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The trail turned up a steep hill; the incline shrouded in shadows and trees. The only sound was from the birds and the occasional rustle of the trees above. The serene air was just what Donnie and Juanita needed after working hard all week. Today was their seven-year anniversary. Donnie never ceased to surprise and amaze Juanita with his sexual energy and adventuresome spirit. They rarely went a day without some sort of sexual release. Today was no different.


Donnie grinned as they reached the crest of the hill and he pulled Juanita to the side and down a slight embankment and into a clump of close growing trees. She giggled as she knew what was coming. “Take it off babe,” Donnie said as he pulled her into his arms, landing a kiss on her lips.


“Out here?” Juanita looked around, listening for other hikers.


“Sure, just pull your pants down. Come on,” Donnie said as he had his cock out already, full staff and aching for release. Juanita needed help with her belt and pants, and soon the clothing rested at her ankles, her muff and ass bare. 


“What if someone comes up the trail?” she asked as her eyes darted about the forest.


Donnie pulled her around, her ass facing him. “Who cares. We’ll get off before they make it up the hill,” he said as he was already shoving his hard cock between her warm soft folds. She bent forward giving him better access. He loved taking her from behind. His cock slid into her pussy, she moaned as she steadied herself on a tree. “Play with yourself.” Donnie liked for them to come together. She obeyed, her fingers seeking her clit, and she arched her back as she moved over the hard knob.


“Yes, this is good. Uh, fuck,” Donnie chanted behind her as he pumped his cock into her. Juanita’s fingers swirled over her pleasure spot, the heat building slowly as her lover built in his own pleasure from behind. She slowed her moves, waiting for Donnie to reach the peak with her. It took little, for the sheer naughtiness of it turned her on as she gingerly ran her fingertips over the exposed clit. 


“Uh, I can’t hold back. UH, are you ready?” Juanita asked, her pelvis burning for release.


“Fuck yeah!” Donnie said as he slammed hard into her, his cock expelling the man juice as Juanita let her fingers dance furiously.


She growled and arched her back and both yelled obscenities as they came. Finally, the orgasm waned, and each one stopped and parted. Juanita stumbled forward, always in a mess. Donnie laughed as she yanked up her pants anyway, catching the dribble in her panties. She threw him a dirty look.


“For once, I’d like for you to be the receptacle and catch it all. Shit,” she said as she felt her panties dampen. Donnie zipped his pants and then continued the trail and finished the hike.


Sunday afternoon Donnie and Juanita headed for the mall because Juanita needed a new outfit for work. Donnie trailed along, enjoying commenting about the mannequins. “I wonder if they made a naked display if they’d glue a merkin to it?” Donnie asked.


Juanita gave the man a cross look as she fished through a rack of blouses. “Only you’d think of something like that.”


“Think about it. Most women have hair there.”


“I don’t,” Juanita said, her eyes wide.


“Shit, he hardened,” Donnie said as he placed his hand over his bulging jeans. Juanita rolled her eyes. “Hey, you mentioned your bald twat, my mind went there. Now my other head is thinking.”


Juanita didn’t comment, they were in a department store looking at the clothing. Donnie pulled out a short dress and held it up. “Come on, let’s try this on,” he said and started towards the dressing room.


“Let’s?” Juanita lifted her brow as she followed Donnie to the dressing room. He followed her into a room and quietly shut the door. She flipped around on him. “What are you doing here?” Her eyes widened.


Donnie put his finger to his mouth. The room had a door, but the walls had a gap at the ceiling. He thrust the dress into her hands and she pulled off her clothing and put on the dress. He looked her over and licked his lips.


“Dammit, that does it. Take it off,” he whispered as he came out of his pants and underwear, pulling them to his shoes and sat back on the bench seat. She giggled as she pulled her panties down, knowing he wouldn’t take no for an answer. He was the leader of their relationship. He turned her around and while he sat, and shoved her down over his hard cock, her pussy fitting over it snuggly.


Juanita bumped her arm into the side wall of the tiny dressing room. They giggled as they saw their reflection in the mirror hanging on the door. Donnie reached around as his fingers danced over her clit. She moaned. “You don’t have to do me,” she whispered.


“Shhh,” Donnie chided. He helped her bounce over his cock as his fingers danced on her clit and flooding her pelvis with warmth. He pulled his hand away. “You finish it.” Both his hands went to her waist where he helped her bounce up and down over his cock, pulling her up until his cock almost slid out of her and then slamming down hard. Juanita feared someone would hear the thumping sound she was sure was loud.


Pleasing Donnie was her biggest goal, and she dutifully rubbed swirls over her clit, the pleasure building. He groaned, louder than she liked, and suddenly her body flashed in an explosion of pleasure. She kept her moans quiet as he slammed her hard over his cock, he shot her pussy, filling it full. He too kept his moans quiet and finally, he was done. She stumbled away, hitting the door and giggling uncontrollably. It took great effort for her to dress and they snuck out with no one seeing them.


Most days they had sex at home, but there were days like the hiking trip and the dressing room. Juanita never knew when the urge would strike Donnie and she tried her best to be prepared. She slid into the booth beside Donnie as the crowded café for lunch. “Hey, babe. This was the only available tabled, but that’s okay, you know how I like booths,” Donnie said as he placed his hand on her thigh. The dress she wore had ridden up to mid-thigh.


The server came by with menus and glasses of water. As she chatted on about the day’s special Donnie’s hand rode up Juanita’s thigh, his fingertips brushing against the outside of her panties. Juanita simply smiled and acted as if nothing were amiss while they placed the order for the specials instead of reading through the menu. 


“Donnie! Really?” Juanita muttered. It didn’t stop the man as he beamed a smile her way, and his fingers fished through her panties, reaching their target. She had to adjust herself in the seat to give him the access he craved.


“Good girl. You realize what Donnie wants,” he said hoarsely. His fingers dipped into her moist slit, drawing out moisture before trailing over her clit. At first, Juanita fought it, not wanting to do this in the crowded café. But soon, it was fruitless with Donnie’s persistence. His fingers didn’t give up nor did he. Juanita moaned, barely audible, but enough to cause a frenzy of swirls and jabs within the moist folds. Her moaning increased, and she was almost at the pinnacle when the server brought two plates of steaming food and set it down before them. Donnie didn’t stop the movement and Juanita almost lost it right in front of the server. She quickly squirmed and adjusted herself so his moving fingers fell off her clit giving her enough of a break to keep from going over the edge.


Juanita managed a small, “Thank you,” to the server before she disappeared. She threw a pained look at Donnie who took it to mean he’d better finish what he started. His fingers found the target again as he plucked up a dinner roll with his free hand and took a bite. All Juanita did was pick up her fork and slide it into the roast beef and gravy. 


“Come on, baby. Your food will cool.” Donnie chuckled as his fingers swirled over her clit. Suddenly she arched her back, the fork came down with a thud as she grabbed the edge of the table, her legs straightening and widening. She moaned softly and turned her head and buried it into Donnie’s shoulder, as she peaked and came down from the orgasm.


“Stop, I’m


























































d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
A S - 2 m=— -
SCARLUERNLS]
ZTLF}::m@ﬂ@ [Bonglis %p] L‘ﬁd@ﬂ@#ﬁu‘hﬁ &






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image000.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





