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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.

“There’s something about a powerful car that just gets me going,” I said.

“It affects most women like that,” he replied.

“Have you brought other women out here?” I asked.

“A couple,” he replied.

“I bet they weren’t like me,” I replied.

“What do you mean?” he asked.

I hiked up my miniskirt and spread my legs, showing him my clean-shaven pussy. He eyes widened as he looked at my pink flesh out in the open. I slid my fingers down between my folds as I watched him take in the sight.

“You like that?” I asked.

“Yes I do,” he replied.

“How about this?” I asked as I reached over and grabbed his cock.

He smiled and looked at me as I undid his jeans and released his fat cock. I started stroking it as I looked at it increase in size. What better way to reward him for such a fantastic ride than to blow him in the front seat of his muscle car.

I leaned over and took his cock into my mouth and began to suck on it. The thought of getting caught only added to the thrill of what I was doing. I felt the car slow down, then turn as he headed down another road. I suspected he was trying to keep from meeting other cars.

The car slowed down came to a stop. I lifted my head and saw we were under a small grove of trees.

“Why did you stop?” I asked.

“You need to be fucked,” he said.

He grabbed my arm and took me out of the car, moving me to the rear and lifting me upon the trunk. His strong and forceful way of getting me there was as much as turn on as he was. I wondered what he had in mind.
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Chapter One

“Hi, Grandpa,” I said as I got off the train and gave him a hug.

“Hi, Brandi, How was the trip?” he asked me.

“Long and boring,” I replied.

“Well, you’ll have some time to relax before you have to head back,” he replied.

He wasn’t my real grandpa. My mom had married his son a few years ago, and he pretty much accepted me as his granddaughter. He was a tough looking man, and had lived a hard and fast life from what I was told.

He stood six feet four inches tall and was very muscular. He had graying hair that was long and worn in a ponytail. Tattoos were on his arms and a diamond earing completed his look. By all accounts, he was an attractive older man.

I often wondered what he would be like in bed. I could tell from the bulge in his tight fitting jeans that he was well endowed. There were times I fantasized what it would be like to get fucked by him.

“Is that the only bag you brought?” he asked me.

“Yep, I like to travel light,” I replied.

“Alright then, let’s get back to the ranch,” he said.

We walked out of the station and I followed him to a car I had never seen before. It was a red Chevelle from probably the early seventies. Chrome was all over this thing, and it reminded me of the cars from The Fast and The Furious.

He opened my door for me, then got into the driver’s seat and turned the ignition. The Detroit muscle hiding under the hood rumbled to life as he revved the engine. I got goose bumps feeling the power that growled and shook the car.

“When did you get this ride?” I asked.

“Bought it a couple months ago. You like?” he asked looking over at me.

“Hell yeah!” I replied smiling.

With a slight grin on his face, he pushed in the clutch and put the car into first gear.  With a loud roar, the tires squealed and we shot out of the parking lot through smoke into the air. The smell of burning rubber filled my nostrils as I laughed and held onto the door handle.

I have to admit, something inside of me stirred to life as he shot down the road towards his house. The feel of this powerful beast under me made my pussy tingle and my nipples hard. If a ride in bed with him was anything like this beast, I would be one lucky girl!

I had asked to visit him over spring break after my mom and step dad told me they were going to Cancun. I had already been there twice and was not looking forward to another visit. It was okay for a vacation spot, but I never really liked the beaches, so I didn’t really want to go. Having turned eighteen just before graduating high school, they really couldn’t force me into going.

Grandpa had been the one who suggested I stay with him for the break. It didn’t take much convincing to get me to agree. I figured he would be a lot more fun without them around. Besides, I had already made up my mind that I was going to find out what that monster in his pants felt like inside of me.

We turned the corner and spun some more before pulling into his driveway. He pulled the car into the garage next to his Harley and shut the engine off.

“Enjoy that did you?” he asked.

“Absolutely!” I replied.

“Grab your stuff and we’ll get you settled,” he told me.

I grabbed my purse and backpack and followed him into the house. His house didn’t fit the normal older person house mold. His décor was modern and it didn’t have that old person smell to it. He showed me to my room and let me get my stuff unpacked.

“I’m going to grab a shower,” I hollered down the hall.

“Towels are in the cabinet by the sink,” he replied.

I got my toiletries and headed for the bathroom. I turned the water on and got undressed. I stood looking at my naked body in the mirror for a minute. I had long hair, nice medium sized tits and a clean shaven pussy. I was toned and had some light tan lines in the right places.

As I got in the shower, I started thinking of how I was going to approach grandpa and get him to fuck me. My mind drifted to thoughts of that cock of his. I started rubbing my nipples as I imagined him sliding it into my pussy.

My hand slid down between my legs and I let out a soft moan as my fingers slid across my swollen clit. I let my finger slide into my hole as I fucked myself with it. I had to put one hand on the shower wall to steady myself as I thought of his meat inside of me.

My hand went back to my clit and I started rubbing as fast as I could, wanting to cum. My breathing increased as I fantasized about grandpa fucking me, and soon the waves of ecstasy swept over me as I came. I think I made some noise, but being in the middle of an intense orgasm I can’t be sure.


Chapter Two

I finished my shower and dried myself off. I grabbed my clothes and wrapped the towel around me and headed back to my room. Grandpa was coming out of his room just as I turned the corner and we ran right into each other.

The towel dropped from my body as the shock of hitting him unexpectedly scared me. There I stood, completely naked right in front of grandpa. He looked my body over and I swear I saw a slight grin as he appraised my naked flesh.

“I’m sorry,” I said as I bent over and got the towel.

“Don’t be,” he replied.

I gathered my things and continued to my room. I closed the door and sat on the bed, my mind in a whirl from what had just happened. He had seen me naked, and appeared to like what he saw. I smirked and realized that my chances of fucking him probably just went up a few ticks.

I got dressed and went into the living room. Grandpa was sitting in his recliner sipping a beer and watching a movie.

“Getting close to dinner time. Any special requests?” he asked.

“Is pizza okay?” I asked.

“Sure, what do you want on it?” he asked.

“Whatever you normally get. I’m not picky when it comes to pizza,” I replied.

“Eat in or delivery?” he asked.

“Delivery, definitely delivery,” I replied.

I settled in on the couch and listened as he order our dinner. He watched me as he ordered, and winked as he told them what toppings he wanted. I felt a tingle shoot down to my pussy when he did that.

I had put on a t-shirt with no bra and some yoga pants after my shower. I didn’t really think about my attire until that moment. I felt the fabric of the t-shirt rubbing against my erect nipples and knew they were protruding. He could see I was aroused just by looking at me.

He hung up the phone and smiled at me. I saw his eyes dart down to my chest before he turned back to his movie.

“Should be here in about thirty minutes,” he said.

“Good, I’m starving,” I replied.

We sat there watching the movie as my mind drifted in and out of sexual fantasies involving him. Soon, there was a knock at the door as our pizza arrived. Grandpa paid for the food and carried it to the kitchen.

We each filled our plate, then grabbed a soda and headed back to the living room. We ate in silence as we satisfied the gnawing hunger pangs that had rumbled through our bellies just moments before.

Satisfied with our meal, we both sat back and relaxed, letting our food settle. It was then that I had an idea.

“You want to play a game, grandpa?” I asked.

“What did you have in mind?” he asked.

“Got any cards?” I asked.

“Sure. You want poker or something?” he asked.

“I was thinking maybe war to start out with,” I replied.

“I’ll get the cards then,” he said.

I sat sat on the floor and bellied up to the coffee table as grandpa sat on the couch. I had my legs wide, and with the snug fitting yoga pants he could see the outline of my pussy through them. If I bent over enough, he could also see down my shirt.

I shuffled the cards and dealt them out.

“Ready?” I asked.

“You’re going down,” he replied smiling.

We played for a while, laughing and trying to best each other in our wars. At one point I looked over and saw his cock was showing against his tight jeans. Apparently I was turning him on. I so wanted that cock, but I was afraid to make a move.

After what seemed like hours, I looked up at the clock and saw it was nearly midnight.

“Man I am tired,” I said as I yawned.

“You keep some late hours,” he teased me.

“Well, I do need my beauty sleep,” I replied.

I got up and went over to him. I leaned in and gave him a kiss on the cheek, ensuring he could see down my top.

“Good night, grandpa,” I said.

“Good night, sweetie,” he replied.

I knew he got a full view of my tits, and I smiled as I headed towards my room. I got into my bed after stripping down and rolled over to welcome sleep. But sleep was not going to visit me any time soon. I was too horny and wound up for that.

I listened as grandpa did his evening routine, then went into his bedroom. I could see the light from under my door turn off and I knew he was down for the night. Thoughts of his cock kept running through my mind, and I got to the point where I needed to do something about it.

Gathering as much courage as I could, I got out of bed and slowly went to his room. His door was slightly ajar, and I pushed it open far enough to let myself in. I stood there for a minute trying to muster the strength to make my move before I finally just swallowed hard and went for it.


Chapter Three

I pulled back the covers and got into bed with grandpa and slid my hand down to his cock. I began to stroke it as he stirred from his slumber.

“What are you doing?” he asked as he woke up to a semi hard cock.

“I want this,” I said.

The feel of his strong body against mine had my pussy juices flowing. My breathing was shallow as I worried he would not let me have him. But, I was wrong. He did want me.

“Suck my cock,” he said as he pressed on my head.

Shocks shot down to my cunt as I moved under the covers to suck his dick into my mouth. I licked his shaft and shoved my mouth down onto his rod, moaning as I felt the head of his cock hitting the back of my throat. It didn’t take him long to get hard.

I moved my mouth up and down his shaft as he moaned and played with my hair. He was guiding my head as I sucked up and down his shaft. I began to play with his balls as his hips started to move up and down as he tried to fuck my mouth.

I knew he was enjoying this, so I worked as hard as I could to bring him to orgasm. I could feel his balls moving up tight to his body and knew he wasn’t far from coming. I plunged his cock deep into my mouth as his shaft exploded with a huge shot of cum shooting down my throat.

I swallowed his huge load as he came in my mouth, each load tasting salty sweet. When his cock started to go soft, he tugged at my arms and pulled me up to him. He kissed my forehead, then pushed me onto my back.

His rough hands slid over my nipples as he tugged and twisted them. One hand slid between my legs as he felt the moisture dripping from my hole. I moaned as he inserted a finger into me and started fucking me with it. My pussy was swollen as I longed to feel his tongue on me.

He slid down between my legs and lifted them wide, giving him complete access to my pussy. He licked up and down my swollen lips as I moaned and moved my hips, wanting his tongue on my clit. Goosebumps traveled down my legs as he finally made contact with my clit.

He sucked my clit into his mouth and began to suck and lick it, making me writhe on the bed with pleasure. God did he know how to eat pussy!

“Oh god, grandpa, yes!” I moaned.

His hands moved back to my tits as his tongue worked me over, inching me closer and closer to the prize. I had the covers clenched in my fists as I lifted my hips and moaned loudly. I could feel the pressure of my orgasm about to hit and I sucked in my breath in anticipation of the ecstasy that was about to consume me.

With a huge exhale, I moaned out loud as I started to come.

“Oh fuck, I’m coming, grandpa, I’m coming!” I screamed.

My body was paralyzed for a few moments as I came hard, his tongue working on my now sensitive clit. Wave after wave of pure pleasure swept over me with each surge of my orgasm. It seemed to last forever, but soon enough my clit couldn’t handle his tongue anymore.

I wiggled free of his mouth and shuddered with aftershocks as he moved back up beside me. Just the tough of his hand on my stomach made me shiver as my body and my senses became heightened. I clung to his arm as I tried to recover from my orgasm.

“God that was intense,” I said finally.

“I have wanted you ever since I saw you at graduation,” he confessed.

“And I have wanted you since I met you the first time,” I replied.

We lay there for a while just enjoying the feel of each other in our embrace. Nothing else was said, and I felt myself drifting off to sleep. Nothing could compare to the feelings I had experienced that night. Knowing he had wanted me as badly as I had wanted him made it even more memorable.


Chapter Four

When I awoke the next morning, grandpa was not in the bed. The smell of bacon drifted into the room and I knew he was cooking breakfast for me. I got up and went to my room to put something on. Finding a long shirt, I quickly slipped it over my head and headed for the kitchen.

Grandpa was in a pair of shorts with no shirt on buttering toast when I arrived.

“Good morning, sweetie,” he said as he looked me over.

“Morning, grandpa,” I replied.

“Fresh coffee in the pot,” he said pointing to the coffee maker.

I poured a cup of coffee and sat at the bar and watched him finish cooking. I was still feeling good from our encounter the night before, and seeing him there like that was starting to stir my pussy again.

He turned and put a plate in front of me before he grabbed his and joined me at the bar.

“Thank you for breakfast,” I said as he sat down.

“Sure thing,” he replied.

I leaned over and kissed him, softly at first, then passionately as my tongue shot into his mouth. He kissed me back with such passion that I wanted him to take me right then and there. But he pulled back and smiled at me.

“Anything special you want to do today?” he asked.

“Can we take the car for a spin somewhere where you can let it loose?” I asked.

“Sure. I know a back road we can drive down,” he replied.

I smiled and started eating my breakfast. He sure was a good cook, and I savored the meal he had prepared for me. When I was finished, I excused myself and went to get dressed. I looked in my backpack and found the outfit I was looking for.

I had a crop top and a mini skirt that I had packed, and decided to wear that. I did not put on a bra or panties, as I wanted grandpa to be aroused today. I looked in the mirror and appraised my look. Feeling confident, I left the room and went back into the living room.

Grandpa was waiting for me, wearing his jeans and a leather vest with no shirt. God was he hot! He smiled and looked me over from head to toe. His appraising eyes made my pussy tingle and my nipples harden.

“Ready?” he asked.

“All set,” I replied.

We went out and got into the car, and again I smiled as the beast roared to life. We drove out of town and turned onto a secondary, two lane road.

“Hold on,” he said.

I grabbed the door handle and felt myself being pushed back into my seat as he tromped on the gas pedal and unleashed the horsepower confined under the hood. I was giggling as he shifted through the gears, the speed of the car increasing with every passing second.

I don’t know how fast we got up to, but he soon backed off the accelerator and back to a normal speed.

“That was awesome!” I squealed.

“I thought you’d like that,” he replied.

“I take it you have been down here before,” I said.

“Yep. Whenever I want to let loose with my baby, I come out here and put her through her paces,” he replied.

“There’s something about a powerful car that just gets me going,” I said.

“It affects most women like that,” he replied.

“Have you brought other women out here?” I asked.

“A couple,” he replied.

“I bet they weren’t like me,” I replied.

“What do you mean?” he asked.

I hiked up my miniskirt and spread my legs, showing him my clean-shaven pussy. He eyes widened as he looked at my pink flesh out in the open. I slid my fingers down between my folds as I watched him take in the sight.

“You like that?” I asked.

“Yes I do,” he replied.

“How about this?” I asked as I reached over and grabbed his cock.

He smiled and looked at me as I undid his jeans and released his fat cock. I started stroking it as I looked at it increase in size. What better way to reward him for such a fantastic ride than to blow him in the front seat of his muscle car.

I leaned over and took his cock into my mouth and began to suck on it. The thought of getting caught only added to the thrill of what I was doing. I felt the car slow down, then turn as he headed down another road. I suspected he was trying to keep from meeting other cars.

The car slowed down came to a stop. I lifted my head and saw we were under a small grove of trees.

“Why did you stop?” I asked.

“You need to be fucked,” he said.

He grabbed my arm and took me out of the car, moving me to the rear and lifting me upon the trunk. His strong and forceful way of getting me there was as much as turn on as he was. I wondered what he had in mind.


Chapter Five

I didn’t have long to wait, as he lifted my skirt and got between my legs. He pulled me to him and began to kiss me deeply as his hand began to massage my tits. The feel of his rough hand sliding under my shirt and up to my nipples made me shudder as tingles shot down to my toes.

He lifted my legs over his arms and slid me down to him. With one swift move, I felt his cock starting to penetrate me. The head of his dick stretched me wide as the full girth of his shaft slid inside of me.

I moaned loudly as his shaft slid all the way inside of me. He began to fuck me right there on the back of the car. The feel of the warm metal of the turn against my ass added to the sensations of his long shaft going in and out of my cunt.

He started lifting me up and dropping me on his cock hard as I started squealing with pleasure. I had never been fucked this hard before, and had never had a cock go so deep inside of me. I started feeling the pressure of a vaginal orgasm, something I had never experienced before.

“Oh fuck, you’re going to make me cum, grandpa,” I yelled.

“Good,” he replied. “I am going to fuck you silly.”

I grabbed onto his neck and held on tight as he rammed that fat cock of his into my cunt. I was moaning and shaking as I approached my orgasm. I screamed out loud when it finally hit me, holding nothing back.

“I’m coming! Fuck I’m coming!” I screamed.

Grandpa was still fucking me hard as I came on his shaft. I could feel my cum dripping down to my ass as I quivered with ecstasy. The feel of my tits bouncing up and down as he pounded me added to the intense feelings of pleasure.

Grandpa was like the energizer bunny. He just kept on fucking me. I came two more times as he worked up a sweat from doing all of the work. I was now a limp rag in his arms; putty for him to do as he pleased.

All of a sudden, he lifted me off his shaft and set me on the ground. He turned me around and bent me over.

“Grab your ankles,” he commanded.

I did as he said and grabbed onto my ankles. I Had my legs spread wide, and I felt his thighs moving between my legs as he penetrated me once again. He grabbed onto my hips and thrust his shaft into me harder than he had before.

I started coming again as he fucked me senseless. All I knew at this point was that I was in heaven with the pleasure he was giving me.

“Oh, god! I want you to cum, grandpa! Fill me pussy with your hot cum!” I wailed.

Apparently that was the signal he was waiting for. With a few more thrusts, he buried his cock into me up to the hilt and started shooting his wad into me. I could feel his hot cum shooting into my body as he came.

“Yes, yes, yes! Oh god, yes!” I screamed.

With his orgasm subsiding, I stood up and turned around. I dropped to my knees and sucked his still hard cock into my mouth. I moaned as I sucked the remaining cum from his dick, savoring each drop. I could taste myself on his shaft.

With his cock finally limp, I stood up and hugged him tightly. He kissed me after a few moments of hugging, then led me back to the car. With a twist of the key and a quick rev of the engine, we were headed back to town.

Grandpa and I enjoyed a week of sexual bliss as we fucked and sucked as often as we could. We fucked in the car, on the car, in the kitchen, just about any place we could fit. I had never been fucked that much before, and I didn’t want it to end.

Grandpa promised me he would visit, and he did. I made sure to visit whenever I got a break from school. I don’t know where we are going to end up after I graduate college, but I am going to enjoy what we have for now.
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