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QUOTE


Through
my email I was contacted by a man in his 50s, let's call him Jose.
It is not called that, but for privacy and knowing that he was
going to tell his story, I prefer to change the name. Jose is from
Cartagena, this is real, and he contacted me at the end of May to
have an appointment at the beginning of June with me, since the
young girls put a lot on him, he was willing to pay me even above
my rates, and he had to come to Murcia capital the first week of
June for work issues.


At this
time I do not like to stay and offer services in cars and open
spaces unless it is at night. First because there are more people
on the street, and second because it is very hot, and sucking a
cock in a car at 38 degrees is not the same as in a cool room. As
many of you know, I live with my father, who is divorced from my
mother, so I don't have a place to work at home. Usually I either
go to clients' houses, or cars at night, or hotel rooms.


Therefore, Jose had to resort to a room in
a downtown hotel in the city, quite cheap, but enough to have a
good time together. Once I made a gap in the agenda, after 2 days
he sent me the address of the hotel, the time and the room he had
reserved by mail. Normally before meeting a client, logically, I
ask him what services he will want, how long and so on. This also
helps me to better prepare the gaps in the agenda and to get an
idea of the money I will earn, to prepare myself physically. That
is to say, if I know that a client, for example, is going to want 1
hour and a half where, above all, he will want to fuck me in the
ass, because a little while before at home I put a toy to dilate
it, and I take it there for a little while. If you just want a
blowjob ending in the mouth, then I don't have to do this, for
example.


In the case of my dear Jose, it was a year
since his wife had left him and he had not had much sex, only a
couple of times also with a lumi or young whore, which are the ones
he likes the most. He asked me for my longest rate, two hours, and
he didn't care about the price. I usually charge for 2 hours doing
all the services about € 200. In the case of Jose, and after having
told him that I had a lot of trouble these weeks and personal plans
(with friends, high school graduation, parties ... and that), he
asked me to please stay with him and that he would pay me
300.


Faced
with this offer, I logically accepted. I love being involved in my
appointments so that clients can enjoy it, so Jose, who was paying
more on top of it, had to leave his eggs like raisins.


THE HOTEL
AND THE LANGUAGES


Once
everything was clear, the time came, 5 in the afternoon. It was
quite hot, so I went with very short pants, practically my cheeks
were coming out of the pants and my ass could be seen from
underneath. A phosphor yellow top, my hair tied up in a little bun,
which I now wear a little shorter. And underneath, well ... I
wasn't wearing a bra, because I like to feel free, especially when
it's so hot and sunny, and a little pink string thong from
underwear, which was completely lost between the mollas of my ass
and in front of having a very fine fabric, it completely marked my
slit. My purse, wallet, keys, a bottle of lubricant in case you had
to use it at some point ... the usual.


I arrived
at the hotel, which obviously I am going to skip, although I will
tell you that it is very close to the English Court of Gran Vía and
is 4 stars. If someone wants to spend a few minutes looking for it,
that's how they have fun. At the door was Jose, he was wearing the
red shirt that I had told him, and he recognized me easily by my
yellow top that I told him I was going to wear. We kissed each
other a couple of times, he smiled a lot, being somewhat nervous,
and we went to the hotel to go up to the room.


In the
elevator, Jose brought his hand to my ass and began to rub me over
my pants, which began to heat up the atmosphere since a silly laugh
escaped me. I like men who are bold, daring, and the more out the
better. The typical green mature man, who glances at young girls,
has always made me very horny. In my personal experience, they fuck
a hell of a lot better than young guys. Maybe not than 30's, but
definitely MUCH better overall than 20's.


When we
got to the room, Jose began to kiss me sticking out his tongue and
obviously I reciprocated. When I saw him start to unzip his pants,
because he already looked clearly horny, I stopped him and told him
to pay me first, that he used to do it like that. He gave me the
300 euros that I kept in my bag and I went back to the bed where
Jose was still pulling his pants down to his ankles.


He
smelled good, you can tell he was freshly showered, so I didn't
tell him to clean himself in the bathroom or anything. I got on my
knees and while Jose was playing with my teats over the top, which
were already beginning to mark my hard nipples, I took his cock out
of my pants and had it in front of me for a few seconds. It had no
hood, it smelled clean. She was chubby, she was already starting to
be very hard and a bit long, but mostly chubby and big-headed. I
didn't wait much longer for Jose and with one movement I slammed it
deep into my throat, as I like to do to begin with. Poor Jose's
feet were shaking and he could only put his hand on my head. I
began to swallow and go up and down that cock for a few minutes, I
had just drank water so it generated a lot of saliva, and Jose
loved it because of the moans that came out of his mouth. Being a 2
hour service,



Therefore, I did not care to force Jose and take the first
shot at the blow job. I kept sucking and sucking, each time trying
to close my mouth more and sucking more, to try to taste her milk
as soon as possible. The tremors reached Jose's hand and his
breathing was shaking, since the run was imminent. When I saw his
moans increase in volume, I put his cock fully in my mouth and did
some movements with my throat. This ended up killing the poor man,
because I noticed that his milk began to flow from his cock and run
down my throat. My client was shaking and clutching my head and the
bed sheets as best she could, and her balls were satisfied and
empty by the tremendous blowjob I had just given her.


Jose let
out a silly laugh, I imagine seeing that he still had more than 1
hour and a half left and he was already exhausted. Many positions
and atrocities would be going through his head that he would want
to do, and I was totally willing to accept them all with a smile. I
imagine that for a 50-something-year-old person, having a girl who
is hot, with an athletic gym body, and who masterfully masters
lovemaking skills, must be a tremendous pleasure. Especially if
that girl has just turned 20 and you almost triple her
age.


In this
year and a half of sexual services, I have seen that most sex,
especially among older people, has a pattern. After the initial
blowjob, I usually receive oral sex, come on, they eat me whole. I
sensed that Jose was going to do the same, and he did. He got me on
the bed and put me on my stomach, after lowering my pants and
thong, he buried his face in my ass and pussy. Noticing his tongue,
saliva and breathing so close to my asshole and cunt made me
increasingly bristle. I was already a bit wet from the blowjob I
had just done, but I was definitely going to get soaked by now.
After a few minutes receiving Jose's tongue in my holes, I decided
to make him the protagonist again, and I asked him to do a 69,
which he accepted instantly.


Jose
wanted to be below, and given his height, his size, and his tummy,
it was going to be the best. Therefore, I climbed on top and spread
my legs, leaving my chumino at the height of his mouth. Jose kept
sucking on my clit and licking up and down, sometimes taking my
whole pussy with his mouth. I, on the other hand, gave little
licks, caresses and kisses to his cock to make it totally hard
again, although it was already hard again without me doing almost
anything. He also tickled her perineum and near her ass, which she
liked a lot, I thought, because every time she did it, she sucked
my pussy more violently.


There was
a time when Jose was eating my clam and my asshole so well that I
stopped
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