I USE MY DAUGHTERS FOR SICK SEX PT1
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
The following story is purely a fictional account written by a female who lives the D/S lifestyle 24/7. It contains a fictional accounting of an incestuous pedophilic woman who specifically had daughters for the sole purpose of enjoying them sexually in the most depraved and disgusting ways. Part I, offers mostly background on the life of this woman and how she was used and abused sexually by the female members of her own family which cemented in her a need to have female children of her own to use sexually in ways even more filthy and disgusting. The story contains; purely lesbian sex between adults and very young little girls, facial farting, golden & brown showers, large object insertion, large anal penetration and anal fist & foot fucking, foot worship, sex with animals, swallowing the cum of many animals, and much much more. It represents many facets of sexual activities that I personally enjoy and practice in my own lifestyle (albeit only with other consenting adults). It is not my intent to condone in any way the actions of other individuals to harm children. It is merely a fantasy release for me. I would like to share this work with other individuals so that they may hopefully achieve sexual excitement. If you enjoy this story, please e-mail me at SheriNorton@nyc.rr.com and I will make further contributions to the site. 

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Part I

TODDLER DAUGHTERS BRED FOR SHIT SEX
By Sheri Norton

Characters
Sheri Norton – me (the child) 
Gloria – My Mother

Emily – My Grandmother
Elise – My Aunt

Joan Artensa – The sexy older woman next door
I love eating other women’s shit straight out of their asshole’s so much, I get sopping wet and visibly tremble with excitement! This gorgeous, slim, shapely, sexy 32 year old beauty becomes a total whore for any & every woman who was willing to shit directly into her mouth and force her to swallow it all, especially if it was in very large and ample amounts. This shit slut loves to be fist or foot fucked anally, has sucked out & swallowed down Dog/Horse/and Pony  cum out of her own asshole, as well as other women’s assholes, and has an avid & insatiable fetish for the scent & taste of other women’s raunchy smelling & nasty tasting feet & toes. She used to be available to any & all females and/or couples with females that would use & abuse her without limits of any kind. That was of course until she became impregnated solely for the purpose of using her daughters to enjoy in only the filthiest, perverse, & disgusting types of sexual acts with. 

I, Sheryl Annette Norton, was born to a stunningly beautiful incestuous pedophilic lesbian cunt whore of a mother as the result of an incestuous union (a rape in reality) between my mother & her very own father. Just like me, my mother Gloria had always, since birth, always solely preferred the female cunt as opposed to anything a man had to offer. It was for this reason she was happy to oblige her parent’s wishes to enjoy me sexually from the very first moment I was born. For it meant she could enjoy me sexually as well. And so it came to be that I spent the first year of my life engaged in a family where my grandparents, my aunt, and my mother used & abused me sexually in the most wicked & perverted ways imaginable. 
For a long time, I believed that minutes after being born, my first feeding came from the tip of my Grandfather/ father’s filthy shit-smeared cock which had just been freshly withdrawn from my Grandmother Emily’s messy asshole after a good hard anal pounding, as this was what the 8mm home movies he shot of me just after birth depicted. I was delighted instead when my mother later told me that as soon as I popped out of her pussy she insisted on having me placed between the cheeks of her filthy shit smeared ass for my first feeding, and that I ecstatically & greedily slurped & sucked on the fingers she used to scoop up shit on and feed into my infant mouth as she blasted these huge hot wet huge farts straight into my mouth between each finger full of her shit. It is fitting that the first thing to pass my lips, hit my soft & moist infant tongue, and go down my throat, be shit from my very own mother’s asshole as I am a total whore for shit, especially from the female members of my immediate family; like my daughters & my mother. I would not wish it any other way, so I am grateful it happened this way. 

The piece of film that I had believed was of my very first sexual act as a baby was actually several hours after having first fed on the shit from my own mother’s asshole. It was my father’s intent at first, just to press his ultra hard & erect throbbing cock to my lips as he jerked off wildly until he blew his load right into my mouth to feed on. Luckily, my mother convinced him to fuck her Aunt Elise (who was included in our little fuck family regularly) in her heavily shit stuffed asshole before doing it. It became my mother’s mission in life to make sure from the moment of my birth, that if her father’s or any other man’s cock were going anywhere near her baby daughter’s mouth, it was at least going to be coming first straight out of her or another woman’s well fucked shit stuffed wide open asshole well coated with ample amounts of fresh hot moist soft female shit before it ever came anywhere near my tongue first. For this I am eternally grateful to my mother as I would want it no other way and am most fortunate she was looking out for my interest back then as I could not! The act was SO NASTY my father was very sexually excited at the mere thought of it and made sure to always present his cock to me in this state from then on in, much to my great fortune and at the very least I always had shit from the inside of another woman’s asshole alongside his cock and cum to bring to the mix that special gift of the shit from the inside of a woman’s body.   
I was blessed to have such a filthy anal whore into shit sex for a mother. It was she who came up with the nasty & disgusting idea that from the very day I was born that my baby formula, consist as much of her shit as her breast milk for any & every one of my feedings without fail. She would collect her breast milk and shit directly into it, then putting it in the blender to liquefy before storing it for my feedings. A specialized large butt plug affixed with a drain at its tip that led to the base where a baby bottle’s nipple was attached to it, was put together for my special feedings. Before a feeding she would heat up the shit & mother’s milk mixture and then shoot it up her inside her asshole via an enema before stuffing the huge specially designed ass plug inside her and hold the manure & milk mixture in for a nice long while before fetching me for my feedings. At that point, she’d place me in a sling they’d rigged up which would bury my face nose & mouth right up against her asshole in a way that would allow me to breathe easily as well. I would then feed the shit & mother’s milk mixture directly from out of inside her filthy asshole as she masturbated wildly at the sheer nastiness of the act. She always told me she loved how the feeling of my lips pulsating and pumping up and into the rim of her stretched open asshole drove her wild as the result of my feeding action. She said she always came violently as a result and loved me so much for it.   

As the story goes, I understand that my father was desperate to get as much of his cock into me as he could from the minute I was born. Considering he had a full & thick 10 inch cock that was almost an impossible task, but he sure did try as much as humanly possible to achieve this. Of course, vaginal penetration was going to be impossible. My cavity down there was just way too tiny to even consider it, which is why my mother insisted that if any penetration was to even be considered it was only going to be possible one way; anally, of course. This rather pissed off my father as I understand it. Although he loved dirty & filthy forms of anal sex, he was upset that my mother was so obsessed with anal sex to such a degree she wanted nothing else but that, especially since he really wanted to fuck my infant pussy hole. He soon saw, as a result of my mother’s constant attention about the subject, that pussy penetration would not be possible at so early an age, and that it was only up my asshole that he was going to get anywhere if at all. So he went right along with my mother’s plans to prepare me to eventually allow him to take me in this way. It involved constantly fingering my little baby asshole to open me up back there. When her finger was not up inside my asshole, they modified all sorts of things and held them in place by means of bindings around my legs and thighs so that there was something up inside my asshole at all times 24 hours around the clock opening it up ever more & more. All this time my father impatiently tried desperately to get a little of his cock in anyway. As one of my mother’s fingers soon became two, now buried all the way in, to some degree it became possible for my father to work just enough of his cock in to enjoy a good cum. He could after that, at least shoot his cum up inside my asshole. Most babies would cry, but not me!!! I was born to have all sorts of things done to my asshole!!! I loved it even as an infant it would seem!!! And although my mom despised the idea of any man’s cock, even my father’s coming anywhere near me, she did revel in sucking the cum out of my tiny little baby asshole afterwards, almost as much as she loved feeding into my little mouth his cum out of her own asshole, or for that matter out of Grandma Emily’s or Aunt Elise’s.  
My Grandfather/father never did get to fuck me anymore than that. He passed away in an auto accident that left just my Grandmother, Aunt Elise, & I alone. Thankfully, there was quite a bit of money in the family, so we were provided for nicely and were able to live in luxury amongst ourselves with little interference or contact with any outsiders. From then on in, it was just the very horny & kinky little ladies of the family that lived and played together. That was when my sexual education & training really took a turn for the worse in as far as its depravity & debasement was concerned. With my father gone, you’d think the use and sexual abuse of my infant mouth & body would have at the very least slowed down a bit, instead it intensified a hundred times more. 
My mother & I hate the fact that I have been tainted by having had a cock come near me, spew its load, and enter me (albeit just a tad). We would have preferred that in my entire life, only a female’s tit’s cunt & ass come anywhere near me, but in retrospect it was only for the first few months of my life and I don’t even have a memory of it save for what I’ve seen on those old home movies. From then on in though, my mother made my grandmother and aunt Elise promise that nothing other than any of theirs, or solely other women’s pussies & assholes would come anywhere near her child from there after, and they agreed to abide by my mother’s wishes. It was not the only conditions she set forth. She argued the case that I was her daughter and that she should be the one to decide what the rules would be concerning the sexual use of her child. She stated that not only did she want my mouth and tongue only to be used only at another woman’s messy, shit coated, and shit smeared asshole and no other place than that ever, but that no other hole other than my asshole see any & all sexual attention paid to me. However, on this point my mother had to compromise, because my Grandma and Aunt Elise just adored sucking on my smooth, soft, moist and tender, baby girl pussy hole too much to agree to that. Instead she was able to receive some wonderful concessions. My Grandma and Aunt Elise agreed to participate in my feedings at my mother’s urging, and would alternate throughout the day, every day, giving me formula mixed with their own shit out of their assholes in the same way my mother would. Additionally, when they did, they held me in a way which pleased my mother, and that was with two of their fingers jammed all the way up inside my asshole twirling around inside rapidly as they held and fed me and a re-fitted house dress with a sling at its cut out bottoms which brought my nose & mouth deep between the fully exposed and viewable crevice of their asses straight to their assholes to feed. In fact, delightfully, they took to always carrying me in this way whenever they held me and carried me around. 
And so that is how this little shit slut came into existence and spent the first year of her infant life. Before I was even a year old I was already not only used a diet of my mother’s and other women’s shit, I loved it!!! And as I look back at those old home movies at how I’d begin to smile, coo, and giggle whenever a bunch of my mother’s, grandmother’s, or Aunt Elise’s fingers went up and started twirling around and pumping in & out of my ass, it brings a smile to my face knowing I was actually born a shit slut lesbian anal whore. The next few years of my life only served to further my kinky & bizarre sexually deviant upbringing. As soon as I was on solid food it of course consisted of more shit than anything else, and in the evenings it actually consisted only of the shit of my mother, grandmother, and Aunt Elise. To encourage me to seek to bury my fingers and tongue inside of a woman’s asshole consistently all on my own, they all took to hiding little treats for me inside their assholes which I would have to dig for. That had me constantly going between their ass cheeks at their assholes for a treat or surprise till it became the norm for me. And they made it a point to act nonchalantly whenever I did it to make sure I would never hesitate to perform the act. Soon enough, what used to be one or two fingers worked into my asshole, by the age of five became 4 fingers and almost an entire hand buried almost all the way to the wrist. And I could take one of those really long big & thick double headed dildos so deep in my ass despite my teeny tiny size it was amazing to behold. It really pleased my mother that I could manage all this and more. My mother had no idea the way she opened up my anal canal back then at such an early young age paved the way for me to do all the amazing & wonderful things I can now manage to do as an adult with my asshole. For one, she completely tore open the rim of my asshole to such a degree that as it developed & I grew up it could be pried open to the most mammoth & cavernous proportions imaginable. Later in life, I learned that her abuse of my asshole by means of those really deep penetrations so early on in life since my infancy caused my bowels to develop abnormally in a way that now has me able to take a woman’s entire foot and leg buried inside my asshole halfway to the knee while her other is working it’s way right up alongside it simultaneously. By the age of five,  I had come to accept that anything and everything that came fresh from straight out of inside of any woman’s asshole was not only meant to go into my mouth to be sucked clean, it needed to!!! And I was happy to do it too!!!

Although I have no memory of it, my mother tells me it was from the age of five on that I started to develop my strange & unusual fetish for the smell & taste of other women’s wet & sweaty smelly feet and toes. My aunt Elise had pretty stinky feet and I just couldn’t get enough of them. I was constantly at her feet, rubbing them, burying my face in them to sniff, playing with them all the time, and had a special perchance for eating cereal & other things from between her toes just to get a chance to lick and suck on and in between her toes. At first both my mother & Aunt Elise though it was funny and cute. My Grandmother did not share their feelings. “OH SHERI, SWEETIE HOW COULD YOU!!!” she would cry out in horror. “ELISE, HOW COULD YOU LET HER DO THAT!!!” she would protest. “WHY NOT, SHE LIKES IT, LEAVE HER ALONE AND LET HER DO IT IF IT MAKES HER HAPPY” she replied, “BESIDES I LIKE IT, ITS SOOTHING!!! I LIKE WHEN PEOPLE RUB AND PLAY WITH MY FEET!!! THEY’RE STINKY!!! MOST PEOPLE WOULDN’T WANT TO COME ANYWHERE NEAR MY FEET. SO IF SHE LIKES TO, WHAT DO YOU CARE!!! Aunt Elise argued back. My mother defended the actions as well, not caring about my strange little habit if it made me happy and it did seem to make me quite happy!!! Soon after that, I was enjoying this type of foot-play with all of them. Even Grandma came around. 

By the age of seven my fetish for the smell & taste of wet & sweaty smelly female feet & toes had progressed to such a degree I was becoming totally obsessed with them. This became quite apparent when a certain incident happened with a neighbor of ours. Her name was Joan. She was a stunning elegant beautiful mature 42 year old woman with long jet black hair, gorgeous facial features, and a lean & slender fantastic body, with long silky legs and beautiful feet & toes. I was instantly attracted to her upon meeting her the day she moved in to the house next door to us. In fact, we all were. She was unmarried. A single wealthy woman heavily involved in her own cosmetics business. She was also a workaholic who was rarely home. Unlike us, she had a huge in ground pool and a sun deck in her big backyard. I had been sneaking into that pool of hers though an opening in the faulty door of the tall wooden fence dividing our properties long before she moved in. Since there was no one living there at the time, my relatives saw no need for concern with that, but once she moved in and I kept doing it, the alarm was raised. That was intensified when they saw me caught by her in her pool. They came running to fetch me apologetically. She was most gracious about it all, saying it was quite alright with her if I or any of them wanted to use the pool anytime. It was divided into a shallow section and a large deeper section so her only concern was that I not sneak in there alone. She told me I could come over to play in the pool whenever I wanted, but only if she was out by the pool or one of my family members came with me. My relatives were very worried about this. They forbade me to go over there, but upon seeing me constantly disobey them on this issue, they sat me down to discuss that the things that went on between us were really secret and that I must never talk about them with Mrs. Artensa (a.k.a. Joan). They also endlessly discussed how to behave around her lest they be exposed for the child molesters they were. I came over often whenever I saw her out by the pool. And whenever she extended an invitation to come into her pool house for refreshments I never refused because I was so attracted to her. 
That became more so when in casual conversation the subject of certain problematic medical conditions came up between my Aunt Elise and Joan, and I overheard Joan mention a severe problem to her feet; a condition known as podiatric hyper-hydrosis. I had no idea what that was and neither did Aunt Elise, but as she went on to describe the condition as extreme perspiration at her feet to such a degree that her feet were consistently beet red, swollen, boiling hot, and sopping wet with sweat at all times as well as produced an odor so pungent it was difficult anyone or even her to bear, I was suddenly desperate to have at them. She said she could control the condition somewhat with a medically prescribed cream, but that it sometimes did little to affect change. That’s when my aunt mentioned that she had noticed somewhat of an unpleasant odor on certain occasions even despite the fact she had her canvas tennis shoes on, but that she did not think it was all that bad. She dismissed the comment saying that’s because she had medication on them, stating that with her medication unavailable for the next two weeks until her pharmacy could restock, she probably would not be able to say that next week for sure!!! Although opportunities to enjoy her company poolside were rare because she was hardly ever home early enough, every weekend like clockwork her routine was to run down the road a few miles to the local health club that was all the fad back in the early 80’s for a workout, tennis sessions, and a run all the way back home. She did so religiously no matter what the weather conditions were. And I figured easily enough that without her medication available her feet would absolutely stink next week when she went for her workout. So, I devised a little plan that would get me the opportunity to have at those feet of hers in that wonderful condition.  
I never got to implement that plan though. It was shortly after that, later that next week, when Joan asked Aunt Elise to accompany her into the pool house for a private conversation. She very gingerly tackled the subject of my hyper-sexual behavior and confessed she had an idea of what was going on between us. She asked if Elise, her niece, and her sister were having sexual relations with me. Upon seeing the shocked & frightened look on her face after asking the question, she leaned over with an evil smirk on her face and whispered to her, “Don’t bother denying it. I’ve seen what all of you do to her. I saw it all through a window you mistakenly left open and a slight part in your heavy velour curtains one day when I came over to invite you all over.”. “Frankly, I don’t blame you”, she continued to say in a loud booming voice now as she stood up and walked nonchalantly across the room to the bar to make a pair of drinks for the two of them. “I’d fuck her too!! She ‘s one hot piece of ass!!!”. Aunt Elise stumbled to find the words, “So… so… so… YOU’RE GAY!!!!” she cried out. “Yes I am Gay” came Joan’s reply. “And I like what you girls do too, VERY VERY young little girls like your sweet Sheri!!! So I have a special favor to ask you Elise. I’d like you to go fetch little Sheri and bring her here to me for a proper introduction, if you get what I mean (wink wink)”. “I’ll go get her right away for you!!! I can’t wait to tell the others!!!” Elise said excitedly. I remember Aunt Elise fishing me out of the pool and rushing me into the pool house. Once inside Aunt Elise told me that Mrs. Artensa likes to fuck little girls and wanted to fuck me, and that I was to do whatever Mrs. Artensa wanted me to do. Joan Artensa then asked Aunt Elise “Would you please give us a moment alone Elise so that I can enjoy your hot fucking niece!” and with that Elise left to tell my mother and grandmother the shocking events that had just transpired. 

Joan locked the glass doors behind Aunt Elise and drew the curtains of the pool house closed. She strolled over to me, embraced me tightly, clasped my face lovingly with both hands, kissed the top of my head, and said “ Let’s get you out of that swimsuit Sweetheart”  as ran her fingers seductively down my body along the inside edge of my bathing suit all the way down to my pussy. As she undid my bathing suit and bent over to slide it down off my body to get me completely naked, I whispered in her ear, “Mrs. Artensa can I ask you something?” “Call me Joan baby” she replied “And sure, you can ask me anything sweetie. What can I do for you and that sweet little girl smooth hairless pussy of yours?” At that point, I asked “If I do what you want Joan, can I l smell & lick your feet?”  “WHAT!!!” Joan cried out laughing at my request. “It’s just that I like girl’s feet!! I love the way they smell and the way they taste, and I like them even better when they’re REALLY REALLY sweaty & all stinky and nasty smelling. And I heard you talking about the way your feet are REALLY REALLY all nice stinky & sweaty especially now that you ran out of your medicine and I REALLY REALLY want to smell and taste them please!!! PLEEEZE!!!!!!!! CAN I?” Her reply stunned me, “Okay then. I’ll let you do whatever you want to with my feet, but only if you make me cum real big Sheri. Real big!! Understand?” And so I did, and afterward she got a phone call. There was a problem with her business. She had to take care of it and I was going to be left empty handed. She made her excuses to me, and I was so upset my eyes started to water up. “OH BABY NO!!!” Joan consoled me. “I’ll tell you what. You like feet REALLY REALLY nasty & smelly!! Tomorrow you be here bright and early in the morning after I get back from my run to the gym and back. Without my medicine and with this heat wave we’re in the middle in, my feet are gonna be SOOO NASTY you’re gonna love them even better, plus I’m not gonna wash them tonight either and keep in a pair of these old smelly slippers I never wear cause they make my feet stink so bad. That’ll make them REALLY REALLY awful just like you say you want them. Are you sure you’d want me to get them this way? Would you like that? Suddenly my frown turned upside down and I was psyched, “YEAH!!!” I said excitedly!  
The next day I got over to her house bright and early. It was already almost 90 degrees. She took me sexually over & over before making her way off for her run to the gym for her workout and tennis lessons followed by her run back home afterwards. She had been teasing me with her feet all that time talking to me all hot and naughty about how nasty they were going to be when I finally got my hands on them. By midday it was a searing 98 degrees outside. The tar lined streets were as hot as the surface of the sun. It was driving me crazy anticipating what this would be doing to her feet as I was anxious for her to get back. Hours later she pooped through the door drenched in sweat, drops down on the couch and quickly says “Come here!!!” I ran over to her, whereupon she quickly kicked of both of her beat up old, well worn; yellow stained, canvas tennis shoes. She wore them without socks so as to make her feet smell even more powerfully intense. As soon as her feet were out of those tennis shoes my mouth was upon them sucking on several toes all at once. The stench was incredible. It was so pungent; it brought tears to my eyes and quickly filled the room with the foulest odor one could ever imagine. The flavor was overpowering. I shook visibly with excitement as my fingers rubbed wildly between my legs. After sucking on her toes for a good long while I buried my face into them just to smell them and revel in their sweet stench. Despite my early age I climaxed often over & over, and she delighted in eating my pussy each time right after I came.                  
My mom had already had a talk with her prior to our next encounter. She told Joan she had very strict rules governing the use of her daughter. First and foremost, I was only permitted sex with females only and that she must never expose me to sex with a man’s cock. Secondly, she could use me any way she wished but that my mouth and tongue were made solely for another woman’s shit encrusted & messy shit covered asshole and should not go anywhere other than that. She told her she insisted that always any & all penetration be solely at my asshole without fail, and that if possible she restrict all activities to involve only my asshole. She had agreed to most of the conditions and offered up the use of her body for some concessions of her own. Joan was sadistic and liked to whip little girls hard. She had worked it out with me and I had agreed to endure whatever she wanted in exchange for regular access to her feet & toes in as worse conditions as she could get them to be. My mother Gloria was hesitant and said she’d have to monitor this the first few times to make sure it would be okay. I was more than willing because Joan was willing to let the only thing to bathe and wash clean her feet and toes from that day forward would only be my tongue. Furthermore, that she would do everything possible to make & keep her feet as pungent & putrid as possible for me to enjoy. I did not realize however what pain I would have to endure; for she did adore tying my legs spread and whip my tender pussy and ass raw. As the years passed so did her level of brutality. Towards the end, she was quite vicious with my holes to the extreme. By that time however, I had grown to become quite the little Pain Pig.   
It was because of Joan in particular that I got the chance to experience dog cock, and later horse cock! It happened about the time I was 8 & ½ years old. It did not go smoothly though. After making contacts in the animal loving community, Joan had made arrangements to purchase several fully grown and perfectly trained extremely large dogs from breeders who trained them for sex. There were four English Mastiffs, three Irish Wolfhounds, a huge Shepard mix, and a truly massive St Bernard with one of the widest cocks in circumference ever known to anyone in the community. These dogs were specially selected because they had the most massive cocks in existence and could deliver truly enormous cum loads. However, there were some serious problems to overcome. Despite the fact that they were specifically purchased just for me, I was utterly terrified of the dogs in the beginning. Much to everyone’s frustration they could not get me to do anything with the dogs without running off in terror. So, it was decided that at the very least I could first learn to swallow down their cum loads. But again there was a problem. My mom insisted that anything the goes in my mouth & and on my tongue may only be from out of another woman’s asshole, and due to the massive size of these dog’s cocks only my mom could take any of the dogs anally of everyone in the group. It was hoped everyone could participate, but the brunt of providing me with massive amounts of cum loads to eat from out of a female asshole all fell solely upon my mother. 
We had two pits installed in our basement for having sex with the dogs. They were designed to raise a female’s ass high with her cheeks spread wide with room for a person’s head to fit underneath right up to the woman’s asshole beneath the dog’s pounding cock. Mine was built much smaller for my smaller frame and a little different, it was designed to hold me on my back instead of hunched over, and had very heavy restraints that pinned my legs all the way back spread wide so that my spread ass pointed straight up and held my entire body bound VERY VERY tightly in place. My mother & Joan wanted it made specifically this way so that no matter how furiously the dog’s massive cocks would pound & painfully punish my asshole I would have to take it no matter how difficult it was for me to do so. It would also keep from squirming away when the endlessly lengthy dog anal gang-rape sessions became too painful for me to endure. At the front a low riding toilet seat was were my head was encased so that any woman could sit down comfortably with her asshole pressed firmly into my mouth so she could shit directly into it while I was getting gang-raped by dog cock in my ass. 

My first task was to learn to be able to swallow down large amounts of dog cum, much more dog cum than anyone could possibly be expected to manage to drink down. I was placed underneath my mother as the first of the dog’s prepared to mount her. The only lubricant she wanted was to come from what my tongue could provide across and inside her asshole. So I used my tongue to lather up her asshole nice & good. Once the first dog mounted her, I was told to constantly keep my tongue in between the dog’s thrusting cock and the rim of her asshole to make sure and get a good taste of all the anal juices the dog’s cock was pulling that just kept oozing out of my mother’s out stretched asshole, as well as all the pre-cum being emitted out of the huge English Mastiff’s cock. One after another they all took her over & over each one depositing it’s massive cum load deep within her asshole. When my mother finally just couldn’t stand it any longer my mouth went into action covering her asshole and sucking hard as I swallowed mouthful after mouthful of hot messy dog cum right out from inside of her open asshole. I finally couldn’t handle anymore and let the last little bit dribble out. They had discussed and prepared for that moment prior to that, and simply asked everyone except Joan, my mom, and me to dismiss themselves as soon as it happened. Once they left I was slapped viscously across the face several times so hard I was knocked off my feet falling hard to the floor as Joan screamed at me to never ever dare spell another drop of dog cum from out of my mother’s asshole ever again. When I failed to be able to suck out and swallow down any more fast enough I was again slapped violently across the face and yelled at and had my head violently forced back down to her wide open asshole to finish sucking out and swallowing down the massive amounts of dog cum still in her. I sobbed fervently, but it only fueled Joan to bring out a whip and beat me brutally until I complied. I was vomiting profusely from having to drink way much more dog cum than I could handle, but Joan just kept beating me brutally until I did as they wanted. This was what my Mother  & Joan wanted. The idea was they wanted me to be able to handle drinking down MUCH MUCH MORE cum than I could normally manage by forcing me to take it until I finally managed to do it exactly the way they wanted. I suffered under their brutal treatment, but they did get me to do it and looking back at it now I am very grateful that they did because it furthered my education and training to turn to be a true whore!!!

Once accomplishing this my next task was to learn to take a succession of all the dog’s cocks all the way down my throat way down into my esophagus and let them each one by one blast their massive loads of cum straight down into my stomach direct from the source. I performed this duty well, and was treated wonderfully as a result. All were very proud of me and let me know so verbally. By then, I had lost my fear of the dogs and could now be fucked by them. They could have forced me to fuck them much earlier, but they wanted my full cooperation & enthusiasm so they preferred to wait until I was ready. And that time was now!!! To prepare properly for the event the dogs were kept locked up for a full two weeks next to, but away from, a bitch in heat so that they were yelping for release from how horny they were. She was then held in place next to me as the dogs were brought in one by one and mounted me while smelling and rubbing their snouts into her sex. It drove them wild with lust. They fucked me so fast & furiously with cocks swollen so huge hey hurt me pretty bad inside. Each locked up firmly and fully up inside my ass and shot it’s cum load very very deep into me. With the bitch in heat in the room each dog went at me many times until hours later I had been fucked in the ass by more than 75 times. By the time it was all over, my belly was bloated beyond belief it was so full of dog cum, I was in a lot of pain, was bathed in sweat, and felt extremely dizzy and very sick. Still I was not spared the task of shitting out never ending gobs of gobs of huge wads of dog cum into my mother’s mouth who then fed them all back to me by means of passionate kisses so that I could swallow down all the cum coming out of my ravaged asshole. Although it was rough on me at first, I did come to love the activity later.

It was actually I who was desperate to try horse cock. Five years had passed by then and I knew I could handle it because of all the things that my family had made me endure anally. Remember how I mentioned that my mother jamming all sorts of large and very long things up my ass had caused my bowels and intestines to form and grow abnormally. Well, they developed in such a manner as to allow extremely deep penetration way up and into my ass and could stretch open wide to enormous proportions to enable me to handle a lot up my asshole much to my wonderful delight. Even the bone structure to my pubic bone was fucked up to such a degree it allowed me to do something amazing everyone just loved which I can only describe as bizarre. It had to do with one of those sewing kits used for needlepoint. The large circular ring clamps used to clasp the patterns in place in this one specific kit my mother came across came with a thin rimmed clear Lucite clamp with an adjustable clasp that could be used to spread the ring out wider to a maximum circumference of more than one entire foot wide, and when opened wide enough, my asshole could handle it. It was capable of holding my asshole clamped wide open more than 12” around wide open. That may not sound like much on paper, but it’s huge & wide enough to fit an entire human head inside, and I could do that, and everyone loved burying their head completely inside of my asshole and eating their way out. Before this, they all adored fist fucking me in the ass since long ago, almost as much as I loved being fist fucked in the ass by them. I loved it deep though, and as one fist became two ultimately even two fists up my ass simultaneously soon just wasn’t enough for me, no matter how deep inside they would bury the both of them together inside me at once. But once they start to bury their feet in me, it was a whole different story. With two feet completely buried up inside my asshole with one driven all the way to the knee and the other more than half of that, I knew I could handle a horse cock plunging all the way into me no matter how hard the animal took me, and I wanted it bad. The subject had come up because Joan had come up with a contact in the community who owned and operated a breeding stable for work horses. At the height of the breeding season he handled as many as 26 fully mature breeding studs ready for mating. He & his wife had a secret taboo desire for sexual relations with a young girl, and although I was now 13 & ½ years old, I was thin as a rail and flat-chested enough to pass for much younger. I was exactly what they wanted. We thought we’d never get together though because of the male member of the couple. We wanted nothing to do with him, but he was part of the deal. It was only when he agreed to offer up his wife who could help us do everything we wanted to do without his presence as long as it was videotaped for him to have in his private collection, that we finally struck up a deal. We were anxious to try a devise they had custom made that allowed a woman to ride a horse from underneath with her legs wrapped around the sides of the horse. The harness had a system of pulleys that would allow a woman to control as much penetration as she could handle as she lowered herself further and further along the beast’s belly to accept as much of the massive horse’s cock as she could manage. We had gotten her to agree to rig the device’s pulley release so that it would instead lock me into place at the furthest point where I would be forced to take the fullest and deepest penetration no matter how much distress it caused me. We made arrangements to have me forced to taken by all the horses many times over & over non-stop. I was brutally fucked by all 26 horses with each taking me over & over more than 110 times for 10 hours straight until I passed out and even then was forced to take them many more times as I was filmed. 
Part II to follow…. 
