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Chapter One

When my stepdad married my mom, I inherited new grandparents. My grandmother died a few years after that so all dad had left was his father. We visited when we could, and I always found him to be a kind and gentle man. He was actually rather good looking for an older man, and he kept himself in shape.

I had asked him once how he kept looking so young. He told me that being active, and having his nightly highball was his secret. He always had a drink in his hand when we visited unless he was planning on going somewhere. He never did drink and drive that I knew of.

When I graduated high school, I had enrolled in a college that was fairly close to his house. We talked about me possibly living with grandpa while attending school to save on expenses. I didn’t have an issue with it, but I wasn’t so sure grandpa wanted someone else living with him interrupting his lifestyle.

The decision was made to make a trip there before school started and ask him if I could live there with him. We arrived late in the afternoon and grandpa was sipping his whiskey like normal. Once we got settled in, mom made some dinner and we talked while we ate.

After dinner, we all sat on the front porch and talked.

“So, dad, I have a question for you,” dad asked grandpa.

“Fire away,” grandpa replied.

“Audrey is going to be attending college, and we were wondering if you would mind it if she lived with you while she was at school?” dad asked.

“Hmm,” grandpa said as sipped his whiskey.

“We will help cover the added expenses like food and what not,” mom said. “But if she doesn’t have to pay rent somewhere it will keep her school loans low.”

“And just how do you fell about this, young lady?” he asked me.

“I’m ok with it if you are. Besides, I can be some company for you while I am here,” I replied smiling.

“Not so sure my friends are going to like me having some young lady living with me,” he joked winking at me. “Might cramp my dating scene.”

“Yeah, you’re the town’s womanizer,” dad joked back.

“Well, I don’t see any problem with that. She’s welcome here as long as she wants to stay,” he replied.

“Thank you, grandpa,” I replied.

I got up and gave him a big hug and a kiss on the cheek. He smiled at me and went back to sipping his drink.

“When are you thinking of moving up?” he asked me.

“Well, school starts in a month, so I figured maybe three weeks. That will give me a week to get settled and acclimated to the area,” I replied.

“I’ll get a room all set up for you to use,” he said. “Going to be a bit odd having someone to talk to again.”

“You just keep your whiskey away from her,” dad said laughing.

“No worries with that. It’s all mine, and I don’t like sharing it,” grandpa replied.

We all laughed and changed the subject to other topics, our conversations lasting late into the night. Grandpa asked about my major and interests. He wanted to make sure he didn’t overstep his bounds or offend me. He wanted to be sure I was comfortable and felt at ease while I stayed there.

As the night came to a close, I said my goodnights and headed for bed. I wondered if the room I was using when I visited would be my permanent room once I moved in. It was nice, but a bit small. If I were ten again, it would probably work. But being a full grown adult, it was pretty small for me.

Sleep came fairly quickly as I now had a burden lifted from my mind. I don’t know how long I had been asleep, but I awoke in the middle of the night and heard a noise coming from the hallway. I sat up and peered through the crack in the door and saw grandpa walking. I assumed he was heading for the bathroom, but as I stared into the hallway I noticed something different.

Grandpa was naked. Not only that, but I could clearly see his long cock hanging down between his legs. I had no idea he was that large! Something inside of me began to stir as I looked at that huge piece of meat swaying back and forth as he walked. Afraid I was going to get caught looking at him, I lay back down and closed my eyes. Life with grandpa was going to be interesting!


Chapter Two

The next morning I got my shower and got dressed, then packed my things for the trip home. We ate breakfast and I couldn’t help but keep glancing down at grandpa’s crotch now that I knew what he was packing. Tingles stirred in my pussy as I imagined having that monster inside of me. Grandma sure was one lucky woman!

“Well, time to get on the road,” dad said at last.

“Next time I see you, young lady, you will be my roommate,” grandpa replied.

“I’m looking forward to it,” I replied.

We said our goodbyes and headed home. I was actually excited about living with grandpa. Not just from the prospect of seeing his cock once again, but just from listening to his stories. He had some funny stories from his life, and I never tired of hearing them.

Once home, I unpacked and ate dinner, then headed for bed. I was tired, but I also wanted to have some fantasy time to myself. I said goodnight and headed upstairs. I stripped down and got under my covers. I closed my eyes and replayed seeing grandpa walking in the hallway.

My hands moved down to my tits as I massaged my erect nipples while imagining that cock in front of my face. I could see his precum glistening on the head of his cock. My pussy lips were swelling as I imagined sliding his rod into my mouth and sucking on it. I could almost taste him as my hand moved down between my legs.

I slipped a finger into my cunt as I imagined him bending me over and slipping his fat cock into my pussy. I moaned softly as I began to fuck myself with two fingers. I moved my other hand to my clit and began to rub it as I imagined him pounding me hard and fast. As my passion rose, I began to feel the swelling of my orgasm. I exhaled loudly as my orgasm hit me, causing my legs to shake as I moaned and panted.

With my self-induced orgasm over, I licked my fingers clean and rolled over to get some sleep. I wanted to be moving in with grandpa sooner than three weeks, but I knew I had to wait. My fingers were going to be grandpa’s cock for a while as I waited to claim my prize.

I woke up the next day and decided I needed to go through my things and start packing for the move. Clothes were the first thing I sorted through. I made sure to pack anything slinky or suggestive so I could tease grandpa. Thongs, long t-shirts, thin bras, whatever I thought would get a rise out of him. I also packed my sex toys. I was going to need them as I fantasized about grandpa.

I was consumed with packing and didn’t notice the time. I heard the door closing downstairs, so I went to see who it was. I looked at the clock and noticed the time and knew it was dad home from work.

“Hi, dad, how was work?” I said.

“Decent,” he replied. “How was your day?”

“I started going through my stuff to see what I could pack so I can get ready for the move,” I replied.

“Your grandfather called me today about the move,” he said.

I began to wonder if he had changed his mind.

“He wanted to know if you wanted to move in earlier,” dad said. “He figured you could use the time to get situated.

“I would love to,” I replied. “Did he say when?”

“He said if you were ok with it, whenever you were ready,” he replied.

“Cool!” I replied. “Maybe I can move in this weekend then?”

“I’m sure he would be fine with that. I’ll call him later and tell him.”

What luck! I wasn’t going to have to wait three weeks to get my grandpa. I could start teasing him this weekend. Who knows, maybe I would be able to fuck him before school started.

“Guess I better get a bit more motivated to pack,” I said. “I’ll go to Walmart tonight and get some boxes.”

“Ok, have fun,” dad replied.

I was so excited I could hardly stand it. I worked all that night and the next few days getting things packed. Stuff I was leaving at home got boxed and labeled, then taken to the attic. My room was looking pretty empty by the time Friday rolled around.

“You have everything you need?” dad asked when he came home from work.

“I think so. Can you help me pack my car?” I asked.

“Sure,” he replied.

We spent the next hour getting everything into my car. Dad was a great packer. He seemed to know just how to put everything in the car so it all fit. Mom arrived home just as we got the last box inside the car.

“All set?” she asked.

“All set,” I said.

I could see tears welling up in her eyes as I gave her and dad a hug.

“Oh come on mom, it’s not like I am leaving for good. I’ll be home for the holidays and some weekends,” I told her.

“I know, but the house is going to seem awfully empty without you here,” she replied.

“You’ll be fine,” I replied.

I hugged them both again and got in my car, ready for my new adventure. I waved bye as I pulled out of the driveway and headed to grandpa’s house. It was a four-hour drive, and I was excited to be venturing out on my own at last. No more mom and dad to hover over me and watch me under a microscope. I was a woman now, and I was going to go after what I wanted. Right now, I wanted grandpa!


Chapter Three

The drive to grandpas was long but uneventful. It only took a half a tank of gas to get there. It was dark when I arrived, but grandpa was waiting for me on the porch.

“Hi, grandpa,” I said as I got out of the car.

“Hi, baby,” he said as he hugged me.

“If you think it will be ok, I’d rather just unpack my car tomorrow. That drive wore me out,” I said.

“It should be fine right where it is,” he replied. “Let me show you your new room. I moved some stuff around to give you more room.”

The room he had set up for me was right across the hall from his. It was the bedroom mom and dad normally used when they visited.

“You mom and dad will just have to suffer in the small room when they visit,” he said smiling. “A college girl like you needs room to move.”

“Thanks, grandpa. It’s perfect,” I replied.

I gave him a hug and felt his shaft pressing into my belly. A stirring in my stomach began as my pussy started to tingle. Soon enough, that bulge was going to be my toy!

“I’m going to turn in,” I said. “Good night, grandpa.”

“Good night, sweetie,” he said.

I went into my room and collapsed onto the bed. I was beat! I was so tired that the tingle in between my legs took a backseat to my tired body. Soon enough I would be able to satisfy that tingle. But for now, sleep was calling me and I planned on answering!

When I got up the next morning, I put my t-shirt on and headed for the bathroom. It never even occurred to me that grandpa would be lying in bed watching me. My perky tits poked through my shirt, which barely covered my coochie. As I walked back to my room, I caught a glimpse of him staring at me. Yep, my pussy was instantly wet as I imagined him getting a chubby looking at my nearly naked body.

I got dressed and went downstairs. Grandpa had gotten up while I was dressing and had coffee on. We sat at the bar trying to wake up.

“Looks like you got a bit of unpacking to do this morning,” he said looking out the window.

“Just a bit. You should have seen what I left behind!” I said laughing.

“Girls always do have more stuff than boys,” he replied.

“Cream or sugar?” he asked as he poured me a cup of coffee.

“No, just black,” I replied.

“A girl after my own heart,” he said setting my coffee mug down in front of me. “Any plans for later today?”

“Not really. I figured after unpacking, I was going to be too wore out to do much of anything,” I replied.

“Well, maybe we can grab a pizza or something,” he said.

“I’d like that,” I replied.

I finished my coffee and started unpacking my car. Grandpa helped me and soon we had all of the boxes in my room.

“Well, I’ll leave you to do the unboxing,” he said.

“Thanks for the help, grandpa,” I said.

“Anytime,” he replied. “You make yourself at home. If you need anything, just let me know.”

“I will,” I replied.

I spent most of the day unpacking my things and getting my room situated. As I put the last of my clothes in the dresser drawer, I heard his footsteps coming up the stairs.

“Ready for some food?” he asked as he leaned against my doorway.

“Absolutely!” I replied. “I’m starving!”

“I ordered some pizza, so it should be here any moment,” he said.

“Thank you, grandpa. I’ll be down in a minute,” I replied.

He smiled and left to go back downstairs. I looked in the mirror and decided I needed to get comfortable. Time to put seduction plan into action. I changed my shirt into a thin t-shirt, then put on some loose shorts with no panties. I wanted him to see as much as he could.

Satisfied with how I looked, I went downstairs to wait for the pizza. Grandpa looked me up and down as I entered the living room and plopped down on the couch. I could tell by his facial expressions that he liked what he saw.

“You’re going to give an old man a heart attack dressed like that,” he said with a wink.

“What, you don’t like it?” I replied half mocking him.

“Oh, I like it. I just hope you don’t wear that to school,” he replied.

“No way,” I replied. “This is for lounging at home.”

Right about then, the doorbell rang, snapping me out of my fantasy that had just entered my mind.

“Ah, food!” he said getting to his feet.

He paid the delivery man and headed to the kitchen.

“Come and get a slice or two,” he said.

I followed him into the kitchen and waited while he got paper plates out of the cupboard. He handed me a plate and a napkin, then opened the box and let me get my pizza first. I grabbed a coke from the fridge and headed back to the living room.


Chapter Four

We ate in relative silence, both of us enjoying the food. I went and got one more slice, and noted that grandpa watched my body as I walked back to the couch. I knew he could see my erect nipples, and that in and of itself was a dead giveaway I as turned on.

We finished eating, then grandpa got his glass of whiskey and invited me to join him on the back patio. His backyard was fenced in and was backed by a thick line of trees. I noted how private it was. We sat next to each other and talked for a bit. I excused myself shortly after and went to the bathroom.

“Ok, when you go back outside you are going to sit on grandpa’s lap and hug him, thanking him for letting you live here. That should open the door for some fun,” I said to myself in the mirror.

I went back outside and sat right on grandpa’s lap.

“Thank you for letting me live here,” I said as I kissed his cheek.

“You are quite welcome,” he said as his hand lay on my thigh.

Feeling his strong and warm hand on my thigh made me shiver, and he saw it. I took his hand in mine and slid it up my shorts until his fingers were touching my outer lips. I moaned as the heat from them made my juices flow even more.

“I’d like to show you how much it means to me,” I said in a low and sultry voice.

“Oh? And just how is that?” he asked.

I got up from his lap and knelt in front of him. My eyes never left his as I unbuttoned and unzipped his pants. I reached in and grabbed onto his cock and pulled it out. He was already half hard! I began to stroke it as he settled back into his chair and smiled at me.

I moved my head closer and slipped his nearly erect cock into my mouth. I moaned as the feel of his rod sliding across my lips made me shudder. I had dreamt of this for the last week and now here I was, getting what I wanted. Grandpa put his hand on the back of my head as I began to move my mouth up and down his shaft.

I couldn’t believe how big his cock was after he was fully erect. No matter how much I tried, I simply could not fit it all into my mouth. But that didn’t stop me. I stroked and sucked his cock determined to make him cum in my mouth. He leaned forward and slipped his hand down my shirt and began to tug and twist my nipples.

My pussy was soaking wet as I worked on that huge dick of his. I felt him begin to stiffen up, so I increased the speed of what I was doing. All of a sudden he started shooting his cum down my throat. The streams of cum were huge! I had never swallowed that much cum before!

Grandpa was holding my head as the lest of his spunk shot into my mouth. Once he was finished, he lifted me up and onto his lap again. He kissed me and his hand slid down to my cunt, his fingers sliding between my folds. I moaned and pressed my tits to his mouth wanting him to suck my nipples.

He eagerly sucked my nipple into his mouth as his fingers began to rub my clit. I was moaning out loud as he worked me into a frenzy. I wanted to cum, but I also wanted his cock. I knew he had just cum, so his hand was the best I was going to get. I spread my legs to give him access. His fingers kept rubbing my clit in just the right spot.

I felt my orgasm building, and so did he. He lifted one leg over his arm, and just as I came he shoved three of his large fingers into my cunt. I wailed with pleasure as his fingers fucked me hard. My body was moving all over his lap so much, it’s a wonder the chair didn’t collapse! As my orgasm ended, he moved his fingers up to my mouth and had me lick them clean.

I closed my legs and hugged grandpa tightly to me. I loved the feel of his strong arms wrapped around my body as we sat there enjoying our embrace. Grandpa was finally mine, and I knew at last that I was going to fuck him. I knew he wanted me and I knew he was going to give me that neat of his.

“I was wondering when you were going to make your move,” he said quietly.

“You knew?” I asked.

“Of course I knew. I saw you eyeballing my crotch on your last visit. Why do you think I moved up the move in date?” he replied.

“So you wanted me?” I asked.

“Oh yes, my dear. Nothing like a young, tight little girl to give grandpa the thrills he has been wanting,” he replied.

“I have one thing left for you,” I told him.

“And just what is that?” he asked.

“I need you to lick my pussy and fuck me properly,” I replied.

“I think I can handle that,” he said with a grin.

We got up and went inside, closing down the house in anticipation of what was to come. Grandpa was finally going to fuck me!


Chapter Five

We went upstairs and grandpa led me to his room. He pulled the shades down but did not turn the light out.

“I want to see what I am about to take,” he said.

I got undressed and stood in front of him. He looked my body up and down as he removed his clothes. He came to me and hugged me tightly as my tits pressed into his muscular chest. His hands ran down my back and cupped my ass as I moaned and melted into him.

He lifted me with his arms and carried me to the bed, laying me down on my back. He got on top of me and began to kiss me deeply as his hands moved down to my tits. Slowly, he kissed his way down to my nipple and sucked on into his mouth. The electric shocks that traveled down to my pussy started my juices flowing again.

He sucked and nibbled on my nipples as I ground my cunt into his body, wanting to feel his cock. But he resisted and soon moved down between my legs. He lifted one leg and began to lick and kiss it starting from my ankles and working towards my pussy.

I was writhing in ecstasy as his tongue teased me. Just before his tongue touched my dripping pussy, he moved to my other leg and began to kiss and lick all down the inside of it. I had never been this horny before, and it felt like every single inch of my body was now an erogenous zone.

No matter where grandpa touched me, I moaned and my pussy tingled. I was on fire and needed to feel his tongue on my clit. He moved in between my legs and licked my outer lips, going across my mons as he continued his teasing. I thought I was going to cum when his tongue finally went between my folds.

I sucked in my breath and jumped as his hot tongue began to slide up and down my slit, never touching my clit. My hands were tugging at my nipples as I worked them over, squeezing and pulling them. At last, grandpa slid his tongue up to my clit.

I let out a scream and grabbed the bed sheets as his wet tongue began to work on my sensitive clit. My legs were spread wide, giving him as much access to my pussy as I could give him. I was panting as the pressure built up inside of me, then exploded into a huge orgasm.

Grandpa grabbed onto my thighs and pulled my pussy tight to his mouth. There was no escaping his tongue as he worked my clit into a second orgasm. I was rapidly losing control with the ecstasy that swarmed over me. But grandpa was ready to give me my prize.

He let go of my thighs, then got between my legs and pressed his cock to my hole. I sucked in my breath as the head of his cock penetrated me, followed by that long, fat shaft of his. I swear he hit the bottom of my uterus as his cock slid deep inside of me.

He started fucking my cunt with long, deep strokes, gradually increasing his speed with each thrust. All I could do was lay there rolling my head from side to side as he worked in bringing me to a vaginal orgasm. I had only cum vaginally one other time, but this felt way different.

“Oh god, yes grandpa, fuck me!” I wailed.

He smiled and slammed his cock into me harder than he had been.

“Yes, yes, yes! Fuck me hard, grandpa!” I screamed.

He pressed my legs back into my shoulders, splitting me as wide as he could and hit me hard. The feel of his pelvis slamming into my clit as his cock hit my g-spot made me cum a third time.

“I’m cumming, grandpa, I’m cumming!” I yelled.

He was now dripping sweat on my body as he worked towards his orgasm. I could tell he was fast approaching it from the expression on his face.

“Cum inside of me, grandpa, let me feel your hot cum fill me,” I said.

He smiled and bore down on me, going as deep as he could. He began to stiffen and I knew he was about to cum.

“Oh god, I’m cumming again!” I wailed.

The feel of my pussy pulsing on his cock was all it took for him to start shooting cum deep inside of me.

“Oh, god!” I screamed.

Grandpa shot his spunk deep inside of me, then dropped onto me, exhausted. I hugged him and wrapped my legs around his waist, not wanting his cock to come out of me. I wanted him inside of me for as long as I could.

We lay there in our embrace for quite a while before he finally lifted himself up into his hands. He kissed me deeply, then rolled off onto his back. I rolled over and put my arm around him, pulling him close.

“I love you, grandpa,” I whispered.

“And I love you too, sweetie,” he replied.

Having grandpa was everything I imagined it would be. It was actually better than what I had fantasized about. We started having regular sex and even slept together. Well, except for when mom and dad visited. That was about the only time we were not fucking.

I never knew grandpa was so good in bed, and I cherished our time together. But as with all things, I was soon graduating college and moving on to my new life and career. Up until I got a steady boyfriend, I would visit grandpa on occasion and we would have a sex romp. But that soon faded into a lasting memory. We were very close up until the day he passed away. No one ever knew what we had shared, but it was one of the best times in my life.
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Chapter One

“Hi, Grandpa,” I said as I got off the train and gave him a hug.

“Hi, Brandi, How was the trip?” he asked me.

“Long and boring,” I replied.

“Well, you’ll have some time to relax before you have to head back,” he replied.

He wasn’t my real grandpa. My mom had married his son a few years ago, and he pretty much accepted me as his granddaughter. He was a tough looking man, and had lived a hard and fast life from what I was told.

He stood six feet four inches tall and was very muscular. He had graying hair that was long and worn in a ponytail. Tattoos were on his arms and a diamond earing completed his look. By all accounts, he was an attractive older man.

I often wondered what he would be like in bed. I could tell from the bulge in his tight fitting jeans that he was well endowed. There were times I fantasized what it would be like to get fucked by him.

“Is that the only bag you brought?” he asked me.

“Yep, I like to travel light,” I replied.

“Alright then, let’s get back to the ranch,” he said.

We walked out of the station and I followed him to a car I had never seen before. It was a red Chevelle from probably the early seventies. Chrome was all over this thing, and it reminded me of the cars from The Fast and The Furious.

He opened my door for me, then got into the driver’s seat and turned the ignition. The Detroit muscle hiding under the hood rumbled to life as he revved the engine. I got goose bumps feeling the power that growled and shook the car.

“When did you get this ride?” I asked.

“Bought it a couple months ago. You like?” he asked looking over at me.

“Hell yeah!” I replied smiling.

With a slight grin on his face, he pushed in the clutch and put the car into first gear.  With a loud roar, the tires squealed and we shot out of the parking lot through smoke into the air. The smell of burning rubber filled my nostrils as I laughed and held onto the door handle.

I have to admit, something inside of me stirred to life as he shot down the road towards his house. The feel of this powerful beast under me made my pussy tingle and my nipples hard. If a ride in bed with him was anything like this beast, I would be one lucky girl!

I had asked to visit him over spring break after my mom and step dad told me they were going to Cancun. I had already been there twice and was not looking forward to another visit. It was okay for a vacation spot, but I never really liked the beaches, so I didn’t really want to go. Having turned eighteen just before graduating high school, they really couldn’t force me into going.

Grandpa had been the one who suggested I stay with him for the break. It didn’t take much convincing to get me to agree. I figured he would be a lot more fun without them around. Besides, I had already made up my mind that I was going to find out what that monster in his pants felt like inside of me.

We turned the corner and spun some more before pulling into his driveway. He pulled the car into the garage next to his Harley and shut the engine off.

“Enjoy that did you?” he asked.

“Absolutely!” I replied.

“Grab your stuff and we’ll get you settled,” he told me.

I grabbed my purse and backpack and followed him into the house. His house didn’t fit the normal older person house mold. His décor was modern and it didn’t have that old person smell to it. He showed me to my room and let me get my stuff unpacked.

“I’m going to grab a shower,” I hollered down the hall.

“Towels are in the cabinet by the sink,” he replied.

I got my toiletries and headed for the bathroom. I turned the water on and got undressed. I stood looking at my naked body in the mirror for a minute. I had long hair, nice medium sized tits and a clean shaven pussy. I was toned and had some light tan lines in the right places.

As I got in the shower, I started thinking of how I was going to approach grandpa and get him to fuck me. My mind drifted to thoughts of that cock of his. I started rubbing my nipples as I imagined him sliding it into my pussy.

My hand slid down between my legs and I let out a soft moan as my fingers slid across my swollen clit. I let my finger slide into my hole as I fucked myself with it. I had to put one hand on the shower wall to steady myself as I thought of his meat inside of me.

My hand went back to my clit and I started rubbing as fast as I could, wanting to cum. My breathing increased as I fantasized about grandpa fucking me, and soon the waves of ecstasy swept over me as I came. I think I made some noise, but being in the middle of an intense orgasm I can’t be sure.


Chapter Two

I finished my shower and dried myself off. I grabbed my clothes and wrapped the towel around me and headed back to my room. Grandpa was coming out of his room just as I turned the corner and we ran right into each other.

The towel dropped from my body as the shock of hitting him unexpectedly scared me. There I stood, completely naked right in front of grandpa. He looked my body over and I swear I saw a slight grin as he appraised my naked flesh.

“I’m sorry,” I said as I bent over and got the towel.

“Don’t be,” he replied.

I gathered my things and continued to my room. I closed the door and sat on the bed, my mind in a whirl from what had just happened. He had seen me naked, and appeared to like what he saw. I smirked and realized that my chances of fucking him probably just went up a few ticks.

I got dressed and went into the living room. Grandpa was sitting in his recliner sipping a beer and watching a movie.

“Getting close to dinner time. Any special requests?” he asked.

“Is pizza okay?” I asked.

“Sure, what do you want on it?” he asked.

“Whatever you normally get. I’m not picky when it comes to pizza,” I replied.

“Eat in or delivery?” he asked.

“Delivery, definitely delivery,” I replied.

I settled in on the couch and listened as he order our dinner. He watched me as he ordered, and winked as he told them what toppings he wanted. I felt a tingle shoot down to my pussy when he did that.

I had put on a t-shirt with no bra and some yoga pants after my shower. I didn’t really think about my attire until that moment. I felt the fabric of the t-shirt rubbing against my erect nipples and knew they were protruding. He could see I was aroused just by looking at me.

He hung up the phone and smiled at me. I saw his eyes dart down to my chest before he turned back to his movie.

“Should be here in about thirty minutes,” he said.

“Good, I’m starving,” I replied.

We sat there watching the movie as my mind drifted in and out of sexual fantasies involving him. Soon, there was a knock at the door as our pizza arrived. Grandpa paid for the food and carried it to the kitchen.

We each filled our plate, then grabbed a soda and headed back to the living room. We ate in silence as we satisfied the gnawing hunger pangs that had rumbled through our bellies just moments before.

Satisfied with our meal, we both sat back and relaxed, letting our food settle. It was then that I had an idea.

“You want to play a game, grandpa?” I asked.

“What did you have in mind?” he asked.

“Got any cards?” I asked.

“Sure. You want poker or something?” he asked.

“I was thinking maybe war to start out with,” I replied.

“I’ll get the cards then,” he said.

I sat sat on the floor and bellied up to the coffee table as grandpa sat on the couch. I had my legs wide, and with the snug fitting yoga pants he could see the outline of my pussy through them. If I bent over enough, he could also see down my shirt.

I shuffled the cards and dealt them out.

“Ready?” I asked.

“You’re going down,” he replied smiling.

We played for a while, laughing and trying to best each other in our wars. At one point I looked over and saw his cock was showing against his tight jeans. Apparently I was turning him on. I so wanted that cock, but I was afraid to make a move.

After what seemed like hours, I looked up at the clock and saw it was nearly midnight.

“Man I am tired,” I said as I yawned.

“You keep some late hours,” he teased me.

“Well, I do need my beauty sleep,” I replied.

I got up and went over to him. I leaned in and gave him a kiss on the cheek, ensuring he could see down my top.

“Good night, grandpa,” I said.

“Good night, sweetie,” he replied.

I knew he got a full view of my tits, and I smiled as I headed towards my room. I got into my bed after stripping down and rolled over to welcome sleep. But sleep was not going to visit me any time soon. I was too horny and wound up for that.

I listened as grandpa did his evening routine, then went into his bedroom. I could see the light from under my door turn off and I knew he was down for the night. Thoughts of his cock kept running through my mind, and I got to the point where I needed to do something about it.

Gathering as much courage as I could, I got out of bed and slowly went to his room. His door was slightly ajar, and I pushed it open far enough to let myself in. I stood there for a minute trying to muster the strength to make my move before I finally just swallowed hard and went for it.


Chapter Three

I pulled back the covers and got into bed with grandpa and slid my hand down to his cock. I began to stroke it as he stirred from his slumber.

“What are you doing?” he asked as he woke up to a semi hard cock.

“I want this,” I said.

The feel of his strong body against mine had my pussy juices flowing. My breathing was shallow as I worried he would not let me have him. But, I was wrong. He did want me.

“Suck my cock,” he said as he pressed on my head.

Shocks shot down to my cunt as I moved under the covers to suck his dick into my mouth. I licked his shaft and shoved my mouth down onto his rod, moaning as I felt the head of his cock hitting the back of my throat. It didn’t take him long to get hard.

I moved my mouth up and down his shaft as he moaned and played with my hair. He was guiding my head as I sucked up and down his shaft. I began to play with his balls as his hips started to move up and down as he tried to fuck my mouth.

I knew he was enjoying this, so I worked as hard as I could to bring him to orgasm. I could feel his balls moving up tight to his body and knew he wasn’t far from coming. I plunged his cock deep into my mouth as his shaft exploded with a huge shot of cum shooting down my throat.

I swallowed his huge load as he came in my mouth, each load tasting salty sweet. When his cock started to go soft, he tugged at my arms and pulled me up to him. He kissed my forehead, then pushed me onto my back.

His rough hands slid over my nipples as he tugged and twisted them. One hand slid between my legs as he felt the moisture dripping from my hole. I moaned as he inserted a finger into me and started fucking me with it. My pussy was swollen as I longed to feel his tongue on me.

He slid down between my legs and lifted them wide, giving him complete access to my pussy. He licked up and down my swollen lips as I moaned and moved my hips, wanting his tongue on my clit. Goosebumps traveled down my legs as he finally made contact with my clit.

He sucked my clit into his mouth and began to suck and lick it, making me writhe on the bed with pleasure. God did he know how to eat pussy!

“Oh god, grandpa, yes!” I moaned.

His hands moved back to my tits as his tongue worked me over, inching me closer and closer to the prize. I had the covers clenched in my fists as I lifted my hips and moaned loudly. I could feel the pressure of my orgasm about to hit and I sucked in my breath in anticipation of the ecstasy that was about to consume me.

With a huge exhale, I moaned out loud as I started to come.

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

My body was paralyzed for a few moments as I came hard, his tongue working on my now sensitive clit. Wave after wave of pure pleasure swept over me with each surge of my orgasm. It seemed to last forever, but soon enough my clit couldn’t handle his tongue anymore.

I wiggled free of his mouth and shuddered with aftershocks as he moved back up beside me. Just the tough of his hand on my stomach made me shiver as my body and my senses became heightened. I clung to his arm as I tried to recover from my orgasm.

“God that was intense,” I said finally.

“I have wanted you ever since I saw you at graduation,” he confessed.

“And I have wanted you since I met you the first time,” I replied.

We lay there for a while just enjoying the feel of each other in our embrace. Nothing else was said, and I felt myself drifting off to sleep. Nothing could compare to the feelings I had experienced that night. Knowing he had wanted me as badly as I had wanted him made it even more memorable.


Chapter Four

When I awoke the next morning, grandpa was not in the bed. The smell of bacon drifted into the room and I knew he was cooking breakfast for me. I got up and went to my room to put something on. Finding a long shirt, I quickly slipped it over my head and headed for the kitchen.

Grandpa was in a pair of shorts with no shirt on buttering toast when I arrived.

“Good morning, sweetie,” he said as he looked me over.

“Morning, grandpa,” I replied.

“Fresh coffee in the pot,” he said pointing to the coffee maker.

I poured a cup of coffee and sat at the bar and watched him finish cooking. I was still feeling good from our encounter the night before, and seeing him there like that was starting to stir my pussy again.

He turned and put a plate in front of me before he grabbed his and joined me at the bar.

“Thank you for breakfast,” I said as he sat down.

“Sure thing,” he replied.

I leaned over and kissed him, softly at first, then passionately as my tongue shot into his mouth. He kissed me back with such passion that I wanted him to take me right then and there. But he pulled back and smiled at me.

“Anything special you want to do today?” he asked.

“Can we take the car for a spin somewhere where you can let it loose?” I asked.

“Sure. I know a back road we can drive down,” he replied.

I smiled and started eating my breakfast. He sure was a good cook, and I savored the meal he had prepared for me. When I was finished, I excused myself and went to get dressed. I looked in my backpack and found the outfit I was looking for.

I had a crop top and a mini skirt that I had packed, and decided to wear that. I did not put on a bra or panties, as I wanted grandpa to be aroused today. I looked in the mirror and appraised my look. Feeling confident, I left the room and went back into the living room.

Grandpa was waiting for me, wearing his jeans and a leather vest with no shirt. God was he hot! He smiled and looked me over from head to toe. His appraising eyes made my pussy tingle and my nipples harden.

“Ready?” he asked.

“All set,” I replied.

We went out and got into the car, and again I smiled as the beast roared to life. We drove out of town and turned onto a secondary, two lane road.

“Hold on,” he said.

I grabbed the door handle and felt myself being pushed back into my seat as he tromped on the gas pedal and unleashed the horsepower confined under the hood. I was giggling as he shifted through the gears, the speed of the car increasing with every passing second.

I don’t know how fast we got up to, but he soon backed off the accelerator and back to a normal speed.

“That was awesome!” I squealed.

“I thought you’d like that,” he replied.

“I take it you have been down here before,” I said.

“Yep. Whenever I want to let loose with my baby, I come out here and put her through her paces,” he replied.

“There’s something about a powerful car that just gets me going,” I said.

“It affects most women like that,” he replied.

“Have you brought other women out here?” I asked.

“A couple,” he replied.

“I bet they weren’t like me,” I replied.

“What do you mean?” he asked.

I hiked up my miniskirt and spread my legs, showing him my clean-shaven pussy. He eyes widened as he looked at my pink flesh out in the open. I slid my fingers down between my folds as I watched him take in the sight.

“You like that?” I asked.

“Yes I do,” he replied.

“How about this?” I asked as I reached over and grabbed his cock.

He smiled and looked at me as I undid his jeans and released his fat cock. I started stroking it as I looked at it increase in size. What better way to reward him for such a fantastic ride than to blow him in the front seat of his muscle car.

I leaned over and took his cock into my mouth and began to suck on it. The thought of getting caught only added to the thrill of what I was doing. I felt the car slow down, then turn as he headed down another road. I suspected he was trying to keep from meeting other cars.

The car slowed down came to a stop. I lifted my head and saw we were under a small grove of trees.

“Why did you stop?” I asked.

“You need to be fucked,” he said.

He grabbed my arm and took me out of the car, moving me to the rear and lifting me upon the trunk. His strong and forceful way of getting me there was as much as turn on as he was. I wondered what he had in mind.


Chapter Five

I didn’t have long to wait, as he lifted my skirt and got between my legs. He pulled me to him and began to kiss me deeply as his hand began to massage my tits. The feel of his rough hand sliding under my shirt and up to my nipples made me shudder as tingles shot down to my toes.

He lifted my legs over his arms and slid me down to him. With one swift move, I felt his cock starting to penetrate me. The head of his dick stretched me wide as the full girth of his shaft slid inside of me.

I moaned loudly as his shaft slid all the way inside of me. He began to fuck me right there on the back of the car. The feel of the warm metal of the turn against my ass added to the sensations of his long shaft going in and out of my cunt.

He started lifting me up and dropping me on his cock hard as I started squealing with pleasure. I had never been fucked this hard before, and had never had a cock go so deep inside of me. I started feeling the pressure of a vaginal orgasm, something I had never experienced before.

“Oh fuck, you’re going to make me cum, grandpa,” I yelled.

“Good,” he replied. “I am going to fuck you silly.”

I grabbed onto his neck and held on tight as he rammed that fat cock of his into my cunt. I was moaning and shaking as I approached my orgasm. I screamed out loud when it finally hit me, holding nothing back.

“I’m coming! Fuck I’m coming!” I screamed.

Grandpa was still fucking me hard as I came on his shaft. I could feel my cum dripping down to my ass as I quivered with ecstasy. The feel of my tits bouncing up and down as he pounded me added to the intense feelings of pleasure.

Grandpa was like the energizer bunny. He just kept on fucking me. I came two more times as he worked up a sweat from doing all of the work. I was now a limp rag in his arms; putty for him to do as he pleased.

All of a sudden, he lifted me off his shaft and set me on the ground. He turned me around and bent me over.

“Grab your ankles,” he commanded.

I did as he said and grabbed onto my ankles. I Had my legs spread wide, and I felt his thighs moving between my legs as he penetrated me once again. He grabbed onto my hips and thrust his shaft into me harder than he had before.

I started coming again as he fucked me senseless. All I knew at this point was that I was in heaven with the pleasure he was giving me.

“Oh, god! I want you to cum, grandpa! Fill me pussy with your hot cum!” I wailed.

Apparently that was the signal he was waiting for. With a few more thrusts, he buried his cock into me up to the hilt and started shooting his wad into me. I could feel his hot cum shooting into my body as he came.

“Yes, yes, yes! Oh god, yes!” I screamed.

With his orgasm subsiding, I stood up and turned around. I dropped to my knees and sucked his still hard cock into my mouth. I moaned as I sucked the remaining cum from his dick, savoring each drop. I could taste myself on his shaft.

With his cock finally limp, I stood up and hugged him tightly. He kissed me after a few moments of hugging, then led me back to the car. With a twist of the key and a quick rev of the engine, we were headed back to town.

Grandpa and I enjoyed a week of sexual bliss as we fucked and sucked as often as we could. We fucked in the car, on the car, in the kitchen, just about any place we could fit. I had never been fucked that much before, and I didn’t want it to end.

Grandpa promised me he would visit, and he did. I made sure to visit whenever I got a break from school. I don’t know where we are going to end up after I graduate college, but I am going to enjoy what we have for now.
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Chapter One

Last summer was one I will never forget. I had come home from college and was looking forward to a nice, quiet time away from school. I wanted to be fresh and clear for my senior year.

When I arrived home, mom and my stepdad informed me they were going out of town on a business trip for a week. But the surprise was that my step-grandfather was going to be staying at the house for a couple of weeks with me.

His house was being remodeled, so he was staying here until it was finished. It almost smelled like a babysitter for me, but there was no way he was going to remodel his house just so he could watch me.

Now, my step-grandfather wasn’t your typical grandpa. He was one of those guys who looked way younger than they were. You know the Hollywood types like Tom Cruise who are in their fifties but look thirty? Yeah, that was him.

I started having fantasies about him as soon as mom and Randy introduced me to him. He was tall, muscular and very handsome. Any woman would be drooling to get a piece of this guy, and now he was my grandfather.

“All set,” mom said as she dropped her bags by the front door.

“You guys have fun,” I said as I gave her a hug.

“Don’t be too hard on your grandfather,” mom said. “He is sort of old-fashioned.”

“We’ll be fine,” I replied.

“He should be over sometime this morning,” she said. “Are you working at the library yet?”

“Yep, start there today,” I replied.

“Ok, just remember he will be here when you get home,” she said.

“I got it, I got it,” I replied.

“Okay, we’ll see you in about a week,” mom said.

“Bye,” I said waving to them as they got in the car.

I watched as they drove away, then went back inside to get ready for work. Every summer I worked at the local library. It was easy work and paid well, so I didn’t mind being there.

I got my shower and dried off, then stood looking at myself in the mirror. I was fairly toned and had long hair. My titties were on the smaller side, but still ample. I kept myself clean-shaven as well.

I got dressed, putting on a tight fitting knit top and my mini skirt. I loved the feel of the material on my nipples, and the silk panties rubbing against my lips. It pretty much kept me horny all the time.

Sometimes I would not put panties on and revel in the thought that someone might see my bare pussy. I’m sure a lot of old men came to the library when I worked just so they could see my nipples and see up my skirt.

Satisfied with how I looked, I turned off the bathroom light and headed downstairs. I grabbed my purse and headed to work. The drive was short, so I got there in just a few moments. I could feel my tits bouncing up and down as the material rubbed against my nipples while I walked into the library.

“Good morning, Brianna,” Miss Gentry said as I walked behind the counter.

“Good morning,” I replied.

“Ready for another summer of book fun?” she teased.

“Oh, for sure. I have missed all the excitement!” I teased back.

We both laughed, then got to work. Dressing the way I did would, of course, bring on unwanted attention as well as wanted attention. I liked having men look at me as if they wanted to fuck my brains out. That was half the fun.

But once in a while, there would be one asshole who tried to take things further than just a look or comment. Those were the ones I worried about. There had only been a couple of times I was scared leaving work, but nothing ever happened.

I was up on the ladder putting some books away when I heard someone whistling softly at me. I looked down and saw a younger man looking up at me as the pretended to thumb through a book.

“You know, a woman like you really needs a man like me,” he said.

“And just what kind of man would you be?” I asked.

“The kind that can please you, if you know what I mean,” he replied.

“No, I don’t. Maybe you should explain it to me,” I said.

“You know, keeping you satisfied,” he replied.

“Do I look unsatisfied to you?” I asked.

“You sure are a feisty little bitch, aren’t you?” he asked.

I was about to reply with a smart ass answer when I heard a noise coming from him. I looked down and saw grandpa had the guy pinned to the bookshelf by the throat.

“You don’t talk to women like that, asshole. Especially my granddaughter,” he told the man. “I think you owe the young lady an apology.”

“Sorry,” the man said.

“I don’t think you said that and meant it. Want to try again?” grandpa said.

“I really am sorry. Just having some fun,” he said.

“You go have fun somewhere else,” grandpa replied.

He let go of the man and watched him walk down the aisle.

“This ain’t over,” the man said pointing at grandpa.

“Thanks, grandpa, but I could have handled him,” I said coming down the ladder.

“It’s no wonder you get that sort dressed the way you are,” he replied.

“Relax, grandpa. This is how girls dress nowadays,” I replied.

I hugged him and kissed his cheek as soon as I got off the ladder.

“Mom says you are going to stay at the house for a couple of weeks?” I asked.

“Yeah, getting the house remodeled and won’t have a bathroom for a while,” he replied. “Figured I would stop by and say hi before going to the house.”

“Well, thanks,” I said.

“How about we go out for dinner tonight, my treat,” he said.

“Sure, I nothing else going on,” I replied.

“Good. I’ll see you when you get home,” he said.

I hugged him again and went back to work. It was sort of embarrassing having him take care of that creep for me, but a romantic gesture in my book just the same.

I have to say that when he hugged me, I got a bit perkier and felt a slight stirring in my belly. I know that sounds wrong, but I couldn’t help it. Feeling his strong muscles wrapped around my body made me long to feel more than his arms.

The day came to an end, but all afternoon I was consumed with dirty thoughts of grandpa. My mind ran over scenarios where he ate my pussy and fucked me. My pussy was nearly dripping when I finally left work.


Chapter Two

I walked into the house and announced my arrival.

“In here,” grandpa hollered.

I went into the living room and found him watching a baseball game on TV.

“You going dressed like that?” he asked as he looked me over.

My pussy quivered as his eyes appraised my body from the chair. I knew he liked what he saw, he was just good at masking it.

“Yes, why not?” I asked.

“Just asking for more trouble,” he replied.

“I’ll be fine,” I assured him.

We left and headed down to the steakhouse for dinner. We got seated fairly quickly and ordered our dinner. Grandpa had his usual whiskey on the rocks while I had a glass of wine. We ate dinner and talked, mostly about school and my future.

With dinner finished, he excused himself to the bathroom. I told him I was going outside to enjoy the night air while I waited for him. I should have stayed inside.

“Well, well, well. If it isn’t miss sassy herself,” I heard a voice say.

I turned and saw the guy from the library earlier. He seemed a bit bolder than he was earlier.

“Yeah, I think I can take care of you, baby,” he said licking his lips.

“Stay away from me,” I warned him.

“I don’t see no grandpa here to stick up for you,” he replied. “Maybe me and you should go to my car. I can teach you a few things in there.”

By now the guy was really close and looking me up and down like I was a meal for him. I was scared he was going to try something before grandpa came out. He got right in my face as if he dared me to do anything about it.

“What do you say, baby? Wanna have some fun?” he asked.

All of a sudden he lurched backward. Grandpa had yanked him by the scruff of his neck and had him pinned to the ground.

“I told you to stay away from her,” he growled. “Did he touch you?”

“N…n…no,” I replied scared.

“If I see you even looking at her again I am going to wipe the pavement with your face, you got me asshole?” he barked at the man.

Grandpa let go of the man and stood up. The man got to his feet and backed away from us. You could tell he wanted to shout something at grandpa.

“Go ahead, say it,” grandpa yelled.

About that time, blue and red lights flashed as the police pulled up.

“What seems to be the problem, Charlie?” the cop asked grandpa.

“Nothing I can’t handle,” grandpa replied.

“If I were you, Eddie, I would stay far away from this man,” the cop told the guy.

The man turned and got in his car, then drove away.

“Punk was threatening my granddaughter,” grandpa said to the cop.

“Yeah, he’s a low life scum bag who thinks he’s some sort of kingpin. I doubt you’ll see him again,” the cop said.

“Thanks, Carl. Time to get this young lady home. You take care,” grandpa told him.

“See you around, Charlie,” he replied.

Grandpa walked me to the car and let me in. he never said a word on the drive home. A part of me was scared by his brute strength, but the other part of me was turned on by how he protected me. No one had ever done anything like that for me.

Once in the house, I thanked grandpa for what he did.

“You sure know how to attract them with that outfit,” he replied.

“It’s not my outfit, grandpa. There are just some guys who are like that,” I said.

“I have a good mind to turn you over my knee and spank you for being so stupid,” he said.

“You wouldn’t dare,” I replied.

“Oh, wouldn’t I?” he said.

Even though I was putting on a defiant show, deep inside I knew the thought of him spanking me was turning me on. I could feel the tingles going down my leg as the thought of his rough hands hitting my ass made my pussy wet.

“No, you wouldn’t,” I replied defiantly.

With one swift move, he had me in his arms and lying across his lap. The speed with which he had me in this position just showcased his power to me. I moaned just a bit as he pressed me down in place.

“There’s only one thing to fix a sassy girl,” he said.

He lifted my skirt, and I feigned a protest.

“No use struggling, I aim to teach you a lesson,” he said.

I felt his fingers hook my panties, then the feel of his rough hands on my skin as he pulled them down to my ankles. I was breathing heavily as the first smack of his hand hit my ass. I yelped as the sting hit my brain.

After several hits, he started rubbing my ass, soothing the redness. I knew he could see my pink flesh, and the glistening of my juices as my pussy got wetter and wetter.

The more he spanked and rubbed my ass, the hornier I got and the more I moaned. He knew damned well he was turning me on. He was enjoying this as much as I was. I started to feel a growing bulge in his pants as it pressed into my belly.

I felt grandpas fingers slide close to my pussy, so instinctively I spread my legs. I was right as I felt his finger slide down the crease between my leg and my pussy lips. I moved my ass trying to get his hand on my lips, but he kept it away.

Now he was teasing me, sliding his hand up and down between my lips and my thigh. He would barely brush across my hole and start teasing the other side. Fuck I wished he would just slide his fingers into my cunt already!

“I think you rather enjoy this, don’t you?” he asked.

“Y...y...yes,” I replied as I panted.

“I think it’s about time I educated you,” he said.

He lifted me off his lap, then set me down between his legs. I looked up at him as he sat there looking back at me. What was I supposed to do? He was looking at me as if he was expecting me to do something.

Then it hit me. He wanted a blowjob!


Chapter Three

I moved forward and grabbed his belt and unbuckled it. I undid his pants and pulled his zipper down.

“I see you know already what I want,” he said.

I reached into his pants and pulled out his nearly hard cock. It was thick and long and I wondered how much bigger it was going to get when he was completely hard. I stroked it for a minute, enjoying the feel of his hardening shaft, then began to lick up and down the length with my tongue.

In no time he was fully hard, and I looked in amazement at the huge cock in my hand. I slipped my lips over the head and plunged his rod deep into my mouth. He moaned and placed his hands on my head as I started moving my lips up and down his dick.

I could taste his pre-cum as I sucked on the head. I wondered how this huge cock was going to feel sliding in and out of my pussy. I shuddered as I imagined him filling my cunt with it. Needing to feel something, I slipped a finger into my hole and started fucking myself.

I moaned loudly as I fingered myself and socked on his cock. I was working furiously on his cock, trying to make him cum. I was sucking the head as I moved his shaft in and out of my mouth. I looked up and saw him leaning back in the chair, enjoying what I was doing.

His rod jerked a couple of times and I knew he was heading for an orgasm. I wanted him to cum, I wanted to taste his spunk. I wanted to drink everything he could give me from those balls of his.

He sucked in his breath, lifted his hips, then started shooting loads of cum into my mouth. I greedily swallowed his cum as he shot huge loads into my mouth. I could tell it had been a while since he had cum.

As his cock grew limp, I let it slip from my mouth and looked up at grandpa. He caressed my face with his rough hands, then lifted me by my arms. He pulled my skirt down and lifted my shirt, leaving me standing there naked in front of him.

He stood up, then turned me around and pushed me back into the chair. He went right for my tits, sucking my nipples into his mouth and sucking on them. Tingles were traveling down to my pussy like little electric shocks as he sucked and nibbled my tits.

One hand slid down between my legs, and he finally slid a finger between my folds as I jumped from the touch of my sensitive flesh. He coated his finger, then slid it into my hole.

I moaned loudly as he slid two more fingers inside of me and began to finger fuck me hard. I spread my legs wide, lifting them over the arm of the chair. Grandpa let go of my nipples and kissed his way down to my pussy.

I shuddered as his tongue licked all around my clit, but not making contact. He was driving me crazy! I needed that tongue on my clit and I needed to cum! He knew what he was doing, and he was working me hard towards a huge orgasm.

I yelled out loud when his tongue finally slid across my clit. My toes curled and my legs shook as the feel of his tongue on my swollen clit sent me into a frenzy. Between his fingers fucking me and his tongue licking me, it wasn’t long before I felt my orgasm approaching.

I lifted my hips, welcoming his deep plunging fingers as I hit the cliff of my orgasm. I screamed out loud and grabbed onto the arms of the chair as my orgasm hit me.

I couldn’t move at all as my orgasm consumed my entire body. All I could do was ride the wave of ecstasy and enjoy the pleasures he was giving me. I came hard, and I think I actually squirted cum!

Grandpa let go of my clit and removed his fingers as my orgasm subsided. The aftershocks continued for nearly five minutes and resurfaced each time he touched me.

Grandpa lifted himself up and pulled me to him. He kissed me deeply as he held me tightly to him. My body was weak and shaking from expending all of that energy during my orgasm.

Grandpa could tell I was spent, so he stood up and lifted me into his arms. I put my arms around his neck as he carried me upstairs and into my bedroom. He lay me down on the bed, then brushed my hair from my face.

“I love you, grandpa,” I said softly.

“I love you too, baby,” he replied.

“Stay the night with me?” I asked.

“Sure, baby. Just let me close the house up,” he replied.

I watched as he walked away and down the stairs to lock up and turn off the lights. In no time, he was back in my room. He got undressed and slid under the covers next to me. This was the first time I had felt his naked body next to mine.

I felt each chiseled muscle of his body as I ran my hands across his flesh.

“Grandpa?” I said.

“Yes. Sweetie,” he replied.

“I have wanted you since the first time I saw you,” I confessed. “I never imagined this would ever happen.”

He hugged me tightly and said nothing. I snuggled up against him and drifted off to sleep. I was completely content for the first time in a long time.


Chapter Four

When I woke up the next morning, grandpa wasn’t in the bed. I got my robe and headed downstairs. Grandpa was in the kitchen cooking breakfast.

“Good morning, sunshine,” he said as I grabbed a coffee cup.

“Good morning, grandpa,” I said.

I poured myself a cup of coffee and sat at the table waiting for him to finish. He turned and sat a plate of bacon and eggs in front of me, then sat down across from me.

“What if that guy comes back today?” I asked him.

“I’ll take you to work and pick you up just to be sure, ok?” he replied.

“Okay,” I said smiling.

“I enjoyed last night,” I said breaking the silence.

“So did I,” he replied smiling.

“Can we do more tonight?’ I asked.

“I think we can arrange something,” he said winking at me.

I finished my coffee and breakfast, then went upstairs to get ready for work. I had just gotten out of the shower and dried off when the door opened.

“I think you need to be satisfied before going to work,” he said.

He pulled me to him and kissed me deeply. He put his hands under my arms and lifted me onto the counter. Spreading my legs, he knelt down between them and licked my pussy lips. I moaned as he instantly had my juices flowing.

His tongue slid up and down my slit several times before he slid his tongue into my cunt. I jerked as the feel of his hot tongue entering my tunnel make me moan.

After tongue fucking me for a few minutes, he turned his attention to my clit. He began licking it very fast as his hands slid up to my tits. His fingers grabbed my erect nipples and twisted and tugged at them.

I slammed my palms down onto the counter as my orgasm approached. Knowing I was about to cum, he slid a finger into my ass. I sucked in my breath and exploded into another intense orgasm.

I had never had anything in my ass before, let alone while I came. It intensified my orgasm so much I actually saw stars as I came. My legs were shaking as I came, my body unable to move from my position.

Finally, my orgasm subsided and grandpa stood up and pulled me to him. He kissed me deeply, then walked out of the room. I sat there recovering and wondering why he didn’t want anything in return. I figured I was going to get more later and he wanted to be ready for me.

I got dressed and came downstairs to meet him.

“I see you dressed a little bit more appropriate,” he commented upon seeing my attire.

“Only to please you,” I replied.

“Good girl,” he said.

He drove me to work and dropped me off.

“What time should I pick you up?” he asked.

“Tonight is my late night, so probably about eight,” I replied.

“I’ll be here,” he said.

I gave him a quick kiss, then got out of the car and went in to work. I watched out of the window as he drove away. I wished I could have stayed at home today and had sex all day with him. My pussy quivered just thinking of what we were going to be doing that night.

The work day dragged on for what seemed like forever. My mind could not focus on work as it drifted through different sexual fantasies with grandpa. I had to stop around two and go into the bathroom and masturbate to relieve myself.

Watching the clock wasn’t helping matters any. I tried to make myself busy, but my dirty thoughts always crept back in. I wanted to masturbate again, but knowing my orgasm would be even more intense when I was super horny, I resisted.

“I’m headed out,” I heard Miss gentry say. “See you in the morning.”

“Bye, see you tomorrow,” I replied.

Miss Gentry left at seven, so I knew I only had an hour left before I was finally going to be with grandpa. I was sitting behind the desk when I saw grandpa walk in through the front door.

“Hi, grandpa, you’re early,” I said.

“Just wanted to make sure that goon didn’t show up,” he said.

“Come around the desk and take a seat,” I told him.

He came behind the counter and sat down beside me. He kissed me on the cheek and smiled as I continued working. I felt his hand on my thigh, and little tingles traveled down my body. I could feel my nipples harden, and apparently, he saw it too.

He looked around the library, then moved his hand across my chest. I bit my lip to keep from moaning out loud. There were still a few people here, and even though they couldn’t see us, the thought of getting caught was arousing.

Grandpa slid his hand up my thigh very slowly, then made contact with my pussy. Again, I bit my lip as my pussy started to tingle from his touch. He knew exactly how to tease me!

He looked around the room, then got down on the floor and in between my legs.

“What are you doing?” I whispered.

He just smiled and pushed my skirt up. He pushed my legs wide, then moved his head into my crotch. I looked around expecting someone to see what was happening. But there was no one in sight. He kissed my thighs and licked my pussy through my panties, making me wet.

I heard a noise and looked up to see a lady approaching the front desk. My heart was pounding as I wondered if she could see what was happening. I tried to keep my composure as I checked out her books while grandpa teased my pussy.

He did this until all of the customers had left.

“I need to lock the door,” I said as I scooted my chair back and got up.

I walked to the door and locked it, then returned to my desk. Grandpa was back in his chair smiling as I approached him.

“You are very bad,” I said teasing him.

“But you know you enjoyed it,” he replied.

“I did,” I confessed.

I got my things and walked out with grandpa ready for our adventure that night.


Chapter Five

I teased grandpa on the ride home, rubbing his cock through his jeans. It wasn’t a long ride, so I didn’t get to tease him for long. My pussy was soaked by now, and I couldn’t wait to feel him inside of me.

We went inside, then grandpa picked me up and carried me upstairs. He set me down in front of the bed, then hugged me and kissed me deeply. Our tongues probed each other as we stood there embracing each other.

Grandpa began to remove my clothing as I unbuttoned his shirt. With both of us naked, I got on my knees and sucked his cock into my mouth. I worked on him until he was hard, then stood up.

Grandpa pushed me back onto the bed, then got on top of me. He stared down into my eyes before lowering himself and kissing me again. I moved my hips as I felt his long dick moving against my lips.

Grandpa kissed his way down to my pussy, stopping briefly to suck my nipples. He slid his tongue up and down my slit, licking my juices and flicking my clit.

He knew how to tease me to get the most intense orgasms out of me. He was priming me for another intense one. I felt his finger rubbing against my asshole and longed to feel something in there again. He must have known what I wanted because as soon as he focused on my clit, he slid a finger into my ass and started fucking me with it.

I moaned and tugged at my nipples as he worked to bring me to orgasm. I could feel the pressure building as I relished his tongue licking my swollen clit. His finger fucking my ass added to the sensations I was feeling.

I lifted my hips as my orgasm hit me, exhaling and squealing with pleasure. I was writhing on the bed and grabbing anything I could get my hands on as wave after wave of pure ecstasy swept over me. My stomach convulsed as my ass pulsed on his finger.

As my orgasm subsided, he removed his finger and moved up on top of me again. He pressed my legs to my chest, then grabbed his cock and pressed it to my pussy. I gasped as the huge head split me wide. I grabbed onto his muscular arms as he slid his full length into me.

Slowly, he began to fuck me as his cock stretched my cunt wide. He started slowly, then began to increase his speed.

“Oh, god, grandpa!” I wailed.

His cock felt so good sliding in and out of my pussy, filling me as full as I could be. He went so deep I thought he was going to split me in two!

“Fuck me hard, grandpa!” I screamed. “I want you to fuck my pussy hard!”

The sound of our flesh slapping together filled the room as he fucked my cunt as hard as he could. I gasped each time his pelvis slammed into my clit. I could feel another orgasm building as he continued to fuck me.

“Oh, god, grandpa, you’re going to make me cum again!” I yelled.

This seemed to egg him on as he got even faster and harder. I swallowed hard and gasped as my body was rocked by a vaginal orgasm.

“Oh shit, oh fuck!” was all I could get out.

I had never been fucked like this before, and I knew no one else was ever going to be able to give me what grandpa was giving me.

As my orgasm subsided, grandpa pulled back and flipped me over onto my stomach. He lifted my ass into the air with one arm, then got between my legs. I thought he was going to fuck me doggy style, but instead, I felt the head of his cock again my anus.

I thought for sure he was going to be too big for my ass, but he went slow and stretched my ass wide. Shit did this feel good! I had no idea anal was going to feel like this!

Grandpa started fucking my ass as hard as my pussy. He reached on arm around me and began to rub my clit with his fingers. I was squealing and moaning as he worked my ass and my clit at the same time.

“Oh fuck, oh fuck, oh fuck!” I screamed. “Oh, god, yes! Fuck that ass grandpa!”

I could feel yet another orgasm approaching. I had never cum this many times in a row in my life! Grandpa knew what he was doing, that was for sure!

“I’m coming, I’m coming again!” I screamed.

Grandpa slammed his cock into my ass deep, then I felt the pulsing of his orgasm as he shot his hot cum into my ass. I could feel each shot of spunk as it filled my ass. The pulsing of my ass on his shaft was so awesome!

I dropped to the bed, exhausted. Grandpa took his limp cock out of my ass and lay down next to me. To say I was satisfied would be an understatement. All I could think of was what I was going to do when the week was over and mom was back.

I finally rolled over and hugged grandpa.

“What do we do when they come back?” I asked.

“Well, I guess some visits by you after work would be a start,” he replied. “And I can visit the library on late nights.”

We worked out our time together and spent the remainder of the summer fucking like rabbits. Every holiday I was home, I visited grandpa and we fucked each time. Having him as a fuck toy was certainly the highlight of my summer and senior year.
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Chapter One

I had just closed the hatch of my car when Bobby pulled into the driveway.

“What are you doing?” he asked as he got out of the car.

“Leaving your sorry ass,” I replied angrily.

“What? Why?” he asked.

“You know why,” I replied grabbing the handle of the car door.

“No, I don’t,” he replied as he reached for me.

“Don’t fucking touch me,” I said. “Why don’t you go and fuck Carrie?”

He stopped and just looked at me. I opened my car door, got in and drove away. Tears streamed down my face, more from anger than anything. How could have betrayed me like that? Why did guys always cheat?

Earlier that morning as I checked my email, someone sent me pictures of Carrie giving Bobby a blowjob in the cab of the backhoe in the construction yard. There was no way he could talk his way out of that one.

We had lived together for two years and I had really thought he was the one. But all of that came to a screeching halt the moment I saw the photos. What did that little bitch have that I didn’t? I mean I gave his sex all the time.

I drove blindly not really heading anywhere in particular, just getting away from him. That was the only thing I could think of. But as I exited the freeway, my surroundings became familiar to me. This was the exit to grandpas house.

He wasn’t my real grandfather, but my step-grandfather. My mom had married his son a few years ago, and I become his granddaughter. I don’t know why I had driven towards his house, but I figured if my subconscious mind got me here, there must be a reason for it.

I pulled into his driveway around nine fifteen and shut the car off. I sat there for a few moments gathering myself before I got out and went to the front door. I rang the doorbell, and in a few seconds, grandpa opened the door.

“Bridgette, what a surprise. What are you doing here?” he asked.

I grabbed his neck and hugged him tightly as my sobbing started once again.

“Woah, you okay?” he asked. “Why don’t you come in and sit down.”

I thanked him and made my way to the couch. It had been a while since I had been to his house, but the familiar scent and sights brought a calming familiarity to me.

“Can I get you something to drink?” he asked.

“A beer if you have any,” I replied.

He left the room and returned a minute later carrying a beer for me.

“So what’s this all about?” he asked as he sat down in his chair.

“I left Bobby,” I replied.

“Oh? What happened. I thought you guys were doing well,” he said.

“I found pictures of him and the construction company secretary,” I said trying to hold back tears.

“I see, so he cheated on you then,” he said.

“Why do guys do that?” I asked.

“Not all guys do,” he replied. “You just seem to have a knack for finding them.”

He was right, I did seem to attract the cheaters. My last three boyfriends all cheated on me. It was enough to drive me to become a lesbian!

Grandpa got up from his chair and sat down next to me, pulling me to him.

“There, there, it’s going to be alright,” he said soothingly.

For some reason, I felt something stirring inside of me as he held me tightly on the couch. I had felt that feeling before, and I knew what it was. But grandpa? Why was I feeling this towards him? Was it his kindness, or his charm?

I remember meeting him for the first time. He was tall, muscular and not even remotely looking like a grandpa. I guess that’s what happens when your mom has a kid really young.

I remember thinking how sexy and handsome he was. Now, I was feeling more than just that. I was feeling sexual urges that were so wrong in so many ways. As much as I tried to push them to the back of my mind, they would not leave. I felt my nipples harden as they pressed against his strong chest.

Grandpa let go of me and looked into my eyes. In could get so lost in those deep blue eyes of his.

“Why don’t we get you a bed to sleep in,” he said as he got up from the couch. “You can stay here for a while. Tomorrow we’ll unload your car.”

“Are you sure?” I asked.

“Absolutely,” he replied. “Now come on and follow me.”

I followed him down the hallway and up the stairs to the second floor. I had never spent the night here, so I didn’t know what to expect as far as accommodations were concerned.

“That’s the bathroom over there,” he said pointing to a door across the hall. “That one only has a shower. If you want a tub, you have to go to the basement.”

He opened a door and revealed a room with a huge four poster bed in it. It was tastefully decorated and looked more like a hotel room than a bedroom.

“I had this done up for when I get visitors. I want them to be comfortable when they stay here,” he said.

I walked in and looked around. The bed was a king size bed, with Queen Anne dressers against the walls. Some artwork hung on the walls, and a makeup table was situated near the closet door.

“Don’t let the room fool you,” he said. “There’s nothing in here but furniture.”

I opened the closet door and looked in at a spacious walk-in closet.

“This is perfect, grandpa,” I said as I walked over to him.

I gave him a huge hug as I pressed my tits into his chest, feeling that stirring once again.

“You are welcome to stay as long as you need to,” he replied.

“Thank you so much,” I said. “I’ll find some way to repay you for this.”

He smiled and left the room.

“My room is across the hall if you need anything,” he said.

I thanked him again and closed my door. I sat at the makeup table and looked at myself in the mirror. No wonder he invited me to stay. I looked horrible! I turned back the covers and got into bed, then turned out the light.

My mind once again returned to the stirring feeling I had whenever grandpa touched me. I was determined not to let my feelings get away from me and cause me to do something I would regret. But damned if my mind didn’t create some grandpa fantasies!


Chapter Two

I woke up horny and sweaty as my dreams of sex with grandpa slipped from my mind. It had been a long time since I had experienced vivid sexual dreams like that. I could almost taste grandpa’s sex on my lips. I moved my hand between my legs and felt the wetness of my soaking pussy.

I listened intently but never heard a sound. I started rubbing my clit with one hand while my other hand tugged and twisted my nipples. After dreams like that, I needed to cum! I slipped two fingers into my pussy and fucked myself for a few minutes before returning attention to my clit.

In my mind, I imagined my finger was grandpa’s tongue sliding up and down my swollen clit. The feel of his hot breath as he licked me made my clit even more sensitive. I quivered as I moaned softy imagining his cock penetrating my cunt, sliding in slowly as deep as he could go.

I felt my orgasm hit me as I arched my back and tried to keep as quiet as possible. My body shook and trembled as wave after wave of ecstasy swept over my body. My juices were flowing from my hole creating a wet spot on the sheet.

As my orgasm subsided, I licked my juices from my fingers as I recovered my breathing. Now I felt much more relaxed having had my orgasm, so I got up and threw on my clothes from the night before and hit the bathroom.

Grandpa’s door was open, and I looked in as I walked by heading for the bathroom. He wasn’t in bed, so I assumed he was downstairs. I relieved myself and headed down to the kitchen. The smell of freshly brewed coffee hit my nose as I rounded the landing and bounded down the last few steps.

“Good morning, Sweetie,” he said as I walked past him.

“Morning, grandpa,” I said.

He had set out a coffee cup for me along with cream and sugar. I preferred my coffee black, so I poured a cup and went to the table, sitting across from him.

“Girl after my own tastes,” grandpa said smiling at me. “I didn’t know how you took yours, so I got everything out.”

“Black,” I replied. “Can’t stand anything in it.”

“Sleep well?” he asked.

“Yes, I did,” I replied.

“You up for some breakfast?” he asked.

“That depends on what we are having,” I replied smiling at him.

“Bacon and eggs,” he said.

“Absolutely!” I replied.

“Good, I’ll get things going,” he said.

I watched as he gathered the bacon and eggs, then put the skillet on the stove to heat up. He looked so sexy standing there preparing food. My mind wandered again as I watched him work.

“Is it ok if I get a shower while you cook?” I asked.

“Sure,” he replied. “Towels are in the linen closet in the hall.”

I went back upstairs and grabbed a towel. I was so looking forward to a hot shower. I stripped down and stepped into the shower, letting the hot water cascade down my body as I relished the feeling. I washed my hair and body, then stood there for a minute longer before getting out.

I dried myself off and stood there looking over my body in the mirror. I was fit and toned and proud of how hard I had worked to stay in shape. My tits were a nice size with very perky nipples. I kept my pussy clean-shaven and had just a small patch of hair running up from my clit towards my navel.

It was then I realized I had forgotten to get clothes from my car. I wrapped the towel around me, gathered up my clothes and took them to my room. I grabbed my car keys and headed back to the kitchen.

“I forgot to get clothes out of the car. Can you get a suitcase for me?” I asked him.

He turned and saw me standing there in my towel, and the look on his face as he took in the site of my nearly naked body told me he liked what he saw.

“Sure, sweetie,” he said as he gazed down my body.

“Just grab the red one in the front seat,” I said.

He took my keys and walked out the front door. My pussy was getting wet as I realized he was turned on by the sight of my body. It was in that moment that I knew I needed to fuck him. It was wrong, but something inside of me wanted him.

He came back in carrying my suitcase and again looked me up and down as he handed it to me.

“Thank you so much,” I said as I hugged him.

I swear I felt his bulge in my stomach as I hugged him. I was getting horny once again, and my mind was playing some dirty views to me.

“I’ll be down in a minute,” I said letting go of him.

I put on a t-shirt with no bra and my yoga pants with no panties. I was going to give him an eyeful without being naked. I was going to see what kind of reaction I could get form him before moving forward with seducing him.

As I entered the kitchen, he looked me over and his gaze lingered on my crotch. I knew he could see my camel toe, and I knew he liked what he saw. I wondered how long it had been since he had dipped his stick into any pussy.

We ate breakfast, then set about unloading my car. It took about thirty minutes to get everything into the bedroom, then we went down to the deck and grandpa got us a beer.

We sat there talking for a while before I worked up enough courage to broach the subject of sex.

“I don’t mean to pry, but don’t you have any lady friends you keep company with?” I asked.

“And by keeping company, you mean sex, don’t you?” he replied.

“Well, I was trying to be a bit more diplomatic about the subject, but yes,” I replied.

“I have a few, but nothing steady,” he replied.

“I bet you get any of the ladies you want, don’t you?” I asked.

“I get my fair share,” he replied smiling at me.

“I wish I could sometimes just let go and go for what I want,” I said as I gazed at my beer.

“And why don’t you?” he replied. “You are an attractive, and yes sexy young woman. You should have no problem getting whatever guy you want.”

“Thanks,” I said blushing just a bit.

“So what stops you?” he asked.

“I don’t know, maybe getting burned all the time by losers,” I said.

“You just need a fuck buddy,” he said.

“Grandpa!” I exclaimed.

“Well, it’s true. Just have someone on speed dial you can call anytime you need some,” he replied.

“You know, you’re not exactly the grandpa type,” I said.

“Is that good or bad?” he asked.

“It’s good. I like talking to you because you don’t dance around the subject. You are a straight shooter and I like that,” I replied.

“You should learn to just go for what you want,” he said.

Maybe he was right. And maybe I just needed to go for him just as he was suggesting.

“I’ll be right back,” I said. “Beer is running.”

I went up to the bathroom and stood there leaning on the counter, talking to myself in the mirror.

“Just go for what you want,” I murmured. “That’s what he told you.”

I decided to take my chances and see if I could get him. I was so nervous, and yet I knew I wanted him, I knew I had to try. I came back downstairs and headed back to the deck.


Chapter Three

As I come through the door, I walked over to grandpa and sat on his lap, straddling him. He was surprised and slightly taken aback at my sitting on him. I put my arms around his neck and looked into those dreamy eyes of his.

“I want you,” I said as I leaned in and kissed him.

He returned my kiss, but then pulled back.

“This isn’t right, and not exactly what I was referring to,” he told me.

“What is so wrong with wanting you?” I asked.

“You are my granddaughter,” he replied.

“Step granddaughter to be exact,” I replied.

“Still, you are family and it’s just not right,” he said.

I lifted my shirt, baring my tits to him.

“See anything not right about these?’ I asked.

He looked down and took in the sight if my bare chest, then exhaled as he realized he was not going to win this battle. He looked back up at me and I knew he wanted me. I grabbed his hand and put it on my tit, letting him know it was okay to touch me.

His calloused hand sliding across my nipple made me moan with pleasure. This seemed to encourage him, and he moved his other hand up and began rubbing my other nipple. I arched my back and lifted my chest up wanting to feel his mouth on my nipples.

He moved his head down and sucked on into his mouth, then began lightly biting it. I slid my hand down to his crotch and felt his half hard cock bulging in his shorts. I looked around and the thought of someone seeing us go the better of me.

It was broad daylight, and I wasn’t into showing the neighbors our sexual encounter. I pulled my tits back and bent over kissing him once again.

“Follow me,” I said as I got off his lap.

I grabbed his hand and led him to the living room. I wrapped my arms around him and kissed him deeply, feeling that hard cock pressing into me. I pushed him back into his chair, then got on my knees in front of him.

I opened his shorts and pulled out his fat cock, stroking it as I looked into his eyes.

“I bet you’d like my mouth on your cock, wouldn’t you?” I asked.

“Yes,” he replied.

I leaned forward and sucked his cock as deep into my mouth as I could. He moaned and put his hand on the back of my head. I started moving my mouth up and down his shaft as I sucked on his rod. He grew even bigger while I gave him a blowjob. All I could think of was having this fat, long, hard cock of his inside my pussy.

But I also wanted to taste him, to have his cum in my mouth. I worked on his cock, bobbing up and down and teasing his shaft with my tongue. I fondled his balls lightly as I sucked him hard. He put both hands on my head to guide me as I tried to get him to cum.

I felt his legs tense up and I knew he wasn’t far from his orgasm. I worked faster, wanting him to shoot his load into my mouth. At last, he exhaled and his cock throbbed as load after load of his cum shot down my throat.

He stored a lot of cum in his balls!  But I took every drop he shot into my mouth. With his cock going limp, I let it slip from my mouth and looked up at him. He smiled, then lifted me by my arm.

“Your turn,” he said as he got up from the chair.

He pulled me to him and kissed me as his hands ran down my back and circled around to my front. I felt the heat of his hands as he slid it down between my legs, and over my lips.

I moaned out loud and spread my legs wide. He knelt down and grabbed onto my waistband, then slowly slid my yoga pants off me. I stepped out of them as he pushed me back into his chair. He lifted my legs off the side and moved in towards my slit.

I jumped and moaned as his tongue started going up and down my outer lips. Tingles ran from my nipples all the way down to my toes. When he slid his tongue between my folds, goosebumps traveled the length of my body.

One thing was certain, he knew how to eat pussy! He teased my pussy with his tongue while he ran his hands up and down the backs of my thighs. Every inch of my body was on fire and as sensitive as could be. It wasn’t going to take much to make me cum.

He slid his tongue into my pussy, making me suck in my breath and grab onto the arms of the chair. The feel of his hot, wet tongue inside of me was driving me crazy. He pressed my legs forward as far as he could, making sure he got his tongue as far inside of me as possible.

I grabbed on to my nipples and began twisting and tugging at them while he licked my cunt. After teasing me with his tongue in my hole, he moved up and started focusing on my clit.

I was now jerking and shaking ass the pleasure his tongue gave me made my whole body scream with pleasure. I felt his fingers go inside of me as he finger fucked me while eating me out.

I could feel the pressure of my orgasm building the longer he finger fucked me and licked my clit. All of a sudden, his mouth went on my clit and he started sucking on it.

I grabbed the chair with everything I had and exploded into the most intense orgasm I had ever felt. My body was frozen as my legs shook and my body convulsed with each wave of my orgasm.

My pussy was convulsing on his fingers as he continued to fuck me with them. At last, my orgasm subsided enough that I could now move. Everything was super sensitive now. Just feeling his breath on my pussy made me jump.

He knew I was finished, so he lifted his head and pulled me to him. He kissed me deeply as I tasted myself on his mouth. His tongue shot into my mouth as we both probed each other. My naked body was pressed against his, and I could feel his heart racing as he started to calm down.

“That was awesome, grandpa,” I told him as we parted. “I can only imagine what it will be like when you make love to me.”

He moved back and looked me over, a smile spread across his face.

“Tonight, my dear, tonight,” he said softly.

I hugged him again, then got dressed and went to the bathroom to clean myself up. I had finally gotten him. Maybe not fucked by him, but at least I had him. I could hardly wait until he fucked my pussy. If his cock was anything like his tongue, I was in for one hell of a ride!


Chapter Four

After dinner, we sat and watched some TV. He didn’t say much, and I could tell he was struggling with what had happened earlier. I wanted to say something to reassure him it was okay.

“You’re awful quiet,” I said finally.

“Sorry, just have a lot to process,” he replied.

“About earlier?” I asked.

“Yes,” he replied. “I know you’re not blood-related, but you are still my granddaughter. I should not let my passion rule my brain.”

“And what about me? Don’t I have any say in this?” I replied.

“I don’t know,” he said. “I want you and I want to please you, but my mind is also telling me this is wrong. What if your mom or my son found out about us?”

“So what if they did?” I replied. “We are two adults who want each other. Is it any different than some young bimbo picking you up at a bar?”

“In a sense, yes it is. It can be viewed that I took advantage of our relationship to have sex with you,” he replied.

“But I started it,” I countered. “This was my idea, and I stick with it.”

“I think we need to just put things on pause while I process what is happening,” he said.

“So that’s it? You eat my pussy and now I have to wait?” I said.

“It’s not like that,” he replied. “I just need to figure out how to handle all of this in my own way.”

“You do that,” I said.

I got up from the couch and stormed up to my room. All men were the same. Get off any way they can, then toss women to the side. I was so tired of these games. I just wanted one man to love me, to want me and treat me right. Was that too much to ask?

I got undressed and slipped under the covers. I lay there trying to go to sleep, but my emotions kept me wide awake. I heard grandpa coming up the stairs after a while. He paused in the hallway as if he wanted to come in, but then continued to his room.

At some point, I must have fallen asleep because I woke up with the sound of my door opening. I opened my eyes and saw grandpa coming towards my bed. He pulled back the covers and slipped under them beside me.

“Forgive me?” he asked.

“Of course,” I replied. “I love you, grandpa and I just want us to please each other.”

“I love you too, sweetie,” he replied.

I rolled over and melted into his embrace. I loved the feel of his naked body pressed against mine. I could feel his half hard cock against my thigh as we lay there holding each other. I moved forward and began kissing him deeply as his hands moved across my body.

His hands rubbed up and down my spine, making me wiggle and sigh. He cupped my ass as I pressed my groin into his. He moved his mouth to my neck and began kissing me and licking my ear.

He pressed me back and pushed me onto my side as he moved his mouth and tongue down the back of my neck. I pressed my ass back into his now rigid cock as he kept kissing and licking my neck and shoulders.

I lifted my leg and let his cock go between my legs, closing them as soon as it was in there. We both moved our hips as his cock slid back and forth across my slit, my juices coating him as they dripped from my hole.

His hands moved to my tits and he began to massage them and pinch my nipples.

“Oh, god I love it when you tug my nipples,” I moaned.

He focused on them after that, tugging and twisted them as I moaned louder and louder. He knew it was turning me on, and making me wetter than I already was. I lifted my leg again and moved my hand down onto his shaft, letting it slide along my palms as he went between my folds.

I couldn’t take the teasing anymore, so I grabbed his cock and guided it into my cunt. I gasped as the head of his cock spread me wide to accommodate his fat rod. Slowly he slid his shaft into me, going deep and splitting me wide.

I moved my hips back and forth trying to fuck his cock as it went in and out of me. The combination of his hands torturing my nipples, and his fat cock fucking me was making me approach an orgasm.

“Oh god, yes grandpa,” I wailed. “You’re going to make me cum!”

This encouraged him to work harder, so he increased his pace of sliding his cock in and out of my cunt. I lifted my leg and he moved his hand down to my clit, rubbing it.

I began to moan out loud as his fingers rubbed my swollen clit. My toes were curling as I approached my orgasm. All at once, my orgasm hit me hard. I screamed out loud ass wave after wave of pure ecstasy swept over me.

“Oh fuck! Oh, god, yes!” I wailed. “Fuck me, grandpa, fuck me hard!  I love having your cock deep inside of me!”

He moved forward and pushed me onto my belly as he got behind me and drove his cock deep into my hole. I gasped and grabbed a fistful of sheets as he hit my g-spot with the head of his cock.

He started pounding my pussy hard from behind as I squealed with pleasure. His cock was hitting the right spot as another orgasm began to build.

“Holy shit!” I yelled. “I’m going to cum again!”

He pounded me hard, fast and deep as my second orgasm hit me. I was writhing on the bed, my arms flailing as I came hard.

“Oh my god, oh my god, oh my god!” I screamed.

“You like that cock, do you?” grandpa asked.

“Fuck yes!” I screamed.

“I’m going to cum in that tight little pussy of yours,” he said.

“Oh god, please fill me with your hot cum!” I squealed. “I want to feel you shooting your cum inside of me.”

He stroked me a few more times before pressing his cock as far into me as he could. I felt his cock starting to pulse and knew he was coming. His hot spunk shot into my tunnel, filling me with his cum.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I screamed. “Fuck does that feel good!”

As his pulsing subsided, he bent down and kissed my back. I shivered from the feel of his soft lips on my back. With his orgasm over, he slipped off me and lie on his back.

I moved over to him and rested my head on his chest. Neither one of us said a word. I fell asleep listening to the rhythmic thumping of his heartbeat.


Chapter Five

When I woke up the next morning, I rolled over and watched grandpa sleeping. He was on his back, and the covers were barely covering his dick. I decided a good morning blowjob was what he needed.

I slid down between his legs and sucked his limp cock into my mouth. He began to stir as my mouth moved up and down his shaft.

“Good morning,” I said as I lifted my head.

“Good morning, baby,” he replied. “Mmm, that feels good.”

I went back to sucking his cock, getting him hard once again. I sucked on his balls as my hand slid up and down his shaft. Once he was rigid, I got up and straddled him, sliding his cock into my wet pussy.

“My turn to fuck you,” I whispered into his ear.

I started moving up and down his shaft as I moaned and sat back on his rod. His full length was now inside of me, and I began moving my hips back and forth enjoying the feel of his fullness inside of me.

His hands moved to my tits and he slid his hands back and forth across the tips of my nipples. I moaned as he did this, enjoying the sensation of his calloused hands on me. I lifted my legs under me and leaned forward, placing my hands on his chest.

I lifted my ass up and slammed it down onto his cock hard, gasping as it went into me all the way to the hilt. I started bouncing up and down on him, moaning and kissing him as I did.

He moved his hands under my ass cheeks and helped me go up and down on his rod. The feel of his pelvis hitting my clit was bringing me to orgasm quickly.

“I’m going to cum, grandpa,” I moaned.

I shuddered and slammed my pussy down onto his dick and started to cum. My legs were shaking as I came. I was paralyzed by passion as I sat there impaled on his dick.

Once my orgasm was over, he lifted me off him and had me get on all fours. He moved behind me and rubbed my wet pussy, spreading my juices all up and down my slit. Then I felt his finger sliding across my anus.

“Are you going to fuck my ass?” I asked.

“Yes,” he replied.

“I’ve never done that. Will it hurt?” I asked.

“Not if you relax,” he replied. “Rub your cit. It will make your ass relax.”

I did as he said, and started rubbing my sensitive clit. I felt the head of his cock pressing against my anus, then a quick pain as it penetrated me. I yelped just a bit at the first penetration, but once the head was inside of me, it started feeling good.

He slowly slid his cock in and out of my ass until the full length of his cock was inside of me. He then started picking up the pace until he was pounding my asshole just as hard as he had my pussy.

The feeling of that cock going in and out of my ass, combined with my fingers rubbing my clit had me on the verge of yet another orgasm. I started to cum and wanted to close my legs, but his thighs were between them keeping me wide.

The pulsing of my asshole on his cock as I came sent him over the edge, and his cock started shooting his load deep into my ass. His cock was all the way inside of my asshole as he shot his load into me.

“Oh god!” I screamed. “Fuck does that feel good!”

“You like grandpas cock in your ass?” he asked.

“Yes, yes I do!” I replied.

Once his load was done, he leaned forward and kissed my back. His cock was limp, but still in my ass as I dropped down onto my stomach. I had never imagined anal sex could feel so good.

He finally removed his cock from my ass, then pulled me to him. We lay there in our lover’s embrace as we struggled to recover from our morning sex. I was content for the first time in my life.

I don’t know if it was right or wrong to fuck grandpa, but I do know we met each other’s needs. What we shared from that moment on was nothing short of special.

We explained my mom and stepdad that I was going to live with grandpa to help take care of him. They bought the whole story and thought it was a good idea.

What we didn’t tell them was the time we spent fucking and fondling each other. Morning, afternoon, night, it didn’t matter. Whenever one of us was horny, we got the other one and went at it.

We had regular sex, anal, oral and experimented with just about everything, including bondage. I knew at some point he was going to get too old to be interested in sex, but I was willing to stay with him as long as I could.

What we shared went beyond sex, and I hoped that maybe someday we could let everyone know how we really felt about each other. We were in love, but because of the taboo nature of our relationship, we had to keep it a secret.

It is such a shame that society has hang-ups about relationships like ours. I could only imagine how many other people there were out there like us. Maybe someday things would change and we would no longer have to hide what we felt for each other.

Until that day, we would keep our encounters our little secret. Pleasing each other was all that mattered to us, whether society was ready to accept it or not.
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Chapter One

When my wife died several years ago I immersed myself in my work.  I own a decent sized marketing firm so work was easy to use as a distraction. A couple years prior to that, my son had remarried and inherited a stepdaughter.

She was a cute little girl that grew up into a fine, sexy young woman. I knew she was promiscuous by how she dressed and acted. I never saw her much after my wife died, probably due to my son not wanting to visit and be reminded of his mother’s passing.

But just the other day, I got a phone call from him out of the blue.

“Hey, dad, it’s Bill,” he said.

“Hi, Bill, How are you these days?” I replied.

“Doing well.  Listen, I’m sorry for not coming around much. With mom’s passing, I just needed some time to get over it.,” he said.

“I figured as much. It’s ok, I buried myself in my work to deal with things,” I replied.

“Listen, I have a favor to ask,” he said.

“What’s that?” I replied.

“As you know, Candi is attending school up there and just finished her junior year. Anyway, she wants to stay up there for the summer and not have to move back home. She found a roommate, but she needs a job for the summer to pay the rent. Any chance you have an opening she could fill temporarily?” he asked.

I was sort of expecting this call for some time now, but since she had already been at school for three years I figured it wasn’t coming. The truth was, I actually did need someone for the summer, so this was perfect timing.

“I actually do need someone for the summer,” I replied.

“Great!” he said. “Do you want to talk to her first?”

“That would probably be a good idea,” I replied. “Why don’t you have her give me a call, and I can arrange the meeting with her.”

“Thanks, dad. I’ll give her your number and have her call you today,” he said.

“I’ll be expecting it,” I replied.

We hung up the phone and I finished getting ready for work. It wasn’t that long of a drive to the office, but I always left early so I could get the morning rolling before the employees all showed up. It’s a good thing I did as Candi called me shortly after I got there.

“Hi, Grandpa? This is Candi,” she said.

“Hey, Candi, how are you?” I asked.

“I’m doing good. I was told to call you about a job for the summer?” she said.

“Straightforward just like me, I like that. Yes, when can you come in and talk?” I asked.

“Pretty much any time. I finished my classes last week, so I have lots of free time. When did you want me to come in?” she asked.

“How about eleven? We talk and I’ll take you out for lunch. How does that sound?” I asked.

“Awesome!” she replied.

“Alright then, I’ll see you at eleven,” I replied.

“Bye, Grandpa,” she said.

“Bye, sweetie,” I replied.

I hung up the phone, smiled a bit, then went back to my work. The morning seemed to fly by, and soon my secretary buzzed me to let me know Candi was there and waiting for me. I went to the lobby and greeted her.

“Hi, grandpa!” she said as she hugged my neck.

I could feel her firm tits pressing into my chest as she pulled me close. I also felt a little stirring down between my legs. She was a stunning young lady, and she was dressed like she knew it. I stepped back and looked her over.

“You sure have grown into a pretty young lady,” I complimented her.

“Oh, grandpa, you’re just saying that,” she replied blushing a bit.

“Why don’t you follow me,” I said.

As I led her back to my office my mind began replaying what I had seen. Her tits were apparently in a bra that was pretty thin. I could see her firm nipples protruding from the fabric. She wore a thin top and a short skirt that came down to about her mid-thigh. Any higher and I could have [probably seen her panties.

I showed her into my office and followed behind her. I really wanted to see her nice ass as she walked into the room in front of me. I motioned for her to sit in the chair in front of my desk, then sat down in mine.

“So, Bill tells me you are looking for some summer work, is that right?” I asked.

“Yep. I decided to stay here instead of going home for the summer. A friend of mine has an apartment, and she said I could stay with her if I split the rent,” she replied.

“Well, I need someone to be a sort of gopher.  You know, run errands and things like that. Is that of interest?” I asked.

“I’ll do anything as long as I can make some money to pay rent,” she said smiling at me.

Anything, huh? I thought to myself.

“I’ll expect you to be here promptly at eight am each morning. I will treat you no differently than I treat my other employees. I am fair, but firm and I like things done my way. If you can handle that, then you’ve got the job,” I told her.

“I think I can handle all that,” she said.

“Great. Let’s go grab some lunch and I’ll have Sally get your paperwork together. You can fill it out when we come back. You’ll start tomorrow,” I said.

I got up and was heading for the door when Candi got up and stood in front of me. She again pulled me close and hugged me, pressing her firm tits into my chest once again. I could feel her firm nipples as she hugged me tightly.

“Thank you, grandpa. You won’t regret this,” she said.

She gave me a quick peck on the lips, grabbed her purse and walked towards the door. My cock was throbbing and a new fire was starting to burn inside of me. I knew at that moment that I needed to fuck this little wench. She needed my cock inside of her pussy, and she needed to be pounded hard. I just had to figure out how to do it.


Chapter Two

I took Candi to my favorite lunch spot. It was always crowded so we got jammed into a small booth in the corner. Candi sat next to me and we talked as we looked over the menu.

“I know I haven’t seen you in a while, but I have wanted to tell you how much I appreciate you taking an interest in my life. Not being your real granddaughter, you didn’t have to do that,” she said.

“Well, the way I see it is when Bill married your mom, you became family. It really is that simple,” I replied.

I felt her hand on my thigh as she smiled and thanked me again. I have to admit, her soft hand on my thigh turned me on. If only she had moved it about a foot higher. I found myself looking down her shirt when she wasn’t looking and seeing those firm little tits of hers.

Her milky white flesh heaving up and down as she breathed made my balls swell. Her bra was so slight I could just make out the edge of her areola. I found myself fantasizing what it would be like to suck on those things.

As we ate lunch, Candi became more relaxed and started opening up to me. She loved her mom, but they had a big differing of what her life was going to be like. She didn’t want her mom telling her what she should do with her life. She wanted to make her own way.

“Your mom just wants what’s best for you, that’s all,” I told her. “All parents are like that.”

“Did you do that with Bill?” she asked.

“To an extent, yes. But in the end, I realized that he has to make his own way, mistakes and all. It’s the only way you learn.” I replied.

“You know, I always thought you were a stuffed shirt when I was younger. Handsome, but a stuffed shirt. But you’re really the complete opposite,” she said.

“Well, thank you,” I replied.

“So why no other women since grandma died?” she asked.

“I don’t know, just didn’t seem right to replace her,” I replied.

“You can’t replace her, but surely you want a companion,” she replied.

“Sometimes I do, but work keeps my mind off of it,” I said.

“What about sex?” she asked.

“What? I think that’s getting a little too private,” I replied.

I was taken aback by her forward talking. She sure wasn’t shy about things. I guess that’s just the way kids are these days.

“I didn’t mean to upset you,” she replied. “But surely a man such as yourself would want to get laid once in a while.”

Now it was my turn to blush. I don’t think I had ever had a woman talk to me like that before. I was beginning to think she was leading this conversation somewhere.

“When’s the last time you had sex?” she asked.

“I really don’t think that’s any of your business,” I replied.

“Oh come on, it’s no big deal. I got laid last weekend,” she said matter-of-factly. “Tell me, when?”

“Several years, ok?” I finally said.

“Oh, we need to fix that,” she replied.

She smiled and went back to eating her salad. So what was that supposed to mean? What was she saying? Was she going to try and fix me up with someone?

“Look, I don’t need you trying to get me…uh…laid, ok?” I replied.

“Sure,” she replied smiling.

I changed the subject before she got me even more embarrassed. I explained what I expected from her in her job. We went over her pay and how the paydays ran. With lunch winding down, I paid the check and walked her back to the office.

“I’ll see you first thing in the morning,” I told her.

“Sounds good,” she replied hugging me again.

I watched as she walked out of the office. God that tight little ass looked so good. If I was going to get laid again, it was going to be with that ass, that’s for sure. I chastised myself for being a dirty old man and went back to my office.

The rest of the day went by fairly quickly, and I was ready to end my day. I gathered my things and headed down to my car. I parked in the parking garage next door, and as I approached my car I saw Candi leaning up against it.

“What are you doing here?” I asked.

“Waiting for you,” she replied.

“Why?” I asked.

“Well, since it has been so long since we got to visit, I thought maybe I could cook you dinner and we could catch up,” she replied. “Is that okay?”

“I suppose that would be okay,” I replied.

It had been a long time since I had eaten a home-cooked meal. Microwave meals and restaurants had become my cook for the last several years. It was going to be nice to sit down to something fresh.

I unlocked the car and let her in. As she sat down in the car, I caught a glimpse of her panties as her skirt slid up her legs. The imprint of her pussy lips was a giveaway that she shaved. I smiled and closed her door, then got into the driver’s seat.

We headed to the house, talking as I drove. She talked about school and her new apartment with her friend. As she talked, her hand landed on my thigh again, and slowly I felt it moving up closer and closer to my groin. My cock was starting to grow and I was having a hard time focusing on what she was saying. My mind was racing as the thought of fucking her was starting to look like a real possibility.

As I pulled the car into the garage, her hand finally landed on my cock. I put the car in park and looked over at her. She was biting her lower lip as her hand slid up and down my groin. I knew she could feel the bulge growing, and I wasn’t sure what to do. I just sort of froze in place. Was this really happening?


Chapter Three

I swallowed hard and sat there not knowing what to do. But she already knew what she wanted. She leaned over and kissed me right on the lips, shoving her tongue into my mouth. Her hands unzipped my pants and pulled my cock out.

She pulled back and dropped her head into my lap and sucked my cock into her mouth. I gasped as she slid her mouth all the way down to my balls, taking my entire length down her throat. My hand instinctively went to the back of her head as she started bobbing up and down on my shaft.

She didn’t have to suck me off for very long. Years of built up sexual pressure exploded into one of the most intense orgasms I had ever had. She sucked the cum from my rod as I shot huge loads of cum into her mouth. I laid my head back on my seat and enjoyed her finishing me off.

With my cock going limp, she sat up and wiped her lips, sucking the remaining cum from her fingers.

“Now, isn’t that better?” she said.

“Yes, yes it was,” I replied.

I didn’t know what to do or say, so I just sat there. She kissed me on the cheek and got out of the car. I put my cock back into my pants and followed her into the house.

Once inside, she pulled me to her and kissed me. I wrapped my arms around her, but she moved my hands down to her ass. I caressed those little cheeks of hers as she moaned. She was grinding her pussy into my leg as she held me close.

“After dinner, you are going to please me,” she whispered in my ear.

She let go of me and sat me down in a chair.

“Now, let’ see what I can fix for you,” she said.

I watched as she moved around the kitchen. I didn’t have a lot of groceries, but apparently, there was enough for her to cook us a nice dinner. She stopped once and walked over to where I was sitting, handing me a beer.

As she set it down on the table, she hiked her skirt up and moved her pussy towards my face. I kissed and licked her panties as her hand played in my hair. I could smell her scent and knew she was wet. My hands slid up her legs and again caressed her bare ass.

She was wearing a thong which allowed her ass to be completely bare. The feel of her firm flesh as I squeezed it was making my cock get hard again. She pulled away from me, waved her finger and went back to cooking.

The next time she approached me, she lifted her skirt, then put my hand on her thong waistband. I began pulling them down, revealing her clean-shaven pussy for the first time. Her lips glistened with moisture from her pussy leaking juices.

She stepped out of her panties, then moved my hand between her legs. I felt her quiver as my hand cupped her pussy. I rubbed my hand across her lips as she moaned wanting to feel her soft, young pussy lips in my hand.

“Do you like my pussy, grandpa?” she asked.

“Yes,” I replied.

“Rub my clit,” she said.

I slid a finger between her folds and coated my finger with her pussy juice. She moaned as I slowly began to move my slick finger across her clit and down to her hole. She was so fucking wet that I was sure it was running down her leg!

She again moved away from me and went back to cooking. My cock was now nearly erect from her teasing. All I could think of was burying my cock deep into that soaking wet pussy of hers. She put the food on our plates and set them on the table.

She smiled, dropped her skirt and removed her top. When she removed her bra, I watched as those firm tits of hers barely moved. She smiled again and sat down to eat.

I couldn’t believe this was happening. Sitting across from me was a young, sexy, and horny young woman who was completely naked. I watched as she traced her nipples and licked her lips.

She would take a bit of food, then slip her fingers down to her pussy, licking them clean before taking another bite. My cock was throbbing watching the beautiful sight before me.

“You should let me see your cock, grandpa,” she said.

I unzipped my pants and pulled my hard dick out for her to see.  Her hand immediately went to her pussy as she fingered herself, moaning and licking her lips. It was all I could do to finish my dinner.

Once she was done, she got up and collected our dirty dishes. I watched from behind as she cleaned them and loaded them into the dishwasher. I could see her triangle between her legs as she leaned over and placed each dish in the dishwasher.

Her pussy lips glistened in the light each time she bent over. I swear I saw a stream of her juices flowing down the inside of her thigh. She put the last of the dishes into the dishwasher, then turned and flashed an evil smile at me.

I watched those shapely melons bounce as she approached me. As she neared my side, she lifted one leg and swung it over my legs, sitting on me. She leaned in and kissed me deeply, her tongue probing my mouth.

She leaned back and pulled my head to her chest, indicating she wanted me to suck her nipples. I moved my mouth down to those supple little nubs and began to suck them in and out of my mouth with my tongue.

“Oh, god yes, grandpa. Suck hard on my nipples,” she moaned.

I used my hands to massage her tits as I sucked on one nipple, then moved to the other. Her hands running through my hair as she developed goosebumps all over her body.

Suddenly, she pulled my head back and kissed me again.  Pulling her head back, she looked me straight in the eyes.

“Ready for dessert, grandpa?” she asked.

“Sure,” I replied, wondering what she had in mind.

I didn’t have long to wait to find out. She lifted herself up, then put her ass on the table. She lay back and lifted her legs onto the table, spreading her pussy wide for me.


Chapter Four

“Eat my pussy,” she commanded.

I slid my chair forward and began kissing her up and down her inner thigh. Her legs quivered each time I got close to her pussy. But I wanted to tease her. I was driving now, and I was going to dictate what happened.

I licked up and down her outer lips as she moved her hips back and forth in an attempt to get my tongue on her clit. I flicked my tongue across her hole and caused her to jump from the feel of my wet tongue on her inner lips.

I pressed her legs up and out as I got ready to tongue fuck her.

“You want my tongue inside your pussy?” I asked.

“Please, god yes!” she screamed.

“How bad do you want it?” I asked.

“Oh god, bad! Please grandpa, please tongue fuck me!” she begged.

Smiling to myself, I dove in and shoved my tongue into her pussy as far as I could. I wiggled it around inside of her hole before moving my head back and forth as my tongue slid in an out of her hole.

Candi was writing on the table and moaning loudly as my tongue fucked her cunt. The sweet, sticky taste of her juices kept my cock stiff as a board.  Soon I would be pounding that tight little twat of hers.

I moved my tongue up to her clit and slowly slid it up and down, making her legs shake. My hands were on the back of her legs as I kept them pressed wide open.

“Make me cum, grandpa, please make me cum with your tongue!” she begged.

I worked my tongue faster, wanting to make her cum so I could slide my fat cock into her wet pussy. I wanted to feel her velvet flesh encircle my hot dick. I watched as she twisted and tugged her nipples while I licked her clit.

I felt her legs starting to tense up and knew she was soon going to cum. Her hips slowly rose up and her breath started to become shallow. Any minute now she was going to give in and have her orgasm.

Sure enough, with a huge exhale I felt her pussy start to convulse as her orgasm hit her hard.

“Oh fuck! Shit, I’m coming grandpa, I’m coming!” she wailed.

I worked my tongue over her clit as fast as I could, driving her crazy. I locked my hands on her hips so she couldn’t get away from me and my tongue. She squirmed and begged me to stop, but I wasn’t done yet.

As I continued to lick her clit, she started to stiffen up again and I knew she was about to cum for the second time.

“Holy shit, oh fuck!” she screamed. “I’m going to cum again!”

With a loud shout, her pussy convulsed again as she had her second orgasm. This time, I let her escape, then pulled her off the table. In one swift move, I turned her around and pressed her chest to the table.

I got behind her and pressed my cock against her hole. I was right, she was tight! I pressed my cock into her cunt as she lifted onto her tiptoes. I was spreading her wide with my fat cock, and she was enjoying it!

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

With my cock finally fully inside of her, I started to fuck her. I went deep and hard, slamming my cock into her as hard and deep as I could. But I felt like I could go deeper inside of her.

I lifted one of her legs and placed it on the table, making her pussy spread even wider. That was all I needed to bury my rod into her up to the hilt. She gasped the first time she felt all of my cock inside of her.

I could hear the sound of our flesh slapping together with each thrust into that tight little twat of hers.  She pussy was so wet that her juices were dripping off my balls. I grabbed her hips and pulled her into me each time I thrust my cock deep inside of her.

“Oh…my…god!” she screamed.

I was grunting as I fucked her, not wanting to cum yet. I wanted to feel her pussy pulsing on my shaft after I made her cum with my cock. The table was starting to move across the floor as I continued to fuck her. I doubt any boy had fucked her like this!

“I’m going to cum AGAIN!” she screamed.

I reached around in front of her and started rubbing her clit as she sucked in her breath from the sensation. She grabbed the sides of the table and screamed as she started to cum

“FUUUUCK!” she screamed.

I could feel her pussy pulsing on my rod as she came. The feel of her velvet tunnel as it hugged my shaft made my balls start to swell up. I knew I was going to cum soon. I was ready for it.

“I want you to cum, grandpa!” she screamed. “I want to feel your hot cum shooting into my pussy.”

Well, that was it.  With her talking dirty and her pussy pulsing on my cock, I couldn’t hold out any longer. With a huge thrust, I buried my cock deep inside of her cunt and started coming.

“Oh my god, oh my, god. Shit, shit, shit!” she screamed. “God yes, fill me with your cum, grandpa!”

I shot load after load of my cum deep inside of her cunt. I kept my cock buried inside her pussy even after my orgasm had subsided. I wanted to feel that tight pussy on my cock as long as I could. Candi was laying there like a limp rag as she panted and tried to regain herself.

After what seemed like an hour, she finally lifted up and my now limp cock slipped out of her pussy. She turned to me and pulled me close, kissing me deeply.

I could feel her body trembling as she held onto me tightly.

“I have fantasized about this for so long,” she whispered in my ear. “But I never imagined it would be this good.”


Chapter Five

I had no idea she had fantasized about me. Never in a million years would I have guessed she wanted me to fuck her. I was clearly forty years older than her. What young girl wants to fuck an old guy anyway?

“Why?” I asked. “You can have any guy you want, why me?”

“I have always had a thing for older men, and when you came into the picture, that just made it a possibility,” she said.  “I just needed to figure out how to get you.”

“Well, I am flattered, but what happens when your mom finds out about us?” I asked.

“I really don’t care what anyone thinks. It’s my life and I deserve to be happy,” she replied.

“And you want to be with me?” I asked.

“Why not?” she replied. “You are sexy, strong and obviously a good fuck.”

I smiled at her flattery.

“I will satisfy you for as long as you want,” I told her. “But I prefer Bill and your mom does not know about it.”

“And why not?” she asked almost indignant.

“At my age, I don’t need any family drama. It’s easier if they don’t know,” I told her.

“Well, it’s not like they visit much,” she replied.

She kissed me again and stepped back, taking my hand in hers.

“Now I want you to make love to me in bed,” she said as she led me to the stairs.

We went into the bedroom where she removed the remainder of my clothes. We lay down on the bed and kissed each other for a bit. My hands were all over her tits, massaging them and squeezing her nipples.

Her soft hands slowly stroked my cock back to life as it got hard once again. She slid down my body and sucked it into her mouth, using slow movements as she sucked up and down my shaft.

I enjoyed her giving me head, feeling her tongue flick the underside of my shaft. Her soft hands gently played with my balls adding to the sensation. With my cock fully erect, she lifted herself up and sat down on my rod, taking all of me inside of her with one swift movement.

She began to bounce up and down on my dick as I squeezed her tits and tugged at her nipples.

“Squeeze my nipples hard,” she begged. “I want them to hurt.”

I grabbed on to them with both hands and squeezed them as tight as I could. She moaned and tilted her head back as her eyes rolled back into her head.

“Oh god yes,” she moaned. “Fuck yes, make them hurt. Pull the tight!”

I squeezed them tight and pulled them out from her chest as far as I could. The harder I did this, the wetter her pussy got. She was moaning loudly and increasing her speed as she fucked my cock.

She reached her hand behind her and rubbed my balls as she moved her hips back and forth trying to rub her clit. All at once, she lifted off my cock, then leaned forward onto my chest. She grabbed my cock and guided it to her anus.

She quivered and shook as my cock slowly slid into her ass. She worked herself slowly down onto my shaft, taking my entire cock into her ass.

“Fuck my ass, grandpa, please fuck my ass hard,” she begged.

I began to lift and drop my hips as my shaft slid in and out of her ass. I thought her pussy was tight, but holy shit was her ass even tighter! She clung to me tightly as I fucked her asshole.

“Fuck baby, your ass is so tight!” I said.

“I want to feel your cum in my ass,” she replied.

I began to fuck her harder, but with her being on top I could not get the leverage I wanted. I grabbed her and flipped her over, pushing her legs to her shoulders. Her ass was now wide enough for me to fuck her properly.

I started fucking her ass as hard as I had fucked her pussy as she held onto my arms and moaned even louder than when I had fucked her cunt.

“OH MY GOD!” she screamed. “Holy shit, yes!”

“I’m going to wreck your ass,” I told her.

“Yes, fuck my ass hard!” she begged.

“You’re a dirty little whore, aren’t you?” I asked.

“Yes, yes I am. I’m your dirty little whore, grandpa,” she replied.

“And what does grandpa’s dirty little whore want?” I asked.

“To have my ass fucked hard!” she screamed.

“Rub your pussy, whore,” I commanded.

She reached her hand down and started rubbing her clit as I fucked her ass hard. I was taking long, hard strokes and burying my cock deep in her ass. Her other hand was grabbing the pillow for all it was worth.

I could feel my orgasm building, but I didn’t want to cum yet. I wanted her to cum first. But as much as I tried to hold out, I just couldn’t do it.

“Oh fuck, baby. I’m going to cum in your ass,” I said.

“Oh, god yes!” she screamed.

I shoved my cock deep into her ass and started to cum. Apparently, that was all she needed. She gasped and I felt her ass pulsing on my shaft as I came.

“I’m coming grandpa!” she screamed.

I pumped my load into her ass as she came. Her body was convulsing as wave after wave of her orgasm swept over her. I watched as she shook and quivered with ecstasy.

As my cock went limp, I pulled it from her ass and dropped onto the bed beside her. She rolled over and snuggled up next to me, putting her arm across my chest.

We lay there for a while and said nothing. Both of us were enjoying our after sex pleasure.

“Grandpa?” she asked.

“Yes, sweetie,” I replied.

“I want to fall asleep in your strong arms,” she replied.

“Go ahead, baby, go ahead,” I replied.

That was the start of our relationship that lasted for several years. No other member of the family knew our secret, even though I think they suspected something was going on. Candi ended up working for me full time, and we enjoyed lots of sexual encounters. Both at work and at each other’s place.

I don’t know when this will end, but it will end someday. Until then, I am going to enjoy my tight little piece of ass and fuck her anytime she wants me to.
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Chapter One

I hadn’t been to the diner where my granddaughter worked since she stared there two months ago. I say granddaughter, but she is my son’s new wife’s eighteen-year-old daughter, not really my granddaughter. But I treat her like she is.

When she got the job, I had promised to stop by some time and have coffee and pie. The problem was I never got around to it. That is until tonight. Carl, my best friend, had stopped by and suggested we go visit Carly at the diner.

“Why don’t we go get some coffee and pie over at the diner?” he asked. “You keep saying you are supposed to go see Carly, so now is as good a time as any.”

“Yeah, I suppose I should go,” I replied.

I have to admit, I didn’t mind seeing her. She was a very sexy young lady. Her big tits were something to behold, especially since she wore thin bra’s and you could always see her nipples showing.

“What time do you want to go?” I asked Carl.

“Let’s go around ten. Be close to closing time so it shouldn’t be very busy.”

“Okay, then ten it is,” I replied.

Just thinking of her tits got me a slight chubby going. I wondered what her uniform was like. I had seen her in short skirts and dresses before and I gotta say, her shapely ass and toned legs were definitely a welcome sight to this old bastard.

When ten rolled around, Carl and I got into the car and headed to the diner.

“I have to say this,” Carl said after a few minutes on the road. “Your granddaughter is hot!”

“Step-granddaughter, and tell me something I don’t know,” I replied.

“I’ll bet you fantasize about fucking that tight little twat of hers, don’t you?” he joked.

“More than you know,” I replied as I glanced over at him.

“Are you serious?” he asked.

“Dead. If I were given the opportunity, I would fuck her brains out,” I said.

“Damn, son. Guess I was on the right track, wasn’t I?” he replied.

“Oh, and you wouldn’t?” I asked.

“Well, of course, I would. But she isn’t my step-granddaughter,” he replied.

“And I suppose that it’s wrong to fuck someone not related to you?” I asked.

“I suppose you’re right,” he conceded.

“Of course I’m right,” I replied. “Now if she was my son’s daughter, no way, hands off.”

“I gotcha,” he replied. “Man what I wouldn’t give to feel her soft lips wrapped around my cock right now,” Carl said.

“Now you’re talking!” I replied laughing.

We pulled into the diner parking lot and shut off the car. I looked through the window and soon saw Carly carrying food to a table. She was absolutely stunning. Her waitress dress made her tits bulge out of the top while the bottom left enough leg showing to get any man excited.

We got out of the car and headed inside. Carly spotted us as soon as we entered the diner.

“Grandpa! Carl! It’s about time you came in to see me,” she said giving us a hug.

My cock got a little bit of a bump when her tits pressed into my chest. I could feel her erect nipples as they pushed into me.

“Coffee?” she asked.

“Absolutely,” I replied.

“Carl?” she asked.

“As long as it’s fresh,” he said winking at her.

“You got it!” she replied.

We both watched her walk away, admiring her firm ass as it moved from side to side. I looked over at Carl and he made eyes at me to indicate he liked what he saw. When she came back with our coffee, I couldn’t help but watch those two luscious melons of hers as they almost bounced out of her top.

“Here you go,” she said as she set our cups of coffee down on the table. “Any pie to go with that?”

“As a matter of fact, yes,” I replied. “Give me apple with a scoop of vanilla ice-cream on top.”

“I believe I’ll have the same,” Carl said.

“Coming right up!” she said.

“Looks like she has this job down pretty good,” Carl said.

“Looks like it,” I replied.

“I just wish her top would give way so we could be blessed with the heavenly sight of those tits billowing out in front of us,” he said.

“Carl, you’re too much,” I said laughing.

“Here you go, boys,” Carly said as she gave us our pie. “You going to stick around after I close?”

“If you want us to, I suppose we can,” I replied.

“I would love to have some company while I get things wrapped up for the day,” she said. “It’s rather boring and too quiet when I close.”

“We’ll keep you company, sweetie,” I said.

Carly kissed my cheek and went back to her work. Carl and I talked a bit, but mostly we watched that sexy body walking around and hoping something with her wardrobe would fail. At last, closing time arrived and Carly locked the doors. When she turned to face us, she had this look on her face that said something was up.


Chapter Two

Why don’t you guys come in the back with me?” she asked.

Carl and I looked at each other, shrugged our shoulders and agreed. We watched her tight ass as we followed her back into the rear of the diner where she pointed to a couple of stools we could sit on.

“Have a seat, I’ll be right back,” she said.

She disappeared into a back room for a few moments, then came back to us. She stood in front of us with her hands on her hips as she looked at both of us. We were beginning to wonder what was up when she finally started talking.

“I know you both have been eyeballing my body tonight,” she said.

We both began to protest, but she held up her finger to stop us.

“No point in denying it, the security cameras don’t lie,” she said. “So, the question is, can you actually do anything about it?”

Carl and I looked at each other, then back to Carly. Was she saying what we both thought we heard?

“Let me spell it out,” she said.

With that, she lifted her dress off her body revealing her naked form. We both stared with wide open eyes as the sight of her large tits and clean-shaven pussy stood right there in front of us.

“What, you never see a naked woman before?” she asked. “I want to see your cocks. Pull them out for me.”

We both dropped our drawers and sat there with half hard cocks hanging out. Carly walked over to the stools and got down on her knees.

“These look like fun,” she said as her hands grabbed onto each of us.

I couldn’t believe what was happening! Here was this sexy, young woman holding our cocks in her hands as we looked on at her perfect and naked body. I could see the glistening of her juices on her spread pussy as she knelt between us.

She moved to me first and slid my cock into her warm mouth. I groaned as it slid all the way in, her tongue licking my balls. I had never been deep throated like that before, and it felt awesome. She sucked my cock for a minute, then moved over to Carl and did the same thing to him.

“Well, at least they can get hard,” she quipped.

She stood up and came over to me, throwing her arms around my neck.

“Now, grandpa, what is it you want to do to me?” she asked.

“Uh…fuck you?” I said.

“Oh, yes,” she cooed. “And fuck me you will.”

I swallowed hard as she moved her crotch up to me and began to grind her mons into my cock. God that felt so good feeling her smooth lips rubbing on my stiff cock. She leaned in and kissed me deeply, her tongue probing my mouth.

“I want to feel your cock between my tits,” she whispered.

She got back down on her knees, then moved forward slipping my cock between those huge tits of hers. She squeezed them tight and began moving them up and down my shaft. The feel of those smooth white melons made me moan.

She dipped her head down and licked the precum from the head of my cock.

“Do you like that, grandpa?” she asked.

“Yes, baby I do,” I replied as I put my hand on her head.

And just like that, she stood up and went over to Carl. She put her mons on his cock and began to grind on him as she kissed him.

“How about you, Carl? Want to fuck my tits?” she asked.

“Hell yeah,” he replied.

She dropped down and started fucking his cock with her tits. I was stroking my cock as I watched those big tits of hers surround his shaft. I knew what he was feeling, and I wanted to feel that again.

She stood up and grabbed both of us by the hand.

“Time for my treat,” she said.

She led us into the room she had gone into earlier, and there against the back wall was a leather sofa. She walked us over to it and sat down with us standing right in front of her.

“Grandpa, I think you need to lick my pussy,” she said as she leaned back and spread her legs wide.

I smiled and got on my knees, ready to attack that hot little twat of hers.

“Carl, you can suck on my tits,” she said.

Carl got on the couch and began to suck on her nipples as I licked all around her pussy. I was teasing her by licking her outer lips but made sure not to touch her pussy. It was driving her crazy!

“Oh, god grandpa, shove that tongue inside of my hole,” she wailed.

I moved my tongue over to her hole and shoved it into her as far as I could. She jumped and squealed as my tongue slid inside her pussy, penetrating her.


Chapter Three

“Oh fuck, grandpa!” she screamed as I began to tongue fuck her. “Fuck me with your tongue!”

Her juices and my spit were mixed and running down my chin as I lapped at her hole, wanting every drop of her juices. My hands were now under her ass as I steadied myself. She needed to feel something new.

I pressed her legs forward and slid my tongue down to her pink little bud and began to tongue her asshole. She jumped and squealed as my hot tongue rimmed her ass.

“Oh my god! Oh my god!” she wailed.

I licked her ass as Carl sucked on her nipples, driving her crazy. Feeling she had felt enough, I moved my tongue back to her pussy and started licking up and down her slit. Her hands were on Carl’s head as she pressed his mouth to her tits.

My balls were so swollen that I needed to empty my load. But I knew I had to bring her to orgasm first. I moved my mouth to her clit, sucking the swollen flesh into my mouth. Again, she jumped and squealed as my tongue brought her pleasure.

“You want to cum?” I asked her after letting go of her clit.

“God, yes, please make me cum, grandpa,” she wailed.

I sucked her clit into my mouth again and started giving her a female blowjob. I could tell no one had ever sucked her clit before as she writhed about on the couch. I knew I could make her come fairly quickly.

I worked her clit fast with my tongue, sucking it in and out of my mouth. I could feel her pussy clamping down as she neared her orgasm. Her legs began to shake as she sucked in her breath and lifted her hips.

With a  loud “Fuuuuccckkk!!” she started cumming. Her pussy shot out streams of cum as I licked her clit as fast as I could. I had never seen a woman squirt before, so this was a first for me. To be honest, it made my dick even harder!

Her cum was now running down my chest and to my cock as her orgasm subsided. Her trembling legs closed on my head letting me know she could not take any more of my licking.

“Fuck me, fuck me now,” she wailed.

I pulled her to the floor and spun her around so that her ass was in front of me. Carl sat on the couch with his cock in her face as I grabbed a hold of mine and pressed it to her hole.

“Fuck your pussy is tight,” I told her as I worked to get the head of my cock inside of her.

I looked up and saw her head bobbing up and down on Carl’s shaft as she tried to suck him off. I pressed my cock deeper into her as she arched her back and moaned. I was finally deep inside of her and ready to slam the shit out of her pussy.

I started sliding my cock in and out of her twat, slowly at first, then increasing my speed. Soon, I was slamming my cock deep into her pussy as she moaned and pushed her pussy back into me.

“Fuck, baby, your pussy feels so good,” I said.

I saw Carl lay his head back and sigh as he started to cum. I never saw anything fly from his crotch, so I knew Carly had swallowed his cum.

“Yeah, baby, swallow all of his cum,” I said.

With Carl’s orgasm over, she began to work to meet my thrusts in earnest.

“Fuck me, grandpa, fuck me hard. Show my pussy what a real cock is like,” she said.

I grabbed onto her hips and began slamming her into me with each thrust. I was going to make her pussy hurt for days after I was through with her.

“Oh, god yes!” she screamed.

A few more strokes and I felt my balls beginning to swell, and I knew my orgasm was close. I think she sensed it as well.

“Cum inside of me, grandpa, I want to feel your cum shooting into my pussy,” she screamed.

I plunged my cock deep inside of her and began to cum. Streams of my spunk unloaded into her twat as I came hard.

“Yes, yes, yes, oh shit!” she wailed.

As my orgasm subsided, she lifted up with my cock still inside of her and twisted her head around to kiss me. As we kissed, my half limp cock slipped out of her pussy. She stood up and motioned me to the couch.

Carl got up as I lay down. Carly moved over me and began sucking my cock as Carl got behind her and started fucking her.

“Oh my god!” she screamed as Carl penetrated her and started fucking her hard from behind.

In no time, I was hard again. It had been a long time since I had fucked a woman, and apparently, my cock was ready for more! I hadn’t gotten hard this quick in probably forty years.

“Oh, grandpa, I think you like this,” she said seductively.

She slammed her mouth down on my shaft and licked my balls with her tongue. God was she good at giving head!


Chapter Four

By now my cock was as hard as a rock and ready for some more pussy. I was ready for HER pussy. She pulled Carl from her pussy, then moved up and straddled me, guiding my cock into her twat.

“Please fuck my ass, Carl,” she begged.

She leaned into me and reached back to spread her cheeks. Carl moved in and slid his cock into her ass as she moaned. As soon as he was inside of her anus, she began rocking back and forth fucking both of us.

“God do I love two cocks!” she screamed.

I played with her tits, twisting and tugging at her nipples as hard as I could. From her body language, I could tell she enjoyed this immensely.

“Make my tits hurt, grandpa, squeeze them tight,” she instructed.

I gripped them tighter and squeezed them as I twisted them hard. Her loud moans told me she was enjoying this.

“Yes, yes, twist my nipples,” she screamed.

Carl was hammering her ass as I fucked her pussy, and I saw the look on her face that indicated she was going to cum again.

“Fuck, I’m going to cum!” she yelled.

I felt her pussy starting to pulse on my shaft and knew she was having another orgasm. That was when we heard a noise. Looking up, the three of us saw the other waitress standing there looking at us.

“Well? Don’t just stand there,” Carly said.

The waitress smiled and removed her uniform. Two girls at once? How did we get so lucky? I wasn’t about to say anything to jeopardize my good fortune. The woman came over and knelt down beside the couch and started sucking on Carly’s tits.

I knew I needed to taste her, I needed to have another woman.

“Stand up and bend over,” I told her.

She stood up as instructed and bent over in front of me.

“Spread your legs,” I said.

She did as I said, spreading her legs wide. I moved over and began to slide my tongue up and down her slit as she moaned and grabbed onto her legs to stay standing. Her juices were flowing about as much as Carly’s.

“Here,” Carly said. “Fuck grandpa.”

She moved back and let my cock fall out of her drenched pussy with Carl still fucking her ass. The waitress got on top of me and slid my cock into her twat, then began to bounce up and down on my shaft.

“Oh god are you big!” she yelled as she accepted my length.

“All the better to fuck you, my dear,” I said smiling.

I sucked on her nipples as she bounced up and down on my shaft, moaning and rubbing her clit. She was about as tight as Carly was and I enjoyed the feel of her velvet walls hugging my cock.

I Heard Carl exhale loudly as Carly moaned and knew he had cum in her ass. She moved back to him and moved her nips all around milking his cock. When Carly was done, she moved forward and got between my legs.

She began to lick my shaft and balls as The waitress fucked me. I felt her pussy begin to tighten up and knew she was about to cum. I grabbed her ass and lifted her up, then started slamming my cock into her twat.

She began panting as her orgasm hit her. I could feel her pussy pulsing on me and saw the shaking of her legs as she came. Carly was licking her juices from my shaft as she came.

With her orgasm over, she got off me and slid down between my legs and started sucking my cock. It didn’t take her long to get me to cum. Carly had gotten under the waitress and was licking her pussy as she sucked down my cum.

Carl was once again hard, and he moved in behind the waitress and shoved his cock into her pussy. She gasped as he started fucking her. She kept sucking my cock as Carl fucked her, with Carly eating her out.

The sight was one I never thought I’d ever see in my lifetime! Again, I got hard quickly and was ready to feel some ass on my shaft. I got up and had Carl lay on the couch. Carly straddled his face as the waitress sat on his cock.

I got behind her and lubricated her anus, then slid my cock into her ass. I went all the way in as she moaned and pushed back. With my hands on her hips, I began to fuck her ass with long, deep strokes.


Chapter Five

“Holy shit!” she screamed.

“Yeah, I’m gonna wreck that fine ass of yours,” I said as I pounded her from behind.

“Oh god, yes, fuck my ass,” she screamed.

I was pounding her ass as she rode Carl, her body shaking with ecstasy. I looked up and saw Carly grabbing her tits as Carl ate her out. Her head dropped back as she moaned loudly.

Her legs began to quiver as she came on Carl’s mouth. I could see her cum running down his chin and onto the sofa. Soon, I felt the waitress’ asshole begin to tighten up on my cock and knew she was ready to cum.

I reached down and started rubbing her clit with my hand. She sucked in her breath and stiffened right before she let out a loud yell. She was having an orgasm, and the feel of her pulsing ass on my shaft sent me over the edge as well.

I started shooting my cum into her ass, filling it. I didn’t know how I still had cum inside of me, especially that amount. But I did, and I shot the entire load into her. Carl exhaled loudly as he started to cum, making her shake and convulse.

“Oh fuck!” Carl yelled.

With his orgasm finished, all of us were wiped out. We all lay on the couch holding onto one another as we tried to regain our strength.

“Grandpa, this is Shelly,” Carly said as soon as she could speak.

“Hi, nice to meet you,” I said.

“Same here,” she replied. “You guys are way better than boys our age.”

“Well, I’m glad you enjoyed it,” I replied.

“I don’t think I can walk,” Carl said laughing.

“I have always had a thing for older guys, grandpa,” Carly said. “And you two are hot for your age. I just had to fuck both of you.”

“I’m glad you did,” I replied. “And I’m glad Shelly joined in!”

“I think that is the most sex I have ever had in one night,” Carly said.

“I know it’s the most I have ever had,” I replied.

“I think my cock is going to hurt tomorrow,” Carl interjected. “But it was so worth it.”

We got cleaned up, dressed and helped the girls close the diner. We said goodnight but made a plan to get together again. All of us wanted another encounter like this one.

Eventually, Carl and Shelly started having sessions on their own, so Carly and I developed our own sexual encounters. I knew it wouldn’t last forever, but I enjoyed it while it was there.

I had worried someone would find out and tell my son, but no one ever did. Or, if they did he never said anything. Eventually, Carly found a man her own age and our encounters stopped. But, she did send me a new toy to play with!

Now, Theresa and I enjoy encounters frequently. I could not have asked for a better retirement than this!
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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!


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

cover.jpeg
Marissa Scott

Grandpa's
Pleasures





