School For Girls

by Dark Secrets

WARNING: This is a story involving lesbians, water sports and very graphic depiction of involved in scat. If you do not like this type of story, please do not read it. If you read the story and like it, be sure to let me know with an e-mail. If I get enough interest, I will post more.
This story is set in the 1800's in Victorian England at an school/home for unwanted young girls. The school/home fills a valuable void by taking in young girls who would normally be cast into the streets as prostitutes, beggars or worse. On the outside, the school appears to be a large Victorian residence for the aristocracy. However, on the inside, the house holds dark secrets; secrets so decadent that the bacchanal of the Roman Empire would seem pale by comparison. If the thirty rooms of the great mansion could talk, they would tell a tale of depravity beyond the imagination of proper society. It would be a tale of a society of lesbian women who crave all the Sapphic decadence that great wealth could buy.
Chapter 1

April sat behind her large mahogany desk and appraised the attractive woman across from her. She was in her early forties, very attractive, and very nervous. It was apparent that she had never done anything like this before. She was wearing an expensive black dress that came to below her knees with black gloves that reached to her elbows. She held a fashionable and matching hat in her hand, and her black hair with touches of gray was done up on her head in an expensive fashion, giving her a regal look. In fact, she was a countess with a long line of noble blood. The diamonds and pearls she wore testified to her fabulous wealth; wealth that was a prerequisite for her to even be considered a customer of the special school.

April noted that although the woman seemed uncomfortable, she appeared to be in control of her emotions. She sat almost at attention with her stern face showing little of what she was thinking. However, April knew that it was only a front and that soon the face would show shock at what she would witness. April had been through it many times before.

"So, Mrs. Chatsworth, from your application, I see that you want to adopt a young girl. As you know, we have a number of young women to chose from that have already been trained. Typically, their ages are older than your request. However, for a fee, we will fill your order and train to your specifications," April said, looking pointedly into the older woman's steel blue eyes.

"Yes, I desire her to be quite young, and money is not a problem," the classy lady replied.

"I see," said April. "Well, as you know, our specialty is toilet training, so all of our girls are trained in that service. Or, at least the urine drinking part of toilet training," April said and paused, looking for a reaction. She saw just a hint of shock in her look. "However, we also provide the nastier aspects of toilet servitude," April continued. April smiled when she heard the woman across from her gasp and then saw her squirm just a bit in her chair. "Of course, in most cases, our clients want some variation. Here at the 'Chantilly Home for Girls', we provide extensive orientation for the girl you 'adopt". We are very thorough and take our time to insure that the girl knows your special requirements. I assure you that we can accommodate whatever you may require. If we close the deal, you will visit her here often, with a consultant present who will help insure the girl... how should I say this... understands your 'tastes' as well as how you taste and smell." April paused and let the woman absorb what she had said. She could see that while she tried to hide it, her breath was coming more rapid and there was just a hint of perspiration on her brow.

"Uh... you do seem very thorough," the woman said to break the silence.

"Yes we are. After you sign a contract, you will be shown choices; either current girls or we can order one. If necessary, we have people that will find what you are looking for," April stated emphatically. "After that, you will meet your charge and have time to get to know each other. When you leave the first day, you will leave behind garments, among other things, that we will use to train your charge until she is devoted to you alone. When you eventually leave with her, she will be yours in mind, body, and spirit. That is guaranteed."

"I see," Mrs. Chatsworth said, clearly excited now. "What if... uh... what if it doesn't work out for some reason?"

"I don't believe that will be a problem because of our screening process. However, if for some reason you are not satisfied, you can return her within the first six months and get a full refund or we will find another girl for you. However, we have only had two come back in the ten years since I started the business. That is obviously not something we like to have happen, considering the fees we charge. We do everything in out power to make very sure that the product you leave with is exactly what you want, with all the features."

Sometimes April felt like she was selling horses. Her business was to hook the client and then like a horse salesperson, up-sell them more options; saddles, bridles, and maybe even a buggy. She wasn't disparaging sales people; on the contrary, an experienced saleswoman would do wonderfully at April's school (unfortunately in their day and age, women were a rare breed in the working world-April being somewhat of a pioneer). However, while good saleswomen were important, April knew that she had to get the client into the showroom and unfortunately, she couldn't advertise. April's business was primarily word of "mouth" and April always emphasized the "mouth" part of the business. The double meaning of the word was a little joke at the school.

"Uh... if I might ask, uh... where do you get the girls?"

"Well, let's just say we have some outside help from the bureau of social services. They send the special ones to us. Typically, they are runaways, or abused girls that are causing problems for their families. Most of the time, the families, or the social services people just wants to get them out of their hair. We take them in and make them a productive part of society again," April said with a laugh.

Mrs. Chatsworth was clearly interested and asked, "How many trainers and girls do you have here?"

"Right now, I have fifteen girls and twenty trainers. The girls are in every stage of training. Some are already sold and are being acclimated to their new owner and some are unassigned. It takes us about six months to train the average girl, some more and some less."

"I see. That's quite a while. Is there a way to speed the process up?"

"Unfortunately not. However, you will have ample time with you new charge before you leave with them."

"Could... could I see... uh... an example of your work?"

April smiled. The hook was in and now all she had to do was reel her in. "Absolutely. In addition to the 15 girls in training, most of my women have their own special girl that they keep. I don't personally have one right now as mine grew too old."

"Too old?" Mrs. Chatsworth asked with raised eyebrows.

"Yes, we are not into slavery so when the charge turns 18, she has the right to leave."

"I see."

"However, she can also choose to stay. Most do stay with their mistress in some capacity. Mine is now one of our instructors and has her own toilet slave. The truth is, I love innocent girls, especially breaking them in. Business sometimes gets in the way but I try to work with as many of the girls as I can. In fact, why don't you come around here," April said, sliding back in her chair.

The woman in black stared at April with a funny look.

"Come over here please," she said again. It almost sounded like an order.

The woman finally got up and walked around the desk. Suddenly, she stopped and gasped. Her knees almost collapsed and she had to grip the side of the large desk.

Between April's thighs was the blond head of a naked girl. She was busy sucking on April's shaved vagina.

"Mandy has been with us for about three months and is already very accomplished in oral pleasure. She is being groomed for a woman in Yorkshire that wants a complete body slave-front and back. At this point, she is halfway there," April said as her hand went lovingly to the back of the head of the young girl to caress her soft blond hair. "I'm sure she will do as good in the back as she does in the front."

A moan could clearly be heard coming from the buried lips of the girl between April's thighs.

The woman stood staring at the young girl's head as she worked between April's thighs. Her breathing was suddenly labored as she watched and heard the girl slurping from her lips on April's vagina. "Oh God," the woman hissed. "Does she... does she... uh drink you know your... your... 

April smiled as realized that the women had lost a little of her poise. "My piss... of course. Mandy, the lady wants to see what a good slave you are," April said, pulling the young girls head from between her thighs and turning her face up to her. April smiled down at the wet smiling face of the pretty girl.

"Yes ma'am," she whispered and moved back until she was sitting on her buttocks and leaning back on her hands. She closed her eyes and bent her head back, mouth open.

April stood up and casually walked over to the girl. She slowly pulled her dress until it was around her waist, and then straddled the girls open mouth. "Watch," April said. She had been dying to pee all morning but wanted to save it for her demonstration. It was going to be a flood but she knew Mandy could handle it. She looked over at the woman as she stared at the two of them, her eyes as big as saucers.

Suddenly, April moaned as a torrent of her yellow piss began to pour from her spread vagina. Another moan escaped from Mandy's lips as she opened her throat and let the strong tasting liquid enter. Like a pro, she swallowed, letting the warm pee rush down her throat.

The older woman was shaking as she watched the display before her. She had never seen anything so erotic or exciting. This had been her dream for as long as she could remember. Now that her rich husband was dead, (she was still in mourning and thus the black clothes) she wanted to make it come true. At first, she didn't believe her friends when they told her of the special school. She had to see for herself. Now that she was seeing it, it was still hard to believe. Here was a pixie of a girl, her head back, and her mouth open, drinking every drop of piss this woman could provide.

April sighed as her distended bladder emptied. As always, she felt near climax as her piss left her body. As soon as the last drop left her pee hole, she sat her face down on the young girl's mouth. Within seconds, she was shaking in climax.

The woman in black stood with her mouth open as April dismounted from the young girl's face. She looked at the juice slick face of the pretty girl and then at April.

"Would you like to try it?" April asked.

"Uh... uh... I... uh... well, I... don't know," the woman stuttered, clearly flustered now.

April tried not to smile as she gazed at the shocked woman. "I insist," she said. "I tell you what, I have some of my 'charges' to check on, so you can 'use' Mandy's mouth while I'm gone."

Mrs. Chatsworth didn't miss the emphasis on the word "use."

With that, April abruptly walked out of the room before the woman could answer. April smiled as she closed the door; just like a good salesperson, always let the customer have a ride on the horse you are trying to sell.

The woman stood frozen for a few minutes, looking at the smiling face of the girl. She looked so innocent, she thought. Yet, her eyes were burning with fire and her face was dripping April's pee and sex juice. Tentatively, the woman walked over to Mandy. Then stopped and stood frozen again.

"It's okay," Mandy said, speaking in her little girl voice. "I want you to pee in my mouth. I love it."

The older woman sucked in her breath at the words the girl spoke. "I... uh... uh..." the woman stammered, not knowing what to say. Still, she couldn't move as she leaned against the desk.

Mandy saw the woman's indecision and crawled over until she was kneeling at the woman's feet. She looked up at the woman with dove like eyes, and then placed her hands on the woman's long dress.

"What are you... ?" the woman started to say as she watched the girl lift her dress. However, before she could say anything else, the girl's head disappeared under the dress. The woman gasped in shock. She couldn't move as she felt her head moving under her dress and her hands reaching for her knickers. A second later, her nickers were at her ankles. "Oh Jesus," she moaned as the girl's mouth touched her hair covered crotch. Instinctively, she spread her legs and heard the girl moan this time. Suddenly, this young girl was sucking her vagina expertly. The woman's breath became labored as she watched the head move under her dress and felt the tongue and lips of the child everywhere at once. Within seconds, she was fighting to control her climax. She had never felt anything so good or so wicked.

April peeked into her office and saw the woman standing next to her desk. She was a little concerned when she didn't see Mandy. Then a wide smile crossed her face when she saw a head under the woman's dress. The little minx, she thought. Mandy is so good. She would have to reward her.

The woman's legs began to tremble as her climax approached. Suddenly, she stiffened and her legs squeezed the head between her thighs. "Ohhhhhhh Goddddd!!! she moaned as a strong and unexpectedly intense climax overtook her. Her hips pressed down hard on the young girl's mouth but the sucking didn't stop for a second. Then, the woman sighed and a torrent of piss began to pour from her still climaxing vagina. It was a reaction to being sucked and was out of her conscious control.

Mandy sputtered momentarily as the strong liquid shot into her mouth unexpectedly, splattering across her cheeks and dripping from her chin. However, she had done it enough times to know how to recover. She opened her mouth, relaxed her throat, and took the warm liquid in. Soon her belly was filled with the sweet piss of two women. A little tremor went though her as a climax hit her. She knew that wasn't allowed but she couldn't help it. She would tell April and suffer the punishment. However, it was worth it.

April smiled as she watched the woman pull her skirt from the young girl's head. She could see that poor Mandy had been deluged with piss and it was dripping from her chin. However, she also knew how much the young girl loved it. She closed the door to give them a few more minutes. She was pulling the fishing reel in slowly, she thought with a smile.

Chapter 2

April returned to her office fifteen minutes later. She saw that the woman was sitting in the chair again, looking very prim and proper. Mandy was still on her knees next to the desk, the front of her body shining with the piss that had escaped her lips. "So I assume that everything went satisfactorily?" April asked, glancing at Mandy with a little smile. Mandy didn't smile back, she was too well trained, but her eyes sparkled.

"Uh... yes, quite... uh satisfactory," the older woman returned as if she had just tried out a kitchen utensil.

"Thank you Mandy," April said, "I will stop in to see you later."

Mandy jumped up, kissed April's cheek, and turned to smile at the older woman, then curtsied and rushed naked out of the room. The two women watched the naked buttocks of the shapely girl as she exited.

When Mrs. Chatsworth turned back to April, there was a new flush on her face. April couldn't be sure if it was from excitement or embarrassment at lusting after Mandy. Probably both. "So, at this point, we normally take a little tour. That is, if you're up to it."

"Oh yes!" the woman responded excitedly. "I... uh... mean... I would love to see the facility."

"All right, follow me. I think we will visit a classroom first," April said, leading the woman out of her office and down the hall. When they came to the first door, April tapped lightly and then opened the door, ushering the woman inside. She heard a gasp from the women before she was even in the room. As she stepped in behind her, she saw why Mrs. Chatsworth had gasped. On a table, which looked like an operating table, laid one of the instructors. She was naked and had her legs lifted and spread in horse stirrups hanging from the ceiling. In front of her, sitting close in chairs, were several young students. Another instructor had a pointer and was pointing at the shaved and spread vagina of the woman.

Everyone glanced at the two women but immediately went back to the demonstration. They were used to visitors. "And, here is the labia. These lips can be very sensitive and will quiver when touched by a little tongue like yours," the instructor said. "Elizabeth, why don't you demonstrate," she said to one of the students. A small brown haired girl stood nervously and stepped between the older woman's spread legs.

"Get to your knees please."

The young girl went to her knees with her face just inches from the woman's open sex lips.

"Bend forward and gently touch the outer lips with just the tip of your tongue. Margaret and Diana, move around here so you can see."

Suddenly, there was a moan from the woman whose legs were spread.

"Ah yes, watch the lips quiver," the instructor said as the girl began to lick the lips. "See how wet they're getting. What causes that juice Diana?" the instructor asked.

"She... she's getting excited from the pleasure Elizabeth is giving her," Diana answered hesitantly.

"Excellent Diana. You get a gold star."

Diana smiled brightly.

Everybody watched as the girl worked the woman to a frenzy of pleasure. Her hole was quivering and there was a river of girl juice pouring out. "That's enough Elizabeth," the instructor said.

Elizabeth reluctantly pulled away from the woman's quivering vagina. The instructor on the table groaned in frustration at the loss of the girl's tongue.

"Now class we will discuss the inner workings of a woman. This is the most important part of the demonstration," the instructor said and reached between the woman's legs and spread her apart. Then she placed a metal device between the lips and turned a knob. The woman's hole opened very wide, exposing the clit at the top, the little urethra below, and the slick walls of her vagina, leading to her dark interior.

April glanced at her client and saw that her eyes were opened wide and staring transfixed at the scene before her.

"Now class, we talked about the clit and how it is one of three centers of a woman's pleasure. The second area is just below it. It is called the urethra or 'pee hole', as we like to say here at Chantilly. From this little hole," she said, using her finger to touch the tiny hole and direct the girls attention, "comes one of the essences of your Mistress. It is called urine. Watch," she said as she reached for a metal pan and placed it under the woman's open hole.

Suddenly, April's client and all three little girls gasped as a stream of liquid shot out and into the pan, making a loud noise as it splashed on the metal. Within seconds, the bottom of the pan was bubbling with the woman's pee. Then as quickly as it started, the woman cut off the stream.

The instructor took the pan over to her desk and poured the contents equally into three glasses. She placed them onto a tray and walked over to the students.

April could feel her client began to tremble as she stood next to her. Even April felt a little thrill go through her as she watched the instructor hand a glass to each girl. She would never get tired of watching her girls drink pee.

"Now ladies," she said, looking at the three girls with the glasses in their hands, "we have talked extensively about this. You all know the penalty for disobedience," the instructor added with a menacing tone. "What is that Diana?"

"We go... to the... punishment room," Diana said in a frightened voice.

"That's correct, so remember it."

The three girls nodded their heads, their eyes wide with fright or excitement. As part of their training, they were taken to the punishment room when one of the girls was being punished so they knew what would happen. As a result, none of them wanted to go to that room.

"I'll show you the punishment room in a minute," April said, bending over to whisper to her client. However, if Mrs. Chatsworth heard her, she gave no indication, as her eyes were fixed on the three girls.

"Okay class, it's time for your afternoon refreshment," the instructor said with a smile.

Three hands were shaking as they brought the glasses containing the yellow liquid to their lips. One girl gagged and looked at the instructor with fright. She immediately lifted the glass again and took the liquid down. The other two did the same; emptying the glasses and then placing them back on the tray.

"Very good," the instructor said clearly pleased. She glanced over at April with what looked like pride on her face.

April smiled back approvingly.

"Okay class, we will spend a lot more time on this particular pleasure center and all of you will get a chance to drink from the source but for now let's move on." The instructor took the spreader device from the woman's hole. Then she cranked a handle, raising her legs from the table until her buttocks were lifted and exposed.

April knew that this wasn't the normal progression of lessons. Normally, they would spend much more time on the pee hole. However, the instructor knew that April would want them to show the client a little more.

When the woman's buttocks were on display, she reached her hands down and pulled her cheeks apart, exposing her puckered rear hole.

There were a couple of gasps again in the room at the obscene display.

"The third center of pleasure for your mistress is right here," the instructor said, using her pointer again to point to the tiny rear hole. "This is another place that many of your mouths will spend a great deal of time. We will go into great detail about this area over the next several weeks. However, for now, I want to share some basic facts." The instructor brought over another device, similar to the spreader. She put a little lubrication on the end and slowly slid it into the woman's rear hole. Suddenly, the spreader was opened, opening the woman's hole wide.

The three students sucked in their breaths. Their eyes were as wide as saucers as they gazed into the deepest part of the woman's body. The little hole now looked large enough to contain a fist. In fact, this instructor often gave demonstrations of how a woman could take a fist into her anal canal. Surprisingly, there were many clients that wanted to be able to do that to their girls or even have it done to them. It was quite a site to see a young girl reach into a wide-open canal and pull out her dinner.

"This is your mistress's special place and as I said, many of you will be spending a great deal of time worshiping and eating from here."

The girls gasped again and the face of the one that had gagged drinking the pee turned pale. The instructor looked at her and knew that they would have trouble with this one. However, for now she ignored it. There would be time for that later.

"Let's go on with the tour," April whispered to her client. Then she took the arm of the totally hypnotized woman and led her out of the room. When they were outside the room April asked, "Well, what do you think of our program so far?"

"Uh... it's uh... amazing!"

"Good! I'm glad that you like it. Now let's go to one other place before I let you see the punishment room," April said leading the still confused woman to a door down the hall. Inside the room was a small eating room. There were four young girls sitting around a table with a plate in front of them. On the plate was something that looked like a sausage.

"This is where they learn to eat what their mistresses has to offer."

"I don't understand. That looks like sausage," Mrs. Chatsworth said clearly confused.

"It is. However, it is a very special sausage. We give the sausages to their Mistresses and they insert them into their rectums. They will wear them for several hours to sometimes days. Then, they bring them here. Each one is labeled for her own slave. It is our way to gradually get the girls used to their Mistress's taste. By the time they leave, most of the girls are craving their mistress's shit," April said, using the word "shit" for the first time.

Mrs. Chatsworth gasped. Then she watched with her mouth hanging open as the instructor led the girls in cutting the brown streaked sausages into pieces. Her heart was pounding in her chest as she watched each girl picked up a piece and put it into her mouth. She noted that two of the girls looked rather pale as they began to chew. However, every one of them managed to get the first piece down.

"Very good ladies," the instructor said.

The girls all seemed to beam at their instructor's compliment.

"You're the first class in a long time where everyone got the first piece down without an incident. Now, let's continue to eat."

"Are you ready to move on?" April asked.

"Uh... uh one more minute please," Mrs. Chatsworth said as she watched the girls consume the second bite.

It seemed to be easier this time. One of the girls was even smiling and licking her lips in delight. Slowly, they ate the brown-crusted sausages. In front of each girl was a glass of yellow liquid. Each glass had the girl's name printed on a label. After a bite, each girl would wash it down with her mistress's piss. None of the girls seemed to have a problem with drinking the piss. They had been well trained in that aspect of their roles.

Finally, April led Mrs. Chatsworth into a small room with a large window, covered by a black curtain. April directed her client to have a seat in a comfortable chair. Then she walked over to the curtains and opened it an inch to peek through the window. "Good, we're in luck," she said and turned back to the woman in the chair. "When we have disobedience, we treat it very harshly here. We are not cruel to our girls, but we must have discipline. Otherwise, we have chaos. We provide various types of discipline for our girls, ranging from whippings to, as you'll see, very specific 'enhanced training'. The young lady in the room behind me has a problem with drinking her mistress's nectar. That is not unusual. However, most of the girls comply without us having to resort to this," April said as she stepped back and opened the curtain. Then she removed a cover from a hole in the wall so she could hear any sound from the room.

"Oh God!" the woman in the chair exclaimed as she sat forward, staring with wide eyes into the room.

Inside the room, she saw a naked student on a table. She was strapped down, arms, legs, and torso. Above her was what could only be described as a toilet seat. The girl had a large, clear glass funnel taped to her mouth and something clamping her nostrils shut. She had to breathe through the funnel in her mouth. Sitting on the toilet was one of the instructors. Her dress was pulled up around her waist.

As Mrs. Chatsworth watched, the woman sighed and released a torrent of urine into the funnel below her, filling it with her yellow liquid. The girl beneath moaned loud and fought her bonds.

Mrs. Chatsworth sat in the chair with her eyes opened wide in total amazement. She would never have believed the site before her if she hadn't seen it with her own eyes. She watched transfixed as the girl struggled and then finally succumbed; she had to swallow or smother. The woman felt her heard beating rapidly in her chest as she watched the frothy liquid in the funnel slowly disappear. When it was all gone, the woman dismounted and turned to smile at April on the other side of the window. April nodded her approval.

"I'll leave you here for a few minutes," April said to the astounded woman and then left.

No sooner had April left than another woman entered the room. Casually, as if she were going to a bathroom in her own home, she took her place on the platform. She sighed and emptied her bladder into the funnel. Again the girl struggled but the result was the same; she had to swallow. Over the next half-hour, a steady procession of women came into the room and relieved themselves. Mrs. Chatsworth lost count as she sat staring through the glass. She could feel excitement coursing through her as her knickers filled with her juices. Unable to sit still, she squirmed on the chair, wanting desperately to touch herself.

The door to her room opened suddenly and April walked in with a new little girl behind her. She was petite, even for her young age and was wearing little bows in her braided hair. She had on a school blouse, a checkered and pleated skirt with white shocks and black shoes.

April walked over, closed the curtains, and turned to her client. It was time for the "closer," she thought. "Mrs. Chatsworth, this is Shelby," April said, standing behind the tiny girl and holding her by the shoulders. "Shelby is one of our best students and is graduating in several weeks. We're going to miss her, but unfortunately, she is joining her mistress in the north on Monday. I have received permission to allow her to entertain you. I think you will appreciate her skills. She has been trained in 'everything', if you know what I mean." Aprils gave the woman a knowing smile. "When you're done, please join me in my office. I'll be waiting."

"Uh... but uh..." Mrs. Chatsworth stuttered.

"Shelby, be nice to our client," April added and smiled at Shelby.

"Yes ma'am," the small girl answered in a child like voice.

April walked out of the room leaving the two alone.

Suddenly, Mrs. Chatsworth was very nervous. However, she was also very excited, her knickers were practically swimming with her copious juice.

The young girl sensed the woman's hesitation and with maturity beyond her years, she walked over to the still seated woman and knelt at her feet. She looked up in the older woman's eyes and slowly pushed her dress up her thighs, slowly revealing her stocking encased legs. When she could push the dress no higher, she gently reached up and untied the drawstrings holding her nickers together. Slowly, she began to tug the silky material down. Almost in reflex, Mrs. Chatsworth rose up and let the girl take her underwear off. Then to the astonishment of the older woman, the girl turned the crotch inside out and licked the thick juice from the sodden material. When only her saliva remained on the gusset, she looked up at the older woman and whispered, "You taste good."

Mrs. Chatsworth trembled. Her head was beginning to spin a she watched the girl's delicate hands touch her thighs. Almost in slow motion, they pushed her legs apart. Without a word, her head dropped and began to gently lick the soft skin on the insides of her thighs, moving ever closer to her center.

"Oh Jesus," Mrs. Chatsworth moaned as the flicking tongue drew closer to her vagina. Without her control, the woman slid forward and opened her thighs. She heard a little whimper for Shelby before she felt her mouth cover her sex. "Ohhhhhh!!!" she gasped as the tongue immediately found her sensitive clit.

Suddenly the young girl pulled away, her lips already wet with the woman's juice. "Would you like to use my mouth?" the pretty girl asked.

Mrs. Chatsworth sat without understanding.

"Come on. I want you to sit on my face," she said as if it was so normal. The young girl moved until she was prone on the floor, looking at the still seated woman.

Slowly Mrs. Chatsworth arose on shaking legs. She was trembling all over, as she stepped over the girl's head, her long dress now hiding the prone girl's face. Then she reached down and pulled her dress up in order to see her again.

Shelby was smiling brightly and licking her lips. "Sit on my face. Please!" she almost whined.

Mrs. Chatsworth squatted on still shaking legs until her bare crotch was inches above the girl's face.

"Let me lick your ass," she whispered.

Mrs. Chatsworth thought she was going to faint. "Ohhhh!!!" the older woman moaned and moved her ass forward and down until it was on the girls mouth. Suddenly, she felt it; it was soft and wet but demanding on her little rear hole. For just a second, she was embarrassed, remembering that she had had a bowel movement earlier in the day and she probably wasn't so clean. Then she didn't care as she felt the tongue force its way into her tiny asshole. With a ragged breath, she pushed her ass down until the snaking tongue was deep in her forbidden passage. It was like nothing she had ever felt before. She never realized how sensitive the inside of her asshole was. She could feel every inch of the girl's tongue as is swabbed the walls of her ass and she wondered briefly if she could taste her.

Young Shelby was in heaven. This was her favorite thing in the world to do; her specialty was cleaning asses and eating shit. Her new mistress had told her that she would be doing that quite a bit. There were five women in the new household and she was going to be taking care of all of them. Shelby had been trained to consume great quantities of excrement. She was almost giddy with the thought of it. However, right now she had to concentrate on Mrs. Chatsworth. April told her that if she did a good job, she would reward her later tonight. She knew what that meant.

Shelby's tongue began to work in and out of the woman's asshole. She could taste her secretions as they turned to liquid and slid into her mouth. Her tongue worked on the walls of her anus, looking for any morsel she could find. As she pressed her tongue deep, a little whimper escaped her lips. Her tongue touched something and from experience, she knew what it was. With great dexterity, she flicked her tongue against the soft material, feeling a piece break off and slide down her tongue. She reached her hands up and pulled the woman's thighs downward. Although she had been taught to remain passive until her mistress gave her the okay, she couldn't hold back. It was just too exciting to have a new ass to suck. When she couldn't get any more with her tongue, she pulled it from the hole, wrapped her lips around the opening, and sucked.

"Oh God, what're you doing," Mrs. Chatsworth asked breathlessly. It was a rhetorical question as Shelby's mouth was too busy to answer.

Although Mrs. Chatsworth had gone to the bathroom earlier, she felt something moving down her anal canal. Her heart was racing and her legs quivered in excitement. With a little pressure and a grunt, the brown material exited her and entered the girls sucking mouth. Suddenly, the older woman's legs clamped together and her body tensed. She could feel her asshole start to throb. Electric shocks began to shoot up her body. Within seconds, she was shuddering in climax, her weight completely on the face of the girl below her. Normally, she would have been concerned about smothering the poor girl but at this point, she couldn't think. Her body was shaking like a leaf. A loud moan escaped her as her bladder relaxed and her piss began to pour out onto the young girl's forehead, running down her face to her hair. However, the girl's mouth didn't stop sucking for an instant.

When Mrs. Chatsworth finally stood up, her face was pale and she was still shaking. She gasped when she looked down at the face of the girl below her. It was a mess. Her lips were streaked with brown and her hair was matted to her head. The older woman saw that Shelby's eyes were closed and her mouth was moving in a chewing motion. Then she watched in astonishment as the little girl shuddered in climax as she swallowed. Mrs. Chatsworth had to squeeze her thighs together to prevent another climax from taking her. She almost collapsed as she watched the pleasure on her angelic face.

Finally, Mrs. Chatsworth pulled the girl to her feet and sat down with her on her lap. She heard Shelby sigh as she placed her head in the crook of her neck. She held her like that for a long while.

When Shelby finally pulled her head up, she gazed into the loving eyes of the older woman. "My mistress likes me to kiss her after I... after I have... you know," Shelby said, suddenly very shy.

Mrs. Chatsworth had never even considered that. However, suddenly it seemed like the thing to do. Without another thought, she pulled the young girls mouth to hers for a tender kiss. A moan escaped the older woman's lips when she felt the girl's still coated tongue enter her mouth. There was no holding back as the older woman began to climax again.

Chapter 3

"I take it you enjoyed the company of Shelby?" April asked as she sat across the desk from Mrs. Chatsworth again. The older woman's face was beaming. There was no denying the excitement.

"Can I have her?" Mrs. Chatsworth asked, only partially facetiously.

"Unfortunately, she is already spoken for. She is quite a gem isn't she?" April said. "I'll have to reward her later," she added with a dreamy smile.

"So how do I get someone like her?" Mrs. Chatsworth said, ready to pay anything.

"Well, we have a bunch of forms to fill out; all the legal stuff. In a minute, I will give you a copy of our yearbook with all the students listed. It will have a biography, their level of training and any specialty they might have. If you find someone you like and they have been through, say three months of training, you will only have to wait for another three months. On the other hand, if you can't find anyone in our current class, then we will have to find them. Obviously that will take quite a bit longer." April would prefer Mrs. Chatsworth to take someone from her current inventory. It made things so much easier. However, she was prepared to find what she wanted.

"I see," Mrs. Chatsworth said, clearly not wanting to wait.

"Mrs. Chatsworth, your satisfaction is our highest priority. Be assured that we will find what you are looking for, one way or another," April said with confidence. "Now, I guess we have to get down to the dirty business of price. Here is our current price list and yearbook. The number beside the price will match the yearbook," April said, handing her a leather bound book. "You can take this home and study the students. Then we will have you back to meet those you want to interview. After that it is a matter of furthering their training to your specifications."

Mrs. Chatsworth opened the price list and her face didn't change expression but her eyebrows did go up a bit.

"I told you we were not cheap. However, I think you will find that the product is well worth the price." April knew that she was hooked and had little to worry about.

The older woman was way beyond hesitation over money. She had more money than she could ever spend. Besides, she could still feel Shelby's mouth and tongue on her ass and see her brown streaked lips as she chewed her... No, money wasn't the issue; she would pay whatever was demanded.

April led Mrs. Chatsworth to the door and they shook hands and said goodbye. Then April turned and walked purposefully back into the mansion. She went to her room, telling one of the instructors to send Shelby up immediately.

A short while later, there was a light tapping at her door. April was lying on a lounger, dressed in a white corset, white stockings, and a sheer white robe around her. "Come in," she said.

Shelby opened the door and stepped into the room. A little gasp left her lips when she saw the Head Mistress on the lounger. She walked over and quietly knelt at her feet in the standard position for students. Her head was down but there was a slight smile on her face.

"Look at me," April ordered in a stern voice.

Shelby looked at the mistress with her eyes wide in surprise. It sounded like she was angry with her.

April's sternness was but a game. When she saw the young girl's worried face, she smiled and whispered, "Shelby, you are quite the little minx."

A sigh of relief left Shelby's lips and her face broke into a wide grin.

"I truly wish I could keep you on just to help sell to our customers. You were quite impressive."

Shelby blushed and said, "Thank you mistress."

"Maybe when you leave your home, you will consider working for me. Well, I told you I would reward you if you did a good job. So now what is it that you want," April said with a broad smile, knowing exactly what she wanted.

In spite of her experience, Shelby was suddenly very shy. She knew that an audience with the Head Mistress was an honor indeed. "I... uh... I... you know what I like," she stuttered.

"I want you to tell me," April said as excitement began to course through her. April stood up and let her flimsy robe fall from her shoulders.

Shelby looked up at the beautiful woman and began to tremble. She could see her soft breasts with the cherry nipples moving up and down with her excited breathing. The corset pushed her breasts up and out. Then her eyes moved down to her shaved vagina. She moaned when she saw the glistening dew on her already swollen lips. When April turned around, Shelby saw the soft cheeks of her ass come into view. A moan escaped her lips.

April looked over her shoulder at Shelby and whispered, "What do you want?"

"Oh God, I want to eat your... I want to eat your wonderful shit!" Shelby hissed.

April showed a pout on her pretty face. "What about my sweet pee. Don't you want my sweet piss?"

"Oh yes, please Mistress, let me drink you piss and eat your shit!" Shelby gasped, her body shaking now.

"Well, I have a lot of both, so I hope you're hungry and thirsty," April said as she crawled onto the bed on her hands and knees.

"Oh yes, I skipped dinner, and I haven't had a drink all day. Except... uh except from Mrs. Chatsworth," Shelby said shyly, moving onto the bed, not waiting for an order. She positioned herself under her Mistress, her mouth below her dripping vagina.

April sat up, her groin just above the young girls face. She could look down and see Shelby's excited eyes staring back at her. "Open your mouth," she whispered.

The young girl didn't need to be told twice. She opened her mouth wide.

"Get ready. I've been drinking tea all afternoon and thinking about your sweet mouth." April sighed and relaxed her sphincter. A trickle of pee came out and dripped into the girl's mouth. The little girl moaned, almost in frustration. April smiled and relaxed again, sending a long stream of hot yellow piss to the back of her throat.

Shelby moaned deep in her throat as the pee filled her mouth. Then she swallowed the strong liquid and her mouth was empty again.

April opened herself again, filling the young girl's mouth until it was overflowing this time. She stopped and watched as Shelby held it in her mouth, the frothy liquid producing foamy bubbles as it swirled around by her tongue movements. After Shelby swallowed, April centered her vagina over her mouth and filled it again. Each time the young girl swallowed, she opened her mouth for more. April was sad when she was finally empty. Then she sat her swollen sex lips on the girl's willing mouth and let her suck her until a strong climax ripped through her.

When April recovered, she stared down at the loving face between her thighs. "I'm about ready to explode from the other end," April whispered, feeling her stomach rumbling.

Shelby quickly scooted from underneath her mistress and knelt behind her. "Can you get on your hands and knees for me?" Shelby asked tentatively.

"Any way you want me sweetie," April said smiling over her shoulder at the blushing face. She went to her hands and knees, exposing her ass to the young girl. When she reached back and pulled her cheeks apart she heard a gasp.

Shelby almost swooned as she stared at the wrinkled star of her mistress's asshole. She could feel her heart pounding in her chest as she reached forward with shaking hands to replace Aprils. She pulled the cheeks wide and watched the tiny hole expand. Her head bent forward and she used her tongue to circle the little star. A smile came to her lips when she heard April gasp in pleasure. Then her face plunged down, forcing her tongue deep into the pulsing hole.

April let out a loud moan as Shelby's tongue pushed into her hole. She almost giggled as the little minx wormed her tongue as deep as possible into her back passage. Then she grunted and pressed downward, giving the tongue a taste of what was to come.

Another moan escaped Shelby's lips as she felt the soft material deep in her Mistress's ass. Slowly, she felt it moving toward her until the warmth of her waste surrounded her tongue. When she pulled her tongue back into her mouth, the taste of her Mistress's shit exploded in her mouth. Suddenly, her little vagina quivered and a climax roared through her. However, she recovered quickly and pushed inside again. This time she found that the entire anal cavity was filled with her hot brown shit.

April groaned and pressed hard.

"Oh God," Shelby gasped as she moved her head back and watched the little hole open. A large brown turd began to exit her bowels. Shelby was shaking as she waited. Soon there was a large lump, several inches long protruding from her ass. She opened her mouth and covered the humid brown waste. When her mouth was filled, she used her teeth to bite it off. She sat back with a dreamy look on her face and chewed, then swallowed. Immediately, her lips went back between April's ass cheeks. She was rewarded with another mass of shit.

April was in heaven as she felt the young girl eating every piece she could produce. Time and again she forced logs out of her stretched hole. As soon as it was out, Shelby had it in her mouth and it was gone. April was afraid that the girl wouldn't be able to consume all she produced. However, she took it all in, sucking for more.

Shelby was a little sad when she realized that April was empty. However, she saw that her ass cheeks were smeared and there were bits of shit on her still pulsing hole. Her mouth went back to work. When Shelby was done, there wasn't a speck of excrement anywhere on or in April's ass. She had consumed the contents of her entire digestive track. Her face beamed with pride and her stomach bulged from all the waste she had consumed.

Both Shelby and April had climaxed so many times that they fell exhausted to the bed. Shelby snuggled her face between the cheeks of April's ass and went to sleep. April pulled the blanket over them and was asleep in minutes. Several times during the night, April awoke to find the young girl sucking her ass. However, she was far too exhausted to respond.

Chapter 4

Two days later April met with Mrs. Chatsworth again. She hadn't found what she wanted in the yearbook.

"Unfortunately, all of the girls are just a little older than I want," she said discouraged.

"I see," said April. "Don't worry, I figured that would be the case and fortunately, my sources have sent over a product that I think you might like." April lifted a little bell and rang it. The door to her office opened and an instructor walked in with a young girl in tow.

Mrs. Chatsworth's eyes opened wide as she saw the pretty girl. She was very small and petite with almost white blond hair. Her eyes were pretty and blue and her skin was a milky white. She had little pigtails with ribbons tied at the ends. She was wearing a soft summer dress that barely covered her knickers.

"Mrs. Chatsworth, I would like you to meet Victoria."

The little girl walked over to Mrs. Chatsworth and curtsied. "Pleased to meet you ma'am," she said in a sweet voice.

"Likewise Victoria," Mrs. Chatsworth said, holding out her trembling hand to the girl.

The young girl took it, curtsied again, and bowed her head.

"Victoria is a very well behaved girl. She has come to us from an orphanage. She lost her mother and father when she was very young. She has been in the orphanage since she was three. Victoria wants very badly to be adopted into a good home. She told me she was willing to do anything in order not to have to go back to the orphanage. Isn't that right Victoria," April said looking pointedly at the little girl.

"Uh... yes... yes ma'am," she whispered and blushed.

"I have explained some of the requirements at the school. I have also explained that we are very different from the normal orphanages that place young girls in homes. Right now, I'm going to let you and Victoria have some time together. If that's okay with you Mrs. Chatsworth?"

"Oh yes," the older woman said, not taking her eyes from the pretty girl.

"Very well then. You two can take a walk around the campus and get to know each other. I will see you back here at 2 PM."

April left Victoria and Mrs. Chatsworth and walked out of the room with a smile on her face. She was certain the two would hit it off. Even for April, who had seen thousands of orphans, the young girl had a hypnotic affect. Her deep blue eyes seemed to be able to penetrate one's soul, she thought.

Several times over the next few hours, April checked on Victoria and Mrs. Chatsworth. She saw them walking in the garden talking and then saw they at the public lunch facility, having lunch. Both of them were smiling and talking in an animated fashion.

At precisely 2 PM, the two entered April's office. April looked up and smiled when she saw them walk into her office holding hands. She paused as the two took a seat across the desk from her.

"Victoria, if you will excuse us. Please wait in the hall," April said to the young girl. She smiled and stood up, then bent over and kissed Mrs. Chatsworth's cheek and scurried out of the room.

"Well, need I ask how it went?" April said.

"Wonderfully," Mrs. Chatsworth said with a dreamy look on her face. "She so sweet and bubbly but still shy and naive... a rare combination. I want her!"

"Ah, very good. I was certain that you would like her. Okay, we will start the paper work right away. I need to have her transferred from the Oakmont Academy, but in the meantime, we can take care of all the boring paperwork."

"Wonderful," Mrs. Chatsworth said as if in a haze.

"Mrs. Chatsworth," April started to say and paused.

"Please call me Catherine," Mrs. Chatsworth said, finally breaking out of her formal persona.

"All right Catherine. I would like to propose something to you."

"Of course, what?"

"I am always so busy here with administrative and sales duties that sometimes I lose touch with the children and even the clients. However when I see a special child, I will sometimes become involved." April paused again. She wasn't certain how Catherine was going to react to her suggestion. "I would like to take charge of Victoria and prepare her for you myself. I assure you I am more than qualified," April added. She looked into the older woman's eyes but at first, it was very difficult to tell what she was thinking. Then a wide smile broke across her face.

"I would be honored," Catherine said, her heart thumping, for she knew that April was the best. Besides, she had become very comfortable with her and she knew that April knew of her particular kink, so there would be no pretenses.

April's face lit up. "Very well, we'll start the training tomorrow," she said, trying to not let her excitement show. "I think we will need to start very slowly and proceed cautiously. Victoria seems to be a very delicate child. I see her almost like a delicate rose from my garden that has yet to bloom: one with red petals, closed tightly, waiting to blossom. If handled just right she will be the prettiest rose in the garden."

"I love your description and I agree wholeheartedly."

"All right," April said and stood up and reached her hand across the table. As their hands touched, their eyes met. Suddenly a charge of electricity flowed between their soft hands and their eyes sparkled. "It will be a pleasure doing business with you."

"Likewise," Catherine said, her hand trembling slightly.

Over the next several weeks, Catherine spent a great deal of time at the school. She was truly amazed by the staff and students. If she didn't know what went on behind closed doors, she would have thought that it was just a very exclusive girl's school. However, on a number of occasions she would stop in the punishment room and watch a petulant young woman be trained in the art of taking all the mistress's pee or on several occasions, their bowel matter. She would often sit and masturbate until she was exhausted.

The first few weeks were for the young girl's orientation. Before specific training could start, each girl began her schooling in English, math, art etc, like any other good school. And, while they received basic biology, the specific lessons were left to each girl's instructor.

Catherine could hardly wait. She spent as much time as she could with Victoria, observing her instructions, taking walks with her, and having lunch and dinner. They were growing very close.

April was not idle in the meantime. She began to develop a plan for the young girl. It had been quite a while since she had actually trained a student and it was very exciting and invigorating. When Catherine was not at the school, and in the evenings, April spent as much time as possible with Victoria. She too found her a sweet and shy young girl and, in fact, the shyness made her more of a challenge.

Three weeks into the training April decided that it was time to take the first step. And, it was a very big step; April and Catherine were going to begin Victoria's biology lesson. April also felt that it would be a test of sorts for Catherine as well as Victoria.

Catherine, for her part, was anxious to begin the training. She was having sweet dreams about all the exciting things that the two of them were going to do. However, she knew that she had to be patient. Besides the excitement she felt for Victoria, Catherine was having strange feelings toward April. She found herself becoming more subservient to the younger woman. Whenever they were together, she found that she would defer to April's opinion-and that wasn't like her at all. In addition, images of April were creeping into her dreams as well. However, during the bright light of day, she forced herself to put that to the back of her mind.

Today was the big day. Catherine sat nervously in April's office waiting for Victoria to arrive. April pretended to work, writing on papers on her desk. However, she was very much aware of Catherine's presents. Her own hands were sweating just a bit. It had been a long time since she had been so excited about anything.

When the door opened and Victoria was ushered in, both women looked up and smiled.

"Hi Victoria," Catherine and April said at the same time.

"Good afternoon Mistress Catherine, Mistress April," the young girl said, curtsying to each of them in turn.

"Victoria, Mistress Catherine and I think it is time that we move you forward in your education," April said looking at the pretty girl. She saw fear but also excitement in her eyes. Both emotions pleased April immensely. It showed that she had some inkling of what was coming.

Victoria did know, in general, what was coming and her excitement had been building. However, she was also scared because she had a pretty good idea what the education consisted of; in the small school, girls talked. Sometimes it was idle hallway chatter but sometimes it was from experience. Still, Victoria knew that she couldn't go back to that horrid Oakmont Academy; anything was better than that. This school was so much more loving and caring. In fact, Victoria had fallen madly in love with both Mistress Catherine and Mistress April. While she knew she belonged to Mistress Catherine, she already dreaded the day when she would not have both of them around.

"Okay Victoria, follow me," April said and led the girl to a locked door the within her office. When she had ushered Victoria inside, she turned and looked at the still seated Catherine. "You too Catherine," she said with a smile, "you're the star performer."

Catherine stood on shaking legs and walked toward April. She could feel her vagina already becoming moist. It was actually beginning to run down her legs. She had followed April's instructions and not worn any knickers and right now, she thought that had been a mistake. She had also worn a frilly blouse that buttoned all the way up the front, including two buttons on the high collar. Underneath, she was naked, her large breasts rubbing sensuously against the silk blouse. On her lower half, she had on a black floor length skirt. It too had buttons all the way down the front. It was tight around her narrow waist and caressed her mature hips as she walked. Suddenly, she wished that it wasn't so form fitting.

April closed and locked the door to the special room. It was a comfortable room, furnished in the standard Victorian style, with crystal lamps, leather chairs, and an expensive Persian rug on the floor. However, this room also looked like a classroom. In one corner sat a student's desk and a chalkboard. There was also a large oak teacher's desk. There was also a contraption in front of the student's desk that was similar in nature to the table used in the training rooms. It had a large table that looked like an operating table and the standard horse stirrups, hooked to the ceiling, used for examinations.

April had used this room often in the early days when she had time to be a trainer. It was a special thrill to be back in there and brought back many fond memories. Oh the things these walls could tell, she mused.

"Victoria, have a seat here," April said, pointing to a small chair. "Mistress Catherine, come over and sit here," she said, patting the back of a larger chair she placed in front of Victoria. When both were seated, April took a position behind Catherine and rested her hands gently on her shoulders. Both women looked down on the pupil sitting nervously in front of them, her hands twisting a handkerchief in her lap.

"Now Victoria, I know that you have had your basic biology lessons. However, now we want to begin your specific lessons," April said, her hands moving to the high neck of Catherine's blouse. Slowly she began to unbutton the blouse.

Catherine took a deep breath as she felt April begin to open her blouse. She was almost shaking when the neck was opened and the fingers moved lower.

"I'm going to show you one important area of your Mistress's body-her breasts," April said in the otherwise quite room. She could feel her own heart pounding in her chest as she opened one button after the other until the blouse was opened to the waist. However, it still covered the older woman's large breasts. April put her fingers inside the material and slowly spread it open.

There was a sudden gasp in the room, coming from both Catherine and Victoria, as Catherine's breasts were exposed to the wide eyes of the young girl.

Victoria stared at the large, soft, yet still firm breasts with long crimson nipples. She watched as April wet the tips of her fingers and gently massaged the pencil eraser sized tips, bringing goose bumps to the older woman's body.

"I'm sure you don't remember suckling at your mother's breasts Victoria but for a woman, that is very pleasurable," April said as she continued to circle the hard nubs. She could feel Catherine's chest heaving up and down and feel her quiver. Her own vagina was dripping juice down her legs. "Nipples are very sensitive and I'm sure you will spend many hours sucking these," she said and squeezed the nubs. "Come here and kneel in front of Mistress Catherine."

They young girl arose as if hypnotized. She took several steps and knelt on the hard wooden floor, her eyes never leaving April's fingers.

April placed her hands under each breast and raised them, as if she were offering them to the young girl. "When a woman is pregnant and for some time after she has the baby, breasts produce nourishment. It is nature's perfect food and therefore makes a woman's breasts something to be worshiped."

Catherine sighed as April caressed her breasts, lifting and kneading them as she talked softly. She could feel her vagina leaking juice onto the back of her skirt as it pulsed and quivered.

Victoria watched with wide eyes as April continued to squeeze the soft flesh.

"Lean forward and suck this one," Aprils said as she pushed the left breast forward.

A low whine escaped Catherine's lips as Victoria's lips closed around the hard nipple. Catherine's hips began to squirm on the seat as the young girl sucked hard.

"Lick them too," April said.

The young girl licked and sucked as ordered, using her tongue to circle the nipple, leaving a trail of saliva. After quite some time, April had the girl switch to the other nipple and do the same thing. April's own vagina was throbbing as she watched the sweet girl suck Catherine's tits enthusiastically.

"Okay, that's enough Victoria," April said and saw the disappointment on the girl's face. "We have other things for you to suck," she added with a wicked smile. April heard Catherine gasp at her words.

"Catherine, let's move over to the table."

Catherine sat on the table and April brought Victoria over to kneel on a padded stool at the foot. Then she had Catherine stand back up and ordered Victoria to unbutton her skirt.

The young girl worked slowly, her shaking fingers having trouble getting the large buttons opened. When all the buttons were open, Catherine's dress was spread slightly, but not enough to show too much. April stepped over and spread the dress, revealing Catherine's naked lower half. When she looked down, she was pleased to see that Catherine had obeyed her and shaved all her pubic hair.

When April looked down, she saw that Victoria was staring at the older woman's vagina. She had to smile at her fascination with her fat lips and the silvery strings of sex juice that hung to her thighs like a spider's web.

"Sit on the table Catherine and put your feet in the stirrups," Aprils said and helped Catherine get situated. She could see that her face was flushed with embarrassment and excitement as she lay back on the table. When she was in position, April reached her hand between her legs and slid it down to her swollen lips. "Victoria, these fat lips are the labia majora. They are the protector of the smaller and more sensitive labia minora." These inner lips swell with blood and become very sensitive when your Mistress becomes excited like she is at this moment," April said with a smile.

April heard Catherine gasp as she used her fingers to open the swollen inner lips. "Here at the top is the clitoris. The 'clit' is one of the most sensitive parts of the woman's body," Aprils said and gently ran her finger over the smooth nub. She heard Catherine suck in her breath and her hips squirmed.

"See what I mean," she said with a smile to the fascinated girl between Catherine's legs. "You will spend many hours with your mouth on this little nub." April tapped it with her finger and got the intended response. Catherine shivered and another little moan escaped her lips.

"Inside here," she said pointing to her pee hole, "is a little hole," April said, opening Catherine wide so that the tiny hole was visible. "This is one of the major areas of essence which springs from a woman. From here flows a wonderful nectar of which you will drink liters and liters," Aprils said and gently rubbed the tiny hole. April paused and saw the young girls eyes grow wide. "Yes, the rumors you have heard are true. You will be required to serve you Mistress for many hours, drinking her sweet flow. You will do that won't you Victoria," April asked as if she had a choice.

The young girl swallowed bravely and slowly moved her head up and down.

"Very good Victoria, you are going to be a gem. Now, I want you to move very close," April said waiting for Victoria to move until her face was but inches from Catherine's vagina. April knew that Catherine could feel the young girl's breath on her overheated and swollen flesh.

"Okay, now sweetie, I want you to put your tongue out and lick the fat outer lips first and then the swollen inner lips."

"Ahhhhh!!! Catherine hissed as she felt Victoria's tongue on her swollen lips.

"That's it sweetie, lick the outer lips first. Now, push your tongue in between."

"Oh God," Catherine moaned.

"Very good Victoria. Can you see all the sweet juice running from the hole?"

"Yes ma'am," Victoria responded breathlessly, as she pulled her face back and watched the clear juice run from the pulsing hole.

"That is also a special juice. It is very sweet. Go ahead and lick it up."

Victoria placed her tongue at the bottom of Catherine's hole and licked upward, covering her tongue with the clear sex juice. Then, without being told, she closed her mouth and swallowed.

"Oh God April, I'm going mad here," Catherine said as she reached out and grabbed April's arm. Her eyes looked up at April, pleading.

"Soon," April said.

"Now sweetie, I want you to stick your tongue deep into Mistress Catherine's hole. Work it in and out until I tell you to stop."

Victoria bent her head to the task, pushing her tongue as deep as it would go into Catherine's hole. Then, she began to push it in and out.

April looked at Catherine's face as saw her excitement. As the young girl pushed her tongue in and out, April reached down and began to slowly massage her clit.

"Oh God! Oh God! Oh God!" Catherine hissed as she lifted her buttocks from the table, pushing her swollen sex into the young girl's mouth. "I'm going to... I'm... oh God, I'm cummmmmmiiiinnnnngggg," she screeched loud enough for anyone in the hallway to hear. Her hips bucked upward as her body shivered in climax.

April continued to rub Catherine as she reached down and pressed Victoria's face to her swollen sex.

Catherine thought her climax was over until she felt Victoria's face pressed into her sex. She could feel the young girl's nose and her chin forced into her swollen vagina. She began to shake as another climax overtook her. Her head was spinning and she thought she might pass out from the intensity of her climax.

Finally, April let Victoria pull her had back. She smiled at the young girl who's face was now drenched in sex juice.

"All right Victoria, I think you have a class now. So run along and I will talk to you later."

Victoria stood up and curtsied before she turned to leave.

"Victoria," April said.

"Yes Mistress?"

"You did real good today."

A bright smile crossed the girl's face. "Thank you ma'am," she said shyly and almost skipped out of the room.

April turned back to Catherine. She was lying on the table; her legs still in the stirrups, her eyes closed and she had a dreamy look on her face. "Did you enjoy that," April asked, leaning over the prone woman so that her face was close to hers.

"Oh God April, that was as good as it gets," she said, looking into April's eyes.

"It only gets better," April said and paused. Then she dropped her head until her lips touched the older woman's.

Catherine was momentarily surprised as April's lips pressed to hers. However, she quickly recovered and opened her mouth to April's insistent tongue. Although, she had climaxed twice, her heart started to pound and her hips began to squirm again. A moan escaped her throat as she sucked on April's tongue.

Then, as quickly as it started, April pulled her lips away. She could see the flush on Catherine's face.

"Be here at ten tomorrow and we will continue Victoria's education," April said, then turned and abruptly left the room.

Catherine sat up, startled by April's behavior. She reached up and touched her lips with a trembling hand. She could still feel April's soft lips on hers and a shudder went through her body. April was definitely getting under her skin.

April smiled as she let the room. She looked at her desk and sighed, realizing she had a great deal of work to get done.

Several minutes later, Catherine came out of the room. Her clothes were back in place but she still looked flustered. She walked over to April and stood at the desk.

April looked up and said, "Is there something else." She knew that she was being cruel to the older woman, but that was part of her plan of seduction.

"Ah... no... I... uh... I..." Catherine stuttered, not knowing what to say. She was so shocked by April's kiss and now she was acting cold.

"See you tomorrow Catherine," April said.

It wasn't like Catherine to lose her composure but somehow this younger woman made her feel like an infatuated schoolgirl again. Finally, Catherine turned and left.

Chapter 5

It was after ten when April heard a light tap on her door. She had summonsed Victoria to her boudoir. She often brought special girls to visit with her for the night. Now that she had Victoria as a student, she wanted her to be her nightly companion. It was an opportunity to continue her training.

"Come in," she said.

The door slowly opened and Victoria came in hesitantly. "You wanted to see me Mistress."

"Yes Victoria. You did so well today that I thought that you deserved a reward. Normally, I pick one of the star students each night and she helps with my even toilette. I thought you might like to help me tonight."

"Yes Mistress," Victoria said, clearly excited.

"Very well," April said, getting up from her divan and walking to her vanity, her thin nightgown flowing behind her. She sat at the table and took the pins out of her hand and let it fall down her back. Then she picked up a hairbrush and held it to Victoria who was standing several feet behind her.

Victoria rushed over and took the brush, immediately beginning to brush her hair. "You have beautiful hair Mistress," Victoria said as she ran the brush down her long shining hair.

"Thank you."

Victoria brushed April's hair for some time before she took the brush from her. "Now, its time for my cream," April said, turning to face the young girl. Then to Victoria's surprise she unbuttoned the neck of her robe and let it fall from her shoulders all the way to her waist.

The young girl stood hypnotized as she stared at April's large but firm breasts. The nipples were large, covering most of the front of her breasts. However, when April was excited like now, the tips would hardened, until they were almost a half-inch long.

"Victoria?" April said to the frozen girl, as she held out a container of skin cream.

"Oh, I'm sorry Mistress," Victoria said as she blushed prettily. She took the container in her now shaking hand.

"I always cream my shoulders and breasts before I go to bed. It keeps my skin soft and supple."

Victoria just nodded her head, her mouth suddenly very dry. She dug her fingers into the cream and began to smear it across April's shoulders.

April smiled at the young girl's inexperienced hands. However, her smile disappeared when she began to smear the cream on the upper swells of her breasts. She involuntarily lifted her chest up to the small hands of the pretty girl. Then she had to suppress a moan as her hands circled her breasts, lifting them to smear the cream on the undersides. When her hand reached April's nipples, she almost swooned. Her breathing had suddenly become very erratic.

April's breasts mesmerized the young girl. She massaged the soft flesh like it was bread dough, her thumbs swirling around the hard nipples.

April watched the girl's eyes as she lifted the heavy orbs to her. Victoria dropped her hands and looked into April's eyes.

"Suck them!"

Victoria moaned and moved her mouth to catch the long nipple between her lips.

"Oh, that's it sweetie," April moaned as she pulled the girl's mouth to her now heaving breast. "God sweetie, you're making me very hot."

Victoria smiled around the captured nipple.

"Do you want to come into bed with me and do what you did to Catherine today" April said, now very excited.

Victoria removed her lips from April's nipple and whispered, "Yes!" almost breathless with excitement.

April stood up and let her robe drop to the floor. She walked naked to the bed and climbed under the covers. She looked at Victoria and held the blanket up.

Victoria rushed over and crawled under the blanket and moved between April's legs. Suddenly, she was encased in total darkness. She felt for her Mistress's legs and when she found them, crawled between. She began by kissing down April's soft thighs, feeling them quiver in the process. As she neared her vagina, she could smell her. She could smell the sweet aroma of her excitement.

"Oh God," April moaned when the young girl's mouth captured her lips. She reached her hand down and grabbed the girl's head outside of the blanket. She pushed it down, forcing her face into her humid crotch.

Victoria could feel her Mistress quiver as she sucked her lips into her mouth. She sucked and licked her like she had done to Mistress Catherine this morning. Then when she pushed her legs apart and sucked her clit into her mouth, she heard April scream and her hips rose from the bed.

"Ahhhhh!!! Oh yes! Oh God, eat meeeee!!!" A strong climax rushed through April, starting at her toes and moving up her body in waves of pleasure. She pulled the girl's still sucking mouth tight to her swollen flesh as her body shook in climax. It went on and on as the waves of pleasure consumed her. When she finally collapsed back to the bed, Victoria's face followed her, still licking and kissing her very wet flesh.

Some time later, April pulled the covers from Victoria. She smiled at the girl as she looked up from her position between her legs. "That was wonderful sweetie," she said and sighed. "Now, there is one last thing I need to do before I go to sleep. Could you please go over to the corner and get me my chamber pot?"

Victoria looked at April with a mixture of fear and excitement. Slowly, she got off the bed and retrieved a round ceramic bowl with handles on the sides. When she stood at the bed, April rose.

She took a position in front of Victoria, spreading her legs in the process. "Hold the bowl between my legs please." April could see the young girl's hands shaking as she held the bowl out and positioned it between her legs.

Victoria swallowed as she stared at her Mistress's vagina. Her heart was pounding in her chest.

April watched the girl's eyes as she relaxed and allowed a stream of her pee to squirt into the bowl. It hit the bottom and splattered out, landing on Victoria's face and dress.

The bowl almost dropped to the floor as Victoria jumped backward and squealed.

A little laugh came from April and she smiled at Victoria. "That happens sometimes," she said with a smile. "Hold it a little closer and that won't happen."

Victoria moved back toward April and placed the bowl between her legs again, higher this time.

April could see little droplets of her pee running down the young girl's face. She felt a tremor go through her and then she began to pee again. This time the liquid went into the bowl without splashing on Victoria. April relaxed and let a torrent of her pee fill the bowl. She felt great relief and excitement as her bladder emptied. When she was done, she sighed and stepped back. She looked down and saw the young girl staring at the foaming yellow liquid. She reached over and pulled a string that rang a bell in a student's room.

Seconds later there was a knock at the door.

"Come in," April said.

Victoria's eyes were wide as she stood holding the bowl of her Mistress's piss. She could smell the strong aroma wafting up to her nostrils. When she tore her eyes from the yellow liquid, she saw one of the student's come into the room.

Shelby walked into the room with a big smile on her face. "You wanted me ma'am?"

"Yes Shelby, I have something that I need you to take care of please," April said, nodding at the bowl that Victoria held.

"Yes ma'am," Shelby answered with a broad smile. She walked over and took the bowl from Victoria's hands.

Victoria almost sighed in relief. She thought that Shelby was going to take the bowl of pee outside. However, the girl stopped and turned to April, then went to her knees in front of her. Victoria gasped when she saw Shelby bring the bowl to her lips.

Suddenly, the girl was gulping the still warm piss down her throat. Victoria could see her throat work as the salty liquid poured into her stomach. A little of the yellow liquid trickled from the corners of her mouth but otherwise, she drank every drop and then lowered the bowl proudly, licking her lips.

April reached her hand out and caressed the young girl's cheek lovingly. "Thank you Shelby. You may go now sweetheart."

"Yes Mistress," Shelby answered. As she began to leave, she turned to Victoria and gave her a smug smile.

"My, how watching a student drink my piss always gets me worked up," April sighed as she moved back to the bed. She turned and saw Victoria still standing with her mouth open but nothing was coming out. While she knew that she was incredibly shocked, she was also certain that it was the first time Victoria had ever seen anything like that in her young life.

It was time to divulge a little more about the Academy, April decided. "Here at the Academy, we never throw out any of the Mistress's body wastes. It is far too precious to discard. In fact, we don't even have toilets here for the cadre. Our students take care of that." April paused and looked at the girl's still shocked face.

Victoria had heard the rumors and she had doubts about their veracity. Now she had seen the truth for herself. Then she thought of the other rumors and shivered in fear; or was it excitement. She didn't even know herself yet.

"Now, I think I need your mouth again," April said, excited by the young girl's amazed face.

Victoria crawled back into the bed and under the covers as if she were in a trance. When her mouth touched her Mistress's vagina, it tasted different, almost salty. Then she realized that her lips were still dripping her pee. A little gasp escaped her lips. She could feel her piss wet thighs touch her cheeks. Now she was enclosed in the warm flesh of her Mistress's thighs. Since it was too dark to see anything, she had only her sense of touch and taste. Suddenly, she was overwhelmed by the two sensations and her body trembled as a climax rushed through her.

April felt Victoria tremble. She sighed and reached her hands down to pull the girl's head into her wet sex lips as her thighs wrapped around her head. Yes, Victoria was a wonderful find, April thought as her body began to convulse in pleasure again.

Chapter 6

Over the next week, April and Catherine continued Victoria's training. Each day, they would expose Catherine's sexual parts and describe a particular area in great detail. Victoria knew every crease and bulge of her Mistress's vagina. After each demonstration, they would allow Victoria to play with and suck her breast, and finally, eat her until she climaxed. When the session was over, and Victoria was dismissed, April would passionately kiss Catherine's lips. Then April would leave abruptly, leaving Catherine quivering and frustrated.

Catherine was being driven mad by April's strange behavior. She was rapidly becoming very attached to the younger woman. It was confusing to her because she had never felt anything special for another "woman." Her fantasy had always involved young girls. She couldn't deny that she would have welcomed further advances from April. However, she was hesitant to initiate them. She needed to have a talk with her.

Each evening, April would summons Victoria to her room and allowed her to help with her toilette. The young girl would enthusiastically brush her hair, apply cream to her breasts, and hold the chamber pot so that she could relieve herself. And, as always, when the bowl was filled, Shelby would be called to drink the golden liquid.

Each time, April would watch Victoria's reaction. Gradually, she could see a hint of jealousy in the young girl's eyes. When Victoria would crawl under the covers, the young girl would eat her until she was so sensitive she had to push her sucking mouth away. It was as if she was trying to convince her that she was better than Shelby. That was just what April wanted. After each nightly session she would thank her sweetly and allow Victoria to go to sleep between her warm thighs.

Near the end of the week, the training changed. It was time to start familiarizing Victoria with Catherine's pee.

"Now Victoria," April said standing beside Catherine, who was naked and spread on the table, "it's time to learn a little more about your Mistress's essence. Please pick up the pan on the floor."

Victoria reached down and picked up a metal pan. She had a pretty good idea what was coming. After a week of doing this for Mistress April, she had no reservations. In fact, her heart began to beat faster and her hands trembled in excitement.

"Please hold it under your Mistress's vagina," April ordered. "Okay Catherine, it's time," April whispered to the excited woman.

Catherine whimpered and relaxed. A second later, a strong stream of her piss flew out, splashing loudly in the pan.

Victoria groaned as she watched the pan fill with Catherine's yellow piss. She didn't shy away from the splattering liquid. When the warm liquid splattered onto her face, she giggled and kept her face close to the pan. She was used to having her face splattered now. However, it was nonetheless exciting. The young girl reveled in the scent of her Mistress's piss as it bubbled and foamed in the pan. However, it smelled different from Mistress April's pee. Not bad, just different.

All the girls at the Academy learned to identify what their Mistress's had eaten that day by the taste or smell of their piss. In fact, they were tested on it and had to get a passing grade or face time in the punishment chamber. However, some of the girls almost seemed to fail repeatedly. Shelby was one of those girls and spent hours in the punishment room under the large toilet. She was one of the exceptions though and most girls tried desperately to avoid it.

In April's classroom, Catherine was almost delirious with excitement as she watched her new charge stare at the golden liquid spewing from her tiny hole. This was one of the moments she had looked forward too since she had first heard of the Academy. It was the first major step in training her toilet slave.

When Catherine was empty, April ordered Victoria to put the pan to the side. Then she had her get back between Catherine's legs. "Clean her," April ordered in a matter of fact tone.

Victoria looked at the wet lips of her Mistress. She was familiar with this as well because she had done this every night for April. Her head dropped and her tongue came out as she gently licked the swollen inner lips, cleaning the crystal droplets of pee.

Catherine was mad with desire. As soon as the young girls lips touched her swollen lips, her hips lifted and a small climax began. As Victoria began to suck her clit, the climax intensified, making her body convulse with pleasure.

Eventually, Victoria pulled her mouth from Catherine's satisfied vagina.

"Victoria, bring the pan over here," April said as she stood holding a glass.

Mistress's April's words seemed so loud in the otherwise quiet room. The only sounds were the heart beat of three excited women. Victoria's hands were shaking as she arose and carried the pee filled pan to April.

April took it and poured a glass full. "Are you ready," April asked, holding the glass filled with yellow piss out to Victoria.

Victoria nodded her head slowly as she took the liquid into her shaking hand. "Go over to your Mistress," April ordered. Victoria walked over and was stood in front of Catherine, who was now sitting on the table with her eyes wide. "Kneel down. This will be the position of choice when you are taking your Mistress's golden liquid. Now, Victoria, I want you to turn the glass up and drink it," April said.

Victoria looked at April then at Catherine as she slowly brought the glass to her trembling lips. She lifted the glass and took her first drink of piss. Her taste buds exploded with the strong liquid as it filled her mouth. When her cheeks were bulging she was forced to swallow.

As Catherine watched Victoria's throat work, taking her pee into her stomach, her vagina began to quiver. When she saw the young girl smile, Catherine began to climax. She squeezed her legs together to prevent anyone from knowing. However, April knew.

When there was about a quarter of the glass left, April said, "Finish your drink and then run along to class."

The two women watched the young girl lift the glass and fill her mouth with the remaining liquid, drinking it down. Then she curtsied and rushed out of the room with a smile of pride, her mouth still filled with the taste of her Mistress.

"That was pretty exciting wasn't it?" April said to Catherine as she stepped close to the older woman.

"Oh God yes," Catherine answered breathlessly, staring into April's eyes.

April reached for Catherine's head and pulled her mouth to hers.

"Mmmm," Catherine moaned deep in her throat as she sucked the younger woman's tongue into her mouth. Then she gasped as April cupped one of her breasts and squeezed the nipple.

"I have to get back to work," April said as she pulled her lips from Catherine's.

Catherine moaned in frustration. "April... uh... can we... talk," Catherine said hesitantly, her voice trembling.

"Sure sweetie, get dressed and come to my office." April turned and left the trembling woman. This was going to be a very interesting conversation April mused as she walked purposefully out of the room.

Fifteen minutes later, Catherine sat nervously across the desk from April. April appeared to be lost in the paper work on her desk. Finally, she put her pen down and looked at Catherine. "So, what do you think of Victoria so far. She seems to be a real find," April said. She knew that wasn't why Catherine was here.

"Uh... uh... yes she is. But, that's... that's not what I want to talk about," Catherine said, her normal stern composure all but gone. She almost looked frightened as she sat squirming in her chair. "I want to talk... to talk about... us!"

"Indeed," April responded. "What is so important about 'us'?" she asked. April got up and walked around the desk until she was standing behind Catherine. When her hands touched her shoulders, she felt the older woman tremble.

"It's just that... oh April, this is so hard. When... when you touch me... I get these feelings. Feelings like I've never had before," Catherine said hesitantly. She felt like a schoolgirl telling a boy she liked him for the first time. Her breath almost coming in gasps now. She felt April's hands sliding over her shoulders and toward her heaving breasts. Suddenly, it was very difficult for her to breathe.

"Is that so? Why do you suppose you have these feelings?" April asked as her hands moved down until they were cupping the older woman's soft breasts.

"You're... you're driving me crazy!" Catherine hissed as she pushed her breasts into April'' hands.

Then April's hands slid up to Catherine's neck and across her chin until her fingers were sensuously touching her lips.

Catherine gasped as her soft fingers ran around her wet lips.

"Did anybody tell you that you have very sexy lips," she said.

The older woman couldn't talk. She just groaned.

"Have these lips ever touch a woman's pussy?"

"Nooooo!" Catherine whispered breathlessly.

"That's pretty selfish don't you think? I'd bet they have never touched a cock either."

"No!" Catherine spat.

"That's good," April said and abruptly walked back around and sat at her desk, leaving the stunned woman breathless.

April sat across from Catherine, her eyes boring into her as if she were trying to make a decision on something. After a long pause, April said, "Stand up and come around here Catherine."

As if in a trance, Catherine stood up and walked around April's desk and stopped a few feet in front of the younger woman.

"Take your clothes off!" April said softly but it sound more like an order.

Catherine gasped, her eyes wide.

"Now!" April said, her voice rising just a bit.

Catherine looked at the door and hesitated. The clock large grandfather clock seemed to be twice as loud as Catherine stood in indecision, biting her lip. After a pause of several minutes, she began to slowly unbutton her dress. Her fingers were shaking so much that it took twice as long as necessary. Finally, she let it fall to the floor, leaving her in a corset, knickers, nylons and heels.

April stared at the now trembling woman. "Take off your knickers," she ordered. She watched as Catherine pulled her knickers down and then stood an unsteady leg to pull them from her feet and drop them to the floor. April's eyes went up and down her body slowly, stopping at her breasts then moving to her groin.

Catherine could feel her sex juices begin to seep from her now swollen lips. Her face turned red when she felt it drip to her thigh. No one had ever affected her this way. April was having a hypnotic affect on the older woman. She couldn't explain it but she wanted to obey her. Her heart raced at the possibilities.

"Turn around," April said, still appraising her body.

The still trembling woman slowly turned around, presenting her naked ass to April. She could feel her hot eyes boring into her exposed rear. Then she heard the rustling of clothes behind her but she was afraid to look.

"Turn around," April ordered.

Catherine gasped when she saw that April had pulled her dress up and was sitting with her legs spread wide. Her wet sex lips were already shining with her juices. She stared at the younger woman's groin then her eyes moved up to meet hers.

"Eat me!" April ordered.

Catherine gasped again. "I... uh... April... I... never... I've never eaten a... a..."

"I think it would be a good time to start learning then. Also, you should always call me Mistress April when we are together like this. Now stop delaying and eat me!"

Catherine stood for a minute more. Her heart was beating so fast that she thought April could see it. It was difficult for her to get her breath and her head was spinning so much she thought her knees would collapse. Finally, she slowly went to her knees and moved between April's spread legs. She began to tremble as she looked at April's swollen sex only inches in front of her face. She could smell the younger woman's excitement. When she felt April's hands on her head pulling her forward, she didn't resist and a little moan escaped her lips

April moaned as Catherine's inexperienced mouth touched her vagina. "Oh yes, eat me! That's it! Use your tongue! You're going to make a good little slave," April hissed.

Catherine barely heard April. She was lost in a sensual delight like she had never known. All of her senses were consumed by the sweet taste of April's vagina. Her lips, tongue, and chin dripped with her essence. She swallowed her copious juices and sucked for more. From some place far off, she could hear moaning.

Suddenly, there was a knock at the door.

Catherine jumped and tried to pull away, however, April held her head still.

The door opened and April's assistant peeked in. She started to say something and then saw the clothes on the floor next to the desk. She could see that April's face was a mask of pleasure and knew that something was going on behind the desk. The young girl knew that April often had someone on their knees between her legs. In fact, she had been there many times herself.

"Uh... Mistress April, your appointment is here to see you," the young girl said almost giggling.

"Fine," April said, "give me a second and send her in. Oh, and would you take these clothes on the floor to my room. We won't be needing them for a while."

Catherine would have gasped if her mouth hadn't been filled with flesh. However, her heart was pounding in her chest and her body began to shake uncontrollably. She was going to be naked with her clothes gone. Good, what would her sophisticated friends think if they could see her now? she thought.

"Oh my," the young assistant said when she saw that it wasn't one of the girls from the academy between April's legs.

Catherine heard the girl's voice and could feel her eyes on her. She pressed her face deeper between April's legs as if that would hide her from the girl's bemused eyes.

April smiled at her assistant and then closed her eyes briefly in a show of pleasure.

The assistant stood for a minute watching April directing the older woman's mouth. She could feel her own now swollen sex lips begin to tremble with need. She would have to call one of the students, she thought.

"Slide under my desk and keep eating me," April said as she pulled the shocked older woman's wet face from between her legs.

Catherine turned and saw April's assistant looking at her with lust in her eyes. Then she watched as she turned and left the room reluctantly. She was frozen on her knees between April's legs, her face as red as a beet.

"Come on, hurry up or my client will see you."

Catherine scurried to move under April's large desk. Then she watched as April slid her chair toward her until she was trapped between the back of the desk and her open thighs. Without hesitation, she moved her lips back between April's legs and began to eat her dripping vagina again.

"Good afternoon Mrs. Briarcroft," April said as a well-dressed woman walked into the room.

For the next hour, April and her client talked. Whenever Catherine would hesitate eating her, April would squeeze her thighs together, indicating that she should continue. April was practically going out of her mind with pleasure and in fact, had experienced several little climaxes as she talked to the woman across from her. It was one of her favorite pleasures. There were times when she would have a student under her desk all day.

"I hope we can do business together," April finally said, stretching her hand across the desk to the woman. "You don't mind if I don't get up do you? I have a bit of a sprained ankle." April said. Normally, she would have let the client see what was going on under the desk. She would do that the next time. She was far too excited to share right now.

"No, please stay seated," the woman said, "I'll let myself out."

"Thank you Mrs. Briarcroft. Just schedule a follow up appointment with my assistant."

Finally, Catherine heard the office door close. Then she felt April pull her mouth to her pulsing sex.

"Oh God, I'm about to explode," April hissed. "Eat me! Eat my cunt, slave," April practically screamed, pulling the woman's mouth harshly into her dripping vagina. Suddenly, she tensed, lifted her hips and froze. "Ohhhhh!!!" she screamed as a strong climax ripped through her, her body shaking in pleasure.

Catherine doubled her efforts to please April. Suddenly, without warning, she felt liquid squirting into her open mouth. It was salty and hot. Shocked, she tried to pull back, however, April had a tight grip on her hair. As she swallowed a mouth full of April's piss, her own vagina quivered and she began to climax.

Chapter 7

Later that evening, April lay in bed, the after glow of a recent climax on her cheeks. She squirmed as Victoria continued to eat her as she lay beneath the covers. April had been in a great mood since her "talk" with Catherine. She was extremely pleased at how the afternoon had gone. When she had finally let Catherine crawl from between her knees, she could see that the older woman was in a state of shock. However, she could also see the unmistakable light of love in her eyes.

Catherine was well on her way to becoming another of April's many conquests, even if she didn't know it yet.

April almost had to laugh when she saw the look of disappointment on Catherine's face as she coldly ordered her to dress and leave that afternoon. She looked like she was going to cry until April kissed her lips gently and said she would see her tomorrow.

Suddenly, April was brought back to the present when she felt Victoria begin to search for her clit again. She sighed in pleasure and pried the girl's mouth from her throbbing sex and lifted the blanket to look at the love struck girl's face.

Victoria looked up in surprise at her Mistress.

April smiled at her as she held her wet face in her hands. She was ready to take Victoria to the next step. "Sweetie, would you get my chamber pot," April said as she let the young girl from between her legs.

"Uh... Mistress... uh... you... uh... I... can," Victoria stuttered.

"What sweetie?" April asked, knowing what she was trying to say.

"You... you don't need the pot," Victoria said in a rush as her pretty face turned scarlet.

"Really? Are you sure you're ready for that?" April asked, her heart beating rapidly now.

"I... I think... I am... I would like to try." Victoria said shyly.

"Well, trying is all we can ask of our girls. You never get in trouble around here if you try your best. However, I'm sure you'll do fine," April said as she climbed out of bed. "You are such a gem," April added sincerely, touching the girl's face.

Victoria smiled bravely, yet she was trembling like a leaf.

"I think it's best if you sit on the floor and bend your head back. Eventually, you will be able to drink pee from almost any position," April said with a smile as she watched the young girl scramble to obey. When she was on the floor, April pulled her gown up until her lower half was bare. She saw Victoria looking at her sex with her eyes wide. April moved slowly forward until her vagina was positioned above the girl's mouth, her legs feeling weak with excitement.

"I'll do it slow this time. However, Mistress's don't like to have to cut their stream off unless it is to pause and watch their slave drink. Eventually, you will be able to open your throat and take it directly into your stomach as fast as it is released. Are you ready?" April asked as she looked down at Victoria's exposed forehead and eyes. Her eyes were wide with excitement and fear.

Victoria couldn't talk so she simply nodded her head.

April closed her eyes and sighed as she relaxed her sphincter muscles. A slow trickle of urine began to run into Victoria's mouth. Then suddenly, it was pouring in, filling her mouth almost to the brim. However, before the foamy liquid could spill, April paused and stepped back. She smiled at her little friend who looked like a squirrel with it's mouth filled with nuts. "Swallow," she ordered.

Victoria closed her eyes and swallowed. When her mouth was empty, she opened her eyes and then her mouth again to show that it was empty. She smiled proudly.

"Very good sweetheart," April said sincerely and then stepped back into position over her face. "Ohhhhh!!!" she sighed as she quickly filled the girl's mouth again. And, again she stepped back and watched Victoria swallow. Each time she would compliment the young girl and then give her another mouth full.

Victoria began to think that it would never end. In fact, she was half hoping that it wouldn't. However, when nothing more would come out, she raised her head and began to lick her Mistress's lips clean. In the process, April had a strong climax, almost sitting on Victoria's face in the process.

April took Victoria to bed with her and allowed her to again sleep with her face pressed between her legs.

The following morning... 

April stretched her arms above her head as she awoke to the light coming into the window. She lifted the blanket and saw Victoria's sweet face lying on her smooth shaven pubic mound. She looked almost angelic. April hated to disturb her but nature was calling.

"Victoria, wake up," she said as she caressed the girl's face.

Victoria opened her eyes and looked confused. Then she realized where she was and smiled.

"I need to take care of a personal matter," April said.

Again the young girl smiled and said, "I can do it for you." Victoria assumed that she had to pee again.

"Sorry honey, it's more than pee," April said as she reached up and pulled the bell to summons Shelby.

"Oh," Victoria answered.

Within a minute, there was a knock at the door and Shelby entered.

"Victoria, wait outside for a few minutes."

Victoria looked at her Mistress and then at the snooty little girl standing at the bed. Grudgingly, she got up and went outside the room to wait in the hallway. However, she stayed next to the door, and in fact, pressed her ear to the wood in order to hear what was going on in the room.

She heard rustling of clothes and then her Mistress say, "That's a good girl. I love it when you're on your back like that." Victoria could imagine her Mistress squatting over Shelby's face. Then she heard a grunt and her heart started to pound.

As Victoria listened carefully, she heard, "Oh yes, that's it, take it all in. Oh God I love to watch you chew my shit. Mmmm! You're ready for more already?" The spoken words made Victoria gasp and excitement ran through her body. Strangely, another emotion began to run through her as well. Jealously!

"Oh yes, suck it out. That's it, that's it. That was a big one... oh you little devil... you want more. Okay, but you asked for it. "Ohhhhh yes!" April sighed as she emptied her bowels into the little shit eaters mouth. She spoke loud enough to ensure that Victoria heard every word. "Oh, I think that's all. Ohhhhh! yes, suck my ass hole. Now clean my ass like a good little girl."

Victoria heard sighs and moans inside the room for a few more minutes. Then she heard Mistress April say, "God, you're so sweet. I wish there was some way I could keep you here with me but you are already sold. A sweet little shit eater like you is very hard to find. I'll probably never be lucky enough to have one like you thought."

All of April's words were intended for the girl outside the room.

Victoria's jealously was raging inside her now; her teeth clenched together and she squeezed her fists in anger. It was "her" Mistress in there, she fumed. Anything that little tart can do, I can do, Victoria thought, as steam practically came from her ears.

Suddenly, the door opened and April ushered Shelby out of the room. As Shelby passed Victoria, she turned her face to her. Victoria gasped. The little girl's face was smudged with Mistress April's brown waste. It was on her nose and circled her mouth.

When Shelby saw Victoria's look of astonishment and jealously, she smiled, and licked her lips. Then she smacked her lips in pleasure, adding insult to injury to the poor girl.

"That was wonderful sweetheart. I will tell your instructor that you are to get a special star today.

"Oh goodie," Shelby squealed, knowing that accumulated stars got her special privileges.

April led Victoria back into her room, smiling at the child's anger. "What's wrong sweetie," she asked, already knowing the answer.

"Nothing," she answered sharply.

April looked at Victoria with a stern look but decided to let it pass.

"Alright, we have to get ready and go down to breakfast. Mistress Catherine will be here soon for your lesson. I know you want to show her your new talent."

Victoria's attitude changed immediately at her Mistress's words. She resolved in that instant that she was going to make both of her Mistress's proud of her and be the best slave that the school ever had, no matter what it took.

An hour later, Mistress Catherine was lying on the table with her legs spread and Victoria between her spread legs.

"Now Mistress Catherine, Victoria is going to show you her new talent," April said and then bent close to Catherine's ear. She whispered, "Piss in her mouth."

Catherine gasped and looked up at April in shock.

"Go ahead, she's ready," April encouraged.

Catherine was trembling with excitement now. She watched the young girl between her legs's move forward with her mouth open. "Ohhhhh!!!" she moaned when she felt her lips.

Victoria attached her mouth to her Mistress's vagina and waited.

It seemed like it was a long wait. Catherine was so excited that she was having a problem relaxing her muscles.

"Relax," April whispered and reached down to press on Catherine's stomach.

Catherine groaned and suddenly, a hot stream of piss shot from the tiny hole. Victoria's mouth filled quickly and she drank it all. Then piss started to pour from Catherine's hole like a hose. Victoria tried to drink quickly, however, it was coming too quickly, spattering on the young girl's clothes and onto the floor. Victoria desperately tried to catch it all but Catherine wasn't cooperating. However, as soon as the stream stopped, Victoria latched her lips around her clit.

"Oh Goddddd!!!" Catherine screamed as her body went into convulsions. Her body bucked up into the young girl's mouth as her body shook with pleasure.

Some time later, April forced Victoria to remove her mouth from her Mistress's still quivering vagina. She told her to go change clothes and then run along to her classes. When she was gone, April looked down at Catherine. Slowly, she began to take her own clothes off until she was as naked as Catherine was. Then April climbed up on the table, straddling her upper body. When she looked down, she saw Catherine looking up at her with fear and longing. Slowly she squatted until her vagina was inches from the older woman's mouth.

"Open," she ordered.

Catherine didn't hesitate. She opened her mouth and waited. She knew what was coming and her whole body began to tremble.

April sighed and began to piss into Catherine's willing mouth. She watched her struggle to swallow it all. However, April was letting it out too fast. Quickly Catherine's face was inundated. It ran down her cheeks and into her hair. She could even feel it running down her back. April slowly moved down her body, pissing on her breasts first, almost giggling as it splashed across her hard nipples and then ran in rivulets across her large breasts. Slowly she moved down her stomach until she reached her vagina. She stopped the flow for a second and looked at the now very excited woman. Then, she released a torrent of piss directly onto the older woman's still swollen clit.

"Oh Jesus," Catherine moaned as her body began to shake in climax again.

When April was finally empty, she moved back up to Catherine's mouth and sat her vagina on her willing lips. A scream came from April as she climaxed into Catherine's sucking mouth.

During the following weeks, April's various rituals were played out again and again. She taught Victoria how to drink her and Catherine's pee in almost every possible position. And, the young girl proved to be one of the best pupils she had ever taught. She eventually learned to lean her head back and take the stream of piss directly down her throat without missing a drop or causing April or Catherine to reduce the flow.

April also continued to call on Shelby to visit her in the morning. Each time she would make Victoria wait outside until she was done. She could see that Victoria was becoming more and more irritated and was unable to hide her jealously. She knew that Victoria was now madly in love with her and would probably do anything she asked. It was about time to move to the final stage of her training.

It also was obvious to April that Catherine had fallen in love with her. After each session, she would save some of her pee for Catherine. Catherine always knew what was coming and, in fact, longed for the taste of April's piss. She never hesitated to drink her pee now and was more than a little subservient. Soon, she would join Victoria in worshiping her ass, April concluded. However, currently between the two of them, it was becoming difficult to satisfy their thirsts. She had to drink quite a bit of liquid each day. However, it was a labor of love.

One evening, before she drank April's bedtime pee, Victoria began to show signs that she was ready to go further. As she kissed April's stomach in preparation for drinking her pee, she turned her around and began to kiss her ass cheeks.

"Ohhhhh!!! April sighed when the young girl opened her ass cheeks and stuck her tongue between. She let her lick her ass until her tongue began to tickle her little brown hole. When she felt the tongue try to move inside, she turned away.

She looked at the young girl and said, "Victoria, that spot is reserved for my full toilet slaves." She watched the young girl's eyes. She could see fear but also determination. "Do you think you are ready for that?"

Victoria moved her head up and down slowly.

April led Victoria over until she was kneeling between her legs as she sat on the bed. She took her hands in hers and looked into her loving eyes. "Victoria, this is a big step. A Mistress never takes this part of the training lightly. It is very difficult for some slaves. However, it is the ultimate show of devotion and love," April said as she held the girl's hands and looked into her eyes. She could see only lust and love. "All right sweetheart, we will begin tomorrow with specific instructions. Right now, I would like to explain a little about what you can expect. First of all, I know you will be scared. All of us at the Academy understand that. We have been through it many times. It might take you a while to get used to what you have to do. You might even get sick! Some slaves do and some don't. However, I know you will be able to do it." April paused and watched Victoria for reaction.

Victoria was trembling in fear and excitement now. However, April's soft voice and encouraging comments were helping her. Still, tears began to stream down her cheeks. "Oh Mistress April, I... I... want to please you and Mistress Catherine so much," Victoria said and swallowed hard. "I'll try my best but I'm so scared." Victoria began to sob and dropped her head to April's lap.

"That's okay sweetie, it's good to cry and get it out," April said, stroking the young girl's hair lovingly. Then she lifted her face and looked into her wet and red eyes. "Do you trust me?"

Victoria nodded her head up and down.

"Do you love me?"

"Oh God... more than anything in the world," Victoria responded, her face beaming through her tears.

"Then you must love all of me!" April said. "Let me ask you a question? I'm sure you have smelled yourself many times after going to the toilet. Does that smell bad to you? Please be honest."

"Uh... well, no," Victoria answered, her face turning red at the admission.

"That's because it comes from you. It's yours and that makes all the difference. When you truly love me-when you love everything about me, I become yours as well. There will no longer be a 'you'. It will be 'us'. Do you understand what I'm trying to tell you?"

"I... I... think so," Victoria answered.

"Well, maybe you don't fully understand yet, but you will. Let's try a little experiment," April said and stood up. Then she turned around until Victoria's face was almost touching her ass. She bent over and laid the top half of her body on the bed, then reached back and spread her cheeks.

Victoria stared wide-eyed at the exposed rose of her Mistress's ass. Her heart was pounding so hard that she could hear it in her ears.

"I want you to lick my ass first sweetie, and then I want you to stick your tongue inside."

Victoria moved forward and stuck her tongue out and tentative touched the little hole. She heard Mistress April moan and felt the little hole quiver. Embolden, she reached for her cheeks and spread them even wider and forced her tongue into the opening.

"Oh sweetie," April hissed and pressed her ass back at the young girl's probing tongue.

April let Victoria lick and suck her hole for quite some time. After a while, it seemed that the young girl was lost in sucking her asshole. When April finally spoke, it almost startled Victoria. "Put you finger inside of my ass," she said breathlessly.

Victoria pulled away and knelt in stunned silence for a minute. Then she reached up and touched the now wet hole with a trembling finger. Slowly she pressed the finger forward, sliding it slowly into her Mistress's body. Victoria's breathing was coming in gasps as she felt her Mistress's hole respond to her finger. The walls squeezed her tightly and she could feel the walls pulsing. It felt warm and smooth inside. Slowly, she began to slide her finger in and out and she could see her finger becoming coated with her Mistress's brown waste. Her head began to spin as the smell reached her nostrils.

"Pull it out," April commanded with a shaking voice. Then she turned around and sat on the bed facing her pupil again.

Victoria stared at her brown streaked finger.

"Smell it," April said and watched as the young girl brought the finger to her nose.

Victoria inhaled deeply, bringing the essence of her Mistress into her body. She trembled.

"It doesn't smell so different from you now does it?"

Victoria shook her head, the finger still under her nose.

"Okay Victoria, now I'm going to ask you to do something. However, you don't have to do it today. It you don't want to, we can wait until a little further into your lessons in the coming days. We don't force girls to do it this early in their training. But I think you are a quick learner and you are very special in many ways." April paused, then took and deep breath and said, "I want you to suck your finger clean!" April had done this a million times. However, somehow this was different. She had a true fondness for Victoria, maybe even love.

Victoria stared at the finger for a long time. She steeled herself and looked into April's eyes. Slowly she opened her mouth and slid the finger inside. Suddenly, her taste buds were assaulted with the acrid taste of her Mistress's shit for the first time. It was like nothing she had every tasted before. It was strong and bitter, yet it wasn't terrible, just different.

April held her breath as she watched Victoria's reaction. She almost sighed when she saw her close her eyes and begin to suck her finger clean.

When Victoria finally pulled finger from her mouth, it was perfectly clean. She smiled proudly up at April.

"Oh sweetheart," April moaned and fell back on the bed, spreading her legs. "Eat me," she moaned.

Victoria smiled and practically dove between her Mistress's legs, sucking her until she couldn't climax any more.

Chapter 8

The following morning, April and Victoria awoke in each other's arms. When April reached for the rope to ring for Shelby, Victoria grabbed her arm and stopped her.

"Sweetie, you're not ready for that yet," April said.

"I know," Victoria responded. "But, can I watch this time?"

April thought for a minute and then said, "I guess that would be okay, if you're sure."

"I'm sure."

Several minutes later, Shelby was standing beside the bed. When she realized that April was not going to send Victoria from the room, she showed a frown on her face.

"I told Victoria what a wonderful shit eater you are. She asked if she could watch. Is that okay?" April asked her as if she had a choice, which she didn't. However, April always liked to let her charges pretend that they had choices.

"Yes ma'am, if it pleases you," Shelby said submissively.

"It pleases me. Let's do it with me squatting over your mouth," April said.

Shelby quickly went to the floor on her back. April pulled Victoria from the bed and had her get down on her knees so that she could see clearly. Seconds later, she was squatting over the young girl's mouth. Victoria watched from the back, only a few feet from the point where April's back hole hovered over Shelby's mouth.

The room was deadly silent except for the beating hearts. Victoria watched with wide-eyes as the tiny hole of her Mistress's ass pushed outward. A second later, she gasped as a large lump of April's shit began to push outward. Slowly it grew larger until it was hanging an inch from Shelby's open mouth.

It was suddenly hard for Victoria to catch her breath. She found that her body was tense with anticipation as she watched the brown mass move closer and closer to the girl's mouth. Then, it crossed the girl's lips and began to disappear into her mouth.

It was Shelby's turn to moan as she bit a large piece off and began to chew quickly.

Victoria was truly amazed as she watched the girl eat April's shit like it was a sweet treat. When she had swallowed the first piece, she opened for another, sucking on it before chewing and swallowing. However, before she could finish that piece, a large turd fell directly onto her face. Rapidly following that, another mass fell to her face. Shelby began to use her hands to stuff the humid and strong smelling shit into her mouth.

Victoria watched in amazement as the young girl quickly consumed everything that April had to offer. When everything was gone, Shelby used her tongue to clean April's ass cheeks and tiny hole.

Suddenly, Shelby squealed as April released a torrent of piss into her brown-coated mouth. However, the surprised girl quickly opened her mouth wide to let April wash the shit down her throat with her strong, yellow morning piss.

Then, April moved her hips in, washing the brown waste on the girl's cheeks to the floor.

By this time, Victoria was shaking in excitement. She had never witnessed anything so exciting in her young life.

An hour later, Victoria and April were standing in the training room next to the table. Catherine was on her knees this time. However, she wasn't sure what to expect.

"Mistress Catherine, Victoria has another talent she would like to show you before we start the formal part of our lesson. Victoria," April said.

Catherine watched as Victoria walked over and stood behind her. Her eyes opened in surprise when she felt her finger searching for her brown hole. "Oh God," she hissed when she felt Victoria's finger begin to slide up her back hole. Then she grunted as the young girl moved her finger around and around.

When Victoria pulled her finger from the depths of Catherine's bowels, she held it in front of her face.

Everyone in the room could see that it was covered in Catherine's bowel matter.

Catherine almost fell to the table when she saw Victoria push the finger into her mouth and slowly suck it clean. Both women almost climaxed from just watching the wanton display.

"Whew, that's enough for now," April breathed. "We need to start the discussion of the proper way for a slave to eat her Mistress's ass. The actual consumption will not occur until you have been fully indoctrinated."

Over the next few days, Victoria learned the various techniques for eating her Mistress's ass. She learned about the differences in flavors of shit and how to identify what a Mistress had eaten. She learned about the excitement that a Mistress felt when a good slave consumed her shit. However, the tasting was limited to a finger in the ass and it was always washed down with her Mistress's sweet piss.

Catherine was incredibly excited about the progress of her toilet slave. She wanted to jump right into the good parts but April held her back, noting that it had to be a slow and careful process. At the end of each session, after Victoria left, April continued to deposit her pee into Catherine's willing mouth and then let her eat her to climax.

April was also going to be careful about taking Catherine to the next step though. However, she knew now that it would come and was pretty sure that Catherine would cooperate.

On Friday morning, when April started to ring the bell for Shelby, Victoria again grabbed her hand and stopped her. April knew why. She also knew that it was highly unusual for the instructor to be the first to shit into a training toilet slave's mouth. That was generally reserved for the pupil and her mistress in order to insure bonding. However, nothing had been usual about the training of Victoria.

"Are you sure you're ready sweetheart?" April asked, already feeling the excitement coursing through her.

"Yes ma'am."

"You realize that once you do this, that I will never use Shelby again and that you will have to consume all of my waste until you leave here?"

"Yes ma'am."

"That will also include Catherine very soon."

"I know."

"Well, then you need to tell me," April said, suddenly very stern. "Get on your knees and tell me what you want slave," she ordered, trying to keep her voice from quivering. She had taught this to more slaves than she could remember and while it was always exciting, it had never felt like this. For the first time in her life, April was in love with a slave.

Victoria scrambled to comply. When she was on her knees, she looked up at Mistress April with dove like eyes. "Mistress April, will you please shit into my mouth? I promise to eat every bite," Victoria said, her body trembling with excitement.

"Well, you know this is highly unusual, but I suppose I could make an exception in your case. However, I must warn you that I have quite a bit of bowel matter build up."

"Please!" Victoria almost whined.

"All right slave," April said as sternly as she could muster under the circumstances. She stood up, took off her nightgown, and stepped over to Victoria. "Bend your head back," April ordered. When the young girl had complied, she straddled her face, her back hole just above her mouth. "Are you ready?"

"Yes!" Victoria hissed, her mouth suddenly watering.

April grunted and began to push a large lump from her back hole. Suddenly, it came out of her in a rush. She squealed and stopped, figuring that her excrement would be all over the young girl's face. When she looked around, there wasn't any bowel matter anywhere to be found. She looked with shock at Victoria. "What... where did it go?" she asked incredulously.

"I swallowed it," Victoria said proudly.

"You swallowed it? How... that was too much. How did you do that?" April suddenly couldn't believe the girl.

Victoria's face turned red. "I'm sorry if I displeased you," she said and hung her head.

"No sweetie, you didn't displease me. I just can't believe that you swallowed it."

"I... I just leaned my head back and did like I do when I drink your... your pee."

April looked confused.

"I learned to open my throat so that it could slide right down to my stomach. I have been practicing with large sausages. I can swallow one hole," Victoria said, her face still bright red.

"My God Victoria, I've never seen anything so amazing. Can you do it again?"

"Yes ma'am."

"Show me," April said as she squatted over the girl's mouth again. His time she looked between her legs to watch. She pushed down again and watched a long log of shit exit her bowels and go directly into the girl's wide-open mouth. It slid deeper and deeper until everything was gone. There wasn't a speck of brown material anywhere to be found. Then, April did it again, watching as Victoria consumed every ounce of her shit without leaning hardly a smug on her lips.

"Victoria, you are the most amazing pupil that I have ever seen. I'm going to want you to teach all of the students how to do that. God, what a hit that will be. Just imagine; slaves can eat their Mistress's shit anywhere and at anytime without getting soiled. That has incredible possibilities. You an amazing young lady."

"Thank you Mistress," Victoria said with pride in her voice.

"Okay, let's finish my pee and then we will go to breakfast. Or rather, I will go to breakfast. I don't suppose you will want anything else to eat, especially with Catherine yet to be done."

"No ma'am. I think I will be quite full today."

Both of them giggled. April deposited her piss into Victoria's wide-open mouth and headed for the breakfast room.

Chapter 9

"That's it Catherine, squat over her mouth. Look between you legs and watch."

Catherine watched as her bowel matter exited her body and slid down Victoria's throat. Like April, she was astounded at the young girl's ability. She watched as the young girl consumed all she had to offer and then drank her pee.

After the lesson and Victoria had left, Catherine expected April to climb onto the table and piss into her mouth. However, she was disappointed when she didn't. Instead, she told her to get dressed and come to her office.

Catherine sat nervously in front of April's large desk. April sat doing work on her desk for some time before she looked up at Catherine. Catherine had no idea what was coming but she knew it had to be something big.

"Catherine, I have a proposal for you. Actually, it is several proposals. First of all, I want to keep Victoria here at the school."

Catherine gasped suddenly almost in tears. "I bought..." she started to say but saw April raise hand.

"Let me finish my proposal. I also want you to move in with me."

Suddenly, Catherine's eyes lit up and a broad smile came to her face.

"Wait. Before you get too excited, let me tell you the terms. I want you and Victoria to be my slaves." April stopped and let her words sink in. The room was deathly quiet. When Catherine didn't respond she continued. "I have grown quite fond of you. However, you did buy Victoria and you have the right to leave here with her. If you do, that will end our relationship. However, if you decide to stay, there are conditions."

"Uh... uh... I don't know what to say. Mistress April, I... I think you know that I love you."

"Yes, I know that Catherine."

"I don't think I could bare to be without you."

"Well, you have a choice then. However, let me explain one important thing. If you stay, I require that you become my complete slave." Again, April paused and let what she was thinking sink in.

Catherine looked across the desk with a question on her face. "A... a complete slave?" she asked.

"Let's not play games Catherine. If you agree to stay, you will be required to eat my shit just like Victoria will."

Catherine gasped. "I... I... can't do that," she stated emphatically and stood up. Suddenly, she was disoriented. She wanted to run out of the room but her legs wouldn't move.

"Sit down Catherine and let me finish. If you say no, then you can leave here today and we will have no more contact." April almost felt sweat break out on her brow as she watched Catherine. This was a tremendous gamble. If Catherine left and took Victoria, she didn't know what she would do. However, it was a calculated risk. She knew that the woman loved her and it would be very difficult to cut off their relationship. Additionally, Victoria might rebel and refuse to go with her. Still, April wasn't used to taking this big of a risk.

Tears were steaming down Catherine's cheeks.

"Catherine, you have a choice," April said after a long pause. "I care very much for you and I don't want you to leave."

"Can't we... can't we compromise," Catherine sobbed.

"No," April said emphatically. "However, I will give you a chance to think about it. I want more than a yes answer. If you agree," April said and took a deep breath, "I want you outside my room at precisely 7 P.M. on you knees. You must be completely naked with this tied around your neck." April handed Catherine a sign that had a rope to loop it over her neck.

Catherine took the sign in her shaking hand and opened it and gasped as she read it. "I am Catherine, Mistress April's SHIT slave. I'm here waiting for her to take me into her room and SHIT into my mouth so that I can prove my total love and devotion."

"I can't... I won't," Catherine said indignantly, tears still streaming down her cheeks. She stood up again.

"Catherine, I will expect you outside my room tonight or do not return to the Academy. You are dismissed," April said and turned back to her work, ignoring the shocked woman, as she stood with her mouth open.

Finally, Catherine stormed out of April's office.

It was a very long afternoon for April. Her normal composure was broken. What have I done? she thought almost in tears as she sat on her bed. I my have lost both Victoria and Catherine. The clock on the wall ticked loudly as she sat nervously. It was minutes before seven and still she hadn't heard anything outside her door. Several times, she looked through the peephole and could see no one outside.

Finally, it was twenty minutes after seven and she knew that she had gone too far. All of her plans were for nothing. She decided to go down and get something to drink to make her feel better. When she opened her door, she stopped abruptly and gasped. There on her knees was Catherine. She was totally naked and the sign was around her neck. When she looked up at April, there were large tears streaming down her cheeks.

April almost jumped for joy. She suddenly realized that Catherine had been there all along. When she looked through the peephole, she hadn't seen Catherine because she was on her knees.

Catherine was beginning to think that April had changed her mind. She had gotten there one minute late. For almost twenty minutes she had knelt there, listening to the giggles of girls as they passed and feeling the stares of the instructors. Several had even stopped to read the sigh and laugh. It had been the most humiliating thing she had every experienced. Yet, she had had three climaxes as she waited. Her vagina was swollen and dripping juice.

April got her composure quickly and turned and walked into the room. "Follow me on your knees," she ordered, trying to keep the excitement out of her voice.

Catherine crawled across the hard wooden floor until she was kneeling at her Mistress's feet.

"Catherine, by coming here, you have accepted my offer. I will explain in more detail what that means. As your sign says, you will become my shit slave and will share the duties with Victoria. You will not only eat my shit, but you will eat the shit of others, if I order it. Do you understand and agree?"

"Yes Mistress April," Catherine sobbed, the word "others" echoing in her head.

"All right, let's get started." April walked over and got a piece of rope. She came back and pulled Catherine's hands behind her back and secured them.

"What?" Catherine asked, startled that her hands were being tied behind her back.

"I just want to make sure you don't change your mind."

Catherine groaned and sobbed again, letting her Mistress secure her hands tightly behind her back.

April walked around in front of Catherine and turned her tear-streaked face up to her. "I love you slave," she mouthed, the words barely coming out of her mouth. Slowly she turned her back toward Catherine. With trembling hands, he pulled her gown up until her ass was bared in front of Catherine's face. Then, she bent over and lay on the bed, reaching back and separating her cheeks. "Move forward and place your mouth on my asshole," she ordered.

Another sob came from Catherine as she crawled forward. She bent awkwardly forward until her mouth touched April's pulsing asshole. She waited like that, her mouth covering the tiny hole.

"Lick my hole," April ordered.

Catherine stuck her tongue out and began to click around the puckered hole. Her heart was pounding in her chest as she slowly began to penetrate the opening.

"That's it slave, stick your tongue inside."

Catherine pushed her tongue deep into the tight hole. She almost gasped as her tongue touched something soft and warm. Instinctively, she pulled her tongue back into her mouth. Suddenly, her taste buds were assailed with the strong flavor of her Mistress's bowel matter.

April moaned when she felt Catherine push her tongue back into her now relaxed hole. She head Catherine groan as she swallowed again.

Catherine's lips circled the hole and she began to suck. Suddenly, she felt the hole opening. Her heard was almost jumping out of her chest. She wasn't sure she was going to be able to get another breath. Then she felt it. It slid past her open lips and into her mouth. Her mouth was filled. From far off, she heard April say, "Eat it!"

Slowly, Catherine began to chew. When she swallowed the first bite, she gagged but controlled it. The second piece was a little easier. As soon as she had swallowed that, there was another piece to eat. She chewed and swallowed each one. Although her stomach grumbled and threatened to rebel, she kept it all down. Then, one final long brown log came out. Catherine had it halfway into her mouth when April pulled away and turned around.

April smiled down at Catherine. "I'm so proud of you," she said looking at the woman's tear streaked face and a large lump of her shit hanging from her lips.

Catherine would have smiled if her mouth had not been full.

"Wait just like that for a minute," April ordered and reached up and pulled the cord above her bed.

Catherine looked confused. Then she heard the door open and she turned around in panic. She wasn't sure if she was relieved or not when she saw Victoria walk into the room.

Without a word, Victoria walked over and knelt next to Catherine. With a beaming smile, her head moved toward the stunned woman. Victoria's mouth opened and she took the shit that was protruding from Catherine's mouth into hers. Slowly she chewed it until her lips met Catherine's. Suddenly, they were locked in a very mushy kiss, swapping Mistress April's shit between their sucking mouths.

Catherine moaned and her body shivered as a strong climax rushed through her. She thought she might faint. However, Victoria held her and gently laid her on the floor, her lips never breaking contact.

Catherine's eyes were closed as the young girl continued to kiss her. Suddenly, there was a shadowed over the two of them. A second later, piss poured onto their faces like warm rain.

April sighed as she released a torrent of her piss onto the faces of her two slaves. Her knees almost collapsed as a strong climax ripped through her.

Life was good and getting better at the Chantilly School for Girls.

