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Prologue

This is my fifth volume in this captivating series, sequel to Nikki's World, with further volumes in preparation.

I have now moved in with Valerie. She has become less demanding but still makes regular use of my personal services, and now I have also to attend regularly to the needs of her good friend Nikki. 

A party has been organized to celebrate our new relationship status. Val has invited her dear friend, former college room-mate and lover, Pam, along with her companion Jean. 

Val and Pam are desperate to make the most of this opportunity. Before disappearing in the direction of Val's bed, they suggested that Jean and I should have some fun and get to know each other a little better. We did!

Little did I know of the secret she was hiding until it was literally sprung upon me. 

Read on:  




Please help spread the word by recommending these books to your social media circle, and leaving an appropriate 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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LIVING WITH VALERIE

Upon my return to my apartment after my monumental week with Val, my life felt rather empty. I contacted my landlord to give him my notice and arrange for a property inspection, during which we could also sort out his early termination fee. 

I then booked a U-Haul truck for the following Saturday, and enlisted one of my work colleagues, Bill, to help with the move. I didn’t have a huge amount of stuff to take as my rental apartment came equipped with all major appliances.

Saturday came. We made an early start and were on our way in the truck by lunchtime. Val’s house in Rhode Island was less than two hours away. I called ahead to give her our expected arrival time, and there she was, waiting at the door as we pulled into her drive. 

She was dressed casually, but in a way that made the most of her fantastic physical attributes. My friend, Bill, couldn’t take his lecherous eyes off her – I’m sure he would have loved nothing better than an hour in the sack with her before he returned home with the truck. Little did he know what that might have entailed…

As soon as he left Val really had to pee – she had been holding it back. I took up my place under the queening stool and she sat down with her pussy right in front of my waiting mouth. As soon as I had made contact she did not hold back. I had to quickly gulp down her salty brew in order to keep up with the flow. 

She then got up and told me to stay where I was while she went to the bathroom. Even from my location I could clearly hear her activities down the hallway.

I heard her flush before she quickly returned to me, sitting back down on her stool, but this time facing in the opposite direction. She used her hands to part her cheeks, revealing a rich brown vista right in front of me. 

Glad of the opportunity to serve her, I went about my task with my usual alacrity, enjoying her rich taste as I licked her clean, sucking on her luxuriant hairy forest until everything was good once more. 

While pulling her panties up she expressed her satisfaction, and told me how much she had been missing my services and my tongue while I was away.

We spent the rest of the afternoon getting my things organized and stowed away, as I began to settle into my new surroundings.
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NIKKI RETURNS

The following morning I was giving Val her regular pleasuring from my customary spot under the queening stool, when I heard Nikki’s voice on the entry system. Val immediately opened the front door with her remote, and her friend came breezing in, larger than life as usual. 

I presumed, correctly, that her visit was not just to say hello. Perhaps this was going to be her promised liquid lunch, or in this case breakfast? (See Vol 4 - Nikki's World). This would also explain why Val had gone so easily on me the previous afternoon.

“Is your facility available,” I heard her asking. “Yes my dear, it certainly is, tuned up, ready and waiting for you,” Val replied. At this she got up from her stool, just in time for me to see Nikki quickly divesting herself of all her clothing. Soon her magnificent body was in full view before me, and the sight of it was getting me very excited. I felt my penis rising to the occasion. 

She smiled in my general direction and sat down facing the wall. I guessed she had to pee. I was correct. No sooner were my lips in place than she emitted a veritable torrent.

I was forced to swallow her sweet liquid in gulps, and she seemed to go on for a considerable time. “Wow!” she exclaimed as she finished. “I couldn’t have held on to that for  much longer.”

At that she reversed her position and I was now presented with the vista of her amazingly shapely and formidable ass, as it hovered menacingly above me before  descending inexorably toward my mouth. 

Almost with a mind of its own, my tongue snaked out, and slid deeply inside the proffered opening. As it did so I could immediately feel her body heat, and I also quickly realized that my tongue was not the only occupant residing within.

“I hope you are ready Mike” she said. “You can let me know if it is getting too much for you to handle, or rather, swallow.” At this her muscular clamp on my tongue slackened and it was pushed out of the way as she began to poop, not liquid but not really solid either.

I recalled her sweet and tangy flavor from our previous encounter. My mouth filled up and I had to swallow rapidly. Immediately on doing so I was gifted another mouthful and had to repeat the above.

Her emissions were copious from both sides this morning. I could not possibly handle it all. My belly had not felt so full since my last family Thanksgiving dinner. I squeezed firmly on her leg to let her know my predicament. “Oh!” she exclaimed, surprised, “I am no way near finished.”

At this Val tugged on my leg, so I crawled out from my cave. She kissed me on the lips to sample the goods and then immediately took my place. Nikki didn’t need any further invitation. I watched as Val effortlessly took care of the rest of the repast. 

I then saw Nikki pulling her cheeks apart to give her friend unfettered access, as she proceeded to clean up what remained, inserting her soiled tongue just as deeply as it would go.

I had other things on my mind, and grabbed the bottle of Pepto that Val had thoughtfully left out for me on her bedside stand. I gulped down a couple of mouthfuls, and slowly my belly began to calm down.

Meanwhile Val and Nikki were in deep conversation, discussing possible sharing arrangements for my services. It was agreed that I was to visit Nikki for at least one overnight stay each week and take care of whatever demands she had, be they of a sexual or bodily nature. 

Val insisted with her that there be no repeat of my previous brown shower treatment, the score between them having been settled during my first visit to her house.
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Hot Sauce

I was starting to discover that Val was now much less demanding than she had been previously, and greatly relaxed my routine. It was as if she had been putting me under maximum pressure during my training to see if she could either make or break me.

Now that I had graduated with honors from her academy  of scat we had a much easier relationship. I still had to perform my daily duties, but she reserved the heavier stuff for what she regarded as special occasions, bearing in mind that I was to regularly look after her friend’s needs too.  It was her call to make. I really had taken a liking to her shit. 

I soon learned that she loved to be pampered in so many different ways. When she came home she enjoyed nothing better, after taking off her shoes and getting out of her tights, than have me give her a long slow oral foot massage. I came to know and enjoy the salty taste this left in my mouth, especially when I sucked on her toes and licked the cleft in between.

One afternoon during the following week, Val took my hand and led me to our bedroom. She pulled down her pants and showed me a thin piece of string hanging from her pussy. She explained that it was her time of the month, but that she did not want this to blunt our carnal desires.

She asked me if I had ever gone down on a menstruating woman before, enjoying her “hot sauce” as she put it. I had to admit that it was not something I had ever had the opportunity to experience. “Well, you are going to experience it today” she told me jovially but firmly. “After what you have been eating since we met it should not present you with any problems. You will soon earn your red wings.”

Without another word she tugged on the string and out popped a very red-looking and saturated tampon. She told me to open my mouth, and inserted it between my lips. “Now suck on it like it was a penis”, she commanded. 

Although I had never performed such an act, I did as I was told. It had an interesting rather metallic flavor, certainly not unpleasant. “Keep sucking on it,” she told me “until the taste goes away. “

Eventually she retrieved the now light pink-colored tampon from my mouth and examined it approvingly, before laying back and opening her legs, and bidding me to pleasure her. Soon I was sucking and licking her, reveling in her new taste, and in the excitement of eating another forbidden fruit.

Wanting more, she then climbed on top of me and pressed down on my mouth with her very moist pussy, and more of her fluids flowed into me. I sucked and licked and soon she was coming, and judging by the strength of her orgasm, the act I was performing had gotten her extremely excited.

She then dismounted and wiped my mouth with a tissue. That was great Mike. It does so much to relieve the awful crampy feelings I get round this time. You will be getting plenty more of it over the next few days.
Val then announced that she had arranged a small party for the following weekend, to celebrate my graduation. She had invited her former college roommate, Pam (see Vol 2 - Wining & Dining) along with her partner Jean. She was sure it would prove interesting and give me, she added mysteriously, the opportunity to experience new things and go places I had never gone before.
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MORE THAN MEETS THE EYE

The next weekend arrived and we spent all day readying the house, getting food and wine from the local store, and preparing dishes of  party foods. 

Pam arrived around 7:30. She was quite small in stature – just over 5 feet I guessed, but she made quite an entrance. I could hardly fail to notice that she was the proud owner of one of the most deliciously curvaceous butts I had ever seen. 

I immediately began to salivate over the thought of my tongue exploring that part of her anatomy, and all the things I would like to do for her. Val was busily organizing the wine but couldn’t help noticing my lustful stare, and smiled knowingly.

Her companion, Jean, was a beautiful slim blonde girl, with piercing blue eyes, set off perfectly by her make-up and a cute little upturned nose. I would guess she was around 30, taller than Pam, sporting an invitingly nice pair of breasts under a tight almost see-through tank top. She was obviously not fond of bras.

Val came over to make the introductions. “Pam, this is Mike, the man of the moment who, as you know, is my new partner.” Pam embraced me warmly and then turned to the girl. ”Jean, maybe you and Mike should get to know each other a little better while I catch up with Val?” 

This was more a statement than a question. Receiving her cue, Jean smiled in my direction, raised her glass with a twinkle in her eye, and ushered me over to the corner of the room.

“I’ve heard so much about you from Pam”, she told me. Val and her keep in close touch. “I was a little surprised when I heard she had gone for a guy this time. I always thought she preferred girls. They were at school and college together. Val has certainly mauled my tits quite a few times. She has a passion for breasts and nipples.”

I was finding it difficult to avoid staring at her own prominent breasts, which I guessed would be very attractive to Val. They were certainly attractive to me. Jean could not fail to notice but politely ignored the obviously lustful nature of my desires.

Pam and Val are spending the night together, in case you have not yet been told. They suggested that we could do the same, so we have their blessing. Let’s fill our glasses and go find somewhere a little more private.”  

The evening had suddenly become much more interesting. This was an offer that I was not about to refuse, and within a minute I was with her in the spare room, wine forgotten, tugging off her top. Her tits were truly phenomenal, perfectly formed with large areolas and, as I soon found out, extremely sensitive. I was sucking on her nipples accompanied by her ecstatic moans.

Soon she was fumbling with my pants, and when my now very erect dick sprang out she went down on me, greedily, and started giving me the blow job to end all blow jobs. It was amazing, especially when she swallowed me and started doing deep throat. I couldn’t last long and soon I was erupting in her mouth. She greedily gulped down every last drop and then kissed me deeply on the lips.

“I have a surprise for you Mike” she told me. Taking my hand she placed it over her crotch. She seemed to be wearing some kind of tight G-string down there and it had a distinct bulge. 

Puzzled I just had to explore further. She helped me remove her slacks and then pulled off the G-string. Freed from its restraint out popped an extremely vibrant penis, not thick but at a guess around 8” in length.

I almost jumped as it sprang free. I just stared at it, mesmerized, as it coolly returned my gaze with its one unblinking eye.

“It won’t bite,” she said, smiling hopefully. “Have you ever held another’s before?” I had to admit I had not. I was not sure how to take this totally unexpected turn of events. Jean made up my mind. She grabbed my hand and placed it on her hot penis. “Come on Mike, you know what to do now,” she teased. 

I began slowly to manipulate her, and she began to groan. “Mike, please take me in your mouth,” she asked pleadingly. “I would like you to do that very much. Just the same as I did for you. It was my first time too, for your information!”





TRANSEXUAL SEX

I had never been sexually attracted to a man before, but this was not a man. This was a beautiful woman who just happened to have a penis. Tentatively I stuck out my tongue and licked the end of it. Suddenly Jean had her hands on my head and pulled me in. I opened my mouth and before I knew it her appendage was bumping against the back of my throat.

Using her hands she began to move my head up and down. I got the message and began to suck on this hot thing filling my mouth, surprised both by its texture and its flavor. I guessed that she was already seeping pre-cum. It did taste rather sweet.

I told myself that this was going to be a one-off experience, and that Val would be eagerly awaiting a report on my reaction. I began to blow her in the same way she had blown me. She kept her hands at the back of my head as I did so.

I could tell that she was getting close. Suddenly she pulled on my head as she bucked her thighs and started to fill my mouth with spurts of hot sticky cum. I had to admit to myself it was sweet, creamy and delicious, as I let her spend herself deep within my oral cavity. 

Eventually she slowed and I felt her penis start to go limp. I still had my mouth full of her sticky essence. Enjoying this new sensation, I quickly decided the best and politest thing to do would be to swallow. Hell, this was nothing compared to what Val and Nikki had been feeding me.

She kissed me deeply again to show her appreciation and then we cuddled up together on the bed. While I caressed her beautiful tits, Jean told me she had originally been called John. He hooked up with Pam one night in a club and went home with her. 

As she described it, Pam followed a very similar training routine to that of Val, slowly introducing him to the delights of her ass until, just as I had experienced, it possessed him.

Pam had told him that he was perfect except for one thing – he didn’t have tits. She could swing both ways but preferred girls. However, she had mused that a chick with a dick would take things to a new dimension. 

She persuaded John to start using hormone cream which she, conveniently, just happened to have in her drawer. She would massage this into his breast area twice a day, morning and night. He was also put on a regime of pills to compliment the cream.

At first nothing happened, but after a few weeks nipples began to grow and the soon-to-be she had a pair of pubescent breasts. Nipple sensitivity increased, and he really began to enjoy having Pam play with and suck on them – which she did regularly. 

He began to look forward to having a real pair of breasts, and sure enough, over the months they grew into their present gorgeous shape.

From there it was only a short step to complete the process. Renamed Jean, she grew her hair long, and Pam taught her how to style it and also how to act like a woman, how to apply makeup to accentuate her best features, took her out to buy her new wardrobe, and even arranged for voice training and electrolysis.

Now that she really regarded herself as a member of the fairer sex, and loved her new body and lifestyle, she had absolutely no desire to go back to what she had been before.

She told me that Val was very envious of Pam’s achievement, and asked me if she had ever broached the subject with me. I had to confess she had not. “Don’t worry,” Jean said prophetically, “I am sure it is only a matter of time before she does.”

Jean also explained the rules under which we existed. I already knew some of them. As partners of our mistresses we were allowed to pleasure each other as we wished, but were not to serve each other in the ways we had been trained. Otherwise we were free when not attending to them to do virtually as we pleased.

Normally at these party get-togethers, our mistresses were more interested in each other to bother too much about what we might be up to, unless they wanted to add some spice by making it into a three or foursome, or by having us performing in front of them a sex act of their choosing. We would soon hear if they harbored any such desires tonight.

She began to fondle my dick again and soon I was erect. I did the same for her and then we enjoyed a wonderful 69, managing to come virtually simultaneously. I had to admit I was greatly enjoying my first experiences of blowing dick, and that I could not have wished for a better or more attractive teacher.

We slept that night in each other’s arms. I felt very close to her – a kindred spirit.

I was having a weird dream. Val had grown a rather splendid penis, and right now was intent on fucking me with it. She was pushing against my ass, and then, as my defenses gave way, sliding it right up inside me.

As I came to I realized that it was not a dream. I was lying on my side and something was indeed buried deep within me. I remembered where I was and realized that it must be Jean. I was also aware that I had a rather large erection. My ass felt stretched, but it was rather a pleasant kind of stretched feeling, as Jean was not as wide down there as were Nikki’s of Val’s strap-ons.

The slight discomfort I experienced during my awakening quickly gave way to a sense of inner fulfillment and euphoria. Wanting more, I pushed back against the intruder.

Jean responded to my awakening by starting to fuck me more vigorously, thrusting deeply within and then almost withdrawing. This felt so much better than a dildo. There was flesh and blood involved and, unlike an inanimate object, energy too. I was certainly feeling Jean’s energy from deep within me. Preferable to an alarm clock too, I figured I could happily be awoken this way every morning.

My erection increased. We moved rhythmically together and, as our mutual excitement rose, the ride became more intense. Soon Jean was fucking me like a wild animal. It did not last much longer. She thrust deeply inside of me, holding me tightly against her, and began to come within the depths of my bowels.

She remained inside for several minutes as her erection subsided, before eventually being expelled by my muscular contractions. She lay me down on my back and kissed me deeply on the lips. “That was great”, she told me. ”I’ve never done this with a man before, but my new hormonal balance has also altered my desires and perceptions." 

"I was so looking forward to getting the opportunity. Thank you for being such a wonderful partner. Now it is your turn. Please fuck me. That is something else I have never done with a man before, and I want to so much!”

At that she quickly retrieved her lube, which I guessed she had used on herself prior to my earlier awakening. After kissing my dick she rubbed it copiously up and down with the lube. Satisfied with her work and smiling at me, she mounted my penis and sat down hard. I felt myself encased in her tight little ass. It felt good. She rode me well, bouncing up and down as my level of excitement rose.

I reached out and squeezed her tits, and she let out a low moan. Soon she was riding me with abandon, displaying the same passion as when she had been fucking me. I was responding in kind and she knew it would not take long. 

Suddenly I was aware of someone else approaching, and a completely naked Pam sat down on me, thrusting her pussy against my mouth. I had an idea what was coming, and soon I was swallowing a seemingly never-ending stream of her tasty pale yellow liquid.

Just as she was finishing I thrust deeply into Jean and rewarded her with a torrent of my own. As Jean continued to sit on me, milking my last drops, Pam was replaced by Val who also needed to pee, and I had to perform the same intimate service for her. It was interesting to note the marked variations in taste. 

Soon Val and Pam were questioning us about our experiences, wanting to know exactly what happened and how we both felt about it. They were obviously delighted at the intimacy of our new relationship and very keen to encourage it in any way they could. Val smiled at me wickedly when I told her about my dream.
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MORNING DUTIES

Jean and I were then sent to take a shower. We kissed frequently like the lovers we had become, and helped each other to clean up, paying particular attention to each other’s penises. 

Once we had dried ourselves, Jean took me back to our room where she rubbed some delicately scented oil all over me, a scent she told me that the girls loved, and then got me to return the service. She dressed me in a pair of her panties, which felt a little strange at first, and one of her beautiful gowns, and then we headed for the master bedroom.

Our mistresses had been busy the night before, going by the state of the bed, but now they were both sitting there, awaiting our presence. Pam complimented me on my appearance and then motioned me to take up my position under the queening stool. She sat on it and soon I had my tongue buried deep within her smooth and hairless butt, just as I had been dreaming of ever since first laying eyes on it.

She pushed down to give me better access as my tongue probed and explored her depths. I felt her pretty rosebud start to distend and I prepared myself for what was to come. This was the first experience taking a morning load from anyone other than Val or Nikki.

I fastened my mouth tightly to her ass and nothing happened. “I’m sorry Mike, I think I am a little constipated this morning,” she told me. “Please be patient.” I pushed against her opening and my tongue slid inside. It was soaking up its new environment when suddenly she farted, blowing my tongue out of her ass in the process. 

Soon something large began forcing its way into my mouth. It was of a harder consistency and much thicker than that to which I had become accustomed, and I had to chew on it prior to swallowing. It had a rather full pungent flavor, with flavor nuances the source of which I was at that time unable to identify.

After the initial log had gone there was a sudden rush as she filled my mouth with a much softer, tarter emission, the effects of last night’s wine I guessed, and I was struggling to keep up. Sensing this she managed to feed me one mouthful at a time, waiting between each ejection for my mouth to clear, before repeating the process. 

I was certainly experiencing many facets of Pam’s cute little glory hole this morning. Soon she was finished and today, determined to give her my best, I was especially meticulous with my ass cleaning duties.

“You’ve done a wonderful job with Mike” she enthusiastically told Val, who nodded in agreement. “Yes, he has been a fantastic student. He is very thorough and does everything I ask, even for my friends.” At this, she gave me a warm, motherly smile.

I was dispatched for some Pepto. I returned to find Jean in position under the stool and Val squatting down on her mouth. I watched with a mixture of jealousy and fascination, unable to take my eyes away from Jean’s perky tits, and wondering how it would feel to be just like her.

Val didn’t hold back today. Jean, much more practiced in the art, took care of it all so easily. When she was finished she got up and came right over to me, hugging me to her as she gave me a deep kiss through soiled lips, sticking her tongue right into my mouth so I could suck on the essence of my mistress. 

For what seemed a long time I felt her hard nipples and penis grind against me. She withdrew eventually and, with a wink, headed off in the direction of the bathroom.

After this the girls quickly got cleaned up and dressed, as they were facing a 4 hour journey back home. They departed looking just as gorgeous as they had on their arrival the previous evening, promising we would all get together again soon.

Next - Vol 6: When Mike met Sally




[image: ]

















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 

Vol 5 -  Jean's Surprise (this title)

Vol 6 - When Mike met Sally

Vol 7 - Sojourning with Sally (provisional title)

(Further volumes are planned)
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