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Chapter One

My neighbors had moved in more than ten years ago. We got along and shared many an evening around the fire. I had watched their kids grow up and head off to college. But the youngest girl, Alisha, seemed different than the others.

She was always talking to me and hanging around me whenever I was outside. I figured maybe she saw me as a grandfather figure. I knew hers were across the country and she rarely got to visit with them.

She was a very attractive young lady and she knew it. She dressed just the right way to show off her amazing figure without looking like a slut. But she also made sure she left no doubt as to her physical attributes.

When my wife passed away, she spent several days keeping me company. It was nice having her around. I think her being there and listening to me is what helped me get over the shock. It’s not every day a young lady like her takes time to console others.

When summer rolled around, she came home from college and spent a lot of her time out by the pool.  She had turned eighteen while she was in school, and she took full advantage of being an adult. I would watch her from my upstairs window, fantasizing about that nearly naked body laying out on a towel.

One day I was out back weeding the flower bed when she hollered over the short fence at me.

“Hey, Mr. Ted. How’s your day going?” she asked.

I looked up to reply and saw her laying on her stomach with her front lifted up, exposing her tits to me. I tried not to look, but I couldn’t help it.

“I’m doing good,” I replied. “How’s school?”

I tried to not be taken aback by her naked front and hoped she would let the conversation die down quickly.

“It’s good, but I miss home,” she replied. “Too many fake people there for my taste.”

“Well, at least it’s only for a few more years,” I told her.

I bent back down and continued to weed the flower bed. I was rather uncomfortable talking to a half-naked young woman out in the open like that. I doubt she really cared. She kept right on trying to make conversation.

“How has your summer been so far?” she asked.

“Good.  Can’t complain,” I replied.

“We should have a fire soon,” she said. “It would be like old times. I think it would be fun.”

“Sure,” I replied. “Been a while since I used the firepit anyway.”

“Cool! How about this weekend?  Maybe Saturday night?” she asked

“I suppose that would be okay,” I replied.

“Awesome!” she said.

Things went quiet, and I was relieved that she had laid back down. I could just imagine her mom or dad coming home and seeing me looking at her bare tits. Yeah, that would not go well!

I tried to finish what I was doing as fast as I could, fearing she would do it again. I was relieved she didn’t as I finished up and headed back inside. I took a shower to rinse off the dirt and sweat, then made myself some lunch.

I went out to the back patio to eat my lunch and listen to some music. I needed to relax after working in the garden. I could see over the fence from my position on the back porch, and noticed Alisha was no longer laying out. I figured she went inside and got herself some lunch as well.

I had finished my lunch and leaned back in my chair to listen to my music when I heard a knock on the porch door. It was Alisha. She had on a cutoff t-shirt that barely covered her tits and some tight shorts.

“Can I come in?” she asked.

“Sure,” I replied.

I watched as she came in, noticing her camel toe through her shorts. She apparently had no underwear on. I could feel my dick starting to rise, and tried not to focus on her body. She knew what she was doing to me, I could tell. She had turned into quite the tease since going to college!

She sat down on the chair next to me and looked over at me. I wondered what she wanted to talk about. She seemed to be focused on me, and to be honest, it sort of made me uncomfortable.

“You know, Mr. Ted, I think you are a very handsome man,” she said shortly after sitting down.

“Well, thank you,” I replied.

“I bet you are all the rage with the ladies these days, aren’t you?” she asked.

“Um, that’s sort of personal,” I replied getting more uncomfortable.

“Sorry, I wasn’t trying to pry,” she said. “Just paying a compliment.”

“That’s ok,” I replied. “Just not used to that sort of conversation.”

“You know, college wasn’t what I was expecting,” she said turning her gaze out towards the backyard.

“Oh?” I asked. “How do you mean?”

“Well, I sort of knew college was a party, but I expected things to be a bit more rigid,” she started. “It was actually more like a lightly supervised free-for-all. Even the boys are immature as hell. I tried to have sex with one boy and it was over like thirty seconds. Doesn’t exactly make a girl want to have seconds, you know?”

Well, that was a tad bit more information than I had expected to hear. I guess she figured she could be brutally honest since she had known me for so long.

“I bet you’re not done in thirty seconds,” she said.

I just sat there not knowing what to say. I was hoping it was a rhetorical question. But something told me that it wasn’t.


Chapter Two

Alisha put her legs up on the chair, cross-legged. I looked over at her and saw her now erect nipples pressing against her cropped t-shirt. With my eyes traveling down her young body, I saw the pink edge of her pussy lips right at the edge of her shorts.

I was getting turned on by the sight of her but felt ashamed at the same time. She was way younger than me, and I had watched her grow up. It was wrong of me to think of her in a sexual manner, but I couldn’t help myself.

She sure didn’t make things any easier with her talk and look. She didn’t seem to have a filter, and I became aware she was once again talking about sex.

“Did you know that there are some serious kinks out there?” she said. “I mean, people getting tied up, using all sorts of toys. You name it, and they are doing it.”

“Is that the kind of thing they are teaching at school nowadays?” I asked.

“Well, they aren’t teaching it, but the students sure are trying it,” she replied.

“Back in my day, it was all about having fun and trying weird experiments. Things like stuffing phone booths with people, that sort of thing,” I replied.

“Doesn’t sound like much fun,” she said.

“Well, for us it was,” I replied. “Listen, I hate to cut the conversation off short, but I need to get to the store.”

“Oh, sorry, didn’t mean to take up your afternoon,” she replied. “I’ll see you later.”

I watched as she left my porch, her ass cheeks hanging out of her shorts and her tits bouncing around as she walked home. Fuck she was hot! If I could just have a taste of that sweet, tight, young pussy. Man, that would be awesome!

I got up and went inside. No matter what I tried, I could not get rid of the images I had seen of her body. I knew I needed to jack-off, so I went to the bathroom and stood in front of the toilet. I dropped my pants and grabbed my cock. I started stroking it as I closed my eyes.

Visions of watching her lips curl around the head of my dick filled my mind. I imagined her mouth going up and down my rod as she sucked me off. I then imagined her sweet, young pussy with her folds being parted by the head of my cock as it slid inside of her velvety tunnel.

I imagined her pussy hugging my shaft as it went in and out of her as I fucked her properly. I felt my balls begin to swell and knew I was going to cum. I cupped my balls and let out an exhale as my load shot into the toilet.

Not exactly what I wanted, but it did the trick to relieve the tension. I finished coming, then wiped my dick and pulled my pants back up. I still needed to get to the store, so I got a drink of water and headed out.

I don’t remember much of the drive there, but I went inside and got my prescription and headed home. My thoughts were once again drifting to Alisha and that hot body of hers. I began to wish I had looked at her tits a bit longer that morning.

As I pulled into the driveway, Alisha’s mom came walking over towards me.

“Hey, Ted, how are you?” she asked.

“Doing well, how are you?” I replied wondering what she wanted.

“I’m good,” she started. “Listen, I was wondering if I could ask a favor of you?”

“Sure, what is it?” I replied.

“Bob and I are going out of town for the weekend and I was wondering if you would just watch the house for us. I know Alisha is home from school, but in case anything happens I would feel a lot better knowing I could count on you to take care of it.”

“Sure, no problem,” I replied. “If anything happens, just have Alisha come over and get me.”

“Thank you so much, Ted,” she said as she gave me a hug.

“Anytime. That’s what neighbors are for,” I replied.

I said goodbye and went into the house. I never really thought much about them going away for the weekend. They did that quite often, so it didn’t put off any alarms. Looking back, I should have known what was coming.


Chapter Three

That evening I watched some old movies on the TV then headed to bed. As I got undressed, I just happened to look out of my bedroom window and saw Alisha standing in her room. I felt like a pervert watching her, but I couldn’t help myself.

She was standing in front of her full-length mirror completely naked. I could see those firm tits looking back at me. Her pussy was as bare as a baby’s bottom with no hair at all. I got a chubby watching her naked body.

Her hands moved up and cupped her tits, then she began to rub them across her nipples. Her head tilted back, and I knew at that point what was going on. I watched as she moved her hand down between her legs began to masturbate.

I sat down on the edge of my bed and watched what was unfolding through the window next door. Her slender frame was almost glowing from the lamp that shined on her bare skin. Her hair came down to the middle of her back, just above her firm, shapely ass.

She spread her legs a bit as her hand slid between them, and the bending of her knees and her head tilting up let me know she was enjoying the feel of her fingers on her pussy. My cock was now starting to get hard, so I wrapped my fingers around it and began to stroke it as I watched her.

She moved back to her bed and lay down, spreading her legs wide. Her knees she brought up towards her chest. I could see those luscious tits of hers as she lay there seemingly unaware I was watching her. Her back arched as her fingers slid into her pussy.

When she removed her fingers, I could see her juices glistening in the light. She moved her fingers to her mouth and sucked them clean. She again moved her fingers down to her slit and started rubbing her clit.

Her other hand cupped her tit and she rolled her nipples between her finger and thumb. Again, she arched her back as she worked herself towards an orgasm. Her head was now moving from side to side and I could see her facial expressions revealing the pleasure she was enjoying.

My cock was as stiff as could be as I watched this beautiful woman get off by her own means. Her body began to shake as her arm dropped to her side and grabbed onto the sheets. I knew she was coming, so I worked my cock faster.

I could feel the pressure building in my balls as I approached my orgasm. I held my breath until the first load of jizz shot out of my cock, landing on the floor. I exhaled loudly as my balls continued to pump cum out of my rod, my eyes closed imagining I was shooting my load into that sweet, young pussy.

When I opened my eyes, the light was out in her room. The show was over. I got up and got a towel from the bathroom to clean up my spunk I had just shot all over the floor. I had shot quite a load! I cleaned up the mess, put the towel in the laundry basket, and got into bed.

A slight feeling of shame came over me as I struggled with myself over having watched that young lady fuck herself. Was it wrong to want to fuck her? Was it wrong to have that desire for someone so much younger than me? Was it wrong to want a girl I had watched grow up from a child?

I was having a hard time coming to grips with the desire I had for her. Even though I wanted her, I knew she would never want me. It was all a fantasy in my mind. But even having that fantasy in my head left me conflicted.

I also started to imagine the consequences of her parents knowing what I was thinking and watching. What if they found out I had watched their youngest daughter fuck herself through the window? I would be labeled a pervert and they would never speak to me again.

So many thoughts ran through my head that I was having a hard time going to sleep. I kept trying to think of something else, but Alisha always returned to the focus. At some point, my mind finally gave up and I drifted off to sleep.

But then my subconscious kicked in and my dreams were all about Alisha. I dreamt of fucking her and licking that sweet pussy of hers. I had every form of sex with her as much as I wanted. But as my mind started to come back to reality, I woke up with the hardest cock I had felt in a long time. It had been years since I had morning wood.

I was starting to become obsessed with Alisha, and it was bothering me a bit. It couldn’t be healthy for an old man like me to be so focused on fucking a woman so young. I mean hell, I could wind up having a heart attack!

I decided to spend my day down at the park instead of being around the house. Maybe the change of scenery would take Alisha off my mind. Maybe some fresh air and a good walk would get me back on track. I hoped I was going to be able to get back to normal.


Chapter Four

I left the house after getting a shower and shaving. I didn’t see any movement from Alisha’s house, so I assumed they were all still sleeping. I got into my car and headed for the park. I tried to talk myself out of my fantasy as I drove down the road. I used common sense to tell myself there was no way in hell an eighteen-year-old girl was going to want anything to do with a wrinkled old man like me.

The park was on the edge of town and had a lot of trails. I often walked them as they gave me a chance to think and enjoy the fresh air. I normally walked about three or four miles each time I came here. It ate away a good portion of the day for me.

I started down one trail that wound around the small lake. I could hear the frogs bellowing from the edge of the water. Butterflies and beetles flew around the flowers that adorned the shores of the lake. It really was a rather beautiful and serene place.

I was near the back of the lake when I decided to take a break and sit on a fallen tree. I sat down and drank some water from my bottle and looked out over the calm water. I had not seen anyone on the trail that morning so I was grateful to have it all to myself.

As I put the cap back on my water bottle, I stood up to continue my walk. That’s when I heard her.

“Morning, Mr. Ted,” Alisha said from behind me. “Fancy meeting you here.”

“Uh, morning, Alisha,” I replied as I turned around.

“Still walking the lake I see,” she said.

“Yep, it’s so peaceful out here in the morning,” I replied.

She was wearing her running outfit. A blue tank top and matching shorts and her pink sneakers. Her nipples were poking against her top as she walked up to me and gave me a hug. I could feel her firm breasts pressing into my body causing my dick to begin hardening.

The smell of her scent as she buried her head in my shoulders simply added to the tension. She held me tight for what I thought was a bit too long, then let go and stepped back.

“Mind if I walk with you?” she asked.

“Sure,” I replied.

I knew this was not good. I had almost gotten her out of my mind, and now here she was once again giving me a nice view of her body. That tight shirt of hers showed every curve and feature of her tits. I could see her swollen areola through the thin material.

“So is this what you do for exercise?” she asked.

“Pretty much, why?” I asked.

“Because you look damned good for your age,” she replied winking at me.

“Thanks,” I said. “I find it much more appealing than weights or anything like that.”

“I find it sexy when a man takes care of his body,” she said.

“Well, I try to do my best,” I replied starting to get a little uncomfortable with this line of conversation.

“How come you never remarried?” she asked. “I mean you have a lot going for you. You’re healthy, well off, and sexy as hell.”

“Thanks,” I replied. “I just never really thought about it I guess.”

“Well, there sure are some women out there that are missing out,” she said.

I just snickered and continued admiring her tits as we walked. I don’t think she saw me stealing side glances at them, at least she didn’t let on that she had. Watching them bounce was making me horny, that’s for sure. Her nipples stuck out nearly half an inch which made them almost impossible not to notice.

“So, are we still on for a fire tonight?” she asked.

“Sure, if you want,” I replied.

“Awesome!” she said excitedly. “How about I bring stuff to make smores?”

“Sure, that would be great,” I replied.

I hadn’t had a smores since the last time I had a fire with the kids. It would be fun making them again, not to mention eating them. I was remembering how they tasted when we made it back to the parking lot.

“Well, I’m going to head home,” I told her. “What time do you want me to start the fire?”

“How about nine?” she asked. “Should be dark enough by then.”

“Sounds good. I’ll see you then,” I replied.

She hugged me again and gave me a kiss on the cheek. The feel of her nipples pressed into my chest and the scent of her perfume made me start to get horny again. I hoped she didn’t notice I was clubbing up as she walked away.

I got in my car and headed home. So many conflicting thoughts were running through my mind I don’t even remember the drive home. I parked the car and sat there for a second to clear my head. Did Alisha have any clue what she was doing to me? Was she aware of how she looked and what her outfits did to guys like me?

I was certain she knew. I was also certain she liked the attention. She was probably one of those girls who got turned on by showing off their bodies. I had seen videos of them on the internet, but never imagined she would be one. Regardless, I knew I was wanting her more and more.

I was worried that I was getting mixed signals from her. If I did anything inappropriate, there would be hell to pay. There was no way I was going to put a move on her. I was not going to take that chance. And yet, something inside of me told me she wanted me too. Why else would she throw compliments about me being sexy around?


Chapter Five

As evening rolled around, I made some dinner and washed it down with an ice cold beer. I was clock watching, and that caused the time to drag on. It seemed like nine would never arrive. As the hour got closer, I changed into a Hawaiian shirt and some cargo shorts before heading out back.

I got some firewood and lit the kindling to get the fire started. I looked over at Alisha’s house to see f she was coming out yet or not and noticed a light on upstairs. Glancing over to the lit window, I saw her walking by it. She was once again naked, but this time she looked out the window.

I quickly turned my gaze back to the fire. Had she seen me looking at her? Was I busted? I was hoping the fire was still too small to give her a clean look at my face. I went back to tending the fire and waiting for her to arrive.

Soon enough I heard the back door open and heard Alisha walking towards the gate.

“I brought everything over,” she said.

“Here, let me help you,” I said as I grabbed the gate for her.

She had a white spaghetti strap tank top on and a pair of short shorts. I couldn’t help but notice her ass cheeks hanging out of her shorts. If she was on a mission to turn me on, she was doing a great job of it. I watched as she bent over and put the food on the side table, and noticed the triangle of her pussy bulging from her shorts with the light of the fire.

She stood up and walked over to the chair sitting next to mine and sat down. I could see the shadow of her nipples under her shirt. The light of the fire dancing on her chest made her nipples look like they were moving, almost alive. My god was she sexy!

I sat down and offered her a cold soda, which she accepted. With a light pop and a fizzing sound, her soda was open. She took a sip and put it in the holder of the chair. She then lifted her legs up onto the chair cross-legged and smiled at me.

Even in the low light, I could see the edge of her pussy lips from the sides of her shorts. A bit more movement and I was going to get a show of the whole thing. I barely heard anything she was saying as I tried not to focus on her pussy, but damn that was hard to do!

“Ready for a smores?” I heard her ask.

“Absolutely,” I replied.

Making smores would take my mind off of her nearly naked body. She made one for me and handed it to me.

“You still remember how I like my marshmallows,” I told her.

“I don’t forget much,” she replied.

“Still as good as I remember,” I said.

She made her smores, and the two of us sat there eating them in silence.

“Wow, I got a ton of chocolate on my fingers,” I said. “I need to go wash my hands.”

“Let me see,” she said grabbing onto one.

She looked at my fingers, then into my eyes as she moved my hand to her mouth and began to suck and lick the chocolate from them. My cock was almost completely hard from this sensual thing she was doing to me. She removed my fingers from her mouth, then grabbed the other hand and sucked them clean.

“There, I think you good now,” she said.

“I…uh…yeah,” was all I could get out.

“Didn’t you like that?” she asked.

“Uh…yeah, I did,” I confessed. “I don’t think anyone has ever done that to me before.”

“Ah, such a shame,” she replied with an evil grin.

I got up and got some more wood to put on the fire, hoping that would cause my dick to shrink back down. I put the wood on the fire and stirred the coals before sitting back down.

“Want another one?” she asked.

“I think I’m good,” I replied.

“Oh come on, you know you want more,” she said.

“Oh alright, one more,” I replied.

She fixed us another smores, then sat there as we ate them. She watched me eat my smores, then went for my fingers again. I was reluctant to let her suck on them, but the look on her face made me give in.

Fuck was I horny! She finished cleaning my fingers with her tongue, then took a sip of her soda. She got up from her chair and walked over in front of me.

“I can do more if you’d like,” she said as she put both of her hands on my armrest.

“Uh...more what?” I asked.

“More sucking,” she said looking down at my crotch.

There was no mistaking the small tent that had formed in my lap. My cock was nearly hard from her tongue licking and sucking on my fingers. It was at that moment that I knew for sure she wanted me. I was going to get that young pussy I had been fantasizing about.


Chapter Six

Alisha moved her hand down to my crotch as she leaned in and kissed me on the lips. Her hand began to massage my cock as her tongue slid into my mouth. She probed my mouth as I returned the favor. I felt her hand begin to tug at my zipper, and the sound of it going down.

She reached her hand inside my shorts and pulled my dick out, grasping it in her hands. I could see her tits down her shirt, so I moved my hand up and started rubbing them. She moaned softly as the heat from my hand caressed her breast.

I moved my hand up to her nipple and gently squeezed it. She moaned again and lifted her head up, putting her tit right at mouth level. I leaned forward and sucked her nipple into my mouth as she put her hand on the back of my head and pressed it to her.

My cock was now rock hard in her hand as I suckled that erect nipple of hers. She pulled back, causing a light pop as my mouth released her nipple. She knelt down and bent over me. I felt her tongue begin to lick up and down my shaft.  I sucked in my breath when she planted her lips around my rod and slid my dick deep into her mouth.

She moved my dick in and out of her mouth slowly as she sucked hard. Her soft lips encircling my shaft felt so good I didn’t want her to stop. I put my hand on the back of her head as she slowly increased her speed. I never even thought about whether the other neighbors could see what she was doing.

I sat back and enjoyed the blowjob she was giving me, knowing I was going to cum soon. Apparently, she wanted me to because she was going at it for all she was worth. I could feel my balls swelling up as my orgasm approached.

My hips began to thrust and I was soon fucking her mouth. She was moaning as my cock went deeper and deeper into her mouth until she was deep throating my shaft. I gave one last push and started shooting my load down her throat.

She sucked hard with each pump of my cum, swallowing all of it. I shot a lot of cum into her mouth, and she took it all. Soon, my dick was going limp and she let it fall from her mouth.

“Better?” she asked as she looked up at me.

“Yes,” I replied.

“Well then, let’s see what you can do,” she replied.

She stood up and stripped down right there in the backyard. Her naked body looked even better up close. She walked up to my chair and stood there with her legs slightly apart. I took my hands and put them on either side of her and began to trace the outline of her flesh.

Her skin was so smooth and I watched as goose bumps formed as my hands traveled all over her. I massaged her tits for a few moments, then one hand slid down her stomach and between her legs. I could feel the heat of her pussy was my hand cupped her outer lips.

She moaned louder and grabbed onto my arm to steady herself. I began to move my hand up and down her lips, feeling her juices coating my fingers. She had no hair on her pussy, and the soft flesh of her lips felt like little puffs.

I slid one finger in between her lips and down to her hole. I ran it back up her slit to her clit, then back to her hole where I inserted one finger. She shuddered as my finger penetrated her. Her pussy was soaking wet, and I felt her juices dripping down my finger.

I leaned forward and kissed her stomach. I could feel her trembling as my lips touched her skin. Her hands went to my head as I moved my mouth closer and closer to her pussy. As I got close, she lifted one leg and put it on the arm of my chair, exposing her pussy for me.

I kissed all the way down to her outer lips, then kissed her inner thighs. She was moaning very loud at this point, and I began to worry about us being outside doing this.

“Maybe we should go inside,” I whispered.

“No, I want to be outside,” she replied.

I wasn’t about to tell her no and miss out on having her, so I continued what I was doing. I slid my tongue across her clit and felt her tremble with pleasure. I sucked her lips into my mouth and tugged at them. I could smell her scent as my hands moved to her ass.

I cupped her ass cheeks in my hands and started licking her clit. Her legs shook as I worked on her, trying to make her cum. She was moving her hips back and forth in rhythm with my tongue, working her pussy as hard as she could.

I felt her pushing her hips forward and knew she was about to cum. But I had a little surprise for her. As soon as I felt the first pulse of her orgasm, I slid one finger into her anus. She gasped and grabbed onto me hard as her orgasm rocked her body.

I knew having my finger in her ass was making the orgasm all the more intense. She shook and moaned as she came. I could feel the pulses of her orgasm on my finger as I fucked her ass with it. All too soon, her orgasm was over. She dropped her leg, bent over and kissed me deeply.

“Now we can go inside,” she whispered.

She took my hand and led me into the house and up to my bedroom. The night was just beginning, and I was about to find out just how badly she wanted to fuck me!


Chapter Seven

She stopped at the bed and removed my clothes. Once I was completely naked, she pulled me close and kissed me deeply once again. I could feel her firm tits pressing against my chest and felt the familiar stirring of my dick as it brushed against her stomach.

She moved me back to the bed and pushed me down onto it. She got between my legs and once again sucked my cock into her mouth. She worked her lips up and down my shaft as she got me hard once again. With my cock now stiff, she straddled me and guided my cock into that tight little pussy of hers.

She slowly slid down onto my shaft, then began to ride my cock. She bounced up and down on me and moved her hips back and forth, rubbing her clit on me. I reached up and grabbed onto her tits and began twisting and tugging her nipples.

She was moaning very loud at this point, but I didn’t care. I was fucking this little pussy and I wanted it to last.

“Oh my god!” she wailed. “I’m coming again!”

I could feel her pussy pulsing on my cock as she came hard. She leaned forward onto me and grabbed me tightly. She was whimpering as she came, kissing my neck. I grabbed onto her ass cheeks and held her in place. I began to thrust my cock in and out of her pussy as fast as I could.

“Oh god, oh my god,” she wailed.

I knew I was giving her a good fucking!

“Oh fuck!” she screamed. “You’re going to make me cum again!”

I smiled knowing I was pleasing her. She gave in and started to come a third time. She was laying on top of me with her arms out wide, holding onto the sheets. She convulsed and panted as she came.

I lifted her off me and rolled her onto her stomach. Taking a pillow, I put it under her hips and go behind her. I spread her cheeks and slid my cock into her pussy and began to fuck her again. God did her ass feel good bouncing against my pelvis.

She was now screaming into my pillow as my cock hit her g-spot. I was fucking her as hard and deep as I could. I was going all in on this fuck.

“Oh my god, oh my god, oh my god!” she screamed. “Oh…my…fucking…god! Holy shit! Fuck!”

I could feel her pussy pulsing again and I knew she was coming for the fourth time. I wondered how many times she could come in one night!

“Oh god, please cum,” she wailed. “I want to feel your hot cum in my pussy. Fill my pussy with your cum, please!”

Just hearing that coming from her mouth made me start to build into an orgasm. I lifted her by her hips and pulled her back to me so we were now in a doggie style position. I pulled her hips back to me with each thrust, ensuring I was going deep inside of her.

I could feel my balls building up pressure and was ready to cum. With one last deep thrust, I buried my cock to the hilt inside of her, causing her to squeal. My balls let loose and a stream of cum shot into her pussy.

I pumped as much cum as I could inside of her until I was all spent. I kept my cock inside her pussy for as long as I could. I wanted to remember the feeling of my dick inside of that tight little pussy for a long time.

At last, she dropped forward onto her chest and I moved to her side and lay on my back. She rolled over and snuggled up against me, draping her arm across my chest.

“My god was that wonderful,” she said. “I have wanted to fuck you for so long, you have no idea.”

“I really enjoyed that,” I told her. “I never imagined having sex with you until last night.”

“Oh, you mean when you watched me masturbate through the window?” she asked.

“You saw me?” I asked.

“But of course,” she replied. “I did it for you.”

“You really are something,” I said.

“I know, and now I am something for you,” she said looking up into my eyes.

“What do you mean?” I asked.

“I want you all for myself,” she replied dropping her head. “I know you don’t want another woman, so having me for a while is the next best thing. No strings, just great sex. That ok with you?”

“Sure, but what about your parents, what if they find out?” I asked.

“Don’t worry, they won’t,” she replied. “Why do you think I have spent the last couple years treating you like a grandfather? They don’t suspect a thing!”

I laughed at this.

“You really have been planning this for a while, haven’t you?” I asked.

“Yep, told ya,” she replied.

We spent a lot of time together after that night. We fucked anytime we had the chance. She was one wild ride in bed, I’ll tell you that. But as with all things, the time finally came when I could no longer satisfy her.

We talked about it for a while, then parted as friends. She still visited me whenever she could. I suspect she was going to be devastated whenever I finally pass away. I would have never thought in a million years I would have such a great relationship with such a young and sexy lady. But life has a way of throwing curve balls at you. You just have to be ready to catch them.


Check out my other titillating titles on Amazon for even more hot erotica!

Grandpa’s Pleasures - Darcy

Grandpa’s Pleasures - Freya

Grandpa’s Pleasures - Lilly

Grandpas’ Pleasures - Trisha

Grandpa’s Pleasures - Jennifer

Grandpa’s Pleasures - Heather


I hope you enjoyed this story.  If you did, please consider leaving me a review on Amazon.  Reviews are the only way indie authors can compete with the big publishing houses.  Thanks for taking the time to read my work.

-Marissa


Have questions, comments or suggestions for a book?  Email me!  I love hearing from my readers!

marissascotterotica@gmail.com

To see my list of books, please go to my author page at:

amazon.com/author/marissascott

Sign up for my newsletter to stay informed of new releases and receive a FREE ebook!

http://eepurl.com/cSFsnX

Be sure to visit my blog at:

http://marissascotterotica.blogspot.com
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