously submissive, he was not 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 proving to be a willing receptacle for my first pee of the day, and afterwards sucking shit I had smeared on my juicy nipples like a hungry piglet, before doing a wonderful job at cleaning my ass.  

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." 

After two weekend visits and a week spent together he was more than ready. He did not disappoint.  

Today Mike 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 Mike and myself on our incredible journey.

Bon appétit, mes amis.
Valerie Ancelotti, Rhode Island, USA.
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(1) INTIMATE INTRODUCTION

The day after Mandy departed (Vol 3 - Mandy - Proxy Lady) I was in my regular place under the queening stool, pleasuring Val and enjoying my latest explorations of her hairy orifices, when I heard an unfamiliar voice calling on her door entry system. 

Seemingly one of her close friends had arrived, and without hesitation Val pushed the remote opener to let her in. “So this is your new toy,” she exclaimed, as she breezed into the room, apparently examining the stool. “Looks really cool. Maybe it will take care of an itch I have had since I woke up this morning? Can I try it?”

“Certainly my love,” replied Val. “Nikki, this is Mike. He is the one who makes my queening stool work so well. His tongue can reach parts like no other. I’m sure you will feel much better when he has done working his magic on you.”

At this Nikki reached down and started to fondle my naked penis, which immediately sprang to attention. “Mmmmm!” she said, “that part certainly works.”  Val eased herself off my eager tongue and got up.

My first view of my new client was the steady approach of a large but perfectly formed ass, with curvy hemispheres positioned around an inviting cleft, with a hint of deep seated hair. I surmised, correctly, that she was appreciably larger than Val. 

The ass hovered above me and then lowered itself until it was planted firmly on my awaiting lips. She pulled her cheeks apart and I tentatively inserted my tongue into the previously hidden valley.

As I touched base I felt my tongue being pulled into the depths, as if by a tractor beam. I registered her taste – a different piquancy to that of my mistress, with a somewhat rustic, earthy bouquet carrying subtle undertones of stale sweat. Nikki let out a groan of pleasure as she completely engulfed my tongue. 

“You know what to do now Mike,” Val instructed me. I didn’t need any invitation and proceeded to give Nikki one of my special tonguings, and soon she was writhing about above me. “Ooh, that feels wonderful!” she exclaimed, as she reached down to grasp my head, pulling my mouth tightly against her sumptuous rear.

I could feel her sphincter dilate and contract on my tongue, and then I felt Val’s hand as she fondled Nikki’s pussy, and let her fingers wander inside I could feel their exploration through the separating internal wall.

Soon she came noisily, her sphincter throbbing around my tongue. “Wow! Thank you dear. I was needing that so much." "He is very good,” she said to Val, almost as an afterthought. As she was saying this, I could feel her moisture dripping through Val’s fingers and onto my face. Val’s fingers disappeared in the direction of her mouth as she savored her friend’s rich juices.

As she returned to Earth I felt her ass dilate, as she released a long and rather wet fart into my mouth; an interesting new experience which my taste buds found a little challenging, as the slimy liquid ran down my throat. Bittersweet compared to Val, with definite fruity undertones, but there was no mistaking what it was.

“I need to go,” she announced, to no one in particular. “I don’t think he is quite ready for one of your specials,” I heard Val reply. “That’s unfortunate,” her friend retorted. “I could give him a wonderful liquid lunch today. I’m sure that would be a new experience for him.”

“Unforgettable also, maybe next time,” Val replied, grinning wickedly. “He does a very good job at cleaning up afterwards, and from what you said you are certainly going to need his services.”

As Nikki got up, daylight returned to my little cave. I saw her in full for the first time. She was a truly magnificent-looking woman, larger than Val, Amazonian even, vivacious with deep red hair – around 6’ in height, curvy in all the right places, and with an amazingly large pair of breasts adorned with the biggest nipples I had ever had the fortune to set eyes upon, other than Photoshopped ones in magazines. 

I got very horny thinking what it must be like to suck on them, or have my face imprisoned between those gorgeous globes, and to be under her total control. Val did not fail to notice my state of arousal.

Nikki looked at me knowingly as she headed for the bathroom. While she was gone I questioned Val about this unexpected event. She just smiled as she told me that her few close friends liked to share their companions with each other. It was something I would soon get used to, and she was sure I would enjoy the variety in tastes and experiences that would be on offer. She also told me that Nikki ate lots of fruit, which helped to explain her soft consistency, and also gave it a somewhat sweeter, richer flavor than might otherwise have been the case.

Nikki returned a few minutes later, smiling happily, and got back on the stool. I soon found out the reason for her joviality. Her ass was certainly in need of attention – lots of attention. It was amazing that she had managed to navigate back from the bathroom without leaving a trail.

She pulled her cheeks apart revealing a sticky wet, gleaming brown vista within the depths of her tantalising cleft. A drip landed in my open mouth. Again it tasted a little bitter, but with some interesting flavor nuances. She reached down, pulling my head toward the maelstrom. 

I had no option but to plant my lips as directed and begin what turned out to be a rather awesome assignment. There seemed to be almost enough there for a good meal. 

As I was discovering, shit is a bit like cheese. If it is allowed to mature under the right conditions it mellows into a much subtler, pleasanter flavor. When it is fresh the taste is strong and bitter. This was certainly fresh. Manfully I stuck to my task

I sucked and licked the full length of her soiled but enchanted valley, as my mouth grew accustomed to her flavors. She was obviously enjoying the experience. “This is so wonderful,” she said, to no one in particular. “I could get used to being spoiled like this very easily. He really is  thorough. You have trained him well Val. Could I borrow him from you sometime?”

“Why not tonight?” Val replied. “Just look after him, and remember that he has not yet completed his training. You can return him along with a full report to me in the morning. That will help me compile his final assessment prior to graduation. Don’t push him too far, but you are already acquainted with some of his abilities.”

Nikki looked at me quizzically. “Great!” she exclaimed enthusiastically, “that will work for me. I would love to take him home with me right now!” 

Val smiled again. “Seems like you’ve got a date, Mike. You can go with Nikki and look after her, just as you would me. She is a dear friend and I know you won’t disappoint. I look forward to receiving her full account in the morning.”

Her look left me in little doubt as to what my duties might be. I had a feeling that this new arrangement was far from spontaneous in origin. I was not totally happy about it, as this was not what I thought I had signed up for, being pimped out on demand to her scatalogical friends, but I also knew I needed to go through with it, and do whatever was asked of me, for the sake of my future relationship with Val.
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(2) HOME WITH NIKKI

It was not far to Nikki’s place. I was hardly inside her door when she attacked me, tearing off my clothes, as well as divesting hers too. She dragged me into her bedroom and pulled me down on top of her. She was obviously desperate for sex. My body was already responding and I felt my erection throbbing as she guided me inside her. 

“Fuck me hard Mike, I like it rough,” she demanded, and I went for her like a Jackrabbit. She moaned loudly as I filled her very moist pussy with my every thrust, massaging her massive breasts, rubbing her amazingly large  and very erect nipples, and bouncing off her belly each time, and soon she was crying out as we came together. She held on to me tightly, even as I felt myself shrinking within her.

We lay there in silence for a short while before I felt my head being pushed in the direction of her dripping pussy. I plunged my tongue into its moist interior and began to clean out the potent mixture of our juices. When she was happy with my efforts she motioned me to get up and open her bedside cabinet. In there I discovered a strange-looking contraption with straps, and beside it a very long but slim blue jelly dildo.

She quickly instructed me on how to put on the device – it was a base for the dildo which strapped to my chin. Then she leaned over and fastened the dildo in its holder before laying down again, raising her hips on a pillow and opening her legs. She indicated a jar sitting on her bedside stand. I took off the lid and saw it contained orange-flavored lube. She instructed me to rub it all over the dildo and then to insert it in her ass.

I pushed it against her rear opening, and it met little resistance as it disappeared smoothly within. “All of it Mike, every last inch,” she demanded, so I pushed forward until the entire 16 inch length was embedded. 

My lips were now pressed against her pussy, and I began to fuck her with my tongue, tasting us both again as I did so. “Move in and out,” she commanded. “Start slowly and then speed up, and make full use of your tongue too.”

Soon she was thrashing around once more. I found I was able to reach her large clit, which was by now fully erect and jutting out beyond her lips, so I began to suck on it too. “Yes! Yes!” she yelled as she rose once again toward an orgasmic eruption. 

She pulled on my head forcing me to bury every last bit of the dildo inside her, and came noisily as she squirted copious amounts of cum into my mouth. This was amazing. I had never tasted anything quite like it before, and I was very turned on as I greedily swallowed this unexpected bonus.

Slowly she came down from her peak, and I began to withdraw my appliance from her hot interior. She helped me take it off, unclipped the dildo, and then told me to clean it up for her, leaving me in little doubt as to how I should proceed. It was very messy. I was not able to get more than the first few slimy inches inside my mouth.

”No!” she commanded me, “Hold it like a corn cob.” I began moving it from side to side and rotating it as I licked and sucked, until once more it looked pristine. She took it from me then and wrapped it in tissues, saying that it would now need to be sanitized prior to being put back in its box.

Then she rolled over and pulled apart the cheeks of her substantial ass, revealing the soiled remains of our endeavors, and I happily set to work there too, thrusting my tongue deep inside her now loosened ass, as I cleaned her up as she directed.

She rolled onto her back again, smiling and happy that I had performed as she required, and held me tightly to her bare chest. I could feel her nipples pressing into me. “I wish I could keep you Mike,” she said. “How would you like to stay here with me and look after my needs every day? You will get all the sex you can handle, and more.”

I had greatly enjoyed our fuck, and even my cleaning duties with her formidable but tasty ass. “I’d love to,” I told her honestly, “but I belong to Val. It's her call, and I am sure she will be happy to let you have use my services from time to time.”

“That will work for me,” she said smilingly. “You’re going to be busy. I’m sure we could also make an awesome threesome one of these days. You would have your work cut out looking after the needs of both Val and myself.”

I went to the bathroom and while I was there rinsed out my mouth with some antiseptic mouthwash I found in her cabinet, and brushed my teeth. Val had drummed into me the necessity for oral cleanliness after ass play.

We fell asleep together and I must have slept soundly, because even being with a strange partner in a strange bed did not seem to disturb me. 

I awoke first and slipped out of bed. I wanted to surprise Nickki, who was still soundly asleep, completely naked. I admired her rounded curvy figure, especially her most amazing ass. 

I crawled up over her from the foot of the bed and began sucking on one of her nipples. It quickly became erect, and once more I marveled at its size. I turned my attention to its neighbor, and it too rose to attention.

As she awoke she placed her hands behind my head and started directing me to first her right and then her left nipple. She moaned loudly in pleasure. 

I guess that she was becoming moist down below, because she then pushed my head in the direction of her pussy. I kissed my way down her belly until I reached her bush, and began sucking on her clit, which again was erect. As I had previously discovered, it was large, a good match for her nipples, and obviously very sensitive

She moaned again and then spread her legs apart. I took the hint and planted my mouth right on her pussy lips and began to lick. She grabbed hold of my head tightly and began to orchestrate my movements.

Abruptly she raised her legs and pushed me down further. I quickly picked up on her intent, and fastened my lips over the right spot just as she began to pee. Her hot liquid tasted differently to Val’s, certainly a lot sweeter. I put this down to her love for diet soda. 

I had heard that, unlike sugar, the sweetener passed right through the body, virtually unchanged. As such, it made for a delicious brew, and I wondered idly how it might taste, carbonated and chilled, as I greedily slurped it down until eventually she had finished.

“It’s your turn. Now I’m going to fuck you,” she announced, as she reached for her bedside drawer and pulled out a rather formidable double-ended dildo. It had the girth of a rather fat penis and around 16 inches long. She inserted one end deep in her pussy and fastened the strap around her waist. 

She told me to kneel on the bed with my ass in the air and proceeded to grease me up with the same orange lube that I had used on her previously. I looked at the dildo with more than a little trepidation. It was certainly significantly larger than the one which Val had used on me. She caught my look. “Don’t worry,” she told me. “I will take my time until your ass gets used to it.”

At that she got behind me. I felt the head of her peg press against my opening. It started to penetrate me. The size made me rather uncomfortable. She kept up the gentle pressure, and suddenly I felt my ass give way, and she slid right up inside. She did not move for a minute or so. Then, slowly, she began to  fuck me. The discomfort had by this time subsided, to be replaced by the most amazing sensual feelings, as her “dick” pressed against my prostate. I began pushing back against each thrust she made. This encouraged her to fuck me harder – increasing her pleasure too.

The ride didn’t last long. I had a raging erection and I erupted all over her bed. She also came with a loud cry and collapsed on top of me, still buried in me up to the hilt.

We lay that way for a few minutes before I felt the intruder slowly retreating. She asked me how it had been. I had to admit that she had given me the most amazing feelings. “That’s great,” she replied enthusiastically, “though you ain’t seen nothing yet. Just wait until you meet Val’s bad boy. Today will help a little in your preparations for that!”
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(3) BROWN SHOWER

Nikki then grabbed hold of my hand and led me to her bathroom. She bid me to get in the tub. “Time for your brown shower, house specialty,” she announced. I confessed that this was something I had never experienced. “Well, you will certainly experience one this morning,” she said, proferring me a most evil-looking grin.

She had what looked like a double enema bag, attached through two tubes to a tee connector which in turn led by way of a shut off clip to a single shaped nozzle. She got into the tub with me. Under her direction I inserted the nozzle deep within her ass and removed the clip. I watched the bags gradually deflate as their contents ran into her. I also noticed how her stomach began to significantly distend.

When the bags were completely empty, she bid me lie down in the tub and, with surprising agility, crouched on the rim with her back toward me. From her perch she began to squirt on me a torrent which, at first, was a light brown watery liquid, but soon turned a darker color and became lumpy. She told me to open my mouth and aimed for that. I swallowed a little of the bitter liquid but let most of it run out and down my chin.

She moved further down the tub, covering my chest, belly and thighs before reversing into her original position. “Suck on my ass,” she commanded. I sat up and did as I was told, and immediately she began to squirt in my mouth, forcing me to quickly swallow what was left of her runny brown mixture. 

By this time she had almost emptied herself, and after two more mouthfuls the torrent subsided to a mere trickle.

She waited while I cleaned her ass and then stood up on the rim, surveying from on high the mess she had created. She stepped off the tub and put on some blue nitrile gloves. Then, while leaning over, she began massaging her shit into my skin. 

I could tell from her insane grin how much she was enjoying this. When she had finished my front she bid me turn over and I lay face down in her filth while she repeated the process down my back, on my ass and the backs of my legs.

I was by now brown from head to foot – almost like a giant turd - but one with hair and a face. Happy with her handiwork she presented her gloved fingers for me to lick, before again standing back to admire the finished product. Removing her gloves she told me “Val will love to see you now,”  as she took a picture with her cell phone, and then attached it to a text.

“Stay where you are,” she ordered, as she left the room. I must have laid there covered in her shit for a good 30-40 minutes. Eventually she returned and told me it was time for me to clean up.  She turned on the hot shower and left again. I washed out the bath and then, using copious amounts of her shower soap, scrubbed and scrubbed at my skin, but I just could not rid myself of her aroma. 

Eventually I gave up and dried myself off. Smiling at me when she came back, Nikki told me to get dressed, and then led me down to her car to return me to Val.

During the ride I had time to reflect on my experiences to date. I was now coming to realize that there were as many variations in the composition, taste and smell of poop as there were people. Even though this varied according to diet, there also seemed to be definite differences from person to person. 

I also knew that any mental barriers that I previously had were now demolished, and I could happily fulfill my role in Val’s life, and take pleasure from doing so, not so much from the physicality of the act but at a more cerebral level – providing such an intimate service to a real goddess who truly appreciated my efforts.

This extended to her gratitude for my willingness to, on her request, also  provide my services to her friends. I was totally under her control, and more than willing to surrender my freedom to the altar of her satisfaction, whatever that might entail.

On our arrival Nikki gave Val a full report of our night together. Val told her how much she had enjoyed seeing her photo.  She seemed pleased with Nikki’s handiwork, and came over to check me out and sniff the Odor de Nikki which hung over me like a fog, oozing from my every pore. She sent me through to sit in the bath tub while she debriefed Nikki. 

Eventually they returned together. They exchanged a farewell kiss – a little too long and intimate for mere close friends – and, smiling broadly at me, Nikki bade her farewells,  until “next time” as she put it, giving me a lingering kiss, and then let herself out.

“We will need to do something about that smell,” Val said. “This is Nikki’s revenge for what I did to her former partner one night. I didn’t use water that time but a bottle of champagne. Taking it as an enema quickly got me totally drunk, and I covered her from head to toe with the most amazing brown shower I have ever given.” She smiled absently as she recalled the details of this particular exploit.

She then turned on the shower and, while washing me down with her deliciously scented soap, asked me to recount every detail of my time with Nikki. She then filled the tub with hot water, adding a strongly fragrant bubble bath and told me to lie there and relax.

While I was doing so she asked me how I had found Nikki, and also how I had managed to perform my services. I told her, honestly, that I found it a little strange at first getting used to a new partner, but that I managed ok. I was adapting to my role and less bothered about what it entailed. 

“I’ll let you into a secret,” Val told me. “Nikki wanted so badly to use you yesterday. I told her that you weren’t ready, but I think you are. It was just that I want to be your first. It is a major milestone in your training, your life and our relationship. It means so much to me, and should also mean a lot to you. Do you follow my reasoning?”

I smiled and nodded and she continued.

"Nikki doesn’t have a partner right now, and really needed to find someone to take care of her itch. I volunteered you. We do share our partners, but strictly on a temporary basis. I’m sorry. Maybe I shouldn’t have sprung it on you like that.”

I looked at her quizzically. “Nikki wanted to keep me,” I told her. She gave me one of her sweet, knowing smiles. “I know,” she said. “That was another test you passed with flying colors. Had you not turned her down immediately I would, regretfully, not have taken you back.”

"I am very pleased with how quickly you have progressed. I chose well, You’re a natural, and there are not many like you out there. Plenty can talk the talk, but very few will walk the walk. Many who can are absolute creeps who I would not, under any circumstances, let anywhere near my butt. I am growing very fond of you Mike. I hope we will be together for a long time.”

At this she leaned over the side of the tub and gave me a very deep and loving kiss.
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(4) GRADUATION

Much later, after I had finally climbed out of the tub and dried myself, I allowed Val to pamper me and rub my skin with a very fragrant perfume that she liked to use on herself, totally masking the remnants of my brown shower. 

My clothes were in the laundry, so she took off her hot panties and bid me to try them on. They felt really comfortable, even though they now had a large bulge in the front. She also gave me one of her robes to wear, and we ate a pleasant light lunch together, and sat and talked for ages. 

She told me how good I looked in her robe and how wonderful I smelled in her perfume. "You should use it more often while your are here Mike," was how she put it. “Maybe I should also get you your own robe and panties for lounging around with me in the house?” she mused, before leading me back to the queening stool, taking off my robe and bidding me to lay under it once again.

This time, as her ass approached, I saw something dangling from between her cheeks. I soon realized that what I could see was the cord from a set of anal beads. 

Sensing my inquisitiveness she told me that she had put them in there the previous night, and now it was time for their removal. She was going to pleasure herself and each time she started to expel a bead I was to assist by pulling on the string with my teeth, making sure that each one was well cleaned before it reached the rug.

She produced a large vibrator and inserted it within herself, moving it slowly in and out while making sure it touched all the places that mattered. She also fondled me until I was fully erect. 

After a short while I could see by her movements that she was really getting into this and enjoying the sensations it produced. I saw her rosebud start to distend slightly and began to put pressure on the string. Feeling this she pushed harder with her anal muscles, her rosebud distended, and out popped a bead into my eagerly awaiting mouth.

Gaining a perverse pleasure, I sucked on it greedily, tasting her by now familiar flavors. She continued to pleasure herself and moaned loudly as she began to expel the next bead. 

I pulled and she pushed until ths one, slimier than the first, popped out. The beads were quite large, I guessed over ¾ inch in diameter, and I found it difficult to keep more than one in my mouth at a time. I managed to push the first one out the side of my mouth with my tongue, and sucked hungrily on its replacement.

She moaned again and the next one popped out before I could even pull on the string. This one had a much thicker coating which also buried the string, and again I sucked on it greedily. Tasting her in this somewhat perverse way served to excite me even more, and I felt myself becoming very erect.

I was relishing my task, sucking each one clean and devouring her sticky aromatic essence, now coating the inside and outside of my mouth, and turning my eager tongue a darker shade of brown.

After expelling several more beads, with increasingly loud groans of pleasure, she came with a roar and the last, ninth and very soiled bead was forcibly expelled into my mouth along with a small turd. The connecting string was also completely buried, and it took longer for me to suck everything clean.

She waited for me to finish my task. “How are you doing down there” she inquired, while fondling my now very erect penis. I murmured I was ok. “Ready for some more?” she asked, in a voice pregnant with expectation. I knew there was only one answer that would prove acceptable and, full of bravado following my performance with the beads, I covered her soiled ass with my lips and stuck my tongue inside.

I felt her outer sphincter loosen its grip on my tongue, and then something else began to press on it, slowly pushing it out of her ass. The turd, for that is what it was, slid into my waiting mouth and, when she felt it was enough for me to manage, she squeezed it off. It proved to be soft and mushy and easy to swallow.

As I disposed of each mouthful I squeezed her ankle and, in response, the next morsel would emerge. My dick was straining with excitement, and each mouthful was accompanied by a fresh round of throbbing. 

She must have been saving herself for me, as this process went on for several minutes. Finally she ejected a much larger piece. My mouth was now overflowing. This was all it took to finally push me over the edge, and I felt myself spraying cum around the room like a lawn sprinkler. I was left with the final task of cleaning her up. My belly felt extremely full.

She smiled down at me, obviously pleased with my efforts. “Good job. That was wonderful Mike,” she told me, smiling broadly. "You coped so well. You will learn to swallow faster, and then I won’t need to hold back so much. I just knew you were ready, and my confidence was not misplaced." 

"Now you’d better go and help yourself to a large dose of Pepto to settle your stomach. It would be such a shame now for you to lose such a generous gift. It tastes much better going down than coming back, believe me. Clean yourself up and rinse out your mouth before you return.”

Later we talked some more. Any doubts about me which Val may have harbored were now totally dispelled. She was very keen to set up a more permanent relationship and have me move in with her. I found the idea very appealing. Also, she had been right about her shit (Vol 2 - Wining & Dining). Now I had acquired a taste for it I literally could not get enough of her!

I agreed to give my notice to my landlord as soon as I returned home. I figured on getting all my stuff packed during the week and hiring a U-Haul truck for the following weekend. Val was delighted at my plans. She celebrated by peeing in my mouth.

Next day Mandy returned. She had very much enjoyed her visit home, and also meeting up with old friends and acquaintances, and now she had another couple of days left before flying back to the West Coast. 

She told Val that she needed to use the bathroom. "No need," Val told her. "Mike is now officially my companion and, I am sure, knowing you as he does, he will be delighted for you to be my first friend to make full use of his services."

Next - Vol 5: Jean's Surprise
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APPENDIX - BOOKS IN THIS SERIES

Vol 1 - A Taste of Valerie

Vol 2 - Wining & Dining

Vol 3 - Mandy - Proxy Lady 

Vol 4 - Nikki's World (this title)

Vol 5 -  Jean's Surprise

Vol 6 - When Mike met Sally

Vol 7 - Sojourning with Sally (provisional title)

(Further volumes are in preparation)
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