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At some point I had fallen asleep, but was now awakened for some reason. I looked at my clock and saw it was two in the morning. Just as I was about to roll over and go back to sleep, I heard a noise.

Looking at the door, I saw it crack open and Kathleen’s head poked in. She lifted her finger to her mouth in a shush gesture, then proceeded to enter my room. She lay on the bed next to me and reached down between my legs.

“I’ve been waiting all day for this,” she said.

She kissed me lightly, then disappeared under the covers. Next thing I knew she had my cock in her mouth. God did her mouth feel good! She took the entire length of my shaft into her mouth and slowly moved up and down, sucking and licking.

I could feel her naked body against me as my cock grew rigid. My balls were swollen as she worked me towards an orgasm.

“Fuck that feels good,” I whispered.

She increased her intensity and started stroking me at the same time. I felt the pressure of my orgasm building and knew I was going to shoot my load any second now. I started moving my hips and fucking her mouth as my orgasm neared.

All of a sudden, I felt the surge of my come starting at the base of my cock and spewing out into her mouth. She hungrily sucked down my spunk as load after load shot into her mouth. She fondled my balls as I came, intensifying the sensation.

With my orgasm over, she moved back up beside me and put her arm across my body.

“Did you like that?” she asked.

“Absolutely,” I replied.

“Good,” she said. “Because later today you are going to fuck my pussy with that tongue of yours.”
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Chapter One

I had no more than sat down with my first cup of coffee when my phone rang. 

“Hello?” I said as I answered the phone. 

“Hey Dad, it’s Josh,” I heard my son say. 

“Hey Josh, what’s happening?” I asked. 

“Not much,” he said. “Listen, I’m going to be stopping in on my way to Florida and thought I would visit for a day or two.” 

“Well, that would be great,” I replied. 

“I have some news that I want to share with you,” he said. 

“Oh?” I replied. “And what is that?” 

“I’ll tell you when I get there,” he said. 

“Okay well, I’ll see you when you get here,” I replied. 

“Thanks Dad,” he said. 

With that I hung up the phone and went back to my coffee. I wondered what kind of news he could have for me? I hadn’t seen my son and a couple of years since he had moved up to New York so it was going to be nice to be able to visit with him for a change. 

I spent the day getting the house cleaned up and ready for his visit. I didn’t want him to think that I had let things go to waste since his mother had passed away. Sure, it was lonely sometimes but for the most part I enjoyed my new bachelor life. 

When I woke up the next day, I got myself showered and dressed and waited for his arrival. I wasn’t sure what time he was going to be rolling in, so I made sure that I went to the grocery store first thing to get stocked up on food and beverages. 

While I was at the store, my phone rang and I saw it was Josh calling. 

“Hello?” I answered. 

“Hey Dad, it’s Josh. I should be rolling in about an hour. I just wanted to let you know,” he said. 

“I’m all ready for you,” I replied. “It’s going to be nice to see you again.” 

“It’s going to be nice seeing you too. I’ll see you shortly,” he said. 

I quickly finished my shopping and headed home. I wanted to make sure I had everything put away before he arrived. I have to admit that I was a little bit nervous since I didn’t know the purpose of his visit. But I was still excited at the prospect of visiting with him. 

About an hour later, I heard a car door shut and knew that he was here. I got up and opened the door and saw a sight that I wasn’t prepared to see. Getting out of the car was an older woman and a younger woman, both of them very sexy. The younger one had on a tube top and a mini skirt, and just the sight of her made my cock throb just a bit. 

“Hi Dad,” Josh said as he walked up to the door and gave me a hug. 

“So who’s this?” I asked. 

“This is my fiancé Tricia, and her daughter Kathleen,” he replied. 

“Well, it’s nice to meet both of you,” I said to them. 

“We’ve heard so much about you and couldn’t wait to meet you,” Tricia said. 

I hugged her and then hugged Kathleen and welcomed both of them into my house. I held the door open as a three of them walked in, but I couldn’t help but look at the tight little ass that was shaking at me from Kathleen. What I wouldn’t give to have a piece of that ass right now. 

I knew thinking about her was nothing more than a fantasy, but it was a good one so I just kept on thinking it. 

 “Please, make yourself comfortable,” I said. 

The three of them sat down on the couch as I moved over to my chair. 

“Can I get anyone anything to drink?” I asked. 

Each of them told me what they would like to drink, so I went to the kitchen and got their beverages for them. As I set the drinks down on the table, I looked at Kathleen and noticed that she winked at me. Did I just see that? As I stood up to move back to my chair I looked at her chest and noticed her hard nipples poking out of her thin tube top. 

I tried not to stare, but those nipples sticking out at me were just begging for someone to suck on them. I couldn’t help myself, but I did try not to stare. 

“So, Tricia and I are going to be getting married soon,” Josh told me. 

“Congratulations,” I said. 

“That was one of the reasons for my visit. I wanted to introduce them to you, and also I wanted to visit with a couple of friends that are going to be in my wedding,” He said. 

“Well, I wish the both of you the best of luck,” I said. 

“Thanks Dad,” Josh said. 

“So how long are you going to be staying with me?” I asked. 

“Just a couple of days,” Josh replied. “But I did have something that I wanted to ask you.” 

“Oh? And what is that?” I asked. 

“Well, the guys that are going to be in my wedding have set up an impromptu party for us at O’Doul’s downtown. I was wondering if Kathleen could stay here with you tomorrow night so that we can go to this party. We are staying overnight at Kevin’s so no one is drinking and driving,” he replied. 

“Sure, I replied. “As long as she’s okay with it, I don’t have a problem with her staying here at all.” 

“Is that okay with you, Kathleen?” Tricia asked her. 

“Yeah that’s fine,” Kathleen replied. 

She winked at me again as she responded. What was with this winking? Was she sending signals that I wasn’t seeing or maybe I was reading too much into it? My mind began fantasizing about seeing her naked at some point since she was going to be staying here. 

What I wouldn’t give to be able to fuck that eighteen year old pussy!  I could almost taste her sex as my mind drifted back to my guests. I needed to keep from giving away what I was thinking.



Chapter Two

“You guys hungry?” I asked. “I picked up some steaks to grill.”

“I don’t know about the two of them, but I’m starving. Besides, I haven’t had one of your grilled steaks in years,” Josh said.

“I could eat,” Tricia replied.

“Kathleen?” I asked.

“I’m starving!” she replied.

“Baked potatoes alright for everyone?” I asked.

Everyone said yes, so I scrubbed the potatoes and put them in the convection oven. I knew I had about thirty minutes before I could put the steaks on, so I sat back down and started talking to them.

“So, Kathleen, are you in college yet?” I asked her.

“Starting this fall,” she replied.

“And what is your major going to be?” I asked.

“I’m not sure yet, so I am just taking some gen ed classes until I figure that out,” she replied.

“Smart girl,” I said winking back at her.

Her eyes lit up when I winked at her, and I got the distinct impression she wanted more than just a visit with me. I was hoping I wasn’t reading something into the situation that wasn’t there. But the smile on her face seemed to lead me to believe I wasn’t.

“So, when is the wedding date?” I asked.

“We’re thinking sometime in the spring. We haven’t really nailed a date down yet,” Tricia replied.

“Gotcha. What’s in Florida?” I asked.

“I’ve got a job interview in Jacksonville,” Josh replied.

“Oh?”  I asked.

“It’s a real good opportunity and I think I have a good shot at getting it,” he replied.

“Well, good luck!” I said.

“Where is your bathroom?” Kathleen asked.

“Down the hall, second door on the right,” I replied.

I watched as those long legs and tight ass got up from the couch and headed down the hallway. Fuck she had a tight ass! I turned back to Josh and Tricia and told them I needed to get the steaks on.

“There’s beer in the fridge and some liquor in the cabinet. Help yourselves,” I said as I walked out the back door.

I fired up the grill and cleaned the grates to get ready for the steaks. I heard the door open and saw Kathleen coming outside.

“You have a real nice house,” she said.

“Thanks, I try to keep it up,” I replied.

“Doesn’t it get lonely living by yourself?” she asked.

“Sometimes, but I have friends and the internet to keep me busy most of the time,” I replied.

“Do you have a girlfriend?” she asked.

“Not really. I have a few lady friends I, uh, socialize with occasionally,” I replied.

“I see,” she replied. “I do have to say that for an older guy you sure are handsome.”

“Thanks,” I replied. “I try to take care of myself.”

“I bet you do,” she replied.

She winked at me again and went back inside. What was with the questions? She sure was inquisitive, and the winking was now making me think she had more in mind that just a visit. Oh if that were only true!

Once the steaks were ready, I took them inside and set them on the table. We all sat down and started eating. As the conversation flowed, I noticed Kathleen kept looking at me and smiling. Then, I felt it.

A foot was rubbing my leg which sort of threw me off guard. Judging from her smile, I knew it was Kathleen. My cock was beginning to chub up, so I tried concentrating on the conversation with Josh. But it wasn’t working too well.

That was when I realized what Kathleen wanted. I knew she wanted me to fuck her, and I was more than willing to oblige. But until Josh and Tricia went for their party, I wasn’t going to be able to do much.

After dinner we sat on the patio and chatted for a while. As the evening got late, I decided to turn in. I said goodnight and headed for bed. It was hard to contain my excitement knowing that sweet little tight ass was going to be mine.


Chapter Three

At some point I had fallen asleep, but was now awakened for some reason. I looked at my clock and saw it was two in the morning. Just as I was about to roll over and go back to sleep, I heard a noise.

Looking at the door, I saw it crack open and Kathleen’s head poked in. She lifted her finger to her mouth in a shush gesture, then proceeded to enter my room. She lay on the bed next to me and reached down between my legs.

“I’ve been waiting all day for this,” she said.

She kissed me lightly, then disappeared under the covers. Next thing I knew she had my cock in her mouth. God did her mouth feel good! She took the entire length of my shaft into her mouth and slowly moved up and down, sucking and licking.

I could feel her naked body against me as my cock grew rigid. My balls were swollen as she worked me towards an orgasm.

“Fuck that feels good,” I whispered.

She increased her intensity and started stroking me at the same time. I felt the pressure of my orgasm building and knew I was going to shoot my load any second now. I started moving my hips and fucking her mouth as my orgasm neared.

All of a sudden, I felt the surge of my come starting at the base of my cock and spewing out into her mouth. She hungrily sucked down my spunk as load after load shot into her mouth. She fondled my balls as I came, intensifying the sensation.

With my orgasm over, she moved back up beside me and put her arm across my body.

“Did you like that?” she asked.

“Absolutely,” I replied.

“Good,” she said. “Because later today you are going to fuck my pussy with that tongue of yours.”

She gave me a quick kiss and got out of bed, returning to her room. How lucky was I? This sweet, sexy, young nymph just blew this old guy just for the fun of it. She was a swallower to boot!

I rolled over and dreamt of what was in store for the next day. When I awoke, I could hear the others moving around so I knew everyone was up already. I got dressed, hit the bathroom, then joined them for coffee.

“Sleep good?” Kathleen asked me.

She had a slight, evil grin on her face as she knew of our secret.

“Very well, thanks,” I replied. “So, what time are you guys heading out?”

“Probably right before lunch,” Josh replied. “We are having lunch with Bob, then we have to go and meet up with Kevin.”

“Ok, no problem,” I replied.

All that morning Kathleen kept making eyes at me, and giving me suggestive motions with her body. She sure was one horny little bitch! It was driving me crazy knowing I was going to get to fuck her tight little pussy.

At last, the time for Josh and Tricia to leave arrived.

“You sure it’s ok for Kathleen to stay?” Josh asked.

“Absolutely, don’t worry about it. I’ll think of something to entertain us,” I replied.

“Well, then we’ll see you guys sometime tomorrow morning,” Josh said.

“You guys have fun,” I said waving bye to them as they drove off.

“Well now, I believe you owe my pussy a tongue lashing,” Kathleen said as we walked back into the house.

She sure wasn’t wasting any time collecting on what I owed her, that was for sure.

“We should wait maybe thirty minutes just to make sure they didn’t forget anything. Last thing you want is one of them walking in while my face is buried in your crotch,” I said.

“Good point,” she replied.

I sat in my chair and she sat on the couch. But her grin told me she was up to something. She hiked her skirt up to her waist, revealing her clean-shaven pussy for me. She spread her legs and started fingering herself.

“I think I can get away with this,” she said.

I watched as her fingers went up and down her slit, occasionally slipping into her hole as she moaned. After inserting her finger into herself, she would bring her fingers to her mouth and suck her juices from them.

To say I was extremely turned on would be an understatement. My balls were swollen and my cock was nearly hard watching this little nymph tease herself. It was hard as hell waiting for the time to pass!


Chapter Four

I couldn’t take any more of her teasing, so I got up and walked over to her, dropping in front of her. I moved in and began licking and kissing all along her inner thighs as she squirmed and moaned.

“Oh, fuck am I horny,” she said as her hand moved to the back of my head.

She lifted her legs and spread them wide for me. I looked at her smooth slit and licked up and down her outer lips. I could taste her sex from her playing with herself as I licked up and down her labia.

I moved down to her hole and started tongue fucking her, moving my tongue in and out of her as fast as I could. She moaned and arched her back as she tugged and twisted her nipples.

“Fuck yes, fuck my pussy with your tongue,” she moaned.

I had my hands under her ass and was using my tongue to fuck her as best I could. But I knew the prize was her clit. I sucked on her labia, making her jump and squirm with delight.

At last, I moved in and started licking her swollen clit. She cooed as my tongue brought her the pleasure she was after. I inserted two fingers into her twat and started finger fucking her.

She began to move her hips as she fucked my fingers. I took my other hand and got one finger good and wet, then slid it to her anus. She jumped as my finger made contact with her pink little hole.

I gathered she had never had anything in her ass before, so I inserted my finger slowly. I was soon fucking her ass with one finger while I fucked her pussy with the other two. Her moans and body language told me all I needed to know.

Her juices were flowing out of her, coating my hands as I continued to finger fuck her. I felt a few pulses of her pussy and knew she was going to cum soon. Her breathing became shallow as her hips started lifting up.

With a huge wail, she dropped her hips and her pussy started pulsing on my fingers. I knew she had started to cum. I sucked her clit into my mouth which made her jump and try to grab a piece of the couch.

I sucked her clit until she pushed be away from her, unable to take the contact on her sensitive clit any longer. I removed my fingers and slid up to suck on her nipples. She moaned and jumped again as my tongue teased them.

“Oh god was that intense,” she said at last.

“I’m glad you liked it,” I replied.

I moved up and started to kiss her. She flung her arms around me and pulled me in tight, thrusting her tongue into my mouth. Her sex was still on my mouth as she kissed me deeply. I could feel her firm tits pressing into my chest, making my cock throb again.

“Now you have to fuck me,” she said softly.

I leaned back and let her grab on to my cock, stroking it for a few minutes.

“You really have a good sized cock,” she said looking down at it.

With my rod fully erect, she pulled it into her hole and laid back into the couch. I started moving my dick in and out of her pussy, fucking her slow and deep at first. I wanted her to enjoy the sensation of my long cock.

She was moaning and tugging at her nipples as I started to increase both my speed, and how hard I was thrusting into her. I watched as those luscious melons of her bounced with each thrust of my shaft.

I lifted her legs up and pressed them to her as far as I could. I wanted to get deep inside of her, deeper than she had ever felt before. I was going to give her one hell of a fucking!

Her tight, velvety tunnel hugged my cock as I worked her pussy over. She moaned and panted as I hit her clit hard with my pelvis. She looked down and watched my cock sliding in and out of her hole.

“Oh shit! Fuck me, god yes, fuck me hard!” she wailed.

I was pounding her pussy as hard and fast as I could, going so deep my balls were almost inside of her. If this kept up, I was going to cum soon. She was writhing on the couch and grabbing at anything her hands could reach.

“Fuck, I’m cumming again!” she screamed.

Her pussy started pulsing on my shaft making her tunnel even tighter. I was fucking her so hard the couch actually moved back into the wall. I started to feel my orgasm building and knew I wouldn’t last much longer.

I leaned in and sucked her tits, then started shooting my cum inside of her.

“Shit, shit, shit!” she screamed. “Oh, oh, oh! Yes, fill me with your cum!”

I shot my load deep inside of her, then collapsed onto her chest, spent. What an awesome fuck she was!

“Go do I love your tight pussy,” I told her.

She hugged me tighter and kissed my forehead.

“We’re just getting started,” she whispered.

What else could we possibly do? I had just fucked her brains out, and she wanted more? Not that I was complaining, mind you, but a guy does need some time to recover.


Chapter Five

“Don’t worry,” she laughed. “We are going to take a break so you can recover.”

“Thank god for that,” I replied.

I got on the couch and she leaned into me, wrapping her arm around my waist. I put my arm around her shoulder and pulled her in tight. It had been a long time since I had felt the warmth of a woman’s body next to mine like this.

I rubbed my hands up and down her milky white flesh, savoring the feel of her firm and sexy body. She fondled my dick and balls as we sat there talking.

“I knew I wanted to fuck you as soon as I saw you,” she said.

“Same with me,” I confessed. “Seeing your sexy body turned me on.”

“I’ve always had a thing for older guys, but seeing how handsome you were made my pussy wet,” she said. “And now here I am having sex with you.”

She looked up and gave me a peck, then dropped her head down and sucked my rod into her mouth. It didn’t take long for me to get hard again as she sucked my shaft. I was once again ready to tap that sweet, tight hole of hers.

She got up and pushed me back onto the couch. She lifted one leg over me and straddled me. She moved her pussy over my cock and began sliding it between her lips. She was teasing her clit with my cock.

“Oh yeah, baby, slide your pussy on my cock,” I said.

“I’m going to do more than that,” she replied.

She lifted up off me and leaned forward, grabbing onto my shaft. I thought she was going to slide it into her pussy, but then I felt it pressing against her tight ass. She wanted me to fuck her ass!

“Fuck my ass,” she said. “I want to feel your cock fucking my asshole.”

She controlled the motion, sliding my cock slowly into her ass. Once I was inside of her all the way, she started rocking back and forth, fucking my dick with her ass.

“Fuck your ass is tight,” I said.

I put my hands on her ass and helped her move back and forth. Soon, she was slamming her ass down onto my cock hard as she worked to get me off. Her hand was between her legs rubbing her clit.

Her moans were loud as she worked towards her orgasm.

“God your cock feels good,” she moaned.

I lifted her by her ass, then started moving my hips and fucking her ass faster and harder. She sucked in her breath as I took control.

“Oh my god!” she screamed. “Yes, yes, yes! Fuck me hard!”

“I’m going to wreck that ass of yours,” I said as I fucked her faster and harder.

I could feel my balls lifting up close to my cock base as the pressure of my orgasm approached. Kathleen started squealing and I felt her ass starting to pulse on my cock.

“Oh god, I’m cumming!” she wailed. “Cum in my ass! I want to feel you shoot your jizz into my ass!”

The feel of her ass constricting on my shaft sent me over the edge and I started to cum.

“Holy shit!” she screamed.

I shot my load of spunk deep into her ass as I held her tightly to me with my hands. My cock was buried in her ass all the way to the hilt. We both came for what seemed like ten minutes, even though it was probably more like thirty seconds.

I felt my cock going limp and started to move her off me.

“Leave your cock in my ass,” she said. “I want to feel you inside of me as long as I can.”

We lay there for about twenty minutes, then the urge to pee took over and I had to remove my cock from her ass. When I returned, she was laying on the couch smiling at me.

What had started out as a short visit ended up being one hell of a ride for me. Fucking that young twat was just what the doctor ordered. After their visit, I started looking for women I could fuck.

Kathleen visited me a few times over the next couple of years as she traveled between home and college. Each visit was a sex filled romp that fulfilled my fantasy again and again.
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