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He came behind the counter and sat down beside me. He kissed me on the cheek and smiled as I continued working. I felt his hand on my thigh, and little tingles traveled down my body. I could feel my nipples harden, and apparently, he saw it too.

He looked around the library, then moved his hand across my chest. I bit my lip to keep from moaning out loud. There were still a few people here, and even though they couldn’t see us, the thought of getting caught was arousing.

Grandpa slid his hand up my thigh very slowly, then made contact with my pussy. Again, I bit my lip as my pussy started to tingle from his touch. He knew exactly how to tease me!

He looked around the room, then got down on the floor and in between my legs.

“What are you doing?” I whispered.

He just smiled and pushed my skirt up. He pushed my legs wide, then moved his head into my crotch. I looked around expecting someone to see what was happening. But there was no one in sight. He kissed my thighs and licked my pussy through my panties, making me wet.

I heard a noise and looked up to see a lady approaching the front desk. My heart was pounding as I wondered if she could see what was happening. I tried to keep my composure as I checked out her books while grandpa teased my pussy.

He did this until all of the customers had left.

“I need to lock the door,” I said as I scooted my chair back and got up.

I walked to the door and locked it, then returned to my desk. Grandpa was back in his chair smiling as I approached him.

“You are very bad,” I said teasing him.

“But you know you enjoyed it,” he replied.

“I did,” I confessed.

I got my things and walked out with grandpa ready for our adventure that night.
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Chapter One

Last summer was one I will never forget. I had come home from college and was looking forward to a nice, quiet time away from school. I wanted to be fresh and clear for my senior year.

When I arrived home, mom and my stepdad informed me they were going out of town on a business trip for a week. But the surprise was that my step-grandfather was going to be staying at the house for a couple of weeks with me.

His house was being remodeled, so he was staying here until it was finished. It almost smelled like a babysitter for me, but there was no way he was going to remodel his house just so he could watch me.

Now, my step-grandfather wasn’t your typical grandpa. He was one of those guys who looked way younger than they were. You know the Hollywood types like Tom Cruise who are in their fifties but look thirty? Yeah, that was him.

I started having fantasies about him as soon as mom and Randy introduced me to him. He was tall, muscular and very handsome. Any woman would be drooling to get a piece of this guy, and now he was my grandfather.

“All set,” mom said as she dropped her bags by the front door.

“You guys have fun,” I said as I gave her a hug.

“Don’t be too hard on your grandfather,” mom said. “He is sort of old-fashioned.”

“We’ll be fine,” I replied.

“He should be over sometime this morning,” she said. “Are you working at the library yet?”

“Yep, start there today,” I replied.

“Ok, just remember he will be here when you get home,” she said.

“I got it, I got it,” I replied.

“Okay, we’ll see you in about a week,” mom said.

“Bye,” I said waving to them as they got in the car.

I watched as they drove away, then went back inside to get ready for work. Every summer I worked at the local library. It was easy work and paid well, so I didn’t mind being there.

I got my shower and dried off, then stood looking at myself in the mirror. I was fairly toned and had long hair. My titties were on the smaller side, but still ample. I kept myself clean-shaven as well.

I got dressed, putting on a tight fitting knit top and my mini skirt. I loved the feel of the material on my nipples, and the silk panties rubbing against my lips. It pretty much kept me horny all the time.

Sometimes I would not put panties on and revel in the thought that someone might see my bare pussy. I’m sure a lot of old men came to the library when I worked just so they could see my nipples and see up my skirt.

Satisfied with how I looked, I turned off the bathroom light and headed downstairs. I grabbed my purse and headed to work. The drive was short, so I got there in just a few moments. I could feel my tits bouncing up and down as the material rubbed against my nipples while I walked into the library.

“Good morning, Brianna,” Miss Gentry said as I walked behind the counter.

“Good morning,” I replied.

“Ready for another summer of book fun?” she teased.

“Oh, for sure. I have missed all the excitement!” I teased back.

We both laughed, then got to work. Dressing the way I did would, of course, bring on unwanted attention as well as wanted attention. I liked having men look at me as if they wanted to fuck my brains out. That was half the fun.

But once in a while, there would be one asshole who tried to take things further than just a look or comment. Those were the ones I worried about. There had only been a couple of times I was scared leaving work, but nothing ever happened.

I was up on the ladder putting some books away when I heard someone whistling softly at me. I looked down and saw a younger man looking up at me as the pretended to thumb through a book.

“You know, a woman like you really needs a man like me,” he said.

“And just what kind of man would you be?” I asked.

“The kind that can please you, if you know what I mean,” he replied.

“No, I don’t. Maybe you should explain it to me,” I said.

“You know, keeping you satisfied,” he replied.

“Do I look unsatisfied to you?” I asked.

“You sure are a feisty little bitch, aren’t you?” he asked.

I was about to reply with a smart ass answer when I heard a noise coming from him. I looked down and saw grandpa had the guy pinned to the bookshelf by the throat.

“You don’t talk to women like that, asshole. Especially my granddaughter,” he told the man. “I think you owe the young lady an apology.”

“Sorry,” the man said.

“I don’t think you said that and meant it. Want to try again?” grandpa said.

“I really am sorry. Just having some fun,” he said.

“You go have fun somewhere else,” grandpa replied.

He let go of the man and watched him walk down the aisle.

“This ain’t over,” the man said pointing at grandpa.

“Thanks, grandpa, but I could have handled him,” I said coming down the ladder.

“It’s no wonder you get that sort dressed the way you are,” he replied.

“Relax, grandpa. This is how girls dress nowadays,” I replied.

I hugged him and kissed his cheek as soon as I got off the ladder.

“Mom says you are going to stay at the house for a couple of weeks?” I asked.

“Yeah, getting the house remodeled and won’t have a bathroom for a while,” he replied. “Figured I would stop by and say hi before going to the house.”

“Well, thanks,” I said.

“How about we go out for dinner tonight, my treat,” he said.

“Sure, I nothing else going on,” I replied.

“Good. I’ll see you when you get home,” he said.

I hugged him again and went back to work. It was sort of embarrassing having him take care of that creep for me, but a romantic gesture in my book just the same.

I have to say that when he hugged me, I got a bit perkier and felt a slight stirring in my belly. I know that sounds wrong, but I couldn’t help it. Feeling his strong muscles wrapped around my body made me long to feel more than his arms.

The day came to an end, but all afternoon I was consumed with dirty thoughts of grandpa. My mind ran over scenarios where he ate my pussy and fucked me. My pussy was nearly dripping when I finally left work.


Chapter Two

I walked into the house and announced my arrival.

“In here,” grandpa hollered.

I went into the living room and found him watching a baseball game on TV.

“You going dressed like that?” he asked as he looked me over.

My pussy quivered as his eyes appraised my body from the chair. I knew he liked what he saw, he was just good at masking it.

“Yes, why not?” I asked.

“Just asking for more trouble,” he replied.

“I’ll be fine,” I assured him.

We left and headed down to the steakhouse for dinner. We got seated fairly quickly and ordered our dinner. Grandpa had his usual whiskey on the rocks while I had a glass of wine. We ate dinner and talked, mostly about school and my future.

With dinner finished, he excused himself to the bathroom. I told him I was going outside to enjoy the night air while I waited for him. I should have stayed inside.

“Well, well, well. If it isn’t miss sassy herself,” I heard a voice say.

I turned and saw the guy from the library earlier. He seemed a bit bolder than he was earlier.

“Yeah, I think I can take care of you, baby,” he said licking his lips.

“Stay away from me,” I warned him.

“I don’t see no grandpa here to stick up for you,” he replied. “Maybe me and you should go to my car. I can teach you a few things in there.”

By now the guy was really close and looking me up and down like I was a meal for him. I was scared he was going to try something before grandpa came out. He got right in my face as if he dared me to do anything about it.

“What do you say, baby? Wanna have some fun?” he asked.

All of a sudden he lurched backward. Grandpa had yanked him by the scruff of his neck and had him pinned to the ground.

“I told you to stay away from her,” he growled. “Did he touch you?”

“N…n…no,” I replied scared.

“If I see you even looking at her again I am going to wipe the pavement with your face, you got me asshole?” he barked at the man.

Grandpa let go of the man and stood up. The man got to his feet and backed away from us. You could tell he wanted to shout something at grandpa.

“Go ahead, say it,” grandpa yelled.

About that time, blue and red lights flashed as the police pulled up.

“What seems to be the problem, Charlie?” the cop asked grandpa.

“Nothing I can’t handle,” grandpa replied.

“If I were you, Eddie, I would stay far away from this man,” the cop told the guy.

The man turned and got in his car, then drove away.

“Punk was threatening my granddaughter,” grandpa said to the cop.

“Yeah, he’s a low life scum bag who thinks he’s some sort of kingpin. I doubt you’ll see him again,” the cop said.

“Thanks, Carl. Time to get this young lady home. You take care,” grandpa told him.

“See you around, Charlie,” he replied.

Grandpa walked me to the car and let me in. he never said a word on the drive home. A part of me was scared by his brute strength, but the other part of me was turned on by how he protected me. No one had ever done anything like that for me.

Once in the house, I thanked grandpa for what he did.

“You sure know how to attract them with that outfit,” he replied.

“It’s not my outfit, grandpa. There are just some guys who are like that,” I said.

“I have a good mind to turn you over my knee and spank you for being so stupid,” he said.

“You wouldn’t dare,” I replied.

“Oh, wouldn’t I?” he said.

Even though I was putting on a defiant show, deep inside I knew the thought of him spanking me was turning me on. I could feel the tingles going down my leg as the thought of his rough hands hitting my ass made my pussy wet.

“No, you wouldn’t,” I replied defiantly.

With one swift move, he had me in his arms and lying across his lap. The speed with which he had me in this position just showcased his power to me. I moaned just a bit as he pressed me down in place.

“There’s only one thing to fix a sassy girl,” he said.

He lifted my skirt, and I feigned a protest.

“No use struggling, I aim to teach you a lesson,” he said.

I felt his fingers hook my panties, then the feel of his rough hands on my skin as he pulled them down to my ankles. I was breathing heavily as the first smack of his hand hit my ass. I yelped as the sting hit my brain.

After several hits, he started rubbing my ass, soothing the redness. I knew he could see my pink flesh, and the glistening of my juices as my pussy got wetter and wetter.

The more he spanked and rubbed my ass, the hornier I got and the more I moaned. He knew damned well he was turning me on. He was enjoying this as much as I was. I started to feel a growing bulge in his pants as it pressed into my belly.

I felt grandpas fingers slide close to my pussy, so instinctively I spread my legs. I was right as I felt his finger slide down the crease between my leg and my pussy lips. I moved my ass trying to get his hand on my lips, but he kept it away.

Now he was teasing me, sliding his hand up and down between my lips and my thigh. He would barely brush across my hole and start teasing the other side. Fuck I wished he would just slide his fingers into my cunt already!

“I think you rather enjoy this, don’t you?” he asked.

“Y...y...yes,” I replied as I panted.

“I think it’s about time I educated you,” he said.

He lifted me off his lap, then set me down between his legs. I looked up at him as he sat there looking back at me. What was I supposed to do? He was looking at me as if he was expecting me to do something.

Then it hit me. He wanted a blowjob!


Chapter Three

I moved forward and grabbed his belt and unbuckled it. I undid his pants and pulled his zipper down.

“I see you know already what I want,” he said.

I reached into his pants and pulled out his nearly hard cock. It was thick and long and I wondered how much bigger it was going to get when he was completely hard. I stroked it for a minute, enjoying the feel of his hardening shaft, then began to lick up and down the length with my tongue.

In no time he was fully hard, and I looked in amazement at the huge cock in my hand. I slipped my lips over the head and plunged his rod deep into my mouth. He moaned and placed his hands on my head as I started moving my lips up and down his dick.

I could taste his pre-cum as I sucked on the head. I wondered how this huge cock was going to feel sliding in and out of my pussy. I shuddered as I imagined him filling my cunt with it. Needing to feel something, I slipped a finger into my hole and started fucking myself.

I moaned loudly as I fingered myself and socked on his cock. I was working furiously on his cock, trying to make him cum. I was sucking the head as I moved his shaft in and out of my mouth. I looked up and saw him leaning back in the chair, enjoying what I was doing.

His rod jerked a couple of times and I knew he was heading for an orgasm. I wanted him to cum, I wanted to taste his spunk. I wanted to drink everything he could give me from those balls of his.

He sucked in his breath, lifted his hips, then started shooting loads of cum into my mouth. I greedily swallowed his cum as he shot huge loads into my mouth. I could tell it had been a while since he had cum.

As his cock grew limp, I let it slip from my mouth and looked up at grandpa. He caressed my face with his rough hands, then lifted me by my arms. He pulled my skirt down and lifted my shirt, leaving me standing there naked in front of him.

He stood up, then turned me around and pushed me back into the chair. He went right for my tits, sucking my nipples into his mouth and sucking on them. Tingles were traveling down to my pussy like little electric shocks as he sucked and nibbled my tits.

One hand slid down between my legs, and he finally slid a finger between my folds as I jumped from the touch of my sensitive flesh. He coated his finger, then slid it into my hole.

I moaned loudly as he slid two more fingers inside of me and began to finger fuck me hard. I spread my legs wide, lifting them over the arm of the chair. Grandpa let go of my nipples and kissed his way down to my pussy.

I shuddered as his tongue licked all around my clit, but not making contact. He was driving me crazy! I needed that tongue on my clit and I needed to cum! He knew what he was doing, and he was working me hard towards a huge orgasm.

I yelled out loud when his tongue finally slid across my clit. My toes curled and my legs shook as the feel of his tongue on my swollen clit sent me into a frenzy. Between his fingers fucking me and his tongue licking me, it wasn’t long before I felt my orgasm approaching.

I lifted my hips, welcoming his deep plunging fingers as I hit the cliff of my orgasm. I screamed out loud and grabbed onto the arms of the chair as my orgasm hit me.

I couldn’t move at all as my orgasm consumed my entire body. All I could do was ride the wave of ecstasy and enjoy the pleasures he was giving me. I came hard, and I think I actually squirted cum!

Grandpa let go of my clit and removed his fingers as my orgasm subsided. The aftershocks continued for nearly five minutes and resurfaced each time he touched me.

Grandpa lifted himself up and pulled me to him. He kissed me deeply as he held me tightly to him. My body was weak and shaking from expending all of that energy during my orgasm.

Grandpa could tell I was spent, so he stood up and lifted me into his arms. I put my arms around his neck as he carried me upstairs and into my bedroom. He lay me down on the bed, then brushed my hair from my face.

“I love you, grandpa,” I said softly.

“I love you too, baby,” he replied.

“Stay the night with me?” I asked.

“Sure, baby. Just let me close the house up,” he replied.

I watched as he walked away and down the stairs to lock up and turn off the lights. In no time, he was back in my room. He got undressed and slid under the covers next to me. This was the first time I had felt his naked body next to mine.

I felt each chiseled muscle of his body as I ran my hands across his flesh.

“Grandpa?” I said.

“Yes. Sweetie,” he replied.

“I have wanted you since the first time I saw you,” I confessed. “I never imagined this would ever happen.”

He hugged me tightly and said nothing. I snuggled up against him and drifted off to sleep. I was completely content for the first time in a long time.


Chapter Four

When I woke up the next morning, grandpa wasn’t in the bed. I got my robe and headed downstairs. Grandpa was in the kitchen cooking breakfast.

“Good morning, sunshine,” he said as I grabbed a coffee cup.

“Good morning, grandpa,” I said.

I poured myself a cup of coffee and sat at the table waiting for him to finish. He turned and sat a plate of bacon and eggs in front of me, then sat down across from me.

“What if that guy comes back today?” I asked him.

“I’ll take you to work and pick you up just to be sure, ok?” he replied.

“Okay,” I said smiling.

“I enjoyed last night,” I said breaking the silence.

“So did I,” he replied smiling.

“Can we do more tonight?’ I asked.

“I think we can arrange something,” he said winking at me.

I finished my coffee and breakfast, then went upstairs to get ready for work. I had just gotten out of the shower and dried off when the door opened.

“I think you need to be satisfied before going to work,” he said.

He pulled me to him and kissed me deeply. He put his hands under my arms and lifted me onto the counter. Spreading my legs, he knelt down between them and licked my pussy lips. I moaned as he instantly had my juices flowing.

His tongue slid up and down my slit several times before he slid his tongue into my cunt. I jerked as the feel of his hot tongue entering my tunnel make me moan.

After tongue fucking me for a few minutes, he turned his attention to my clit. He began licking it very fast as his hands slid up to my tits. His fingers grabbed my erect nipples and twisted and tugged at them.

I slammed my palms down onto the counter as my orgasm approached. Knowing I was about to cum, he slid a finger into my ass. I sucked in my breath and exploded into another intense orgasm.

I had never had anything in my ass before, let alone while I came. It intensified my orgasm so much I actually saw stars as I came. My legs were shaking as I came, my body unable to move from my position.

Finally, my orgasm subsided and grandpa stood up and pulled me to him. He kissed me deeply, then walked out of the room. I sat there recovering and wondering why he didn’t want anything in return. I figured I was going to get more later and he wanted to be ready for me.

I got dressed and came downstairs to meet him.

“I see you dressed a little bit more appropriate,” he commented upon seeing my attire.

“Only to please you,” I replied.

“Good girl,” he said.

He drove me to work and dropped me off.

“What time should I pick you up?” he asked.

“Tonight is my late night, so probably about eight,” I replied.

“I’ll be here,” he said.

I gave him a quick kiss, then got out of the car and went in to work. I watched out of the window as he drove away. I wished I could have stayed at home today and had sex all day with him. My pussy quivered just thinking of what we were going to be doing that night.

The work day dragged on for what seemed like forever. My mind could not focus on work as it drifted through different sexual fantasies with grandpa. I had to stop around two and go into the bathroom and masturbate to relieve myself.

Watching the clock wasn’t helping matters any. I tried to make myself busy, but my dirty thoughts always crept back in. I wanted to masturbate again, but knowing my orgasm would be even more intense when I was super horny, I resisted.

“I’m headed out,” I heard Miss gentry say. “See you in the morning.”

“Bye, see you tomorrow,” I replied.

Miss Gentry left at seven, so I knew I only had an hour left before I was finally going to be with grandpa. I was sitting behind the desk when I saw grandpa walk in through the front door.

“Hi, grandpa, you’re early,” I said.

“Just wanted to make sure that goon didn’t show up,” he said.

“Come around the desk and take a seat,” I told him.

He came behind the counter and sat down beside me. He kissed me on the cheek and smiled as I continued working. I felt his hand on my thigh, and little tingles traveled down my body. I could feel my nipples harden, and apparently, he saw it too.

He looked around the library, then moved his hand across my chest. I bit my lip to keep from moaning out loud. There were still a few people here, and even though they couldn’t see us, the thought of getting caught was arousing.

Grandpa slid his hand up my thigh very slowly, then made contact with my pussy. Again, I bit my lip as my pussy started to tingle from his touch. He knew exactly how to tease me!

He looked around the room, then got down on the floor and in between my legs.

“What are you doing?” I whispered.

He just smiled and pushed my skirt up. He pushed my legs wide, then moved his head into my crotch. I looked around expecting someone to see what was happening. But there was no one in sight. He kissed my thighs and licked my pussy through my panties, making me wet.

I heard a noise and looked up to see a lady approaching the front desk. My heart was pounding as I wondered if she could see what was happening. I tried to keep my composure as I checked out her books while grandpa teased my pussy.

He did this until all of the customers had left.

“I need to lock the door,” I said as I scooted my chair back and got up.

I walked to the door and locked it, then returned to my desk. Grandpa was back in his chair smiling as I approached him.

“You are very bad,” I said teasing him.

“But you know you enjoyed it,” he replied.

“I did,” I confessed.

I got my things and walked out with grandpa ready for our adventure that night.


Chapter Five

I teased grandpa on the ride home, rubbing his cock through his jeans. It wasn’t a long ride, so I didn’t get to tease him for long. My pussy was soaked by now, and I couldn’t wait to feel him inside of me.

We went inside, then grandpa picked me up and carried me upstairs. He set me down in front of the bed, then hugged me and kissed me deeply. Our tongues probed each other as we stood there embracing each other.

Grandpa began to remove my clothing as I unbuttoned his shirt. With both of us naked, I got on my knees and sucked his cock into my mouth. I worked on him until he was hard, then stood up.

Grandpa pushed me back onto the bed, then got on top of me. He stared down into my eyes before lowering himself and kissing me again. I moved my hips as I felt his long dick moving against my lips.

Grandpa kissed his way down to my pussy, stopping briefly to suck my nipples. He slid his tongue up and down my slit, licking my juices and flicking my clit.

He knew how to tease me to get the most intense orgasms out of me. He was priming me for another intense one. I felt his finger rubbing against my asshole and longed to feel something in there again. He must have known what I wanted because as soon as he focused on my clit, he slid a finger into my ass and started fucking me with it.

I moaned and tugged at my nipples as he worked to bring me to orgasm. I could feel the pressure building as I relished his tongue licking my swollen clit. His finger fucking my ass added to the sensations I was feeling.

I lifted my hips as my orgasm hit me, exhaling and squealing with pleasure. I was writhing on the bed and grabbing anything I could get my hands on as wave after wave of pure ecstasy swept over me. My stomach convulsed as my ass pulsed on his finger.

As my orgasm subsided, he removed his finger and moved up on top of me again. He pressed my legs to my chest, then grabbed his cock and pressed it to my pussy. I gasped as the huge head split me wide. I grabbed onto his muscular arms as he slid his full length into me.

Slowly, he began to fuck me as his cock stretched my cunt wide. He started slowly, then began to increase his speed.

“Oh, god, grandpa!” I wailed.

His cock felt so good sliding in and out of my pussy, filling me as full as I could be. He went so deep I thought he was going to split me in two!

“Fuck me hard, grandpa!” I screamed. “I want you to fuck my pussy hard!”

The sound of our flesh slapping together filled the room as he fucked my cunt as hard as he could. I gasped each time his pelvis slammed into my clit. I could feel another orgasm building as he continued to fuck me.

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

This seemed to egg him on as he got even faster and harder. I swallowed hard and gasped as my body was rocked by a vaginal orgasm.

“Oh shit, oh fuck!” was all I could get out.

I had never been fucked like this before, and I knew no one else was ever going to be able to give me what grandpa was giving me.

As my orgasm subsided, grandpa pulled back and flipped me over onto my stomach. He lifted my ass into the air with one arm, then got between my legs. I thought he was going to fuck me doggy style, but instead, I felt the head of his cock again my anus.

I thought for sure he was going to be too big for my ass, but he went slow and stretched my ass wide. Shit did this feel good! I had no idea anal was going to feel like this!

Grandpa started fucking my ass as hard as my pussy. He reached on arm around me and began to rub my clit with his fingers. I was squealing and moaning as he worked my ass and my clit at the same time.

“Oh fuck, oh fuck, oh fuck!” I screamed. “Oh, god, yes! Fuck that ass grandpa!”

I could feel yet another orgasm approaching. I had never cum this many times in a row in my life! Grandpa knew what he was doing, that was for sure!

“I’m coming, I’m coming again!” I screamed.

Grandpa slammed his cock into my ass deep, then I felt the pulsing of his orgasm as he shot his hot cum into my ass. I could feel each shot of spunk as it filled my ass. The pulsing of my ass on his shaft was so awesome!

I dropped to the bed, exhausted. Grandpa took his limp cock out of my ass and lay down next to me. To say I was satisfied would be an understatement. All I could think of was what I was going to do when the week was over and mom was back.

I finally rolled over and hugged grandpa.

“What do we do when they come back?” I asked.

“Well, I guess some visits by you after work would be a start,” he replied. “And I can visit the library on late nights.”

We worked out our time together and spent the remainder of the summer fucking like rabbits. Every holiday I was home, I visited grandpa and we fucked each time. Having him as a fuck toy was certainly the highlight of my summer and senior year.
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Daddy’s Baby

When the brat tries to get the man of the house, he shuts her down, dashing her dreams to the curb. but she is determined to get him. She wants his seed inside of her.

The man of the house is committed to his wife, but now the brat is making passes at him. He finally confronts her and tells her no. But he is about to get news that will change everything for him.

Daddy’s Big Surprise

The brat had a real attitude problem and the man of the house was not looking forward to spending the holidays alone with her. But as they made their way to their destination, the brat would show the man of the house what she really wanted, and it wasn't what he expected!

Daddy’s Little Lover

When the man of the house goes online for some visual entertainment, he never expected to see his brat. But now that he has, it's his mission to give her the real thing. Little does he know she is ready for him, but she wants more, much more!

Naughty Stepmother

Her stepmother was a beautiful and sexy woman, but being home from school one day gave her a glimpse into her sexual world. Seeing her with another woman stirred something in her that she had never felt. What she didn't know was that the brat would become her target!

Grandpa's Pleasures - Candi 

Several years after my son had remarried, he called and asked me to give his stepdaughter a job for the summer. I agreed not knowing what was in store for me. When I met the younger woman of the house, I realized she was now a stunning and sexy young woman. My mind began to play out fantasizes I knew would never come to fruition.


But when she met me at my car after work, things took a turn that I could have never dreamed would happen!


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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