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I swallowed hard and sat there not knowing what to do. But she already knew what she wanted. She leaned over and kissed me right on the lips, shoving her tongue into my mouth. Her hands unzipped my pants and pulled my cock out.

She pulled back and dropped her head into my lap and sucked my cock into her mouth. I gasped as she slid her mouth all the way down to my balls, taking my entire length down her throat. My hand instinctively went to the back of her head as she started bobbing up and down on my shaft.

She didn’t have to suck me off for very long. Years of built up sexual pressure exploded into one of the most intense orgasms I had ever had. She sucked the cum from my rod as I shot huge loads of cum into her mouth. I laid my head back on my seat and enjoyed her finishing me off.

With my cock going limp, she sat up and wiped her lips, sucking the remaining cum from her fingers.

“Now, isn’t that better?” she said.

“Yes, yes it was,” I replied.

I didn’t know what to do or say, so I just sat there. She kissed me on the cheek and got out of the car. I put my cock back into my pants and followed her into the house.

Once inside, she pulled me to her and kissed me. I wrapped my arms around her, but she moved my hands down to her ass. I caressed those little cheeks of hers as she moaned. She was grinding her pussy into my leg as she held me close.

“After dinner, you are going to please me,” she whispered in my ear.

She let go of me and sat me down in a chair.

“Now, let’ see what I can fix for you,” she said.

I watched as she moved around the kitchen. I didn’t have a lot of groceries, but apparently, there was enough for her to cook us a nice dinner. She stopped once and walked over to where I was sitting, handing me a beer.

As she set it down on the table, she hiked her skirt up and moved her pussy towards my face. I kissed and licked her panties as her hand played in my hair. I could smell her scent and knew she was wet. My hands slid up her legs and again caressed her bare ass.

She was wearing a thong which allowed her ass to be completely bare. The feel of her firm flesh as I squeezed it was making my cock get hard again. She pulled away from me, waved her finger and went back to cooking.

The next time she approached me, she lifted her skirt, then put my hand on her thong waistband. I began pulling them down, revealing her clean-shaven pussy for the first time. Her lips glistened with moisture from her pussy leaking juices.

She stepped out of her panties, then moved my hand between her legs. I felt her quiver as my hand cupped her pussy. I rubbed my hand across her lips as she moaned wanting to feel her soft, young pussy lips in my hand.
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Chapter One

When my wife died several years ago I immersed myself in my work.  I own a decent sized marketing firm so work was easy to use as a distraction. A couple years prior to that, my son had remarried and inherited a stepdaughter.

She was a cute little girl that grew up into a fine, sexy young woman. I knew she was promiscuous by how she dressed and acted. I never saw her much after my wife died, probably due to my son not wanting to visit and be reminded of his mother’s passing.

But just the other day, I got a phone call from him out of the blue.

“Hey, dad, it’s Bill,” he said.

“Hi, Bill, How are you these days?” I replied.

“Doing well.  Listen, I’m sorry for not coming around much. With mom’s passing, I just needed some time to get over it.,” he said.

“I figured as much. It’s ok, I buried myself in my work to deal with things,” I replied.

“Listen, I have a favor to ask,” he said.

“What’s that?” I replied.

“As you know, Candi is attending school up there and just finished her junior year. Anyway, she wants to stay up there for the summer and not have to move back home. She found a roommate, but she needs a job for the summer to pay the rent. Any chance you have an opening she could fill temporarily?” he asked.

I was sort of expecting this call for some time now, but since she had already been at school for three years I figured it wasn’t coming. The truth was, I actually did need someone for the summer, so this was perfect timing.

“I actually do need someone for the summer,” I replied.

“Great!” he said. “Do you want to talk to her first?”

“That would probably be a good idea,” I replied. “Why don’t you have her give me a call, and I can arrange the meeting with her.”

“Thanks, dad. I’ll give her your number and have her call you today,” he said.

“I’ll be expecting it,” I replied.

We hung up the phone and I finished getting ready for work. It wasn’t that long of a drive to the office, but I always left early so I could get the morning rolling before the employees all showed up. It’s a good thing I did as Candi called me shortly after I got there.

“Hi, Grandpa? This is Candi,” she said.

“Hey, Candi, how are you?” I asked.

“I’m doing good. I was told to call you about a job for the summer?” she said.

“Straightforward just like me, I like that. Yes, when can you come in and talk?” I asked.

“Pretty much any time. I finished my classes last week, so I have lots of free time. When did you want me to come in?” she asked.

“How about eleven? We talk and I’ll take you out for lunch. How does that sound?” I asked.

“Awesome!” she replied.

“Alright then, I’ll see you at eleven,” I replied.

“Bye, Grandpa,” she said.

“Bye, sweetie,” I replied.

I hung up the phone, smiled a bit, then went back to my work. The morning seemed to fly by, and soon my secretary buzzed me to let me know Candi was there and waiting for me. I went to the lobby and greeted her.

“Hi, grandpa!” she said as she hugged my neck.

I could feel her firm tits pressing into my chest as she pulled me close. I also felt a little stirring down between my legs. She was a stunning young lady, and she was dressed like she knew it. I stepped back and looked her over.

“You sure have grown into a pretty young lady,” I complimented her.

“Oh, grandpa, you’re just saying that,” she replied blushing a bit.

“Why don’t you follow me,” I said.

As I led her back to my office my mind began replaying what I had seen. Her tits were apparently in a bra that was pretty thin. I could see her firm nipples protruding from the fabric. She wore a thin top and a short skirt that came down to about her mid-thigh. Any higher and I could have [probably seen her panties.

I showed her into my office and followed behind her. I really wanted to see her nice ass as she walked into the room in front of me. I motioned for her to sit in the chair in front of my desk, then sat down in mine.

“So, Bill tells me you are looking for some summer work, is that right?” I asked.

“Yep. I decided to stay here instead of going home for the summer. A friend of mine has an apartment, and she said I could stay with her if I split the rent,” she replied.

“Well, I need someone to be a sort of gopher.  You know, run errands and things like that. Is that of interest?” I asked.

“I’ll do anything as long as I can make some money to pay rent,” she said smiling at me.

Anything, huh? I thought to myself.

“I’ll expect you to be here promptly at eight am each morning. I will treat you no differently than I treat my other employees. I am fair, but firm and I like things done my way. If you can handle that, then you’ve got the job,” I told her.

“I think I can handle all that,” she said.

“Great. Let’s go grab some lunch and I’ll have Sally get your paperwork together. You can fill it out when we come back. You’ll start tomorrow,” I said.

I got up and was heading for the door when Candi got up and stood in front of me. She again pulled me close and hugged me, pressing her firm tits into my chest once again. I could feel her firm nipples as she hugged me tightly.

“Thank you, grandpa. You won’t regret this,” she said.

She gave me a quick peck on the lips, grabbed her purse and walked towards the door. My cock was throbbing and a new fire was starting to burn inside of me. I knew at that moment that I needed to fuck this little wench. She needed my cock inside of her pussy, and she needed to be pounded hard. I just had to figure out how to do it.


Chapter Two

I took Candi to my favorite lunch spot. It was always crowded so we got jammed into a small booth in the corner. Candi sat next to me and we talked as we looked over the menu.

“I know I haven’t seen you in a while, but I have wanted to tell you how much I appreciate you taking an interest in my life. Not being your real granddaughter, you didn’t have to do that,” she said.

“Well, the way I see it is when Bill married your mom, you became family. It really is that simple,” I replied.

I felt her hand on my thigh as she smiled and thanked me again. I have to admit, her soft hand on my thigh turned me on. If only she had moved it about a foot higher. I found myself looking down her shirt when she wasn’t looking and seeing those firm little tits of hers.

Her milky white flesh heaving up and down as she breathed made my balls swell. Her bra was so slight I could just make out the edge of her areola. I found myself fantasizing what it would be like to suck on those things.

As we ate lunch, Candi became more relaxed and started opening up to me. She loved her mom, but they had a big differing of what her life was going to be like. She didn’t want her mom telling her what she should do with her life. She wanted to make her own way.

“Your mom just wants what’s best for you, that’s all,” I told her. “All parents are like that.”

“Did you do that with Bill?” she asked.

“To an extent, yes. But in the end, I realized that he has to make his own way, mistakes and all. It’s the only way you learn.” I replied.

“You know, I always thought you were a stuffed shirt when I was younger. Handsome, but a stuffed shirt. But you’re really the complete opposite,” she said.

“Well, thank you,” I replied.

“So why no other women since grandma died?” she asked.

“I don’t know, just didn’t seem right to replace her,” I replied.

“You can’t replace her, but surely you want a companion,” she replied.

“Sometimes I do, but work keeps my mind off of it,” I said.

“What about sex?” she asked.

“What? I think that’s getting a little too private,” I replied.

I was taken aback by her forward talking. She sure wasn’t shy about things. I guess that’s just the way kids are these days.

“I didn’t mean to upset you,” she replied. “But surely a man such as yourself would want to get laid once in a while.”

Now it was my turn to blush. I don’t think I had ever had a woman talk to me like that before. I was beginning to think she was leading this conversation somewhere.

“When’s the last time you had sex?” she asked.

“I really don’t think that’s any of your business,” I replied.

“Oh come on, it’s no big deal. I got laid last weekend,” she said matter-of-factly. “Tell me, when?”

“Several years, ok?” I finally said.

“Oh, we need to fix that,” she replied.

She smiled and went back to eating her salad. So what was that supposed to mean? What was she saying? Was she going to try and fix me up with someone?

“Look, I don’t need you trying to get me…uh…laid, ok?” I replied.

“Sure,” she replied smiling.

I changed the subject before she got me even more embarrassed. I explained what I expected from her in her job. We went over her pay and how the paydays ran. With lunch winding down, I paid the check and walked her back to the office.

“I’ll see you first thing in the morning,” I told her.

“Sounds good,” she replied hugging me again.

I watched as she walked out of the office. God that tight little ass looked so good. If I was going to get laid again, it was going to be with that ass, that’s for sure. I chastised myself for being a dirty old man and went back to my office.

The rest of the day went by fairly quickly, and I was ready to end my day. I gathered my things and headed down to my car. I parked in the parking garage next door, and as I approached my car I saw Candi leaning up against it.

“What are you doing here?” I asked.

“Waiting for you,” she replied.

“Why?” I asked.

“Well, since it has been so long since we got to visit, I thought maybe I could cook you dinner and we could catch up,” she replied. “Is that okay?”

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

It had been a long time since I had eaten a home-cooked meal. Microwave meals and restaurants had become my cook for the last several years. It was going to be nice to sit down to something fresh.

I unlocked the car and let her in. As she sat down in the car, I caught a glimpse of her panties as her skirt slid up her legs. The imprint of her pussy lips was a giveaway that she shaved. I smiled and closed her door, then got into the driver’s seat.

We headed to the house, talking as I drove. She talked about school and her new apartment with her friend. As she talked, her hand landed on my thigh again, and slowly I felt it moving up closer and closer to my groin. My cock was starting to grow and I was having a hard time focusing on what she was saying. My mind was racing as the thought of fucking her was starting to look like a real possibility.

As I pulled the car into the garage, her hand finally landed on my cock. I put the car in park and looked over at her. She was biting her lower lip as her hand slid up and down my groin. I knew she could feel the bulge growing, and I wasn’t sure what to do. I just sort of froze in place. Was this really happening?


Chapter Three

I swallowed hard and sat there not knowing what to do. But she already knew what she wanted. She leaned over and kissed me right on the lips, shoving her tongue into my mouth. Her hands unzipped my pants and pulled my cock out.

She pulled back and dropped her head into my lap and sucked my cock into her mouth. I gasped as she slid her mouth all the way down to my balls, taking my entire length down her throat. My hand instinctively went to the back of her head as she started bobbing up and down on my shaft.

She didn’t have to suck me off for very long. Years of built up sexual pressure exploded into one of the most intense orgasms I had ever had. She sucked the cum from my rod as I shot huge loads of cum into her mouth. I laid my head back on my seat and enjoyed her finishing me off.

With my cock going limp, she sat up and wiped her lips, sucking the remaining cum from her fingers.

“Now, isn’t that better?” she said.

“Yes, yes it was,” I replied.

I didn’t know what to do or say, so I just sat there. She kissed me on the cheek and got out of the car. I put my cock back into my pants and followed her into the house.

Once inside, she pulled me to her and kissed me. I wrapped my arms around her, but she moved my hands down to her ass. I caressed those little cheeks of hers as she moaned. She was grinding her pussy into my leg as she held me close.

“After dinner, you are going to please me,” she whispered in my ear.

She let go of me and sat me down in a chair.

“Now, let’ see what I can fix for you,” she said.

I watched as she moved around the kitchen. I didn’t have a lot of groceries, but apparently, there was enough for her to cook us a nice dinner. She stopped once and walked over to where I was sitting, handing me a beer.

As she set it down on the table, she hiked her skirt up and moved her pussy towards my face. I kissed and licked her panties as her hand played in my hair. I could smell her scent and knew she was wet. My hands slid up her legs and again caressed her bare ass.

She was wearing a thong which allowed her ass to be completely bare. The feel of her firm flesh as I squeezed it was making my cock get hard again. She pulled away from me, waved her finger and went back to cooking.

The next time she approached me, she lifted her skirt, then put my hand on her thong waistband. I began pulling them down, revealing her clean-shaven pussy for the first time. Her lips glistened with moisture from her pussy leaking juices.

She stepped out of her panties, then moved my hand between her legs. I felt her quiver as my hand cupped her pussy. I rubbed my hand across her lips as she moaned wanting to feel her soft, young pussy lips in my hand.

“Do you like my pussy, grandpa?” she asked.

“Yes,” I replied.

“Rub my clit,” she said.

I slid a finger between her folds and coated my finger with her pussy juice. She moaned as I slowly began to move my slick finger across her clit and down to her hole. She was so fucking wet that I was sure it was running down her leg!

She again moved away from me and went back to cooking. My cock was now nearly erect from her teasing. All I could think of was burying my cock deep into that soaking wet pussy of hers. She put the food on our plates and set them on the table.

She smiled, dropped her skirt and removed her top. When she removed her bra, I watched as those firm tits of hers barely moved. She smiled again and sat down to eat.

I couldn’t believe this was happening. Sitting across from me was a young, sexy, and horny young woman who was completely naked. I watched as she traced her nipples and licked her lips.

She would take a bit of food, then slip her fingers down to her pussy, licking them clean before taking another bite. My cock was throbbing watching the beautiful sight before me.

“You should let me see your cock, grandpa,” she said.

I unzipped my pants and pulled my hard dick out for her to see.  Her hand immediately went to her pussy as she fingered herself, moaning and licking her lips. It was all I could do to finish my dinner.

Once she was done, she got up and collected our dirty dishes. I watched from behind as she cleaned them and loaded them into the dishwasher. I could see her triangle between her legs as she leaned over and placed each dish in the dishwasher.

Her pussy lips glistened in the light each time she bent over. I swear I saw a stream of her juices flowing down the inside of her thigh. She put the last of the dishes into the dishwasher, then turned and flashed an evil smile at me.

I watched those shapely melons bounce as she approached me. As she neared my side, she lifted one leg and swung it over my legs, sitting on me. She leaned in and kissed me deeply, her tongue probing my mouth.

She leaned back and pulled my head to her chest, indicating she wanted me to suck her nipples. I moved my mouth down to those supple little nubs and began to suck them in and out of my mouth with my tongue.

“Oh, god yes, grandpa. Suck hard on my nipples,” she moaned.

I used my hands to massage her tits as I sucked on one nipple, then moved to the other. Her hands running through my hair as she developed goosebumps all over her body.

Suddenly, she pulled my head back and kissed me again.  Pulling her head back, she looked me straight in the eyes.

“Ready for dessert, grandpa?” she asked.

“Sure,” I replied, wondering what she had in mind.

I didn’t have long to wait to find out. She lifted herself up, then put her ass on the table. She lay back and lifted her legs onto the table, spreading her pussy wide for me.


Chapter Four

“Eat my pussy,” she commanded.

I slid my chair forward and began kissing her up and down her inner thigh. Her legs quivered each time I got close to her pussy. But I wanted to tease her. I was driving now, and I was going to dictate what happened.

I licked up and down her outer lips as she moved her hips back and forth in an attempt to get my tongue on her clit. I flicked my tongue across her hole and caused her to jump from the feel of my wet tongue on her inner lips.

I pressed her legs up and out as I got ready to tongue fuck her.

“You want my tongue inside your pussy?” I asked.

“Please, god yes!” she screamed.

“How bad do you want it?” I asked.

“Oh god, bad! Please grandpa, please tongue fuck me!” she begged.

Smiling to myself, I dove in and shoved my tongue into her pussy as far as I could. I wiggled it around inside of her hole before moving my head back and forth as my tongue slid in an out of her hole.

Candi was writing on the table and moaning loudly as my tongue fucked her cunt. The sweet, sticky taste of her juices kept my cock stiff as a board.  Soon I would be pounding that tight little twat of hers.

I moved my tongue up to her clit and slowly slid it up and down, making her legs shake. My hands were on the back of her legs as I kept them pressed wide open.

“Make me cum, grandpa, please make me cum with your tongue!” she begged.

I worked my tongue faster, wanting to make her cum so I could slide my fat cock into her wet pussy. I wanted to feel her velvet flesh encircle my hot dick. I watched as she twisted and tugged her nipples while I licked her clit.

I felt her legs starting to tense up and knew she was soon going to cum. Her hips slowly rose up and her breath started to become shallow. Any minute now she was going to give in and have her orgasm.

Sure enough, with a huge exhale I felt her pussy start to convulse as her orgasm hit her hard.

“Oh fuck! Shit, I’m coming grandpa, I’m coming!” she wailed.

I worked my tongue over her clit as fast as I could, driving her crazy. I locked my hands on her hips so she couldn’t get away from me and my tongue. She squirmed and begged me to stop, but I wasn’t done yet.

As I continued to lick her clit, she started to stiffen up again and I knew she was about to cum for the second time.

“Holy shit, oh fuck!” she screamed. “I’m going to cum again!”

With a loud shout, her pussy convulsed again as she had her second orgasm. This time, I let her escape, then pulled her off the table. In one swift move, I turned her around and pressed her chest to the table.

I got behind her and pressed my cock against her hole. I was right, she was tight! I pressed my cock into her cunt as she lifted onto her tiptoes. I was spreading her wide with my fat cock, and she was enjoying it!

“Oh god yes, grandpa, fuck me!  Fuck me hard!” she screamed.

With my cock finally fully inside of her, I started to fuck her. I went deep and hard, slamming my cock into her as hard and deep as I could. But I felt like I could go deeper inside of her.

I lifted one of her legs and placed it on the table, making her pussy spread even wider. That was all I needed to bury my rod into her up to the hilt. She gasped the first time she felt all of my cock inside of her.

I could hear the sound of our flesh slapping together with each thrust into that tight little twat of hers.  She pussy was so wet that her juices were dripping off my balls. I grabbed her hips and pulled her into me each time I thrust my cock deep inside of her.

“Oh…my…god!” she screamed.

I was grunting as I fucked her, not wanting to cum yet. I wanted to feel her pussy pulsing on my shaft after I made her cum with my cock. The table was starting to move across the floor as I continued to fuck her. I doubt any boy had fucked her like this!

“I’m going to cum AGAIN!” she screamed.

I reached around in front of her and started rubbing her clit as she sucked in her breath from the sensation. She grabbed the sides of the table and screamed as she started to cum

“FUUUUCK!” she screamed.

I could feel her pussy pulsing on my rod as she came. The feel of her velvet tunnel as it hugged my shaft made my balls start to swell up. I knew I was going to cum soon. I was ready for it.

“I want you to cum, grandpa!” she screamed. “I want to feel your hot cum shooting into my pussy.”

Well, that was it.  With her talking dirty and her pussy pulsing on my cock, I couldn’t hold out any longer. With a huge thrust, I buried my cock deep inside of her cunt and started coming.

“Oh my god, oh my, god. Shit, shit, shit!” she screamed. “God yes, fill me with your cum, grandpa!”

I shot load after load of my cum deep inside of her cunt. I kept my cock buried inside her pussy even after my orgasm had subsided. I wanted to feel that tight pussy on my cock as long as I could. Candi was laying there like a limp rag as she panted and tried to regain herself.

After what seemed like an hour, she finally lifted up and my now limp cock slipped out of her pussy. She turned to me and pulled me close, kissing me deeply.

I could feel her body trembling as she held onto me tightly.

“I have fantasized about this for so long,” she whispered in my ear. “But I never imagined it would be this good.”


Chapter Five

I had no idea she had fantasized about me. Never in a million years would I have guessed she wanted me to fuck her. I was clearly forty years older than her. What young girl wants to fuck an old guy anyway?

“Why?” I asked. “You can have any guy you want, why me?”

“I have always had a thing for older men, and when you came into the picture, that just made it a possibility,” she said.  “I just needed to figure out how to get you.”

“Well, I am flattered, but what happens when your mom finds out about us?” I asked.

“I really don’t care what anyone thinks. It’s my life and I deserve to be happy,” she replied.

“And you want to be with me?” I asked.

“Why not?” she replied. “You are sexy, strong and obviously a good fuck.”

I smiled at her flattery.

“I will satisfy you for as long as you want,” I told her. “But I prefer Bill and your mom does not know about it.”

“And why not?” she asked almost indignant.

“At my age, I don’t need any family drama. It’s easier if they don’t know,” I told her.

“Well, it’s not like they visit much,” she replied.

She kissed me again and stepped back, taking my hand in hers.

“Now I want you to make love to me in bed,” she said as she led me to the stairs.

We went into the bedroom where she removed the remainder of my clothes. We lay down on the bed and kissed each other for a bit. My hands were all over her tits, massaging them and squeezing her nipples.

Her soft hands slowly stroked my cock back to life as it got hard once again. She slid down my body and sucked it into her mouth, using slow movements as she sucked up and down my shaft.

I enjoyed her giving me head, feeling her tongue flick the underside of my shaft. Her soft hands gently played with my balls adding to the sensation. With my cock fully erect, she lifted herself up and sat down on my rod, taking all of me inside of her with one swift movement.

She began to bounce up and down on my dick as I squeezed her tits and tugged at her nipples.

“Squeeze my nipples hard,” she begged. “I want them to hurt.”

I grabbed on to them with both hands and squeezed them as tight as I could. She moaned and tilted her head back as her eyes rolled back into her head.

“Oh god yes,” she moaned. “Fuck yes, make them hurt. Pull the tight!”

I squeezed them tight and pulled them out from her chest as far as I could. The harder I did this, the wetter her pussy got. She was moaning loudly and increasing her speed as she fucked my cock.

She reached her hand behind her and rubbed my balls as she moved her hips back and forth trying to rub her clit. All at once, she lifted off my cock, then leaned forward onto my chest. She grabbed my cock and guided it to her anus.

She quivered and shook as my cock slowly slid into her ass. She worked herself slowly down onto my shaft, taking my entire cock into her ass.

“Fuck my ass, grandpa, please fuck my ass hard,” she begged.

I began to lift and drop my hips as my shaft slid in and out of her ass. I thought her pussy was tight, but holy shit was her ass even tighter! She clung to me tightly as I fucked her asshole.

“Fuck baby, your ass is so tight!” I said.

“I want to feel your cum in my ass,” she replied.

I began to fuck her harder, but with her being on top I could not get the leverage I wanted. I grabbed her and flipped her over, pushing her legs to her shoulders. Her ass was now wide enough for me to fuck her properly.

I started fucking her ass as hard as I had fucked her pussy as she held onto my arms and moaned even louder than when I had fucked her cunt.

“OH MY GOD!” she screamed. “Holy shit, yes!”

“I’m going to wreck your ass,” I told her.

“Yes, fuck my ass hard!” she begged.

“You’re a dirty little whore, aren’t you?” I asked.

“Yes, yes I am. I’m your dirty little whore, grandpa,” she replied.

“And what does grandpa’s dirty little whore want?” I asked.

“To have my ass fucked hard!” she screamed.

“Rub your pussy, whore,” I commanded.

She reached her hand down and started rubbing her clit as I fucked her ass hard. I was taking long, hard strokes and burying my cock deep in her ass. Her other hand was grabbing the pillow for all it was worth.

I could feel my orgasm building, but I didn’t want to cum yet. I wanted her to cum first. But as much as I tried to hold out, I just couldn’t do it.

“Oh fuck, baby. I’m going to cum in your ass,” I said.

“Oh, god yes!” she screamed.

I shoved my cock deep into her ass and started to cum. Apparently, that was all she needed. She gasped and I felt her ass pulsing on my shaft as I came.

“I’m coming grandpa!” she screamed.

I pumped my load into her ass as she came. Her body was convulsing as wave after wave of her orgasm swept over her. I watched as she shook and quivered with ecstasy.

As my cock went limp, I pulled it from her ass and dropped onto the bed beside her. She rolled over and snuggled up next to me, putting her arm across my chest.

We lay there for a while and said nothing. Both of us were enjoying our after sex pleasure.

“Grandpa?” she asked.

“Yes, sweetie,” I replied.

“I want to fall asleep in your strong arms,” she replied.

“Go ahead, baby, go ahead,” I replied.

That was the start of our relationship that lasted for several years. No other member of the family knew our secret, even though I think they suspected something was going on. Candi ended up working for me full time, and we enjoyed lots of sexual encounters. Both at work and at each other’s place.

I don’t know when this will end, but it will end someday. Until then, I am going to enjoy my tight little piece of ass and fuck her anytime she wants me to.


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!


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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