
        
            
                
            
        

    
Grandpa’s Pleasures:

Lilly

By

Marissa Scott


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

As the reality of what was happening set in, my fingers teased and twisted her nipple, eliciting moans from her. Her hand slid up to my crotch and began to rub my now half hard cock.

Her tits felt just as I had imagined. Firm, yet soft with nipples that stick out like pencil eraser from a No.2 pencil. She moaned as I twisted and tugged on them.

Her hand slid up further and as she lifted her head, she began to unzip my pants. I moaned as her small, soft hand encircled my shaft and pulled my cock from its prison. My cock was now a mere inches from her face as she stroked it hard.

She moved her hand up and down my shaft slowly, taking her time. My hand moved down to her shorts and between her legs. I felt the smooth, clean-shaven skin on her labia as my hand slid between her folds.

The moisture coated my fingers as soon as I hit her hole. She was dripping wet! As my fingers rubbed her pussy, she began to kiss and lick my cock. She pulled it back and ran the underside of my cock across her wet lips.

God how I wanted to feel her mouth on my shaft! As if she had read my mind, her mouth encircled the head and she began to take my cock into her mouth. She slid my cock deep into her mouth, and down her throat.

She moaned as she lifted her head up, sucking hard. She reached down and pulled her short off, exposing her bare pussy to me. With her legs spread wide, I could see the pink flesh glistening with her juices as she lay on her side sucking my dick.
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Chapter One

“Hey, grandpa!” Lilly said as she bounded up the front steps to the house.

I watched as her firm and perky tits bounced up and down, her stiff nipples straining against the elastic fabric that encased them.

“Hi, Lilly,” I replied.

My son had married her mom a few years ago, and she took to me like a fish to water. For whatever reason, she always wanted to be near me. I suspected it was due to not knowing her real grandfather who had died shortly after her birth.

Lilly always dressed as if she didn’t care who sees what on her body. Be tops, short shorts, tight yoga pants, whatever showed off her figure was apparently her style.

It was her eighteenth birthday and she was spending it with me. Her parents had gone to Ontario on business and their flight got delayed. Next best thing? Spending the weekend with grandpa.

I watched from behind my sunglasses as her tiny little ass jiggled past me and to the chair next to me. God, she had some big nipples! I could feel a hardon coming as I undressed her with my eyes.

“So, what are we doing tonight?” she asked.

“Have anything in mind?” I asked.

“Well, I was thinking maybe pizza and a movie,” she replied.

“Where do you want to go for pizza?” I asked.

“No, silly. Order pizza in and watch a DVD,” she replied slapping my thigh.

“Doesn’t sound too exciting for a young lady who just turned eighteen,” I said laughing.

“I like it simple,” she replied.

“Well then, grab your bag and let’s get you settled,” I told her.

She got up from her chair, kissed me on the cheek and headed back to her car to grab her backpack. I watched as her ass cheeks bounced in and out of her shorts, almost seeing the promised land.

When she bent over to grab her backpack, I could see the triangle of her bush silhouetted against her shorts. She wasn’t a very big girl, barely five feet two inches tall.

But she had the body that would make any man chub up when she wore her revealing outfits. She left little to the imagination, which suited me just fine.

As she headed towards the steps, I got up and opened the screen door for her. I followed her inside and motioned upstairs. I followed behind her, catching light glimpses of her pussy lips as she strode from step to step.

“This will be your room for the weekend,” I told her as I opened a bedroom door.

This was the first time she had ever stayed with me. She had been to my house maybe three times since the marriage, so this was all new to her.

“The bathroom is across the hall, and my bedroom is next door if you need anything,” I said.

“Thanks for letting me stay, grandpa,” she said as she walked towards me.

She wrapped her arms around my neck and pulled me close, hugging me tightly. I could feel those melons of hers pressing into my chest. Man would I love to suck on those for a while!

We went back downstairs and got out the phonebook to pick pizza. After several minutes of deliberation, we finally settled on one and ordered our dinner.

“Did you bring a DVD?” I asked her.

“No, but I did bring something even better,” she replied.

She pulled a small device from her pocket with a wire attached to it.

“What the hell is that?” I asked.

“An Amazon firestick!” she said beaming.

“What does that do?” I asked.

I liked to think I was fairly astute with technology, but this thing was way beyond me.

“That’s how I watch TV,” she said. “I can watch TV shows, movies and listen to music with it. All I do is plug it into the TV, and voila!”

“This should be interesting,” I mumbled as I sat down in my recliner.

Lilly reached behind the TV and plugged her device in, then turned the TV on. She changed the input to this new device, and a screen came to life with all sorts of entertainment options on the screen.

“This is how my generation watches TV,” she said glancing over at me.

“So what kinds of movies are you in to?” I asked.

“I like all kinds,” she replied.

I watched as she moved between the screens in her search for a movie to watch. At last, she settled on one called Elles. I had never heard of it, but she assured me it was good.

Just as she hit play, the doorbell rang signaling our pizza had arrived.

“Oh, good. Just in time,” she said as she paused the movie.

I grabbed the pizza and took it to the kitchen and got out the paper plates.

“Do you want to eat first, or eat while we watch your movie?” I asked.

“We can eat while we watch,” she replied.

Equipped with food and beverage, we made our way back to the living room and I sat down in my recliner to enjoy some food.

“Why don’t you sit with me?” she asked. “It would make it seem more like a theater.”

I shrugged my shoulders and moved onto the couch next to her. She smiled, picked up the remote and hit play.


Chapter Two

As the movie began to play, I noticed it was in French, so you had to read the subtitles. As the movie progressed, I realized it was a very sexual movie.

“Does your mom let you watch stuff like this?” I asked her.

“I’m eighteen now, I don’t need her permission,” she quipped.

Fair enough. I started to get a bit uncomfortable as the nude scenes grew more and more explicit. I glanced over at Lilly and noticed her nipples were still erect, so I knew this was turning her on.

I tried to remain focused on the movie, but I couldn’t help but steel some looks at her. I noticed her hips moved ever so slightly as she tried to massage her clit without me noticing.

A couple times she crossed her arms over her tits in an attempt to rub them. If she was so horny, why was she watching this movie? I have to say, between the movie and what she was doing right beside me, I was turned on.

When the movie ended, she got up and took our plates to the kitchen. Returning, she grabbed the remote and returned to the main screen.

“Ready for another one?” she asked.

“Isn’t this what your generation calls binge watching?” I asked.

“Sort of,” she replied.

The next movie she picked was The Piano Teacher. Seemed innocent enough, until we got further into the movie. I was starting to see a theme and pattern here.

She was into sex and wanted to watch it. I wasn’t sure why she was subjecting me to it though. Then a thought occurred to me. One that had never crossed my mind until that very moment.

What if she was trying to seduce me? What if these movies were for MY benefit. I swallowed hard and glanced over at her. While my cock was saying go for it, my mind was playing scenarios.

What if I was wrong? She would have a field day with me. My son would probably disown me. She would never speak to me again, life was not worth taking the chance.

But then my cock started talking. Surely she wants you or she would not be doing this. She wanted you to sit beside her, right? That is more than an invitation, bud!

I was struggling with myself and trying to come to terms with what was going on. I was also trying to justify making any sort of small gesture to elicit some sort of response to indicate what she was really after.

I mean, the tight and skimpy clothes, staying in and watching nearly x-rated movies. There had to be more to this than just a friendly evening with grandpa.

But I was way older than her. Why on earth would she want to mess around with an old guy anyway? It’s not like I was Hugh Heffner or anything. I was just a retired guy with a decent income and social security.

I knew I had to take a break before I talked myself into doing something I would regret.

“I’ll be right back,” I said as I got up from the couch.

“Don’t be too long,” she replied smiling.

I made my way up to the bathroom and relieved myself. Finished, I looked in the mirror at myself. I wasn’t in too bad of shape for my age. I guess in a James Bond sort of way, I looked rather regal and confident.

I wasn’t fat, quite the opposite. I worked out regularly and watched my diet. I was rather muscular, but not body builder muscular. I splashed some cold water on my face, then dried off and headed back downstairs.

I sat back down beside Lilly and resumed watching the movie with her. I suppose the movie was near the middle when she slid down and lay her head on my lap. Her hand rested on my thigh as she sighed.

I looked down and could see her ass cheeks hanging out of her shorts. Her tube top had slid down when she lay on my lap, all but revealing her tits. I could just see the very edge of her areola above the edge of her tube top.

As the movie progressed, she began to rub my thigh. Slowly at first, barely moving. Then the strokes became longer and more seductive. She moved her head on my lap, and I swear I heard a slight moan.

I was beginning to get hard, and the thought of her noticing it bothered me a bit. What if she felt my cock against her face? The embarrassment would be nothing short of devastating.

I tried to focus on the movie, and not her. But her body was moving and the feel of her soft hands on my thigh was not letting me focus. I could see her hips moving again, but this time more deliberately than before.

I swear I smelled her pussy the last time I turned my head to watch her hips move. I sort of scrunched down on the couch, more to get comfortable than anything, and that’s when it started.

I felt her hand slide up towards my crotch, stopping just shy of my cock. I think I made a slight noise, but I wasn’t sure. As I looked back towards her ass, my eyes caught a sight of her tits.

One was now out of her top and fully exposed. I saw her other hand, which had been tucked under her, twisting her nipple between her finger and thumb.

Was this really going to happen? Was I actually seeing this or had I fallen asleep and been dreaming? I knew at that moment I had to make a move. I had to find out once and for all if she was trying to seduce me, or if I was imagining things.

Gathering all of my confidence I could, I dropped my hand from the back of the couch and slid it down onto her side. She took her hand and pulled mine down on to her tit.

Holy shit!  This was what she wanted! Well then, I was going to give her everything I had and teach her how a man should fuck a woman!


Chapter Three

As the reality of what was happening set in, my fingers teased and twisted her nipple, eliciting moans from her. Her hand slid up to my crotch and began to rub my now half hard cock.

Her tits felt just as I had imagined. Firm, yet soft with nipples that stick out like pencil eraser from a No.2 pencil. She moaned as I twisted and tugged on them.

Her hand slid up further and as she lifted her head, she began to unzip my pants. I moaned as her small, soft hand encircled my shaft and pulled my cock from its prison. My cock was now a mere inches from her face as she stroked it hard.

She moved her hand up and down my shaft slowly, taking her time. My hand moved down to her shorts and between her legs. I felt the smooth, clean-shaven skin on her labia as my hand slid between her folds.

The moisture coated my fingers as soon as I hit her hole. She was dripping wet! As my fingers rubbed her pussy, she began to kiss and lick my cock. She pulled it back and ran the underside of my cock across her wet lips.

God how I wanted to feel her mouth on my shaft! As if she had read my mind, her mouth encircled the head and she began to take my cock into her mouth. She slid my cock deep into her mouth, and down her throat.

She moaned as she lifted her head up, sucking hard. She reached down and pulled her short off, exposing her bare pussy to me. With her legs spread wide, I could see the pink flesh glistening with her juices as she lay on her side sucking my dick.

My fingers slid down to her hole, and I began to probe her lightly, making her shake and moan. Her hips moved in rhythm with my fingers as she fucked them. The sound of her juices echoed through the living room.

As my fingers fucked her deeper and deeper, her sucking on my cock became more deliberate. It was apparent she wanted to suck the cum from my rod.

I could feel the orgasm building in my balls as her hands gently massaged my balls. The sucking of her mouth on my shaft had me so close to an orgasm, but I wanted to savor the feeling.

At last, I could not hold off any longer. I exhaled as my balls began to pump my cum into her mouth. She greedily sucked my cum and swallowed every drop I shot into her mouth.

As my cock went limp, she released it from her mouth and sat up.

“My turn,” she said with a grin.

She lay back on the sofa, and I got between her legs, admiring that sweet little slit of hers. I started with her tits and licked and sucked her nipples. She pressed my head into her chest, letting me know she was enjoying this.

Her moans were deep as her hips humped air. I kissed down her stomach and stopped right before her clit. I inhaled and took in the scent of her sex, holding it in for a few seconds as I savored the scent.

I started by kissing her inner thighs, running my tongue down to her labia, but stopping just short of licking her pussy. I did this on both sides as she wiggled and moaned, trying to get my tongue on her clit.

I pressed her legs back and shoved my tongue into her hole, fucking her with it. She grabbed at the cushions as she bucked her hips against my chin. I flicked my tongue all around her hole, tasting her.

Her salty sweet taste coated my tongue as I moved from her hole to her clit. I started licking it slowly, then increased my speed as she tensed and relaxed, building towards her orgasm.

I took one finger and put it in her hole and started to slowly fuck her with it. Her panting increased as she moved her hips with my finger. I wanted to really give her an intense orgasm.

I removed my finger from her cunt, then slid it down to her anus. If there’s one thing I know, it’s that women will go along with anything when they are horny and close to orgasm!

I slid my finger slowly into her ass, then began to fuck her ass with it as I licked her clit. Her hips began to rise up as I worked her into an orgasm. Her breath became short as she approached the edge of ecstasy.

With a huge exhale and contractions of her anus on my finger, she began to come. Her moans and whimpers indicated how intense it was for her. She came for a while before finally pushing me away from her clit.

As she lay there gasping for air, moved back up and kissed her. She returned my kiss as she probed my mouth with her tongue. She wrapped her legs around me and pulled me tightly to her.

“God that felt good,” she said. “Now that I’ve fucked your tongue, I want to fuck that fat cock of yours too.”

I smiled at her and moved the hair from her eyes.

“If that’s what you want,” I replied.

“It’s what I want,” she said.

She kissed me again, then released me from her encircled legs.

“We should probably go upstairs,” I said. “Don’t want the neighbors to see what we are doing.”

We got ourselves put back together, then turned off the TV and went upstairs. I was ready for some serious fucking, but my cock needed to recover first.


Chapter Four

Once in the bedroom, Lilly pulled me to her and kissed me deeply. She began to undress me, kissing me as she went. Once I was naked, she removed what little clothing she had on and turned back the sheets.

We slid into the bed and lay there holding each other, her small frame laying against mine.

“I have had a fantasy about this ever since I met you,” she confided.

“Why?” I asked.

“You are sexy, confident and seem like you know how to live a woman,” she replied.

“But surely there are guys your age who can do that for you,” I said.

“They are too immature,” she replied.

I hugged her tightly and smiled knowing she wanted me.

“Can I ask you something?” she said as she fondled my cock.

“Sure, what is it?” I replied.

“How come you never remarried?” she asked. “I mean a guy like you is a real catch. Surely there is some lady out there you could please.”

“I don’t know, I guess I just didn’t want the complications,” I replied.

“What about sex?” she asked.

“I have a couple of friends I get together with a few times a month,” I replied. “We please each other, but that’s about the extent of it.”

“Well, from now on I am going to please you if that’s ok with you,” she said.

I looked her in the eye wondering why she wanted to be with me. She had the looks and body to get any guy she wanted.

“Are you sure about that?” I asked.

“Positive,” she replied.

“And just how are we going to make that work without your mom and my son finding out?” I asked.

“Leave the details to me,” she said smiling slyly.

My cock was beginning to recover, and she took notice.

“Looks like you are about ready for another round,” she said.

She slid down and took my cock into her mouth again and sucked me until I was hard. Moving back up, she straddled me and grasped onto my shaft, guiding it to her hole.

She cooed and shuddered as she slid her body down onto my shaft, taking all of my size inside of her. She began to move up and down on my cock, moving her hips all around.

She lifted her hands and pulled them through her hair as she moaned out loud. I moved my hands to her tits and began to caress them, squeezing and twisting her nipples gently.

“Pull them hard,” she said after a few moments.

I grabbed them with my thumb and forefinger and pulled them out tight. She moaned even louder as she pulled back against my hands. Her tits were stretched way out from her tits, and she stayed there for a minute before relaxing back into my hands.

“God I love having my nipples tortured,” she said.

That was a license for me to start squeezing them hard and pulling on them. Each time she convulsed and moaned louder, whimpering and trembling with ecstasy.

She bent forward and lay on my chest as she fucked my cock.

“Remember your finger in my ass?” she whispered in my ear.

“Yes,” I replied.

“I want your cock in my ass too,” she replied. “I want to know what it is like to have my ass fucked.”

She lifted herself off my cock, then grabbed my wet shaft and moved it back to her anus. Slowly, she lowered herself onto my cock until it was all the way inside her ass.

She began to bounce up and down on my rod as she fucked my cock with her ass.

“Oh god!” she wailed. “Fuck this feels so good!”

The tightness of her ass on my cock was making my balls begin to swell, and I knew if she kept this up I was going to cum. I decided to sidetrack her and get her to stop sliding up and down my shaft.

I reached between her legs and started rubbing her clit. She sucked in her breath and started panting as I rubbed it fast, trying to make her cum.

“Holy shit! Oh god!” she screamed. “Yes, rub my clit, grandpa, rub my clit!”

I could feel her ass contracting and releasing as she neared her orgasm. In just a few more moments, she went rigid and started to cum.

“God I’m coming! Fuck I’m coming hard!” she wailed.

Pulses clamped down on my shaft as she came hard, her juices dripping onto my groin. Her legs quivered as she came, her hands flat on my chest as she tried to stabilize herself.

I had managed to keep more orgasm under control, but now it was my turn to fuck her. I lifted her off my cock, then got on my hands and knees behind her.

I pressed her down onto the bed, then slid my cock into her pussy, going as deep as I could. I began to fuck her hard, the sound of our skin hitting together reverberated in the room.

Lilly was moaning and panting as I fucked her as hard as I could, burying my dick deep into her pussy all the way to the hilt. My balls slapped against her sensitive clit, causing her to whimper and grunt.

I could feel my balls once again swelling up and knew I was going to cum.

“Cum inside me, grandpa, I want to feel it,” she moaned. “I want all of your cum in my pussy, please!’

I gave one last, deep thrust and buried my cock inside of her. My orgasm exploded as I shot load after load of my cum inside of her canal. She was shaking from the feel of my orgasm as my cock pulsed inside of her pussy.

As soon as my orgasm was over, I pulled out and lay down on the bed. Lilly collapsed beside me and put her arm across my chest. We lay there recovering before either of us said a word.


Chapter Five

“I love you, grandpa,” she said breaking the silence.

“I love you too, sweetie,” I replied.

We lay there simply enjoying the feel of holding each other until we both drifted off to sleep. I wondered how long she would do this before she decided she wanted someone her age.

I awoke to find my cock in Lilly’s mouth the next morning. I was already getting hard, and I knew she wanted to fuck again.

“Good morning,” she said releasing my cock.

“Morning,” I replied.

She moved up to my side and gave me a kiss before laying on her back, her legs spread wide.

“Eat my pussy, then fuck me,” she instructed.

“Yes, ma’am,” I said.

I got between her legs and started teasing her pussy with my tongue. She was soaking wet and ready to be fucked. But I kept on licking her knowing she wanted to cum by my tongue first.

I felt her orgasm building a few moments after I settled in on her clit. I had never gotten a woman to cum this quickly before. With a loud moan and a shudder, she started to cum.

She writhed on the bed as I licked her clit as long as I could before she finally grabbed at my arms to get me on top of her. I slid my cock up and down her slit causing her to shudder with each pass of my shaft across her clit.

Feeling I had teased her enough, I grabbed my cock and slid it into her hole. I started slowly, then built up steam as I started fucking her harder and faster.

Her panting kept up with my thrusts as I hit her g-spot with my rod.

“Oh my god, grandpa!” she screamed. “You’re going to make me cum again!”

This only served to make me more intent on fucking her even harder. She grabbed a fistful of sheets and started shaking.

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

I fucked her as hard as I could while she came, wanting to make it as intense as possible. I suppose I should have warned her that my morning hard-on lasted quite a while!

I continued to fuck her and marveled at how many times she came. She must have cum four times before I was finally ready to blow my load.

But this time, she was going to finish me off with her mouth. I got off her and moved in front of her head. She knew exactly what to do as she readily sucked my cock into her mouth.

I started fucking her mouth as my orgasm neared, loving the feel of her lips and tongue on my shaft. Just wanting my cock slide in and out of her mouth made me come even faster.

I shoved my cock into her mouth and let loose of my orgasm. My load shot into her mouth with force, and she struggled to swallow it fast enough. As my orgasm subsided, she continued to suck my cock, wanting every drop of cum I had in my shaft.

I finally moved and slid down onto the bed beside her.

“Fuck that was good,” she said as she snuggled up beside me.

“Thank you for that,” I said. “It’s been a long time since I’ve had morning sex.”

“Hopefully that’s not the last,” she said smiling.

I hugged her and lay there for a bit before finally getting up and grabbing a shower. I was one lucky son of a bitch!

The rest of the weekend was filled with sex. I had never been so worn out from sucking and fucking as I was that weekend. I wondered when our next round would be.

We continued our affair for quite a while after that, but just as I had suspected, she finally confided in me that she had found the man she wanted to marry. I was genuinely happy for her.

She had given me something to make my lonely existence worth living for a short while, and I thanked her for that. I moved on from her and went back to my ladies I had my relationships with. But I will never forget what Lilly gave me as long as I live.

It’s a good thing she is the only grandchild. I would hate to think how I would explain in my will how she got everything. Giving her a  nice windfall is the least I can do for someone who brought me so much pleasure and joy.
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