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                         Chapter Thirteen











     Barbara's Gorilla fucking story had made me very hot, and 


when Maria rolled over onto her stomach, raising her ass in 


the process, I knew I had to have some pussy.  I decided to fuck 


Barbara.





     I could have fucked Maria, of course. I often begin 


fucking her while she's asleep. But I wanted her to be horny 


when she woke up, so I decided to lay Barbara down right next to 


her and give her a nice slow fuck right beside my girl. If there 


is anything I like almost as much as fucking my girl, it's 


fucking another girl with her only inches away.  I know some 


guys like to sneak around and get some different pussy, and if 


that's what turns them on, they are welcome to it. But that 


could never be as exciting for me as it is to fuck someone right 


in front of my girl.





     I know I'm very lucky. Not many women enjoy watching their 


man fuck someone else, I guess. And I'm sure some guys would 


always be afraid to really let loose and enjoy the other woman, 


afraid their woman would get mad if they enjoyed it too much. I 


don't have that problem with my Cuban whore.  The more I like 


the pussy I'm getting, the hotter my girl gets, and she 


especially likes it if I talk to her and tell her what good 


stuff it is while I'm fucking the other girl.  It doesn't get 


much better than that.





     Barbara was more than willing. In fact, I think her story had 


made her pretty hot too.  I suppose she had relaxed a bit too, 


and knew that Maria loved to watch me fuck.  Whatever the 


reason, she was very hungry for me when I took her in my arms 


and began kissing her. She was laying next to Maria, in 


between the two of us, and naturally it made me even hotter to 


see my girl laying there next to her.





     As I kissed Barbara's sweet mouth and slid my hand down her 


flat belly and through the soft down of her trimmed brown pubic 


hair, she spread her legs widely, purposely making as much 


contact with Maria's body as she could in the process.  Her 


kisses were soft and incredibly sensuous, her mouth molten and 


moving to shape itself to mine in response to my every movement. 


She tasted sweet....wintergreen, perhaps, but I couldn't tell if 


it was from a mint she had been eating or perhaps from brushing 


her teeth.  She smelled of pussy, her own, and as I breathed it 


in I wondered if it would be the first smell to greet my girl 


when she awoke. I hoped it would be.





     My cock throbbed against the pretty Mexican girl's naked 


thigh as I worked fingers into her wet cunt.  I continued to be 


surprised by the thightness of her sex, especially after hearing 


her tales of taking so many big cocks of various descriptions. 


This was comforting to me, as I wanted to put many huge things 


in my whore's cunt and certainly didn't want her getting 


stretched out of shape permanently. I was training her for fist 


fucking, but had not quite gotten my whole hand inside her yet. 


I was going to train her ass for that as well, but I knew that 


would take even longer; or at least I assumed it would.





     Barbara's tight lips resisted the intrusion of three fingers, 


but quickly came to accomodate them as well as the fourth finger 


which followed it. I slid my left hand under her ass and began 


teasing her anus with my middle finger.  She was a good ass 


girl, though not really as responsive to anal usage as my girl 


was. Maria had been an anal virgin when she had come to me, 


but she had trained easily and well, and now loved being fucked 


in the ass. She had even discovered that she was anally 


orgasmic, which certainly pleased me. I loved being able to fuck 


either hole, knowing she could come either way.





     I worked Barbara's holes steadily with strong fingers, 


pleased by the movement of her hips and the increase in her 


breathing.  I moved my mouth to her pretty breasts, teasing her 


nipples with my teeth and tongue and lips, opening my mouth 


widely to take in as much of one tit as I could, and sucking on 


it with my mouth stretched open and filled.  I had my mouth full 


of Mexican slut tit in this fashion when Maria awoke. She 


smiled and raised her body slightly, resting her head on her 


hand.  She winked at me, sleepily.





     "Getting some, I see, Master," she said, in that 


wonderfully throaty accent of hers. "I can smell her...you've 


got her real hot."





     I released Barbara's tit and fucked her cunt a little harder, 


trying to make fucking noises with my fingers. She ignored my 


girl, her eyes fixed on my face, her hips pumping. She was hot.





     "You're a whore, Maria," I said, feeling my cock jerk as 


soon as the "w" was out.  I sucked the tit back into my mouth.





     Maria smiled and answered as she always did. "Yes, 


Master, I am a whore. I'm your Cuban whore. And your slut, and 


your tramp."


     I hunched hard at Barbara's thigh and began working my thumb 


into her cunt. My middle finger was deeply embedded in her 


asshole now.


     "Are you going to put your whole hand in her, Master?", my 


girl asked, looking down at Barbara's crotch.  "She'd loved to be 


fist-fucked, I bet."  She kissed Barbara's neck softly, whispering 


something nasty in her ear that I could barely hear.


     "I'm going to put my cock in her. I need some pussy."


     "She has good pussy, Master," my girl said, licking at 


Barbara's earlobe. "Fuck her real good, Master."


     "Hear her pussy?", I asked, fucking the five digits back 


and forth between her outer lips. The thumb hadn't gone into her 


cunt all the way yet and the finger-fucking made that loud 


sloppy wet fucking sound that I loved so much.


     "Slut cunt, Master. I can hear it. She's going to come 


really hard for you, I bet.  Put cum in her Master. Give me 


something good to suck out of her."


     "Pussy eater!", I hissed.


     "So?", Maria replied, grinning and straddling Barbara's 


naked leg with her own, rubbing her pussy against the other 


woman.


     "So, I love it, that's what," I said, biting gently on 


Barbara's hard little nipple.


     "I know you do. You made me want it so much. And I love it, 


Master. I love pussy. I really do."


     I had to fuck soon. This girl drives me crazy when she 


talks to me like that. I hunched my hips hard, and I saw Maria 


smile. She knew she was making me even hotter for Barbara's pussy.


     "I love to sniff panties, Master. I love it when you let me 


get on my knees in front of a girl and raise her skirt and press 


my nose against her panties. I LOVE the smell of pussy, Master."


     I could have come against Barbara's leg right then, just 


hunching her and squirting out onto her thigh. But I wanted to 


fuck her. I wanted to fuck her with my girl talking to me and 


hunching her leg.


     "I'm going to fuck Barbara, baby," I said to her, staring 


into her eyes. I was tempted to shove my fist in the Mexican 


girl, but I knew she'd come immediately if I did that. I wanted 


my girl to see the slut come when my cock was inside her.


     "I know, Master. You're going to get some pussy. And not my 


pussy, Master. Another girl's pussy. I see you finger fucking 


her. She smells so good, Master."


     "Fucking whore," I said to my girl, pulling Barbara's nipple 


out away from her tit with my teeth.


     "Uh huh....a fucking whore, Master. I'm rubbing Cuban cunt 


juice on her leg, Master. I'm fucking her leg. Put you cock in 


her, Master. Fuck the girl."


     "Whore," I said, again. My mind was clouding up with lust 


now and "pussy" and "whore" were the only two words left in my 


vocabulary. Well, besides, "Cuban", that is.


     "Yeah. I'm a whore. I'm a nasty pussy eating whore, Master. 


And I'm your girl. You own me."  She was hunching hard at 


Barbara's leg now, openly fucking the Mexican girl's thigh.


     "Cuban whore," I said, more to encourage her to keep saying 


it than for any other reason. I had to get my cock in this piece 


soon!


     "Oh yeah, Master. Fucking Cuban whore. See my leg on top of 


hers, Master?  She how I'm fucking her leg?  I'm a leg slut 


Cuban whore, Master. A pussy eating Cuban whore leg slut. Fuck 


her, Master. I want to see you fuck her!"  She was getting 


awfully close to coming now herself.


     


     I rolled over between Barbara's spread-opened legs. What she 


had failed to say vocally while Maria and I had talked dirty 


to each other she had said with her body, and her hips were 


moving in a slow grind as I guided my cock toward her wet cunt.


     "I see it, Master. I see your cock going into another 


woman," Maria said to me, her eyes fixed on my dick which was 


poised to enter Barbara.


     "She is so fucking wet and hot," I said, looking at my 


girl. I pushed the head of my cock into Barbara. "Ohhhh God...", I 


moaned, her cunt muscles were milking me already and I had only 


begun to enter her.


     "Good fuck, huh, Master?", my girl said, turning Barbara's 


head toward her and covering her mouth with a hot french kiss 


that ended almost as quickly as it had begun. She looked back at 


me.


     "Watch me french kiss her, Master. Watch your pussy eating 


whore girl kiss the woman you're fucking. I'm going to make her 


an even better fuck for you, Master. I'm going to make her fuck 


you real good."  She put her mouth back on Barbara's, and I saw 


her tongue slide between her lipsticked lips and into the other 


girl's mouth.


     I shoved my cock all the way inside the Mexican girl, 


wishing that it was as big as the Gorilla's cock had been, and 


then taking that wish back as quickly as I had made it. She was 


an oven inside her little fuck hole, and I reached for and 


grabbed one of Maria's tits and squeezed it roughly, making 


her moan into Barbara's mouth.  I heard Kouros whimper outside and 


it made me grin. He always knew when someone was getting some 


pussy.


     "Fucking whore tits", I said, twisting Maria's tit in my 


hand as I fucked her friend faster.  "Gonna piss in you after I 


fuck this slut," I said, my voice thick and the cum boiling in 


my balls. The hotter I get the nastier I talk.


     "Ohhh yeah...feed your girl piss, Master," Maria said, 


raising her head, knowing I was getting close. "Your little 


Cuban whore is going to suck all your cum out of this girl and 


then drink all your piss, Master. I love it. I LOVE it, Master," 


she said, the emphasis heavy and thick and drawn out. 


     "Fucking whore!"  It sounded like a curse, but it was 


anything but that.


     "Yes. Whore. Fucking Cuban Whore. Whore, Master. Pussy 


eating whore. Fuck her. Fuck my friend, Master. Fuck your 


whore's friend! Put cum in her for your whore, Master. Put cum 


in another woman for your slave to suck out and put in her 


belly. I'm a whore, Master!  YOUR Whore! Your fuc...king 


Cub...ban....whore!!!!"  She was holding onto Barbara's leg with 


both hands now and coming, hunching the Mexican girl's pretty 


leg wildly, her eyes closed and her face drawn into a look of 


pure lust.


     I felt my own orgasm explode within me and shoved my hips 


forward, burying my cock in the hot little Mexican girl who, I 


realized finally, was already coming herself, her head moving 


from side to side, her lips moving soundlessly, her hips rising 


and falling under me.


     Wave after wave overtook me and I was lost for a moment in 


the feelings, only vaguely aware of the sounds of the other 


girls coming and the sight of my girl fucking away at this leg 


she held so tightly. I tried to say "whore" again, but it came 


out as a high pitched squeal which was followed by grunts and 


yet another squeal. And then I grew weak and lowered myself onto 


the quivering Mexican piece of fuck under me, covering her mouth 


with mine and kissing her fully but with increasing gentleness. 


     Maria was breathing heavily, coming down from her own 


orgasm, and turned to put her arm around me as she kissed 


Barbara's neck and shoulder.


     I raised my head and peppered Barbara's sweet lips with 


tender kisses. She had been a wonderful fuck, and her sweet 


pussy was still clinging at my cock, squeezing it, working all 


the cum out of it and into her juicy little hole. It was almost 


as if her pussy had a mind of it's own, and knew that it was 


going to have a beautiful Cuban girl's mouth on it in only a few 


moments.





     "Oh my," I said, pushing myself up to a kneeling position. 


"The piss is here." It had come suddenly, and with an urgency 


that was not to be denied.  Maria responded, quickly, turning 


onto her back and laying her head across Barbara's thigh, her 


mouth open, her head tilted back. "Piss in me, Master," she 


said, opening her mouth widely as soon as the words were out.


     I immediately began releasing the yellow urine into my 


Cuban girl's mouth.  I'll never get used to the feeling that 


accompanies that first release.  One might think that it would 


be the same feeling that comes at other times, but it isn't. 


There is something about pouring it into my slave's mouth that 


is incredibly erotic.  I know that sounds strange to a man...it 


does to me...because we usually are feeling our most erotic when 


our cock is hard, and we seldom piss with a hard cock. But the 


sight of her with her mouth open...the inner acceptance that 


"yes, I am going to piss into her mouth" and the recognition 


that "yes, she is going to swallow every drop of it that she 


can" all combines in a very powerful way. I feel a deep respect 


for her willingness to perform this act for me, and that warmth 


washes over me as I empty my bladder into her, warmth filling 


me, and warmth leaving me, all at once. It's beautiful...I know 


it may sound anything but that, but it is, truly, beautiful.


     When my slave's beautiful act of submission was complete, 


and she had swallowed all my piss into her belly, I wiped my 


cock in her hair and sat back on the bed, moving to give her 


room to crawl between the legs of the woman I had just fucked. 


She immediately did so, gently guiding Barbara's legs apart and 


licking hungrily at the Mexican girl's shiny wet thighs. She 


wiped her tongue at the heaviest strings of cum that still clung 


to Barbara's outer lips and along the curve of her asscheeks. Then 


holding her cunt open and licking away the cum that puddled just 


outside Barbara's fuck hole, she placed her mouth squarely on the 


pussy I had just fucked and began sucking out her Master's cum.





Continued in Chapter Fourteen....


