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                           Desert Heat





                         Kouros and Barbara





                          Chapter Twelve











     My girl was a sweetheart the rest of the day. It always 


helps to put another man's cum in her.  I still wanted to 


someday feel good enough about a dozen or so male friends that I 


could let them all fuck her cunt and shoot cum in it, but it's 


terribly hard to feel that good about that many people in 


today's world.  The risks are just so high.  But damn...can't 


you just see letting a dozen guys screw her and fill her up with 


cum and then letting a couple of them hold her up with her legs 


open so the cum would run out of her in a stream?  I wanted a 


video of that so badly!





     That was one of the nice things about dogs, they came as 


much as four or five guys and you didn't have to worry about 


AIDS with dogs.  It's a sad commentary when dogs are a safer 


fuck than humans are.





     Anyway, I was thinking about getting a couple more dogs so 


I could do the "fill her with cum" thing with her and get the 


video with cum pouring out of her when she was held up by some 


friends.  She's taken to Kouros really nicely and likes to fuck 


him a lot more than she did at first, so I think she'd like 


having more dogs.  I mentioned the idea to Barbara while Maria 


was taking a nap.





     "It sounds very pleasant to me, Senor Wade," she said, 


smiling, "but if you will permit me I have a suggestion to 


make?"


     "Of course, Barbara. What is it?"


     "Well, this is not something for the faint of heart, of 


course, but it is something my Master made me do and which I 


enjoyed very much and always wished I could do more than one 


time. Your girl seems to be willing to fuck anything, so perhaps 


she would like it as much as I."


     "Go on...", I said. Barbara had come to know my girl pretty 


well.


     "You have to understand that my Master was crazy, Senor, 


and I know that you are not crazy like him. I don't know how you 


would manage to do this, so I mention it only as a possibility 


for you to consider.  Anyway, my Master took me to a small zoo 


in Mexico which was nothing more than a tourist trap for 


Americans.  We went late in the day, and when they were 


preparing to close the zoo, we hid in a storage room. My Master, 


who was a very good burglar, picked the lock to the gorilla 


cage, Senor, and after he had finger-fucked me and made me smell 


of musk, he pushed me into the cage and sat down to watch."


     "Your Master was indeed a crazy man, Barbara," I said, 


shaking my head. "And you actually fucked the Gorilla?"


     "I had very little choice, Senor. I tried to get away from 


him, and I begged my Master to let me out, but reasoning with 


two apes is not productive.  I knew they only had one Gorilla in 


the zoo, and this one had not had any pussy in a long time, 


Senor. He was not about to let this little Mexican girl get away 


from him."


     "I can't even picture that, Barbara. How did he fuck you?"


     "He grabbed me from behind, Senor, in what would otherwise 


be a bear hug. I strugged and tried to get away, but he growled 


very loudly, and I knew there was nothing I could do, and 


probably not even my Master could stop him now. He lifted me up 


in his arms, and I felt him spring up hard between my legs. It 


was wet and slick and so big that I began crying very hard 


before he ever stuck it inside me.


     "I thought he would throw me down and fuck me like a dog, 


Senor, but he did not. He held me and pushed me against the bars 


of the cage and moved his big hips like a man.  He had only 


moved his hips twice when the head of his big Gorilla cock hit 


my wet pussy, and on the next hunch the head hit home."


     I listened with amazement, wishing my girl was awake to 


hear this bizarre tale.


     "I did not scream, Senor, as I thought I would. Master had 


tried to put a horse cock in me once and I had screamed and 


screamed, but this cock was smaller than that and went in 


without so much pain. In fact, once the tip got inside me...and 


I am embarassed to admit this, Senor, even to you...it felt 


really good.  It felt so good that it took my mind off the pain 


of the bars of the cage against my legs and face. I found some 


places to put my feet in the bars and grabbed them with my hands 


as well.  The Gorilla, almost as if he were human, went slow at 


first, pushing steadily, but not so fast and furious like some 


animals. By this time I wanted his fat cock in me, and pushed 


back at him until it hit the opening of my womb.


     "I was very wet, Senor Wade, and the huge thick cock 


filling me up so full made me very, very hot. When the Gorilla 


began fucking me I fucked back at him and even when he was 


banging the fat tip of his cock into my cervix I pushed and 


tried to get more inside.


     "I don't know if you have heard a Gorilla fuck, Senor, but 


they grunt very deeply and loudly with each thrust of their cock 


into pussy. This only made me hotter, and I began grunting with 


him, as if I was a female Gorilla. It must have been the right 


thing, for he fucked me very good and hard and deep and then 


with a grunt that was more of a roar than anything else, he 


began coming inside me.


     "This is the part that made me think to tell you this, 


Senor Wade. This Gorilla came like a horse. So strong was the 


wash of his thick animal fuck inside me that each load which 


shot from him could be felt against the back wall of my cunt. It 


was warm and the feeling was almost as I imagine it would be if 


someone could pour warm milk against you in there. Each time he 


shot cum into me it was like that, and after three or four jerks 


of his cock I could tell from the warmth and the tightness that 


my whole cunt was full of Gorilla cum.


     "He was not done. Over and over he shot his cum into me, 


and once I had filled, the cum began squirting out around his 


huge cock and I could feel it hot and slick against my ass and 


the backs of my thighs as it squirted onto me and splashed out 


into the straw-covered floor.


     "I vaguely remember my Master laughing and cursing at this 


time, which I know was because the cum was squirting out, but it 


felt so good that I was lost in passion with this big animal who 


was fucking me so good.


     "Unlike a dog, which as you know swells his knot inside to 


hold in the cum, the Gorilla simply held his cock in as far as 


it would go when he was through shooting cum into me and moved 


in little jerking movements that felt wonderful. Then, almost as 


suddenly as he had grabbed me, he pulled out of me and let me 


go, startling me so much that I lost my hold on the bars of the 


cage and feel to the floor, right into the puddle of cum that 


had poured and squirted out of me.


     "The puddle was bigger than my body as I knelt in it, 


Senor, which makes me think that perhaps there would be enough 


for your video."





     I realized my mouth was hanging open and that her story had 


ended.





     "Yes. Barbara...you have some amazing experiences. I don't 


know that I'll let a Gorilla fuck my girl, but that certainly is 


one of the most interesting stories I've heard in a very long 


time. And I can certainly see how you thought of it.





     "As I said, Senor Wade, it is not an easy thing to 


accomplish, and of course you are the one who decides what cocks 


your girl will take.  I do know that if I had a chance I would 


fuck a Gorilla again, and if you do somehow manage to do that 


sometime, I would love it if you would let me join you and your 


girl. But please do not let me bore you with stories of my 


experiences."





     Maria stirred and appeared to be waking.  I lowered my 


voice.





     "Well, for now let's just keep this between us, Barbara," I 


said, smiling at her.  "Who knows what the future might bring."





Continued in Chapter Thirteen....


