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“I can’t believe that good for nothing jackass cancelled on you. And one day before prom!” At least my mother was on my side. Ever since my daddy left us, she’d become like a best friend.

I sniffled and wiped my tears. “My senior prom is ruined. I’ll never find a date. Everyone I know is going with somebody.”

“Oh, honey. Why don’t you let me ask around at work and see if anyone has a son your age?”

I pulled a face. I know Mom was just trying to help, but I didn’t want to go to prom with a stranger. “That’s nice of you, Mom. But I think I’ll pass.”

“All right. Well, my break is over, so I better get back to work. I’ll see you when I get home.”

“Okay, Mom. Bye.” I ended the call and fell back on my bed, then curled over with one of my stuffed animals.

This had been one of the worst years ever. My daddy left us to be with another woman, my mom lost her job not long after and had to take a pay cut for her new job, and one of my best friends moved away last month, right before my 18th birthday party. I didn’t even have a party because I didn’t feel the desire to celebrate. Now, my boyfriend—who’d only been my boyfriend for a few months—dumped me to go to prom with someone else.

What I wouldn’t give to find someone hot and hunky to take me, just to rub it in Brian’s face that I could find another date that was better looking than him.

I heard a knock at my door. “Jackie? I’m done mowing the lawn. Tell your mama I’ll be back on Sunday to check the gutters.”

I wiped a tear away and sniffed. “Okay, thanks, Granddaddy.”

Granddaddy Don was here to do all the chores my daddy should have been doing. He wasn’t my real grandfather. He was my neighbor’s grandfather. But we all called him “Granddaddy” because he was the much older role model for all of us in the neighborhood where most of my friends lived. Even my mom called him Granddaddy.

After my daddy left, Granddaddy Don started coming by and helping out, and I’m pretty sure my mother has tried to pay him, but he won’t let her. He was just the kindest, sweetest man I knew.

I caught a glimpse of him stepping into my room as I laid there snuggled up to my teddy bear like a little baby. “Hey, you crying, babygirl?”

“No,” I said, wiping another tear away.

He sat on my bed and put his hand on my hip. “It sure looks like you are to me. What’s wrong, sugar plum?”

I let out a sigh. “My stupid boyfriend canceled prom on me.”

His jaw dropped. “What? Is he sick?”

I shook my head. “Found another date.”

“Well that’s not right. I’m sure you can find another boy to take you, though, pretty and sweet as you are.”

I smiled and rolled over to look at Granddaddy. He must have changed since mowing because his t-shirt and jeans looked clean and dry, and his dark gray hair was damp at the ends where he had probably showered. He pointed his big brown eyes at me.

“Thanks, but I don’t think so. All the boys I know are going with my friends. I’m the only reject who won’t be going.”

“Oh, now don’t say that,” he said, rubbing my belly with his hand and slightly brushing my belly button ring. “What is that I feel?”

He lifted my top and peeked at my tummy, getting a sneak peek at the little diamond sitting inside my belly button. “That’s my piercing, Granddaddy. I just had it done a few months ago for prom.”

He licked his lips and flicked his eyes up at me. “Your dress see-through or something?”

I giggled and shook my head. “No, it has a cutout at the belly. Would you like to see it on? Not like I’ll have another chance to wear it.”

“I’d love to see it on you, babygirl.”

He stepped out of the room, and I hurriedly stepped into my dress. It was a silver-sequined prom dress that came down to mid-thigh, barely covering my assets, and it also tightly hugged my breasts. And the open part at the tummy really showed off my new belly bling.

I’d picked this dress hoping to turn Brian on so much that he wouldn’t be able to keep his hands off me. I’d also decided that prom night would be the perfect night to give up my V-card.

Now, that was all a wash.

“Holy smokes, girl,” Granddaddy said when he saw me.

He rubbed his chin as I spun in a circle. And I could practically feel him licking me from head to toe with his hard stare. “I don’t know what kind of fool would dump a sexy thing like you, but it’s his loss.”

I shrugged. “He didn’t see the dress.”

“If he had, he wouldn’t have canceled.” Granddaddy walked to me and ran his hand down my side, squeezing the flesh of my hip. He’d always been the touchy-feely type, but this time felt … different.

Different in a good way.

“Well, thank you, Granddaddy. I’m glad at least one person likes me in my dress.”

“If you still want to go, I’d be honored to take you.”

“You-you would?” Okay I didn’t see that coming.

“Yeah, babygirl. I would. I’ve got a tux just sitting in my closet. What do you say? Will you let an old man like me escort a pretty young girl like you to prom?”

It was unconventional to say the least, but I rather liked the idea of my big, strong Granddaddy taking me to my senior prom. And show Brian that I could get an older, more experienced man to pay attention to me. I was suddenly so glad he’d never met my granddaddy who wasn’t really my granddaddy.

“I’d be honored for you to take me,” I said, wrapping my arms around his neck for a hug.

Granddaddy let out a soft but masculine moan and wrapped his strong arms around my petite body, pulling me a little closer than usual. I felt my soft breasts press against his strong chest, and between his legs was something so hard it almost stole my breath.

Granddaddy had an erection, and all from seeing me in my sexy dress. My body went hot all over, but I couldn’t say I was surprised. My friend did tell me I looked amazingly sexy in this little number.

“But there’s just one thing, bunny.” Granddaddy leaned back and gazed deep in my eyes, pushing his hard dick even harder against my belly.

I swallowed. “What is it?”

“If I take you to prom, then it’s a date. And you have to treat it like a date. Just like I get to treat you like my date. Deal?”

“Deal,” I agreed.

I wasn’t sure what he meant, but maybe he just didn’t want me to think he was doing this just to be nice, that he wanted me to feel special and loved. Well, I did.

He smiled. “Good girl.” And then he softly pinched my chin and put his lips on mine, kissing me in a way that Granddaddy had never, ever kissed me before.

It sent tingles all through my hot, virgin body, confusing me for sure.

And when he walked away, tossing a wink in my direction, I was asking myself if Granddaddy was looking at me differently or was it just my imagination?

***

The next morning, when I went to the kitchen for breakfast, Mom gave me a hug. “I heard Granddaddy is taking you to prom.”

“Yeah, crazy, huh? But he offered and I didn’t see a reason to say no.”

Mom cupped her coffee mug and sighed dreamily, leaning back against the counter. “I do love that man. He’s so … gallant. Always looking out for us and making sure we have everything we need.”

“Almost sounds like you have a crush on him, Mom.”

Okay, whoa. Why was there a flicker of jealousy in my gut?

“Oh, I don’t know. At sixty-two, he’s a little out of my age range. If I were ten years older, though…”

“Yeah, you’re right.” I agreed because I didn’t want her getting any ideas about making Granddaddy my new stepdad. I liked our relationship just the way it was.

With him hugging me and getting a hard-on and taking me to prom … if he were my stepdad and acted like that, it would just be weird.

“He is awfully handsome though. Tall and muscular, and not a sprig of hair on his chest. I like a nice, smooth chest. That dark gray hair of his, chocolate brown eyes, wrinkles that show his wisdom… And I think he works out. I’ve seen him take his shirt off when he’s mowing the grass, and the man has abs that would make a 20-year-old jealous.”

My pussy twitched and my panties started getting damp, just listening to my mother talk about how sexy Granddaddy was. I’d never seen him without a shirt on. Come to think it, maybe I had, and I just didn’t pay attention.

“Well, anyway, I’ve got to get to work. I’ll be home in time to get some pictures of you.”

She kissed my cheek and I told her to have a good day.

I hopped in the shower after breakfast and washed myself really good all over, noticing the slippery slickness all inside my folds. I took a razor to the bush between my legs, wondering why I suddenly felt the need to do that. It just felt right to me, for whatever reason.

Then once my hair was dry, I started organizing all my makeup. While I was doing that, Granddaddy called and gave me some great news. He’d scheduled an appointment for me to get my hair and nails done, if I wanted.

“Are you joking? I wanted to, but I was planning on doing everything myself.”

“Well, now you don’t have to. Just let the professionals pamper my babygirl today.”

I thanked him over and over, then hung up the phone.

It took a few hours to get it all done, but by five o’clock, I was sliding into my shiny silver dress, looking and feeling like a million bucks with my curled hair and French manicure nails. I came out into the living room for Mom to take a few pictures. She’d already seen my dress, and she wasn’t crazy about it, but she also knew I was 18 and was going to wear what I wanted to my own prom.

“You look beautiful, honey. And I definitely feel better about you wearing something so revealing to the prom with Granddaddy Don by your side. He won’t let a thing happen to you.”

“Thanks, Mom.”

The doorbell rang just then, and in walked Granddaddy, looking as dapper as ever in his tux and boutonniere.

“Oh my stars above,” he grumbled, giving me a kiss on the cheek.

I appreciated that he was pretending to see me in this dress for the first time.

“Isn’t she beautiful?” My mom asked.

“More beautiful than ever.” He looked into my eyes, and I saw something there I’d never seen before. Granddaddy was different tonight. “And I believe this is for you.”

He reached over to pin the bright pink rose onto my dress, sliding his fingers down the front of my dress and accidentally brushing my nipple.

Or was it accidentally?

Either way, it made my pussy throb, and it made both my nipples pucker up tight. I hoped my mom didn’t notice. But she seemed consumed with taking pictures of the two of us.

We walked to his car after that, and he paused, running his palm over the open part of my dress. “I can’t explain how damn hot this belly button ring is. I probably shouldn’t say. You’ll think I’m a perverted old man.”

“I don’t think that at all, Granddaddy. I love your compliments. Keep them coming.” I stood up on my tiptoes and kissed him on the cheek.

He smiled and let out a manly moan, tossing a quick look back at the house. “You mind if I kiss it right quick?”

Flutters of lust rippled through me. I shook my head. “No, Granddaddy. You can kiss my tummy.”

He licked his lips, tossed another look at the front door—I think to make sure Mom wasn’t watching—then leaned down and placed a few delicate kisses in a circle around my piercing as his strong, weathered hands held my waist nice and tight.

Tingles passed over my breasts and I had to stifle a moan, it felt so good.

When he stood up, I kissed him softly on the lips, batting my eyes at him.

He pinched my chin. “Mmm, I do love your sweet kisses, babydoll. Keep those coming.”

“Okay,” I giggled.

He opened the car door for me, took me out to a 5-star restaurant, and made me feel like the prettiest girl in the world. He kept touching me too, and telling me how gorgeous and sexy I was.

By the time we got to the venue for my prom, any worries I’d had about what people would think began to melt away.

As we walked through the parking lot, Granddaddy slid his hand down my back, landing at the curve above my ass and pulling me to his side. “Damn, girl. You make me feel like a young buck again.”

I spun in front of him and wrapped my arms around his waist, smiling up at him. “I’m glad, Granddaddy. You make me feel like the prettiest thing in the world.”

“That’s because you are. And don’t let anyone tell you different.” He leaned down and kissed me on the lips again, and I felt his cock twitch hard against my little belly piercing.

He parted his lips just then, and electric pulses shot through me as I was sure he was about to slip me the tongue. But then the door burst open, and some kids came outside, making the both of us jump.

We went in after that, and everyone rushed over to say hi to Granddaddy Don. He was the life of the prom, and all my friends told me how lucky I was that he was my date. I think they were going a little overboard with the compliments, knowing my situation. But I loved it. I didn’t even see Brian, but I didn’t care at that point.

The first slow song came on, and Granddaddy pulled me to the dance floor.

If anyone would have seen us and didn’t know this man was just a family friend, they would assume that we were lovers. He pulled me so tight against his big, hard body I couldn’t help but rest my head against his chest. He sure knew how to dance, too. I couldn’t see a thing, but he moved side to side slowly and gracefully, and it made me get lost in the music.

Until I felt his cock grow bigger, expanding inside his pants and thumping against my belly. He stroked my back, and I heard a moan escape this throat. I didn’t know if I should say something or just let it be, but my little pussy started quivering, and my body grew hot all over. I could tell that my heart was beating a little faster.

And before I knew it, Granddaddy’s hard cock was the center of my attention.

And if I was being honest, I wouldn’t object to this night ending the way I’d originally planned.

With my virginity being taken by someone I was already crazy about.

I angled my gaze up at Granddaddy, and he looked down at me, dancing his eyes around my lips.

“I just want you to know I appreciate you bringing me here, Granddaddy Don. You’re a real gentleman.”

He licked his lips and kissed me on the cheek. “You’re very welcome sweetheart. If there’s anything else I can do for you, just let me know.”

I smiled. “Well, I can’t think of anything right now. I’m just glad you’re here and not Brian. And to think I was going to give that asshole my virginity…”

Granddaddy’s cock twitched again, and he pressed his hand to my lower back. “You’re a virgin still?”

I bit my lip and nodded, planting a small kiss on his neck and making him growl. “And I think it’s only worthy of a real man’s claiming. Don’t you think?”

He pursed his lips, and I rolled my hips slightly, trying to get a better feel of his erection. Granddaddy must have noticed because he ran his hand up the side of my dress, and I felt his thumb brush the side of my booby.

“Oh hell yes, sweetheart. A real man deserves that sweet cherry. Someone who will take his time making sure you get all the pleasure you can handle before sticking his big, mean old dick inside of you.”

If I’d heard that from anyone else, I probably would have laughed. But the way my body was tingling, and my tight, wet pussy was throbbing, it wasn’t funny at all.

I flicked the corner of my mouth with my tongue and stared at Granddaddy’s lips, thinking about them kissing my body all over. And then I leaned up enough to reach those lips, and I kissed him, slipping my tongue teasingly inside his mouth.

Granddaddy tongued me back, very briefly, and I thought I would faint I was so horny for him.

“Mmm, damn, babygirl. You’re about to make my dick spurt inside my tuxedo pants,” he growled, holding me tighter.

“Well, we don’t want that. It would cause a scene.”

“You’re right. I think we ought to get ourselves a nice little room at that hotel across the street, and let me devour that pretty little body of yours.”

I felt giddy as I nodded. But neither one of us could get out of there fast enough. Funny, I’d been so excited about my prom night. Now, I was so excited to be fucked by Granddaddy.

I stood behind him at the check-in counter with my arms around his waist, and my curiosity got the better of me. I slid my hands down a few times and felt that dirty bulge in his tuxedo pants, teasing him with little touches and feeling it shift around while he handed the lady his credit card. God, I was so turned on.

It must have been torture for him because he pulled me around to his side and cupped my ass really hard as a warning, or something.

When we got to our room, he did a quick check to make sure the bed was clean, and then he tossed the keycard on the table, looking me up and down with the biggest tent in his pants.

“Fuck, babygirl. I never thought I’d have an opportunity to be with you. I always thought you were so pretty.”

I smiled and tossed my purse aside. “Thank you, Granddaddy. But why are we standing here talking when we could be kissing?”

He chuckled and walked over to me. “Guess I was still trying to take you in.”

He grabbed my face and put his lips on mine, and then he tongue-kissed me so gently it made my pussy clench over and over. Fuck, I wanted to feel his tongue doing that to my hard little clit.

When his hands started roaming, it felt like fire was running through my veins. He unzipped my dress and carefully peeled it from my body.

I wasn’t wearing a bra. So when he saw my breasts, he groaned and shook his head. He laid the dress neatly on the bed and moved his hands up and down the sides of my waist.

“Those are the perkiest little titties I’ve ever seen.” He cupped them in his hands and rubbed my nipples with my thumbs, making bolts of pleasure shoot between my legs.

“Ooooh, Granddaddy. Your touch,” I moaned. “It’s driving me wild.”

The corners of his lips pulled into a smile. “Wait until I kiss your pretty pussy, babygirl. I hope that drives you wild, too.”

He leaned down and wrapped his lips around my engorged nipple while cupping my hot pussy.

I huffed as he began to suck, lightly stroking the cotton material between my legs. I moved my hands to his waist as he parted the cotton and slid a finger to my folds, groaning when he discovered how slick I was.

Then his tongue came out and darted along the sensitive flesh of my tit while looking up into my eyes.

He groaned, then moved to my other breast, sucking on my little buds while teasingly circling my throbbing clit.

“Oohhhhhhhhhh, yeahhhhhhhhh,” I moaned, rocking my hips back and forth and feeling like I might cum any second.

I reached down and gripped Granddaddy’s hard cock through his pants, and he huffed and thrust forward.

“Goddamnit, babygirl. You’ve got me harder than I’ve ever been in my life. And I know once I lick that sweet pussy of yours, I’ll probably cum in my pants.”

“Then take them off, Granddaddy. At least then I can watch you cum while you lick me.”

He growled and stepped back, ripping off his bow tie and tearing his shirt off until buttons went flying.

I gasped and fell back a few steps, tumbling toward the bed and sitting down to watch him take his pants off.

And oh my god. His dick was so big and hard, it intimidated me. But it also made my flesh hum with desire.

Granddaddy cupped my ass and lifted me off the bed, sliding me back until my head was resting on the pillows. And then he peeled my white cotton panties down my legs before lying perpendicular to me. He spread my legs and nuzzled his face in my pussy.

He watched my face for a reaction as he circled his tongue over my aching pussy lips, but I moved my eyes to his thick dick that was bulging and seeping a line of clear fluid to the comforter.

God, how my mouth watered to taste it.

“You want Granddaddy’s dick in that mouth, don’t you, babygirl? You’ve got a dirty little mind.”

I bit my lip and nodded.

“Good. Cum for Granddaddy, and I’ll let you suck it.”

He used his fingers to part my pussy lips, then spat on my little nub before teasing it with his fingers. I bucked my hips, and he let out a groan once again.

But then he began swirling his tongue over my hooded tissue, and I trembled from the intense pleasure. I watched him lick and tease me, and it was such an erotic experience to see such an older man between my legs, knowing he would use his worldly knowledge to make me cum. I was sure that Brian would have never done such a thing as this.

As he placed these delicate little kisses on my clit, he pushed inside my tight cunt with his middle finger. I shuddered, holding back an orgasm. My walls clenched, and I noticed that Granddaddy’s dick was getting wider and longer. And his pre-cum was pulsing out, making a mess on the bed.

Well, I was making a mess, too, juices dripping down the crack of my ass and soaking the cheap comforter. This hotel would have to burn the sheets when we were done.

I rolled my hips up and down as Granddaddy pushed his finger in deeper, glancing up at my face as he flicked my clitty with his tongue.

“Mmmm, yessss, Granddaddy…right there…” I pushed up on my elbows and rolled my hips up and down as he let out all these throaty noises. And my tummy grew tighter and tighter as I got closer to cumming.

And when Granddaddy’s finger nudged against my tight little cherry, he growled and rolled it in a circle so that he was rubbing against the upper part of my pussy.

At that moment, all this liquid squirted from my pussy, and I came so hard I let out a shriek.

“Good, baby. Cum for me.”

I huffed and thrashed as my legs trembled. Granddaddy’s cock was bobbing and weaving, and I saw a line of fluid spurt out a few inches, which was so fucking sexy.

When my orgasm was barely over, Granddaddy laid down next to me and kissed me for a few minutes. He tasted like me, sweet and musky. He softly rubbed the palm of his hand over my bare pussy and lightly stroked my lips with the tips of his fingers.

I reached down and gripped his cock, making him groan loudly. The tip of it was so wet and sticky.

I rolled onto my side and kept kissing him, but I tossed my leg over his waist and felt his hard dick pulse against my slit. So while we kissed, he fondled my tits and I rubbed my clit on the head of his shaft.

“Oh fuck, princess. I feel that slick pussy on my dick. I’m trying to save my cum for that belly of yours.”

I giggled and thrust my hips back and forth. “You can cum in my belly, Granddaddy. Right after I suck you.”

With a growl, he laid back and held the base of his shaft. I tossed a leg over his chest with my back to him, not realizing I was setting myself up for the 69 position. I just wanted to give Granddaddy a nice view of my ass. But when I bent over to take his huge cock past my lips, he scooted me back and darted a tongue between my legs.

I moaned as his hands roamed over my ass and hips, and I moved my fingers to grip the base of his shaft, feeling his veins pulse and his length twitch. God, he was so hard. I trailed my tongue over the slit and tasted his salty pre-cum, making him growl and lick my clit faster.

I rolled my hips and sucked his crown past my lips, stroking him with my fist at the same time.

With my forearm resting on his thigh, I fondled his balls. They were so big and heavy, and I wasn’t sure if guys liked having their balls played with. I was mostly curious about how they felt. And they felt so sexy.

Granddaddy must have loved it because while I was teasing his balls, he groaned and opened his legs. I softly massaged them, then ran my fingers over the pimpled, hairy flesh, and moaned when I felt the heat rising from down there.

I started bobbing my head, and Granddaddy pushed a finger inside of my pussy while flicking my bean with his tongue. His strong grip cupped my ass, and when he moved that finger in and out of me, I couldn’t help but cum again.

There was a strong pulse of fluid that leaked from my slit, and when it did, Granddaddy’s dick turned so hard. I sucked up and down, running my tongue furiously over the crown. And that’s when I felt his cum shoot out on the back of my tongue.

“Fuuuuuuuuuck,” he growled, ramming his hips up and down so hard that his cock stretched the back of my throat.

I whimpered and bounced my ass up and down, and he resumed licking me, making me cum again!

Oh fuck, it was so nice, cumming like this, with Granddaddy’s dick my mouth, and my pussy dripping honey into his mouth.

But then he gave me a slap on the ass, and I jerked up.

“Roll over, babygirl. I gotta put my seed in that belly.”

“How about … like this?” I asked, shimmying my ass down the length of his body, until my pussy was hovering over the head of his cock.

“Oooooooh, baby. You want to ride Granddaddy’s dick?”

I purred and nodded, feeling my clit swell yet again at the prospect of riding him like this.

“Go ahead, baby. Slide that slick cunt down my cock.”

I gripped the base and angled it at my entrance. My clit was pulsing and throbbing as his thickness stretched me good and wide. And while it hurt a little, there was something about it that made me leak uncontrollably.

All this fluid was leaking down his cock and over my hand. I felt him put his hands on my hips and grip tightly. And when his wide crown was tightly wedged inside my virgin opening, I felt my titties tingle from the wonderful pleasure.

Granddaddy rutted his hips up and pushed deep inside of me, letting out a growl that could wake the dead. And oh my…I came so hard just then, my clit bouncing up and down.

And speaking of bouncing up and down, that’s just what I did.

I rode Granddaddy like he was a stallion and I was an experienced rider. The flesh of my ass loudly slapped against him as I fucked him. My tits bounced wildly, and my curls flung all over the place.

“Oh yeah, Granddaddy. Fuck me good!” I cried out.

He tightened his grip on my hips and started ramming into me so hard I fell forward. And from there, he somehow switched positions, getting behind me on his knees and plunging his raging dick inside of me, rubbing along my freshly plucked cherry.

His hands held me steady, but that didn’t stop my pleasure. He reamed my tight little pussy so good, I came over and over, squirting my juices everywhere while he growled.

“You know I’m not ever going to leave this pussy alone, don’t you, babygirl? You belong to me now.”

“Yes, Granddaddy. Yes. I belong to you.”

His dick turned to steel. “I’ll come by and plant my seed inside your belly every fucking day. I don’t care if your mama knows.”

I groaned, feeling my walls grow tighter.

“And if I get you pregnant, well, that’s just better.”

“Ooooohhhhhhh,” I moaned, finally cumming when he said that.

The thought of having Granddaddy’s baby made me hot.

With a roar, Granddaddy shot his load inside of me while my pussy was still clenching. I think I was milking all his yummy cum.

But I wanted more.

So when he switched to lying down, I climbed on top of him, this time facing him.

“Hello, beautiful,” he said. “I’m glad you want me to see your pretty face.”

I smiled and pressed my palms to his chest, loving how hard and smooth his pecs were.

He softly cupped my tits, teasing my nipples with his thumbs again while I slowly grinded my sopping, tight pussy on top of him. I could feel the head of his shaft rubbing on that very special spot inside of me, and it made me quiver.

I’d lost count of how many times I’d cum, but grinding on him like this, with his thick dick deep inside of me, made me cum yet again.

I huffed and shuddered all over, and Granddaddy gripped the back of my head to pull me down for a kiss, snaking his tongue inside my mouth with lustful desire.

He then cupped my ass and started pummeling me good and hard while he continued to kiss me.

And when I felt his seed spurt along my walls, he growled all the way to the back of my throat.

“Oh fuuuuuuuuck,” he gritted out, slowing his pace as he stroked his fingers up and down my back.

When his orgasm subsided, we lay next to each other for a while. He played with my breasts and occasionally moved his hand to my pussy for a sensual tease.

“Babygirl, do you want to go back to your prom?”

I shook my head and looked into his eyes. “No, I want to spend the night here with you. Will you call Mom and tell her I’m not coming home, that you want to treat me to all night dancing and breakfast at sunrise?”

He chuckled and rubbed my nose with his. “Sure, baby. And then, when we get home tomorrow, I’ll tell her that you belong to me so we don’t have to hide our feelings.”

“Mmmm,” I purred, touching the side of his rugged face. “I love you, Granddaddy.”

“Well I love you too, darling.”

Best. Prom. Ever.


~The End~

Thank you for reading!
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