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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.

I woke up at some point during the night due to a noise I was hearing. It was coming from Jennifer’s room, which was right next to mine. Curious, I got out of bed and crept over to her door. It was slightly ajar, so I peeked in to see what was causing the noise.

There on the bed was Jennifer, legs spread wide and to her chest as she fucked her pussy with her fingers. Her other hand was twisting and tugging at her nipples as she worked to bring herself to orgasm.

I felt my cock starting to get hard as I watched this sexy little nymph satisfy herself. I was right, she was one horny little slut! She needed to be fucked by me, and Sunday was going to be the perfect day for it!

I watched as her back slowly arched and knew she was approaching her orgasm. Her hand covered her mouth as she stifled her passionate screams. Fuck she was one hot little slut! When she removed her hand, I noticed how bare her pussy was. Clean as a babies bottom, just the way I liked it.

I went quietly back to my room, not wanting her to know I had watched her gratify herself. That was ammunition for later. I got back into bed and began to think about what I was going to do to her. I bet she had no idea what was coming her way!
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Chapter One

When my son married his wife, he got a sexy, slutty stepdaughter in the deal.  She was the type who knew she was sexy, and she flaunted it. She loved to tease and act like she would fuck anything.

I knew the type, I had dealt with many of them in my life. I knew she was over eighteen, so as far as I was concerned, she was fair game. Sooner or later I was going to teach that little slut what it meant to be fucked by a real man.

One Saturday in early June, my son called me.

“Hey, dad, how are you?” he asked.

“Doing well. What’s up?” I asked.

“We were thinking of coming up for a week to visit. You going to be around next week?” he asked.

“Yep, I’ll be here,” I replied.

“Mind if we visit? Jennifer is home from college and we thought it would be good to spend some time at the lake with family,” he said.

“Sure, come on up. I got the boat out last week, so she’s ready for some action,” I replied.

“Awesome. We should be rolling in sometime Friday evening,” he told me.

“Sounds good, see you then,” I replied.

We said goodbye and I hung up the phone. Jennifer was coming with them. This was my chance to finally tap that sweet, tight little pussy of hers. She was going to learn what happens when you tease a man with sex.

I spent the week getting the house in order and making sure we had enough food and beer for the week. I took the boat out for a spin to break her into the new season, then tied it to the dock.

When Friday evening rolled around, I sat on the porch sipping my beer and waiting for them to arrive. I knew Jennifer didn’t have any grandparents as her mom’s parents died when she was young. So Jennifer called me gramps.

I will say she was a rather affectionate girl as well. Always in for a hug. I think she just enjoyed pressing her firm little tits into men’s chests more than anything. Maybe I was wrong, but I thought for sure she wanted me.

I saw the headlights through the trees and knew they were here. I set my beer down and stood up to await their arrival. The car came to a stop, and everyone got out of the car.

“Gramps!” Jennifer exclaimed as she jumped out of the car and ran to give me a hug.

She was in her typical slutty outfit; short shorts and a top with no bra that hugged her firm little tits. I could feel her firm nipples pressing into my chest as she squeezed me tightly.

“Good trip?” I asked.

“Not bad. But Gary seems to think driving slow is the way to get somewhere fast,” she joked.

“When you get your own car, you drive whoever you like,” he replied.

“Good to see you, son,” I said hugging Gary.

“Good to see you too, pops,” he replied.

“Good to see you too, Karen,” I said to his wife.

“You’re looking well,” she replied.

Jennifer definitely took after her mom when it came to being sexy. I could see why Gary married her.

“Come on in,” I said leading them into the house.

I showed them all to their rooms and helped them unload their luggage. I watched as Jennifer went up and down the stairs, her tits bouncing up and down with each step she took. I couldn’t wait to get those hard nipples in my mouth.

“Anyone want a beer?” I asked as I headed for the fridge.

“I’ll take one,” Gary said.

“Me too,” Karen said.

“Me three,” Jennifer said.

“You’re too young for a beer,” I said laughing.

“Oh sure, rub it in,” she replied. “In that case, you got any Coke?”

“Yep, I knew you would want one,” I replied.

I grabbed the beverages and took them into the living room and passed them out. Jennifer smiled a sexy smile at me as I handed her the Coke. I got the distinct feeling she was flirting with me. She didn’t know what that was going to lead to, but I did.

“I have to confess that our trip is a not just for relaxation,” Gary said after a couple sips of his beer.

“Oh? And what else is on your plate?” I asked.

“Well, Karen and I are looking to open a store across the lake. You remember Kelvin’s, right?” he said.

“Sure do. Never understood why it closed,” I replied.

“Well, we are meeting with a realtor to see the property and talk some numbers,” he said. “If things go well, we’ll be moving up here to start the business.”

“That would be great!” I replied. “Having you close would be awesome.”

“I’m hopeful we can work out a deal,” he replied.

“When are you meeting the realtor?” I asked.

“Sunday around ten,” he replied. “I thought maybe you could take Jennifer out on the lake for the day while we do the boring realtor stuff. I don’t think she wants to be bored to death with it.”

“Oh, can we?” she asked excitedly.

“Sure, why not,” I replied.

She jumped up and hugged me again, thanking me for taking her out on my boat for the day. We talked a bit more, then decided to turn in for the night.


Chapter Two

I woke up at some point during the night due to a noise I was hearing. It was coming from Jennifer’s room, which was right next to mine. Curious, I got out of bed and crept over to her door. It was slightly ajar, so I peeked in to see what was causing the noise.

There on the bed was Jennifer, legs spread wide and to her chest as she fucked her pussy with her fingers. Her other hand was twisting and tugging at her nipples as she worked to bring herself to orgasm.

I felt my cock starting to get hard as I watched this sexy little nymph satisfy herself. I was right, she was one horny little slut! She needed to be fucked by me, and Sunday was going to be the perfect day for it!

I watched as her back slowly arched and knew she was approaching her orgasm. Her hand covered her mouth as she stifled her passionate screams. Fuck she was one hot little slut! When she removed her hand, I noticed how bare her pussy was. Clean as a babies bottom, just the way I liked it.

I went quietly back to my room, not wanting her to know I had watched her gratify herself. That was ammunition for later. I got back into bed and began to think about what I was going to do to her. I bet she had no idea what was coming her way!

After breakfast the next morning, Jennifer asked me if I would show her how to fish. I agreed and told her to meet me out at the dock in half an hour. I got the poles and some worms from the shed fridge and walked out onto the end of the pier.

I heard the screen door and turned to see her coming towards me. What she was wearing could be hardly described as a bathing suit. Two small triangles covered not much more than her nipples. Her bottoms barely covered her pussy, and if she had any hair it would have been visible.

Just the sight of her got my balls stirring. Damn, she was hot!

“You wear that to a public beach?” I asked.

“Sure, what’s wrong with it?” she asked.

“Well, it doesn’t leave much to the imagination, that’s for sure,” I replied.

“Oh, Gramps, you’re so old-fashioned. This is what all the girls wear to the beach now,” she replied.

“Doesn’t make it decent,” I said.

She had no idea how much she was turning me on. As she got next to me, she bent over and set her things on the dock, giving me a nice view of her pink triangle through her thong bottoms. I could see the outline of her kips through the material.

For the next couple of hours, I showed her how to hook a worm, and how to cast. I told her patience was the name of the game. I showed her how to pop the bobber when it went under the water. She snagged a nice five-pound bass in no time.

“I need to cool off,” she said.

With that, she jumped from the pier and into the water. When she came up, she screamed from the shock of the cold water.

“Why is it so cold?” she asked as she got out as quickly as she could.

“It’s June,” I replied. “The run-off from the mountain thaw hasn’t had time to warm up yet.”

“You could have wanted me,” she said shivering.

“What, and miss that priceless expression?” I laughed.

She bent over to grab her towel, and I could see everything through that thin material. With it being wet, it was almost transparent. The material hugged her puffy lips, giving me a perfect idea of what she had. When she stood up, her tits and areola were showing right through the top as well. She may as well have had nothing on.

I said nothing but kept on casting and chuckling.

“Sure, laugh it up old man,” she said.

“I will,” I snickered.

Now that she had dried off, she sat on the pier with her legs crossed watching me. I looked over and saw her little pussy puffing out at me.

“You shouldn’t sit like that in those bottoms,” I said looking back at the water.

“What, am I embarrassing you?” she said smiling.

“You’re embarrassing yourself,” I replied.

I acted like it bothered me, but I was secretly enjoying seeing her nubile body being splayed out before me.

“And here I thought you liked women,” she said teasing me.

“Careful little miss. Don’t bite off more than you can chew,” I replied.

“What, are you going to make me wear something that will make me look like a nun?” she asked.

“I’m not your mom, and you are over eighteen,” I said. “I can’t make you do anything. But there are consequences when you tease men. Someday you will find that out.”

“Yeah, yeah, I hear ya,” she replied.

We packed up the poles and headed back to the house to get some lunch. Gary and Karen had left for a hike, so it was just Jennifer and me.

“Sandwich?” I asked.

“Sure, what ya got?” she asked.

“Turkey, ham, bologna,” I replied.

“How about ham and cheese?” she asked.

“Coming right up,” I replied.

I made us some lunch, then we went to the deck and ate as we looked out over the lake.

“Gramps, can I ask you something?” she said.

“Sure, sweetie, what is it?” I replied.

“How come you never remarried?” she asked.

“Well, Jill and I had a very unique marriage,” I started. “When she died, I never even bothered to look for anyone else. I didn’t figure there was anyone out there who could even come close to filling her shoes.”

“You must have really loved her,” she said.

“I did. More than life itself,” I replied.

“I hope I find someone like that,” she said staring off into the distance.

This was the first time we had actually had a serious and adult conversation. She wasn’t quite as shallow as I had presumed. But she still needed to be fucked by me.


Chapter Three

We finished our lunch, then Jennifer announced she was taking a shower and changing back into her clothes. I grabbed our plates and went into the kitchen to clean up. I heard the water running, and remembered I needed to grab the trash from my room.

I headed upstairs and grabbed the bag of trash just as the water turned off. I hadn’t noticed when I walked up that the door of the bathroom was standing open. I looked over and saw Jennifer standing there with her towel.

I didn’t move or say anything. I just stood there looking at her. She saw me and dropped her towel, letting me see her entire naked body. My balls began to tingle again, but before I could see much more, she reached out and slowly closed the door.

I couldn’t believe she let me see her completely naked. The sight of that sexy body was now etched in my mind. It was a quick view, but I managed to capture every single curve and puff of her body.

I made myself busy in the kitchen as I heard her footsteps coming down the stairs.

“I feel much better,” she said. “How about you?”

“I’m good,” I replied.

She hugged me from behind, then let go and walked out onto the deck. I watched as she sat down in the chair and looked out over the lake. I wasn’t sure what to say after that little encounter, and it appeared she wasn’t bothered by it.

I went out and sat down beside her, then asked her about it.

“So what was that upstairs?” I asked.

“What?” she replied.

“You know what,” I replied.

“So you saw me naked, so what? I figure you’ve seen a lot of naked women,” she replied matter-of-factly.

She was now playing games with me. I was about to confront her when Gray and Karen appeared from near the dock. This wasn’t over, not by a long shot. Tomorrow she was going to get one hell of a surprise whether she wanted it or not!

“Good hike?” I asked as they approached the deck.

“It is so beautiful out here. I can see why you live here,” Karen replied.

“A little slice of heaven,” I replied.

“I am surprised how many people live out here. I thought Gary was exaggerating when he told me. Now I can see why he wants this store,” she said.

“Yep, not much out here,” I replied. “It’s an hour drive to anything close to civilization. I just hope you guys don’t price gouge people just because you are the only store here.”

“Believe me, we won’t pops,” Gary replied. “I remember how bad it was when it was open. It’s no wonder it closed.”

“Well, there was more to that story than just prices, but that’s neither here nor there,” I replied.

“I caught a bass fish!” Jennifer exclaimed.

“Really?” Karen asked. “How big was it?”

“She got a five pounder,” I replied.

“Nice!” Gary said. “Get a few more and we can have fish for dinner.”

“Eww, why would you want to eat them?” Jennifer asked.

We all busted out laughing.

“What’s so funny?” she asked.

“Where do you think fish sticks come from?” I asked.

“Oh. I never really thought about it I guess,” she replied embarrassed.

“It’s ok, most youngsters your age have no clue what living off the land is like,” I told her. “Most of them probably think there is a hamburger tree.”

We all busted out laughing, knowing how dumbed down kids were these days.

“Don’t laugh,” Jennifer said. “I know someone in college who thinks that.”

“Well, on that note, I think it’s time to get dinner ready,” I said.

I fired up the grill and got some burgers out to the grill. We sat around drinking beer and reminiscing for most of the evening. Jennifer was really pouring on the flirting. All I could think of was what she was going to experience the next day.

As the hours flew by, I became tired and excused myself to bed. Jennifer hugged me goodnight and thanked me for spending the day with her.

Once in bed, I started thinking about how I was going to get her tomorrow. I had a plan, and if I was right, she was going to go for it. She was going to go all the way.


Chapter Four

I got up early that morning to pack the boat for a day on the lake. I loaded beer, sandwich food and some sodas for Jennifer. I had just finished putting the ice on the beer when Jennifer came bounding out of the house, wearing her skimpy bikini.

“You ready?” I asked.

“All set,” she replied. “This is going to be so much fun.”

“Yes, it is,” I said knowing what I had in mind for her.

Gary and Karen came out to see us off as we boarded the boat.

“Have fun today, and don’t let him scare you with his driving,” Gary teased.

“Good luck today,” I told them.

“Thanks. We should be back around five or six,” he said.

“Alright, see you then,” I replied.

I turned the key and fired up the engines. Gary cast off my lines, and I pulled away from the dock. Once we were clear of the shallow water, I opened her up and sped across the water.

Jennifer was sitting in the bow, laughing and enjoying the ride. I was half watching where I was going, and admiring her nearly naked body. Soon, soon I was going to fuck her.”

I throttled back and let the boat settle into a nice pace as we headed across the lake.

“Where are we going?” she asked.

“I know a nice little cove that we can fish in for a while, I replied.

“Oh cool,” she replied.

I grinned at her knowing she had no idea what she was in for. The ride there took about half an hour, but soon we were slowing down as I steered into the cove. I let the boat touch the shallow, then cut the engine.

“Wow, this is really pretty in here,” she said looking around.

“Yes, it is,” I said looking at her firm ass.

She turned and looked at me, her nipples pushing against her top. She was horny, that I was sure of. Now to take charge.

“You like teasing men, don’t you?” I asked as I popped open a beer.

“What do you mean?” she asked.

“You know what I mean. The way you dress, the way you flirt, you want men to desire you,” I said.

“Maybe, but what’s wrong with that?” she asked.

“Sooner or later you are going to attract the wrong man and things are going to go bad real quick,” I replied.

“I can handle myself,” she replied.

“Oh? Well then, let’s test that out, shall we?” I asked.

“How?” she asked.

“Well, I chose this cove for a reason,” I started. “It is one of the most secluded spots on the lake. You could shoot a gun out here and no one would hear it.”

I could see her starting to fidget a bit and knew she was beginning to figure things out.

“So the way I see it, you have two options. Do what I say, or swim back,” I said as I smiled at her.

“Do what?” she asked.

“Well, for starters take off your bathing suit,” I commanded her.

“I’m not stripping down out here,” she replied. “When mom and Gary find out about this, you are going to be in serious trouble.”

“Yeah, and you haven’t wanted this since you got here, right?” I said.

I could see by the look on her face she knew I was right. She just didn’t like me taking charge.

“And if I refuse?” she asked.

“I got plenty of beer, I can sit here all day,” I replied.

I could tell by how she was shifting her body that her pussy was getting wet and sensitive. Her legs were squeezing her clit as she squirmed on the bench.

“Fine,” she said finally.

She stood up and removed her bathing suit, then stood there as defiantly as she could.

“Well, that’s a start,” I said.

“What do you mean? I did what you asked,” she replied.

“I need to see everything. Sit down and spread your legs,” I told her.

She stood there for a minute, then sat down and spread her legs wide. I could see her juices glistening on her lips in the sunlight. She was horny as fuck right now, and I guessed what I was doing was turning her on.

“You know, sometimes you can get yourself in deeper than you could have imagined,” I said as I set my beer down and walked over to her.

She moved back against the bench back as I approached her. Once in front of her, I bent over and slipped my hand between her legs and felt her soaking wet pussy.

“You mouth may say no, but your pussy says yes,” I told her.

She moaned slightly and her eyes rolled back into her head. I removed my hand and went back to my chair. Her gasp as my hand left her pussy told me everything I needed to know.

“You woke me up the other night,” I told her.

“How?” she asked.

“I watched as you took care of yourself,” I replied.

The look on her face was priceless. She had no clue I had been standing at her door watching her.

“I want you to show me what you were doing,” I said.

She sat there for a moment processing what I had said. After a minute, her hand slowly moved to her tits as she started to rub them lightly. Her eyes closed and she moaned as her hand moved down across her belly and down to her pussy.

She was ready. She slid a finger into her pussy and began to fuck herself with it. My cock was getting hard just watching her. She lifted her legs higher, then inserted another finger. Her other hand was twisting and tugging her nipples as her moans got louder.

I got up from my chair and walked up to her.

“Now we’ll get to the real thing,” I said.

I dropped my shorts and stood there in front of her, my cock standing straight out. Her eyes widened as she stared at the monster waiting for her.


Chapter Five

“Suck my cock,” I told her.

She leaned forward and grabbed onto my shaft, then slid my whole length into her mouth. I moaned just a bit as she started sucking on my rod. Her lips felt so good going up and down my shaft. Her tongue teased the bottom of my dick as her head bobbed up and down.

I reached down and took both of her nipples in my hands and started squeezing them. She squealed just a bit and moaned as I pinched and twisted them. Her legs were moving around as the tingles from her nipples stimulated her cunt.

I pulled my cock back and pulled her to her feet. I kissed her deeply, my tongue probing her little mouth. I picked her up and moved her to the engine cover, then laid her on her back.

Pushing her legs wide and to her chest, I got on my knees and began to lick all around her pussy. She was moaning loudly now and squirming all around trying to get my tongue on her clit.

I wanted to tease her a bit before I let her experience my tongue. I sucked on her lips, one by one, eliciting loud moans. I felt goosebumps traveling down her body as she jerked from the touch of my tongue on her sensitive flesh.

I slid my tongue up and down her slit as she cooed and moved her hands to my head. With my hands, I parted her lips as wide as I could and slipped my tongue into her hole.

She jumped and moaned as I started fucking her pussy with my tongue. Her legs were trembling as I slid my tongue in and out of her pussy, coating it with her juices.

I moved up to her clit and sucked it into my mouth. She let out a loud yelp, then tried to grab on to the pads. I worked on her clit as fast as I could, wanting her to cum.

She was panting and slapping at the pads as my tongue worked her closer and closer to an orgasm.

“Fuck yeah, gramps. Eat my pussy!” she screamed.

I slid a finger into her hole and started finger fucking her as I licked her clit.

“Oh, god, yes!” she screamed.

Her hips began to slowly rise, and I knew she was about to cum. I pressed my finger into her vulva and waited for her to cum. With a sudden jolt, she screamed out loud and started convulsing.

I could feel her pussy pulsing on my finger as she came hard. Her juices flowed from her hole, dripping down onto the pad. She slowly came down from her orgasm, then started jumping from her aftershocks.

I stood up and rolled her over, putting her feet on to the deck. With my feet, I spread her legs wide, ready to satisfy my urge. I was ready to fuck the shit out of this little slut.

“You ready for my cock?” I asked her.

“Yes, gramps, yes. Please fuck me!” she begged.

I grabbed my stiff cock and began to press it into her pussy. Fuck was she tight! I stretched her wide as she gasped and panted from accepting my size into her. When I was fully inside of her, I began to fuck her hard.

I slammed my cock into her cunt hard and fast, burying it to the hilt each time. I could tell she had never been fucked like this before. She was panting and writhing on the pad as my cock filled her tight little cunt.

“Oh, fuck gramps, I’m going to Cum again,” she screamed. “Oh fuuuuuuck!!!”

Her pussy pulsed on my shaft as she came again. I wasn’t ready to cum yet, so I tried not to think about what was happening. Once her orgasm was over, I pulled out and picked her up again.

I walked her over to the bench, then sat down. I placed her on top of me and slid my cock deep inside of her.

“Fuck my cock,” I told her.

She got her feet under her and put her hands on my chest. She began to lift and lower herself onto my shaft as she fucked my cock. I reached out and grabbed her tits, driving her crazy.

She was eagerly fucking me, going as fast as she could.

“Oh…my…god!” she screamed.

I felt her pussy pulsing again as she came a third time. She dropped onto me and clung to my neck as her orgasm swept over her. Her whimpers filled my ears.

I grabbed onto her ass and held her just slightly above my body.

“Now I am going to fuck you,” I said.

I started pumping my dick un and out of her pussy as fast and hard as I could. She was panting and squealing as I controlled the pace. I could feel the tingling in my balls and knew my orgasm wasn’t far off.

I slammed my cock as deep into her cunt as I could, then started to cum.

“Yes, yes, yes!” she screamed. “Fill me with your cum, gramps!”

I emptied my balls into her pussy, then wrapped my arms around her. My cock was going limp, but she wasn’t moving. I think she was spent at this point. But she had one surprise for me.

She got off me and got between my legs. She sucked my cock into her mouth and sucked it clean, removing both of our cum from my shaft.

That day was the beginning of a long and sexual relationship. After Gary moved to the lake, Jennifer would visit me often. Gary and Karen were none the wiser about our sexual adventures.

The cove became our favorite “fishing hole” which we visited often. Someday I know I will be too old for her, but for now, I was enjoying her body and she was enjoying mine.
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