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MRWADE.290                                      By Master Wade














                          Desert Heat


                        Kouros and Barbara





                          Chapter Nine











     "Quick, Barbara," I said, pulling on the big vibrator to 


take it back out of her body, "ungag her and untie her! I'm 


going to fuck her while she's passed out...I love to do that! 


But I want her free when she comes to. Hurry!"





     Barbara got the ropes holding the whore's arms, and I did 


the ankles. I slid the vibrator out of her ass, and watched as 


Barbara removed the gag from her mouth.  My cock was hard...had 


it been hard forever?...and I shoved it quickly into the 


passed out Cuban girl and fucked her hot and fast, using her 


as nothing but a recepticle for my cum. Her pussy was still 


good and hot, and incredibly wet.





     "Kiss me while I fuck her," I told Barbara, my voice thick 


with hunger.  She moved to me on her knees and began french 


kissing me, her small hands holding my head in place as I 


continued screwing the girl who didn't even know she was being 


fucked.  The Mexican girl's kiss was wonderful, her own hunger 


adding to the heat of the moment, and she rubbed her pussy as 


she kissed me.





     I came quickly, my need burning inside me, and put more 


than an average amount of cum into my girl's sore pussy. It 


was a very powerful orgasm, and when it was over, I broke my 


kiss with the Mexican girl and pushed the whore's legs back, 


leaving my cock inside her.





     "Now I'm going to piss in her, Barbara," I said to her, 


smiling. "When she wakes up she'll have cum AND piss in her." 


I grinned broadly and then felt my bladder release.  It felt 


good to piss inside the warmth of her cunt, and I could feel 


the hot urine splashing off the walls of her vagina and back 


onto my softening cock.  There was a lot of it, and before I 


was done I had filled her up and there was piss leaking out 


around my cock. It was making a mess in the bed, but that 


hardly mattered.  I almost wished I had a knot like Kouros at 


such times, though.





     Finally I was done pissing in her, and I pulled my cock 


out, watching the urine puddle in the hole that closed quickly 


upon my cock's exit.  Rather than let the piss leak out before 


she awakened, I held her legs in place, keeping her hole 


pointing toward the ceiling.





     "Hold her like this for a minute, Barbara," I said, 


beginning to get up from the bed.  "She'll come to in just a 


bit. I'll be right back."





     Barbara held the girl's legs back, and I went into the 


bathroom, bringing Kouros back with me. I put a bathtowel at 


the bottom of the bed and slid Maria down on the bed so that 


her ass was at the bottom of it.  Then, slowly lowering her 


legs until her feet were touching the floor, and keeping them 


spread open widely, I let Kouros have her pussy.





     He had been licking her piss-filled whore cunt for only a 


minute or two and was just beginning to put his big tongue in 


it when Maria awakened from her slumber.  This startled 


Kouros a little, and afraid that he was going to be denied the 


rest of piss she had in her, he pushed his tongue in as far as 


it could go, seeking more of the aromatic liquid.





     Maria, awakening now as if from a dream and finding 


herself unbound, also found herself with a dog's tongue deep 


in her pussy, and she moaned hotly and put her hands on 


Kouros's head, pulling him to her even more tightly.  The 


dog's tongue was stretching and filling her, and she could 


feel the tip of it licking at her still-sore cervix.  She 


fucked her hips a little, feeling her passion growing.





     "See, Barbara," I said to the girl who was watching this 


all. "See how she still wants more fucking?"  I turned to 


Maria.  "She's enjoying you, Precious," I said, "you've been 


a very horny girl."





     "I know, Master," Maria said, dreamily, only half-aware 


still of all that had been done to her.  Then she looked up at 


me.  "Good, Master. Dog tongue in my cunt is real good."  She 


moaned again and looked back down at the big black dog, 


fucking her hips more hotly, screwing herself on his big rough 


tongue.  And then suddenly she was coming, and she threw her 


head back and let it flow through her, rubbing her clit 


against Kouros's canine teeth and his snarled upper lip as she 


came yet another time.








     Maria was very weak after coming on the dog's tongue. 


She was also a mess and smelled of piss and ass and cunt juice 


and cum and Heat-Rub and candle wax and sweat....like a good 


whore should smell.  I had Barbara help me take her into the 


bathroom, where we bathed her, rinsing her cunt out good by 


holding her under the faucet and letting clean water run in 


and out of her hole until all the piss and cum was gone.





     While I dried her hair, Barbara went to the Motel manager's 


office and brought back some clean sheets, replacing the ones 


on the bed.  When she had made it, we laid Maria on the 


clean white sheets, still naked, and let her rest while I 


fucked  Barbara yet another time on the floor next to the bed. 


And then we all slept.








     I was awakened by the sound of Kouros whimpering and 


scratching at the door.  I raised my head and saw Maria 


holding him by his collar, wondering if she should let him 


outside or not.  When she saw that I was awake, she asked me.





     "I didn't know whether to let him out or not, Master. But 


I think he needs to go, if you know what I mean?"  I smiled.


     "Yes, I know what you mean."


     "Should I let him out, Master?", she asked.


     "He needs to piss, probably," I said, yawning and 


stretching.


     "Yes, Master. I think so."


     "Where does your Master piss, little tramp?", I asked 


her.


     "In his girl, Master," she said, softly.


     "Always, or just sometimes?", I asked.


     "Almost always, Master. Whenever she is around to take 


his piss."


     "Yes. That's true."  I paused.  "Who's dog is Kouros, 


little Cuban whore?"


     "Your's Master," she said, her hand on the doorknob.


     "Then where do you think..."


     "Oh, Master...I don't know," she interrupted, 


understanding now where I was going with my questioning.


     "You don't know if you want to drink dog piss or not?", I 


asked, smiling at her.


     "Master, that would be very nasty. I don't know about 


that."


     "Maybe we should awaken Barbara and ask her what she 


thinks," I suggested.  "She's probably had to drink dog piss 


before...who knows, maybe even gorilla piss." I grinned.


     "You do want me to, don't you, Master," Maria said, her 


grip on the door handle lessening.


     "It's making my cock hard to think about it, Maria," I 


said.  "You're my nasty girl, you know."


     "I know, Master.  I've never done that before. I know I 


should."


     "Well, not if you don't want to," I said.


     "Oh great. Now I've got to say I want to drink dog piss? 


I think I liked it better when you were making me do it."


     I chuckled softly.  "Let me wake Barbara. Maybe she'll help 


us decide," I said.


     "No, Master," Maria quickly interrupted me. "If I'm 


going to do it, I'd rather do it while she's asleep. It won't 


make me sick, Master?"


     "According to what we read, darling girl, it's his ass 


you need to stay clear of. His piss is okay."


     "Thank god for small favors," she said, and I couldn't 


help but laugh.


     "Come on," I said, getting up from the bed. "It's 4 AM, 


and I know it's totally deserted outside. Maybe we can work 


out a compromise.  Besides, Kouros can't wait much longer."





     Naked, and leading Kouros by his leash, we walked out of 


the motel room and over into a grassy area not far from the 


motel sign. There was no sign of life anywhere.





     "I won't make you take dog piss into your belly this 


time, baby whore," I said, as we reached the seclusion of the 


shadows cast by a big tree.  "But I do want to watch him piss 


on you.  How does that sound?"


     "I can do that, Master," she said, smiling.


     "You have to suck me off afterward," I said.


     "You know I love to do that, Master. I'll give you a dog-


piss covered Cuban whore slavegirl blow job you'll never 


forget."


     "That's my girl. Now, get down here, so we can let this 


poor ole boy do his thing."


     


     Maria laid on her back in the cool grass, naked, and I 


guided Kouros over to her. I had to lift up on his leg and 


urge him for quite a bit before he realized what I was 


allowing him to do, but he finally did it, pissing a strong 


stream of yellow dog piss onto the naked Cuban girl, spraying 


her nicely from the waist up, even getting a bit of it into 


her face.  She licked her lips, tasting a bit of his piss to 


test it.





     "Tastes pretty much like your piss, Master. Maybe a 


little stronger," she said.


     "Now, little whore, make your Master come," I said, 


sitting down in the grass and leaning back on my elbows.





     Rolling over, my girl crawled to me and took my already 


semi-turgid member in her mouth and began sucking me, stroking 


me gently with one hand, and caressing my balls with the 


other.





     "I love my nasty girl," I said, loving the feel of her 


mouth on me.


     "I know, Master," she said, looking up at me, and licking 


the head of my cock. "I love being your nasty girl."  She took 


another lick. "I have dog piss all over me, Master. I smell 


like dog piss."  Her mouth opened and she took me in, her 


sweet lips closing around my shaft.


     "You're a fucking whore, Maria," I said, my voice 


growing thicker.


     "Yes...Whore, Master," she said, leaving my cock only 


long enough to answer.


     "Nasty fucking fucking whore. Dog fucking girl. Piss 


drinking girl. Pussy eater."


     "Mmmmmmm." she moaned, in agreement, her humming noise 


feeling good on my stiff cock.


     "Fucking tramp!  Slutty little piece of fuck!  Ass 


eater!"  I was getting hot...the hotter I get, the nastier I 


talk.


     My girl slid my cock out of her mouth and stroked it as 


she looked up at me.


     "I love to lick assholes, Master. I love the smell and 


the taste of ass. I really do." Her mouth covered me again.


     "I stuck that whole vibrator into you, you fucking cunt," 


I hissed.  "You came like a hurricane!  Slutty cunt!"


     Her head came up again.  "When are yuou going to let me 


fuck some more men, Master?  I need some strange cock, Master. 


I need to be a party girl for you. Are you going to let your 


girl fuck soon, Master?  Are you?"


     Her head dropped again, and I felt the head of my dick 


slide into her throat.


     "Always begging for more cock....slutty fuck piece!  Fuck 


anybody I'll let you fuck...and beg for more. Fucking whore! 


Nothing but a....oh god that feels sooooo good!...nothing but 


a fucking tramp. That's all you are!  Suck me!! Yes!"


     My girl's head was bobbing faster now, and every time she 


came down with it, the head of my cock pushed back into her 


throat, and her nose pressed against my belly.  Then she 


raised her head again and jerked me wildly with her hand as 


she spoke.


     "Give me cum, Master. God, I need cum so bad!  Take me 


somewhere soon and make me suck guys off!  I'll do it, Master! 


As many as you want!  Feed your girl?  Please, Master! I love 


cum so much!"  Before I knew it she was swallowing the head of 


my cock again, her lips working miracles on the shaft near the 


base, her tongue caressing the full length of my shaft.


     I put my hands on the top of her head and only let her 


move it slightly, holding my cock deep in her throat.


     "I should have let the dog piss in your mouth," I said, 


hotly, my voice thick and breaking, my breathing ragged as I 


hunched up into her mouth, pushing my cock even more deeply 


into her throat. I pressed down hard on her head. "Nothing but 


a tramp...a fucking Cuban tramp...a slut...whore...show-off 


party fuck cunt bitch pissgirl ass-eating crotch sniffer panty 


fucking cunt eating french kiss...god....you suck cock so 


fucking good you damned Cuban whore tramp slut!!!!!!!"  And 


with that I poured my load into my girl, my cock jerking and 


my whole body growing weaker and weaker as she seemed to suck 


the life out of me through my dick.





Continued in Chapter Ten....


