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  Grandpa’s Tease: Dirty Girl’s Squad #3









  Blurb



Sophia

There’s something enticing about wanting something you shouldn’t have. The things we feel for each other, our relationship — it would be considered an abomination to society, but I can’t stay away from Sir. And all he wants is for me to be his good, little girl.







  Triggers/Tropes/Vibes



Taboo (Incest, Grandfather × Granddaughter)

Huge age gap 64 × 19 (45 years)

Professor × Student

Dom/Sub Dynamic

Choking

Praise

Spit Play

Dirty Talk

He dresses her up when they’re done

She Calls Him ‘SIR’

Hand Necklace

He Watches Her Pleasure Herself On His Desk
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  CHAPTER ONE: SOPHIA

  
  




It’s past midnight at Crossbone University and almost everyone is in bed or even sneaking off campus for shenanigans in the woods or the cemetery in town. But not me. I’m in class.

To be more specific, I’m in his class, on his desk, with my legs spread apart, my damp lacy white panties thrown on his keyboard and my rose clit sucking vibrator is hovering just above my clit doing amazing things to me with those suction sensations. I push my short plaid skirt further up my thighs and relax on my left elbow as I move the rose vibrator back and forth. I’ve used it two times today and I know that I always cum just under a minute when I use it. This time, I want it to last a little longer so I play with the suction settings and throw my head back. I can feel my juices already dripping down my inner thighs.

This isn’t the first time I’ve come here. It’s my grandfather’s Literature classroom. Damien Sinclair also known as the enigmatic and sexy Professor Sinclair.

The girls at Crossbone University secretly love him but little do they know that there’s only space for one girl in his heart and it’s me. I’ve been in his class for half the year. We’ve been estranged for most of my life due to my mother and him having their differences but when I was given a scholarship to attend Crossbone, our meeting each other was inevitable.

And even though we’re still just getting to know each other, there’s something about him that draws me in to him and it’s beyond the fact that we share a blood bond.

Sometimes I feel like he feels the exact same way too and it’s moments when he glances at me from his desk and undresses me with those sinfully dark brown eyes of his. I imagine myself running my fingers through his silverish black hair as he pleasured me with that devilish mouth of his. That same mouth that he uses to give me sinful grins in classes when no one else is looking.

I’m almost at the edge and about to cum all over his desk when I hear something. My eyes shoot open and I sit up immediately and just in time to see my grandfather standing right in front of me. He’s in a white shirt and black suit jacket and matching pants.

His tie is loose around his neck and the look on his face is unreadable but I can see the heat in his eyes and I notice something dark and feral in those almost black pools of sin.

I’m about to move, but he’s quicker as he moves in between me and grabs my thighs before spreading them apart.

I gasp, but I keep my mouth shut.

“I’ve seen you in here before,” he says as he moves his hands up and down my inner thighs. “Don’t move.”

He gets down on his knees before me and I can barely believe my eyes as he hooks his fingers by the waistband and slowly tugs my skirt down my thighs.

And then he glances up at me like he’s ready to devour me.

“Tell me, what is it that you think of when you make yourself cum on my desk, Sophia?”
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  CHAPTER TWO: SOPHIA

  
  




The way he says my name sends delicious shivers up and down my back and I place the vibrator down on the desk. He says my name softly, but roughly at the same time. There’s a dark timbre to his voice. His eyes don’t leave mine for a second as he spreads my legs wider, positioning his head in between them. I’ve never been like this, so exposed in front of anyone before. 

Sure I’ve had fantasies, but I never thought my first time would ever be this way. And although I’ve caught my grandfather giving me those looks, I never knew if he actually wanted it. Almost every other girl on campus that had the pleasure to be in his class would swear that he gave them the exact same look. They all wanted him just as much as me.

I swallow hard as he lowers his head, and without another word, his wet tongue moving up and down along my cunt. I moan out loud and grab his hair just like I had fantasized many times before. I’ve only ever used my vibrators or my fingers for pleasure and I’ve never been with a man before but for some reason this feels even better than the fucking vibrator or the way I thought it would feel to have a mouth against my pussy.

If only I knew it would be this good, I would have let him catch me fucking myself on his desk a long time ago. The sensation of him lapping his tongue against my clit sends delicious waves of pleasure through my body. His large hands grip my thighs and hold me in place.

He pulls his mouth away and I bite down on my bottom lip to prevent myself from moaning out loud again. Or perhaps to also stop myself from begging him to not stop licking my pussy.

His lips are glistening from my arousal which he quickly licks with a swipe of his tongue.

“You didn’t tell me as yet,” he says and kisses my inner thigh, before lightly nibbling on my skin. “I want you to say the words.”

“You want to know what I think of when I sit on this desk and play with my pussy, Grandfather?” I ask in a teasing voice.

He bites me harder this time, sinking his teeth in my right inner thigh, his face inches away from my pussy.

My clit is throbbing for attention from that mouth of his again and I know I won’t get any until I answer his question.

“You’ll only call me Sir from now on, is that understood?”

I nod and he spreads my legs wider, before standing up and unzipping his pants. He takes the ties from around his neck and wraps it around my neck before once and then twice.

“I think of you.” My voice is barely a whisper so I quickly add, “I think of you, Sir. When I’m on this desk pleasuring myself, I imagine your cock inside of me instead of my fingers.”

“You want my cock inside of you?” He asks and I nod silently. “Will be a good fucking girl for me if I pound this tiny pussy of yours with my cock?”

I nod again as he tightens his tie around my neck. “Open that pretty mouth of yours for me, show me what a slutty tease you can be, Princess,” he says.

I open my mouth for Sir and he grabs my left breast through my thin shirt and brings himself against me. He rips my shirt open easily and his fingers are rough as they find my tiny right nipple. A small dark red bud that comes to life as he rubs it in between his thumb and forefinger.

“You’re so fucking easy to please,” he says. “A few licks, a little rough handling and you’re practically melting in my arms. Is this your first time Princess?”

“Please,” I whisper. I need more. I can’t take anymore of this torture and I’m sure he knows it.
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  CHAPTER THREE: SOPHIA

  
  




He spits into my open and grabs my jaw with his other hand, before squeezing my jaw hard. Jesus. I don’t know what issues he and my mother ever had, but I’m glad that I know him now. I want him to use me and make me his. Bend me to his will and command me to feed his every desire. I want him to completely control me.

I can feel his hard cock against the front of my pussy, threatening to make me cum even without being inside of me and I know I’m so close to the edge. Every inch of me is on fire because of him and I don’t want it to end.

I don’t want to cum just yet.

He spits into my mouth again before bringing his lips down to mine and kissing me hard. His teeth bite my bottom lip and I moan into his hot mouth as he sucks and blows warm air against my lips. He kisses way better than the two guys my age I’ve kissed before in the past.

He kisses me like he wants to consume my soul and I don’t mind it one bit. It’s like my body wants to submit every inch of myself to him willingly.

Sir moves his mouth down to my neck and all the way to my throat, leaving warm wet trails until he’s at my right breast.

He sticks his tongue out and flicks it back and forth against my tender nipple, before drawing the small bud into his mouth and suckling on it for a minute. When he’s done, he pulls the nipple back with his teeth, before finally releasing it and moving onto the other nipple. He lets his spit dribble down my nipple, before he grabs my breast and fits his mouth around it. My breasts are small enough to fill his entire mouth and with him sucking on my tits like his life depends on it, I might just go over the edge any second now. He manages to pull away noisily and I glance down to see the redness appear around my breast from his sucking so intensely.

“Have you ever been fucked before, Princess?”

I shake my head. “No, Sir.”

“You do know if I fuck you, no one else can fuck you again? This pussy will belong to me and only me,” he says as he reaches down in between us and strokes his fingers up and down my entrance. I can feel the juices from my pussy already forming a puddle beneath my ass on his desk. “Are you willing to submit yourself one hundred percent to me and only me, Sophia?”

I nod one again. “Yes. I want to submit myself only to you, Sir.”

He pulls his cock out of his pants and I gasp at the size of him. He’s so big and I wonder for a minute if I’ll even be able to take all of him inside of me. He doesn’t fuck me just yet. Instead, he brings his cock up against my cunt and slowly teases my entrance, pressing the tip against me and pushing himself into me just a little bit, before coming back out.

“When I cum, I’m going to fill your tight cunt with my seed, Princess,” he whispers into my ear and then without any warning, he suddenly shoves his monster cock at my entrance and thrusts hard into me, forcing me to moan out loud against his ear. I throw my head back and he wraps his large, strong arms around me, holding me close against his chest. I can barely move or breathe as he slides his fingers around the back of my neck and pulls out before he thrusts into me again. His cock is so huge and hard and threatens to tear me apart at the seams as he slowly moves out of me before he starts fucking me at steady pace. My eyes roll to the back of my head, tears threatening to spill from the corners as he fills me all the way, allowing my pussy to feel every inch of him as he expertly drives into me.

My mouth falls open, and Sir moves his mouth against my neck, sucking and tenderly biting my skin, determined to taste and mark his way along my body. I am his to mark and claim. I press my body against his, wrapping my arms around his neck and letting my fingers get lost in his soft, but unruly hair. I pull his hair, because I can’t scream out loud if I wanted to. And as much as I want to, I didn’t want us getting caught in a very compromising position. But the risk of it all kind of makes all of this even hotter. The fact that someone could just walk in on us right this second turns me on even more. Maybe some part of me even wants them to watch as my grandfather fills my tight cunt with his cum.

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 stretches my pussy and fills me all the way to my core and I collapse against his desk, my body giving into him completely, letting him use me like I was made just for him. He rubs his thumb across my tender clit in slow circles as he works to get me there.

“There are so many times that I’ve seen you on my desk with your little vibrator and all I wanted to do is come in here and fuck you,” he says and kisses my deep groans away before he moves his wet mouth down to the hollow of my throat and grazes my skin there with his sharp teeth. I feel him bite deeply into my skin and it only intensifies the feeling that I’m about to explode.

“And now that I have you,” he whispers hotly into my ear. “I’m going to spread this pussy on my desk every chance I get and fuck you on it and then you can think about it the next day in class.”

I throw my head back and let him fuck my cunt until I’m moaning and trembling against him. My orgasm comes in waves and I feel weak but fucking amazing as desire ripples through me. I feel my cum running down in between my thighs and can only imagine the mess I’ve made on his desk. He pumps his cock into me a few more times until he comes hard inside of me, filling my cunt with his hot cum, thrusting so deep as if to make sure I get every drop.

“Fuck, yes. Take all my cum, Princess. I’m going to fill you like this every single fucking day and you’re going to take it because you’re going to be a good girl, isn’t that right?”

I nod weakly. “Yes, Sir.”

“How do you feel about round two?” he asks against my mouth. “I want to make you cum over and over again until you beg me to stop.”

I grin. “Then I guess you better get started, Sir.”
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