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A hot preview…

Catherine looked up at me with a mischievous glint in her eyes. "Well, why don't we celebrate properly then?"

I raised an eyebrow. "What do you have in mind?"

She leaned in close and whispered in my ear, "Let's go back to your place and have a little fun."

My heart raced at the suggestion, and I couldn't help but smile. "I like the sound of that."

We locked up the café and made our way back to my apartment, our fingers intertwined. As soon as we entered, our hands were all over each other, tearing off clothes and exploring each other's bodies with a newfound hunger.

Catherine pushed me onto the bed and climbed on top of me, her eyes smoldering with desire. She lowered herself onto me, her tight, wet heat enveloping my cock completely.

"Oh Jack," she gasped. "You're so big inside me."

I gripped her hips, groaning in pleasure. "Catherine...fuck..."

She began to move up and down slowly, taking me all the way in and then pulling almost completely out. I leaned forward, taking one of her nipples into my mouth and sucking on it hard, eliciting a sexy moan from her. I began to thrust into her harder and faster, and her moans of pleasure were sending sparks through my body.

Master of Mothers Part III

Julia and Catherine, two beautiful women I had now gotten into bed with. I continued to see both of them fairly often, and my connection with Catherine was intense and passionate. I felt like, honestly, she as the kind of woman I could fall in love with.

It worried me.

I had enjoyed my life as a bachelor and I hadn't been looking for commitment. But Catherine, with her soft curves and her nurturing presence, had captivated me.

Every time we were together felt like a dream. We talked about everything under the sun – our dreams, aspirations, childhood memories – and it was like we could communicate without saying anything at all. The way she smiled when I snuck up behind her to give her a gentle kiss on the cheek sent chills down my spine. She wasn’t just beautiful; there was something special about her that made me want to hold onto every moment in time with her in my arms.

We often went out for dinners or just took walks through the park where she would grab my hand and swing it joyfully as we talked and laughed together.  I would visit her at her work and steal a few kisses and a playful smile, maybe even a pat on the ass. But her job kept her busy a lot, so she didn't have as much time as she wanted to spend with me.

I devised a plan. I would find a way she wouldn't have to work anymore, and could depend on me so she'd be able to pursue her dreams.

"Catherine, what would you love to do, if you could pick anything in the world?" I asked her one evening while we were having dinner.

She looked at me with a sparkle in her eyes and a smile on her lips. "I've always wanted to open a small café. Somewhere cozy where people can come and relax, have a cup of coffee or tea, and maybe a small pastry or two. I just love the idea of creating a warm and welcoming atmosphere for people to enjoy."

I knew then what I had to do. I had been working on a new business venture for a while now and it was finally starting to take shape. It was a risky move, but I was willing to go all in for Catherine.

"I have an idea," I said, taking her hand in mine. "What if I invest in your dream and we open that café together? We could make it the coziest and most inviting place in town."

Catherine's eyes widened with excitement. "Are you serious?" she asked.

I nodded. "Completely."

"Oh my god," she said, wrapping her arms around my neck and kissing my cheek. "You are the best boyfriend on the planet, Jack."

We spent the next few weeks planning and organizing everything for the café. Catherine was thrilled that her dream was finally coming true, and I was happy to see her so excited. I wanted to do everything in my power to make her happy and fulfilled.

The day of the grand opening arrived, and the café was packed with people. The warm and inviting atmosphere that we had worked so hard to create was attracting customers from all over the town. Catherine was beaming with pride and happiness, and I felt like the luckiest man in the world to have someone like her in my life.

As the day went on, I found myself getting lost in the flow of the café. I watched Catherine move around the space with grace and ease, greeting customers and making sure everyone was enjoying their experience. She had a natural way of connecting with people that made it easy for them to open up to her.

As the evening came to a close and we were closing up the café, Catherine approached me with a look of tired happiness. "Jack, this has been the most amazing day ever. Thank you for helping me make my dreams come true."

"You're welcome, love," I said, wrapping my arms around her, pulling her close. "I love seeing you happy like this."

Catherine looked up at me with a mischievous glint in her eyes. "Well, why don't we celebrate properly then?"

I raised an eyebrow. "What do you have in mind?"

She leaned in close and whispered in my ear, "Let's go back to your place and have a little fun."

My heart raced at the suggestion, and I couldn't help but smile. "I like the sound of that."

We locked up the café and made our way back to my apartment, our fingers intertwined. As soon as we entered, our hands were all over each other, tearing off clothes and exploring each other's bodies with a newfound hunger.

Catherine pushed me onto the bed and climbed on top of me, her eyes smoldering with desire. She lowered herself onto me, her tight, wet heat enveloping my cock completely.

"Oh Jack," she gasped. "You're so big inside me."

I gripped her hips, groaning in pleasure. "Catherine...fuck..."

She began to move up and down slowly, taking me all the way in and then pulling almost completely out. I leaned forward, taking one of her nipples into my mouth and sucking on it hard, eliciting a sexy moan from her. I began to thrust into her harder and faster, and her moans of pleasure were sending sparks through my body.

Catherine began to moan in pleasure, her body quivering as she came close to orgasm. I could feel her tightening around my cock, and I grasped her hips and thrust into her hard, prolonging her pleasure and pushing her over the edge, causing her to come with a shuddering moan.

"Oh god, Jack, I'm cumming!"

I began to thrust into her faster, harder, my body tingling with pleasure. Catherine's eyes were closed, her mouth slightly agape as she gasped for breath.

"Oh fuck...Catherine... You're so tight."

"Jack..." She gazed into my eyes, breathless, and leaned in for a passionate kiss.

"Jack, I love you..."

I paused in surprise. "Catherine..." My heart flooded with joy at her confession. "You really love me?"

Catherine nodded, tears forming in her eyes. "I do, Jack. I love you, and I want to spend the rest of my life with you."

Her words were like a dream come true. I had always wanted to find someone to love, someone to share my life with.

I smiled and put a hand behind her head, pulling her in for a deep kiss. "I love you too," I said, smiling. "So much."

Her pussy tightened around my cock as I pushed into her one last time, burying myself as deep into her as possible, and I came with a low groan, emptying my balls deep into Catherine's womb.

We laid there together for a few moments, panting and catching our breath before Catherine propped herself up on her elbows and looked at me with a contented smile.

"I love you so much, baby. You've made my dreams come true."

I laughed. "Well, you've made me the happiest guy in the world."

She laughed lightly and kissed me on the cheek. "I'm glad," she said, then snuggled up to me.

We drifted off into contented sleep.

Some months later, Catherine and I were married. My life with her was pure bliss, and I never once missed being a lonesome bachelor anymore. Now she's expecting, and we're having our first child next spring.

I never thought I'd find true love, but somehow, fate smiled upon me when I met her, and granted me true happiness.
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