A Sub’s Fate, Part II

     Recap: When we last left our quartet, Mike Burkly, mild-mannered substitute physics teacher at Wardmoore High School had somehow fallen into the buttcrack of his statuesque student, Dominique. Dominique’s friends, Alexa and Kierra, tried to convince the Latina that something so impossible had indeed happened. When it finally dawned on her that poor Mike was lodged in her bounteous booty, she decided to keep him in there, at least for now. The other girls, who also had crushes on the substitute, didn’t protest, with all three girls getting a rush from dominating the man. 
     In a comic mishap, Alexa also fell into Dominique’s crack, where she took advantage of Mike’s predicament to seduce her crush. Mike, at that moment trapped by Dominique’s anus, quit struggling against fate, accepting and reciprocating with the teenager’s lust. Meanwhile, Dominique and Kierra make plans to share the shrunken pair later at Dominique’s home, ultimately intending to get them back to normal for school tomorrow. They decide to wait for the pair to be firmly lodged in Dominique’s rectum before heading out. There were supposed to be some lesbian overtones, but we had to cut it for time. Besides, Mike and Alexa getting swallowed up by a giant anus was much more interesting. Anyways, our story picks up with Dominique’s sphincter closing off the only way out for our intrepid pair, while she and her black bombshell friend start packing their things to head home…

     The wan light disappeared as Dominique’s anus clamped shut. Mike wasn’t sure how he felt about where he was, but being in the dark wasn’t making things better. He could hear panting nearby, but the dominant sound was the thump-thump of Dominique’s heart, beating faster than normal with excitement. “Alexa?” he asked.
     “Here Mr. Burkly,” came a nearby voice. “Just wait a moment and your eyes will adjust. It’s really dark, but some light seems to make it into Dominique’s humungous butt.”

     Mike let his other senses bring the environment into focus as he waited on his sight to adjust. The surface he was sitting on was slick, as were the walls he felt as he extended his hands. There wasn’t much room on either side, the slimy walls close around the pair. Aside from the heartbeat and the panting breath of Alexa and himself, he could also hear small gurgling sounds, mostly coming from above him: Dominique’s lunch getting digested most likely. Mike hoped she hadn’t had the bean burrito for lunch.
     With that thought, Mike attention turned to his nose. The sweet smell of Dominique’s skin was gone, replaced only by the pungent odor of fecal matter and flatulence, magnified beyond anything Mike had ever smelled in his life. The air was thick and humid, conjuring the imagae of a foul smelling sauna. But, strangely, the smell and the heat weren’t bothering him so much, despite their intensity. Maybe it was the excitement he still felt over his situation, or perhaps this was a side-effect of his shrinking.
     Alexa could feel his excitement. She had been partially entangled in her teacher’s legs when they got sucked in. She reached between Mr. Burkly’s fuzzy legs to grab at his semi-hard member. He jumped, causing Alexa to giggle. “You’re not scared of little, old me in the dark, are you Mr. Burkly?” she asked innocently. 
     “Sorry, I still can’t see. And you shouldn’t be touching your teacher like that.”

     “Why not? You did just cum in my mouth. Touching you here with my hands can’t be any worse than that. Besides, I think we have some unfinished business.” She cuddled up next to Mike and whispered in his ear, “I think you have a thing for booties, Mr. Burkly.”

     “What makes you think that?” asked Mike, who really did enjoy the look and feel of a shapely feminine rear, and preferred anal sex when he could get it. He just didn’t want to admit that to this horny student, especially given the irony of their present location. 

     “I’ve seen you staring at some of your students when you think they aren’t looking. Your eyes are always pointing down when you walk through the hallways. Plus, you were staring right at Dominique’s crack when you fell in. And, and I felt you getting hard again, while you were eating my ass, while we were getting sucked in here.” She started stroking Mike’s cock, which had hardened under her accusations. “You can try to hide it, but I bet you’d have gotten turned on just by being in here, if I hadn’t come along.”
     Mike couldn’t deny any of it. He hoped Alexa was the only person at Wardmoore that had noticed his glances, but he had a sinking feeling he was obvious to others.

     The environment shifted, sending Mike and Alexa reeling. By now, Mike could make out some features of his smelly prison, and pulled Alexa into a wide fold in the flesh to avoid being knocked around. “Dominique must be moving,” guessed Mike.
     “They’re probably heading home,” said Alexa. “I wonder what they’ll do with us next. I know what I would do.” She put her hand back on Mike’s crotch. “I’d get home, and go to town on my pussy with you inside me. Then I’d let you out and watch Kierra play with you. Then, I’d put you back in for the night. I bet Dominique’s as horny as I am!”

     The world started shaking rhythmically. Mike figured it was the sensation of Dominique walking. Why wouldn’t Dominique just let them out? Didn’t it occur to her that an ass would be a vile place? 
     He peered around the shaking cavern. In the dim light, he could see the inner face of Dominique’s anus. The muscle was clenched tight, and Mike was sure it would only allow passage with her permission. In the other direction the tunnel extended off into darkness. The walls were smooth in some places, ridged in others, usually where the tunnel changed direction. It was hard to differentiate colors with so little light, but to Mike the rectal walls looked pink, while the darker spots could be shadows or traces of previous meals. Mike really hoped they were shadows. 
     “So what do you want to do, Mr. Burkly,” asked Alexa. “We can stay here and have some fun…” She gave his dick a meaningful squeeze. “…Or we can go exploring a little. Personally, I think it would be safer to stay here.” She leaned in and kissed Mike’s neck.

     Mike agreed, thinking it was best to be near the exit when Dominique decided to release them. Besides, it was quickly becoming difficult to ignore the insistent stroking of Alexa’s hand. He wished he had the resolve to make the girl stop, but the unusual circumstances and surroundings were doing their part to arouse him: the powerful ass of a beautiful Latina dominating him so fully while another student became sexually aggressive. Once again he submitted, figuring it couldn’t make things any worse to give in to Alexa’s advances. “So, what do you want to do while we wait?”
     Dominique and Kierra started packing up their belongings once Dominique informed her friend that her passengers were secure. Of course, she might have waited a bit longer than necessary, to revel in the sensation of people in her ass. They were kind enough to save Mr. Burkly’s work and shut down his computer before leaving. Curiously, they found the clothes he and Alexa had been wearing folded neatly on his chair with the contents of their pockets stacked on top. The girls exchanged a glance, wondering how the bundles had come to rest there, but each girl ended up shrugging it off. This wasn’t the weirdest thing that had happened in the last twenty minutes. Not even close.

     After packing away the clothes, they flipped off the lights in the classroom and shut the door. Dominique led Kierra to her car in the student corner of the parking lot. “Call your folks and let them know you’ll be staying over,” said Dominique. She smirked. “Tell them we’re working on some tough physics problems, and it might take all night.” 
     Kierra complied as Dominique turned the ignition. Her car was an older model, with a few spots of rust on the outside, and hadn’t been cleaned in a while, but it was dependable. It thrummed to life, sending vibrations through Dominique’s body. Those vibrations only heightened her arousal, sending shivers through the delicate folds of her sex and rattling Alexa and Mr. Burkly deep within her ass. Dominique trembled a bit, and took a moment to calm herself as Kierra looked on while talking to her mom on the cell. 

     Kierra hung up the phone as they pulled out of the parking lot. “Everything’s okay. Mom was peeved at the short notice, but since it was school related she got over it. Besides, your mom’s a teacher, so she figures we can’t get into too much trouble.” She wondered what her mom would make of their true evening plans.
     Dominique smiled. “Trouble? Us? No way!” She laughed. Normally she was quiet, but this turn of events had unleashed something in her. In contrast, the usually brash Kierra had been more thoughtful since their teacher’s mishap. Alexa, however, had acted just how Alexa always acted, and it seemed to have turned out great for her…
     Alexa thought about her teacher’s request. It was hard for her to see his face in the gloom, but she could hear the excitement in his voice and in his panting breath. More than that, she could feel the excitement pulsing in his erect penis. She’d always thought that men needed some time between orgasms, but obviously she excited Mr. Burkly enough to avert that rule of thumb. 

     Hmm…or maybe it was the environment? Alexa took a deep breath. Yup, Dominique had had the bean burrito for lunch for sure. But if that was the kind of thing that got Mr. Burkly hot, then she was going to take advantage of it. “I want this in my ass,” she told Mr. Burkly, glancing at his cock. 

     “Wait, what!?!” sputtered Mike. He wasn’t expecting that. Kids these days shouldn’t even know what anal sex is, much less be asking for it from their teachers. Never mind that Mike had secretly fantasized about taking each one of these three girls’ asses. 
     “Like I said before, you obviously like a nice, feminine booty and I want to make you happy while we’re stuck in here together. And besides,” she added with an unseen blush, “it felt really good when you were licking my butt.”

     “You liked that?” asked Mike. “It was a spur-of-the-moment kinda thing.” He’d licked her ass mostly because he couldn’t quick reach her pussy at that point, but also because, deep down, he had wanted to do that first.
     “I never thought something like that would feel so good. It always seemed kinda gross. But, when in Rome…”

     “If you want it, then let’s get to it. There’s no telling when Dominique will let us out.” Mike gently removed Alexa’s hand from his throbbing member, and guided her a bit away from the slimy nook so they’d have more room. “Are you sure you want this?” asked Mike, giving the girl a chance to back out.

     “I’m sure,” said Alexa, already fantasizing about having something bigger than a tongue back there.

     Mike bent her over so that she was on all fours. He positioned himself behind her and spread her cheeks. He’d had anal sex plenty of times, and knew how to avoid discomfort when popping an anal cherry. “I’m going to get you nice and relaxed first, and also make sure you’re good and aroused. It’s easier if you’re feeling good before I try sticking it in. I’ll go slow, okay.” 

     Alexa nodded, so Mike bent down. He intended to lick her pussy a little, to get her nice and wet. He was pleasantly surprised to see that she was already sopping wet. Some of it had to be from her earlier orgasm, but the amount of feminine juices flowing from her could only have come from the excitement of what was about to happen. This, more than anything else, confirmed to Mike that she was willing to take it in the ass. 

     He gave her snatch a few licks anyways, causing the girl to gasp as his tongue entered her or played against her clitoris. She tasted just as sweet the second time. “Mr. Burkly, that feels good, but I don’t want it there!” Mike smiled at her enthusiasm, then slid his tongue up across her taint and swirled it around her crinkled asshole. 
     Following his advice, Alexa tried her best to relax. It was hard, not because she was nervous, but because the new experience was so exciting. Alexa always appreciated new things, and getting anal sex in the bowel of her friend was about as novel as things come. 
     At first, Alexa’s anus clamped shut against the pressure of Mike’s tongue. But soon, his oral massage, along with the manual manipulation he was giving her clitoris, loosened her up. Mike slid his tongue in and out, tasting again the muskiness of the teenager’s rear. 

     After he was sure she could take it, he pulled his tongue out of her ass and replaced it with his finger. The slime from Dominique’s rectal walls turned out to be a decent lubricant when mixed with the healthy amount of saliva his tongue had left. Mike figured that if they were going to get any bad bacteria from this experience, it was a foregone conclusion and what he was doing now wouldn’t make it any worse. 
     His index finger slipped in easily, eliciting a deep moan from Alexa. He slid his finger in and out for a short while before adding a second. He waited a moment, letting her adjust to the increased width of the tight muscle clenching around his fingers. Alexa, impatient for something bigger, looked back with a look that said ‘Get on with it!’ Mike shrugged, pumping his fingers a few times, wiggling them to help spread her further. Just to be sure, he added a third finger, rotating his fist around. Alexa reached back and took over rubbing her clit, moving much faster than Mike had been. 
     Finally, Mike removed his fingers from her, now relaxed, anus. He ran his hand along the smooth rectal wall to his side to acquire more lubrication. He coated his dick and asked Alexa, one more time, “Are you ready for this?”

     Alexa, still rubbing her clit furiously, gasped “Yes! Please hurry Mr. Burkly!”

     Mike lined up his dick the best he could in the dark. He pressed against what he really hoped was her anus and pushed gently. He was surprised when it offered almost no resistance, the head of his dick popping in and then going deep. It felt like she was sucking him into her, though it was likely that she was just pushing back into him. 
     Alexa screamed as Mike’s dick buried itself deep into her tight young ass. Mike froze, waiting to hear her shout to pull out. Instead, her ass started clutching at the base of his dick, eager for it to start thrusting. “Why’d you stop, Mr. Burkly?” Alexa asked, panting.

     “Just making sure you were comfortable,” said Mike. He started thrusting. Alexa’s ass was tighter than any he’d ever been in, her shapely cheeks bouncing slightly against his pelvis with every stroke. Neither noticed the increased air pressure as the fetid air pushed against the rectal walls, causing them to expand slightly.

     Mike kept his thrusts slow and steady at first. After a few moments with no protests from Alexa, he picked up the pace. Instead of any signs of discomfort, Alexa seemed to be in ecstasy. She was sucking in the fetid air, occasionally eliciting a moan. Her pale skin held a pink flush across her breast and neck, and sweat glistened on her back in the dim light. 
     After a few minutes of progressively more vigorous humping, Mike slowed to a stop. Still inserted he spread his legs and forced Alexa’s thighs together, pushing her to the slick floor as he did. Lying atop her prone body, he started to thrust again. He reached under her with one hand and grabbed a pert breast to massage gently. He kissed her neck and cheek as she gasped beneath him. She turned her face and planted her lips against his, her inexperienced tongue darting against his own.

     Dominique, a few blocks from her home could feel something going on in her bowels. The pressure against her rectum increased and started moving rhythmically, forcing a moan out of her lush lips. She felt a combination of intense pleasure, combined with an urgent need to release some pressure. The bean burrito was striking at perhaps the worst moment. 

     Kierra was curious about what was making her friend shudder in her seat. She was also worried about the distracted Latina crashing. “You okay?” she asked, hoping to remind her friend that she was behind the wheel. 
     “Just a little indigestion,” said Dominique. She shifted in her seat, raising one spandex clad buttcheek. A long silent fart passed between her sculpted buns. Sighing in relief, she cracked the windows, which had been sealed against the chilly fall air. “Sorry,” she said.

    “About what…OhmyGod!” Kierra rolled her window all the way down as the smell rolled over her. “It is not okay for you to eat bean burritos in the future. Think of what poor Mr. Burkly and Alexa just experienced.”

     In truth, Mike and Alexa wouldn’t have noticed anything other than the wind that whistled around them, and were too distracted for even the slight chill of evaporated sweat or the decreased pressure to register. They had acclimated to the smell and hadn’t noticed the increase in potency as Dominique’s digestive tract worked its wonders on her lunch. 
     Mike was close to climax, and Alexa had already had two. The only reason Mike had lasted so long was that he had cum so recently. Otherwise the experience would have sapped him long before. When Alexa came, her sphincter had clutched Mike’s dick desperately, as if trying to suck it in the way Dominique’s had sucked in the pair. Just thinking about that giant, grasping anus sucking him into its dark depths brought Mike to the brink of orgasm. With a final thrust, he buried his dick deep into his student’s colon and released his seed. The hot, sticky spurts into her bowels triggered Alexa’s third anal orgasm, her anus tightening on her teacher’s dick and squeezing out the last bit of semen. 
     Mike just lay there on top of his panting student, exhausted. So far, his sexual experiences today overshadowed most of those he’d had before, a surprising feat for a trio of teenage girls. Alexa lie under him in a state of sexual stupor. She whimpered a little as Mike slid his dick out of the vice-like grip of her ass. She farted against his crotch, her loosened anus no longer able to hold it back, and gasped an apology. She’d had the bean burrito for lunch as well. Mike, in the stupor of his afterglow, didn’t even notice.
     Dominique and Kierra finally (and safely) arrived at the Melendez home. Dominique’s mother, Noemi Melendez, was a Spanish teacher at Wardmoore, but hadn’t left the school yet. Dominique’s father had left years ago and she had no siblings, so the house was empty. The pair went inside and immediately headed for Dominique’s room. 

     “Are you gonna take them out?” asked Kierra after they dropped their stuff. She was wondering if they should see if they could get the shrunken pair back to normal, before things got too out of hand. She also wanted her turn with Mr. Burkly.
     “Ooh, but they feel so good in there,” protested Dominique. Seeing Kierra’s sour face, she quickly said, “But I guess I can give them some fresh air. Besides, it’s only polite to let my guest play with my new toys.”
     She motioned Kierra to follow and headed for the bathroom. It was surprisingly spacious, with cheery blue tiles and a large bathtub. Mrs. Melendez kept her home very clean, and the bathroom was no exception. The tub literally sparkled.
     “I hope you don’t mind that I’m taking my pants off,” said Dominique. At this point, she was so awash with pleasure and so horny that much of her natural teenage awkwardness about sexual matters had evaporated. Kierra didn’t complain, as she was intensely interested in the reappearance of her teacher, as well as excited for her own turn. 

     Dominique slipped out of her tights, revealing the white panties patterned with red flowers that she had on underneath. The front of her panties was soaked with her sexy juices, and she quickly stripped them off too. She twirled around, admiring the glimpse of her jiggling rear in the mirror. She had always thought her booty was her best feature, and was the trait she shared most with her mother. Kierra rolled her eyes at the display, but was secretly turned on a little by her statuesque friend.
     Dominique decided on a compromise between the toilet (which she thought would be a little gross for the little people, without realizing the irony of this opinion) and the sink (which might be gross for whoever brushed their teeth next) and chose to squat over the tub. Her sizable rear hanging over the edge, she motioned for Kierra to come sit beside her. Kierra sat on the toilet lid, staring at Dominique, who reached behind her, prepared to catch whoever came out first. After all these preparations were completed, Dominique started to push.

     Mike and Alexa felt the rectum constrict around them. Muscular waves propelled them towards the giant anus. Mike decided to be chivalrous. He wasn’t going to subject Alexa to this imprisonment while he escaped first, so he pushed his student towards the exit ahead of him. She saw what he was doing, and figured he’d be close behind her, so started wiggling through the constricting walls, even though she was quite comfortable where she was and was genuinely interested in seeing how deep they could go, given the time. 
     Dominique felt one of her captives approach the exit. She instinctively loosened her sphincter to let Alexa out. An unintended side-effect of this relaxation was the tremendous fart that came along, rocketing the high-schooler out of the Latina’s behind and leaving an echo ringing through the porcelain chamber. 

     Kierra held her nose as her eyes widened in amazement as Alexa flew out of Dominique’s ass, gas propelled. As the girl descended, she increased in size. Her growing mass knocked Dominique’s hand aside, barely slowing down. She crashed head-first into the tub, stars erupting in front of her eyes. She was full-sized again. 
     Dominique turned to see her friend lying naked in the tub, her pale skin slimy and streaked with brown in a few places, mostly her butt and across her front. “Alexa!” she cried. “Are you alright?” 

     The white student shook her head to clear it, fingering the growing lump on her forehead. “I think so,” she said. “That’s gonna hurt tomorrow.” She winced as she prodded the bumps edges.
     Kierra laughed in relief. “So we can get them back to their normal size,” she said. “I wonder if that’s what happens outside your booty.” She thought about what she’d just said and frowned. She might lose her chance with Mr. Burkly if that was the case. Then she sniffed. “I don’t know if it’s your farting,” she said, pointing at Dominique, “or whatever it is that you’re coated with,” indicating Alexa, “but something stinks!”
       “You might as well use my shower, Alexa. You’re already in it. I’ll go get you a towel.” She went across the hall to find one, not wearing any pants. Inside her ass, Mike wondered what was taking so long for his own release. Dominique could feel him struggling impatiently. “Shh, hold on a minute.” She clamped down with inner muscles she didn’t know she had, silencing the substitute’s protests.
     Kierra drew the curtain as Alexa started the shower sparing a shred of her friend’s dignity. Alexa enjoyed letting the warm water wash off the stinking sludge she’d gotten coated with in her friend’s bowels. Once her face was clear of the stuff she was able to properly enjoy the fresh air, not realizing how stifling Dominique’s bowels had been. 

     “What was it like?” asked Kierra, shouting to be heard. 
     “It was weird, but nice. Dominique was nice and warm, a little smelly. And Mr. Burkly was great! I…I sorta seduced him.” Alexa stopped rubbing soap over her body and looked down, ashamed of her selfish behavior in the face of her friends’ crushes. She had definitely taken advantage of the situation.

     Kierra knew that something more had gone on between them than the oral sex she’d peaked in on. “What did you two do?”

     “We…we had butt sex,” admitted Alexa.

     “You had sex in my ass!?” cried Dominique, who had just walked in bearing a towel, but had heard the shouted conversation. 
     “Well…yeah. But I meant that your butt wasn’t the only one with Mr. Burkly in it.” Alexa explained what she had done with the teacher while she washed, eliciting gasps and giggles from her friends. Dominique was jealous of the attentions the substitute had paid on their friend, but Kierra especially felt she had the raw end of the deal. She’d gotten neither sex nor a booty pet out of her teacher. 

     After Alexa finished washing and toweled herself dry, Dominique said, “I think it’s time to let Mr. Burkly out.” She looked at Kierra with sympathy. “We’ll see what happens from there.” Maybe he’ll be up for sleeping with all three of us, she thought.
     Again, Dominique squatted over the tub. She lowered both hands to help slow her teacher’s fall. Alexa and Kierra watched over her shoulders as Dominique strained. With more control this time, Dominique didn’t release any gas as she forced Mr. Burkly out. Besides, she’d expelled most of it while she was out at the hallway closet. There had been a lot: bean burritos were yummy, but disastrous for her digestion.
     Mike was pressed against the tight muscle by Dominique’s pushing. It started to iris open as the pressure increased. He entered the anus, and the muscle clenched tight against him as if reluctant to release its meal. Abruptly his head passed into blinding light. He could see an expanse of white as his vision cleared. He saw a pair of light-brown hands ready to catch him, but they seemed so far away. In his periphery vision he could see the globes of Dominique’s booty. 
     Once his shoulders passed into the air the rest of him slid out quickly and Mike was suddenly falling. He plopped right into the hands.

     The three girls stared. Mr. Burkly had fallen into Dominique’s hands, but was still only an inch tall. At that very moment, the front door opened and Mrs. Melendez walked in, calling her daughter’s name…
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