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This book is loaded with romance, sex, and seduction. See the preview below for a taste of the action contained inside.

“Ok, when you go back outside you are going to sit on grandpa’s lap and hug him, thanking him for letting you live here. That should open the door for some fun,” I said to myself in the mirror.

I went back outside and sat right on grandpa’s lap.

“Thank you for letting me live here,” I said as I kissed his cheek.

“You are quite welcome,” he said as his hand lay on my thigh.

Feeling his strong and warm hand on my thigh made me shiver, and he saw it. I took his hand in mine and slid it up my shorts until his fingers were touching my outer lips. I moaned as the heat from them made my juices flow even more.

“I’d like to show you how much it means to me,” I said in a low and sultry voice.

“Oh? And just how is that?” he asked.

I got up from his lap and knelt in front of him. My eyes never left his as I unbuttoned and unzipped his pants. I reached in and grabbed onto his cock and pulled it out. He was already half hard! I began to stroke it as he settled back into his chair and smiled at me.

I moved my head closer and slipped his nearly erect cock into my mouth. I moaned as the feel of his rod sliding across my lips made me shudder. I had dreamt of this for the last week and now here I was, getting what I wanted. Grandpa put his hand on the back of my head as I began to move my mouth up and down his shaft.

I couldn’t believe how big his cock was after he was fully erect. No matter how much I tried, I simply could not fit it all into my mouth. But that didn’t stop me. I stroked and sucked his cock determined to make him cum in my mouth. He leaned forward and slipped his hand down my shirt and began to tug and twist my nipples.

My pussy was soaking wet as I worked on that huge dick of his. I felt him begin to stiffen up, so I increased the speed of what I was doing. All of a sudden he started shooting his cum down my throat. The streams of cum were huge! I had never swallowed that much cum before!
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Chapter One

When my stepdad married my mom, I inherited new grandparents. My grandmother died a few years after that so all dad had left was his father. We visited when we could, and I always found him to be a kind and gentle man. He was actually rather good looking for an older man, and he kept himself in shape.

I had asked him once how he kept looking so young. He told me that being active, and having his nightly highball was his secret. He always had a drink in his hand when we visited unless he was planning on going somewhere. He never did drink and drive that I knew of.

When I graduated high school, I had enrolled in a college that was fairly close to his house. We talked about me possibly living with grandpa while attending school to save on expenses. I didn’t have an issue with it, but I wasn’t so sure grandpa wanted someone else living with him interrupting his lifestyle.

The decision was made to make a trip there before school started and ask him if I could live there with him. We arrived late in the afternoon and grandpa was sipping his whiskey like normal. Once we got settled in, mom made some dinner and we talked while we ate.

After dinner, we all sat on the front porch and talked.

“So, dad, I have a question for you,” dad asked grandpa.

“Fire away,” grandpa replied.

“Audrey is going to be attending college, and we were wondering if you would mind it if she lived with you while she was at school?” dad asked.

“Hmm,” grandpa said as sipped his whiskey.

“We will help cover the added expenses like food and what not,” mom said. “But if she doesn’t have to pay rent somewhere it will keep her school loans low.”

“And just how do you fell about this, young lady?” he asked me.

“I’m ok with it if you are. Besides, I can be some company for you while I am here,” I replied smiling.

“Not so sure my friends are going to like me having some young lady living with me,” he joked winking at me. “Might cramp my dating scene.”

“Yeah, you’re the town’s womanizer,” dad joked back.

“Well, I don’t see any problem with that. She’s welcome here as long as she wants to stay,” he replied.

“Thank you, grandpa,” I replied.

I got up and gave him a big hug and a kiss on the cheek. He smiled at me and went back to sipping his drink.

“When are you thinking of moving up?” he asked me.

“Well, school starts in a month, so I figured maybe three weeks. That will give me a week to get settled and acclimated to the area,” I replied.

“I’ll get a room all set up for you to use,” he said. “Going to be a bit odd having someone to talk to again.”

“You just keep your whiskey away from her,” dad said laughing.

“No worries with that. It’s all mine, and I don’t like sharing it,” grandpa replied.

We all laughed and changed the subject to other topics, our conversations lasting late into the night. Grandpa asked about my major and interests. He wanted to make sure he didn’t overstep his bounds or offend me. He wanted to be sure I was comfortable and felt at ease while I stayed there.

As the night came to a close, I said my goodnights and headed for bed. I wondered if the room I was using when I visited would be my permanent room once I moved in. It was nice, but a bit small. If I were ten again, it would probably work. But being a full grown adult, it was pretty small for me.

Sleep came fairly quickly as I now had a burden lifted from my mind. I don’t know how long I had been asleep, but I awoke in the middle of the night and heard a noise coming from the hallway. I sat up and peered through the crack in the door and saw grandpa walking. I assumed he was heading for the bathroom, but as I stared into the hallway I noticed something different.

Grandpa was naked. Not only that, but I could clearly see his long cock hanging down between his legs. I had no idea he was that large! Something inside of me began to stir as I looked at that huge piece of meat swaying back and forth as he walked. Afraid I was going to get caught looking at him, I lay back down and closed my eyes. Life with grandpa was going to be interesting!


Chapter Two

The next morning I got my shower and got dressed, then packed my things for the trip home. We ate breakfast and I couldn’t help but keep glancing down at grandpa’s crotch now that I knew what he was packing. Tingles stirred in my pussy as I imagined having that monster inside of me. Grandma sure was one lucky woman!

“Well, time to get on the road,” dad said at last.

“Next time I see you, young lady, you will be my roommate,” grandpa replied.

“I’m looking forward to it,” I replied.

We said our goodbyes and headed home. I was actually excited about living with grandpa. Not just from the prospect of seeing his cock once again, but just from listening to his stories. He had some funny stories from his life, and I never tired of hearing them.

Once home, I unpacked and ate dinner, then headed for bed. I was tired, but I also wanted to have some fantasy time to myself. I said goodnight and headed upstairs. I stripped down and got under my covers. I closed my eyes and replayed seeing grandpa walking in the hallway.

My hands moved down to my tits as I massaged my erect nipples while imagining that cock in front of my face. I could see his precum glistening on the head of his cock. My pussy lips were swelling as I imagined sliding his rod into my mouth and sucking on it. I could almost taste him as my hand moved down between my legs.

I slipped a finger into my cunt as I imagined him bending me over and slipping his fat cock into my pussy. I moaned softly as I began to fuck myself with two fingers. I moved my other hand to my clit and began to rub it as I imagined him pounding me hard and fast. As my passion rose, I began to feel the swelling of my orgasm. I exhaled loudly as my orgasm hit me, causing my legs to shake as I moaned and panted.

With my self-induced orgasm over, I licked my fingers clean and rolled over to get some sleep. I wanted to be moving in with grandpa sooner than three weeks, but I knew I had to wait. My fingers were going to be grandpa’s cock for a while as I waited to claim my prize.

I woke up the next day and decided I needed to go through my things and start packing for the move. Clothes were the first thing I sorted through. I made sure to pack anything slinky or suggestive so I could tease grandpa. Thongs, long t-shirts, thin bras, whatever I thought would get a rise out of him. I also packed my sex toys. I was going to need them as I fantasized about grandpa.

I was consumed with packing and didn’t notice the time. I heard the door closing downstairs, so I went to see who it was. I looked at the clock and noticed the time and knew it was dad home from work.

“Hi, dad, how was work?” I said.

“Decent,” he replied. “How was your day?”

“I started going through my stuff to see what I could pack so I can get ready for the move,” I replied.

“Your grandfather called me today about the move,” he said.

I began to wonder if he had changed his mind.

“He wanted to know if you wanted to move in earlier,” dad said. “He figured you could use the time to get situated.

“I would love to,” I replied. “Did he say when?”

“He said if you were ok with it, whenever you were ready,” he replied.

“Cool!” I replied. “Maybe I can move in this weekend then?”

“I’m sure he would be fine with that. I’ll call him later and tell him.”

What luck! I wasn’t going to have to wait three weeks to get my grandpa. I could start teasing him this weekend. Who knows, maybe I would be able to fuck him before school started.

“Guess I better get a bit more motivated to pack,” I said. “I’ll go to Walmart tonight and get some boxes.”

“Ok, have fun,” dad replied.

I was so excited I could hardly stand it. I worked all that night and the next few days getting things packed. Stuff I was leaving at home got boxed and labeled, then taken to the attic. My room was looking pretty empty by the time Friday rolled around.

“You have everything you need?” dad asked when he came home from work.

“I think so. Can you help me pack my car?” I asked.

“Sure,” he replied.

We spent the next hour getting everything into my car. Dad was a great packer. He seemed to know just how to put everything in the car so it all fit. Mom arrived home just as we got the last box inside the car.

“All set?” she asked.

“All set,” I said.

I could see tears welling up in her eyes as I gave her and dad a hug.

“Oh come on mom, it’s not like I am leaving for good. I’ll be home for the holidays and some weekends,” I told her.

“I know, but the house is going to seem awfully empty without you here,” she replied.

“You’ll be fine,” I replied.

I hugged them both again and got in my car, ready for my new adventure. I waved bye as I pulled out of the driveway and headed to grandpa’s house. It was a four-hour drive, and I was excited to be venturing out on my own at last. No more mom and dad to hover over me and watch me under a microscope. I was a woman now, and I was going to go after what I wanted. Right now, I wanted grandpa!


Chapter Three

The drive to grandpas was long but uneventful. It only took a half a tank of gas to get there. It was dark when I arrived, but grandpa was waiting for me on the porch.

“Hi, grandpa,” I said as I got out of the car.

“Hi, baby,” he said as he hugged me.

“If you think it will be ok, I’d rather just unpack my car tomorrow. That drive wore me out,” I said.

“It should be fine right where it is,” he replied. “Let me show you your new room. I moved some stuff around to give you more room.”

The room he had set up for me was right across the hall from his. It was the bedroom mom and dad normally used when they visited.

“You mom and dad will just have to suffer in the small room when they visit,” he said smiling. “A college girl like you needs room to move.”

“Thanks, grandpa. It’s perfect,” I replied.

I gave him a hug and felt his shaft pressing into my belly. A stirring in my stomach began as my pussy started to tingle. Soon enough, that bulge was going to be my toy!

“I’m going to turn in,” I said. “Good night, grandpa.”

“Good night, sweetie,” he said.

I went into my room and collapsed onto the bed. I was beat! I was so tired that the tingle in between my legs took a backseat to my tired body. Soon enough I would be able to satisfy that tingle. But for now, sleep was calling me and I planned on answering!

When I got up the next morning, I put my t-shirt on and headed for the bathroom. It never even occurred to me that grandpa would be lying in bed watching me. My perky tits poked through my shirt, which barely covered my coochie. As I walked back to my room, I caught a glimpse of him staring at me. Yep, my pussy was instantly wet as I imagined him getting a chubby looking at my nearly naked body.

I got dressed and went downstairs. Grandpa had gotten up while I was dressing and had coffee on. We sat at the bar trying to wake up.

“Looks like you got a bit of unpacking to do this morning,” he said looking out the window.

“Just a bit. You should have seen what I left behind!” I said laughing.

“Girls always do have more stuff than boys,” he replied.

“Cream or sugar?” he asked as he poured me a cup of coffee.

“No, just black,” I replied.

“A girl after my own heart,” he said setting my coffee mug down in front of me. “Any plans for later today?”

“Not really. I figured after unpacking, I was going to be too wore out to do much of anything,” I replied.

“Well, maybe we can grab a pizza or something,” he said.

“I’d like that,” I replied.

I finished my coffee and started unpacking my car. Grandpa helped me and soon we had all of the boxes in my room.

“Well, I’ll leave you to do the unboxing,” he said.

“Thanks for the help, grandpa,” I said.

“Anytime,” he replied. “You make yourself at home. If you need anything, just let me know.”

“I will,” I replied.

I spent most of the day unpacking my things and getting my room situated. As I put the last of my clothes in the dresser drawer, I heard his footsteps coming up the stairs.

“Ready for some food?” he asked as he leaned against my doorway.

“Absolutely!” I replied. “I’m starving!”

“I ordered some pizza, so it should be here any moment,” he said.

“Thank you, grandpa. I’ll be down in a minute,” I replied.

He smiled and left to go back downstairs. I looked in the mirror and decided I needed to get comfortable. Time to put seduction plan into action. I changed my shirt into a thin t-shirt, then put on some loose shorts with no panties. I wanted him to see as much as he could.

Satisfied with how I looked, I went downstairs to wait for the pizza. Grandpa looked me up and down as I entered the living room and plopped down on the couch. I could tell by his facial expressions that he liked what he saw.

“You’re going to give an old man a heart attack dressed like that,” he said with a wink.

“What, you don’t like it?” I replied half mocking him.

“Oh, I like it. I just hope you don’t wear that to school,” he replied.

“No way,” I replied. “This is for lounging at home.”

Right about then, the doorbell rang, snapping me out of my fantasy that had just entered my mind.

“Ah, food!” he said getting to his feet.

He paid the delivery man and headed to the kitchen.

“Come and get a slice or two,” he said.

I followed him into the kitchen and waited while he got paper plates out of the cupboard. He handed me a plate and a napkin, then opened the box and let me get my pizza first. I grabbed a coke from the fridge and headed back to the living room.


Chapter Four

We ate in relative silence, both of us enjoying the food. I went and got one more slice, and noted that grandpa watched my body as I walked back to the couch. I knew he could see my erect nipples, and that in and of itself was a dead giveaway I as turned on.

We finished eating, then grandpa got his glass of whiskey and invited me to join him on the back patio. His backyard was fenced in and was backed by a thick line of trees. I noted how private it was. We sat next to each other and talked for a bit. I excused myself shortly after and went to the bathroom.

“Ok, when you go back outside you are going to sit on grandpa’s lap and hug him, thanking him for letting you live here. That should open the door for some fun,” I said to myself in the mirror.

I went back outside and sat right on grandpa’s lap.

“Thank you for letting me live here,” I said as I kissed his cheek.

“You are quite welcome,” he said as his hand lay on my thigh.

Feeling his strong and warm hand on my thigh made me shiver, and he saw it. I took his hand in mine and slid it up my shorts until his fingers were touching my outer lips. I moaned as the heat from them made my juices flow even more.

“I’d like to show you how much it means to me,” I said in a low and sultry voice.

“Oh? And just how is that?” he asked.

I got up from his lap and knelt in front of him. My eyes never left his as I unbuttoned and unzipped his pants. I reached in and grabbed onto his cock and pulled it out. He was already half hard! I began to stroke it as he settled back into his chair and smiled at me.

I moved my head closer and slipped his nearly erect cock into my mouth. I moaned as the feel of his rod sliding across my lips made me shudder. I had dreamt of this for the last week and now here I was, getting what I wanted. Grandpa put his hand on the back of my head as I began to move my mouth up and down his shaft.

I couldn’t believe how big his cock was after he was fully erect. No matter how much I tried, I simply could not fit it all into my mouth. But that didn’t stop me. I stroked and sucked his cock determined to make him cum in my mouth. He leaned forward and slipped his hand down my shirt and began to tug and twist my nipples.

My pussy was soaking wet as I worked on that huge dick of his. I felt him begin to stiffen up, so I increased the speed of what I was doing. All of a sudden he started shooting his cum down my throat. The streams of cum were huge! I had never swallowed that much cum before!

Grandpa was holding my head as the lest of his spunk shot into my mouth. Once he was finished, he lifted me up and onto his lap again. He kissed me and his hand slid down to my cunt, his fingers sliding between my folds. I moaned and pressed my tits to his mouth wanting him to suck my nipples.

He eagerly sucked my nipple into his mouth as his fingers began to rub my clit. I was moaning out loud as he worked me into a frenzy. I wanted to cum, but I also wanted his cock. I knew he had just cum, so his hand was the best I was going to get. I spread my legs to give him access. His fingers kept rubbing my clit in just the right spot.

I felt my orgasm building, and so did he. He lifted one leg over his arm, and just as I came he shoved three of his large fingers into my cunt. I wailed with pleasure as his fingers fucked me hard. My body was moving all over his lap so much, it’s a wonder the chair didn’t collapse! As my orgasm ended, he moved his fingers up to my mouth and had me lick them clean.

I closed my legs and hugged grandpa tightly to me. I loved the feel of his strong arms wrapped around my body as we sat there enjoying our embrace. Grandpa was finally mine, and I knew at last that I was going to fuck him. I knew he wanted me and I knew he was going to give me that neat of his.

“I was wondering when you were going to make your move,” he said quietly.

“You knew?” I asked.

“Of course I knew. I saw you eyeballing my crotch on your last visit. Why do you think I moved up the move in date?” he replied.

“So you wanted me?” I asked.

“Oh yes, my dear. Nothing like a young, tight little girl to give grandpa the thrills he has been wanting,” he replied.

“I have one thing left for you,” I told him.

“And just what is that?” he asked.

“I need you to lick my pussy and fuck me properly,” I replied.

“I think I can handle that,” he said with a grin.

We got up and went inside, closing down the house in anticipation of what was to come. Grandpa was finally going to fuck me!


Chapter Five

We went upstairs and grandpa led me to his room. He pulled the shades down but did not turn the light out.

“I want to see what I am about to take,” he said.

I got undressed and stood in front of him. He looked my body up and down as he removed his clothes. He came to me and hugged me tightly as my tits pressed into his muscular chest. His hands ran down my back and cupped my ass as I moaned and melted into him.

He lifted me with his arms and carried me to the bed, laying me down on my back. He got on top of me and began to kiss me deeply as his hands moved down to my tits. Slowly, he kissed his way down to my nipple and sucked on into his mouth. The electric shocks that traveled down to my pussy started my juices flowing again.

He sucked and nibbled on my nipples as I ground my cunt into his body, wanting to feel his cock. But he resisted and soon moved down between my legs. He lifted one leg and began to lick and kiss it starting from my ankles and working towards my pussy.

I was writhing in ecstasy as his tongue teased me. Just before his tongue touched my dripping pussy, he moved to my other leg and began to kiss and lick all down the inside of it. I had never been this horny before, and it felt like every single inch of my body was now an erogenous zone.

No matter where grandpa touched me, I moaned and my pussy tingled. I was on fire and needed to feel his tongue on my clit. He moved in between my legs and licked my outer lips, going across my mons as he continued his teasing. I thought I was going to cum when his tongue finally went between my folds.

I sucked in my breath and jumped as his hot tongue began to slide up and down my slit, never touching my clit. My hands were tugging at my nipples as I worked them over, squeezing and pulling them. At last, grandpa slid his tongue up to my clit.

I let out a scream and grabbed the bed sheets as his wet tongue began to work on my sensitive clit. My legs were spread wide, giving him as much access to my pussy as I could give him. I was panting as the pressure built up inside of me, then exploded into a huge orgasm.

Grandpa grabbed onto my thighs and pulled my pussy tight to his mouth. There was no escaping his tongue as he worked my clit into a second orgasm. I was rapidly losing control with the ecstasy that swarmed over me. But grandpa was ready to give me my prize.

He let go of my thighs, then got between my legs and pressed his cock to my hole. I sucked in my breath as the head of his cock penetrated me, followed by that long, fat shaft of his. I swear he hit the bottom of my uterus as his cock slid deep inside of me.

He started fucking my cunt with long, deep strokes, gradually increasing his speed with each thrust. All I could do was lay there rolling my head from side to side as he worked in bringing me to a vaginal orgasm. I had only cum vaginally one other time, but this felt way different.

“Oh god, yes grandpa, fuck me!” I wailed.

He smiled and slammed his cock into me harder than he had been.

“Yes, yes, yes! Fuck me hard, grandpa!” I screamed.

He pressed my legs back into my shoulders, splitting me as wide as he could and hit me hard. The feel of his pelvis slamming into my clit as his cock hit my g-spot made me cum a third time.

“I’m cumming, grandpa, I’m cumming!” I yelled.

He was now dripping sweat on my body as he worked towards his orgasm. I could tell he was fast approaching it from the expression on his face.

“Cum inside of me, grandpa, let me feel your hot cum fill me,” I said.

He smiled and bore down on me, going as deep as he could. He began to stiffen and I knew he was about to cum.

“Oh god, I’m cumming again!” I wailed.

The feel of my pussy pulsing on his cock was all it took for him to start shooting cum deep inside of me.

“Oh, god!” I screamed.

Grandpa shot his spunk deep inside of me, then dropped onto me, exhausted. I hugged him and wrapped my legs around his waist, not wanting his cock to come out of me. I wanted him inside of me for as long as I could.

We lay there in our embrace for quite a while before he finally lifted himself up into his hands. He kissed me deeply, then rolled off onto his back. I rolled over and put my arm around him, pulling him close.

“I love you, grandpa,” I whispered.

“And I love you too, sweetie,” he replied.

Having grandpa was everything I imagined it would be. It was actually better than what I had fantasized about. We started having regular sex and even slept together. Well, except for when mom and dad visited. That was about the only time we were not fucking.

I never knew grandpa was so good in bed, and I cherished our time together. But as with all things, I was soon graduating college and moving on to my new life and career. Up until I got a steady boyfriend, I would visit grandpa on occasion and we would have a sex romp. But that soon faded into a lasting memory. We were very close up until the day he passed away. No one ever knew what we had shared, but it was one of the best times in my life.
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