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I moaned out loud and spread my legs wide. He knelt down and grabbed onto my waistband, then slowly slid my yoga pants off me. I stepped out of them as he pushed me back into his chair. He lifted my legs off the side, and moved in towards my slit.

I jumped and moaned as his tongue started going up and down my outer lips. Tingles ran from my nipples all the way down to my toes. When he slid his tongue between my folds, goosebumps traveled the length of my body.

One thing was certain, he knew how to eat pussy! He teased my pussy with his tongue while he ran his hands up and down the backs of my thighs. Every inch of my body was on fire, and as sensitive as could be. It wasn’t going to take much to make me cum.

He slid his tongue inside my pussy, making me suck in my breath and grab onto the arms of the chair. The feel of his hot, wet tongue inside of me was driving me crazy. He pressed me legs forward as far as he could, making sure he got his tongue as far inside of me as possible.

I grabbed onto my nipples and began twisting and tugging at them while he licked my cunt. After teasing me with his tongue in my hole, he moved up and started focusing on my clit.

I was now jerking and shaking ass the pleasure his tongue gave me made my whole body scream with pleasure. I felt his fingers go inside of me as he finger fucked me while eating me out.

I could feel the pressure of my orgasm building the longer he finger fucked me and licked my clit. All of a sudden, his mouth went on my clit and he started sucking on it.

I grabbed the chair with everything I had and exploded into the most intense orgasm I had ever felt. My body was frozen as my legs shook and my body convulsed with each wave of my orgasm.

My pussy was convulsing on his fingers as he continued to fuck me with them. At last, my orgasm subsided enough that I could now move. Everything was super sensitive now. Just feeling his breath on my pussy made me jump.

He knew I was finished, so he lifted his head and pulled me to him. He kissed me deeply as I tasted myself on his mouth. His tongue shot into my mouth as we both probed each other. My naked body was pressed against his, and I could feel his heart racing as he started to calm down.

“That was awesome, grandpa,” I told him as we parted. “I can only imagine what it will be like when you make love to me.”

He moved back and looked me over, a smile spread across his face.

“Tonight, my dear, tonight,” he said softly.

I hugged him again, then got dressed and went to the bathroom to clean myself up. I had finally gotten him. Maybe not fucked by him, but at least I had him. I could hardly wait until he fucked my pussy. If his cock was anything like his tongue, I was in for one hell of a ride!
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Chapter One

I had just closed the hatch of my car when Bobby pulled into the driveway.

“What are you doing?” he asked as he got out of the car.

“Leaving your sorry ass,” I replied angrily.

“What? Why?” he asked.

“You know why,” I replied grabbing the handle of the car door.

“No, I don’t,” he replied as he reached for me.

“Don’t fucking touch me,” I said. “Why don’t you go and fuck Carrie?”

He stopped and just looked at me. I opened my car door, got in and drove away. Tears streamed down my face, more from anger than anything. How could have betrayed me like that? Why did guys always cheat?

Earlier that morning as I checked my email, someone sent me pictures of Carrie giving Bobby a blowjob in the cab of the backhoe in the construction yard. There was no way he could talk his way out of that one.

We had lived together for two years and I had really thought he was the one. But all of that came to a screeching halt the moment I saw the photos. What did that little bitch have that I didn’t? I mean I gave his sex all the time.

I drove blindly not really heading anywhere in particular, just getting away from him. That was the only thing I could think of. But as I exited the freeway, my surroundings became familiar to me. This was the exit to grandpas house.

He wasn’t my real grandfather, but my step-grandfather. My mom had married his son a few years ago, and I become his granddaughter. I don’t know why I had driven towards his house, but I figured if my subconscious mind got me here, there must be a reason for it.

I pulled into his driveway around nine fifteen and shut the car off. I sat there for a few moments gathering myself before I got out and went to the front door. I rang the doorbell, and in a few seconds, grandpa opened the door.

“Bridgette, what a surprise. What are you doing here?” he asked.

I grabbed his neck and hugged him tightly as my sobbing started once again.

“Woah, you okay?” he asked. “Why don’t you come in and sit down.”

I thanked him and made my way to the couch. It had been a while since I had been to his house, but the familiar scent and sights brought a calming familiarity to me.

“Can I get you something to drink?” he asked.

“A beer if you have any,” I replied.

He left the room and returned a minute later carrying a beer for me.

“So what’s this all about?” he asked as he sat down in his chair.

“I left Bobby,” I replied.

“Oh? What happened. I thought you guys were doing well,” he said.

“I found pictures of him and the construction company secretary,” I said trying to hold back tears.

“I see, so he cheated on you then,” he said.

“Why do guys do that?” I asked.

“Not all guys do,” he replied. “You just seem to have a knack for finding them.”

He was right, I did seem to attract the cheaters. My last three boyfriends all cheated on me. It was enough to drive me to become a lesbian!

Grandpa got up from his chair and sat down next to me, pulling me to him.

“There, there, it’s going to be alright,” he said soothingly.

For some reason, I felt something stirring inside of me as he held me tightly on the couch. I had felt that feeling before, and I knew what it was. But grandpa? Why was I feeling this towards him? Was it his kindness, or his charm?

I remember meeting him for the first time. He was tall, muscular and not even remotely looking like a grandpa. I guess that’s what happens when your mom has a kid really young.

I remember thinking how sexy and handsome he was. Now, I was feeling more than just that. I was feeling sexual urges that were so wrong in so many ways. As much as I tried to push them to the back of my mind, they would not leave. I felt my nipples harden as they pressed against his strong chest.

Grandpa let go of me and looked into my eyes. In could get so lost in those deep blue eyes of his.

“Why don’t we get you a bed to sleep in,” he said as he got up from the couch. “You can stay here for a while. Tomorrow we’ll unload your car.”

“Are you sure?” I asked.

“Absolutely,” he replied. “Now come on and follow me.”

I followed him down the hallway and up the stairs to the second floor. I had never spent the night here, so I didn’t know what to expect as far as accommodations were concerned.

“That’s the bathroom over there,” he said pointing to a door across the hall. “That one only has a shower. If you want a tub, you have to go to the basement.”

He opened a door and revealed a room with a huge four poster bed in it. It was tastefully decorated and looked more like a hotel room than a bedroom.

“I had this done up for when I get visitors. I want them to be comfortable when they stay here,” he said.

I walked in and looked around. The bed was a king size bed, with Queen Anne dressers against the walls. Some artwork hung on the walls, and a makeup table was situated near the closet door.

“Don’t let the room fool you,” he said. “There’s nothing in here but furniture.”

I opened the closet door and looked in at a spacious walk-in closet.

“This is perfect, grandpa,” I said as I walked over to him.

I gave him a huge hug as I pressed my tits into his chest, feeling that stirring once again.

“You are welcome to stay as long as you need to,” he replied.

“Thank you so much,” I said. “I’ll find some way to repay you for this.”

He smiled and left the room.

“My room is across the hall if you need anything,” he said.

I thanked him again and closed my door. I sat at the makeup table and looked at myself in the mirror. No wonder he invited me to stay. I looked horrible! I turned back the covers and got into bed, then turned out the light.

My mind once again returned to the stirring feeling I had whenever grandpa touched me. I was determined not to let my feelings get away from me and cause me to do something I would regret. But damned if my mind didn’t create some grandpa fantasies!


Chapter Two

I woke up horny and sweaty as my dreams of sex with grandpa slipped from my mind. It had been a long time since I had experienced vivid sexual dreams like that. I could almost taste grandpa’s sex on my lips. I moved my hand between my legs and felt the wetness of my soaking pussy.

I listened intently but never heard a sound. I started rubbing my clit with one hand while my other hand tugged and twisted my nipples. After dreams like that, I needed to cum! I slipped two fingers into my pussy and fucked myself for a few minutes before returning attention to my clit.

In my mind, I imagined my finger was grandpa’s tongue sliding up and down my swollen clit. The feel of his hot breath as he licked me made my clit even more sensitive. I quivered as I moaned softy imagining his cock penetrating my cunt, sliding in slowly as deep as he could go.

I felt my orgasm hit me as I arched my back and tried to keep as quiet as possible. My body shook and trembled as wave after wave of ecstasy swept over my body. My juices were flowing from my hole creating a wet spot on the sheet.

As my orgasm subsided, I licked my juices from my fingers as I recovered my breathing. Now I felt much more relaxed having had my orgasm, so I got up and threw on my clothes from the night before and hit the bathroom.

Grandpa’s door was open, and I looked in as I walked by heading for the bathroom. He wasn’t in bed, so I assumed he was downstairs. I relieved myself and headed down to the kitchen. The smell of freshly brewed coffee hit my nose as I rounded the landing and bounded down the last few steps.

“Good morning, Sweetie,” he said as I walked past him.

“Morning, grandpa,” I said.

He had set out a coffee cup for me along with cream and sugar. I preferred my coffee black, so I poured a cup and went to the table, sitting across from him.

“Girl after my own tastes,” grandpa said smiling at me. “I didn’t know how you took yours, so I got everything out.”

“Black,” I replied. “Can’t stand anything in it.”

“Sleep well?” he asked.

“Yes, I did,” I replied.

“You up for some breakfast?” he asked.

“That depends on what we are having,” I replied smiling at him.

“Bacon and eggs,” he said.

“Absolutely!” I replied.

“Good, I’ll get things going,” he said.

I watched as he gathered the bacon and eggs, then put the skillet on the stove to heat up. He looked so sexy standing there preparing food. My mind wandered again as I watched him work.

“Is it ok if I get a shower while you cook?” I asked.

“Sure,” he replied. “Towels are in the linen closet in the hall.”

I went back upstairs and grabbed a towel. I was so looking forward to a hot shower. I stripped down and stepped into the shower, letting the hot water cascade down my body as I relished the feeling. I washed my hair and body, then stood there for a minute longer before getting out.

I dried myself off and stood there looking over my body in the mirror. I was fit and toned and proud of how hard I had worked to stay in shape. My tits were a nice size with very perky nipples. I kept my pussy clean-shaven and had just a small patch of hair running up from my clit towards my navel.

It was then I realized I had forgotten to get clothes from my car. I wrapped the towel around me, gathered up my clothes and took them to my room. I grabbed my car keys and headed back to the kitchen.

“I forgot to get clothes out of the car. Can you get a suitcase for me?” I asked him.

He turned and saw me standing there in my towel, and the look on his face as he took in the site of my nearly naked body told me he liked what he saw.

“Sure, sweetie,” he said as he gazed down my body.

“Just grab the red one in the front seat,” I said.

He took my keys and walked out the front door. My pussy was getting wet as I realized he was turned on by the sight of my body. It was in that moment that I knew I needed to fuck him. It was wrong, but something inside of me wanted him.

He came back in carrying my suitcase and again looked me up and down as he handed it to me.

“Thank you so much,” I said as I hugged him.

I swear I felt his bulge in my stomach as I hugged him. I was getting horny once again, and my mind was playing some dirty views to me.

“I’ll be down in a minute,” I said letting go of him.

I put on a t-shirt with no bra and my yoga pants with no panties. I was going to give him an eyeful without being naked. I was going to see what kind of reaction I could get form him before moving forward with seducing him.

As I entered the kitchen, he looked me over and his gaze lingered on my crotch. I knew he could see my camel toe, and I knew he liked what he saw. I wondered how long it had been since he had dipped his stick into any pussy.

We ate breakfast, then set about unloading my car. It took about thirty minutes to get everything into the bedroom, then we went down to the deck and grandpa got us a beer.

We sat there talking for a while before I worked up enough courage to broach the subject of sex.

“I don’t mean to pry, but don’t you have any lady friends you keep company with?” I asked.

“And by keeping company, you mean sex, don’t you?” he replied.

“Well, I was trying to be a bit more diplomatic about the subject, but yes,” I replied.

“I have a few, but nothing steady,” he replied.

“I bet you get any of the ladies you want, don’t you?” I asked.

“I get my fair share,” he replied smiling at me.

“I wish I could sometimes just let go and go for what I want,” I said as I gazed at my beer.

“And why don’t you?” he replied. “You are an attractive, and yes sexy young woman. You should have no problem getting whatever guy you want.”

“Thanks,” I said blushing just a bit.

“So what stops you?” he asked.

“I don’t know, maybe getting burned all the time by losers,” I said.

“You just need a fuck buddy,” he said.

“Grandpa!” I exclaimed.

“Well, it’s true. Just have someone on speed dial you can call anytime you need some,” he replied.

“You know, you’re not exactly the grandpa type,” I said.

“Is that good or bad?” he asked.

“It’s good. I like talking to you because you don’t dance around the subject. You are a straight shooter and I like that,” I replied.

“You should learn to just go for what you want,” he said.

Maybe he was right. And maybe I just needed to go for him just as he was suggesting.

“I’ll be right back,” I said. “Beer is running.”

I went up to the bathroom and stood there leaning on the counter, talking to myself in the mirror.

“Just go for what you want,” I murmured. “That’s what he told you.”

I decided to take my chances and see if I could get him. I was so nervous, and yet I knew I wanted him, I knew I had to try. I came back downstairs and headed back to the deck.


Chapter Three

As I come through the door, I walked over to grandpa and sat on his lap, straddling him. He was surprised and slightly taken aback at my sitting on him. I put my arms around his neck and looked into those dreamy eyes of his.

“I want you,” I said as I leaned in and kissed him.

He returned my kiss, but then pulled back.

“This isn’t right, and not exactly what I was referring to,” he told me.

“What is so wrong with wanting you?” I asked.

“You are my granddaughter,” he replied.

“Step granddaughter to be exact,” I replied.

“Still, you are family and it’s just not right,” he said.

I lifted my shirt, baring my tits to him.

“See anything not right about these?’ I asked.

He looked down and took in the sight if my bare chest, then exhaled as he realized he was not going to win this battle. He looked back up at me and I knew he wanted me. I grabbed his hand and put it on my tit, letting him know it was okay to touch me.

His calloused hand sliding across my nipple made me moan with pleasure. This seemed to encourage him, and he moved his other hand up and began rubbing my other nipple. I arched my back and lifted my chest up wanting to feel his mouth on my nipples.

He moved his head down and sucked on into his mouth, then began lightly biting it. I slid my hand down to his crotch and felt his half hard cock bulging in his shorts. I looked around and the thought of someone seeing us go the better of me.

It was broad daylight, and I wasn’t into showing the neighbors our sexual encounter. I pulled my tits back and bent over kissing him once again.

“Follow me,” I said as I got off his lap.

I grabbed his hand and led him to the living room. I wrapped my arms around him and kissed him deeply, feeling that hard cock pressing into me. I pushed him back into his chair, then got on my knees in front of him.

I opened his shorts and pulled out his fat cock, stroking it as I looked into his eyes.

“I bet you’d like my mouth on your cock, wouldn’t you?” I asked.

“Yes,” he replied.

I leaned forward and sucked his cock as deep into my mouth as I could. He moaned and put his hand on the back of my head. I started moving my mouth up and down his shaft as I sucked on his rod. He grew even bigger while I gave him a blowjob. All I could think of was having this fat, long, hard cock of his inside my pussy.

But I also wanted to taste him, to have his cum in my mouth. I worked on his cock, bobbing up and down and teasing his shaft with my tongue. I fondled his balls lightly as I sucked him hard. He put both hands on my head to guide me as I tried to get him to cum.

I felt his legs tense up and I knew he wasn’t far from his orgasm. I worked faster, wanting him to shoot his load into my mouth. At last, he exhaled and his cock throbbed as load after load of his cum shot down my throat.

He stored a lot of cum in his balls!  But I took every drop he shot into my mouth. With his cock going limp, I let it slip from my mouth and looked up at him. He smiled, then lifted me by my arm.

“Your turn,” he said as he got up from the chair.

He pulled me to him and kissed me as his hands ran down my back and circled around to my front. I felt the heat of his hands as he slid it down between my legs, and over my lips.

I moaned out loud and spread my legs wide. He knelt down and grabbed onto my waistband, then slowly slid my yoga pants off me. I stepped out of them as he pushed me back into his chair. He lifted my legs off the side and moved in towards my slit.

I jumped and moaned as his tongue started going up and down my outer lips. Tingles ran from my nipples all the way down to my toes. When he slid his tongue between my folds, goosebumps traveled the length of my body.

One thing was certain, he knew how to eat pussy! He teased my pussy with his tongue while he ran his hands up and down the backs of my thighs. Every inch of my body was on fire and as sensitive as could be. It wasn’t going to take much to make me cum.

He slid his tongue into my pussy, making me suck in my breath and grab onto the arms of the chair. The feel of his hot, wet tongue inside of me was driving me crazy. He pressed my legs forward as far as he could, making sure he got his tongue as far inside of me as possible.

I grabbed on to my nipples and began twisting and tugging at them while he licked my cunt. After teasing me with his tongue in my hole, he moved up and started focusing on my clit.

I was now jerking and shaking ass the pleasure his tongue gave me made my whole body scream with pleasure. I felt his fingers go inside of me as he finger fucked me while eating me out.

I could feel the pressure of my orgasm building the longer he finger fucked me and licked my clit. All of a sudden, his mouth went on my clit and he started sucking on it.

I grabbed the chair with everything I had and exploded into the most intense orgasm I had ever felt. My body was frozen as my legs shook and my body convulsed with each wave of my orgasm.

My pussy was convulsing on his fingers as he continued to fuck me with them. At last, my orgasm subsided enough that I could now move. Everything was super sensitive now. Just feeling his breath on my pussy made me jump.

He knew I was finished, so he lifted his head and pulled me to him. He kissed me deeply as I tasted myself on his mouth. His tongue shot into my mouth as we both probed each other. My naked body was pressed against his, and I could feel his heart racing as he started to calm down.

“That was awesome, grandpa,” I told him as we parted. “I can only imagine what it will be like when you make love to me.”

He moved back and looked me over, a smile spread across his face.

“Tonight, my dear, tonight,” he said softly.

I hugged him again, then got dressed and went to the bathroom to clean myself up. I had finally gotten him. Maybe not fucked by him, but at least I had him. I could hardly wait until he fucked my pussy. If his cock was anything like his tongue, I was in for one hell of a ride!


Chapter Four

After dinner, we sat and watched some TV. He didn’t say much, and I could tell he was struggling with what had happened earlier. I wanted to say something to reassure him it was okay.

“You’re awful quiet,” I said finally.

“Sorry, just have a lot to process,” he replied.

“About earlier?” I asked.

“Yes,” he replied. “I know you’re not blood-related, but you are still my granddaughter. I should not let my passion rule my brain.”

“And what about me? Don’t I have any say in this?” I replied.

“I don’t know,” he said. “I want you and I want to please you, but my mind is also telling me this is wrong. What if your mom or my son found out about us?”

“So what if they did?” I replied. “We are two adults who want each other. Is it any different than some young bimbo picking you up at a bar?”

“In a sense, yes it is. It can be viewed that I took advantage of our relationship to have sex with you,” he replied.

“But I started it,” I countered. “This was my idea, and I stick with it.”

“I think we need to just put things on pause while I process what is happening,” he said.

“So that’s it? You eat my pussy and now I have to wait?” I said.

“It’s not like that,” he replied. “I just need to figure out how to handle all of this in my own way.”

“You do that,” I said.

I got up from the couch and stormed up to my room. All men were the same. Get off any way they can, then toss women to the side. I was so tired of these games. I just wanted one man to love me, to want me and treat me right. Was that too much to ask?

I got undressed and slipped under the covers. I lay there trying to go to sleep, but my emotions kept me wide awake. I heard grandpa coming up the stairs after a while. He paused in the hallway as if he wanted to come in, but then continued to his room.

At some point, I must have fallen asleep because I woke up with the sound of my door opening. I opened my eyes and saw grandpa coming towards my bed. He pulled back the covers and slipped under them beside me.

“Forgive me?” he asked.

“Of course,” I replied. “I love you, grandpa and I just want us to please each other.”

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

I rolled over and melted into his embrace. I loved the feel of his naked body pressed against mine. I could feel his half hard cock against my thigh as we lay there holding each other. I moved forward and began kissing him deeply as his hands moved across my body.

His hands rubbed up and down my spine, making me wiggle and sigh. He cupped my ass as I pressed my groin into his. He moved his mouth to my neck and began kissing me and licking my ear.

He pressed me back and pushed me onto my side as he moved his mouth and tongue down the back of my neck. I pressed my ass back into his now rigid cock as he kept kissing and licking my neck and shoulders.

I lifted my leg and let his cock go between my legs, closing them as soon as it was in there. We both moved our hips as his cock slid back and forth across my slit, my juices coating him as they dripped from my hole.

His hands moved to my tits and he began to massage them and pinch my nipples.

“Oh, god I love it when you tug my nipples,” I moaned.

He focused on them after that, tugging and twisted them as I moaned louder and louder. He knew it was turning me on, and making me wetter than I already was. I lifted my leg again and moved my hand down onto his shaft, letting it slide along my palms as he went between my folds.

I couldn’t take the teasing anymore, so I grabbed his cock and guided it into my cunt. I gasped as the head of his cock spread me wide to accommodate his fat rod. Slowly he slid his shaft into me, going deep and splitting me wide.

I moved my hips back and forth trying to fuck his cock as it went in and out of me. The combination of his hands torturing my nipples, and his fat cock fucking me was making me approach an orgasm.

“Oh god, yes grandpa,” I wailed. “You’re going to make me cum!”

This encouraged him to work harder, so he increased his pace of sliding his cock in and out of my cunt. I lifted my leg and he moved his hand down to my clit, rubbing it.

I began to moan out loud as his fingers rubbed my swollen clit. My toes were curling as I approached my orgasm. All at once, my orgasm hit me hard. I screamed out loud ass wave after wave of pure ecstasy swept over me.

“Oh fuck! Oh, god, yes!” I wailed. “Fuck me, grandpa, fuck me hard!  I love having your cock deep inside of me!”

He moved forward and pushed me onto my belly as he got behind me and drove his cock deep into my hole. I gasped and grabbed a fistful of sheets as he hit my g-spot with the head of his cock.

He started pounding my pussy hard from behind as I squealed with pleasure. His cock was hitting the right spot as another orgasm began to build.

“Holy shit!” I yelled. “I’m going to cum again!”

He pounded me hard, fast and deep as my second orgasm hit me. I was writhing on the bed, my arms flailing as I came hard.

“Oh my god, oh my god, oh my god!” I screamed.

“You like that cock, do you?” grandpa asked.

“Fuck yes!” I screamed.

“I’m going to cum in that tight little pussy of yours,” he said.

“Oh god, please fill me with your hot cum!” I squealed. “I want to feel you shooting your cum inside of me.”

He stroked me a few more times before pressing his cock as far into me as he could. I felt his cock starting to pulse and knew he was coming. His hot spunk shot into my tunnel, filling me with his cum.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I screamed. “Fuck does that feel good!”

As his pulsing subsided, he bent down and kissed my back. I shivered from the feel of his soft lips on my back. With his orgasm over, he slipped off me and lie on his back.

I moved over to him and rested my head on his chest. Neither one of us said a word. I fell asleep listening to the rhythmic thumping of his heartbeat.


Chapter Five

When I woke up the next morning, I rolled over and watched grandpa sleeping. He was on his back, and the covers were barely covering his dick. I decided a good morning blowjob was what he needed.

I slid down between his legs and sucked his limp cock into my mouth. He began to stir as my mouth moved up and down his shaft.

“Good morning,” I said as I lifted my head.

“Good morning, baby,” he replied. “Mmm, that feels good.”

I went back to sucking his cock, getting him hard once again. I sucked on his balls as my hand slid up and down his shaft. Once he was rigid, I got up and straddled him, sliding his cock into my wet pussy.

“My turn to fuck you,” I whispered into his ear.

I started moving up and down his shaft as I moaned and sat back on his rod. His full length was now inside of me, and I began moving my hips back and forth enjoying the feel of his fullness inside of me.

His hands moved to my tits and he slid his hands back and forth across the tips of my nipples. I moaned as he did this, enjoying the sensation of his calloused hands on me. I lifted my legs under me and leaned forward, placing my hands on his chest.

I lifted my ass up and slammed it down onto his cock hard, gasping as it went into me all the way to the hilt. I started bouncing up and down on him, moaning and kissing him as I did.

He moved his hands under my ass cheeks and helped me go up and down on his rod. The feel of his pelvis hitting my clit was bringing me to orgasm quickly.

“I’m going to cum, grandpa,” I moaned.

I shuddered and slammed my pussy down onto his dick and started to cum. My legs were shaking as I came. I was paralyzed by passion as I sat there impaled on his dick.

Once my orgasm was over, he lifted me off him and had me get on all fours. He moved behind me and rubbed my wet pussy, spreading my juices all up and down my slit. Then I felt his finger sliding across my anus.

“Are you going to fuck my ass?” I asked.

“Yes,” he replied.

“I’ve never done that. Will it hurt?” I asked.

“Not if you relax,” he replied. “Rub your cit. It will make your ass relax.”

I did as he said, and started rubbing my sensitive clit. I felt the head of his cock pressing against my anus, then a quick pain as it penetrated me. I yelped just a bit at the first penetration, but once the head was inside of me, it started feeling good.

He slowly slid his cock in and out of my ass until the full length of his cock was inside of me. He then started picking up the pace until he was pounding my asshole just as hard as he had my pussy.

The feeling of that cock going in and out of my ass, combined with my fingers rubbing my clit had me on the verge of yet another orgasm. I started to cum and wanted to close my legs, but his thighs were between them keeping me wide.

The pulsing of my asshole on his cock as I came sent him over the edge, and his cock started shooting his load deep into my ass. His cock was all the way inside of my asshole as he shot his load into me.

“Oh god!” I screamed. “Fuck does that feel good!”

“You like grandpas cock in your ass?” he asked.

“Yes, yes I do!” I replied.

Once his load was done, he leaned forward and kissed my back. His cock was limp, but still in my ass as I dropped down onto my stomach. I had never imagined anal sex could feel so good.

He finally removed his cock from my ass, then pulled me to him. We lay there in our lover’s embrace as we struggled to recover from our morning sex. I was content for the first time in my life.

I don’t know if it was right or wrong to fuck grandpa, but I do know we met each other’s needs. What we shared from that moment on was nothing short of special.

We explained my mom and stepdad that I was going to live with grandpa to help take care of him. They bought the whole story and thought it was a good idea.

What we didn’t tell them was the time we spent fucking and fondling each other. Morning, afternoon, night, it didn’t matter. Whenever one of us was horny, we got the other one and went at it.

We had regular sex, anal, oral and experimented with just about everything, including bondage. I knew at some point he was going to get too old to be interested in sex, but I was willing to stay with him as long as I could.

What we shared went beyond sex, and I hoped that maybe someday we could let everyone know how we really felt about each other. We were in love, but because of the taboo nature of our relationship, we had to keep it a secret.

It is such a shame that society has hang-ups about relationships like ours. I could only imagine how many other people there were out there like us. Maybe someday things would change and we would no longer have to hide what we felt for each other.

Until that day, we would keep our encounters our little secret. Pleasing each other was all that mattered to us, whether society was ready to accept it or not.


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

Grandpa's Pleasures - Brandi 

When the younger lady of the house visits the older man of the house, she harbors a small fantasy that involves him. Smitten with his rugged look and muscular body, she decides to go for the taboo fruit she has secretly desired for so long.


But will he give in to her advances? Will she get what she wants? Hold on tight and see where her fantasies lead her! 

Grandpa's Pleasures - Kathleen 

My son came to visit and brought his fiancé and her daughter. I was instantly turned on looking at the younger woman of the house dressed in her slutty outfit. Little did I know she was into much older men. But her mannerisms started to peak my interest.


My son and his fiancé went to a party, leaving me alone with the younger woman of the house. What happened next simply blew my mind! 

Grandpa's Pleasures - Carly 

The younger woman of the house had landed a job at a diner and had often asked me to stop by and visit. One evening, my friend suggested we stop in. I'm glad we did. I had no idea she wanted the older man of the house, but she not only wanted me, she wanted my friend as well.


What started as some coffee and pie turned into so much more! 

Daddy’s Present

The man of the house has his sights set on his brat and knows exactly what she needs. What he doesn't know is that the brat and her best friend have a surprise for him. When his chance finally comes, he takes her and shows her what he has waited for so long to give her.

But when the summer ends, he knows she will be leaving for a long time. That's when the brat and her best friend give him the present he will not soon forget! They make sure the man of the house is well taken care of.

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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