
        
            
                
            
        

    
Master of Mothers Part II

Check out more hot reads here!

A hot preview

I rubbed and squeezed her big breasts, sucking them as I had longed to for so many months. She gasped and caressed my hair as I sucked her nipples, moaning in delight.

I pulled back, presenting my throbbing, huge cock to her. "Suck it, Catherine," I commanded. "I know you want to."

She didn't need to be told again. She took my hard rod in her mouth and worked it over thoroughly. I moaned with pleasure as she sucked my dick, gently caressing my balls with her hand.

She slowly slid her mouth over my hard cock, sucking my whole length into her throat. I could feel her lips touching the base of my cock, feeling her tongue all the way down. She started bobbing her head up and down slowly, swirling her tongue around the tip of my cock each time she pulled away from it.

I grabbed the back of her head and thrust my hips into her mouth, fucking her face hard. She moaned as I pumped my cock in and out of her mouth, her moans vibrating across my dick. She was so sexy.

I grabbed her hair and pulled her head off my cock.  "You've been teasing me for so long," I said.  "I need to fuck you now."

Having banged the beautiful Julia, I was now feeling increasingly confident in my ability to possess and master beautiful milfy women. There were so many, and they were all eager for my touch: the touch of a masterful alpha male.

There was someone special I had my eye on. Her name was Catherine.  She was stunningly beautiful, and though she was 45 years old, she still had a body that looked like that of a much younger woman.  Dude, the woman had seriously big tits (and an ass to die for) that would make any man salivate, and long, straight, auburn hair that she wore down often.  She had a sweet face, a beautiful mouth, and stunning features.  She was gorgeous.  She dressed like a European fashion model, always in high heels and super fashionable outfits.  Catherine worked in the clothing department of a nearby mall.

The opportunity to talk to her came one day, as I was out and about browsing the racks in the mall. She smiled at me, and we struck up a conversation about fashion. Each time I saw her after that day, I felt my heart racing. But I didn't let it show; instead, I kept calm and composed like a professional gentleman. Catherine seemed to really appreciate my attentions - she would always take extra care when talking to me and fussing over what type of clothing or color suited me best.

I was smitten with this gorgeous milf. Every time I saw her, my head would spin with thoughts of being able to ravish her beautiful body. Finally, after months of flirtations between us, I decided it was time to make my move.

One evening, as Catherine prepared to leave work, I approached her.

"Hi, Catherine. Do you have a sec?"

She turned to me and smiled, her face radiating with a warmth that I had not experienced before.

"Of course, what can I do for you?" she asked.

I took a deep breath and said, "Well, it's just that I've been wanting to ask you for some time now..."

I paused and looked into her eyes. She looked back at me expectantly, and I knew that this was the moment I had been waiting for.

"Would you care to join me for dinner tonight? Somewhere nice."

The smile on her face broadened, and she looked at me with a bit of surprise.

"Are you asking me out?"

A hot feeling of pride went through me.  I wanted to say 'Yes I am,' but I held back.  Instead, I said, "Yes, if you don't have any plans."

She looked at me with her beautiful eyes.  She seemed to be considering the question seriously.  She opened her mouth, and I waited for her answer with anticipation.

"Yes," she said.  "I would love to. But only on one condition."

"What's that?"

She took a step closer to me and whispered in my ear.

"That you promise to take me home after dinner. I want you to show me everything."

My heart nearly skipped a beat, as my hopes were coming true - she was giving me the green light!

"Oh, I will," I said in a low voice.

"Good," she replied, "Because I've been waiting for this for a long time."

The bulge in my pants threatened to rip a hole in the material.

I had to concentrate hard in order to keep my composure, and it was all I could do not to grab her and kiss her right then and there.

We made plans for later that evening, and she gave me an address of a nice restaurant downtown. We agreed on a time, and we parted ways, both of us with wide grins on our faces.

I arrived at the appointed time, wearing my finest clothing. Catherine appeared shortly after, looking even more stunning than usual in a black cocktail dress that just hugged her curves in all the right places. I handed her a bouquet of red roses and she smiled. She accepted them graciously before looping her arm through mine so that we could enter the restaurant together.

The hostess led us to our table - it was situated near the back corner of the room which afforded us some privacy from other guests. We sat down opposite each other, taking pleasure in the candlelight ambience.

We started our meal by ordering a bottle of red wine, which we both enjoyed immensely. Then we ordered a delicious spread of dishes. The food was so good that I had to restrain myself from overindulging.

As we ate, Catherine and I talked - about her job, my studies and the latest gossip. But most importantly, we talked about us; our feelings for each other and what it might be like if things were to progress further between us. We laughed and flirted with one another, and my dick was rock hard in my pants.

The wine seemed to make Catherine more relaxed; she kept touching my arm while we spoke, her fingers gliding across my skin with gentle caresses. I felt my heart beating faster with each touch. I slid my fingers slowly along her thigh, rubbing closer to her panties, and she didn't stop me; she spread her legs wider for me.

"I've been waiting for this for a long time," I said, looking directly into her eyes.

Her breath got heavier as I touched her inner thigh. Her eyes filled with desire as she looked back at me. I could see the nervous anticipation in her face. I moved my hand closer to her center.

"I've been waiting for this too," she replied, her voice barely above a whisper.

I slid my hand beneath her skirt to find her panties soaked. She leaned back slightly, her face flushed with desire. She held on to my hand tightly as I moved my fingers into her wet pussy. She gasped and moaned; she no longer looked nervous. She was mine.

I was in a state of euphoria; Catherine was moaning and squirming in her seat as I finger fucked her pussy while we were in a nice restaurant in the back corner of a crowded public place. It was so wrong, so thrilling. Her pussy was so hot and wet.

"I can't take it anymore, Jack," she whispered into my ear, her voice desperate. "I need you deep inside me."

I stopped what I was doing and took her hand, leading her out of the restaurant. I took her to my car in silence, but there was no mistaking the sexual tension between us. Once inside the car, I started driving back towards my place. As we drove, she rubbed my bulge, biting her lip in obvious desire.

When we finally got to my place, Catherine and I couldn't keep our hands off each other. We stumbled through the door and into my bedroom where we proceeded to kiss frantically. She tugged at my belt and I pulled at her dress, the two of us desperate to get each other out of our clothes.

Finally naked, I pushed her back onto my bed, making her giggle in delight. Seeing her gaze up at me, naked, wet, and eager to please me, made my dick pulse in lust.

I rubbed and squeezed her big breasts, sucking them as I had longed to for so many months. She gasped and caressed my hair as I sucked her nipples, moaning in delight.

I pulled back, presenting my throbbing, huge cock to her. "Suck it, Catherine," I commanded. "I know you want to."

She didn't need to be told again. She took my hard rod in her mouth and worked it over thoroughly. I moaned with pleasure as she sucked my dick, gently caressing my balls with her hand.

She slowly slid her mouth over my hard cock, sucking my whole length into her throat. I could feel her lips touching the base of my cock, feeling her tongue all the way down. She started bobbing her head up and down slowly, swirling her tongue around the tip of my cock each time she pulled away from it.

I grabbed the back of her head and thrust my hips into her mouth, fucking her face hard. She moaned as I pumped my cock in and out of her mouth, her moans vibrating across my dick. She was so sexy.

I grabbed her hair and pulled her head off my cock.  "You've been teasing me for so long," I said.  "I need to fuck you now."

I flipped her over onto all fours and mounted her from behind, plunging my cock deep inside her pussy. She let out a low moan of pleasure.

I grabbed her hips and plowed her pussy hard, her ass bouncing off my pelvis with each thrust. She was moaning loudly as I fucked her pussy, her head buried in the pillow. Her ass was so round and perfect, I couldn't stop fucking her.

She pushed her ass back to meet my hips, urging me on.  I fucked her deep and hard, slamming my cock in and out of her pussy as fast as I could.

"Oh god, that feels so good, Jack!" she cried, clutching the pillows. Her pussy began to squeeze me tight and I knew she was cumming on my cock.

I fucked her harder, fingering her asshole as I pumped my cock hard into her pussy. She was moaning, bucking her hips against me. Her pussy was so wet, her asshole was so tight, and I knew that I was going to cum soon.

I pulled my cock out of her pussy and spun her around, mounting her missionary style. I plunged my cock into her warm pussy, making her moan and gasp with pleasure.

Her pussy was so wet and tight, so receptive to my cock. I could feel her juices squirting all over my cock, her pussy so hot and eager. I was going to cum soon.

She was bucking her hips against me, bringing us closer to climax. I fucked her so hard, my balls slapping against her pussy. I was pounding her pussy, and she was fucking back, our bodies colliding in a frenzy of passion.

I felt the cum rising in my balls, and knew I wasn't going to be able to hold back much longer. I wanted to cum inside her pussy; this felt more intimate than cumming outside her pussy.

She felt my cock swell as I approached orgasm. "Yes, Jack, cum inside me," she urged.  "Fill me up with your hot cum."

That was all I needed to hear. I shoved my throbbing cock into her pussy as deep as I could, holding her tight against me. I exploded, releasing a jet of cum inside her pussy. I pumped her pussy full of thick, hot seed, and she gasped with pleasure.

We collapsed into a heap on the bed, breathing hard.  "That was incredible," she said, kissing my chest.  "You're a god in bed."

"You're pretty good yourself," I replied, kissing the top of her head.

We lay together for a while, basking in the afterglow of our lovemaking. She started to drift off in my arms, and I wondered if this might become a regular thing.

If so, I was definitely good with that.
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