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                           Desert Heat


                         Kouros and Barbara





                         Chapter Fifteen











     When my Cuban whore swallowed the last of her Master's cum 


I had her stand next to the bed and play with herself for me 


until she came.  That's something I have her do often for me, 


even when we don't have friends over to watch with me. She likes 


doing it, and it's one of the most erotic sights I have EVER 


witnessed in my life. Some women just look fantastic when they 


do it, and my girl looks incredibly beautiful and hot when she 


does.





     With a belly full of cum and a sore little clit, my girl 


lay down between Barbara and I and fell asleep again. And no, I 


didn't make her get between us so that Kouros wouldn't wake her 


again. In fact, if I had thought of that, I probably would have 


made her sleep on the outside of the bed. She just likes being 


between two people, and I always love having her next to me.





     I was having so much fun with Barbara that I hated to think 


about moving on, but we couldn't stay in that little hole in the 


wall forever.  My girl is good at finding pussy for us, and I 


was confident there were other women out there for us to meet 


and enjoy, but this Barbara was a doll, and certainly was 


compatible with our perversions.  That's not always easy to 


find.





     But I was beginning to get antsy for my girl to fuck some 


men.  Charlie had been fine, but he just wasn't enough. I needed 


to be able to watch at least two guys with my girl, and I wanted 


them to be men who could appreciate what I have.  Any man can 


appreciate her beauty, and all but the most jaded jerks can tell 


when they've had the best piece of ass in the world too, but my 


girl is not just a beautiful piece of ass...she's a slave, and a 


damned good one, and I wanted someone who could recognize that 


and see how well she had been trained and how special her 


submission was.  What I needed was a couple of genuine Masters.





     The following morning, I spoke with Barbara about it while my 


girl was still sleeping.





     "I mean, surely there must be some dominant men who live 


around here, aren't there, Barbara?  You do know what I mean about 


wanting someone who can appreciate her, don't you?"


     "Si, Senor Wade, I understand completely what it is you 


want. And I think I can help you, although it will mean that you 


must leave this place and drive quite some ways to find them."


     "Well, we're headed to California...will it be in that 


direction?"


     "Si. It is the next city, which is about 200 miles west of 


here. It will be on your way, Senor."


     "Good. And these men...they won't be cut from the same 


cloth as your previous Master? These are men who can be 


trusted?"


     "Senor, these men are men who are much like you, except 


that they are into the club scene, which I understand you are 


not. I go to this city myself from time to time and am used by 


three of these men on the stage while people watch, but they do 


not allow sex in this club, only S&M and bondage scenes. I tell 


you this so you will know what they do in public. They do not 


fuck many different women. I fuck them after the shows most of 


the time, but I know them well, and I am the only girl they fuck 


besides their slaves. And, of course, I am with their slaves too 


when they wish it."


     "And they know how to respect my girl and my ownership of 


her?"


     "Oh yes, Senor Wade. They are very good men, and they take 


such things very seriously. But they do love a beautiful woman, 


and they appreciate a well-trained slavegirl."


     "Will you go with us, Barbara?", I asked her. "I really am 


not ready to give you up."


     "You are a sweet man, Master Wade," she said. "If I did not 


have to work for a living I would go anywhere you asked me to 


go. And yes, I can go to this place with you, but I will have to 


return on Monday to go back to work."


     "I understand, and I'm glad you can go. But you must 


understand that I am taking my girl there to be fucked. I don't 


want those men putting cum in you that could go into my girl."


     "Senor, if you will just let Barbara rub her clit while your 


pretty slave fucks I will be a very happy girl. Perhaps you will 


fuck me and perhaps you will not, but as long as I can make 


myself cum I will be very content to watch the fuckings, Senor."


     "Good.  Kouros will be with us, of course, and you know 


that my girl will be wanting to get between your legs as well. I 


don't think you'll feel too left out."


     Barbara smiled and kissed my cheek. "No, I will be fine. And 


I am excited that we are making this trip. I will enjoy seeing 


it all!"


     "So will I, Barbara," I said, with genuine agreement. "So 


will I."





     Maria stirred, and I quickly pulled Barbara up into my lap 


in the chair and began french kissing her, so that my girl would 


see it when she opened her eyes. When she moaned, I knew she 


had.





     "Mmmmmm, Master, now I know how good you felt when you woke 


up and found me with Kouros. Have you fucked her yet, Master?", 


she asked, crawling to the foot of the bed and resting her chin 


in her hands as she watched us kissing.





     "Morning, little piece," I said, pulling my mouth away from 


Barbara's and smiling at her. "No, I haven't fucked her. I've just 


been kissing her and playing with her legs."


     "Mmmm...then she's wet. I thought I could smell her. Going 


to fuck her so your girl can get some more cum, Master?  Are 


you?"


     Barbara smiled and looked at my girl. "I am afraid that the 


curse is upon me, this morning, Master's girl. And this time it 


has hit like a bomb. I am not fit for fucking, unless by your 


dog."


     "Master fucks girls during their periods, Barbara," my girl 


said, smiling. "But I understand."


     "Lately I have been very irregular. If this is like last 


month it will last only a very short time but wil be very heavy 


while it is upon me. I am sorry. I do love for you to feed on 


your Master's cum from me."





     I looked at my slavegirl and grinned wickedly. I had 


promised her we would do many things on this trip we had never 


done before. And she knew I wasn't thinking about myself.


     "Who owns you, Cuban whore?", I asked, looking deeply into 


her eyes.


     "You do, Master. I am Master Wade's girl."


     "And as my girl, what will you do for your Master?", I 


asked.


     "Anything my Master wants," she replied, without 


hesitation.


     "Nasty things?"


     "Yes, Master. You know I will."


     "Nasty things you've never done before?"


     "Anything, Master. You own me."


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


against Barbara's tight little ass.


     "Yes, Master. I am. Your whore. Your Cuban whore."


     "I want you to be pissed on," I said, evenly.


     "Yes, Master. You know I always take your piss."


     "I want the dog to piss on you as well this morning."


     "Yes, Master. I liked that when you let him do it before."


     "I want Barbara to piss on you too."


     "Of course, Master," she said, beginning to understand.


     "I don't just want Barbara to piss ON you, little cunt, I 


want her to piss in your mouth."


     "Yes, Master. I want it too."





     "But Senor," Barbara said, interrupting us. "Perhaps you 


don't realize how heavy my flow is now. It will not be possible 


for me to..."


     "He knows, Barbara," my girl said, stopping her. "He knows."





     I looked at my girl and could tell she wanted it. But I 


wanted to make sure she understood.





     "You always clean up after you drink piss, don't you, 


precious girl I love so much?"


     "Always, Master," she said, her eyes locked on mine.


     "And especially this time?", I asked.


     "This time your girl will clean Barbara as she has never been 


cleaned before, Master."


     "You're a fucking whore," I said to her, my heart full of 


love for her.


     "A dirty, slutty, fucking tramp whore, Master," she said, 


her voice thick with lust.





     "Afterwards we are taking Barbara with us to the next city 


where you will fuck other Masters," I said to my girl, my eyes 


still fixed on hers.


     "Yes, Master," she said. I watched her hips rise and fall. 


I knew that if I wished I could keep talking to her and make her 


come without touching herself.


     "Two Masters, Maria. Fucking my girl. Fucking my wife. 


Fucking my whore slave."


     "I'll be a hot fuck for them, Master," she said, her hips 


pumping again.


     "Go lay naked in the tub, girl I own," I said. I decided to 


make her wait to come.


     "Yes, Master," she said, getting up and walking 


purposefully into the bathroom.





     "Senor, I don't know about this," Barbara said. It was the 


first time she had protested anything I had mentioned.


     "Maria, I have seen my girl with many women. She wants 


this. She's never done it before, and it may be that she will 


never want to do it again.  But she wants it this time. If she 


didn't she would have said so. And she would not have it that 


the girl be only lightly on her period. If she is going to do 


this she wants it to be fully experienced. Do you know what I 


mean?"


     "Si, Senor. And if it is what both of you want, then I will 


give it to your girl. It will be very hot for me and it is 


something that even Barbara has never known before."


     "Good," I said, kissing her mouth deeply and then helping 


her from my lap. "Let's go piss."





Continued in Chapter Sixteen...


