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I woke up in the middle of the night when I heard my door open. I looked up and saw the silhouette of Heather standing naked in my doorway.

“Uh, this is my room,” I said sleepily.

“I know,” she said as she pulled back my covers and got in bed beside me.

“What do you think you’re doing?” I asked shocked.

“Thanking you for bringing me along,” she replied as her head disappeared under the covers.

I felt her hand on my cock, stroking me, then the warm wetness of her mouth as she slid her lips down the length of my shaft. She sucked me hard, taking all of my cock deep into her mouth.

It had been a long time since a woman had sucked my dick, and even though she was the one doing it, it felt rather good. I ran my fingers through her hair as she bobbed up and down on my rod.

Soon, I could feel the swelling in my balls and knew I was going to cum. As my body tensed up, she slammed her mouth down on my cock, taking it all the way to my balls.

I began to shoot my load down her throat as I moaned. She took everything I shot into her mouth, swallowing it all. As my cock went limp, she let it fall out of her mouth and slid back up beside me.

“I hope that is at least a small payment on the trip,” she said.

She kissed my cheek and got out of the bed, leaving for her own room. I lay there for a bit wrestling with what had just happened. It was wrong but felt so good. I needed to make sure that never happened again. I didn’t need Kevin finding out and getting mad at me.

I rolled over and fell asleep, resolute with my will to not allow her to do anything sexual for the rest of the trip.
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Chapter One

I always loved sailing.  When I was younger, I would rent sailboats and go out for the weekend and sail on the ocean. The fresh air and quiet calm of the water relaxed me in so many ways.

After my wife left me, I made up my mind that I was going to retire early and buy a sailboat to live on. My goal was to spend my retirement years sailing the oceans.

Life was good, but it did get lonely at times. There were times I wished I had a companion, but for the most part, I was content. Of course, whenever I pulled into a port there was no shortage of women to fuck.

But things were about to change for me in ways I could have never imagined. My days of being lonely and alone were about to come to an abrupt halt.

I was pulling into San Diego, California for a weeklong stay to get some maintenance done on the boat. My son had phoned and told me he and his family were going to come visit me.

He had married a woman a few years ago who came with children. One of them, Heather, was the oldest daughter and she had grown into quite the sexy little vixen. She knew she had a fantastic body, and she wasn’t afraid to show it off.

She was also a very handsy type girl. Always wanting to touch and hug on you. I didn’t mind it; the attention was a nice change of pace for me. I had accepted her kids as grandchildren if they weren’t my son’s kids.

As I pulled up to the dock, I saw my son waiting at the end of the pier. I secured the boat and walked down to the group awaiting my arrival.

“Good to see you, dad,” Kevin said.

“Good to see you too, son,” I replied.

I said hello to his wife and kids, hugging each of them. Of course, hugging Heather meant getting a nice feel of her firm tits and erect nipples pressing into my bare chest. My cock began to stir as I felt those stiff numbs pressing into me.

“How about I treat everyone to lunch?” I asked.

“Sure, that would be great,” Lori replied.

Lori was Kevin’s new wife. I could see where Heather got her body from. Lori was built like a brick shithouse, and like Heather, she knew it.

We all piled into Kevin’s SUV as I pointed them to a good place to eat and relax. A short ten-minute drive later, we were all seated and ready to order our food.

“How’s the boat?” Kevin asked.

“It’s been good. No issues other than normal maintenance stuff,” I replied.

“How long are you dry docked?” he asked.

“Oh, about a week I guess,” I replied. “Need to get the hull scraped and treated before going back out again. I’ll take a couple days to sail around the bay before hitting the open water. I like to make sure everything is in order before hitting the open ocean.”

“I have a question for you, or rather Heather does,” he replied.

“Oh? And what is that?” I asked her.

“Well, I was wondering if you would mind teaching me how to sail,” she replied. “I have always loved boats and learning from someone who sails all the time would be like a dream come true for me.”

I looked over at Kevin as he raised his eyebrows and shrugged his shoulders.

“She has been begging me to let her learn, but I don’t know anything about it,” he said. “When you told me you were coming in for a short stay, I told her we could visit so she could ask.”

I sat back and looked at her, trying to determine if she was serious or not. I could see she was anticipating my response with some trepidation.

“Do you know anything about sailboats?” I asked her.

“A little, but reading about it is different than actually doing it,” she replied.

“Well, that is the smartest reply you could have given me,” I said laughing. “Tell you what, how long are you going to be here?”

“That’s the biggest problem,” Kevin replied. “We are only here for two days due to other obligations. We were thinking that maybe sailing back to Florida with Heather would give her a real taste of what sailing is like.”

“I see,” I replied. “So you want me to take her with me and bring her home?”

“If that’s ok, yes,” he replied.

I sat back in my chair and contemplated the request. On one hand, I would have some company. But on the other hand, I was going to be responsible for a nineteen-year-old for over a month.

Maybe this would be a fun adventure. I could test out what it would be like to have someone sailing with me without it being a full-time commitment. Besides, having eye candy like her around for a month wouldn’t be so bad.

“If I say yes, you have to follow my instructions, no matter what,” I said.

“I will, I promise,” she replied.

“I mean it. If you don’t follow instructions, it can cause some serious consequences,” I replied.

“I’ll do whatever you say,” she said smiling at me.

“Alright, I’ll do it,” I said.

Heather jumped up and hugged me so tight I thought I was going to pass out from lack of air. I could tell she was genuinely excited about her trip and learning how to sail. For me, I was ready to have some company on a trip for once.

“Tomorrow, bring your gear down to the dock and we’ll get you settled in,” I told her. “We can spend a few days going over the basics until the boat is back in the water.”

“Thank you so much. I promise you won’t regret this,” she said kissing my cheek.

“Ok, ok, let’s not make a big production out of this,” I said as I grabbed another sip of my beer.

We finished lunch and spent the rest of the day in Balboa Park. Heather was my best friend, or so it appeared as she clung to me like some double knit fabric just out of the dryer. If I didn’t know any better, I would say she was excited to be near me.

As the day came to an end, I said goodnight when they dropped me off at the dock.

“I’ll see you bright an early, young lady,” I told Heather.

“Yes, sir. Or should I say aye, aye, captain!” she replied.

“She’s a natural,” I said laughing.

We said bye and they drove off into the night. As I got back on my boat, doubts started to creep in. Was I doing the right thing by letter her sail with me? I mean, there was no way she was getting off once we left for the open waters. I just trusted that I was going to be fine as I headed off to bed.


Chapter Two

When she arrived the next morning, I was already on the deck sipping my coffee.

“Good morning, grandpa!” Heather yelled as the group approached the boat.

“Morning everyone,” I replied. “Got everything you need?”

“Yep, all loaded into the Tahoe,” she replied.

I came down from the boat and greeted them all, then showed them to the boat. I gave them the nickel tour and then we sat on the deck talking.

“You really have a nice boat, dad,” Kevin said as he sat down. “Wish I liked sailing. But you know me, seasick just taking a bath!”

“A lot of people think they want this life, but not many can do it. Reality usually takes over and they soon give up and head back to the safety of land,” I replied.

We visited until it was time for Kevin to leave to catch their flight back to Tampa Bay. We said our goodbyes, then heather and I waved goodbye from the deck as the Tahoe drove out of sight.

“So, how are you going to handle no cell phone or internet for a month?” I asked. “I mean your generation is pretty much tethered to your devices, aren’t you?”

“I’ll be fine. I don’t use mine like most of my friends. If it were up to me, I wouldn’t have any of it,” she replied.

“Ah, a real rebel huh?” I teased.

“I just think technology gets in the way of real, and personal relationships. We weren’t meant to socialize via a computer,” she replied.

I was sort of impressed with her. She wasn’t what I was expecting. I was pegging her for a princess and socialite partier. Looks like this was one time I was wrong.

“How about I cook us up some shrimp alfredo for dinner?” I asked.

“Sounds yummy!” she replied. “Is it ok if I get a shower while you cook?”

“Go right ahead. Towels are in the cabinet next to the bathroom door,” I replied.

She headed down to the bathroom as I got the shrimp out of the freezer. It was going to be different cooking for two. I had to make sure I made enough for the two of us. I also made a note to remind myself to pick up extra groceries for the trip. We weren’t going to make it on what I bought for myself.

I had just put the shrimp in the alfredo sauce when Heather called for me.

“Grandpa, can you come here for a second?” she hollered.

“Sure, coming,” I replied.

“I forgot to get a towel, can you hand me one?” she asked.

“Sure,” I replied.

I grabbed a towel and cracked the door open, sliding the towel in towards her. To my surprise, she pushed the door open and took the towel from me and wrapped her hair in it. I couldn’t help but see her naked, sexy body as she stood there looking back at me.

“What?” she said. “Never seen a woman’s body before?”

“Not yours,” I replied turning back to the kitchen.

I had to admit, seeing those firm tits and that clean-shaven pussy of hers really turned me on. I tried to block the sight of her naked body from my mind, but it just kept coming right back.

“Dinner,” I yelled.

Heather came into the galley wearing a robe with the towel I brought her still wrapped around her hair. I could tell she had nothing on under her robe, but I tried not to focus on what I could see too much.

“You need to loosen up, grandpa,” she said. “If we are going to be at sea together for a month you are going to see a lot of me, better get used to it.”

“It’s not exactly something I was expecting to see,” I replied trying to play it off. “Do you act like that at home?”

“Sure, why shouldn’t I?” she replied calmly.

“I don’t know about your generation,” I said. “Things sure are a lot looser than they were when I was your age.”

She just smiled at me a dove into her dinner.

“Wow, this is really good!” she said shoving another bite into her mouth.

“That’s what homemade food tastes like,” I replied.

We talked for a bit after dinner, sitting on the deck looking at the stars. The next few days were going to be spent trying to get her used to the lingo and some of the equipment she was going to be operating.

I said goodnight and headed down to my bunk. She was staying outside for a while before hitting the sack. She said she wanted to enjoy the night sky.

I woke up in the middle of the night when I heard my door open. I looked up and saw the silhouette of Heather standing naked in my doorway.

“Uh, this is my room,” I said sleepily.

“I know,” she said as she pulled back my covers and got in bed beside me.

“What do you think you’re doing?” I asked shocked.

“Thanking you for bringing me along,” she replied as her head disappeared under the covers.

I felt her hand on my cock, stroking me, then the warm wetness of her mouth as she slid her lips down the length of my shaft. She sucked me hard, taking all of my cock deep into her mouth.

It had been a long time since a woman had sucked my dick, and even though she was the one doing it, it felt rather good. I ran my fingers through her hair as she bobbed up and down on my rod.

Soon, I could feel the swelling in my balls and knew I was going to cum. As my body tensed up, she slammed her mouth down on my cock, taking it all the way to my balls.

I began to shoot my load down her throat as I moaned. She took everything I shot into her mouth, swallowing it all. As my cock went limp, she let it fall out of her mouth and slid back up beside me.

“I hope that is at least a small payment on the trip,” she said.

She kissed my cheek and got out of the bed, leaving for her own room. I lay there for a bit wrestling with what had just happened. It was wrong but felt so good. I needed to make sure that never happened again. I didn’t need Kevin finding out and getting mad at me.

I rolled over and fell asleep, resolute with my will to not allow her to do anything sexual for the rest of the trip.


Chapter Three

When I emerged from my cabin the next morning, Heather had coffee ready for me.

“Good morning, grandpa,” she said as she handed me a hot cup of joe.

“Morning,” I replied not quite sure how I was supposed to act after what she did the night before.

Heather acted like nothing had ever happened. She seemed oblivious to the fact that she had sucked my dick last night. I knew dammed well I didn’t dream it. I decided to let it go and focus on the tasks at hand. If she could forget it, then so could I.

The next few days I spent showing her what she needed to know before we set sail. I explained how things worked and tested her on terminology. She took to it like a natural and soaked up everything I taught her.

I felt confident when the boat was lowered back into the water and we hit the bay for the first time together. We sailed around the bay, and she quickly got the hang of things. After two days of testing, we made out plans to hit the open water the next day.

We spent the night before stocking up on provisions and making sure we had everything we would need. Exhausted from the day's preparations, we said goodnight and headed to bed. It was going to be an early day and I wanted to get plenty of rest.

As l lie in bed, I kept wondering if she was going to visit me again, but I drifted off to sleep without any interruptions. Tomorrow I was going to be at home on the seas once again.

After our morning coffee, we stowed away everything and unmoored from the pier. We were underway and heading out to sea. The water was calm and the morning sun cast it’s warm glow on us as the open water greeted our arrival.

We sailed out a few miles from shore, then headed south, making for the Panama Canal. It was going to be at least a week before we would dock again, so we made sure and double checked everything before settling in for a nice quiet trip.

We were on our second day at sea, and everything was going smoothly. We saw no ocean traffic as far the eye could see, so I guess that’s what brought on the next event.

I was at the helm with Heather below decks, when she emerged completely naked.

“You need to put some clothes on,” I told her.

“Why? Who’s going to see me? You? You already saw me naked, it’s nothing new,” she replied.

Well, I wasn’t going to complain about seeing a naked woman prancing around the decks, that’s for sure. Her slender figure with her firm tits and clean pussy were a welcome sight for this old prick anyways.

Heather stood by the boom and looked out over the water. My cock was getting hard just looking at her naked flesh. She turned and walked towards me, sitting on the cabin roof in front of me. Her legs were spread open, and I could see her wide open pussy glistening with moisture.

“What do you do for sex out here?” she asked. “Do you masturbate a lot?”

“What? That’s a little bit private, don’t you think?” I asked.

“Don’t get mad, I was just curious. I would have to masturbate if I was out here alone for a long time,” she said as she looked out over the water.

My cock was nearly hard with her sitting right in front of me, wide open. One thing was sure, much more of this and I was going to masturbate!

“You know, masturbation really isn’t bad,” she started. “I mean you are the only one who truly knows how you like to be pleased.”

She leaned back and moved her hand across her tits, pinching her nipples. She leaned back and lifted her legs, spreading them wider before her hand slid down to her slit. She began to rub her finger up and down her pussy lips as she moaned softly.

“Do you like this?” she asked.

“Yes,” I managed to squeak out.

“Do you want to watch me cum?” she asked.

“Yes,” I replied more confidently.

She laid back on the deck and began playing with her pussy. I watched as she slid two fingers into her cunt and started fucking herself with them. She would take them out periodically and suck her juices from them before returning them to her hole.

She moved her other hand down to her clit and lifted her legs to her chest. Her right hand was rubbing her clit as her left hand slid in and out of her hole. Her moans were loud and her body was moving all over as she pleased herself.

I could feel my balls swelling up and I watched this sexy young thing fuck herself on my deck. I watched as her hips lifted slowly, knowing she was going to cum. My hand was rubbing my cock as I watched her reach orgasm.

She screamed out loud as she came, her body shaking with pleasure as she worked her fingers in and out of herself quickly. As her convulsions subsided, she licked her fingers clean and set her feet back on the deck.

She lay there for a few moments, breathing heavily before she got up and headed towards me. She stood behind me and wrapped her arms around my waist. I could feel her bare tits pressing against my back.

“Did you like that, grandpa?” she whispered in my ear.

“Yes, I did,” I replied.

I felt her hand sliding down into my shorts and she soon had my hard cock in her hand.

“I guess you did,” she said as she stroked me.

She pulled my shorts down and move in front of me, getting down on her knees. She sucked my cock into her mouth and began sucking me off. I moaned as she worked her mouth up and down my shaft, sucking on the head with each withdrawal of my cock.

She let my cock slide out of her mouth, then she stood up in front of me.

“I need to feel that cock of yours inside my pussy,” she said.


Chapter Four

Heather turned and pressed her ass against my hard cock, letting it slide between her ass cheeks. She moved her ass around, letting my cock slide across her wet slit, coating my cock with her juices.

She reached between her legs and grabbed on to my cock, then guided it to her hole. With her hand guiding me, she pressed back into me and I felt myself going deep inside of her cunt.

She moaned and grabbed onto my hips and pulled me into her. I started fucking her with slow, deliberate strokes, enjoying that tight little pussy of hers. She met each of my thrusts as she fucked me back.

I groaned as my cock swelled with each deep thrust I gave her. Her hands began to gently play with my balls as I began to increase my intensity with each thrust.

She was now squealing ass I fucked her, enjoying my thick shaft.

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

I let go of the helm and grabbed onto her hips, thrusting into her as hard as I could. She held onto the seatback as I pounded her pussy hard, going as deep as I could.

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

I could feel her pussy pulsing against my shaft as I slammed deep inside of her and pushed as hard as I could.

“Please cum, grandpa. I want to feel your cum in my pussy. Please!” she begged.

I increased my pace as fast as I could, then with my balls about to pump her full of cum, I buried my cock to the hilt inside of her cunt and started shooting my load into her.

“Oh god yes!” she screamed. “Yes, yes, yes!  Give me your cum, grandpa!”

It felt like I was never going to stop coming. I must have pumped a quart of cum into her pussy before it finally stopped. I pulled my cock out of her pussy and grabbed onto the helm to steady myself.

Heather reached between her legs and scooped up my cum that was dripping from her cunt, and licked it from her hands. With her pussy clean, she turned and dropped to her knees, sucking the cum from my shaft.

With my cock clean, she sat back on the leather seat cushions and spread herself wide. Her arms were wide out as were her legs.

“God that felt good,” she sighed. “We need to fuck again.”

“We can’t do this again,” I said.

“Why not?” she said as she sat up straight. “Don’t you love me?”

“Of course I do, but you are my son's stepdaughter. It’s not right.”

“What’s not right? You’re not my real grandfather, so what harm is there in us having some fun?” she asked.

“I am way older than you, and if my son or your mom ever found out, that would be the end of both of us,” I replied.

“Then don’t let them find out,” she replied.

She got up from the seat and hugged me. Here I was standing with a naked, sexy young lady who wanted to fuck me, and I was telling her no. My inner struggle was wearing on me, but I knew we had to stop this before it got out of hand.

“Look, you are a very sexy and beautiful young woman. Out there is a young man who is going to make a good life for you,” I told her.

“You don’t understand,” she said as her voice started to quiver. “I love you, I always have. I don’t care about younger men, I care about you.”

“You know it will never work out,” I replied. “At some point, this old and wrinkly body will turn you off and you’ll leave for some young stud. Save yourself the heartbreak and find someone your own age.”

She pulled her head back and stared into my eyes. I could see she was searching for something, maybe a spark she wanted to see.

“Why don’t you love me?” she asked.

“I do love you. But I want you to have a life, one you can share with someone who will be there until you become old and gray,” I replied.

She let go of me, took a step back, then turned and went back into the cabin. I felt bad for telling her what I did, but it was the truth. Sure, any man my age would want a woman that young to fawn over them. But it was not going to do her any good to be involved with someone my age.

Heather stayed below for the rest of the day, her ego undoubtedly bruised from our conversation. I felt bad for not giving in to her, but I just knew this was what was best for her.

Dinner was quiet, and she barely said a word. I let her be so as to not get her any more upset than she already was. With night closing in, I set the autopilot and went below to relax before going to bed.

Heather was pouting in her chair as she shuffled through the DVD collection I had looking for something to watch. I needed to cheer her up, so I got up and went to the bar.

“Did you know we are in international waters?” I asked.

“So,” she replied shortly.

“Did you know that in international waters you can drink alcohol?” I asked.

“I can?” she said as she looked up at me.

“Absolutely. What can I make you?” I asked.

“I don’t know, I haven’t had much more than some beer and a glass of wine,” she confessed.

“How about a fuzzy navel?” I asked.

“Okay, I’ll try it,” she replied.

“One fuzzy navel, coming right up,” I said.

I mixed her drink and handed it to her. She gingerly took a sip, then smiled.

“That’s really good,” she said. “What are you having?”

“My normal glass of Southern Comfort on the rocks,” I replied.

“Is that whiskey?” she asked.

“Yep, sure is,” I replied.

“Can I try it?” she asked.

“You’re not going to like it, but go ahead,” I said handing her my glass.

She took a sip and started coughing as the burn of the alcohol hit her throat.

“How can you drink that stuff straight?” she asked.

I laughed and took a sip.

“It’s an acquired taste,” I said.

We spent the evening sipping drinks and talking. The alcohol loosened her up and she was once again herself. The thought of our sexual encounter soon drifted from my mind as we felt more like family.

With the alcohol wearing on both of us, I suggested we go to bed and get some sleep. She agreed and said goodnight. I cleaned the glasses and headed to bed.

I was feeling pretty good and knew I was in for some solid sleep. I got into bed and fell fast asleep. That is until I felt Heather in bed beside me once again.

“What are you doing?” I asked. “We’ve been over this already.”

“Shh,” she said putting a finger on my lips.

I knew I was going to give in to her supple, young body. She knew she could get me, and she was determined to do it.


Chapter Five

Heather’s hand slid down my body, grabbing onto my cock. She began to stroke it as she kissed my chest. The feel of her tits against me made my cock get hard quickly.

“I want you to use me, do whatever you want to me,” she whispered in my ear. “I want to wake up sore as a reminder of your power.”

I can honestly say no woman has ever asked me to do that to her before. A million thoughts ran through my mind as I thought of things I could do to her.

“Suck my cock,” I told her.

She obeyed, and went down between my legs and sucked my shaft into her mouth. I watched as her head went up and down with each plunge of her mouth on my rod.

“Turn your ass towards me so I can finger your pussy,” I said.

She did as asked, presenting me with her wide open pussy. I moved my hand up and down her slit, enjoying the sight of her pink flesh oozing her juices. She jumped slightly when I hit her clit, so I knew it was sensitive.

“I am going to fill that pussy of yours and stretch it wide,” I said.

She moaned and moved her hips as I told her this. I slipped two fingers into her cunt and started fucking her slowly with them. I then put three inside of her and let her hole adjust to them.

One by one, I inserted more fingers into her until I was ready to give her everything.

“Spread your legs as wide as you can,” I told her.

She lifted her leg and brought her knee to her chest, giving me plenty of access. Slowly, I pushed my entire hand into her cunt. She moaned and winced a bit as my hand stretched her hole wider than she had ever been.

I went slowly, allowing her to stretch open and accommodate my hand. With one last push, my entire hand disappeared into her hole. She gasped as my hand filled her pussy.

“Oh god,” she moaned. “Is that your whole hand inside me?”

“Yes,” I replied. “And now I am going to fuck you with that hand.”

I started moving my hand in and out of her cunt, going as deep as I could. Her moaning and flowing juices told me she was loving this! I increased the speed until I was slamming my fist in and out of her.

I could feel my balls starting to swell, but I didn’t want to cum yet. I lifted her head off my cock and pressed her onto her back. My hand was still inside of her as she widened her legs even more for me now that she was on her back.

When I pulled my hand out of her, she gasped and her body shook as the absence of my hand left a gaping void in her. I moved in between her legs and used her juices to lube her anus.

“Ever have your ass fucked?” I asked.

“N..n..no,” she replied nervously.

“Well, then I guess it’s time I introduced you to anal sex,” I said. “Relax and rub your clit.”

She did as I asked, rubbing her clit as she twisted and tugged her nipples. I slid my cock in and out of her cunt a few times to get it lubricated, then  I pressed it against her anus. She was tight, and I had to go real slow so as to not hurt her.

Her virgin ass opened for me as my cock slowly slid into her. Little by little I pushed more of my long shaft into her ass until my full length was buried deep inside of her.

“Do you like that?” I asked.

“Yes, yes I do. God that feels good,” she moaned in reply.

I started moving my cock in and out of her ass, slowly at first, then gradually increased my speed. She moaned with each thrust of my rod, her hand starting to rub her clit very fast. I could tell she wanted to cum.

After a few moments, I was full on fucking that tight, virgin ass of hers. I was pounding her ass as hard as I had fucked her pussy earlier that day.

I reached down and grabbed on to her nipples and started squeezing them tightly. She arched her back and moaned loudly as I tugged and twisted them.

“Oh fuck!” she wailed. “God I love that, make my nipples hurt, grandpa, make them hurt bad!”

I bent over and grabbed her nipple with my teeth and began biting them. I moved them to the side of my mouth and used my molars to bite down hard, rolling them between my teeth.

She was so horny her juices were running down onto my shaft giving me even more lubrication. I started feeling little clenches of her anus and knew she was close to coming. I reached down and slid two fingers into her pussy, sending her over the edge.

Her anus began pulsing on my shaft as her orgasm hit her hard. She was screaming and shaking as her orgasm swept over her. Watching her cum sent me over the edge, and I started shooting my load into her ass.

“Holy shit!” she screamed. “Oh god, grandpa, yes! Fill my ass with your cum! Oh god that feels sooooo good!”

I unloaded a shit ton of cum into her ass, then collapsed on her, spent. I finally lifted myself up and kissed her. This was the first time I had initiated a kiss. I looked into her satisfied eyes and for the first time, I saw the look of contentment and love.

That was the turning point in our relationship. I gave in and let her love me as I loved her back. We spent the rest of the trip mostly naked and fucking in one way or another.

I had never had this much sex from any woman. It was as if she couldn’t get enough. When we got back to Florida, we told my son and her mother that she was going to continue sailing with me. I don’t think they suspected what kind of relationship we had.

Both of them thought it was a good idea, that way I would not be alone all the time. We spent a few days with them, then headed back to sea. I wanted to show her the world, and she wanted nothing more than to fuck me and please me.

This was the part of retirement I had never planned on. But I enjoyed every single minute of it!


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 had 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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