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                           Desert Heat


                         Kouros and Barbara





                         Chapter Fourteen











     I awoke the next morning with the realization that my girl 


was in the floor next to the bed with my dog, sucking his dick.





     She could have chosen my cock over the dog's, and if this 


had been a frequent experience I'm sure it would have bothered 


me, but it happened seldom enough that it thrilled me rather 


than concerned me. I love for her to suck dog dick.





     I was already positioned so that I could easily watch 


without giving away the fact that I was awake, so I lay still 


(except for my growing cock) and watched.





     My girl was stroking Kouros's big cock with her hand, and 


her mouth was opened just above it so that she was catching the 


spurts of thin dog pre-cum. In other words, she was feeding. I 


let that thought play through my mind a bit, my Cuban whore 


feeding herself on dog cum in the floor, thinking that I was 


asleep. The dog was actually a more proficient feeder than any 


man, since he squirted his watery cum all through his pre-


ejaculation phase, and I knew that was one thing my girl liked 


about it.  And I also knew that I had been at least partially 


responsible for her interest in feeding herself. How many times 


had I spoken to her of putting cum and cunt juice and piss into 


her belly?  Feeding her nasty things was as much a part of our 


world of sexual pleasures as anything we did, and we both loved 


it.





     So, I watched her feed on pre-cum from the dog.





     It began evident pretty quickly that the dog was going to 


shoot his load soon, and I saw my girl lick her lips in 


anticipation. She had learned how to get his thicker fuck from 


him, and I watched as she lowered her head, taking the dog cock 


into her mouth. She formed a circle around the dog's growing 


knot with her finger and thumb and tightened up on it at the 


base of his dick.  Kouros, who has a great cock but is no rocket 


scientist, thought he was locked up in a bitch's cunt and began 


shooting the thick rich dog cum that my girl loves into her 


mouth. For his part, the clamping around the base of his cock is 


all he needs, but her pleasure was heightened by sliding her 


lips up and down his thick shaft in the same manner that she 


uses when sucking man dick.





     Reaching out, I placed my hand on the back of her head and 


gently, but firmly, pushed it downward.  My girl was only 


momentarily startled and quickly realized that I was only 


encouraging her to deep-throat the dog cock. I had been training 


her to deep-throat, though not while sucking Kouros. As her head 


went lower and lower, and as more dog dick disappeared into her 


face, I realized that he was really perfect for deep-throat 


training, his cock as long and thick as most male cocks, but 


lacking the large head at the end that most human dicks she 


sucked had.





     Much to my delight, my pretty Cuban girl was able to take 


all of the dog's cock into her head. Opening her mouth widely 


when she reached the knot, she took it inside her mouth as well, 


and closed her pretty lips around the base, locking the dog to 


her face.  I moved my hand to her throat, laying my fingers 


gently on her adam's apple and feeling her swallow as the rich, 


thick dog cum poured down her throat and into her belly.





     When Kouros had pumped out all his fuck into my slave, she 


opened her mouth and let the cock slide out of her throat and 


mouth, licking his shaft clean and running her tongue around the 


inside of her lips to get all of the cum he had given her.





     "Go brush your teeth and rinse out your mouth; I want to 


kiss you," I said, touching her cheek gently with my fingertips. 


She got up and obeyed me and returned shortly thereafter, 


sitting in the floor next to the bed and resting her head on my 


arm.





     "Tell Master how it is that he awoke to find you sucking 


off his dog," I said, softly, kissing her gently at the end of 


my demand.


     "There are many reasons, Master," she said. "The most 


compelling one is that I knew you would approve."


     "Yes, I do approve. What are the others?"


     "I suppose the first good reason is that he woke me, 


licking my hand, and I knew he wanted me to get him off. So I 


did."


     "Yes, I understand. My dog woke you in the night, wanting 


you to suck his dick, and you surrendered to his desire."


     "Yes, Master. He didn't want to go outside, Master. He 


wanted to put cum in your girl."


     "I know. I know how he looks at you sometimes."


     "Yes, and that's how he looked at me."


     "Okay. I do understand. What else?"


     "I wanted to do it. I just wanted to suck a dog cock."


     "I know."


     "And I wanted to feel the way I feel when I have sex with a 


dog. That may sound like the same thing, but it isn't, really."


     "I think I know what you mean."


     "Do you? It's naughty, I guess. I feel very naughty when I 


do it. I like to feel that way.  Anyway, that was another 


reason. And by the time I thought about all those reasons I 


started getting hot and I started wanting cum."


     "Yes. I know how you get when you want cum."


     Maria smiled warmly at me. "I can't help that, Master. 


It's just a part of who I am. I knew I could suck you, but I 


thought maybe you might catch me sucking Kouros and that you 


might feed me something after I ate him. That was selfish of me, 


I guess, but that's how it is when I start wanting cum, you 


know."


     "I know. I love you."


     "I love you too, Master," she said, kissing me.


     "So those are the reasons?", I asked.


     "Well, I also thought that if you didn't wake up while I 


was doing it, that I might climb back into bed and make out with 


Barbara some. I know how much you like for me to french kiss a 


girl when my mouth and breath tastes likes dog cum, and I 


thought she might get hot and that you might fuck her some 


more."


     "Sounds like you had lots of good reasons, pretty girl I 


own," I said, grinning.


     "Yes, Master. Oh, and thank you for your help there at the 


end. Did I do well?"


     "You did wonderfully, little piece," I said, smiling at 


her. "Now the question is: Do you still want more cum, or are 


you full for now?"


     "I think I'm going to be hungry all day, Master," she said, 


grinning, and beginning to kiss her way down my body toward my 


cock.  I rolled over onto my back, put my hands behind my head, 


and smiled.


     "I think when we get home we may have to let Kouros sleep 


in the house more often," I said, watching my cock disappear 


between her pretty lips.


     "Mmmmphhh," she said, opening her throat.





Continued in Chapter Fifteen....


