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MRWADE.287                                      By Master Wade














                          Desert Heat


                        Kouros and Barbara





                          Chapter Six














     After my whore had finished coming with the dog's paw 


inside her hole, I slid it out of her, smiling at all the 


thick cunt juices that clung to his black hair and lodged 


between his toes. I held it up for her so that she could see 


it, reminding her that she had to clean up after herself.  


Smiling, she sat up and licked her fuck off the dog's leg and 


foot, surprised, herself, to see so much of it and to see how 


deeply his leg had been imbedded into her body.





     When my girl had cleaned her cunt juices off the dogs 


foot and leg, I let Kouros lay down on Barbara for a bit. They 


wouldn't be locked up much longer.





     "Cum soon, Master?", Maria asked, knowing she'd soon be 


able to suck at the Mexican girl's well fucked hole.


     "Yes, precious. Soon.  Maybe five minutes more. How did 


you like the dog foot, little piece?", I asked her, smiling.


     "Mmmm...it was good, Master. Really it was!  I think I'd 


like that again sometime."


     "That's good, baby, because it looked real good. I'll 


want some photos of that, plus a video."


     "Oh yes, Master. Me too. I can fuck it by myself if you 


want me to...that way you can work the cameras."





     "He's coming out," Barbara said, and Kouros began 


struggling to his feet, moving backwards to pull his knot and 


cock out of her cunt.  It made a wet popping sound, which I 


always loved to hear.


     I knew Maria was thinking about sucking the dog's cock 


clean, but I wanted her to get the cum from Barbara's cunt while 


it was still good and warm, so I quickly told her to go down 


on the girl.





     "I really should go to the bathroom first, Master Wade," 


Barbara said.


     "No...we can't let you do that, Barbara. You'd lose most of 


the dog cum if you did that. We have to put that in my girl's 


belly."


     "But I need to go really bad, Master," she said, 


obviously in discomfort. She'd been waiting a while, I guess.


     "You just let me know when you can't hold it any longer, 


Barbara.  But let Maria get that cum while it's good and 


fresh."


     Barbara complied, holding her legs open widely for my girl, 


who crawled between them and pressed her opened mouth against 


Barbara's wet pussy. She started sucking, her lips tight against 


the hole where the dog's cock had just been, and I saw her 


adam's apple moving, indicating she was swallowing the warm 


dog cum into her belly.





     "Ohhhh...that feels good!", Barbara moaned, as the warm cum 


streamed back through her cunt hole and into my Cuban whore's 


mouth.  Kouros typically put a quart and a half or so of cum 


into a bitch when he came, so the sensation was quite real and 


rather long lasting, considering the quantity of cum that 


Maria was sucking out of her.


     "Uh oh...Master Wade...I can't wait...I've got to 


pee...I've got to!", Barbara said, her voice evidencing her 


discomfort.





     "Pull your legs back, just like Maria had hers, Barbara," 


I instructed.  "Barbara...take your mouth off the cunt and let 


the girl piss. Hold your mouth open above her cunt and let her 


piss up into your face.  Don't you let her make a mess in the 


bed...you get her piss now, you hear me?"





     "Yes, Master," Maria said, helping Barbara push her legs 


back, and positioning her mouth over the cunt as I had told 


her to do.  Barbara began pissing immediately, a good strong 


healthy stream of yellow urine that shot straight into my 


whore's face. I loved seeing piss stream into her pretty face, 


whether it was my piss of that of another woman.  I didn't let 


other men piss on my girl.


     Maria got some piss in her eyes, but it was an 


occupational hazard with which she was familiar. She grimaced 


and moved her mouth to center it over the still-strong stream 


that continued to gush straight up into the air out of the 


Mexican girl's crotch.  She closed and swallowed quickly from 


time to time, of necessity.  This caused some piss to splash 


against her lips and fall to Barbara's body, but I knew Maria 


would lick it up as soon as she could.


     Barbara sighed that sigh of contentment that we all know 


about, and her stream began to slow. Maria followed it 


downward with her mouth, intent on catching as much as she 


could, and when it slowed to a trickle she placed her mouth on 


Barbara's pussy and licked and swallowed until all of Barbara's 


piss was out.  Then my girl licked the rest of the piss off of 


Barbara's legs and ass, doing a very good job of getting it all. 





     "More cum now, Master?", Maria asked, hopefully, and 


when I nodded, she put her mouth back on Barbara's pussy yet 


another time, trying to get what little dog cum still remained 


in the pretty girl's hole.





     While Maria was sucking the last dregs of dog cum from 


her friend's pussy, I took Kouros into the bathroom and closed 


him up for a bit.  His cock was still hanging out of his 


sheath, and I really didn't want him tied on the veranda in 


that condition.  He looked pretty beat, after his first double 


fuck, but I knew he'd recover soon.  He loves to fuck almost 


as much as my girl.





     When I walked back into the room, I found Maria and 


Barbara in each other's arms, kissing softly and resting, their 


naked bodies glistening with prespiration and looking 


beautiful together.  Two sweet Latin dog fucking pussy eating 


slave girls. Who could ask for more?





     "Go brush your teeth and rinse your mouth out, little 


cunt," I said to my girl. "You need to sit in Master's lap for 


a bit."


     "Yes, Master," Maria said, leaving Barbara, somewhat 


reluctantly, and heading into the bathroom.





     I'd forgotten about Kouros being in the bathroom, but I 


was soon reminded of it when I heard Maria chuckling from 


behind the closed door.  Then I heard her moaning and I knew 


what was going on.  Kouros is forever trying to lick her ass 


and cunt with his rough tongue, and Maria seldom denies him 


that pleasure, especially if she's already nude.





     "Open the door, little whore...at least let us see what's 


going on in there," I called out to her.  Maria pulled the 


door open, and sure enough, she was standing with her legs 


spread widely, letting Kouros lick away at her from behind. 


She supported herself with her hands against the wall and had 


her ass stuck out, giving the dog easy access to her private 


places.





     "You can't come, you know," I said, from the chair in 


which I was sitting.


     "But Master...it's real good..."


     "No, Maria. Not yet."


     "Yes, Master," she said, but she didn't stop Kouros from 


licking her. After a bit, I heard from her again. As expected.


     "Master?  Please let me come. I'll come real hard.  


Please?"


     "You're a slut, Maria," I answered.


     "I know, Master.  His tongue is so good...can't I please 


come?  You can see me from there, and I'll grunt real loud for 


you.  Please?"


     "No, Maria."


     "As you wish, Master," she said. "As you wish" means 


"Okay you son-of-a-bitch, but I'm pissed about it", but don't 


tell her I know that.


     Maria was moving her ass now, and had one hand behind 


the dog's head, helping him keep his tongue deep between her 


thighs. She looked incredibly hot any time she was having sex, 


but especially when she was having some kind of sex with a 


dog.  She whimpered, pitifully.





     "That big tongue feels good, huh, girlfriend?", Barbara 


called to her, grinning.  I shot her an icy stare, and she 


lowered her eyes and said she was sorry.  Maria grunted 


something in return, and I knew she was really having to fight 


now to keep from coming.


     "Don't you come, you fucking slut," I called to her.


     "I need to cum," she said, her voice dark and brooding 


with lust.


     "I said no, Maria," I returned.


     "I need to," she said, and worked her hips hard.


     "You always need to come," I said. "Quit rubbing your 


cunt against the dog's mouth and come in here."


     "Half his tongue is...oh God, that feels sooo good!", she 


said, paying me no attention. "I'm going to cum!" She grunted 


deeply. She was fucking herself on the dog's tongue now. I 


could tell by the way she was moving her ass.


     "Fucking tramp," I murmured.  She was going to come in 


spite of my demands unless I got up and went in there and 


pulled his thick mouth meat out of her pussy.


     "Oh yeah...Oh god yes!", my girl hissed, her hips working 


back and forth, one hand now between her legs, her fingers 


working her clit hard.  She'd been fucked in the ass, fucked 


in the cunt with a dog foot, had a belly full of girl piss, 


dog cum, and cunt juice, and it still wasn't enough for her. I 


saw Barbara shaking her head slowly. She knew.


     A throaty moan began deeply inside Maria, and I knew 


her orgasm was beginning. True to her promise, her moan turned 


into grunting and whimpering again, loud and lewd noises that 


never sound as good to me from anyone else, not even other 


Latin girls like Barbara. Maria sounds almost unbearably lewd 


and nasty when she comes real hard, and it's enough to make 


men come when they hear it. They often have.


     I won't bore you with further details. She came. And when 


she was through coming the dog's face was wet and shining with 


her cunt juices.  She knelt and licked her cunt juice off of 


his nose and face, brushed her teeth and rinsed out her mouth, 


and then closing the door to keep the dog inside, started 


walking to me.





     "Don't you walk to me, you fucking disobedient piece of 


ass," I said, roughly. "Crawl like the fucking whore you are."


     Maria lowered herself to the floor and crawled slowly 


to me on her hands and knees, her ass moving wonderfully in 


conjunction with her cat-like movements.  When she got to me 


she put her head in my lap and took my soft cock in her mouth. 


She didn't suck it or try to make it hard, she just held it 


between her lips.


     I smoothed her hair back, gently.  Yes, she was a whore, 


but she was MY whore. If anyone else ever spoke to her the way 


I did, I'd be all over them, like Cuban whore on cock.





     "Maria," I said, looking up at the Mexican girl, who was 


still resting on the bed, "she doesn't always disobey like 


that, I assure you. Her period is only a day or two away, and 


she gets a little horny sometimes close to that time."


     "I know how that is, Senor Wade," Barbara said, smiling.


     "And you know I'll have to punish her, don't you? You 


understand that?"


     "Si, of course I do. Do you need for me to go? I will 


leave you alone whenever you wish it."


     "No, don't go. I just wanted to be sure you understood."


     "I was punished many times myself, Senor Wade," Barbara 


said. "I understand completely. Sometimes I think it is 


something in our blood, we Latin girls. Our heat is a two-


edged sword for us. But it is why some of us need a man such 


as you, Senor. And you know that, of course."


     Maria swallowed, the action making her lips milk my 


cock gently.  At home she often rested like this, taking my 


cock in her mouth, content to just hold it there for long 


periods of time. It was very endearing.


     "A two-edged sword...yes," I replied to Barbara. "But then 


there are two sides to everything, are there not, Barbara?  A 


hungry girl gives herself to her Master because she needs his 


control, but also because she understands that he will use her 


like a slut, and perhaps, as is the case with my girl, that 


she will fuck more men with his control than she would have 


without it.  Control and freedom...two opposites that come 


together for the slavegirl."


     "Si, Senor. Si, when she has a Master who understands 


such things. My Master understood only that he could do 


anything he wanted with his Mexican girl.  That's all he cared 


about."





     "Barbara," I said, lifting her head by her hair, letting 


my cock slide out of her mouth.  "I'm going to hurt you now."


     "Yes, Master," she replied, but I could hear the fear in 


her voice.


     "You know I have to, don't you?"


     "Yes, Master, I know. You could wait though, couldn't 


you, Master? Must Barbara see it?"


     "Maria saw you fucking the dog's tongue in the bathroom, 


Maria."


     "Yes, Master," she replied.  I lowered her head to my lap 


again.


     "Crawl over there to my bag and bring me the bag of 


clothespins and clips, Maria," I instructed.  Without any 


further comment, she did as I required. She didn't know that I 


was going to use them all on her this time. And I didn't tell 


her.





Continued in Chapter Seven....


