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CHAPTER ONE: SEBASTIAN

I  felt  the  heat  dripping  down  my  back  as  I  bit  the  lid  o   my beer and glanced over at her. Eliza. My twenty-one-year-old Granddaughter  who  I  haven’t  seen  much  of  in  the  past  few years,  was  lounging  on  the  sunbed.  She  has  been  with  me since yesterday evening, because her parents were out for the 4th and didn’t want her to be all on her own.

I haven’t seen her because I became a hardened asshole after serving in the army for twenty-nine long years. Long enough to  not  really  be  involved  in  her  life  that  much  and  also because  I  pushed  everyone  around  me  away.  The  shit  I  had seen  when  I  served  made  me  a  di erent  man.  Her  parents didn’t want to have anything to do with me at first, but after a few years of therapy, we slowly started to bond again.

This was my first time being alone with her in years.

She was quiet, but had that bratty look in her jewel-blue eyes and  her  beauty  was  alot  of  her  own.  She  was  absolutely fucking beautiful and I bet she knew it. I bet she knew that she

turned heads and drew attention to way she was curvy in all the right places.

I had to force myself to look away. But it was hard because I still found myself glancing back every few seconds. Even this was too fucked up for me, but she sure as hell made me feel some kind of way in those thin pieces of string she wore. That was not a bikini. It barely covered her ass and her pussy folds were  practically  spilling  out  and  her  tits—those  tits  of  hers were so beautiful. I had watched her get in and out of the pool and her nipples were hard against the white material.

Maybe  it  was  in  my  head,  but  I  couldn’t  be  certain  or  not  if she bit her lip and was being this way on purpose. When she came  with  her  parents  yesterday,  she  was  all  clothed  in  a white summer dress that went over her knees. The kind that you wore for Sunday church. And today it was like she was a completely di erent person.

But I didn’t want to read into it. It’s be twenty years since I’d last been with a woman and my dick was hard right now. But

luckily  I  was  hidden  behind  the  barbecue  as  I  prepped  it  for the evening.

I was going to have to take a shower soon, because this heat and my hard on for Liz was not going to end well.

Not when I was imagining what it would be lick to fuck a tight pussy after years every few seconds.

I  took  a  sip  of  my  beer  and  glanced  over  at  her  to  see  her watching  me.  A  small  smile  played  on  her  fat,  beestung  lips that looked ready for sucking on something hard and long. I wondered what her mouth would feel like around my cock. It was  so  wrong  to  be  attracted  to  my  Granddaughter,  but  I couldn’t help it. There was something about her that drew me in,  something  that  made  me  feel  like  it  wouldn’t  be  hard  to act  out  my  fantasies  with  her.  And  the  longer  she  looked  at

me, the more I thought about how good she’d look bent over with my cock pounding into her ass.

“Can  I  have  a  beer?”  she  asked  as  she  sat  up  a  little  and glanced over at me.

“You can have whatever you’d like, Princess,” I said as I left my own beer down and moved the gas cylinder in front of me.

My cock twitched with anticipation, because only I knew what I meant by those words. She could have my thick cock down her throat if she liked. Or inside her juicy virgin cunt.

“Can you get me one?”

I  glanced  over  at  her  and  swallowed  hard  as  I  felt  my  cock harden even more in my jeans.

My t-shirt was o  and sweat dripped down my shoulders. It was hot and I needed a shower, but the way Liz looked at me right then with that playful grin and her bottom lip trapped in between  her  pearly  whites,  I  reached  down,  grabbed  a  cold beer  from  the  cooler  and  made  my  way  over  to  her.  I  didn’t

even care about the fact that my cock was bulging against the front of my jeans right now.

I bit the lid o  and checked it on the ground as I made my way over to Liz. The sun beat down as I reached her and when she took the beer bottle from me, our fingers brushed.

Liz  took  a  sip  and  then  another,  before  slowly  drawing  her gorgeous  blue  eyes  down  my  naked  torso  and  all  the  way down to the bulge at the front.

“See  something  you  like?”  I  caught  her  o   guard  with  the question, but Liz just glanced up at me and smiled.

“Why, what’s on o er, old man?” Her voice was teasing and when  she  chuckled  that  is  when  I  grabbed  a  handful  of  her

hair and yanked it before turning her over onto her stomach and then I spanked her.

The  sound  of  my  hand  connecting  with  her  ass  cracked through  the  air  and  I  watched  in  satisfaction  as  her  fat  ass cheeks turned red within seconds.

She yelped and I pulled at strings holding her bikini on before pulling it and yanking it out from between her legs.

“What’s on o er?” I repeated her question. “A little brat that needs some good spanking and a good lesson taught.”

“Are  you  going  to  teach  me?”  She  sounded  like  she  was taunting me.

I spanked her ass again and then grabbed it before digging my fingers into her flesh. Fuck, she felt so good. I spread her ass cheeks apart and spat on her tight asshole, before shoving my

fingers  in  between  her  thighs  and  rubbing  my  spit  up  and down her asshole and pussy.

I  could  already  feel  the  juices  from  her  cunt  all  over  my fingers.

“Call me Sir from now on,” I instructed her. “Understand?”

She moaned as I spanked her ass again when I didn’t get her answer quickly enough. “Yes, Sir.”

“Good  fucking  girl.”  I  turned  her  over  and  grabbed  her  jaw before  placing  my  index  and  middle  finger  into  her  mouth.

The same fingers that I was running up and down her ass and cunt.

“Yes,  taste  yourself  on  my  fingers,  Princess,”  I  said  and  my cock  only  hardened  as  she  sucked  on  my  fingers  like  a  good girl.
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CHAPTER TWO: ELIZA

My pussy was soaked.

I was on my knees on the grass.

We’d moved away from the sunbed to the grass and he was in front me. Never in a million years would I have ever imagined myself  on  my  knees  for  my  grandfather,  but  he  was  so fucking hot and there was something about him that turned me  on.  It  kind  of  made  me  want  to  be  a  little  bratty  around him.  His  skin  was  tanned  and  aged  from  years  of  service  in the  military,  but  I  couldn’t  deny  the  abs  and  his  silver  hair that  peaked  out  from  his  black  hair  in  certain  parts.  He  was still  so  strong  and  all  man  for  his  age.  He  was  hotter  than most guys my age.

It  was  wrong,  but  I  couldn’t  care  less.  I  just  knew  that  I needed him inside of me.

His jeans were o  and he held his thick, monster cock in his right hand.

I glanced up at him and opened my mouth as I took his hard cock in and all the way back until it couldn’t take it anymore.

Fuck, he was huge.

I moved my head back and forth and lightly grazed my tongue against his length.

He leaned forward, grabbed a handful of my hair in his tight fist,  and  started  to  thrust  himself  into  my  mouth.  “Fuck, Princess. That’s it. Suck my cock like a good whore.”

Hearing him say those words, I started moaning and glanced up  at  him,  batting  my  eyelashes  at  him.  His  eyes  were  shut closed now and his face was twisted with satisfaction. I let my tongue move in slow circles around his tip

“Fuck, yes,” he groaned, thrusting his hips and his cock into my mouth harder.

But  before  he  could  cum  in  my  mouth,  he  pulled  out  and pushed me back into the grass. He spread my thighs apart and his gaze darkened as he glanced down at my pussy.

“I’m  going  to  fill  this  tight  cunt  of  yours  with  my  cum, Princess,”  he  whispered  into  my  ear  and  then  without  any warning,  he  shoved  his  monster  cock  into  my  pussy  and thrusted  hard  into  me,  forcing  me  to  moan  out  loud  against his ear. I threw my head back and he wrapped me in his large, strong  embrace,  holding  me  close  against  his  chest.  I  could

barely  move  or  breathe  as  he  slid  his  long,  calloused  fingers around my throat and squeezed a little as he pulled out before he thrusted back into me again. His cock was so fucking and hard  and  it  threatened  to  rip  me  in  half  at  the  seams  as  he slowly moved in and out of me before he started fucking me at steady  rhythm.  I  threw  my  head  back  into  the  grass  and arched my back. My eyes rolled to the back of my head, tears threatening  to  spill  from  the  corners  as  he  filled  me  all  the way, allowing my pussy to feel every single inch of him as he expertly  drove  into  me.  His  thighs  connected  with  mine  and the  sweat  and  heat  dripped  from  his  body  onto  mine.  I dragged  my  fingernails  along  his  back  and  wrapped  my  legs around him, desperate to fill him all the way inside of me.

My mouth fell open, and my grandfather kissed his way from my  jaw  all  the  way  down  to  the  hollow  base  of  my  throat, sucking and gently nibbling my. I pressed myself against him, wrapping my arms around his neck and allowing my fingers to get lost in his soft, but unruly hair. I tugged his hair and bit down on my lip to stop myself from focusing on coming right that second. I wanted this to last for as long as possible.

I  should  feel  embarrassed,  but  embarrassment  is  the  last thing  on  my  mind  right  now.  All  I  know  is  the  feeling  of  his

cock pumping in and out of my cunt that’s about to drive me over the edge and very quickly.

He  stretched  my  pussy  and  filled  me  all  the  way  to  my  core and  I  collapsed  flat  beneath  him,  my  body  giving  into  him completely, letting him use me like I was made just for him.

He rubbed his thumb across my tender clit in slow circles as he worked to get me there.

“You’re such a little whore for me,” he said. “A pretty, little whore.”

“I am,” I whispered breathlessly. “I want you to fuck menlike the whore I am, Sir.”

He didn’t need to be told twice. He started moving faster and harder  inside  of  me.  I  could  hardly  breathe  as  he  lifted  my

right thigh slightly and had me at an angle while he pistoned his cock inside of me.

Once. Twice.

I came hard around his cock, screaming out his name and he followed  seconds  later,  filling  me  with  his  warm  cum  as promised.

We stayed like that for a few minutes as the sun settled in the sky.

“How  about  dinner,  another  round  and  then  fireworks, Princess?” he asked as he held me close.

“That sounds good, Sir.”

I lifted my head and he leaned down to kiss me.
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