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She rushed out from Mischee's car. The woman was a whirlwind of desperation and frayed nerves. But the driver didn’t know. How? She was silent all the way back home. Maddie jumped out of the car as soon as she could. 

“I’ll see you soon,” she yelled over her shoulder to her husband, the words tumbling out in a hurried breath. Her eyes in the brink of crying. Her high heels clicked against the pavement in rhythmic punctuation, each step echoing her urgency. Mischee waved a goodbye, with a flat tone. But he really didn't watch her. His eyes were preoccupied by the screen of his phone with a message from the office. Maddie noticed, but didn't care. It’s even better that way. She preferred Mischee were unaware of her feelings. 

The expensive silk dress she had worn to dinner with Emily, Mischee's manipulative and cold mother, hugged her body like a second skin, was now annoying. Another torment from such an awkward dinner. Her skirt barely covered her toned thighs, while the shirt struggled to contain her ample breasts. The fabric strained against her boobs, threatening to spill them free from the meager confines of her cleavage.

Barely taking a moment to catch her breath, Maddie flung open the door to the house, her heels clacking against the wooden floor as she stormed through the living room. The woman took her shoes in hand and walked bare feet. She was like a possessed woman, driven by a primal need that surpassed all reason or restraint.

She remembered the recent dinner with her mother-in-law and her husband. Maddie's face turned red with anger. Forced to eat so much shit! Her breathing quickened. "Fucking bitch," she exclaimed, even though no one was there to hear her. 

As she stepped inside, her nostrils were assaulted by the cloyingly sweet smell of baby powder. The familiar scent immediately calmed her senses and soothed the panic that had been churning inside. She went to the kitchen to get a glass of water and calm down. “Relax, bitch, relax,” she told herself. Maddie was very emotional that day. Too needy for a warm, strong hug.

However Maddie had accomplished so much in the meeting! And besides, now she was so close to Marcus, at home. Happy to be free of the oppression she’d felt at lunch with her mother-in-law. Now, at home, she could even strip down and walk around like that, naked. And she would. But not here, not in the living room. No. Somewhere more intimate and appropriate. And Maddie knew just the perfect place.

The dimly lit hallway guided her toward sanctuary: the basement room. Her heart pounding in anticipation of the release she knew awaited her.

With a determined yank, she swung open the door, revealing the dimly lit confines of Marcus's makeshift bedroom. The sight of him, sprawled across the bed, sent a wave of longing crashing through her. 

"Hi babe," Marcus waved Maddie, "are you ok?"

The woman locked the door from inside before answering. Mischee wasn’t allowed to come in under no circumstances.

"Oh, my baby boy," Maddie cooed, climbing onto the bed and straddling Marcus. A long-waited hug and kissing. Tender hugs. Then wet kisses, then lust and groping. Maddie stopped crying and rejoiced in lust. Both turning on in a moment.

Maddie sat up and reached behind her. Her fingers fiddled with the clasp, unhooking the delicate lace of her bra. Lust shone in her eyes. The woman leaned forward. Slowly, inch by inch, the silken fabric loosened and slid down her shoulders. A tint appeared on Marcus's cheeks, his eyes widening with delight as he watched her reveal herself. Maddie moved in slow motion, savoring the delicious tension that coursed through her body. With one final yank, her bra fell away, her heavy breasts bouncing into view. Marcus's gaze remained fixed on her chest, the lust and anticipation written on his face clear as day.

She stood up, her hips swaying as she turned away from the bed. Her fingers gripped the waistband, slowly shimmying the fabric down. Down, inch by glorious inch, revealing the supple curves of her ass. Marcus's breaths were short and ragged now, his hands gripping the sheets. His eyes remained riveted, hypnotized by the sinuous movements of Maddie's hips.

After a month in home-care-recovery, this is the final test for Marcus. And he was eager to take it. To take her. At last. 

Marcus removed his clothes and showed his hairless, black cock to her. She got on her knees and start sucking him, her saliva coating his rod until it's dripping wet. Her hands explored his balls, feeling the warm, leathery skin as she savors the texture and musky scent of him. She presses his shaft against her face and inhales the masculine scent of his pubic area, his shaft, the tip of cock. violet-colored, like candy. Even in a passive, softer state, Marcus’s cock looked bigger and harder than hubby’s penis. Maddie barely could bury inside her mouth. It became hard and almost painful; she gagged on its bulk, its heat radiating through her skin.

She sucked and sucked until the huge shaft was hard, swollen coated with saliva. Her hands cupped his balls, fondling them and stroking the silky skin. Then she dropped him.

With her feet firmly on the ground, she bounced and swayed her ass like a seductive snake, enticing the young, black man’s sight. Once more.

Maddie climbed back onto the bed and rolled onto her back. Marcus watched as she slowly parted her legs, revealing the glistening pink folds of her pussy. The scent of her arousal filled the room, intoxicating and delicious. Maddie had never looked more beautiful than this moment. Marcus was taken aback by the breathtaking sight in front of him. Her pussy was spread open and dripping wet, waiting for him. He took her feet and kissed and licked her soles and tiptoes. "So good! So goood!" Maddie exclaimed. His large cock was on her tummy, its tip almost on her belly button.  

Then Marcus changed his mind. He likes doggy-style. He commanded the mature woman, "bitch, on your hands and knees!". She obeyed immediately. Everything to pamper her lover. Maddie rolled on the bed, bending. And arched her back, pushing her massive white ass high and in front of Marcus's dark dick. Her hands gripping the sheets, her ample ass pointing straight in the air. He spanked her huge bum, so thick and heavy like any big black mama. Marcus prepared to mount Maddie; the tip of his hard shaft pressed against the soaking wetness of her eager, aching hole.

Her massive bottom wiggled enticingly as Marcus position himself behind her, his hands grabbing her butt. It's a round bottom. It looked like a giant peach. Delicious.

Then Marcus placed his cock between her butt cheeks and glided it down slowly, leaning forward. He guided his long, hard shaft into her wet cunt. Inch by inch. His hands gripped her ass cheeks. "Oh God!" She screamed as she felt his massive length stretch her inner walls, slowly. Like the sweetest torture. Maddie felt the blunt tip of Marcus’ big cock pressing against her slit, the pressure building until, suddenly, the entire thing slipped in. All at once. She let out a low moan, the sound reverberating through the room. 
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