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MRWADE.283                                      By Master Wade








                          Desert Heat


                        Kouros and Barbara





                          Chapter Two








     I'd forgotten all about Kouros until we entered the room 


and he came trotting out of the bathroom.  He made a beeline 


for Maria and immediately began pushing his nose against her 


crotch, smelling the cunt juice that had accumulated so 


prolificly in her panties.





     Maria was used to this by now, of course, and 


laughingly pushed his big head to the side, looking at Barbara 


and blushing slightly.  But Barbara was anything but embarassed.





     "Oh!  I love your big dog!", she said, with genuine 


excitement, walking to him and letting him sniff at her in the 


same way he had been smelling of my girl.  She patted his head 


and smoothed down his short black fur.  "My Uncle had a dog 


almost like this one when I was younger," she said, continuing 


to pet him.  "I loved him so, and missed him so much when my 


Uncle moved away.  You are so lucky!"





     "Yes, we'd be lost without Kouros," I said, smiling, "but 


he'll be better off outside for a while right now, I think."  


I led him outside and tied his leash to one of the posts on 


the little veranda that ran along the front of the motel. He 


was not particularly happy about that, but trusted me, 


nonetheless.





     Back in the room, I discovered that Maria and Barbara 


were already sitting on the bed and kissing each other hotly. 


It was a full french kiss, their mouths open, their tongues 


digging deeply and hotly.  My cock grew fully erect 


immediately, as I sat down in the chair in the corner and 


watched.





     Maria began working the zipper on the back of Barbara's 


sundress, and in return, Barbara's fingers fumbled nervously 


with the buttons of my girl's silk blouse.  Not breaking their 


kiss, they struggled with clothing until it was impossible to 


continue kissing and strip any further.  Then with obvious 


urgency they stripped each other down to their panties, 


tossing each piece of clothing in one big pile in the floor 


next to the bed.





     Barbara stood and hooked her fingers in the waistband of 


the little black panties, but before she could begin tugging 


them down over her well-shaped ass, my girl was on her knees 


in front of her, pressing her nose against her crotch and 


sniffing audibly.  She looked at me, turning her head only 


slightly, her hands still on Barbara's hips.





     "Good pussy, Master. Good smelling pussy." She breathed 


in again, her eyes half-closed. This was no act on her part. 


She truly loved to smell pussy. "I want some, Master," she 


said, her eyes smoked with lust. "Can I eat her, Master?"





     Barbara turned her head to me and looked at me with hopeful 


eyes. There was no doubt she wanted my girl's mouth on her 


Hispanic cunt.





     "Of course, precious. Eat her good. You know I love for 


you to eat good pussy."


     "Yes, Master!", she said, smiling, and began working the 


black panties down Barbara's pretty legs.  When Barbara had 


stepped out of them, Maria pressed the wet crotch of them to 


her face and breathed in the aroma of pussy before tossing 


them to me.  Then she stood and slid her own panties off, 


tossing them to me as well, and crawled onto the bed between 


Barbara's spread-opened legs.





     Barbara was no stranger to having her pussy eaten. She 


placed her feet widely apart, her legs bent, and raised her 


hips to my girl's face.  Maria slid her arms under Barbara's 


legs and reached back around with both hands to pull the 


girl's lips open with her fingers.  She looked at the pink 


wetness of her inner cunt lips and then looked up at the 


pretty girl.





     "I want your pretty pussy, Barbara," she said, hotly. "I 


want all the juice you'll give me. I want it all over my face, 


but more than anything I want it in my belly."  She lowered 


her head as Barbara moaned out loud and licked the length of the 


girl's wet slit. Barbara's hips jerked. "You know what else, 


Barbara?", she said, raising her head again and stroking the 


girl's clit slowly with one thumb, "I want your asshole too. I 


want my tongue inside it. I want to eat your ass, Barbara, your 


pretty little anus."  Her head dropped quickly and she stuck 


her tongue deeply into the hole that was so lewdly opened 


before her. Barbara made a grunting sound, and her hands moved 


to my girl's head, pulling her hair as she raised her hips 


upward, fucking herself on her tongue.





     I had to have a better view of this, so I slid out of my 


own clothes and moved onto the bed beside Maria.  I moved 


Barbara's nearest leg just a little bit more widely open so that 


I could easily see my girl's lips and tongue work on her wet 


cunt and tight little anus.  Maria sucked at her noisily, 


knowing that her hunger for the taste of cunt and ass was a 


great part of the excitement for us all.  There was no doubt 


that she loved it, and her need for it made it all much hotter 


than it would have been otherwise. She licked and swallowed, 


sucked on Barbara's clit, licked deeply between the pink inner 


lips, her tongue all but disappearing in the hole, over and 


over again making the hot little Hispanic girl hunch her hips 


and moan and whimper.





     "Get some ass, precious," I said, my hand working my 


stiff cock slowly.


     "Yes, Master," Maria said, turning her head to me and 


smiling warmly.  She lowered her head further, urging Barbara's 


hips higher into the air.  I watched as her tongue slid 


between her wet lips and as she pushed the tip of it against 


Barbara's puckered little brown hole.


     "That's where her shit comes out, Maria," I said, 


nastily, reaching between her legs and rubbing her clit hard.


     "Ungggh...", she said, her tongue pushing into ass. Then 


she pulled it out and turned to me again. Her hips worked. 


"Yes, Master. Shit comes out here. I love to eat ass, Master."





     She put her mouth back where it was, her tongue sharp and 


pointed, the tip going back into the girl's anus again. I 


watched her nostril's flare and I knew she was smelling cunt 


and ass and loving it.





     "She's eating your ass, Barbara," I said, rubbing Maria's 


clit and talking to the naked Mexican girl. "And she's not 


just eating it, Barbara...she loves it. She loves the taste and 


smell of your ass and your cunt. This is MY girl, Barbara. My 


girl."


     Barbara nodded, but was wordless. Her neck was strained as 


she bent it to watch my girl between her legs. She was rubbing 


her clit now, hotly, loving the feeling of my pretty girl's 


tongue inside her asshole. Her hips worked as she fucked her 


ass against Maria's wet tongue.





     I knew I'd come if I kept stroking my cock, so I stopped 


and reached for Barbara's clit instead. I rubbed it fast and 


hard with one hand, while I worked the clit of my Cuban whore 


with the other hand, leaving my cock bobbing in the air. 


Barbara's hands moved to her tits, and I watched with pleasure 


as she began mauling them, pinching her nipples very hard and 


making them hurt.  Her hips worked hotly now, her wet cunt 


streaking my girl's nose and forehead with pussy slime, her 


sphincter stretched around my ass-hungry girl's tongue.





     Sliding my hand lower, I pushed two fingers up inside my 


Cuban girl's cunt, making sure to keep my palm pressed hotly 


against her clitoris. Curving them, I reached to the front and 


top of her insides, reaching for her g-spot and caressing the 


area where I expected it to be. Her reaction told me I was on 


target, as her hips began fucking lewdly and her orgasm began.





     "Ass-eating piece of fuck!", I said, lewdly and loudly. 


"Horny little bi-slut!  Fucking Master's fingers like a 


tramp...tongue digging inside girl ass...tasting and smelling 


ass, Maria...eating ass where the shit comes out...smelling 


it, tasting it, loving it...horny little ass-girl...pussy all 


over your face! Smell it?  Feel the juice all over you?  Taste 


it all, little whore?  Taste the cunt?  Taste the ass?  Taste 


the shit????"





     Maria's hips shot up in the air, causing me to have to 


move forward to keep my fingers inside her cunt.  Then they 


crashed back down again, then up again, and I saw her holding 


tightly to Barbara's hips to keep her tongue buried in her ass 


while she fucked and bucked her hips like I'd never seen her 


do before. Her legs straightened almost, her hips rose high, 


and then with a hot grind they plunged back down again until 


her knees were on the bed again. Over and over her hips rose 


and fell, a whimpering, grunting, lusty moan deep in her 


throat as she came and came and came.





     Barbara came as well, her hot little hips pushing and 


working in little circles against my girl's face, her fingers 


now pulling her long nipples out away from her generous tits 


until one could easily imagine them being clipped to ceiling 


hooks.  The two of them pushing into each other while lost in 


a world of their own passion, their orgasms burning with 


explosive fury through their bodies in wracking waves that 


seemed as if they would never end.  But finally did.








Continued in Chapter three.....


