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It was already night, late. Mischee checked Claire was sleeping. He then left $300 in cash on Maddie’s nightstand. After their harsh discussion, she simulated to sleep. She had cried, so took a pill to sleep a little. Now she felt a little better. After Mischee laid on his side of the big bed, she sat. Lighted a cigarette, and counted the money. Mischee was reading. She noticed he had washed and rinsed himself. He smelled good. Old, fat, but smelled fresh and clean. Is that baby’s powder?

"This is $100 more of what I asked to you," Maddie said, curious.

Mischee let his book down.

"I know, honey. Perhaps that would make you a bit more appreciative tonight. I was thinking we could have some more fun. I'm sure I can satisfy you tonight." He said with a shy voice, looking at her cleavage and big tits. "Please?"

She was surprised and looked at him with some distrust. Maddie exhaled the smoke. 

"After all the shit I told you early today? After you had to cum on the carpet? You had to masturbate and cried alone. Are you still interested? No matter if I told you how useless you are?" She said with a sarcastic voice.

A moment of silence passed before his reply. "Yes, Maddie." 

"Why?" she asked, now genuinely curious. Maddie regretted asking, replying with “No. Don't tell me. It's late, I’m sleepy.”

Mischee would like to explain, but kept his pursuit of having sex.

"I can give you another $200 in a few more days if you want." Mischee replied.

"No. I'm tired. I just want to go to sleep." She said, turning the cigarette off on the ashtray.

"I want to make love to you, Maddie." He begged her. "Just once. Just this once, please. I promise you will be satisfied." 

Maddie felt terrible. The worst wife ever with the weakest hubby. She looked at him and saw the longing and desperation in his eyes. Once upon a time, it was she who wanted to make this man happy. But now she wouldn't. Not after Marcus. The other men didn't count, but with Marcus was different. She felt like she was betraying her husband in more ways than one. Perhaps she could still provide some relief to him while earning some money?

"Look, hun. Mischee, I don't need your dick. But, perhaps I can help you with something else, if you want. How about a blow job?" she offered. "You like that, right? Wouldn't you like for me to suck your little cock tonight?”

Mischee looked down and then back up at her. "Yes," he whispered. "I would like that very much."

She had prepared her body, her groin, pussy, and butthole so much, and was careful for Marcus, her lover. And he didn't appear. It was funny. This pretty cake would be, after all, for Mischee.

Maddie smiled and leaned forward, kissing him lightly on the lips. She reached down and took his hand in hers, guiding it up to her breast. She felt Mischee's fingers touch her nipple through the thin fabric of her nightgown, but she got rid of his hands.

The nightgown was another expensive gift of Mischee. He had told her it was one antique and belonged to a long life mistress of a famous gangster. She always received her lover with that piece of clothing at night.

"I have never seen you with that piece of fabric before, Maddie." She smiled. Does he know she is regularly owned by a lover with this nightgown? Or does this arouse Mischee?

"Take off your clothes." she said coldly, pulling her nightgown up over her head and revealing her naked body.

He quickly stripped off his clothing, and Maddie couldn't help but notice again the smallness of his member compared to Marcus's. His piece was a sad white dick. Old one but clean. "Did you shave yourself, Mischee?" His groin was hairless. "I guess so," he said, embarrassed.

Maddie stood there, looking at Mischee as he undressed. She could see his cock getting hard as he watched her naked body. Maddie was amused. She moved closer to him, running her hands over his chest and stomach, feeling the smooth, soft skin and hairless body of her husband. Such caresses arouse him, she knows. "I love you, Maddie." He said. The woman was silent. She took the $100 bill and directed Mischee to sit on the bed. She, naked, kneeled.

"You already don't use any girdle, Maddie?" he asked, surprised. Maddie didn't reply. She reached out and took Mischee's cock in her hand, stroking it slowly, feeling the hardness and heat of his member. Maddie kissed the tip of it and then licked the shaft, running her tongue all along its length.

"If you don't like, we may stop here. You cuckold fucker." She replied, harshly.

Mischee shook his head and put a hand on her shoulder. "No, please continue, my love." Maddie nodded and began to suck his dick slowly, teasing him with her tongue and lips. She looked up at Mischee, seeing the pleasure and desire written all over his face.
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