By Suzie Sleaze

mandsuz@hotmail.com
Write to me if you enjoy,

(Share your worst needs and depravities with me … feed me for more filth)

The Ode of a Toilet Slut 

I woke up to life at the age of fifteen, 

On the floor of a park's filthy men's toilets, 

My cunt full of it, overflowing,

My ass pumped with it, and I think, (it felt like it), piss too.

My face, my teen tits, my belly, my thighs,

Slooged with a mess of thick shootings of lovely, filthy cum.

My ears full of it. 

Bleached-blonde, frizzed, trailer-slut hair matted with it.

Cum and cock slime coating my tits, belly, thighs and even my feet, 

The smell of stale urine filling the dark little hole of a place,

That smelled so wonderfully of men.

The smell of fresh urine rises in the sweaty heat from my body,

Combines with the smell of the twenty-or-so cocks that have used me.

Wonderful cocks!

Little cocks,

Big cocks,

Thin little cocks,

Fat little cocks,

Thin long cocks,

Fat long cocks,

All with a smell of  their own,

A smell I have wiped off, all over my face,

Before they used by body.

Some clean, fresh,

Some unwashed, dirty, smelly, stinking, wonderful.

The fingers of both my hands play with the mess that slides out of my cunt,

It mustn't be wasted,  I wash it up over my tanned belly, 

Make a navel pool of it - covering my shining silver stud.

I'm fucked stupid, punch drunk on cock.

I've sucked cocks,

Balls,

Assholes,

Savored the bit between - where Mom taught me to really explore with my tongue...

‘Go on … GO FOR it GIRL … get used to the taste … the smell of it there …

It’s fukken WONDERFUL…’

I do .. then 

I stir, roll onto my side, my face inches from the urinal trough, 

Overflowing with piss, decorated with floating cigarette butts, gobs of spit,

And wispy strands of semen that have somehow missed my body.

I slide my hand through my hair, I never knew men had so much spunk!

My fingers are thick with it!

I slide them down my body, loving the feel, the texture of the slime,

Down over my tits, down my belly,

My cunt is just a hole, seems to be, 

An open hole in my body, spewing fruits of men,

Hungry for more.

I know now, that this is the Way to my Inner Self.

Suzie has found her Nemesis.

Another man comes in! No, no one but two!

Two more cocks, Suzie! Two more cocks, balls, assholes, smells, tastes…

"See I told you there was a kid in here!" says one.

"Fuck!" says the other. "You weren't bullshitting mate!

"But I aint fucking that, look at the little cunt, she's plastered in cum!"

"Use her mouth," says the first. "She gobbles like a pro, 

"Loves the fuckin' taste, she kept tellin' us,

"And if you need yer cock cleanin'? Or yer asshole for that matter,

"She'll do it proper, for sure."

"I headed up here for a piss," says the second, his cock in his hand.

"Then take a piss," says the first. She takes that, too. 

"Mouth, cunt, asshole, or just all over her, she does the lot."

"Don’t piss on me,  please?" I plead, getting to my knees.

"Only I wanna keep all this stuff here on me and pissing on me will wash it off!"

FirstMan pushes me back into the trough, my feet in the piss,

My back against the cold, wet wall.

"Lift yer head, baby, this guy's gonna fill yer belly," he says,

Fisting his own cock that I now recognise from before,

It was the dirtiest, the smelliest, the one I loved wiping and sucking the most.

Now, of course, it's clean.

NewMan's cock isn't and I taste it, just before the sting of the piss,

I can smell sweat and old sweat from cock, balls, and asshole.

The unzipped jeans are filthy, stained, I can smell those too,

As I gulp my stranger's thick piss.

"Man this feels goood," NewMan sighs, 

"Maybe I will fuck the little bitch after all,

"If I can do it without touching her fuckin' body,

"All that scum on her makes me wanna puke."

"Maybe she'll take that too," says FirstMan,

That send me all into a shiver,

Because I would. Puke over me, puke into my mouth, Oooh, fuck Yeah!’

Mom cries out from the cublicle,

'Oh, Oh, Oooh!"

"What the fuck's that!" cries NewMan.

"Her Mom, and her Dad I think," says FirstMan,

"It's her Mom anyway, and he brought both the cunts."

"Shit!" says NewMan. "Her Mom you say,

"And getting fucked herself?"

"She's a worse in state than this bitch," says FirstMan,

"I think she's taking shit in there."

Dad will be mad, I think to myself,

As NewMan gets the idea and starts jacking off into my mouth,

My hands delve his jeans, he gasps when gentle fingers find his balls,

He moans when gentle fingers saw under, up to his asshole.

"Oh, yea, kid, poke my hole," he cries,

His fisting fingers bruising my lips,

While Firstman pisses down the urinal wall over my head,

Warming the filthy porcelain I have my back pressed against.

Thankyou, FirstMan I murmur into my cock,

Thankyou for not washing me clean,

As NewMan draws out, shouting as he watches his cock 

Spray my face with his jizz.

"Fuck, Fuck, Fuck!" he shouts with glee,

In Typical male-stud vocabulary.

A man comes out from the place Mom is,

It's not Uncle Pete.

Into the next stall, I hear water splashing.

Mom has done it, Dad will be mad,

He doesn't like her taking other mens' shit 

NewMan leaves without a word,

But FirstMan helps me to my feet.

"You were great kid! Out of this world!"

He kisses me gently and I reach for his boner.

"Viagra?" I ask, he nods then smiles,

And pushes that cock right between my thighs.

"Oh that Fuck,  sliding out o' your cunt!"

I look, I feel it, I'm wanton, he's mine.

I suck it from my fingers, then kiss him, he jerks and he grunts,

Unloads another load in my cunt.

I go for his asshole but he pulls away,

"Gotta go, Chick, be here another day?"

I shrug, don't know, depends on Mom and,

Especially, Dad. 

