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Marcus stopped his old secondhand car at their point in the middle of nowhere. The trees and bushes hide them. Business as usual. A sweet spot under a willow tree, a place like a blessing for them both. An uninhabited, small location where they can walk freely, and get some relief from the heat and their official lives.

Under the fresh shadows of the tree, both lovers removed their clothes. No one else was around. “We are like Adam and Eve here, right? It’s our little paradise,” Maddie said, walking on the ground before laying down on the towel.

Marcus was busy preparing their dope. “You wanna some?” Marcus asked her, when ready. “Always,” she replied, retrieving a little hand-mirror with some lines. They both inhaled. Marcus refilled. Entire lines of cocaine.

"The place looks beautiful today. I'm so happy to be here with you, babe." Maddie said, while Marcus admired the woman's body, her soft skin, her curves. "I love your tattoos. You're so hot, babe." He replied.

Maddie smiled at him.

They sat down. The sky was clear and blue, and the sun was glaring. It's hot. She was sweating, her skin brightens with a thousand droplets of her sweat on her back. Some of it made a drop of her juices falling from her pussy and thighs. Marcus was aroused by this vision.

"I am so high, Marcus. So high." She replied, feeling the dope's effect on her body. "You're the best lover I ever had. You're my man." The woman knows he loves to hear that.

"I am your man," he repeated, looking into her eyes. "And you are my woman. Mine." They kissed, wet and deep, naked on their big towel on the grass.

He was wearing only a pair of black briefs, his muscular chest bare, and his face clean-shaven. He looked like an athlete, strong and healthy, despite his scars. His dark skin glistened with sweat, and the sun highlighted his muscles. Maddie smelled his manly scent. She loved it. He was a sight to behold, and Maddie felt lucky to be his lover. 

Marcus caressed her soft skin, running his hand over her breasts and stomach, her big tummy. And down between her legs, that she spread. 
He licked her thighs, and then gently kissed her pussy. Her big labia, with her fat mount of venus. Marcus kissed her clitoris and ran his tongue around it, licking and sucking. The woman moaned with pleasure. She loved the way he kissed her pussy. His tongue explored her exterior and interiority. Her labia and her G-spot, if such is possible. He continued to kiss and lick her pussy until she climaxed.
Then Maddie returned him the favor, licking and kissing Marcus' cock and balls. She took his cock in her mouth and sucked it. The tip, the purple head, the shaft. Maddie worked cock and balls until he came on her tits, on her face, her hair. She also swallowed Marcus' last spurts of his cum. Maddie licked her lips. 

"Mmmm, I needed it. Love you, babe," She told him and smiled mischievously.

“I knew it. Love you too,” he replied. 

Then they continued to make out, kissing and touching each other, until they were both exhausted and satisfied. Both lovers took a nap under the cool shadow of the willow tree. The lovers cuddled for a while, then Maddie noticed her lover's cock was fully erect again, and she got aroused too.

"Wow! He awaked. I am a lucky girl. You want me again."

Marcus kissed her. "I always want you."

She took his cock and stroked it, jerking him off. When full swollen, Maddie applied some cocaine on his huge, curved shaft. She knows it makes Marcus to feel a little less but lasts much longer. Meanwhile, Marcus kneaded her breasts and squeezed hard across her fat nipples. 

He was obsessed with Maddie’s boobs.

She pulled him up, kissed him, and then laid him down on the towel. The big woman straddled him and kissed his lips. She rubbed her pussy on his cock, teasing him and making him hard.

"You're so strong," she said, stroking his cock. A big, blonde candy on her powerful, black, athletic lover. A delicious image.

"Your dick, Marcus. So big! And your cum: spicy and powerful." She said, looking at him with lust in her eyes. “I also love the power it gives to me. Your personal power. With it I can easily override any shit.” Her eyes were injected and dreamy. Stoned. It’s the afternoon, and the heat is still intense. Both sweat profusely, but it doesn’t stop them. It’s their time.

Marcus responded by reaching down and grabbing her fat ass, squeezing her left buttock roughly. He slapped her buttocks, on and on, wants to fuck again.

Maddie wanted, too. “Gimme your cum again, gimme,” she replied. “I’m hooked on it. Gimme.”
Her large breasts jiggled as she rode into him. "Oh, yes. Suck them, eat them!"
He grabbed her big white tits and kissed her nipples. With a moan of pleasure, she moved against his groin, her hands opening her butt to his cock to ease the penetration. Inch after inch. Marcus was slowly impaling her.

"You're a dirty girl, aren't you?" He said, smiling wickedly. "You like to fuck a nice piece of a cock, don't you?" He slapped her arse noisily. Her fat bottom made waves of pale flesh and red skin. She is trapped in his hands, a trap she doesn’t want to escape. 
“You like to snore the good sugar Papi trades, right?” He added. Maddie looked at him, her eyes wide with desire. Smiling. She then stood and laid back to the trunk of the tree. 
“Eat me, papi,” she said, “eat your mommy.”

And let him kneel to eat her out. Pussy, buttocks, thighs, butt hole. His tongue is skilled. He knows just how to hit all the right spots. Both enjoy the shade while his hands explore her big body.

“Fuck me,” she said. And Maddie got ahead of him, making the man to stay behind her back. An impossible sex position for her hubby (older and much flabbier than her). But not for Marcus, whose cock opens her flesh slowly and relentlessly. Sliding up into her.

"Fuck! You're so tight," he said, as he squeezed her big tits.

"You're much bigger than hubby," she said as she sat on his cock. “Few weeks without you and I got narrow again.” She laughed.

The man grunted as he thrust his hips up, fucking her pussy. She was so wet that even his curved cock slide in easily. Maddie moaned.

"Please, suck my boobs as you know I like," she implored.

Marcus turned the woman's body and made her to return to the towel. Maddie straddled on him again, while her lover took her nipples in his mouth and sucked on both of them same time. She moaned with pleasure as he feasted on her nipples and fucked her pussy.

"I love it, I love it! It’s so good!" She said while slamming his cock with her entire body, impaling herself to him.

"You are my pretty, fat pig," he told her, as he kissed her lips. "You're my foxy, dirty white whore."

She loved when he called her that way. Maddie loved to be his whore, his pig, his slut. Also his mama. His everything.

The black man squeezed her big boobs. He kept milking them, as trying to invoke the real milk of a mommy to his lips. Of course she was dry of it. But this pleasure makes her to cum soon, aside from the fact Marcus’ cock was drilling deep into her twat.

She moaned with pleasure. "I'm coming baby," she said, as she rhythmically slammed her man’s cock; on and on. Viciously.

"I'm coming," he warned too, as he thrusted his hips up, all he could. Groaning.

"Please, cum inside, my love, cum inside, with every drop of you," she said in ecstasy.

“And your husband?” Marcus asked, panting but provoking her. “What would he say about me cumming inside of his pretty wife’s womb? Uh?”

"Don't worry about him," she said, as in a trance of feverish dreams. "He will have to accept that. He is a fucker, a fool, a useless cuckold!" Maddie exclaimed; she covered her own mouth with both hands. As if she had just said a terrible blasphemy.

Marcus laughed and sucked on her nipples with even more enthusiasm. She slowed down her ride on his cock, delaying her orgasm. She could feel the tip of her lover's curved cock, raised, scratching her insides. Was such a thing possible? It was driving her crazy.

She moaned harder. Maddie begged for his man’s sperm. Marcus exploded.

Their bodies shuddered with pleasure as they orgasmed. Marcus flooded Maddie again, just before collapsing.

They were both exhausted and satisfied
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