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She lies there, staring up at me...


Wondering what her lover will do to her next. 

Loving what has already happened - her tits and cunt seething with passion following my abuse of them. My own tits and cunt also seething, with the pleasure of abusing her. The pleasure of seeing the arousal in her, brought on by my abuse. 


On the shiny-yellow satin sheet, around the messed-up mass of blonde hair, is a darkly-wet devil's halo. Of piss. My piss. Piss that shines on her pretty face.


On the sheet beneath the juncture of  her tanned, full-splayed thighs, where the base of my huge black dildo bulges that sweet cunt of hers so rudely - another dark-wet stain.


My favorite dildo, my Black Devil, the one with balls you can fill with liquid and squirt, all nine inches of it is cramming that tight little cuntlet - nine inches of vibrating, buzzing, jerking black plastic, deep in that tight little hole that she's so proud of. The hole with a permanent itch to be fucked.


Beneath it, a white assplug  jerks, squirms and twists deep in her tight ‘dirt-hole' as she quaintly calls it, the head of it churning two pints of my piss, squirted there by our friend - our ‘Squirty-Thing'.


I'd pissed on her ass first, scraping and banging my cunt onto it as I did so, bringing myself to a first cum on that beautifully firm, tanned, young ass, then I'd pissed on her tits. Then loosed the contents of Black Devil's balls up her cunt.

'She' was 'Scruff' (as she liked to be known). 


Scruff - my friend, my lover - my slave.


Scruff the nympho. Unable to find satisfaction in her scores of men friends - she'd found me. And in me she'd found what she craved. Dirty, perverse, disgusting sex. 


Because that's the sex that turns me on too - the exciting, the kinky, the dark, the disgusting. 
Lying there on my bed, she's pleading to me with those dark eyes - pleading with her eyes because she can't plead with her voice - her mouth is stuffed with my pink satin panties. Used panties. Panties crusty with old passions, now soaked in bottled piss and thrust into that cute mouth of hers.


I stare back at the girl I love. I stare at the blonde hair, scruffily permed; the dark eyes, the cheeky face. The petite, almost titless body that could almost be a boy's it’s so cute and gorgeous-toned. Is that why she turns me on so much? Because she’s like a boy - a toyboy? Is that what I really want in my heart of hearts - a man? But then there’s no man anywhere in this world that could give me what I crave!


So I stare, slowly running my index in the piss-wet crease of my cunt. She stares at my fingers, she'd be licking her lips only her mouth's full of panties. Scruff likes to stare. And be stared at. That’s why she wears ridiculously short micro-mini’s that flash her panties even when she’s out around town. pantie-flashing down the mall.  Or she wears the clingiest of  bright-colored lycra-spandex shorts that follow every contour, dip every crease. And that’s why she gets fucked a lot whenever she goes out. She can’t get enough cock, she can take all the cock that's given her and still need me. She's not lezzie, you see, she has boys, but she can just never get enough.


Last week she’d come home to me late. Wearing her black PVC micro-skirt and a white lycra crop-top over those things she calls tits. She’d called into a bar, she told me - a bikers’ bar for fucks sake!


She hadn’t lasted two minutes (she took pleasure in telling me). She’d been pawed, groped, plied with beer and joints and she’d done her own share of groping - her little hands loving the tight, oily Levi’s until the stage was set. She had them where she wanted them.


“Not here!” she’d told them. And she’d played out her fantasy. Let them all have her in the toilets, one by one or three at once in a men's toilets stinking of piss (she gave me every last detail).


So when she arrived for ‘evening play’ that night she was fucked-out. Her cunt was discharging God knows how many balls-loads of spunk into the pink satin panties (yes, the ones she has in her mouth now). She took them off and proudly showed me the crotch, seething with a few hundred million sperm. I took them off her and only now have given them back to her - crusty with a score of cums. I’d pushed them into her mouth and re-activated the old slime with some bottled piss. Appropriate I thought.  Teach the slut a lesson not to come home after getting herself fucked. I gave her a thrashing that night, she loved - of course.


But she looks ridiculous - almost pathetic - lying there, with that thin turd hanging absurdly from the left side of that most kissable of mouths. 


A turd that slowly melts down her cheek. I’d pushed the panties far in, you see,  and shit into her mouth - carefully. She had to just lie there and take it - and yes - she knows exactly how dirty she looks...


I'd laid another on her belly, ready-waiting for her cunt.


It’s waiting for when the dildo has churned that juiced-up hole into a frenzy of need.


Another log of my filthy crap lies between her tits. I knew exactly what she wanted done with that one - and I had to admit to having a longing to do it - now. At first I'd been disgusted by shit, but when that horniness comes - when I'm fired - I love her for encouraging it.


She needs total degradation you see.


Complete humiliation.


Absolute devotion.


And right now I’m trembling with the need - the want - to give her just that.


I climb onto the bed.


Crouch astride the girlish frame.


Sit on her tits.


Smear my ass back and forth in my own mess.


Feeling that gorgeous feeling of sliding my ass over the firm rubbery-pointed tits that are covered with shit.


Over the smell of the shit, the smell of my cunt rises to me. Overpowering. I'm so ripe and horny.


The dark eyes close as she enjoys the feel of  my ass and the shit. I move on her, lean forward and gently untie the thongs attaching her wrists to the bedposts. Her arms remain above her head, but she raises her head to stare into my cunt.  


The turd breaks, falls onto the sheet. But she remembers that she has her hands free now and she scrabbles with her fingers and puts it back where I’d shat it. Back where it belonged, filling up that filthy-mouth of hers.


I raise my haunches. Piss into her face. A brief, noisy, forced yellow stream. 


Her mouth opens wider, drunkenly, to accept it - I see the brown, soft-clinging shit on her pearly-white teeth and on the filthy panties already soaked so the fresh piss drains around the sides, and down her throat.


'Gluk Gluk,' says her throat.


I put my hand between my thighs and feel the mess on her pointy tits. I move on her once more, smearing her with my piss-wet, shitted-up cunt and then I kneel up, straddling her.


She sits up quickly, tears the panties out of her mouth, spits brown mess onto her own tits
Stares right into my cunt. Her hands snake down over her tits, gathering shit, three fingers of her right hand bunch, find their target and shove into me. Rough. She knows I want it rough.


Gasping, I reach behind me and pull the dildo from her, voiding her cunt as she strives to plug mine with her fist.


But I pull backward, my cunt sucking noisily off of her fingers.


Fist-fucking was for later. The cruel would come later. After the loving.


I move down her body, avoiding her belly and the filthy object still lying there intact. I squirm between her splayed thighs (her ankles are still tied to the bedposts). 


I bite gently at her stalky nubbin, inhaling the rich smell of cunt that’s rising from her.


'Suck my cunt Mistress? Fuck me with your tongue?' she pleads, her head off the sheet, watching.


'I could piss ... while you suck me Mistress?' she suggests, as my tongue opens her and gently laps, feeding on her horny cunt.


I rake my fingernails up the insides of her muscled thighs and my thumbs prize her open.


That horniest mouth pouts right in front of my eyes. 


I smell it, strong - sweetest young-girl cuntstink.


The tip of my tongue teases, gratefully accepting a tiny spring of juice, the taste strong in my mouth. I cover her hole and suck greedily at her font, sucking into my mouth the taste of her very core- the center of her sexual self.


Reaching under, I gently pull the white assplug from the firm grip of her ass. I raise it to my mouth and let her watch me lick it clean.


She likes that. I can tell. 


I reach behind me and slowly put it where I want it. She watches my face - watches my pleasure as the thin, smooth plastic slides up my asshole. I twist the base and make it purr.


When I've done with it she’ll get to suck the dirty end - of course.  


I press her belly, avoiding - that. 


It's swollen with my piss, almost as if she were holding my baby in there. It isn’t my baby though it is my lust she holds there - deep in her - it's my lust and my love bursting that girlish belly. She doesn’t know yet about the surprise I have in store for her later. She doesn’t know simply because I want to have her for myself, with no holding back. But when I've finished, HE will have her, and I will watch. THEN she will know that I am Mistress. It will remind her of her place and my power over her.


I stop sucking because she’s about to cum. I look up her body, she looks down, meeting my gaze. In her face I see the fire of lust and know then that I have done the right thing in getting her a cock to finish off her night. 


Even I cannot give my angel everything she wants. The cock will help.


I crawl up her, sliding my tits up over her belly first, mashing the perfect log of shit to a pulp. I lie my tits on her tits, loving the feel of the mess that joins our flesh as one. 


‘Kiss me mistress?' she whispers. 


'Kiss me and smell my shit-piss breath,' she breathes.


‘Taste my shit mouth,' she whimpers, lifting her head and joining our mouths.


She moans as I lay on her, gently screw my cunt against her thigh and kiss her lips tenderly, joined at tits and belly by a sandwich-filling of shit

I tongue her, taste her, inhale deeply. My every nerve is screaming for my Lover.


I writhe on her, sliding that lovely softness between our tits, our bellies, our cunts.


A wonderful kiss as I do it, tasting deeply, sharing wonderfully.


Wallowing and tasting our own bodily filth.


A sharing of deviant minds... 


My knees, either side of her head.


She gazes up my shit-streaked belly and tits. I gaze down into the crazed face of my lover.


While I piss in her face.


She licks wildly, madly - hands snaking up my belly to pinch my teats. I gasp at the sudden, the unexpected, and sink my cunt right onto her dirty mouth.


I think for a moment she’s suffocating, for she doesn’t breathe as I fill her throat. Her hands release my teats and dive to her own cunt, her hips bucking behind me.


But she’s not allowed to cum. Not yet. Not until I've had my little pleasure.


I climb off, slapping her hands away from her cunt.


She looks pleased. Pleased I have taken control again.


I untie the ankle-thongs and roll her onto her belly. That gorgeous littleboys ass quivers in front of me and she's parted her thighs so I can see it better. She squeezes her cunt into the wet satin sheets, clenching and unclenching her tight cheeks. Then she raises her ass, wriggles the damn thing right in front of me...


She just stays like that as I strap BlackBarney on me. When she sees I’m ready she gets onto hands and knees. ‘Fuck me like a doggie Mistress,' she says, craning her neck around to watch, like a fucking dog...'


I slap her ass hard and her eyes screw up tight, then open as the pain does whatever it does to her.


'It goes straight to my tits and cunt' is a favorite phrase of hers, usually followed by ‘Oooooh fucking hell that's nice hit me again.’


Wherever it went it shows in her face. More shows when I shove BlackBarney up that horny cunthole and lay into it like a demon. 


I lean over her back and grasp her little tits, squeezing, groping, mauling. She whimpers and wriggles her ass back into me. Still fucking her, I slap her again.


Then I stop and rim her gently, playing the tip of the false cock just inside the lips of her slippery little trap. She gasps whenever it touches her clit.


But it doesn’t play there too long. The horny bitch can wait for her cum.


'Oooh please Mistress don't stop fucking my horny twathole poke my asshole please fuck me fuck me piss on me shit on me make me cum...’ she rabbits on and on with that filthy mouth of hers.


It was there, inviting. So I open her dirthole hole with my thumb, sliding my spare hand down over my wet and shitty tits and belly to unstrap BlackBarney and shove it up my own hole.  


Her asshole pushes my thumb out! The bitch is trying to shit!


It pushes again and I watch, moving the dildo deep in my cunt. 


The tiny hole flowers and then there is a sudden spray of liquid as she voids my piss-enema. 


It’s shitty piss, and it squirts my belly, pours down to pool on the yellow satin sheet. There's a plastic sheet under the yellow. So it's not wasted. The plastic saves it. So we can bathe in our own excrements


I slap her again, as my body trembles, shakes in orgiastic relief. 


She lies there, on her back again, playing with herself. The horny bitch wants the second round!


She slides her ass in the puddle of piss and wet shit that’s lying on the yellow sheet.


She wants more. She'll get more, a lot more of her disgusting pleasures - the pleasures on which I now depend. The pleasures I would never be able to share with anyone else.


Now I play the bitch. 


It's me on all fours on the sheet with Scruff, the pup, kneeling behind me - our roles reversed.


Her funny little nose presses into my asshole, her tongue squirms in my cunt.


'Keep sucking me bitch,' I growl, looking to my right into the full-mirrored closet door. 


'Just keep that horny tongue working my cunt because I'm going to shit in your face. And

don't you dare take your tongue out when I do. D'uou hear?'


She nods madly, her nose prodding the hole. She's got her thighs splayed, her own fingers are thrusting in and out of  that horny little girl traplet.


I push.


Deliciously. 


Dirtily. 


Gorgeous feeling.


A fart blasts her. She sucks harder.


I push again and feel it coming. I wish I could watch closely as she takes a faceful of my shit. 


That face is wiping itself all over the crack of my ass. Her tongue licking, her mouth slurping.


A pretty, tanned and flawless complexion being messed in such a disgusting and degrading way. A face framed by the sluttily-permed blonde hair that shows up the shit so well. 


Her tongue has stopped wriggling. She’s just waiting for me now.


I push again.


It feels long, and thick, sliding slowly, deliciously.


It feels more delicious when the girl’s hands leave her cunt and spread my shit over the quivering cheeks of my ass. Most of it anyway.


The rest she shoves into my cunt, as if she were stuffing a chicken.


But this is no nice-scented stuffing.


She’s stuffing this chicken with stinking shit.


And I love it.


But need to watch her do it as well - more closely.


I roll onto my back, splay my thighs. She knows what I want but I want to say it anyway...

'Fist me you SlaveCunt, I want you whole fucking hand up there.'

She bunches the fingers of her right hand, staring at me as she eases them into the entrance and pushes...


Shoves. Gasp. 


The slickness of the shit helps but I gasp again as her thumb - the last digit - pushes and then she’s in. Her whole fucking hand is inside of me. Her whole hand is fucking me.


Heaven. The feel of being used.


'Mommy gets a fist-fuck,' the little bitch croons, her fist smashing my innards. Tomorrow it will hurt but right now I'd die for this pleasure. She slaps my tits with her free hand as I gasp and buck my hips on the bed as her fist punches the insides out of me. My ass is wide open, I feel wet shit splutter onto the sheet. Scruff scoops it with her free hand, uses it on her hair, her face, crams it into her mouth. I hope it makes her puke. Right over me.


I'm lying in a trough of our piss and shit, a trough that has formed in the center of the sheet. Pissy, liquid shit laps at my sides.  


I cup both hands, collect some stuff and sooth it over my tits and belly,  reveling in the cooler feel of the filthy-stinking mess on my burning flesh. 


The little bitch keeps churning my cunt, she slaps my tits hard, her pretty face twisted in savage lust, she shoves fingers down her throat, I groan, wanting her to do it, needing that final filthy act, that complete degradation, I pull her head over mine, see her mouth stretch wide open in involuntary reaction to the need of her stomach, I get her belly-contents in the face, shut my eyes to the stinging and open them again in time to see her do the rest over my tits, my hands slide in the puke, then grab her head and pull her mouth down onto mine. My scream is lost as the tidal wave of orgasm takes me to heaven.


Or is it hell...


She lays once more in the mess, with me kneeling over her that shitty-pretty little face.


Deliberately slowly she opens her mouth to let me see the fresh-brown softness of her own shit. 


Finale time. Or so she thinks.


The curtain about to drop on our deviant playtime. 


Yes, finale time.


The last of my piss splashes into her face, the residues dripping from my fork onto her tits. 


Little brown streams run from her body onto the sheet. 


Little brown streams leaving clean flesh beneath.


I shit again, my fingers gently teasing my clit, and probing my shitty cunt. 


The turd drops on her tits.


She smears it over her as I sink my cunt onto her face.


I frig myself, mop her face with my dripping twat, try to piss and shit again, keeping both holes pushed open. I can’t but the sensation of doing that and frigging off at the same time incredible.


I split my cunt with the fingers of both hands and she stares up, watching as my fingers probe the shitty contents.


A dribble of piss escapes me and she opens her mouth eagerly - still wanting more, though I've none to give. 


The sound of my ass smearing her face does it again for me. I slump forward, my hand thrashing and churning my cunt, hurting it with savage lust as orgasm rips once more...


Lost.


My Lover and me.


Adrift in an ocean of sick depravity.


May we never find an island on which to land. May our sick depravity go on forever.

Suzie SleaZe mandsuz@hotmail.com

