
  
    
      
    
  


 
   
    A Present from Granddaddy - A Taboo Step Love  

      

      

    It was my first Easter weekend with Granddaddy.  

      

    Instead of Easter chocolate eggs, he got me a little metallic egg with a remote control.  

      

    Needless to say, Granddaddy had too much fun with the remote control.  

      

    He was drunk on power! That man was out of control!!! 

      

      

    Click “Look Inside” to find out more…

Go ahead and take a look inside. I dare you! 

      

      

    Note: A Present from Granddaddy is a raunchy yet sensual read. It is a continuation of Good Afternoon Granddaddy, but it can be read as a standalone short story.  
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    It had been a couple months since I saw Granddaddy in person, to be exact, it had been 2 months, 1 week and 2 days. It was difficult visit, maybe difficult was not the best adjective to describe my last trip. Well, let me explain. I went to Columbia University for a debate competition, and a surprise visit to rekindle what we started on Christmas night. I showed up at his lecture wearing a naughty little outfit, then we had some oral fun in his office. There was a reason why we stopped after giving each other oral pleasure, Granddaddy basically rejected me saying that he was too old for me and that he couldn’t see a future between us. I was absolutely gutted, sick to my stomach.  

      

    I left his office and off to campus pub to meet my debate team teammates, it was a good way to blow off some steam.  I was trying hard to let go of granddaddy, I even deleted his voicemail without listening to them. The end of evening came around, I was the most sober one of the bunch and I inherited the responsibility of dragging the rest of the team back to the dorm. That was when Granddaddy showed up. I let Granddaddy chauffeured them back to the dorm while I kept walking. Eventually I found myself in a quiet neighborhood, I was stopped by a creepy man looking for a hooker. He even got out of the car. I had never sprinted that fast in my entire life. 

      

    But of course, Granddaddy came to my rescue. He whisked me away and brought me to his castle of a home. I had no idea Granddaddy was that rich. Anyways we talked about his feelings about our relationship, I didn’t exactly like what he said so I was ready to leave again. In hind, I was a little immature. But this time, Granddaddy wouldn’t let me slammed the door and leave like last time.  

      

    Let’s just say, he knew how to push all the right buttons. Makeup sex was the best sex, not that I had much experience to compare it to, but it was fucking hot.  We fucked and made love many times over that weekend, there were countless of orgasms. We did it everywhere in his massive house, kitchen, couch, foyer, his bedroom, bathtub, shower, billiard table, and in his backyard in the middle of the night by his pool. Not to say that Granddaddy sure knew how to fuck his way to out of a problem, by the end of it we were too exhausted to even think.   

      

    It was like a dream.  

      

    But like a dream, I had to wake up to my reality.  I had no choice but to return to my home town, back to my own state university. Because we were so consumed by our marathon make up sex, we didn’t get a chance to talk about the idea of us. Did this idea even exist in his mind after our sex marathon? 

      

    Granddaddy was a complicated man, with many mysteries and emotions behind his eyes. There was so much more to discover and I was determined to peel back the layers.     

      

    Even though there was distance between us, we were separated by only five hours of bus ride, it wasn’t like a country between us. And lucky for me, Easter long weekend was coming up which meant I had to go home for family dinner and I got to see Granddaddy. I couldn’t wait! Another two days to go. 

      

    It would be weird to spend Easter with Dad and Jessica while Granddaddy and I had our own little secret.  Then again the whole thing started out in a strange circumstance. I was home for Christmas to meet my dad and his new wife who used to be my babysitter when I was young. Her name was Jessica, she managed to convince my dad to convert my bedroom to a Japanese tea room, and moved my belongings to the garage for storage. As crazy as it sounded, she made it happen and my dad let her. I was seething mad.   

    Jessica’s father, my now step Granddaddy, Dr. John Finch, aka Granddaddy, also joined us for Christmas, and I decided to seduce him as a joke or as a revenge on my new step mom. An innocent flirting session during Christmas dinner turned into something much more, I ended up losing my virginity to this beautiful silver fox of a man.   

      

    Granddaddy had one hell of a body, he had the body of a football player, or at least a fit retired one. His tongue was oh so dexterous, so gifted, seriously he was like God’s gift to women. His cock was perfect in terms of shape and size – thick in girth, a solid ten inch rod. Not that I had any experience before granddaddy, but I would be bold enough to say that he was the best lover, attentive and giving, strong yet gentle.   

      

    One thing for sure was that I was a 100% in lust with him. Easter couldn’t come any sooner. Two more days I told myself.  

      

      

    




 

    Chapter 2 

      

      

    “I’m home.” I unlocked the door and shouted into my childhood home. It was like déjà vu all over again, except this time I knew there would not be any more nasty surprises.  

      

    “Hey Avery, we’re in the kitchen.” Dad poked his head out of the hallway to wave hi, his hands were covered in flour, “I’m making homemade bread!”  

      

    “OK, I’ll join you after I put my bag down.” I ran down the basement and back to the same room that I used during Christmas holidays. Clearly Jessica didn’t convert the tearoom back to my bedroom, whatever…it was better this way, I would be right next door to Granddaddy and we shared the same bathroom. The memory of my first time put a big smile on my face.    

      

    I unpacked and changed into fresh clothes. 

      

    “Avery, is that you?” 

      

    I turned around and there he was standing at the doorway. I rushed into his arms.  

      

    “Mmm, Granddaddy I’ve missed you.” His arms wrapped around me tightly. I pressed my face in his chest, inhaling his scent. He smelled like heaven, sweet, clean and masculine all at once. 

      

    “I miss you too Avery.” He lifted my chin and kissed me softly on my lips. We continued to kiss for another couple minutes before he took a quick break. 

      

    “Avery, since it’s Easter, I’ve got something for you.” 

      

    “You know I’m too old for Easter chocolate bunny.” 

      

    “It’s never too old for Easter chocolates. But I didn’t get you chocolate bunnies or chocolate eggs.” 

      

    “Do I have to hunt for it?” My hands ran all over his body, pretending to searching for something.  His body tensed up. 

      

    “God Avery, I’m hard just from your touch.” Granddaddy took a step back, “I don’t have the present on me. Let me go get it.” 

      

    Granddaddy returned to his room, I could hear a zipper opening and closing. He came back with a small box that was wrapped in pastel pink wrapping paper.  

      

    “Open it.” He handed it over to me and took a seat on my bed. 

      

    I tore off the wrapping paper and found a box that said “Love Egg”. I had never seen this before. I opened the box and found this metallic egg shape device and a small remote controller. There was an instruction that came with it. I lifted my head up from the instruction paper and looked at Granddaddy. 

      

    He had this mischievous smile on his face, “it’s an adult version of Easter Egg.  

      

    “Granddaddy, I didn’t know you were into sex toys.” 

      

    “Sure, I am. It adds to the experience. If you don’t feel comfortable, you don’t have to try it.” 

      

    “Ummm….why don’t you show me how it works?” 

      

    “This is my first time with this specific toy. But I read the instruction online before I ordered it. So let’s learn together.”  

      

    “OK,” I ripped open the sealed bag and pulled out this little device. I was feeling a little intrigued and reluctant at the same time. 

      

    “The package said the batteries are already in and this toy is also water proof. I’m going to test out all the features of this toy. Ready?” 

      

    I nodded, I sat down next to Granddaddy and held this metallic egg in my palm.  

      

    “There are five different speed settings. I’ll start from the lowest.” Granddaddy pressed the speed “+” button five times to increase the vibration. The egg came alive, vibrating in my palm. “Not so scary, isn’t it?”  

      

    Not at all, I thought, it was just like a miniature version of the vibrator that I owned. 

      

    “What about this ‘Pulse’ button?”  

      

    Granddaddy pressed the “+” next to ‘Pulse’. The constant vibration changed into a pulsing pattern – ‘short, short, short, pause’. Granddaddy pressed “+” button again, the pattern was now ‘short, long, short, long’. There were three other patterns of varying duration of the pulsing.  

      

    “Let’s try the ‘Random’ button.” 

      

    “How about we leave that as a surprise?” Granddaddy had this wicked half smile on his face. Who knew he could be so naughty…my panties were getting a little wet. 

      

    “Great idea, Granddaddy, so when do you want to play with this?” I asked. 

      

    “How about tonight?”  

      

    “Tonight, as in now?  We’re about to have dinner soon.” 

      

    “Precisely, Avery, let’s do this and get back upstairs before your Dad and Jessica come downstairs.” 

      

    I jumped off the bed and shimmied out of my black leggings. Granddaddy pressed his head into my crotch, “I can’t wait to taste you tonight.”  

    “But I want you tongue on me now.” I pulled my panties aside and exposed my freshly shaved pussy, “see how I’m so wet for you already Granddaddy.”  

      

    “Oh what the hell, let me a taste of my sweet Avery.” he got up and pushed me down to the bed, I squealed in delight. Granddaddy yanked off my panties and planted his mouth squarely on my clit. Her warm mouth sent electrifying tingles throughout my body, I automatically bucked against his mouth. I wanted to feel everything. His tongue made tight circles around my clit, lapping and circling over it, again and again.  

      

    The pleasure was so great that made me whimper. I was trying to be quiet knowing how sound easily traveled the house. The last thing I want was either Dad or Jessica to walk in on us.  

      

    Granddaddy took the metallic egg and slowly nudged it into my slick slit, it was cold and foreign. Granddaddy’s tongue never left my clit, he was busily lapping up all my juices.  My pussy was burning hot from Granddaddy’s delicious tongue, the egg warmed up in no time. I reached for the remote control that was within arm’s reach. Granddaddy stopped me. 

      

    “That’s my toy. I want to control your pleasure.” He said seductively. 

    “I thought it’s my present!” 

    “OK, it’s yours to keep but I get to hang onto the remote control.” 

    “Fine. Whatever. Granddaddy, I want to cum so bad.” I whined. 

    “Patience is a virtue, Avery. And to teach you just that, I’m going to stop right now.” 

    “What?!” I was so damn close to my orgasm, my pussy needed it. I so should of use the vibrator last night to get myself off. Now I was horny all over. 

      

      

    “Delayed gratification is an important lesson to learn in life. Come on, let’s get ready for dinner.” Granddaddy went to the washroom to watch my juices off his mouth and chin. 

      

    “Ahhhhhh! You’re so frustrating!” I stripped down and hopped into the shower. I brushed my naked body against Granddaddy as he stood in front of the sink. “Oops,” I rubbed my bare breast all over him until his cock was rock hard.  

      

    “Now we can be frustrated together.” I didn’t feel bad teasing Granddaddy at all, he started it. 

      

    “Naughty, naughty girl, Avery. Remember I have the remote control.” I winked at him before I walked into the shower stall. 

      

    “I’ll see you upstairs.” I shouted out to him. 

      

    “Don’t touch yourself in the shower, because if you do, I’ll know.”  

      

    Damn it, Granddaddy was starting to read me like an open book, that was exactly what I was about to do. Since there wasn’t much time left before dinner, I decided to listen to Granddaddy. 

            

    
  

    




 

    Chapter 3 

      

      

    By the time I got upstairs, the dining table was set. Everyone was hanging in the kitchen.  

      

    “The bread smells wonderful, Daddy.” Daddy was beaming from ear to ear. The entire house smelled like a bakery. 

      

    “I recently took up baking as a hobby, and let me tell you it’s a dangerous hobby,” as he rubbed his belly. Daddy looked like he had gained a good twenty pounds on his normally thin frame. 

      

    Granddaddy already took his seat.  

      

    “Dad bods are all the rage these days, so enjoy yourself, honey bun.”  

      

    Ick, her calling him honey bun. Mom was never like that with Dad, she was an affectionate woman but not that affectionate. Mom’s passing was hard on Dad and I, we hadn’t talk about it for a long time.  

      

    Jessica looked genuinely happy with Dad, and Dad transformed into a new man with her in his life.  He looked happier and lighter, a complete different man since Mom’s passing. I should start making some effort with Jessica and forget the whole converting my bedroom into a tea room thing.     

      

    She was pulling a rack of lamb out of the oven. It smelled and looked amazing. I was starving after I was messing around with Granddaddy.   

      

    “Jess, do you need any help at all?”  

      

    “No, thank you.” She said it in this turn offish tone to her voice, and flashed me a fake smile.  

      

    OK, I guess she is not ready to bury the hatchet, I thought to myself. At least I was willing to be the bigger person and try to be nice. She must be still angry about what happened between Granddaddy and I during the Christmas holidays.  

      

    “Avery, why don’t you and John grab some wine for yourselves and wait for us in the dining room? We’re almost done here.” 

      

    “Sure thing,” I grabbed the bottle and wine glasses with me.  

      

    Granddaddy brought the salad that Jessica handed to him, he set it down on the table. I hadn’t spoke to each other since I teased him in the shower. He remained quiet the whole time, I wondered what was going on in his mind. 

      

    “Red wine?” I asked before I poured for Granddaddy. He nodded and I poured some for myself as well. I took a seat next to him and just as I took a sip of the wine. The love egg vibrated at a low frequency, a short little pulse, the surprise of it was enough for me to almost spit out my wine. My body tensed up, I sat up straight in my chair.   

      

    Granddaddy tried to suppress his laugh but I saw it out of the corner of my eyes.  

      

    I remained as composed as one could be in this position. I took the bottle of red wine and examined it as though I was a connoisseur. “How do you like the Bordeaux, Granddaddy?”  

      

    “Just fine, I don’t taste much of the tannin, which is nice.” Granddaddy also wanted to play it cool.  

      

    I felt another jolt from the egg, this one lasted longer than the first one.  If only it was just the two of us tonight, I would totally touch myself right now sitting here at the dining table.  

      

    Finally Dad and Jessica brought in the food and set it down on the dining table.     

      

    “Don and Jess, thank you for making dinner, this looks and smells amazing,” said Granddaddy. 

      

    “Jess did all the cooking, I only baked the bread for this meal.” 

      

    “I had a good Sous Chef,” Jessica kissed my dad on his cheek.  

      

    “Hon, let’s dial down the PDA and not gross out your dad and my daughter.” Finally Dad could tell it was icky too. 

      

    “Oh come on, we’re family. It’s all good. I’m happy to see my daughter so happy with you.” Granddaddy said to Dad. 

      

    “Let’s say grace.” Dad began a quick Easter theme prayer, we held hands. 

      

    The egg pulsed during the entire prayer. So naughty to feel horny during grace. My pussy was aching for more. 

      

    “Amen!” Realizing I said it out too loud, all three of them were looking at me. Granddaddy had this devilish smile on his face, he said, “someone is hungry.” All of them laughed. 

      

    Yes I was hungry but not for food. Granddaddy was having too much with this new toy, torturing me slowly like this. I pressed my legs together in hopes to control my urges.  

      

    Everyone was digging into their food. While I was savoring the lamb chop, I felt the vibration again, now it was on the second or third setting. I moaned as I was chewing. 

      

    “Avery, you alright there?” 

      

    “Oh ya,” the vibration just continued and I was struggling to ignore the pleasure. “This is just too delicious.”   

      

    Just when my body was almost used to the vibration, it stopped. I saw Granddaddy’s hand reaching into his pocket just moments earlier.  

      

    We were eating and talking about politics as we enjoyed our meal. Politics was not a taboo dinner topic, in fact, Dad and I talked about current events and politics almost every night before I went off to college. I used to think that Dad wanted me to study law or finance so I would go into politics and change the world for the better.  

      

    I gave Granddaddy a long stare when the topic of discussion turned to abusive of power by politicians. The vibration was back and now I could tell he must have switched on the ‘Random’ button, there was a mix of various patterns.  I stifled my moan as best as I could but at times it was too much. I felt my legs were quivering at times, my face was getting redder and redder. Granddaddy enjoyed himself thoroughly with the remote control. If only, I could discreetly reach into his pants pocket and take it from him. This shenanigan with the love egg was going on for too long.  My pussy was aching for release. 

      

    “Avery, your face is so red.” Daddy commented. 

      

    “Umm…must be the wine…excuse me.” I got up from the table and headed to the powder room. Once I closed the door and turned on the fan, the love egg was now buzzing at the highest intensity. The pulsing was no longer random, it was pulsing at a much higher frequency if not the highest. I leaned against the door, I let the waves of pleasure coming over me, surrendering myself to them. My hand slipped down my panties and I rubbed my clit hard. I came within a minute, I moaned into other hand covering my mouth. My legs felt like jello. 

      

    Fuck, that was good.  

      

    I washed up and splashed some water on my face in hopes that the cold water would reduce the redness of my cheeks.  

      

    I straightened myself up and walked back to the dining room.  Jessica was clearing the plates and getting ready for dessert. I sat back down in my chair. I smiled back to Dad and Granddaddy. 

      

    “Avery, you ok?” Granddaddy asked knowing full well what my answer would be.  

      

    “Yes, never better.” I answered. If only there was a way to teach Granddaddy a lesson, embarrassing me like that at the dinner table.   

      

    Jessica brought out an apple pie and a box of ice cream. She served the pie and ice cream, and Dad served the coffee. I took a bite of the apple pie, and I felt another jolt from the egg. 

      

    Oh God, again?!? I looked at Granddaddy, he had his hand in his pocket again. 

      

    The vibration went up a notch, the pulses were short and accompanied by a long one at each of the cycle. I kept my head down and enjoyed the apple pie. I closed my eyes for a moment when the pleasure was too much. I was so close to my second orgasm, maybe all it would take was a squeeze of my nipple or a light flicker on my clit. 

      

    I could feel Granddaddy’s gaze on me, watching me.  

      

    “Coffee? Avery?” I looked up and dad had his coffee pot above my mug. I quickly put my fork down and passed him my mug. The vibration stopped. I looked at Granddaddy, he gave me a quick smile and revived the earlier discussion on power.  

      

    “You know how the saying goes, ‘Absolute power corrupts absolutely’” I purposefully said it while looking at Granddaddy. 

      

    “Excellent quote, Avery.” Dad said.  

      

    Buzz buzz buzzzzzzzzz. The pulses were long and short, long and short. 

    Oh here we go again, I thought.  

      

    “Avery, one last slice of apple pie, it’s got your name on it.” Daddy asked.  

      

    “Umm…no, thanks.” I was too busy, trying to focus on breathing normal and not be distracted by the vibration or my impending orgasm. 

      

    “Come on, Avery. You looked like you lost weight since I last saw you, you need the extra calories. Just have it, for Daddy?” 

      

    “OK.” I took the last slice from Dad, and put a forkful of it in my mouth, the pulsing went up another notch.  It was strange to be eating and being on the edge of an orgasm. It was too good. I would never look at apple pie the same way again. I ate the last bite of the apple pie and the moment I brought the hot cup of coffee to my lips, the pulses stopped.  

      

    Dad brought in a stack of board games once the table was cleared.  

      

    “How about a good old fashion board game night?” Dad asked all of us.  

      

    “Don, thanks but I’m feeling rather beat,” said Granddaddy, “how about tomorrow night? We’ll be here this entire weekend. Got plenty of time.” 

      

    “Ah sure,” Dad replied apologetically, “absolutely, sorry, I should of know you and Avery had a day of travel already.” 

      

    “Ya Dad, I think I ate too much, I think I’ll turn in too.” Jessica was giving me the sting eye again, she could probably guess what I was about to do with Granddaddy.   

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

    




 

    Chapter 4 

      

    I returned to my room, and Granddaddy was already sitting on my bed. He must have gotten to my room through the adjoining bathroom with doors connected to both bedrooms. I locked the door behind me.  

      

    “Granddaddy, you had way too much fun this evening torturing me like that. You were out of control! You were drunk on power!” 

      

    “Awww babygirl don’t be mad,” he pulled me close and gave me a passionate kiss, “the fun had just begun, my sweet Avery. Tell me, and be honest, you had fun too, correct?” 

      

    “Yes, but…” 

      

    “Hush, no buts, just enjoy yourself.” Granddaddy quickly stripped down to his birthday suit.  He looked leaner than last time, the definition of his abs was even more defined, his arms and shoulders looked even bigger. His massive cock was pointing at me like a guided missile. He licked his lips and pulled me in for another long deep kiss. I wasn’t waiting for Granddaddy to strip me naked. I was ready to take control, I wanted to cum for the last couple hours and I wasn’t going to wait.  

      

    I pulled him back and jumped off the bed. It was my turn to strip down fast. Granddaddy reached for the remote control that was in the pocket of his pants. He turned it on and switched the intensity and pulse to medium setting.  

      

    He flipped me to lay on my back, he crawled on top of me, kissing from my neck down to my breasts. He took my nipple in his mouth, he tugged and pulled on my nipples hard. The slight pain was intensifying the feelings that were going on with my sopping wet pussy. I turned my head and let out a scream into the pillow. I was gasping for air as Granddaddy worked my nipples with his mouth and hand, pinching and tugging, nibbling and biting my nipples.  

    My pussy was pulsing on its own, I reached down to touch my clit, rubbing it hard. 

    “Oh God, Granddaddy, I need you to fuck me…hard…ah….”  

    “Avery, I’m going to fuck your ass, and I’m not taking no for an answer.” 

    “Yes, Granddaddy, fuck my ass, NOW!”  

      

    Granddaddy flipped me over so I was on all fours. My pussy was so close to exploding. Granddaddy grabbed the remote, he pressed the ‘Random’ button and set it down on the bedside table. He bent down and licked my puckered little hole. He pushed his tongue in slowly, I loved that sensation.  In and out, in and out. Then I felt the tip of his bulbous head slowly pressing in my ass.  

      

    “Your ass is so beautiful, so tight…ahhh…fuck….yes…”  

      

    I winced at the pain.  

    “Babygirl, you OK?” he was on top of me, supporting his body with one hand and the other hand was lightly touching my clit, making light small circles.  The sensation of the pulsing egg and his fingers on my clit was just perfect.  As I relaxed, my sting in my little hole was gone, Granddaddy filled up me much easier, and each inch came out smoother. The pain turned to pleasure fast. Granddaddy pushed his cock in nice and slow until it disappeared in my ass. I was entirely filled, I loved the sensation, I felt sated by Granddaddy’s cock in my ass. Granddaddy rocked his cock in and out of me slowly, in and out gently. I moaned with every thrust. Then he stopped to kiss my neck, I could feel his cock pulsed inside me, enlarging and softening one after another. I revel every subtle movement while he was in me, I felt everything. I was in heaven. My world was complete.  

      

    Granddaddy took a deep breath and pulled out of completely, he stopped, then thrusted it back in, eliciting waves of pleasure.  

    “I’m so close Granddaddy,” I gyrated my butt against him, vibrating his cock with my ass. 

      

    “Fuck yes…good girl…make Granddaddy cum with your ass.” 

      

    “Yes Granddaddy, anything you want…” 

      

    “Oh Avery…” 

      

    “Granddaddy, I want to ride you…” 

      

    Granddaddy pulled out of me and lay on the bed, I straddled him facing his feet. I turned around, I wanted to see his face as I guided his cock back in my beautiful ass. I slowly lowered myself onto him, inch by inch.  I wanted all of him, as deep as I could take in.  

    Once I was comfortable taking all of him in, I bounced up and down on his cock, letting his cock splitting me in half. His cock was hitting my back wall, barely contained in my tiny ass. He grunted and let out a long breath of pleasure.  He held onto my hips, savoring the sensation of how tight I was. 

    “Yes, babygirl, yes, ride me…” 

    Granddaddy was breathing faster. He changed the setting of the love egg to the highest intensity.  He dug his fingers into my hips and flexed, he was now pumping into me hard and fast.  

      

    Faster and faster.  He was fucking me with everything he’s got.  

      

    I loved the feeling of being filled in both holes. I could barely get a moan out before another catches in my breath. I could barely breathe. 

      

    SO. FUCKING. GOOD.  

      

    In my bliss, I felt the muscles of my pussy get tighter.  Savoring all the peaks and valleys of my pleasure.  I knew that I was going to reach my peak soon. 

      

    I leaned back, Granddaddy took ahold of my hair and pulled my head back.  He pounded even deeper inside of my ass.  He sat up and wrapped his fingers around my throat and gently squeezed.  I loved it so much. 

      

    “Mmmmm,” I moaned.  The moan ended with a soft squeak and I closed my eyes tightly.  I couldn’t hold it any longer.   

      

    I felt a violent quiver escape from my core and all the way up my body.  I was losing all control.  The only thing that I could feel was complete and total pleasure, and I surrendered to that feeling.  A gush of my pussy juice shot out along with the egg. My orgasm felt like a burst of energy and calm, of electricity and complete release.  It was so many different feelings at once. Granddaddy kept ramming into me, not slowing down for a second, pushed me higher with another orgasm.  He kept pumping and grunting like an animal until he shot all his sweet gooeyness in my ass. 

      

    I slowly climbed off Granddaddy and collapsed in the nook of Granddaddy’s arm. We were both sated and no words were required.  




 

    Chapter 5 

      

    Buzz, buzz, buzzzzzzzzzzzzzzz. 

    I woke up to my pussy vibrating, I looked around and Granddaddy wasn’t in bed next to me. The vibration stopped. I turned to look at the clock on the bedside table, it was 7am.  

    Buzz, buzz, buzzzzzzzzzzzzzzz 

    I flopped back into bed, wrapped the blanket tight around me. 

    Buzz, buzz, buzzzzzzzzzzzzzzz 

      

    I soon realized what Granddaddy was doing. I got up and headed to the shower. The egg was vibrating intermittently while I was in the shower. Since Granddaddy wasn’t there to help me with my urges, I was happy to take matter into my own hands. Two orgasms later, I was ready to face the world. 

      

    I got dressed quickly and headed upstairs. Granddaddy was in the kitchen cooking up a storm. He was whipping up a batch of Hollandaise sauce; we were going to have eggs benedict that morning. Dad and Jessica were nowhere in sight. 

      

    “Good morning Granddaddy,” I gave him a kiss on his cheek. 

    “Did you like my morning call?” he lowered his voice and asked. 

    “I came twice in the shower,” I wrapped my arm around his waist, “but it would have been nicer if you were with me. Why did you wake up so earlier today?” 

    “I wanted to make breakfast for the family so I had to multi-task,” he was putting the English muffins in the toaster, “and I was also hoping to talk to you.” 

    “Sure, what about?” 

    “Us.” My heart swelled. Oh my God, it was happening. Granddaddy wanted to talk about us. I tried to calm myself down. I remembered the last two times when I approached the topic, I ended up in tears and needed to walk away.  

      

    Crap. I wasn’t ready for this. I had this awful feeling in the pit of my stomach.  

      

    “Avery, you alright?” 

    “Umm, I’m fine. What about us?” I didn’t want to Granddaddy to fuss over me, I just wanted to know what was on his mind. 

    “I was thinking, well, how do I put this…” he looked up from the stove and looked at me, “would you like to study at Columbia? I mean it’s a good school, an amazing school in fact, and we would be able to see each other more…” 

    “YES!” I covered my mouth, realizing I was a little too loud. Granddaddy smiled. 

    “Good, well, if you like, you can stay with me if you don’t want to stay on campus. If you like to, that is.” 

    “Yes! Ah! Oh my God, I’m so happy!” I was over the moon. My mind was running a million miles an hour, thinking about moving and the administrative process of changing school that I needed to look into.  

    “And of course, it would ideal to finish the current term and start your second year in September, but you can move in whenever you are ready.” I couldn’t believe my ears, Granddaddy went from zero commitment to let’s move in. Holy Shit! What?!  

    “And what about Dad and Jessica? Should we tell them about us?” That would be a tricky thing to do. I was sure that Jessica would lose her mind over it, and there was no way of knowing how Dad would react.  

    “How about we let things settle and then we tell them…”  

    “Yes Granddaddy,” I leaned in for a kiss. Granddaddy gave me a long passionate kiss.  

    My head was in cloud nine, I didn’t want to think anymore. I just wanted to enjoy this very moment. 

    The End 

      

      

      

      

      

      

    




 

      

    




 

    Thank you! 

      

    Hey there Sexy, 

      

    Thank you for reading my book!   

      

    If you enjoyed it, please leave a review on Amazon.  It would mean a lot to me. Reviews are the only ways that indie writers to compete with traditional publishing companies and their big marketing budget. 

      

    Don’t be shy! 

      

    Check out my other books below: 

    Standalone short stories 

    Standalone short stories 

    Welcome Sis 

      

    Owning My Father In Law 

      

    Pregnant by My In Laws 

      

    Sleepover Party: Drunk, High, Love  

      

    Forgive Me Princess   

      

    Random, Hard and Rough  

      

    Seducing My Father in Law  

      

    Punish Me #1  

      

    Punish Me #2   

      

    Meet the Cummings   

      

    Shared By My Bosses  

      

    Step Love Bundle 

      

    Seducing the Hunks of the House   

    Wicked Daddies 

      

    First Lady’s Secret Life Series 

      

    Private Arrangement (Book 1) 

    Fire and Fury (Book 2) 

    First Lady Comes First (Book 3) 

      

    Granddaddy and I Series 

      

    Hello Granddaddy  (Book 1) 

    Good Afternoon Granddaddy (Book 2)  
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And click “+Follow” and you’ll be notified when there are new releases on the right side of the page! 

    Happy reading! 

    Much love, 

    Ava Lovelace 
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