A WORLD OF SHIT
[Incest, Ff, pedo, cons, ws, scat, femdom]
Chapter One

Carrie’s Nasty Dream Comes True
Thirteen-year-old Carrie watched the turd descend straight towards her mouth. A big, fat piece of shit, tan in color, maybe an inch in thickness, and so far, almost 5 inches had slid out of her mother's asshole and it was still coming. 

All at once, Carrie woke up. Her pajamas were soaked with sweat and her fingers were stroking her clit. Why did she have this terribly filthy dream? However, Carrie knew good and well why. Awake, she had seen her mother's ass often as she bounced around between bedroom and bathroom, never covered. She would just die if her mother ever found out about her disgusting dreams. She had other sex dreams about her mother that made her excited, yet left her feeling guilty and bad. None, however, troubled or excited her as much as this one.
But who could help dreaming about Shari? At 31, she was a very attractive woman, much prettier and better built than the mothers of Carrie’s schoolmates were. She was a blonde, just like Carrie, and her hair hung down shoulder length. But it was her ass, full and shapely, that set her apart from other women. It wasn’t a little tiny thing like Carrie had, but a firm mound, just begging to be kissed, and Carrie had dreamed of this often. 

Glancing over at her clock, Carrie noticed it was almost midnight. As it was a warm night, the windows were open and her mother was probably uncovered... nude as usual. Tiptoeing down the hall, Carrie peeked in her mother's bedroom. A street light reflected off her mother's butt. Stepping into the bedroom, Carrie crossed to a chair, sat down in it, and turned her attention to that beautiful butt. For several moments, she just stared at it before she rose and crossed over to her mother's bed to stare down at Shari's upturned butt. Without thinking, Carrie's fingers dropped between her thighs and found her little button and began fingering it. Without realizing what she was doing, Carrie leaned over and planted her lips on the left cheek of her mother's ass before fleeing from the room. 

Back in her room, she masturbated furiously for several minutes, bringing herself to three different orgasms. Still, she never got relief - masturbation just didn't seem to pacify her desires. Getting back up again, she stole back into her mother's bedroom. This time she walked directly up to her mother's bed and leaned down to gently kiss that beautiful flesh. How she wished she might be able to spread those cheeks and pay homage to that sweet hole. Carrie just knew it would be beautiful, it just had to be... laying all tucked in between those gorgeous cheeks. 

Gently, Carrie placed a knee up on the bed and slowly lowered her weight. It didn't stir her mother and this emboldened Carrie. She lifted her other foot and placed her knee on the bed, very gently, a little at a time. Still no response from Shari. Leaning over, she gently kissed her mother's ass all over, maybe two dozen times before her mother stirred. Shari didn't waken though, she just turned completely on her tummy and spread her legs out wider. 

Carrie hesitated and stared at her mother's ass, working up her courage before she placed both her hands on her mother's rump and gently, softly spread those cheeks apart. The light from the outside didn't penetrate that deep into the cleavage and she really couldn't see the object of her desire. For the next few minutes, Carrie squirmed around, sliding down between her mother's legs until her mother's ass was right in her face. Gently, she spread the cheeks again before pressing her lips right up to her mother's shit-hole. Carrie reached an orgasm at this moment and shuddered heavily, fearing her mother would awaken ... but it didn't happen. 
Carrie got bolder. Gently, she played her tongue around in her mother's smelly pit, and the odor only drove Carrie further with her tongue. Before long, she was rolling her tongue around in her mother's asshole. 

"Darling? You like your mommie's asshole?" Shari reached back and spread her ass cheeks even further. 

Carrie jerked back in horror. "How... how long... have you known I was here?" 

"I knew you were here when you first came into the room.” 

"I... I... I'm sorry, Mommie, for doing this." Carrie jumped off the bed and scurried out. Shari waited a few minutes before she got up, went to her daughter’s room, and peeked in. Carrie was masturbating furiously. Shari stepped in. "Don't tell me my ass made you do that?" 

At once, Carrie pulled the sheet over her body. 
"Don't be ashamed, honey." Shari pulled the sheet away. "You have a lovely body... and evidently, you think I do too?" Carrie rolled over and hid her face in her pillow. 

"There, there," Shari took her daughter in her arms. "There's nothing to be ashamed of sweetheart. What you were doing happens much more than you can imagine." 

"Really?" Carrie whispered back. 
"Really. It’s not at all unusual for a girl to love her mother this way. In fact, I know a mother and daughter who do it all the time... and what's more, the daughter loves to do what you were doing to me!" Shari kissed her daughter's cheek. 
Carrie jerked back. "Really?" 

"I swear to you it's true." Shari held Carrie at arms length. "Now, would you like me to lay out on my tummy for you?" 

"I'm so ashamed of myself!" Carrie held her face to Shari's breast. Shari reached down and took one breast and eased the nipple up towards Carrie's mouth. Carrie hesitated, and then accepted the offering. In a moment, she was eagerly tonguing and suckling the firm nub. Shari let Carrie suckle at her nipple a while before she pulled away and lay down on her tummy. Reaching back, she spread her ass cheeks apart for her daughter. "Come honey, rim your mommie. I know you’re dying to do it." 

Carrie stared down at her mother's lovely bottom a moment, her heart pounding, then with a sigh, slid into her mother's cleft. In a moment, she had her face wedged in between her mother's buttocks. Her mouth found that tightly puckered opening and her tongue began to dance all over it. Shari began moaning at all this attention and this only excited Carrie more. 

"My baby loves my butthole, doesn't she?" Shari purred. 
Carrie, her mouth pressed up against the hole could only answer with a muffled “Mmmmm.” 
"My baby is an asshole freak! Will wonders never cease," Shari said, and she wiggled her rump. 
Yesss!" Carrie gasped.

"You do know what comes out of that hole you're licking, don't you?" Shari asked. 
"Oooh yes!" Carrie whimpered as she sucked at her mother's asshole. 
"It's a good thing it's not closer to morning, the way you're sucking. I'm afraid you might get something nasty in your mouth." Shari said. 
Carrie kept sucking, imagining that big, fat turd sliding out. 

Shari pulled away and rolled over. "That's what you really want, isn't it?” Shari took her daughter in her arms. "How long have you wanted this?" 

"I don't know, mommie," Carrie began sobbing. "I'm so ashamed of myself for this!" 

"Honey, dry your pretty eyes." Shari wiped her daughter's face. "It might seem very shameful, but, remember that mother and daughter couple I was telling you about?" 

"Uh-huh," Carrie whispered. 
"Well, the girl likes the very same thing." 
Carrie drew back to look in her mother's face. "You're not just telling me this to make me feel better, are you?" 

"No, sweetheart, I’m not. Would you like to meet this mother and daughter?" Shari smiled. 
"No way! That would be so embarrassing!" Carrie gasped. 
"Honey, her mother and I make the girl eat our shit all they time! And a lot of other things." Shari announced. “She isn’t embarrassed.” 
"You?" Carrie gasped, "You make this girl eat your…shit?" 

"Yes, honey, although we really don't need to make her, she does it quite willingly on her own. Now, wouldn’t you like to meet them?" 

"Maybe the girl... but not the mother! She'd probably make me eat hers!" 

"Isn't that what you want?" Shari asked. 
"I’ve only dreamed about eating yours. What would it taste like?" Carrie stammered. 
"I have no idea,” Shari replied. "I only like giving it, not eating it. Anyway, this lady – the mother, and the daughter, too -- have asked about you several times." 
"They have?" Carrie asked. "For this?" 

"Yes," Shari answered. "This lady would like you to eat her shit." 
"No way!" Carrie shook her head vigorously. 

"All right honey, if you say so, it’s up to you." Shari sighed. "But I know this girl and her mother would really like to meet you." 

"Maybe the girl... only!" Carrie blushed brightly. 
"Tell you what I'll do, sweetheart," Shari said. "I'll call this lady and see if she'll send her daughter over. Then you can see for yourself that what I'm telling you is the truth." 

“You mean she'll do it right in front of me?" Carrie could not believe her ears. 
“Happily." Shari said and began dialing the phone. 
Carrie was horrified. She wanted to beg her mother to stop, but the words caught in her throat.

"Hello, Karen? Hi, it’s me…oh, I’m doing fine. Sorry to call you so late, but this can’t wait. Listen I wanted to ask you a real big favor. Could you send Traci over in the morning for a little session? …I've got news for you, Carrie just got through licking my asshole! And, you know what? We were right, she’s had the desire to do it all along!" Shari exclaimed. 
"No! No! Don’t tell her that!" Carrie whimpered. 
Shari smiled and waved her hand at Carrie. "Yes, it's true! I can hardly believe it myself, I have my own toilet slave!...I know you have, but I just thought they might get to know each other first, ease her into it. I know Carrie will have a thousand questions for her…yes, I see. Well then, why don't the two of you come over and spend the night? That way the two girls can get aquainted, and then in the morning…Exactly! OK, tomorrow evening then?...Great! I can hardly wait." Smiling, Shari hung up the phone. 

"Mommie, no!” Carrie shuddered. "I’m scared! It's one thing to do it with you, but for a complete stranger?" 

"Nonsense!" Shari patted her daughter's fanny. "You'll like both Karen and Traci, they're just ordinary people." 
"Ordinary?" Carrie said. 
Shari laughed. "Maybe not exactly ordinary. But not as unusual as you might think, either.”

“Oh God, Mommie!” Carrie whimpered. “I don’t think I can do it.”

“Nonsense.” Shari’s tone of voice said the discussion was closed. She took Carrie’s hand in hers and got up off the bed. “Let’s go to my room so you can finish what you started.” She wrapped her arms around Carrie and smiled at her. “After that, I’ll take care of you.”

Shari led Carrie to her bedroom. Carrie felt stunned, and a bubble of panic welled up in her chest. Could this all be real? Why did she have to be obsessed by her mother’s ass? And what had possessed her to think she could act on her secret dream without getting caught? This wouldn’t be happening if only she’d stayed in bed when she woke from her dream, but it was too late now. She would not – could not -- disobey her mother. All the while, percolating underneath her anxiety and ambivalence, almost beyond her awareness, was the most intense, primal sexual arousal Carrie had ever experienced.

Shari rolled onto her bed, pulling Carrie with her. She wrapped her arms and legs around Carrie. “If you only knew how long I’ve wanted this to happen!” Shari said with fervor. “I knew it was only a matter of time, I knew you’d come around on your own.”

“You knew? How did you know?”

Shari laughed. “Because you’re my baby, and a mother always knows what her baby wants.”

Confused, Carrie said, “If you already knew, how come you didn’t say something before now?”

“Because I had to wait until you were ready. That’s what I kept telling Karen and Traci. We had to wait until you let me know you were ready.” Shari held Carrie’s face in her hands and looked into her deep blue eyes. Before Carrie could say anything else, Shari kissed her. At first the kisses were quick, almost playful. Purring with delight, Shari kissed her baby deeply, slipping her tongue into Carrie’s mouth. Her probing tongue was like a key in a lock. All at once, Carrie’s desire surged up and overwhelmed her. She thrust her own tongue against Shari’s, moaning deep in her throat. Shari pulled her mouth back and licked Carrie lips.

“Oh Mommie,” Carrie whimpered. She was flushed and her heart thudded a fast, heavy beat. 

“Relax my baby girl,” Shari crooned. “Are you ready to finish what you started?”

“Oh yes Mommie!”

Shari rolled Carrie onto her back and straddled her facing Carrie’s feet. She lowered her hips until she was mere inches above her daughter’s face. Carrie trembled with excitement. “Spread my ass with your hands,” Shari instructed, “and fuck my asshole with your tongue.”

Carrie parted her mother’s cheeks, exposing her lovely, wrinkled shithole. This was her most secret, cherished dream come true. Shari’s asshole twitched in anticipation. Carrie lapped her mother’s hole, then stiffened her tongue and probed the creases. She tried to push her stiffened tongue inside, desperate for a small taste of any lingering feces. She thought fleetingly that she must be doing it right, because Shari moaned and bounced and urged her on. Shari thrust her hand down and began masturbating furiously, her fingers just inches away from Carrie’s face. Carrie stretched Shari’s cheeks even wider apart. She wedged her face in the cleft and began sucking on Shari’s hole. Shari’s moans were becoming gasps, and she’d worked her cunt into a squishy, foamy cauldron. Carrie was desperate to get her tongue deeper into her mother’s asshole and she poked and stabbed furiously, spitting saliva out to make a wonderful broth.

Shari suddenly pulled her hips up and away from Carrie’s mouth. “My cunt,” she panted. “Lick my cunt now. I can’t cum from doing just my ass. You know where to go, do my clit just like you did my asshole.” 

Carrie had eaten her mother’s cunt countless times in her fantasies, but this was the first time she’d ever actually seen a pussy up close. She paused for just a second or two to take it all in. Carrie noticed for the first time tonight that Shari had no pubic hair – she was as smooth as a baby. Shari’s cunt was a complex, rich and musky mixture, redolent of sweat, old urine, and an earthy, vaguely fishy aroma. Carrie spread Shari’s puffy outer labia, fully exposing her sex. Carrie was amazed at how intricate her mother’s cunt was, with its internal bumps, folds and creases. Everything was glistening wet, covered with a thick, foamy layer of saliva-like nectar. Carrie moved her fingers to nuzzle her mother’s swollen, pearly clit into full view. Carrie wasn’t sure exactly what to do, but she stuck her tongue out, pushed it up the sleeve of Shari’s slit, and flicked the tip over the nub of her clit. Carrie knew she was doing it right when Shari jerked and cried out, “Oh yes!”

Carrie pushed her face deeper into her mother’s cunt, rasping her tongue back and forth over the sensitive jewel. She flicked and nudged and probed, thrilled at the way Shari was gasping and moaning with growing urgency. Carrie sucked Shari’s clit deep into her mouth, let it plop free, and then suckled it in again. She wallowed her face in Shari’s cunt, eagerly sucking and tonguing. Shari was bouncing and growling, urging Carrie to keep going. Carrie could feel Shari’s cunt begin to tremble and spasm, and she let out a savage cry of release. Carrie lapped and licked faster and harder. She was rewarded with a sudden flush of warm nectar from Shari’s cunt. She slurped the tangy, sweetish honey into her mouth and tried to swallow. Carrie kept at it until her mother had another long, shuddering orgasm, not sure when she should stop. 

As her orgasm tapered off, Shari got twitchy. “Oh! Honey!” she gasped. “Stop now.” Shari was out of breath and trembling. Groaning, she rolled over onto her back. Carrie got onto her hands and knees and scampered up to fall in her mother’s embrace. Carrie, her face as wet as if she’d splashed a handful of water on it, nuzzled her cheek in the valley of Shari’s breasts and listened to the rapid thud of her heart.

When Shari’s breathing eased, Carrie looked up and said, “Did I do OK?”

Shari gave a shaky laugh. “You did fantastic, darling. Let me catch my breath and I’ll return the favor.” 

Carrie wriggled up so she was face to face with her mother. Shari’s eyes were bright and sparkling. She stroked her fingers through Carrie long silky hair. “You’re going to be mommie’s little slut from now on, aren’t you,” she said.

Carrie giggled and nodded her head. “Uh huh.”

“If you just trust me, I promise every nasty, naughty dream you’ve ever had will come true, and a whole lot more.” She lifted Carrie’s chin and kissed her. As soon as their lips came together, Carrie sighed and automatically pushed her tongue into Shari’s mouth. Shari slid her hand down Carrie’s back, cupped her shapely little ass, and pulled Carrie tighter against her. She slathered Carrie’s mouth with wet, loving kisses. They played tongue tag until Carrie giggled like a toddler. “It’s fun, isn’t it?” Shari smiled.

“Uh huh, I like it.”

“Kissing is fun, especially when it gets you ready for sex, because sex is even better. I’ll bet your little cunt is on fire.”

Carrie squirmed against her mother, pressing her pelvis with urgency. Her excitement was becoming unbearable. Suddenly, Shari slipped her hand around and folded her middle finger into Carrie’s slit. A warm shudder trembled over Carrie and she let out a moan. It felt so different, so much more intense, than when she put her own finger in her cunt when masturbating. “Mmm hmm, you are wet, soaking wet,” Shari cooed with satisfaction. “And tight, too.” Shari worked her finger, probing Carrie, until Carrie felt like she was going to lose control. 

Shari pulled her finger out, and Carrie cried out with disappointment. “Mommie, please! That felt so good!”

“Let’s do this right,” Shari said. “I can’t get at you properly when we’re in this position.” Shari pulled herself away from Carrie and stood up beside the bed. “Come,” Shari said, “slide your ass to the side of the bed.”

Carrie slid over, instinctively drawing her knees back and spreading her legs when she got to the edge. “Like this?”

“Perfect,” Shari said. “Now I can get at your sexy little fuck hole.” Shari lowered her knees to the floor and positioned herself between Carrie’s legs. She began running her fingers up and down Carrie’s slit, massaging her and spreading her wetness around. Carrie cried out. Shari screwed two fingers into Carrie’s cunt, twisting and probing until Carrie was almost frantic. She pulled her fingers out and used both hands to spread Carrie’s labia and totally expose her tender, virgin cunt. Liquid leaked from hidden glands and trickled down the channel of Carrie’s cunt. “Beautiful,” Shari crooned. She lapped her tongue up the length of her daughters seething cunt, gathering juice. “Oh, you taste so good,” she cried. 

Carrie gritted her teeth and grunted. Something was happening inside, something wonderful and inexplicable. Shari twirled her tongue around Carrie’s clit, then dove in and engulfed Carrie with her mouth. Carrie, unaware she was doing it, buried her little hands in her mother’s hair and spasmed her hips up. Shari used her tongue and teeth on Carrie’s clit, and the sensation was unlike anything Carrie was remotely familiar with. When she came from masturbating, her orgasms were hot, sharp and electric, spreading out from her cunt. This feeling was visceral. It felt like something hot was erupting deep inside and surging over her. Her soul seemed centered in her pelvis, and it rushed out like water behind a breeched dam. “Mummie, mummie, mummie!” she cried out. Her body tensed and spasmed and her hands trembled wildly against Shari’s head. It happened in waves, short, hot surges of primal pleasure crashing over her from her pelvis. She had no idea how long it went on, and in truth, she felt like she were living in a dream. At last, the surges waned in intensity and Carrie slowly became aware of her surroundings. With a final gasp, her orgasm shivered away, leaving Carrie feeling groggy and warm. 

Shari, smiling with delight, gave Carrie a final lap, making her jump. Shari looked up at Carrie from her position between Carrie’s legs. A strand of mucous ran from Carrie’s cunt to Shari’s lip. Carrie tried to say something, but she couldn’t make her voice work. Shari got up and climbed on the bed over Carrie. She rolled over and pulled Carrie with her, and they fell into an embrace. Carrie nuzzled closer to her mother and basked in the sleepy warmth she felt. It took a long time before she had a coherent thought, and in fact, she felt herself drifting to sleep. She came around when Shari loosened the embrace and sat up.

“Mommie,” Carrie murmured.

Shari kissed Carrie gently. “I’m so glad I was the first to give you your first real cum.” Carrie was content to lie there quietly and look at her mother. “I need a cigarette,” Shari said. “Then we’ll call it a night.”

Shari got her cigarettes and an ashtray from the bedside stand. She took a deep drag and stretched out on the bed. Smoking was a habit, as far as Carrie knew, her mother had only recently taken up, and even then, she didn’t even smoke every day. Carrie reached over, touched one of Shari’s nipples, and wondered if this was how life was going to be from now on. She could hardly believe that just a few hours ago, her life had been plodding along in its quiet, safe, ordered way.

As if reading her thoughts, Shari took a final drag from her cigarette, stubbed it out, and said, “That was only the beginning. Tomorrow, you’ll meet Karen and Traci, and that’s when the real fun starts.” Shari reached down to the foot of the bed and grabbed the crumpled covers. She lay down and drew them over. In spite of the warmth of the night, Carrie felt chilled and was grateful for the blankets. She snuggled close to Shari. “Starting tomorrow,” Shari murmured, “we’re going to devote our lives to sexual pleasure.”

“Mommie, I’m nervous,” Carrie said softly. In spite of what had just happened, the thought of exposing her deepest, nastiest fantasies to complete strangers left her anxious and uncomfortable.

“Hush, sweetie. It’ll be wonderful. Trust me.”

“I trust you, Mommie. And I love you.”

Shari hugged Carrie. “And I love you, precious baby, more than anything in the world. Now, let’s get some sleep. We have a big day coming up.”

