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A hot preview…

I leaned back and sighed, and Julia reached up to stroke my cock."Do you want to fuck me in the ass, Jack?" she asked."Yes," I said. "I'm going to fuck your hot, slutty ass." 


Julia smiled. "I want you to fill my ass with your cum, Jack. I want to feel you come in my ass." 


We went into my bedroom and I retrieved some lube from the bedside table. Julia erotically spread herself for me, on her hands and knees, allowing me to lube up her asshole and my cock for an easy entrance. It was a tight fit, because my cock was big, and her asshole very small and perfect. I slid inside her slowly, inch by inch, making her take me, until I was all the way in and my balls pressed against her butt. 


"Oh, your cock feels so big in my ass," she moaned. 


"You like my cock in your ass, don't you?"


"Oh, yes," she said. "It's so big." 


I grabbed Julia's hair and held her down in front of me. I began to fuck her ass, slowly at first, thinking about how this perfect, beautiful woman let me fuck her ass. But I didn't last long before I was fucking her ass hard. I thrust into her, and she moaned with each thrust. Julia's ass was meant to be fucked. It was meant to be filled with cock. It was meant to be fucked hard. I slapped her perfect ass cheeks, leaving red handprints, making her moan with joy.


"Oh, fuck, I love your cock in my ass, Master," she moaned. "It feels so good. Oh, fuck, I love it! My Master is fucking my little ass. My big, strong Master is fucking his slut girl's tiny little asshole." 

Master of Mothers: Part I

When I turned 25, I realized I had a strange, hypnotic power over certain women. The women I was attracted to tended to be big-breasted, blonde, milfy types, and at first, I couldn't understand where this fascination had come from. But as I looked deeper into my past, I began to make connections between the women who had been a part of my life and the type of woman I was drawn to.


My stepmother was a strong-willed, blonde-haired woman with large breasts -- not unlike all the other women that now seemed to captivate my attention. The memories flooded back, like a time machine winding me around so many scenes from my childhood; there she was in her figure-hugging dress and towering heels, walking down the street with an air of confident grace. 


I remembered how when I used to reach for her hand she would grab mine with both hands and pull me close to her chest until our faces were almost touching. All of a sudden it hit me - these women were like an extension of my mother; they were powerful yet nurturing figures in whom I could find solace. 


The first time I acted on my attraction was when I met Julia. She was a beautiful blonde I worked with, probably 42 or so, with large breasts, a sweet, caring demeanor, and an incredible body. 


She had always been kind to me, and our conversations were always filled with laughter and easy banter. But as my fascination with her grew, I became more fixated on her body, her curves, and the way her ample breasts would strain against her blouses.


It wasn't long before I realized that I had to act on my attraction, to give in to the hypnotic power that I knew I possessed. I began to flirt with her, testing the waters to see if she would be receptive to my advances. And to my surprise, she was.


"Would you like to go out with me for dinner sometime?" I asked as we were in the lunch room together, getting some coffee. 


She turned to me, smiled, and nodded. "I'd love to."


That night I returned home, rock hard with excitement. I knew I had to act quickly, that I had to seize the moment before it was gone. 


I chased away all thoughts of consequence or rejection and instead filled my head with fantasies of Julia's beautiful body. 


I began to masturbate during my breaks at work, my mind filled with visions of her soft lips wrapped around my throbbing member. I could feel her large breasts pressed against my chest as she wrapped her arms around me, pulling me close to her. I could smell her hair, sweet and fragrant as it dangled close to my face, my nose grazing over her soft cheek.


****


When we finally went out on our date, we had a wonderful time together. She was extremely sweet, a great conversationalist, and very warm hearted as well. She laughed at my silly jokes and seemed really into me, which I liked. 


"Would you like to come back to my place for drinks?" I asked, as we finished our meal. 


"I'd love to," she replied, her voice a little husky. I smiled inwardly to myself -- she was mine.


Neither of us was looking to start a relationship, but as we sat on my couch, drinking whisky and soda, I felt a feeling of intense closeness to her. I ran my hand over her thigh, and she didn't push me away. Instead, her hand traveled between my legs, rubbing my crotch through my pants. We moved closer to one another, gently touching and kissing. I opened her blouse to expose her large breasts, and started to kiss her nipples.


She put her head on my shoulder and whispered in my ear, "I want you to fuck me."


"Really?" I said, grinning. 


"You don't know how long I've wanted a hot young stud like you to take an interest. It feels so exciting." 


"You're absolutely gorgeous, Julia. Any guy would be lucky to have you." 


She began to unbutton her blouse, and my heart raced. I had waited so long to see those incredible, huge boobs. Her lacy bra came into view, and my dick throbbed with desire. 


She reached behind her back and unhooked her bra, and after slowly dropping it to the floor, turned to me with a beautiful smile. Her massive tits were twice the size of her head, and she cupped them in her hands, presenting them to me. I couldn't believe my good fortune. 


"Do you like them?" she asked.


"Fuck yes," I groaned. My dick ached to between those huge tits. "They're fucking amazing." 


She smiled. 


I could feel her breasts pressed against my chest, soft and huge, and I moved my hands to cup them. She moaned as I began to massage them, kissing me as I fondled her.


"I love your big, soft breasts. They feel so good."


I kissed her lips, her neck, her breasts, as I slid my hand down between her thighs and felt the moistness of her panties. I could feel her wetness through her panties and her hard nipples against my chest.


I helped her out of her dress and she moved back, sliding off her panties as she looked at me with a lusty smile.


"I want you so badly," she whispered, and I quickly unbuttoned my pants and pulled them down, exposing my rock hard cock.


"Oh, baby, let me suck your cock," she said, dropping to her knees in front of me.


Julia began to run her soft tongue up and down my shaft, and I moaned as she neared the head of my penis. I wanted so badly to feel her warm lips wrap around the tip of my dick, but she always pulled away just before she reached the head.


"Suck it," I said.


"I'm dying to," she whimpered. "I've been dreaming about getting your big cock in my mouth for so long." 


My cock pulsed. Her words were like a drug, and I could feel the throb of my shaft as I imagined her lips wrapped around it.


Then she began to suck the tip, softly wrapping her lips around my head and teasing me with her tongue. I felt a shudder run through my body as I felt her mouth envelope my cock. She swirled her tongue around the head and began to gently, sensuously suck. I groaned with pleasure as she worked my shaft with her mouth, rubbing my balls.


She began to use one hand to gently massage my balls as she sucked and licked my cock. As she worked, letting me fuck her face with my cock, her big boobs swayed in time with her movements. I rubbed and squeezed them, playing with her nipples, loving the feel of her huge breasts in my hands. I could play with them forever. 


I could feel my orgasm building, my balls tightening, as she sucked my dick, and I moaned with pleasure as I came, shooting a huge load of hot cum into her mouth. To my surprise, she swallowed it all up, moaning like it made her hot. 


I was still rock hard and she was still kneeling in front of me, her lips glistening with my cum. 


"That was great," I said, "You're really good at sucking cock." 


She smiled, pleased at my compliment. 


"Ready for me to fuck you?" I asked. 


"Oh yes, baby, give it to me. Give me that big dick."


She got up and turned around, facing away from me as she leaned over the back of the couch. As I ran my hand up and down the shaft of my cock, preparing to enter her, I felt Julia spread her legs.


I moved over her, and then I slipped the tip of my cock into her wet pussy. I had never felt anything so hot in my life. "You're so tight," I grunted as I gently slid my cock into her. "You're so fucking hot."


I began to slide my cock in and out of her pussy, and she began to moan in pleasure. "Oh, that feels so good," she murmured, and I felt my excitement building. I hugged her close to me, feeling her large breasts pressed against my chest, and began to thrust my cock into her faster and faster.


"Ooooh, fuck me. Rail me. Give it to me hard, Jack." 


There was a desperation and even submissiveness in her voice that made me wonder how far I could push her. "Do you want me to degrade you, Julia?" 


"Yes," she begged, as if relieved that I had clued in to her tendencies. "I love being humiliated, degraded, treated like a slut." 


I chuckled. "Then I'll use you like the whore you are." I gripped her hips and began to pound her hard, slapping her big ass, gripping her swaying tits. 


She moaned and yelped with pleasure, absolutely thrilled at my rough treatment. I bet there's a real nasty slut inside her, I thought. I wanted to bring it out. 


"You like that, don't you, Julia?"


"Fuck, yes," she groaned, as I grabbed her hair and pulled her head back.


I felt her pussy begin to tighten as she came. "Oh, Jack! I'm cumming on your cock, Sir!" 


"Yes you are," I growled, slapping her ass. "Cum for me, slut. Cum all over your Master's cock." 


She moaned and a shudder ran through her body as I slammed my cock into her pussy, and she came again. "Oh, God, Jack," she panted. "I'm cumming again. Oh, yes." 


I kept pounding her pussy, and she came a third time. "Jack!" she cried. "Holy shit! I'm cumming again! Oh, Lord! I'm cumming so hard!" 


She moaned loudly, and I felt her pussy gripping my cock even tighter, convulsing as she came. "Oh, fuck," she moaned. "I've never felt so good." 


I began to cum again, grunting as my warm, sticky cum filled her pussy. I slowed my thrusts as I finished, and she came again. 


"Oh, fuck, Jack," she whimpered, as the last waves of her orgasm passed. "I'm so sensitive. My pussy is still spasming." 


I pulled out of her, and she turned to me and kissed me. "Oh, baby, I've never cum that hard before." 


"I'm glad you liked it," I said, smiling.


"Oh, I loved it. I love it when you're rough with me. It makes me so hot."


"I'm glad you enjoyed it." I rubbed her thighs, settling down into the cushions with her. Her big breasts fell over my chest. "Would you like to do this again sometime?" 


Julia smiled up at me, her blue eyes sparkling with desire. "Yes," she said. "I would love to do this again... and more. We could make it a regular thing if you'd like."


I loved her forthrightness, her lack of fear, her willingness to embark on sexual escapades with me. 


"What do you like in bed?" I asked, curious about what made her tick. 


"What are your fantasies?"


She thought for a moment. "I like to be spanked, tied up, and fucked. I fantasize about guys being rough with me, about them humiliating me, using me like a whore, abusing me. I like to be used in any way they want. I love being told what to do, and I love being filled up with cum."


"I can make those fantasies come true for you," I said. "I would love to do that." 


"I would love that too," she said, softly kissing my chest. "I think we could have so much fun together."


I could see that she was genuinely smitten with me, and I felt a wave of affection for her. I liked her a lot. She was beautiful and fun, and there was something very vulnerable and sweet about her, which made me want to protect her, yet at the same time, something very strong about her. 


"Do you like being tit fucked?" I asked. 


"Oh god yes." She began to rub my cock gently. "I love being tit fucked. It makes me feel so submissive." 


"What else do you like?" I asked, playing with her big tits.


She groaned as I rolled her nipples between my fingers.


"I like getting throatfucked," she whispered, "and I like it when you fuck me really hard, holding me down, forcing me to take your cock in all my holes." She ran her hand over my chest. "I like to please my Master."


I grew hard again, and she began to play with my cock.


"There's another thing," she said. "I like when you fuck me in the ass."


"What?" I said, unable to believe my ears. "You like anal sex?"


She smiled. "Yes," she whispered. "It turns me on when you dominate me and spank me."


"I've never fucked a girl in the ass before," I admitted.


"I think you'll like it," she said, stroking my cock. "And I know I will. I want you to make me your anal slut."


I got hard again, and I knew she was telling the truth. When I filled her asshole with cum, I knew I would be addicted to it.


She rose up on her knees, and held her big boobs around my cock, gently stroking it with them.


"I would love to fuck you in the ass," I murmured. "I would love to be your Master." 


"Then you're going to love everything you can do to me," she replied. "And I think you'll find this little slut can please her Master very well."


She kissed my cock, and began to rub her tits along my dick. I watched as my cock disappeared inside her tits, then reappeared, glistening with her spit. Julia began to moan in pleasure, and I groaned, filling her tits with my cock. Julia was really into it, working my cock with her tits. I could see how much she loved it. She was really coming into her own as a sexual submissive. I loved watching her pleasuring me, and I loved that she found such pleasure in it, and in pleasing me. 


"Good girl," I said. I gripped her tits and took control, tit fucking her harder now. "I want to mark your tits with cum, Julia. I want these tits to be mine." 


"They are yours, Jack," she moaned. I could see that she wanted me to cum all over her tits. "Cum all over my tits, Jack. Cum on my face. I love being covered with your cum." 


I smiled. I gripped her nipples, making her squeal with pleasure as I tit fucked her. Harder and harder I slid my dick up and down her cleavage, until I was slapping her tits with my balls. I altered my pace, going slower then faster, using her tits the way I had fantasized about for years. 


"Good girl," I said again. "I'm going to fuck these tits a lot. They're so beautiful. They need to be fucked." 


Something about the way I said it made Julia start to come. She moaned loudly, her voice growing breathless, her eyes wide with desire. 


"I love it when you fuck my tits," she whispered, as she arched her back and thrust her tits up against my cock. 


"Oh, yeah," I whispered, watching her tits jiggle as I slammed my cock into them. "I love it, Julia. I love fucking your tits. 


"Oh, baby," she panted. "Fuck my tits. Fuck them hard. Pound my tits with that big cock." 


"Are you my little tit whore?" 


"Oh, yes. I'm your tit whore. I'm your slut. I'm your little bitch, Master. Oh, fuck, I love it." She moaned and grunted as I tit fucked her harder.


"I'm going to cum, Julia. I'm cumming on your tits." I jerked my cock and shot spurt after spurt of sticky cum all over her tits and face. "Oh yes, Jack!" she cried. "Cum all over your little slut! Cum all over my big tits, Master!" 


Julia opened her mouth to catch my cum, my load spurting all over her big breasts. A glob landed on her chin. Another on her cheek. Another I aimed right in her mouth, coating her tongue with it. The rest of my load I sprayed on her huge breasts, and when I stopped, she held her tits together, showing me how much cum was all over her breasts. My load dripped off her chin, and she swallowed my cum with a happy smile. 


She began to play with my cum, rubbing it into her tits, and I watched as it slid over her tits and nipples. She rubbed it into my skin, allowing it to mark her as my submissive. 


I grabbed her hair and pulled her down to my balls, and she began to lick my cum off of them. She sucked them into her mouth, and I groaned, running my fingers through her silky blonde hair. 


"Good girl," I sighed, stroking her hair. "Lick up all your cum, Julia. Clean me up good." 


Julia licked and sucked my balls and my cock, slurping up every drop of my cum, like she was starving for it. 


"Oh, you're such a good girl," I sighed. "You really love cum, don't you?" 


Julia paused to kiss the head of my cock, and I could feel her smile against me. "I love your cum," she said. "It's so hot. I love having it all over me." 


I laughed. "I think you're a little cum whore," I told her. "Are you going to drink Master's cum when he wants, Julia?" 


"Yes, Master," she said, looking up at me with a happy smile that made my heart melt. "I will drink Master's cum whenever he wants. I'm going to be a good slut for Master." 


"That's my girl," I said, and I kissed her. I leaned back, stroking her hair. It was so soft. I loved the way that my cum clung to her tits, and I marvelled at what a hot, sexy slut Julia had become. 


I leaned back and sighed, and Julia reached up to stroke my cock."Do you want to fuck me in the ass, Jack?" she asked."Yes," I said. "I'm going to fuck your hot, slutty ass." 


Julia smiled. "I want you to fill my ass with your cum, Jack. I want to feel you come in my ass." 


We went into my bedroom and I retrieved some lube from the bedside table. Julia erotically spread herself for me, on her hands and knees, allowing me to lube up her asshole and my cock for an easy entrance. It was a tight fit, because my cock was big, and her asshole very small and perfect. I slid inside her slowly, inch by inch, making her take me, until I was all the way in and my balls pressed against her butt. 


"Oh, your cock feels so big in my ass," she moaned. 


"You like my cock in your ass, don't you?"


"Oh, yes," she said. "It's so big." 


I grabbed Julia's hair and held her down in front of me. I began to fuck her ass, slowly at first, thinking about how this perfect, beautiful woman let me fuck her ass. But I didn't last long before I was fucking her ass hard. I thrust into her, and she moaned with each thrust. Julia's ass was meant to be fucked. It was meant to be filled with cock. It was meant to be fucked hard. I slapped her perfect ass cheeks, leaving red handprints, making her moan with joy.


"Oh, fuck, I love your cock in my ass, Master," she moaned. "It feels so good. Oh, fuck, I love it! My Master is fucking my little ass. My big, strong Master is fucking his slut girl's tiny little asshole." 


I grabbed a dildo from the bedside table and inserted it slowly into Julia's pussy. She gasped as I filled her up in two holes at the same time. "Oooohhhh god," she moaned, cumming immediately as the dildo went all the way inside her. "I'm so fucking full!" 


I fucked her with the dildo while she came, and began to thrust my cock in and out of her ass at the same time. It was driving her insane. She was moaning and screaming in passion, her ass up in the air as I roughly fucked it. Her pussy was sopping wet, juices running all down my hand, coating the dildo in her arousal. 


I pumped hard, slamming my cock into her ass, and she screamed. "Oh, fuck, I'm cumming again, Master!" I pumped harder, fucking her ass until she screamed again and again, louder and louder each time. I felt her asshole clamping down hard on my cock, sucking it in deeper as she came. Her asshole was so tight, so perfect, it made me cum. I groaned, holding my dick deep inside her as I shot my load in her beautiful milf ass. 


"Oh yes," Julia moaned, her voice growing breathless. "Fill my ass, Master. Fill it with your cum." I continued to pump sperm into her ass until it went limp, and Julia collapsed on the bed, with me on top of her. 


Finally, after a few moments, we both recovered. I pulled out of her and watched my seed drip out of her used asshole. It was an intensely erotic sight. I loved knowing I could use that ass, those big tits, and that hot, wet little pussy any time I wanted. 


"Your holes are perfect, Julia. Perfect for your Master to use when he needs." 


She smiled happily, curling into my arms. "I'm so happy to be Master's cum slut." 

If you liked this hot tale, see more below!

Check out all of my books at my Author Page!
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Master of Mothers Part II
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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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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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