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Prologue

This is my sixth volume in this captivating adventure series, a sequel to Volume 5 - Jean's Surprise - with further volumes in preparation.

Valerie has now revealed her endgame. She wants me to become Michelle rather than Mike. She told me that I was, in every respect but one, her perfect companion, but she really missed the joy of having a partner with a nice pair of breasts for her to play with. 

I was put in the position of acquiescing to her demands in order to retain my status. There was only ever going to be one decision, as I was by now very much in love with this beautiful creature, and at that time there was almost nothing I would not do for her. 

Work on my transformation began almost immediately. I was given a special hormone ointment to use daily - the same one used by Jean. Also I was introduced to Sally, a friend of Val who was to be my beautician, and an expert  in laser hair removal among her many other talents. 

Read on to find out more. 

Please help spread the word by recommending these books to appropriate members of your social media circle, and leaving a 5* 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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RISE OF THE PHOENIX

Pam and Jean having departed, the house suddenly felt very empty. (Jean's surprise - Vol 5). Val drew me to one side. She was very keen to find out my thoughts on Jean and how well we had hit it off. She already knew much about Jean herself, having previously enjoyed her lovemaking while staying with Pam. I had to recount in full my experiences of the previous night, and as I did so she nodded her head in satisfaction.

She wanted to know specifically about my reaction to the discovery of Jean’s secret, and what it felt like for me to blow someone, and to experience anal sex with a real penis. She said that next time we all got together, Jean and I had to put on a show for them. Confirmed voyeur as she was, she wanted very much to watch Jean fuck me and also fill my mouth with her cum.

Then she broached the subject that was obviously on her mind. “How would you like to follow in Jean’s footsteps, and become my Michelle rather than my Mike?” She explained how much she missed Mandy’s tits, although in every other department I was proving to be a more than capable replacement. If I had a nice pair of my own I would be her absolutely perfect lover and companion.

I had to admit that I admired Jean very much, and the way in which she had willingly given her consent in order to deepen her relationship with Pam. Inwardly I knew that there was not much I would not do for Val, as I was by now both very much in love with her, and also totally under her spell. I also realized what a cunning trap had been set; one into which I had so willingly jumped, like a hungry crab into a bait-filled pot, and from which there seemed to be little chance of escape.

“Great!” she exclaimed. “Then that is settled. You won’t regret it Mike, especially when you experience the pleasures of your new body, and the amazing feelings of having your breasts and nipples fondled."  

"As you know, I have a fetish about nice, shapely breasts and love nothing better than to play with and suck them during love-making. You will soon be my Michelle. I hope yours grow to rival mine. Men don’t realize what experiences and erotic feelings they are missing. I have some of Jean’s cream here. Pam left it for me, and also told me where I can get more. It is very effective and fast acting."

She handed me a jar of pink scented ointment. “I will help you with this and rub a little into your breast area twice a day, particularly around your nipples. I will also give you breast massages and instruct you on how to do them when I am not around. They are equally important in helping with your development. I can’t wait to see you two girls make love together. It promises to be a fantastic show."

"I’ll also make arrangements for you to begin a course of full body electrolysis in order to remove your hair permanently.” She gave me one of her broad smiles as she said this. I felt trapped, yet excited at the same time. I was on board a runaway train,rushing headlong into an unexpected sex change process, so that I would morph into her perfect companion, sex toy and servant, but filled with the thoughts of what erotic new experiences I would gain at the hands of this amazing woman, there was nothing I could or would do to stop it.
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BLOODHOUND

A day or so after our discussion it was Val’s time of the month again. I was already fully acquainted with her hot sauce, as she called it (Jean's Surprise - Vol 5). She now explained to me that her emissions were a useful additional source of feminine hormones, which would help accelerate my transformation. Val quickly pulled down her panties, removed her saturated tampon and, as before, inserted it in my mouth and told me to suck on it and enjoy.

Once I had completed my task, Val sat on my face and instructed me to eat her out too. I sucked on her pussy and also used my tongue to slurp down more of her red juices. Gravity helped increase the flow.  Eventually my efforts were rewarded with a noisy and joyful climax.

This now became another of my regular tasks. She preferred to sit on her queening stool and I had to pull on the cord with my teeth to remove the tampon, turn it around in my mouth with the help of my tongue, and then suck it dry, before proceeding to drain her pussy. 

She had heavy periods, so this happened at regular intervals throughout the day. First thing in the morning was when her tampon was at its most saturated and, perversely, was the one I most looked forward to. After taking care of her pee, this was my next task, and it certainly made for a good start to my daily hormone intake. She began to call me her personal bloodhound.

Nikki made her own substantial donation to my transformation. Her periods tended to come between those of Val and were, if anything, even heavier; heavier in fact than those of anyone else I have had the fortune to serve in this way. They also had a much richer flavor - one that I came to enjoy very much.

When she had her week she would come around several times each day for attention, and sometimes took me home with her for an overnight stay and, while I was there, to also perform any other personal duties which she may have required. She certainly had a vivid imagination when it came to finding ways for me to serve her amazing body.

She absolutely loved to be eaten out at these times, saying that a good orgasm gave her the best possible relief from tension and cramps. She would hold my head down there for prolonged periods, and sometimes came more than once before eventually releasing me. Other times she would simply mount my face and let her copious liquids flow into my mouth. I was certainly getting special attention.

Nikki didn’t just want me to eat her menses. She made full use of my other services whenever she had the opportunity. Her taste was rather stronger than Val’s, but not unpleasantly so, and her offerings tended to be soft and easy to swallow. She was a lot of fun to be with. I always looked forward to her first day each month. She did not, however, subject me to any more of her brown showers. (Nikki's World - Vol 4).


SALLY - My beautician

Over the following weeks we got into a strict regime. When I was home Val would massage my breasts twice daily and also rub in some of the pink ointment. If I was away on business I had to do all this in my hotel room.

The ointment had other effects on me.  My facial skin was acquiring a distinct glow, my lips were becoming fuller, my figure was assuming a more feminine hour glass shape as my butt became shapelier and my hair was gaining vibrancy and better growth.

I couldn’t let the hair on my head grow too long as I still had my job to think of. I don’t know how my clients would have reacted during my sales visits if they had known what was really going on with my hormones and my private life. However, Val procured a couple of gorgeous wigs, which she insisted I wear whenever we were together, along with a full wardrobe she had personally selected.

She also got me fixed up with a makeup kit, with a color range to match her own. The first time she dressed me up in my new clothes, she gave me a full makeover. She was obviously very accomplished in the art. Once she had finished she allowed me to gaze at her handiwork in her mirror. I was speechless to see such a beautiful creature gazing serenely back at me, one to whom I myself would have had no difficulty in making love at every opportunity.

Makeup lessons followed. She was an excellent teacher, and soon my talents in that department were approaching her own. She was very pleased at how quickly I had assimilated this new and essential skill to help me adapt to my new gender and role in life.

Every morning after my ointment application, I anxiously inspected my breasts in the mirror, looking for any signs of swelling or growth. Nothing seemed to be happening. Then, suddenly, it began. One day I noticed two small swellings around my nipples. Val was most excited by this.

Over the following weeks my proto-tits started to take shape. I researched this online and found a site showing the various stages of growth during female puberty. I had now reached the second of these. 

Exactly as Jean had described it, my sensitivity in that area began to increase, and Val loved to arouse me by playing with and sucking on my new nipples. “You will soon be my chick with a dick,” she teased me.

I discovered that being aroused in this way seemed to totally remove any inhibitions I may still have harbored. It put me into a state of euphoria in which I could eagerly perform any task I was given by the arouser, no matter how gross it may have seemed to the non-initiated. 

Val certainly noticed this and used it to her advantage. She spent an hour or more daily playing with and sucking on my nipples. She could not leave them alone. I’m sure this also contributed greatly to their development and increasing prominence.

I also began receiving weekly visits from Sally, a local beautician and friend of Val’s. The initial course of laser treatment went on for some 6 months. 

Val had instructed Sally to remove it all, not just my facial hair, and even my most private places were fair game for the probe. I was always dressed and made up by Val prior to each visit, except when my facial hair was being treated, when my skin had to be clean.

She had explained to Sally about my transformation, and she took a very keen interest in my progress, and wanted updates during every session. I got the impression that she would love to do more for me than simply remove my body hair.

Sally was younger than Val – I placed her in her mid to late twenties – very fit, pretty and petite with nice breasts, always smiling, and always wearing outfits  best described as skimpy, leaving little to the imagination. Her occasional “accidental” fondle as she worked around my nether regions only served to give me a small inclination of the lustful thoughts that she must have harbored.

As my breasts grew larger, Val bought me some sports bras, appropriately colored to be worn out of sight under my shirt when I was away, along with a pair of Supple Cups. Developed originally to help nursing moms with inverted nipples, they were ideal to hasten the growth of my own. I had to wear these, suitably lubricated, each and every day. These little cups exerted suction on my nipples, encouraging them to enlarge.

At first the effect was temporary, and I could only use them for a few minutes at a time to avoid water blistering. However, by the end of the first month I was wearing them overnight and my nipples were certainly growing well. 

Also my areolas were widening, softening and deepening in color, forming a nice backdrop to accentuate my new nipples.  Va's obsession also helped. I was starting to understand why it was that she was so intent on me following in Jean’s footsteps.

Thanks to her attentions it soon became obvious that nipple play rapidly provoked in me a raging erection – all I needed to do was to rub them in a certain way with my fingers - but I tried to avoid this. Masturbation to conclusion was forbidden by Val except, when the mood took her, in her presence, and doing it without a happy ending was, as I discovered, a somewhat masochistic practice.

Val would also check my growth regularly with a tape measure. She was so obsessed about it she reminded me of Pee Wee Morris in Porky’s and his daily log of penile dimensions.
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CHOCOLATE POOP

Nikki remained a regular visitor. She too was very impressed with my progress. During one visit, and after rubbing my nipples and playing with my penis, she told me that it was time for her to go, so I obediently took my place under the queening stool. Soon her impressive ass was positioned above me. “I have a surprise for you Michelle” was all she said.

Obediently I adjusted my head support until my mouth was covering her ass. It immediately began to distend and she began to squirt into my mouth. I was prepared for a copious helping of her usual strong and bittersweet  offering, but suddenly I realized that what was filling my mouth was very sweet, delicious even, and tasted like chocolate.  I enthusiastically chomped it down and soon more came my way.

“Hi” Val exclaimed. “Can I try that too?” At that she pulled on my leg and I crawled out from under the stool. Val quickly took my place and glued her lips to Nikki’s ass. Nikki obligingly filled her mouth with more of this sweet offering. Val crawled back out, her face covered with the remains of the chocolate mixture. “That was real tasty” she said, licking her lips.

I resumed my former position and once more glued my lips to Nikki’s ass. My reward was several more mouthfuls of the delicious mix, but the flavor did turn a little nutty as we neared the end, more Nikki and less chocolate.

“Next time I’ll be mom” Val said to Nikki. She pulled Nikki’s face toward her own and kissed her deeply, letting her share in the flavor of her concoction.

They then explained to me that Nikki had, after taking an enema, used a large syringe, filled her back passage with a mixture of melted butter, cocoa, vanilla and sweetened condensed milk. Val told me that she had a copy of the recipe, and I could look forward to similar surprises in the future. Maybe she would add some finely ground nuts too, or just let me enjoy her as the flavor morphed from sweet to sour.

By now I had become the happy owner of a pair of gorgeously eye-catching breasts, and ones with which any woman would have been proud. They were not quite up to Val’s level but certainly larger than Sally’s. They had reached a size 38C and were still growing. My areolas were soft and dark, setting off perfectly my large nipples. Thanks mainly to Val they were now over 1/2” when erect, eminently suckable and extremely sensitive.

I had recently discovered that I was also able to suck them myself by lifting my breasts up toward my face. First time I did this it literally blew me away. Val was right in what she had forecast. I loved the new me, and my general horniness had gone up the next level.

The day arrived for the final laser session. My skin now looked soft and feminine, with no body hair. I also felt soft and feminine and now regarded myself as a woman. The process had, at times, been a little painful, especially in my more tender areas, but I kept telling myself that the end justified the discomfort. Now I would only have the occasional maintenance session to catch any hairs that may have been missed, or rogue ones which had recently  sprung up.

Psychologically I was settled in my new body. My sexual urges had also changed. My love for Val was as strong as ever, but I wanted so much to be fucked again by a real penis, not a strap-on. I could not wait for my next rendezvous with Jean and experience that side of her again. I knew that when the opportunity arose to go to bed together,  there would be fireworks.
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sEDUCING SALLY

Val informed Sally that we were holding a private celebratory party that night, and invited her along. She accepted readily, and even kissed me lightly on the lips as she finished her work. I looked across at Val, but she only smiled conspiratorially.

Before the appointed hour, Val spent a long time on my dressing and make-up, until I was as near perfection as she could manage. When I looked in the mirror, the face which looked back at me was amazing, and a million miles away from the one she had first met at that Chinese restaurant a lifetime ago.  She prepared a spaghetti meal using one of her favorite recipes, and returned from a brief shopping trip with a good supply of wine.

Sally arrived at the appointed time, looking stunning in a white outfit, which perfectly set off her red hair. She absolutely loved Val’s handiwork and the way that I looked. Praise indeed from a professional beautician. 

We exchanged small talk and polite conversation over our first bottle, and then sat down for our meal. We had fun. Sally was good company, and Val was a great hostess. We then returned to the lounge area and made quite a dent in Val’s wine supply.

Sally was very curious about me – why I had decided to transform and about my relationship with Val. She admitted being attracted to the thought of making love to a transsexual woman. This fact I had already guessed from our previous interactions. Val asked her if she had ever made love to a regular woman and she had to admit that was something else she had never had an opportunity to try.

This last comment aroused Val’s interest. She explained to Sally a lot more about our relationship, how we had met and how things had since blossomed. She mentioned our respective dominant and submissive roles without going into too many intimate details. Sally listened intently. This was obviously all new to her.

As both the conversation and our consumption of wine continued, her interest became more overt and her questions more searching. Val smiled at her and told her that if she wanted to learn more then she should spend the night with us. Smiling warmly at both of us, she accepted this offer immediately.

Val went over to her and kissed her firmly on the lips. Sally wrapped her arms around her and soon they were kissing deeply and passionately while Val undressed her. Soon she was completely naked, and I noticed that, like me, there was a complete absence of body hair. Her mons pubis was very prominent and just crying out for attention. Val eagerly steered us both in the direction of the bedroom.

Val too had not failed to notice the mons pubis and, after pushing Sally onto the bed, fastened her lips on it, before proceeding with a good old-fashioned tongue fucking. As Sally began to squirm with pleasure, Val motioned me to remove her panties, and then she turned around and presented Sally with her own very hairy mound.

For someone who had never made love to a woman before, Sally was a very quick learner. Without a second’s hesitation she plunged her tongue deep into Val’s, by now very juicy pussy, and began to make love to her, swallowing the copious emissions which were soon flowing her way.

Keeping hold of Sally, Val rolled over on her back. She opened her legs and raised them in the air, while pushing down on Sally’s head. Sally got the message and immediately transferred her avid attention to Val’s hairy ass, undeterred by the fact she was entering what was, for her, totally new territory.

Val raised her hand to attract my attention and pointed in the direction of Sally. I got the message and got down behind her and began to pleasure her. Her movements indicated she wanted more. Soon my tongue was buried deep inside her and she was squealing in delight. I felt her muscles contract as she had her first orgasm.

Then, encouraged by her reaction, I climbed onto her and pushed my penis into her now dripping cavity. She quickly responded by pushing back, and almost instantly I was buried in her up to the hilt.  Now she really became excited. I fucked he vigorously as she continued, unabated, to suck on Val's ass.

Faster and faster went the ride until, suddenly, with a loud cry she pushed back on me, totally impaling herself in the process. At this moment we both came, and Val also let out a cry as Sally’s tongue brought her too over the edge.

I pulled out of Sally and she climbed off Val. Val quickly got up, grabbed my dick, and began to suck it furiously, enjoying the taste of her friend.  

Val then lay back down and got Sally to sit on her face.  She quickly got to work, tongueing Sally as she greedily gulped down the cocktail of sexual fluids left behind by our recent fuck. Val was certainly enjoying her snowball.

Val then told Sally to fully undress me. She unbuttoned my dress, and as she removed it my organ sprang into view. It was the first time she had seen me really excited from close up, and she immediately reached for it and began to fondle me. She then turned her attention to my perky breasts, gently feeling and squeezing them before moving on to my now enlarged nipples, sucking and nibbling them, and sending wonderful sensations through my body.

She climbed onto me and lowered herself onto my penis, and we began to fuck again. As she rode me she held onto my breasts. Her touch and her bouncing were having a huge effect. Soon I was keeping up with her, thrusting as she did, and bouncing her back up for the next one. We couldn’t maintain this for long. I came with a gush for the second time that night, and that was enough to set her off again too. She cried out in ecstasy before collapsing on top of me.


Sally intimated that she had to pee. “You can do it here,” Val told her. She seemed a little confused at this. Val motioned me to take up my position under the queening stool. “I’ll show you,” Val continued, as she sat herself down on the stool facing the corner of the room. 

I quickly fastened my lips to her and she started to pee. As fast as she filled my mouth I swallowed. I really enjoyed her taste after a wine-drinking session, not to mention the rush I got from her recycled alcohol.

Val finished and got up. “Come on, your turn,” she motioned to Sally, who gingerly approached and then sat down in her place. She felt my lips fasten onto her, but nothing happened. Sensing her uncertainty Val chided her. “Relax and let go,” she said. 

A little dribble ran into my mouth. It was sweet. Then a little more, and soon she was peeing almost normally. I drank down her pale straw-colored liquid until she was finished, and then licked her clean before she got up.

“I could soon get used to that!” Sally exclaimed. “I noticed your seat before and have always wondered about its uses.”

“I’m glad you enjoyed it”, Val told her. "Michelle can perform other services too, if you have the need." “You’re kidding!” she exclaimed. “No I’m not,” Val replied. “She has gone through an intense period of training with me to get to this level. Maybe we can demonstrate that for you in the morning? It is a service we only offer to very special friends.”

Sally did not reply. I don’t think she could come up with any appropriate response as she struggled to absorb this incredible new information.

We pulled on some robes and returned to the other room to finish off the stock of wine. Sally really  opened up. She expressed her amazement at what she had just learned. She was not sure if she was ready to take advantage of my "other services." She asked me many questions about my training and about what it was like for me to perform such duties, and Val told her a bit more about dominance and submission and about goddess worship.

It was then time for bed and, tired as we were, we all settled down together in Val's king sized bed, and were soon fast asleep.
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The coronation of QUEEN sally

I was first to awaken the following morning. It was still early, Sally was on her side with her back toward me, and Val was lying on her back snoring.

Careful to not awaken Sally, I reached up to the shelf above the headboard where I knew Val kept her special lube. Surreptitiously I smeared it on my dick, which was already wide awake and ready to go once more. When it was nice and greasy I rolled on my side and gently prodded Sally’s pretty little ass. I pressed a little harder and, stretching in her sleep, she pushed back on me. 

I felt myself slipping inside her petite ass, just as she began to come to. She soon figured out where she was and what was happening to her, and I felt her pushing back against her intruder. I slipped deeper inside and she moaned. "Fuck me!" she said, to no one in particular. I needed no further invitation, and pushed myself in as deep as I could. She moaned, loudly this time. We began to fuck.

Val was now also awake, and I could tell from the movements of the bed that she was indulging in a bit of personal finger pie. Sally was certainly enjoying the ride, rolling me on my back and doing everything she could to help me gain maximum penetration. Faster and faster we went until suddenly I erupted deep inside of her. Her tight greasy ass seemed intent on squeezing out my very last drops.

I felt Val’s hand on my dick as she tried to separate us. I withdrew and lay on my back and Val was on me in an instant, intent on taking my sticky dick in her mouth and again sucking on Sally’s brown essence. I had never realized just how much she enjoyed the taste of another girl’s shit, especially that of a new partner she had never been with before.

In that respect she was voracious! She then climbed over me and stuck her tongue deep into Sally’s ass. She sucked on it briefly before Sally pulled away from her. “I need to go,” she said, to no one in particular, “not here but the bathroom.”

“No Sally, I want you to go right here,” Val told her firmly. Come lie on me and let me help you. At this Sally became really confused. “I just want to enjoy you to the full,” Val told her. “I have wanted to do this ever since I first laid eyes on you, and I can’t wait to taste whatever it is you have waiting for me in there this morning.”

At that she beckoned Sally to position herself in the same way that Mandy had previously described to me. Sally’s ass was right on her mouth, and she began to tongue her deeply. I could see that Sally was trying her best to resist these advances and hold back, but eventually nature won, and she began to empty herself. 

Val greedily devoured her emissions in a way I had not yet mastered. I could see that Sally really had to go, partly due, I was sure, from all the wine we had shared the previous evening, but Val was quaffing it down effortlessly.

She squeezed hard on Sally’s thigh. Sally stopped what she was doing and raised her ass from Val’s now shit-encrusted lips. “Michelle’s turn!” Val told her, looking at me intently. Sally moved over and sat down hard on my face. I opened my mouth and stuck my tongue deep within her. I didn’t have long to wait. 

I felt my tongue being ejected, and she filled my mouth with her soft, sticky mess. I quickly swallowed, just as I had been trained to do. I noticed a distinct difference in flavor. I had already figured out that everyone had their own unique taste and smell, and Sally was no exception. If ever you hear someone complaining about something   tasting like shit, you must stop and ask yourself the question – “Yes but whose?”

After a couple of mouthfuls she was finished. Val had obviously claimed the lion’s share. I quickly cleaned her up. As she rose from her perch, Val grabbed her and stuck her soiled tongue deep within her mouth. Sally tried to resist, but very soon grabbed Val’s head and kissed her noisily. After a minute or so Val withdrew, smiling mischievously at her latest conquest.
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A DOM IS BORN

Sally was still not quite back to reality. “Wow!” she exclaimed, to no one in particular. “What an amazing experience. Maybe I do have potential as a dominatrix. Once I relaxed it felt ever so good. I had a huge rush, receiving such amazing personal attention. I hope we can do it again together sometime soon.”

Val, facing me and standing in front of Sally, smiled as she spoke in an assumed strict voice. “Michelle, Sally is now a special friend, with all the privileges that entails. You are to look after all her needs when she is here, in just the same attentive way you look after mine."

"I know how much you have become addicted to the shit of beautiful women, and how much satisfaction it gives you to eat it. You are to obey her commands and satisfy her every request. Sally will have that power whenever she is in this house, either as a guest or performing her regular service as a beautician. You will both report to me on your activities."

(This last bit, I knew, was to satisfy her overt voyeuristic tendencies).

She then thanked Sally sincerely for all her hard work, in helping transform me into the beautiful woman I had now become. This gift was her way of showing her deep appreciation. Sally thanked her, kissed her long and deeply and, with a wicked smile, promised that she would see me again soon.

She seemed to be morphing in front of my very eyes, from the shy young woman she had been the night before into a much more assertive and self-confident version. Having now had a taste, so as to speak, she wanted more, much more, and was eager to grow into her new role. I had to admit to myself that the thought also excited me, and I was already looking forward in keen anticipation to our next encounter.  

I did not have long to wait. Sally, with Val’s blessing, changed her schedule to a weekly maintenance visit. She arrived at the appointed time looking rather pleased with herself. Her manner too had changed. She was now very much in command of the situation. I was naked as usual to facilitate her inspection, but this time she took off all her clothes too.

Usually she would stand next to the bed and lean over to attack any hairs which she saw. This time she lay on me and started sucking on my nipples. She soon achieved her desired effect – my penis was standing rigidly to attention and I was in a mood of eager anticipation for whatever may have been coming my way.

Pleased at the result, she moved her position and squatted down on my face. I did what I always did in this situation -  I stuck out my tongue and began to suck and lick. She did taste good this morning.

Soon my intimate attentions distracted her from her job, and she began to play with my rigid penis. It felt wonderful. Then she leant forward to take me in her mouth, at the same time giving my tongue much better access to her ass. It was already pressing against her back door, and very quickly it took advantage of this new opportunity by sliding deep within her.

Suddenly she sat up, pressing her ass against my mouth, and I realized that something else would soon be coming my way. Her ass began to distend, my tongue was ejected, to be quickly followed by a rather large and hot turd, forcing its way into my waiting mouth. Having experienced the expert attentions of Val, I guess she just went full steam ahead. There was no holding back for her today.

I was certainly much better at this than I used to be, thanks to the tuition I had been receiving, but on this occasion I was unable to cope with her exuberance.  Soon my mouth was filled to overflowing, and the space between my face and her ass became somewhat messy. 

She finished quickly and got up to survey the results. Her reaction to the mess which greeted her eyes was one of shock. “Come dear Michelle, I will get you cleaned up,” she said, as she took my hand and pulled me in the direction of the bathroom. 

She told me to get in the shower, but did not join me, instead standing back and watching as I cleaned up my nose, face and neck. Soon I was finished and grabbed a towel to dry myself.

When I turned around I was met with the amazing vista of Sally, down on all fours with her filthy ass facing me. It was covered wall-to-wall in a deep layer of dark brown shit.  “Come to Sally, Michelle, you now need to clean me up too. Make it so!” she commanded smilingly, pointing in the general direction of her ass.

I spent the next few minutes doing just that, observing to myself that this was by far the messiest ass I had ever encountered. I also made a mental note of what appeared to be a relationship between color and flavor. Certainly her ass tasted quite sour today. 

Soon she was spotless, and my belly was full. She pulled her cheeks apart and inspected herself in the mirror. “Nice job my dear Michelle,” she said. “I will try to give you more in the future, but give you enough time to swallow it all too."

At this I guessed that I would now be dealing with a substantial weekly dump from that pert little ass of hers, and I was already looking forward in keen anticipation of the next time she wanted to make use of my personal services.

We returned to my bed where she completed her search for wild hairs. Declaring herself satisfied that all was well, she went down on me, and very quickly brought me to a huge climax. Yes, our weekly sessions were becoming very interesting.

"I’d love to spend more time with you," she told me." I know you are Val’s and I will always respect your special relationship with her. I just enjoy being with you so much, and the things that you do for me too. I’d never have believed that people did such things before Val’s introduction. Now it dominates my thoughts, and I just can’t wait for my next visit so that I can experience that incredible feeling of power once again."

I told her that it was my pleasure to serve such a pretty girl as herself. I also mentioned that Val was going away on a trip in the near future. If it was ok with her, maybe Sally could move in with me while she was away. 

At this little tidbit Sally looked ecstatic. "Oh, that will be great if it can be arranged," she said, sporting a huge smile. "You can be sure I will make full use of your services at every opportunity." 

I suggested that she mentioned it to Val to sound her out. Nothing ventured, nothing gained, as they say.

To be continued...
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APPENDIX - BOOKS IN THIS SERIES

Each volume is complete in itself, but for the optimum reading experience I recommend you start with the series introduction in Volume 1 and proceed from there.

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

Vol 6 - When Mike Met Sally (this title)

Vol 7 - Sojourning with Sally (provisional title)

(Further volumes are planned)
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THE DESCENT

Adventures in Coprophilia
Vol 6 - When Mike met Sally

“l sucked on Sy and also used my
tongue to slurp . e of her red juices.
i se the flow. Eventually
my efforts were arded with a noisy and

Joyful climax.”

First Edition, 2022





OEBPS/image_rsrcNMV.jpg





OEBPS/image_rsrcNMU.jpg





OEBPS/image_rsrcNMZ.jpg





OEBPS/image_rsrcNN0.jpg





page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




OEBPS/image_rsrcNMX.jpg





OEBPS/image_rsrcNMY.jpg





OEBPS/image_rsrcNMT.jpg





