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

My hands went to her head and began to caress her hair as she leaned in and began licking my shaft. Up and down the top and bottom of my shaft, her tongue was all over me. She capped that off by plunging my cock deep into her throat.

Her head bobbed up and down my rod as her hand began to massage my balls. God did her mouth feel good on my dick! I moaned a bit as she sucked hard, as if she was trying to suck the cum from my balls. A few more bobs of her head and she stood up, kissing me once again.

I could feel her soft flesh under my hand as I slowly slid it down her back and to her ass, as if I was admiring the curves of a classic sports car. I grasped her firm ass in my hands and gently squeezed them, eliciting a soft moan from her.

She led me to the couch, then lay back spreading her legs wide.

“I assume you know what to do with this,” she said as her finger traced her pussy lips.

I grinned and knelt down on the floor. I started by kissing the insides of her thigh as she squirmed and moaned loudly. I traced my tongue all around her pussy lips as she squirmed and tried to get my tongue on her clit.
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Chapter One

Ever since my wife passed away, I had been going to a weekly lunch with my male friends at a local restaurant. We talked about current events and joked with the staff. It was good to get away from the house for a while and have some fun.

A few months ago a new waitress began serving us. She was a cute girl and knew how to handle us old guys. She would poke fun right back at us whenever we teased her. She was built rather well I must say, with nice big tits and a thin waist.

I don’t know if this was on purpose or not, but her bra must have been made of silk. Whenever she came to our table I could see her large nipples pressing against her shirt. She seemed to have hard nipples all the time. I often wondered what they looked like.

Did she have those big areolas or were they small and pink? Did she like having her nipples twisted and tugged? Maybe she was the type that her nipples getting attention was the gateway to her pussy.

I often felt like a dirty old man thinking of her body like that, but with those headlights shining bright I couldn’t help it. I never said anything to my friends, but I’m sure all of them noticed the same thing.

Yesterday we met for our weekly lunch and the teasing started almost right away.

“Morning, gentleman,” Darcy said as she came to the table. “Still gracing the world with your presence I see.”

“I don’t know about the world, but certainly your presence,” I replied, with a  wink.

“Oh, I am so flattered,” she teased back. “The usual, guys?”

“Of course. That is unless you have something new for us.” I replied.

She winked and left the table. I watched her cute little ass swinging as she walked away to get the coffee pots. Something stirred in me and I felt an urge that had long been suppressed in me. I was horny!

As she poured our coffee, I decided to turn up the tease meter a bit.

“You sure got a good grip on that pot,” I said to her.

“I learned how to be good with my hands a long time ago,” she replied smiling.

“Careful, these old guys get turned on by the smallest things,” I said.

“Well, hopefully, that doesn’t lead to small things,” she retorted.

“Ha, ha!” I laughed. “Not with me it doesn’t.”

“Oh, sure, that’s what they all say,” she said with a wink.

She wore leggings that were as tight as could be, and today was no different. I could see the shape of her pussy through the material with her camel toe peeking out. She really didn’t seem to notice how often I looked at her pussy whenever she served us.

She walked away and I couldn’t help but notice she was swinging that ass just a bit more than before. She had a silky smooth voice that just oozed honey. She knew how to use her body and voice to get the most out of any customer.

A few more teasings went back and forth before we finally left the restaurant. I said bye to Darcy as I left the restaurant. I was beginning to look forward to my weekly visit and hoped Darcy stayed on her current shift for a while.

“Come back and see me,” she teased.

“You know I will,” I replied.

She smiled and winked before walking away. For some reason, I felt like she wanted to do more than just flirt. But I was an old guy and thinking she wanted more than just good tips was wishful thinking on my part. But, I still liked to fantasize. After all, I was still able to get it up when I wanted to.

I had a few ladies that I had arrangements worked out with so I didn’t go without sex. All I had to do was call and one of them would be available. But having a young woman would be such a turn on at my age. That soft, supple skin pushing up against me would be sweet!

I left the restaurant and headed home, Darcy the focus of my thoughts. I traced every inch of her body in my mind and began to wonder if she shaved her pussy or was natural. Did she wear a thong or nothing at all? Hell, did she even have a boyfriend!

I had gotten myself worked up and decided to call Nancy and see if she wanted some afternoon fun. Luck was with me so I headed over to her place for an afternoon romp. I guess thinking of Darcy had gotten me hornier than I had thought.

I was hard almost instantly when Nancy grabbed on to my cock. She noticed I was ready rather quickly. We had our normal sex routine, then lay in bed for a while. We made small talk, but Darcy was on my mind. Nancy noticed I wasn’t as focused as usual.

“You seem distant today,” she said.

“Sorry, just got a few things weighing on me, nothing important,” I replied.

“I’m glad to hear that,” she replied.

“Maybe we should get together this weekend,” I said.

“I wish I could, but my son is coming for a visit,” she replied. “But I’m open the Saturday after that.”

“I’ll have to see what’s going on, but I think I’m free that night,” I told her.

I got dressed, said goodbye, and headed home. My sexual tension had been released, so I was not focused on Darcy at the moment. I pulled into my driveway and went inside. I had no more than shut the front door when my phone rang.

“Bill, this is Ted,” I heard him say.

“Hey Ted,” I replied.

“Say, the guys want to go out on Saturday and play some pool. You want to come with?” Ted asked.

“I suppose I could hang out for a bit,” I replied.

“Great. See you around eight then,” he said.

We got together once in a while at the local bar and either played pool or darts, depending on what wasn’t being used much at the bar. It had been a few months since I had gone, so I was ready to play. Besides, getting out once in a while kept my sanity in check.


Chapter Two

Saturday rolled around and I got ready for the night out with the guys. I made sure I shaved and dressed casually. I brushed my hair as if I was going on a first date. I may be older, but I still took care of myself and made sure I dressed well. Appearances were important to me.

I got to the bar shortly after eight and found the guys in the back. We made our teams and plopped our money on the pool table. We racked up the balls and started our game. Cigars and booze flowed as we rotated teams and played for several hours. Soon, it was my turn to buy rounds.

I made my way to the bar and stood there waiting for the waitress to come and get my order.

“Hey, what are you doing here?” I heard a voice say from my left.

I looked over and saw Darcy sitting on a bar stool.

“Hey, Darcy, how are you?” I asked smiling. “You look nice out of your uniform.”

“Thanks,” she replied. “Haven’t seen you in here before.”

“Yeah, I only come here once in a while to play some pool,” I said.

“Well, you look rather handsome tonight,” she replied. “You’re gonna get some of the women all worked up dressed like that.”

“Yeah, right,” I replied. “I’m so hot that you want to jump my bones.”

“Oh, you know me so well,” she replied teasing me.

That was the first time I actually considered she would want to fuck me. I knew it was absurd, but for some reason, she seemed to be into me. I wasn’t sure if it was my imagination or not. But if nothing else, I would have a great fantasy.

“So, no boyfriend?” I asked.

“Not at the moment,” she replied. “Why, do you want the job?”

“I’m too old for you,” I replied. “You need some young stud courting you.”

“I like older men,” she replied giving me a sexy, sideways look. “More experience, if you know what I mean.”

I swallowed hard and knew at that moment that she was being serious. I knew she wanted to fuck me, and I needed to fuck her. I forgot about my pool game and sat down next to her so we could talk a bit quieter.

“If I didn’t know better, I would say you are hitting on this old man,” I said.

I cringed inside wondering if I was going to be shot down, or elated. Waiting was the worst!

“Well, I guess you do know better,” she said as she slid her tongue around the end of her straw.

“Why me?” I asked.

“Oh come on,” she replied. “You know damned well that you are a sexy man. You also know how to read women. It’s why your friends are no longer waiting for you to bring them their drinks.”

“You sure are direct,” I said. “I kind of like that.”

“I bet there are other things about me that you would like just as much,” she replied.

I knew what she was referring to. She must have seen me looking at her tits during lunch. She must have done that on purpose to see if she could get me aroused or not.

“Yes, there is,” I replied as I looked her up and down.

She was wearing a black, clingy shirt that was very thin. The neckline plunged showing quite a bit of cleavage. As with lunch, I could see those perky nipples showing through her top like giant eraser tips pressing against the black material.

She had those leggings on that hugged her pussy lips, leaving very little to the imagination. Even with her sitting down I could see the camel toe pushing against the thin material.

Her hand slid to my thigh as she began to slowly rub my leg. I could feel the stirrings in my cock and wanted to fuck her right there in the bar. I slowly put my hand behind her and rested it on the chair back before moving it to her back.

I began to rub her back and watched as her breathing starting to increase. I could tell she was enjoying my hand rubbing her bare skin by the way her breasts moved up and down with her now elevated breathing. Her hand squeezed my thigh just a bit as an indication she wanted more. I ordered us another drink and we talked a bit more.

I learned she had recently returned from serving in the Army for four years and had gotten her old waitress job back. She had never married, but she was engaged once. I told her about my wife and then losing her. She told me about the one man she almost married who was twenty years older than her.

She had found out he was cheating on her, so she ended the relationship. But being with him showed her how much she enjoyed older men. She didn’t have the patience for someone younger who was out to prove how much of a man they were. She preferred someone who already knew.

I had lost track of time talking to Darcy, and soon we were confronted with last call. She set her drink down, leaned in and kissed my cheek, then took my hand and led me from the bar. This was actually going to happen. I was going to fuck the hot little waitress!


Chapter Three

I followed her to her apartment and then in the front door. I had closed the door and turned around when she pressed herself to me and began kissing me. Her tongue shot into my mouth and began to probe all around as I returned the passion.

Her hand slid down my pants and began rubbing my cock. My hands slid down to her tits, and I started lightly twisting her nipples. She moaned and grabbed my cock, massaging it in her hand.

She stopped kissing me and stepped back. I watched as she stripped down naked right there in the foyer. The sight of her naked flesh shimmering in the moonlight coming in from the windows made my cock even harder. She had the small, pink areola and a clean shaven pussy. Her body was exactly as I had imagined it.

She moved back over to me and started unbuttoning my shirt as her lips kissed my neck, then my chest as she worked her way down my body. She undid my pants and let them drop to the floor, then she knelt down on to her knees and stroked my now rock hard dick.

My hands went to her head and began to caress her hair as she leaned in and began licking my shaft. Up and down the top and bottom of my shaft, her tongue was all over me. She capped that off by plunging my cock deep into her throat.

Her head bobbed up and down my rod as her hand began to massage my balls. God did her mouth feel good on my dick! I moaned a bit as she sucked hard, as if she was trying to suck the cum from my balls. A few more bobs of her head and she stood up, kissing me once again.

I could feel her soft flesh under my hand as I slowly slid it down her back and to her ass, as if I was admiring the curves of a classic sports car. I grasped her firm ass in my hands and gently squeezed them, eliciting a soft moan from her.

She led me to the couch, then lay back spreading her legs wide.

“I assume you know what to do with this,” she said as her finger traced her pussy lips.

I grinned and knelt down on the floor. I started by kissing the insides of her thigh as she squirmed and moaned loudly. I traced my tongue all around her pussy lips as she squirmed and tried to get my tongue on her clit.

She had her hands on my head trying to get my tongue on her as I teased her as much as I could. Feeling I had gotten her hot enough, I slid my tongue sideways up her slit, then flicked her clit with the tip. She jumped as I flicked her clit, exhaling and moaning even louder.

I moved my tongue up and down her slit as she grabbed at the sheets with each pass. I slid my tongue to her hole and plunged it in as deep as I could. She gasped and grabbed a fistful of the pillows as I began to tongue fuck her.

The taste of her salty sweet juices coated my tongue and dribbled down my chin. She was definitely turned on and ready to cum! I pressed her legs back to her chest and spread them wide, ensuring my tongue went inside of her as far as it would go.

I moved from her hole to her clit and settled in on licking it. My two fingers slid into her hole and I slowly finger fucked her pussy as I licked her clit as fast as I could. I looked up and saw her tugging at her nipples, pulling them up tight.

Her pussy was rather tight on my fingers and I felt the rising passion as her walls began to tighten and release. I knew she was getting close to orgasm, and I wanted to bring her there with my tongue. She began to whimper and arch her back, raising her hips to my mouth.

I knew she was almost there. I was ready for her to come so I could finally dip my cock into that tight little hole of hers and fuck her silly. I felt her pussy walls starting to clamp down on my fingers, and sure enough, she began to come. Her body shook as wave after wave of pleasure washed over her body.

She came for a long time and finally pushed my tongue away from her now sensitive clit.

“Fuck me,” she begged. “I want to feel your cock in my pussy. I want you to fuck me!”

I was ready for my moment. I stood up, then lowered myself onto her. I slid my cock up and down her slit making her squirm as my dick slid up and down her slit. I knew she was ready, as was I. The moment I had fantasized about was about to happen.


Chapter Four

I lifted myself up and positioned my dick, then slowly spread her lips with the head of my rod. I entered her slowly as she cooed and wrapped her legs around my body. God did that pussy feel good! I started slowly fucking her, letting her get used to my cock.

The feel of her velvet tunnel on my shaft as I slowly slid my rod in and out of her pussy was like heaven to me. I savored the feel of going deep inside of her, then pulling out almost all the way before sliding back in deep.

Then, after several times of only pushing the head of my cock in and out of her, I plunged the full length of my cock as deep into her as fast as I could. She gasped and her eyes widened as the shock of my full erection bottoming out in her jolted her senses.

I began to fuck her harder and faster. I wasn’t sure how long I could last fucking this hot little pussy, but I was determined to hit it as long as I could. Each thrust of my dick made her pant and thrash on the couch.

“Oh, fuck!” she wailed. “You’re making me cum!”

I smiled knowing I still had it. I could make a woman cum with my tongue, my cock, or both. This was something she just learned and it was overwhelming her. I watched as she convulsed under me, her pussy pulsing on my shaft with each wave of ecstasy that swept over her.

“Oh my god!” she screamed. “God you know how to fuck!”

I was still pounding her hard when she pushed back on me, indicating I needed to withdraw my cock. I pulled out and let her push me backward. She straddled me and guided my cock into her pussy. She dropped down onto my shaft and began to fuck me.

She moved her hips back and forth, then leaned forward, pressing her lips to mine. I lifted her ass with my hands and began to fuck her hard, holding her ass in place. She gasped again as she started her third orgasm.

“Holy shit! Fuck yeah!” she screamed. “Oh…my…god!”

As her pussy pulsing subsided, she got off me and slid down my body, taking my shaft into her mouth. She sucked hard and fast as she stroked me, trying to make me cum. I started to feel the pressure in my balls and knew I was going to come.

I sucked in my breath as the peak of my passion hit, then let it all out as my cock began to shoot streams of cum into her mouth. She sucked the cum out of my shaft and swallowed every mouthful. I must have shot a full pint into her before it finally stopped.

She sucked me a minute longer, then let my half limp dick slide from her mouth. She moved up beside me and draped her arm across my chest. Her head lay on my heaving chest as we both tried to recover.

“That was the best sex I have ever had,” she said. “I’m not just saying that either.”

“I would have to agree,” I replied. “You felt so  good.”

“I think I want more of you,” she said.

I slid my fingers through her hair as I inhaled her scent.

“I would like that,” I replied.

Her hand went back to my dick and she fondled me as we lay there in our lovers embrace. I knew it wasn’t going to take long for my cock to recover, and once it did she was in for a much longer fucking.

We kept our relationship for as long as I could, but I knew sooner or later she was going to move on to someone else. I didn’t mind it, I knew going into this that it was only temporary. I just enjoyed our time together as long as I could.

After I had moved into a nursing home, she came to visit me a few times. Each time she graced me with a  nice blowjob. I think if I had been ten years younger when we had met, we may have evolved into a permanent relationship.

I will always remember Darcy and the fun we had, even after she stoped visiting. Life is too short to get hung up on things that are no longer of use. I am a realist, and I know she needs more than I can offer now. The last time she visited me I told her not to return. She needed to get on with her life.

She cried a bit, then left without looking back. I knew that was the last time I would ever see her.
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