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                          Desert Heat


                        Kouros and Barbara





                         Chapter Eleven











     Back at the motel room, Barbara stood watch at the window, 


to let us know when Maria's friend showed up in his car. My 


girl freshened up in the bathroom, making herself smell good 


and sweet for him, and removed her panties and handed them to 


me.





     "I don't think I'll need these, Master. Besides, I like 


them and don't want to forget them in the man's car."


     "No, that's true darlin. Are you excited?"


     "Yes, Master. You know how much I love to fuck. You're 


going to watch aren't you?  Can't you just sit in the front 


seat and watch up close?"


     "That might work just fine," I said, thinking that it was 


probably a very good idea, especially since we really didn't 


know this guy from Adam.


     "I don't want you to miss it, Master," she said, her 


voice soft and quiet.  She always gets a little nervous before 


she fucks another man, but it's something similar to stage 


fright...it goes away when her legs open up and she sees cock.





     "Can I watch too?", Barbara asked, feeling a bit left out, 


I think.


     "Sure. I'll tell the man we want to be in the front seat. 


I'm sure it will be fine with him."


     "He could fuck me too, if you wanted him to," Barbara said, 


matter-of-factly.


     "Well, that's nice, Barbara, but I think he'll be done for 


once he gets my girl. We'll see how it goes."


     "Okay..I just wanted you to know.'


     "Thank you, Barbara..that is good to know.





     Just then he drove up, and Barbara announced his arrival. I 


stepped out of the room first, to talk with him.





     "Hey, Wade Mondegam, I said, extending my hand."


     "Howdy, friend. It's mighty nice of you to share your 


woman with me," he said, taking my hand in a firm handshake.


     "Well, we enjoy that. And she's a very hot fuck. You're 


going to like her, a lot, I know.  Hate to do it, but I'm 


going to have to ask you to use a rubber, you know."


     "Yeah, I know, and that's okay.  That stuff goes both 


ways anymore. I feel better with one on anyway.  I don't have 


one...I sure hope you do?"


     "Oh yeah, my girl doesn't go anywhere without condoms," I 


said, smiling.  "The other girl and I want to watch from the 


front seat, if you don't mind.  Any problem with that?"


     "Hell no, it's your pussy, I'll fuck it like you say."


     "There ya go.  Okay, let me go get my girl for you."





     I went back into the room and pulled Maria into my 


arms, kissing her softly.





     "Okay, baby, you're on.  He knows he'll have to wear a 


condom, and don't you forget to put it on him. And Barbara and I 


will be right there in the front seat watching.  Do me proud, 


honey."


     "He'll think he's never fucked before, Master," she said, 


smiling at me.





     I reached under her dress and felt her pussy up. It was 


dripping wet. She wanted it, for sure.





     "Okay...let's go," I said, and opened the door for the 


girls. Only a few seconds later we were all in the car.





     "Hey, honey," the man said, smiling at her. He had his 


cock out already and was stroking it. He was very endowed, and 


I saw my girl licking her lips with anticipation.  "I really 


enjoyed that little show in the restaurant.  You gonna fuck 


ole Charlie good, are ya?  I love you Mexican girls."


     "I'm not Mexican, Charlie," Maria said, sliding her 


dress up around her waist and opening her legs for him again. 


"I'm Cuban...but I think you'll like my Cuban pussy."  She 


held her lips open, letting him see her pinkness, as she 


unbuttoned the top of her dress with her other hand. She 


lifted her breasts out of her bra, letting them rest on the 


pushed down cups. She looked wonderfully slutty.  She handed 


him the condom.  "Dress up for me, Charlie, I only love a well-


dressed man."


     Charlie laughed and rolled the condom down his big cock. 


As tightly as it fit, I doubt he even knew he had it on.


     Maria scooted toward him, putting one leg along the 


back of the seat, and pushing the other one toward the front 


seat as far as it would go.


     "Fuck me, Charlie. Fuck my sweet little Cuban pussy. I 


need a cock so bad!"  She hunched her hips up at him, 


invitingly, and I saw his expression turning into one of pure 


lust.


     Charlie pushed his slacks down out of the way and off, 


and crawled between her legs. He was a big man, but it was a 


big backseat, and he had plenty of room.  Guiding his cock 


with one hand and supporting himself with another, he kissed 


back hard when my girl raised up to meet him and put her arms 


around his neck.


     I watched, with great excitement, as my girl french 


kissed the other man and accepted his big chunk of meat into 


her cunt.  She kissed him with a quiet sort of desperation 


that I knew was making him very hot, and I always loved to 


watch her.  I reached for Barbara's hand, and unzipping my 


pants, put it on my cock. She stroked it, watching my girl 


being fucked so closely by this stranger we'd only just met.


     Maria broke the kiss and moaned as the big head of the 


man's dick pressed into her cunt.


     "God...yes!", she moaned, "What a cock!  Fuck me, 


Charlie...fuck my empty little pussy...give me cock, please!"


     Charlie pushed forward, putting more and more of his 


thick, long, cock into my girl. He stopped, thinking he had 


filled her, and appeared surprised when she hunched up at him 


and wrapped her legs around his waist, begging for more of his 


dick. Then he moved his hips forward further and further, 


until he had put it all inside my Cuban whore.


     I saw Maria's ass muscles clench, and I knew she was 


milking his big cock with her cunt muscles.  Charlie grunted 


and began moving his hips, fucking my girl in the big back 


seat of the car.


     "Oh yeah, baby," Maria said, lustily, "that's it, fuck 


me, fuck me good, honey...give me that big ole dick...it's 


sooooo good....fuck me hard, honey!"  She worked her ass under 


him, using all her body to make it the fuck of his lifetime. 


He started slamming her hard, and she looked over at me and 


winked.


     "Good cock, Master. Charlie is fucking your little whore 


real good!  See me fucking?  She me getting cock?  I love it, 


Master!"  Then she pressed her mouth to Charlie's again, her 


eyes still open, and on me, and shoved her tongue into his 


mouth again, kissing him deeply.  Barbara could tell how hot it 


was making me and was stroking me faster now, and rubbing her 


cunt through her panties with her other hand.


     Charlie seemed to be turned on by Maria's words almost 


as much as I was, and he pumped her faster, his big body 


moving faithfully for him and driving fat cock into my little 


Cuban slut's cunt over and over with regular strokes. Maria 


slid one hand between them and began rubbing her clit hard.


     She broke the kiss, again.  "Cuban pussy, Charlie," she 


said, hotly, "you're getting some Cuban girl slut cunt...fuck 


me!  Fuck me deep and hard, Charlie!  I love your cock so 


much...it fills me so full...so full of hard man cock," she 


grunted, and I saw her leg muscles tightening up as she pulled 


herself up against him, wanting every inch of his thick cock 


inside her.


     Charlie was very close now, and his hips were working 


very fast.  For his part, I knew he was trying to give her a 


great fuck, and he was obviously succeeding. I knew she loved 


his size, and he seemed to know how to use it too.  He started 


grunting, and I knew he wouldn't last much longer.


     "Shove it into my womb, Charlie," she hissed at him, 


digging her fingernails into his ass as she reached to pull 


him closer to her. "Fuck me like a tramp, honey, fuck me like 


you've always wanted to fuck a girl...come on, baby, give it 


to me...do me!!"


     Her lusty words brought me to the very edge of orgasm, 


and I moaned, in spite of my desire to avoid making any noise. 


Maria looked at me, realizing for the first time that Barbara 


was probably jerking me off, and grinned.


     "I'm a whore, Master," she said, knowing how the word 


inflames me. "This cock is soooo good...oh god, it is soooo 


big and fat in my little whore cunt...I love fucking so 


much...I LOVE to fuck, Charlie, and you're fucking me sooooo 


good!  Great cock, Master...great cock in your horny little 


whore's cunt...your little Cuban fucking whore...pussy full of 


cock for you...fucking..."  She was getting close herself and 


it grew harder and harder for her to talk.


     Charlie grunted loudly, and I knew he was filling his 


rubber. So did my girl.


     "Yes, Charlie!  Cum for me...squirt out all your cum, 


honey...fuck my little whore pussy while my Master 


watches...Cuban whore pussy, Charlie, fucking tramp 


Cuban....Whore.....puss....y!!!", and with that she was coming 


herself, fucking fast and hard against Charlie's still 


monstrous cock, riding him good, her legs pulling her up at 


him as she slid her wet cunt up and down his big shaft.


     My cum flew out, shooting up onto the car seat and 


coating the Mexican girl's hand as she stroked my cock and 


milked all of the white fuck from it.  I grunted and kept my 


eyes locked on the face of my coming Cuban whore who was still 


lost in her desire and still working her cunt muscles against 


the cock that was inside her.  Barbara came too, I think. I 


really wasn't paying her much attention at the time.





     Finally, it was over, and Charlie sat back, panting. He 


slipped the rubber off his cock and started to toss it out the 


window. My girl stopped him.


     "Oh no you don't, Charlie," she said, grinning and 


leaning foward to take the cum filled condom out of his hand. 


Winking at him, she turned it up and poured it's contents into 


her opened mouth, eating all the cum she could squeeze out of 


it.


     Charlie chuckled and pulled his pants back up.


     "Lady, that was some fine, pussy!  I don't think I've 


ever had any better. You were wonderful!"


     "Thank you, Charlie," Maria said, leaning to him and 


kissing his mouth softly. "Thank you for fucking me, and for 


letting me have your cum, too."  Then she turned to me.


     "Master, thank you for letting me have Charlie's cock, 


and letting me fuck for you. I loved it."


     I smiled at my girl and tucked my own cock back into my 


pants.  "You're welcome, sweet piece.  I love to watch you 


fuck other men, you know I do. It was great."


     "Thank you, Charlie," I said, turning to him. "You gave 


my girl a good fuck, and we appreciate it."





     Having all said our thanks, we climbed out of the car and 


left Charlie to go about his regular life, which, I felt sure, 


would always be different now that he'd fucked my girl.





Continued in Chapter Twelve....


