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Grandpa’s Pleasures:

Darcy

By

Marissa Scott


Chapter One

Ever since my wife passed away, I had been going to a weekly lunch with my male friends at a local restaurant. We talked about current events and joked with the staff. It was good to get away from the house for a while and have some fun.

A few months ago a new waitress began serving us. She was a cute girl and knew how to handle us old guys. She would poke fun right back at us whenever we teased her. She was built rather well I must say, with nice big tits and a thin waist.

I don’t know if this was on purpose or not, but her bra must have been made of silk. Whenever she came to our table I could see her large nipples pressing against her shirt. She seemed to have hard nipples all the time. I often wondered what they looked like.

Did she have those big areolas or were they small and pink? Did she like having her nipples twisted and tugged? Maybe she was the type that her nipples getting attention was the gateway to her pussy.

I often felt like a dirty old man thinking of her body like that, but with those headlights shining bright I couldn’t help it. I never said anything to my friends, but I’m sure all of them noticed the same thing.

Yesterday we met for our weekly lunch and the teasing started almost right away.

“Morning, gentleman,” Darcy said as she came to the table. “Still gracing the world with your presence I see.”

“I don’t know about the world, but certainly your presence,” I replied, with a  wink.

“Oh, I am so flattered,” she teased back. “The usual, guys?”

“Of course. That is unless you have something new for us.” I replied.

She winked and left the table. I watched her cute little ass swinging as she walked away to get the coffee pots. Something stirred in me and I felt an urge that had long been suppressed in me. I was horny!

As she poured our coffee, I decided to turn up the tease meter a bit.

“You sure got a good grip on that pot,” I said to her.

“I learned how to be good with my hands a long time ago,” she replied smiling.

“Careful, these old guys get turned on by the smallest things,” I said.

“Well, hopefully, that doesn’t lead to small things,” she retorted.

“Ha, ha!” I laughed. “Not with me it doesn’t.”

“Oh, sure, that’s what they all say,” she said with a wink.

She wore leggings that were as tight as could be, and today was no different. I could see the shape of her pussy through the material with her camel toe peeking out. She really didn’t seem to notice how often I looked at her pussy whenever she served us.

She walked away and I couldn’t help but notice she was swinging that ass just a bit more than before. She had a silky smooth voice that just oozed honey. She knew how to use her body and voice to get the most out of any customer.

A few more teasings went back and forth before we finally left the restaurant. I said bye to Darcy as I left the restaurant. I was beginning to look forward to my weekly visit and hoped Darcy stayed on her current shift for a while.

“Come back and see me,” she teased.

“You know I will,” I replied.

She smiled and winked before walking away. For some reason, I felt like she wanted to do more than just flirt. But I was an old guy and thinking she wanted more than just good tips was wishful thinking on my part. But, I still liked to fantasize. After all, I was still able to get it up when I wanted to.

I had a few ladies that I had arrangements worked out with so I didn’t go without sex. All I had to do was call and one of them would be available. But having a young woman would be such a turn on at my age. That soft, supple skin pushing up against me would be sweet!

I left the restaurant and headed home, Darcy the focus of my thoughts. I traced every inch of her body in my mind and began to wonder if she shaved her pussy or was natural. Did she wear a thong or nothing at all? Hell, did she even have a boyfriend!

I had gotten myself worked up and decided to call Nancy and see if she wanted some afternoon fun. Luck was with me so I headed over to her place for an afternoon romp. I guess thinking of Darcy had gotten me hornier than I had thought.

I was hard almost instantly when Nancy grabbed on to my cock. She noticed I was ready rather quickly. We had our normal sex routine, then lay in bed for a while. We made small talk, but Darcy was on my mind. Nancy noticed I wasn’t as focused as usual.

“You seem distant today,” she said.

“Sorry, just got a few things weighing on me, nothing important,” I replied.

“I’m glad to hear that,” she replied.

“Maybe we should get together this weekend,” I said.

“I wish I could, but my son is coming for a visit,” she replied. “But I’m open the Saturday after that.”

“I’ll have to see what’s going on, but I think I’m free that night,” I told her.

I got dressed, said goodbye, and headed home. My sexual tension had been released, so I was not focused on Darcy at the moment. I pulled into my driveway and went inside. I had no more than shut the front door when my phone rang.

“Bill, this is Ted,” I heard him say.

“Hey Ted,” I replied.

“Say, the guys want to go out on Saturday and play some pool. You want to come with?” Ted asked.

“I suppose I could hang out for a bit,” I replied.

“Great. See you around eight then,” he said.

We got together once in a while at the local bar and either played pool or darts, depending on what wasn’t being used much at the bar. It had been a few months since I had gone, so I was ready to play. Besides, getting out once in a while kept my sanity in check.


Chapter Two

Saturday rolled around and I got ready for the night out with the guys. I made sure I shaved and dressed casually. I brushed my hair as if I was going on a first date. I may be older, but I still took care of myself and made sure I dressed well. Appearances were important to me.

I got to the bar shortly after eight and found the guys in the back. We made our teams and plopped our money on the pool table. We racked up the balls and started our game. Cigars and booze flowed as we rotated teams and played for several hours. Soon, it was my turn to buy rounds.

I made my way to the bar and stood there waiting for the waitress to come and get my order.

“Hey, what are you doing here?” I heard a voice say from my left.

I looked over and saw Darcy sitting on a bar stool.

“Hey, Darcy, how are you?” I asked smiling. “You look nice out of your uniform.”

“Thanks,” she replied. “Haven’t seen you in here before.”

“Yeah, I only come here once in a while to play some pool,” I said.

“Well, you look rather handsome tonight,” she replied. “You’re gonna get some of the women all worked up dressed like that.”

“Yeah, right,” I replied. “I’m so hot that you want to jump my bones.”

“Oh, you know me so well,” she replied teasing me.

That was the first time I actually considered she would want to fuck me. I knew it was absurd, but for some reason, she seemed to be into me. I wasn’t sure if it was my imagination or not. But if nothing else, I would have a great fantasy.

“So, no boyfriend?” I asked.

“Not at the moment,” she replied. “Why, do you want the job?”

“I’m too old for you,” I replied. “You need some young stud courting you.”

“I like older men,” she replied giving me a sexy, sideways look. “More experience, if you know what I mean.”

I swallowed hard and knew at that moment that she was being serious. I knew she wanted to fuck me, and I needed to fuck her. I forgot about my pool game and sat down next to her so we could talk a bit quieter.

“If I didn’t know better, I would say you are hitting on this old man,” I said.

I cringed inside wondering if I was going to be shot down, or elated. Waiting was the worst!

“Well, I guess you do know better,” she said as she slid her tongue around the end of her straw.

“Why me?” I asked.

“Oh come on,” she replied. “You know damned well that you are a sexy man. You also know how to read women. It’s why your friends are no longer waiting for you to bring them their drinks.”

“You sure are direct,” I said. “I kind of like that.”

“I bet there are other things about me that you would like just as much,” she replied.

I knew what she was referring to. She must have seen me looking at her tits during lunch. She must have done that on purpose to see if she could get me aroused or not.

“Yes, there is,” I replied as I looked her up and down.

She was wearing a black, clingy shirt that was very thin. The neckline plunged showing quite a bit of cleavage. As with lunch, I could see those perky nipples showing through her top like giant eraser tips pressing against the black material.

She had those leggings on that hugged her pussy lips, leaving very little to the imagination. Even with her sitting down I could see the camel toe pushing against the thin material.

Her hand slid to my thigh as she began to slowly rub my leg. I could feel the stirrings in my cock and wanted to fuck her right there in the bar. I slowly put my hand behind her and rested it on the chair back before moving it to her back.

I began to rub her back and watched as her breathing starting to increase. I could tell she was enjoying my hand rubbing her bare skin by the way her breasts moved up and down with her now elevated breathing.  Her hand squeezed my thigh just a bit as an indication she wanted more. I ordered us another drink and we talked a bit more.

I learned she had recently returned from serving in the Army for four years and had gotten her old waitress job back. She had never married, but she was engaged once. I told her about my wife and then losing her. She told me about the one man she almost married who was twenty years older than her.

She had found out he was cheating on her, so she ended the relationship. But being with him showed her how much she enjoyed older men. She didn’t have the patience for someone younger who was out to prove how much of a man they were. She preferred someone who already knew.

I had lost track of time talking to Darcy, and soon we were confronted with last call. She set her drink down, leaned in and kissed my cheek, then took my hand and led me from the bar. This was actually going to happen. I was going to fuck the hot little waitress!


Chapter Three

I followed her to her apartment and then in the front door. I had closed the door and turned around when she pressed herself to me and began kissing me. Her tongue shot into my mouth and began to probe all around as I returned the passion.

Her hand slid down my pants and began rubbing my cock. My hands slid down to her tits, and I started lightly twisting her nipples. She moaned and grabbed my cock, massaging it in her hand.

She stopped kissing me and stepped back. I watched as she stripped down naked right there in the foyer. The sight of her naked flesh shimmering in the moonlight coming in from the windows made my cock even harder. She had the small, pink areola and a clean shaven pussy. Her body was exactly as I had imagined it.

She moved back over to me and started unbuttoning my shirt as her lips kissed my neck, then my chest as she worked her way down my body. She undid my pants and let them drop to the floor, then she knelt down on to her knees and stroked my now rock hard dick.

My hands went to her head and began to caress her hair as she leaned in and began licking my shaft. Up and down the top and bottom of my shaft, her tongue was all over me. She capped that off by plunging my cock deep into her throat.

Her head bobbed up and down my rod as her hand began to massage my balls. God did her mouth feel good on my dick! I moaned a bit as she sucked hard, as if she was trying to suck the cum from my balls. A few more bobs of her head and she stood up, kissing me once again.

I could feel her soft flesh under my hand as I slowly slid it down her back and to her ass, as if I was admiring the curves of a classic sports car. I grasped her firm ass in my hands and gently squeezed them, eliciting a soft moan from her.

She led me to the couch, then lay back spreading her legs wide.

“I assume you know what to do with this,” she said as her finger traced her pussy lips.

I grinned and knelt down on the floor. I started by kissing the insides of her thigh as she squirmed and moaned loudly. I traced my tongue all around her pussy lips as she squirmed and tried to get my tongue on her clit.

She had her hands on my head trying to get my tongue on her as I teased her as much as I could. Feeling I had gotten her hot enough, I slid my tongue sideways up her slit, then flicked her clit with the tip. She jumped as I flicked her clit, exhaling and moaning even louder.

I moved my tongue up and down her slit as she grabbed at the sheets with each pass. I slid my tongue to her hole and plunged it in as deep as I could. She gasped and grabbed a fistful of the pillows as I began to tongue fuck her.

The taste of her salty sweet juices coated my tongue and dribbled down my chin. She was definitely turned on and ready to cum! I pressed her legs back to her chest and spread them wide, ensuring my tongue went inside of her as far as it would go.

I moved from her hole to her clit and settled in on licking it. My two fingers slid into her hole and I slowly finger fucked her pussy as I licked her clit as fast as I could. I looked up and saw her tugging at her nipples, pulling them up tight.

Her pussy was rather tight on my fingers and I felt the rising passion as her walls began to tighten and release. I knew she was getting close to orgasm, and I wanted to bring her there with my tongue. She began to whimper and arch her back, raising her hips to my mouth.

I knew she was almost there. I was ready for her to come so I could finally dip my cock into that tight little hole of hers and fuck her silly. I felt her pussy walls starting to clamp down on my fingers, and sure enough, she began to come. Her body shook as wave after wave of pleasure washed over her body.

She came for a long time and finally pushed my tongue away from her now sensitive clit.

“Fuck me,” she begged. “I want to feel your cock in my pussy. I want you to fuck me!”

I was ready for my moment. I stood up, then lowered myself onto her. I slid my cock up and down her slit making her squirm as my dick slid up and down her slit. I knew she was ready, as was I. The moment I had fantasized about was about to happen.


Chapter Four

I lifted myself up and positioned my dick, then slowly spread her lips with the head of my rod. I entered her slowly as she cooed and wrapped her legs around my body. God did that pussy feel good! I started slowly fucking her, letting her get used to my cock.

The feel of her velvet tunnel on my shaft as I slowly slid my rod in and out of her pussy was like heaven to me. I savored the feel of going deep inside of her, then pulling out almost all the way before sliding back in deep.

Then, after several times of only pushing the head of my cock in and out of her, I plunged the full length of my cock as deep into her as fast as I could. She gasped and her eyes widened as the shock of my full erection bottoming out in her jolted her senses.

I began to fuck her harder and faster. I wasn’t sure how long I could last fucking this hot little pussy, but I was determined to hit it as long as I could. Each thrust of my dick made her pant and thrash on the couch.

“Oh, fuck!” she wailed. “You’re making me cum!”

I smiled knowing I still had it. I could make a woman cum with my tongue, my cock, or both. This was something she just learned and it was overwhelming her. I watched as she convulsed under me, her pussy pulsing on my shaft with each wave of ecstasy that swept over her.

“Oh my god!” she screamed. “God you know how to fuck!”

I was still pounding her hard when she pushed back on me, indicating I needed to withdraw my cock. I pulled out and let her push me backward. She straddled me and guided my cock into her pussy. She dropped down onto my shaft and began to fuck me.

She moved her hips back and forth, then leaned forward, pressing her lips to mine. I lifted her ass with my hands and began to fuck her hard, holding her ass in place. She gasped again as she started her third orgasm.

“Holy shit! Fuck yeah!” she screamed. “Oh…my…god!”

As her pussy pulsing subsided, she got off me and slid down my body, taking my shaft into her mouth. She sucked hard and fast as she stroked me, trying to make me cum. I started to feel the pressure in my balls and knew I was going to come.

I sucked in my breath as the peak of my passion hit, then let it all out as my cock began to shoot streams of cum into her mouth. She sucked the cum out of my shaft and swallowed every mouthful. I must have shot a full pint into her before it finally stopped.

She sucked me a minute longer, then let my half limp dick slide from her mouth. She moved up beside me and draped her arm across my chest. Her head lay on my heaving chest as we both tried to recover.

“That was the best sex I have ever had,” she said. “I’m not just saying that either.”

“I would have to agree,” I replied. “You felt so  good.”

“I think I want more of you,” she said.

I slid my fingers through her hair as I inhaled her scent.

“I would like that,” I replied.

Her hand went back to my dick and she fondled me as we lay there in our lovers embrace. I knew it wasn’t going to take long for my cock to recover, and once it did she was in for a much longer fucking.

We kept our relationship for as long as I could, but I knew sooner or later she was going to move on to someone else. I didn’t mind it, I knew going into this that it was only temporary. I just enjoyed our time together as long as I could.

After I had moved into a nursing home, she came to visit me a few times. Each time she graced me with a  nice blowjob. I think if I had been ten years younger when we had met, we may have evolved into a permanent relationship.

I will always remember Darcy and the fun we had, even after she stoped visiting. Life is too short to get hung up on things that are no longer of use. I am a realist, and I know she needs more than I can offer now. The last time she visited me I told her not to return. She needed to get on with her life.

She cried a bit, then left without looking back. I knew that was the last time I would ever see her.


Grandpa’s Pleasures:

Freya

By

Marissa Scott


Chapter 1

It was raining cats and dogs by the time Fred drove into the driveway of Hilary and Garry’s little home. He had been driving for over fifteen hours – and even through the night – with the intention of meeting his son and his pretty wife at home before they headed out to work.

Unfortunately, the weather hadn’t been exactly what he had expected it to be. At some point, midway through the drive, there had been a terrible wind and he had to park at the edge of the road to wait it out. Eventually, that had added an extra hour to the amount of time he had hoped to spend on the way and now, he doubted if Garry or his wife was at home.

Stepping out of the car and quickly running to the front door of the house, Fred hoped that the couple would have at least left the key into the house somewhere for him. They knew he was going to show up anytime soon; he had specifically called them three days ago to inform them he would be visiting anytime within the week.

Searching the flower urn and the foot mat in front of the house though, Fred felt disappointment quickly eating into his heart. They certainly didn’t remember his phone call and the entire house seemed to be totally quiet and empty….

“Grandpa, is that you?”

Fred froze. He stared through the solid glass of the front door and noticed a shadow approaching from the sitting room. Grandpa? He wasn’t aware that he had a granddaughter, and he had never seen anyone inside Garry’s home apart from his wife and Lucita, a half-Mexican maid that Garry had fired more than a year ago.

The door finally flipped open and Fred stared into the brownest eyes he had ever seen. The tiny voice he had heard earlier came from a young woman of probably seventeen or sixteen years.

She had long, flowing black hair and a small mole, an inch beneath her pointed nose. She was staring lovingly at him too and for a second, he wondered if he was in the wrong house.

“No, you aren’t.” She chuckled childishly and it hit him hard he had actually muttered that out loud.

“Oh, sorry,” he quickly muttered, calming his thoughts. “I wasn’t just expecting to…uh…see anyone in the house except for Garry or Hilary.”

“Well, Mom and Dad left home hours ago and won’t be back until later tonight….something about a conference that would take hours. They were expecting that you might show up though.”

Fred was still confused. Mom and Dad? Garry had only gotten married to Hilary eight years ago and they had always told him they weren’t going to have a child. Where did the innocent-looking teenager come from?

“It is very cold out here,” said the young woman still talking to him, “giving the rain and all; I think you should come in before any of us catches a cold, Grandpa.”

Fred nodded. He had never felt this disoriented before. He felt his head bloating with various possibilities to explain her existence, especially since the young girl in front of him twirled around to show him a well-crafted ass, compacted in short shorts.

Her thighs were thick, spotless and accompanied with straight long legs. She let him step into the house behind her and while he tried to clasp the door shut, she switched on the lights in the house and turned to him with a smile.

“Dad told me the last time you were here was over a year ago.” She said, hopping onto the arm of the nearest sofa to her.

He nodded. It was exactly fourteen months ago and he was about to tell her that when she hopped off the chair again and began to walk towards the kitchen.

“My bad!” She said. “You must have been beaten by the rain one way or the other. I should get you some hot tea.”

She wasn’t really the kind of child that stayed calm for long, was she? Fred shook his head and watched as she hurried through the kitchen door. He thought about sitting and waiting for her, but quickly dismissed that. He still didn’t understand what was happening.

“Excuse me sweetie,” he whispered as soon as he stepped into the kitchen, “did you say Garry and Hilary are your parents?”

He sounded dumb; he had to call himself that. But the girl was affecting him in a lot of ways that he wouldn’t bother to understand. The fact that the house was exactly as he had remembered it – except her being in it of course – was enough to get him entirely confused. Then her hour-glass shape and the way her ass kept wiggling in her shorts? Pheww!

“Oh, I am sorry, grandpa.” She chuckled, turning to smile at him and thankfully getting him to stare at her face instead of at her ass.

“I totally forgot Dad mentioned that you might be surprised to meet me.” She said. “I haven’t always been here you know.”

He certainly did know that. “Well, I wouldn’t be this confused if you were.” He responded in a low voice.

“Mom kept me back in Atlanta to finish high school before joining her here.” She said. “I came down here during summer holidays but you weren’t always here either and….”

“Hold up, hold up.” Fred said, interrupting her. “If I get this right, Hilary keeping you back and all, does that mean she had you before marrying Garry?”

“Yes!” she grinned as if she was glad he could finally put the pieces together.

Why didn’t she just introduce herself as his step granddaughter from the beginning and get everything over with! “Oh great.” He told her though, smiling. She was a fascinating girl who got him all anxious on their first meeting; he couldn’t argue that.

“And I guess no one ever spoke about me to you.” She shrugged, turning back to the tea pot.

He unconsciously shrugged back and kept quiet. Now, the girl was feeling bad about herself. He should have done better than questioning her about who she was.

“What’s your name?” He muttered behind her.

She already placed the tea pot on the stove and turned once more to stare at him.

“Freya.” She said, folding her arms.

“It is a nice name, Freya.” He told her, smiling cheerfully.

That seemed to cheer her up. She beamed brightly at him and then pointed to his hair.

“I recognized you through your sandy hair.” She said. “Dad showed me pictures.”

He nodded. He was curious how she knew who he was as well. He could have been some stranger that she willfully allowed into the house.

“It is amazing how you refer to Garry as Dad.” He said, taking a step towards her.

She shrugged and stepped towards him too. “He insisted that I should and I really like doing so anyway.”

Fred nodded again. He found out every passing second how fascinating she was. He stopped moving an inch away from her though and brushed his hair with his fingers.

“Well, I should insist that you call me Fred instead of Grandpa.” He told her.

She blinked at him, obviously surprised.

“You think that could be difficult to do?” He asked.

She shook her head instantly. “No.”

“Good then.  I think I’ll head down to the guest room to have a warm bath.”

“What about the hot tea?” She asked, hopping towards him.

“I will have that afterwards.” He beamed back at her.

She was onto him in a second and before he knew it, she dragged him into a warm embrace, her soft small breasts flattening against his chest.

“Nice to meet you, Fred.” She moaned.

He held his breath until she let him go. Afterwards, disoriented, he stepped away from her and began to step out of the kitchen without uttering a word.

Behind him, she moaned out a soft “okay, I will get the tea ready” and turned back to the stove.

Fred couldn’t help but to stop at the door to stare at her enthralling ass again. She was quite endowed, for a girl her age. He doubted if his assumption of her age was accurate though, but he wouldn’t mind if there was more to her besides her soft-looking wiggling behind.

“Get yourself together, old man, and go have that warm bath.” He thought.

Fred grunted, hating the rational voice in his head. He however made sure he left the kitchen before more thoughts of Freya slipped into his mind.


Chapter 2

The rain was still falling heavily by the time Fred stepped out of the bathroom. He had a towel wrapped around his waist and spent a few seconds staring at the small room and getting lost in the memories of some of the nights he had spent in it in the past few years.

Coming to visit Garry and his wife once or twice in a year had always been bliss for him. Although, he didn’t do much in the house but the fact that Garry had finally found love and happiness was enough for him. The little carefree boy he had singlehandedly raised had grown up to build a home for himself after all.

Speaking of homes, Fred realized he had left his backpack that had his clothes in the car. The sudden realization that he had left it in his car jolted him out of his thoughts and he glanced around the room, hoping that there was at least a robe he could change into.

Turning around however brought him face to face with Freya and he froze, wondering how long she had been there and why she was staring oddly at him.

“Heck, you scared me.” He muttered, smiling at her.

She had his coffee on a tray and slowly stepped into the room with it in her hands.

“I thought I could bring the tea to you before it gets cold.” She said, still staring at him.

He nodded and glanced around the room, searching for a place she could set it on.

“On the bed.” He said at the same time that Freya uttered the words as if she had been searching too.

She quickly dropped the tray on the bed and straightened her back to look at him.

“What?” He was forced to ask.

“For an old man, you certainly have a muscular body, Grandpa.”

“Fred.” He said, correcting her, and she pursed her lips. “And thank you. Too much sport won’t kill a man, they say. I guess listening to that saying helped me a great deal.”

“What kinds of sport do you like, Fred?” She asked him.

“Uh, baseball. Tennis. I jog three times a week too and do some sit-ups.”

His answer didn’t seem to be what she was expecting. He watched as she chuckled briefly and looked him all over. He caught her eyes lingering briefly on his crotch and he blinked, quickly convincing himself that it had only been his imagination.

“Doesn’t altogether sound like the sports that I might be interested in.” She whispered.

He stepped towards the bed. “And which ones interest you?” He asked.

She was looking him up and down again and for a second, Fred felt his dick jolting alive beneath the towel. By the time he was close enough to the bed, her eyes focused on his without moving. He felt as if she suddenly found it hard to move because he was close enough…or perhaps that was the other way round.

“Uh…I think I prefer the kind of sport that leaves participants breathless.” He finally heard her say softly.

That certainly got him to freeze. “Excuse me?” he whispered.

“Two players. A single game and no audience. I prefer such sport.” She replied smiling.

If she hadn’t expatiated what she meant, he would have thought it was his imagination again. She was staring intently at him now, just to indicate that she mean exactly what he thought she did. When he stepped towards the bed again, thereby closing the distance between them, she inhaled deeply and closed her eyes, waiting for him.

Fred did the expected then; he held her by the waist and dragged her towards him, letting his growing erection jerk against her abdomen. Her small breasts once again flatten against his naked chest, getting him more aroused than he already was.

“Oh Freya….”

His lips smashed against hers before he could wonder what the hell they were both doing. They had just met. It wasn’t even an hour yet and although, it was easy to blame the weather, her irresistible body and the quiet house, Fred knew he could have restrained himself instead. He grunted into her mouth as he tasted her lips and as she moaned against him, obviously pleasured by the touch of his lips.

Her tongue glided out of her mouth to entangle his and Fred allowed her to taste every inch of his mouth. She began to move with him, guiding him towards the bed. He could have sprawled onto the bed with her, had her hands not suddenly gripped the towel around his waist, hoping to free his growing cock.

“Stop!” he groaned. “Stop, stop, Freya!”

He gently pushed her away from him before the towel could loosen around his waist. She growled in complaint and his cock hardened at the thought of how eager she was to have him inside her.

“Grandpa!” She scoffed at him.

He stepped away and began to pace the room to calm his frigging cock.

“This is inappropriate.” He muttered.

“But I want it. You want this too.” Freya argued. She didn’t make any attempt to hold him but Fred knew better than to step towards her.

“How old are you anyway?” He growled at her.

“Nineteen.” She said.

“Seventeen.” He argued, pointing a finger at her.

“Okay, I am eighteen.” She admitted, rolling her eyes.

“It doesn’t matter. It still doesn’t matter.” Fred muttered to himself.

Freya seemed to have easily gotten tired of his reluctance. He watched as she rolled her eyes at him again, smoothed her shorts with her hands and began to step away from him towards the door.

“What are you doing?” He asked her.

“Leaving you to your indecision, Fred.” She said, sticking out her tongue at him. “Perhaps that would help the huge swell between your legs.”

“Nice playing the sport with you.” She said sarcastically and left the room.

Fred growled for the umpteenth time. He hated himself sometimes for wanting something and then throwing it away when he had it. What sort of eighteen year old would want to fuck her step grandfather anyway?

He was still thinking about that when he hurriedly reached for the tea cup and downed the entire liquid before he could come up with a thought.

He needed to be in his car as soon as the rain stopped, he thought to himself. Then he needed to come back to where he came from before he lost it.


Chapter 3

Fred suddenly felt exhausted. His body was heavy too while it suddenly seemed as if the world was closing in around him. He couldn’t see anything at first, his mind filled with blank images. He lay down on the bed to gather himself before he fell to the floor. By the time he fluttered his eyes open, Freya was beaming down at him with a mischievous look on her face.

“I actually thought I gave you too much to drink back there.” She said.

Back where? He groaned softly and was about to push himself up when he noticed that his hands and legs had been bound to the bed. He was now at her mercy.

“Freya?” He questioned, glancing at her.

“Well, I had it all planned out that we would both be here without me doing this but you weren’t really cooperating, Fred.” She chuckled.

He blinked at her. What the hell was she talking about? “The tea?” He suddenly realized, muttering out loud. “What did you give me?”

“Well, it was me thinking on my feet.” She responded, lying beside him on the bed. He noticed that she was no longer wearing her top and short, but was instead draped in a pink night gown. Her soft skin was so close to his, he could feel her warm breath on his shoulders as she spoke.

“Thinking on your feet?” he grunted at her, “What the hell do you think you are doing, young woman?”

“You will see, grandpa!” She smiled. “You will see.”

He thought about chiding her again but words left him as soon as she suddenly knelt in between his widely spread legs and tugged at the swell of his cock beneath the towel.

He wasn’t even aware of it the entire time that he growled at her. He also wondered why she had waited so long to hold it in her palm or get rid of his towel. How did she manage to get him tied to the bed without him waking up anyway?

“I am going to get rid of your towel now, Fred.” She whispered as if she could read his mind.

He tried to say something again but his senses failed him the second time. Fred watched as she boldly held on to the towel and finally pulled it off him, gasping as his cock jerked upright. The awe on her face was short-lived though as she took a second look at his cock.

“Not exactly what I expected.” She mumbled, holding it carelessly in her palm.

Fred held his breath, feeling quite embarrassed. “What do you mean?” He breathed out. “I am not the right size?”

“Yes.” She surprisingly grinned at him while she began to jerk his cock in her palm at the same time. “With the swell beneath the towel, I was expecting far more. I was expecting a bigger carrot, enough to reach my womb and tear my pussy apart.”

Damn, where did Hilary find such a daughter?

Fred was speechless. Above all, he felt a lump in his throat as she continuously jerked his dick. At some point, still grimacing at his size, she squeezed and yanked hard, getting him to groan at the top of his voice.

“You like me doing that to you, don’t you?” She asked, laughing.

He nodded, even though he wished to beg her to free him instead. He already felt the need to reach for her; to show her just how much his cock could satisfy her, despite its size. He was thinking about this when she suddenly inched upward and began to trace kisses along his neck.

Her hand wouldn’t leave his cock at the same time, and she kept moving downward, briefly sucking his nipples and sending shockwaves of pleasures down his spine before moving downwards to drop kisses around his abdomen.

By the time her lips got to his crotch, Fred was already breathing hard. She squeezed his cock in her palm one last time and then shoved the entire length into her mouth. Warm deep-seated pleasure rushed through Fred’s entire body instantly.

He closed his eyes as she began to move her lips, sucking him hard and gently nibbling the tip of his cock at the same time. Her lips reached for his balls too, raucously sucking on each one until he was yelling her name at the top of his voice.

“Loosen the rope around my wrists, Freya.” Fred pleaded. “Just frigging get me out of these ropes.”

“You stay where you are!!” She grunted back at him, hurriedly inching upward to spit on his face. He saw defiance on her face for the first time as well as the will to have total control over him. That got to him pretty fast and he cowered in her presence, hoping that she would at least be gentle with him.

“Good.” She whispered as if she could read his resolve to be subservient.

He nodded obediently and closed his eyes and she moved back to her previous position, once again swallowing his cock.

“The first I have ever had one fully in my mouth.” She muttered against his shaft. “Don’t they get it all hard and big in those days, uh Fred?”

Fred shook his head, not as a response to her question but as the only thing he could conveniently do at the moment. With each touch of Freya’s warm lips on his cock, he could feel himself being drawn towards rippling climax. More so, the fact that he was in bondage and unable to touch her, to rip her pussy apart. He felt desires swelling up in his head while his swollen cock could only jerk tirelessly in her mouth.

Eventually, Freya stopped sucking him and knelt beside him. She dropped a kiss on his forehead, quickly stood tall above him, turned and sat on his chest. Slowly, she inched her body backward until her clit was inches away from his lips and her mouth the same distance from his cock.

“Now suck me dry, Fred.” She said. “Fuck my filthy pussy with your mouth the same way I have and will do yours.”

Her words renewed his desires. They felt like aphrodisiacs to Fred and for a second, he felt his cock jolting alive with renewed energy while his throat went dry with hunger for her cum. He inched upward instantly and wrapped his lips around her pussy lips.

Impatiently, he sucked and groaned, hoping to part her hole with his tongue. Soon, Freya sat on his face and began to grind her clit all over his nose and lips. She jerked his cock in between her palms at the same time and kept whimpering at the top of her voice.

“Oh you are sucking me so good, Grandpa!” She moaned. “Make me squirt down your throat, Fred.”

There weren’t possibilities of ever stopping and Fred knew this. He gave in to his desires soon enough and began to thrust his hips, jerking his cock in and out of her opened palms. She swiped her palms back and forth too, jerking him really hard and then replacing her palms with her mouth.

When that happened, Fred thrust his tongue into her pussy hole hungrily. He nibbled on her clitoris and smiled inwardly when her body shook instinctively from pleasure. He also bit gently on her labia walls and was amazed to see her cum dripping out of her and splattering all over his face.

He wanted more and dug in deeper into her with his tongue. Eventually, she lost all cause to be gentle with him and began to flap her ass and cunt all over his face.

“Oh God!” He heard her growl. “I can’t stop fucking your face, Grandpa! I can’t…I can’t...!”

She was as close to her climax as he was. Fred shook his head rapidly, in turn wiggling his lips all over the opening of her cunt. This excited her. She gripped his cock and pushed it harder into her mouth. She let the tip touch the end of her throat and then choked cheerfully, obviously thrilled.

“More!” She yelled at him. “Make me cum!”

That was if she didn’t get him to cum first. Fred could feel his balls clenching hard. His head felt light while his breath suddenly became uneven. Electrifying jolts coursed through his spine and it seemed so hard to concentrate on filling her hole with his tongue. He managed to keep shaking his head and wiggling his lips all over her pussy though until Freya suddenly let out a loud squeal and froze.

Fred, seizing the moment, jerked his cock deeper into her mouth at the same time and let go.

Together, they climaxed, Freya squirting all over his face the second time. He filled her mouth with his cum; gratified by the way she willingly spread her lips open, allowing him. Afterwards, she fell above him and began to pant really hard.

By the time their bodies recuperated from the entire intercourse, Fred still couldn’t believe she had taken absolute control of him. His wrists and ankles hurt from the various attempts he unconsciously made to break free. Freya turned to lie beside him and was breathing unevenly while her eyes gazed up at him with lust.

“I thought about this ever since I saw your pictures.” She said and then she closed her eyes, drifting off to sleep.

Fred wondered if he was dreaming. The tiny drop of semen on his cock showed that he wasn’t though and for a second, he stared at it, smiling to himself. It certainly wasn’t over, he thought to himself as he closed his eyes.

For now, they would rest.


Chapter 4

He woke up two hours later but Freya wasn’t beside him. The ropes around his wrists and ankles were gone too and for a minute, Fred stared down at his naked body, remembering the passionate kisses Freya had dropped all over his sweaty skin. He was still thinking about her warm lips around his cock when she stepped into the room again.

“You are awake?” She said, resting on the door frame.

He looked her up and down. He had to. The young woman was simply breathtaking. In a new transparent grey top, he had his eyes glued on her. She obviously wasn’t wearing any bra and she wasn’t wearing panties either. Her long legs fascinated him while the shape of her taut nipples beneath the top drove his thoughts wild.

“Come here, Freya.” He told her.

She shook her head and smiled at the same time.

“No, you come here, Fred.” She said.

His eyes went wide at her. She was one bold dominatrix and the truth was that he didn’t mind doing everything that she wanted. So, in a few seconds, he was on his feet and walking towards her.

“Stop.” She suddenly said.

He froze and stared around, thinking that she saw something. Her eyes were fixed on him though – on his growing cock to be precise – and she slowly began to walk towards him. By the time she was a few inches away from him, Fred watched as she pulled off her top and threw it far away from her. Afterwards, she closed the last distance between them and held his fully-aroused shaft in her hand.

“You will fuck me now, Grandpa.” She said.

He wasn’t shocked or surprised anymore. Somehow, in the few hours he had met Freya, he felt as if he knew what she could do and what she couldn’t. This feeling drove him to hold her other hand and guide her towards the bed. He didn’t push her onto the sheets. He didn’t climb onto the bed either. He simply turned her back towards him and tipped her over so she could arch her ass, ready for him.

This is it, he told himself. The ass that got him captivated from the moment he set his eyes on her. He rubbed each one with his palm first and then softly tapped the left one, watching as she gasped with pleasure.

“You like that?” he asked her, tapping the right one too.

She moaned and curled in front of him. She twisted her hips too and wiggled her ass gently, tempting him.

“Don’t you think you should fuck me now?” She asked, widening her legs so he could see her pink pussy pulsing with want.

Fred gulped. He had never met such a seductive young woman his entire old life. Without wasting time though, he positioned himself behind her, held her waist and plunged in, filling her entire pussy with his cock.

“That’s it!” Freya groaned. “Yeah, exactly there, Fred. Fuck the hell out of me!”

He thought he was going to ram in slowly. He thought he could take his time to fuck her dirty until he couldn’t go anymore, but Freya was still in control of him. She wiggled her ass each time he plunged in, urging him to go in faster and deeper.

“Fill me in there.” She growled at him. “Fuck me, Grandpa. Don’t you stop until you have made me so sore my thighs hurt.”

He did everything she wanted. He groaned at the top of his voice and kept ramming in deeper….and quicker. At some point, his fingernails dug into her waist while she gripped the edges of the bed and began to meet his thrust with hers. The flapping sound from the clash of their thighs echoed around the room, driving them towards rippling climaxes.

“I am cumming!” He yelled at her eventually.

“Me too!” She moaned, reaching backward to grip his butt.

He rammed in fast as much as he could until his final thrust, which ended with a grunt and Freya letting out a long moan as she climaxed too.

“Come here, Fred.” She whispered, crawling unto the bed and widening her arms to receive him.

He joined her and let her embrace him. Afterwards, she dropped a kiss on his temple and bit his earlobe.

“How long will you be staying, Fred?” She asked.

“As long as you want me to.” He found himself replying.

She chuckled. “Of course, that’s impossible. Mom and Dad will be getting back tonight and Dad said you have a history of showing up for a few days and then disappearing for another five to ten months.”

“Well, that would change now.” Fred smiled, staring up into her eyes.

“Because of me?” She asked.

“Maybe.” He said, teasing her. He was already fondling her breasts and for a second or two, he plucked a nipple in his mouth and sucked gently.

“You know, it isn’t raining heavily anymore but it sure won’t stop drizzling for a long time.” He heard her whisper.

“So?” he moaned against her nipple.

“Maybe you can fuck me again before Mom and Dad return.” She said.

He grinned. He was already working on it.

“Oh my darling step granddaughter.” He said before leaping on top of her.
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Chapter One

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Good to see you, dad,” Kevin said.

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

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

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

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

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

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

“How’s the boat?” Kevin asked.

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

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

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

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

“Oh? And what is that?” I asked her.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“If that’s ok, yes,” he replied.

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

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

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

“I will, I promise,” she replied.

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

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

“Alright, I’ll do it,” I said.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“She’s a natural,” I said laughing.

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


Chapter Two

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Ah, a real rebel huh?” I teased.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Sure, coming,” I replied.

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

“Sure,” I replied.

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

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

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

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

“Dinner,” I yelled.

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

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

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

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

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

She just smiled at me a dove into her dinner.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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


Chapter Three

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Do you like this?” she asked.

“Yes,” I managed to squeak out.

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

“Yes,” I replied more confidently.

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Yes, I did,” I replied.

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

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

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

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

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


Chapter Four

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“We can’t do this again,” I said.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Why don’t you love me?” she asked.

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

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

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

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

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

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

“So,” she replied shortly.

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

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

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

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

“How about a fuzzy navel?” I asked.

“Okay, I’ll try it,” she replied.

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

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

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

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

“Is that whiskey?” she asked.

“Yep, sure is,” I replied.

“Can I try it?” she asked.

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

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

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

I laughed and took a sip.

“It’s an acquired taste,” I said.

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

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

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

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

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

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


Chapter Five

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

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

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

“Suck my cock,” I told her.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Ever have your ass fucked?” I asked.

“N..n..no,” she replied nervously.

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

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

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

“Do you like that?” I asked.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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


Grandpa’s Pleasures:

Jennifer

By

Marissa Scott


Chapter One

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

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

One Saturday in early June, my son called me.

“Hey, dad, how are you?” he asked.

“Doing well. What’s up?” I asked.

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

“Yep, I’ll be here,” I replied.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Good trip?” I asked.

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

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

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

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

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

“You’re looking well,” she replied.

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

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

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

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

“I’ll take one,” Gary said.

“Me too,” Karen said.

“Me three,” Jennifer said.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Oh, can we?” she asked excitedly.

“Sure, why not,” I replied.

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


Chapter Two

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Doesn’t make it decent,” I said.

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

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

“I need to cool off,” she said.

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

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

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

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

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

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

I said nothing but kept on casting and chuckling.

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

“I will,” I snickered.

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

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

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

“You’re embarrassing yourself,” I replied.

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

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

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

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

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

“Yeah, yeah, I hear ya,” she replied.

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

“Sandwich?” I asked.

“Sure, what ya got?” she asked.

“Turkey, ham, bologna,” I replied.

“How about ham and cheese?” she asked.

“Coming right up,” I replied.

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

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

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

“How come you never remarried?” she asked.

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

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

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

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

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


Chapter Three

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

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

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

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

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

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

“I’m good,” I replied.

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

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

“So what was that upstairs?” I asked.

“What?” she replied.

“You know what,” I replied.

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

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

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

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

“A little slice of heaven,” I replied.

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

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

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

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

“I caught a bass fish!” Jennifer exclaimed.

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

“She got a five pounder,” I replied.

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

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

We all busted out laughing.

“What’s so funny?” she asked.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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


Chapter Four

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

“You ready?” I asked.

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

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

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

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

“Good luck today,” I told them.

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

“Alright, see you then,” I replied.

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

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

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

“Where are we going?” she asked.

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

“Oh cool,” she replied.

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

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

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

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

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

“What do you mean?” she asked.

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

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

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

“I can handle myself,” she replied.

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

“How?” she asked.

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

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

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

“Do what?” she asked.

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

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

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

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

“And if I refuse?” she asked.

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

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

“Fine,” she said finally.

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

“Well, that’s a start,” I said.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“How?” she asked.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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


Chapter Five

“Suck my cock,” I told her.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Oh, god, yes!” she screamed.

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

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

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

“You ready for my cock?” I asked her.

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Fuck my cock,” I told her.

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

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

“Oh…my…god!” she screamed.

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

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

“Now I am going to fuck you,” I said.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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


Grandpa’s Pleasures:

Kathleen

By

Marissa Scott


Chapter One

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Oh?” I replied. “And what is that?” 

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

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

“Thanks Dad,” he said. 

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

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

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

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

“Hello?” I answered. 

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

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

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

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

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

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

“So who’s this?” I asked. 

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

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

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

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

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

 “Please, make yourself comfortable,” I said. 

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

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

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

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

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

“Congratulations,” I said. 

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

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

“Thanks Dad,” Josh said. 

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

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

“Oh? And what is that?” I asked. 

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

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

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

“Yeah that’s fine,” Kathleen replied. 

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

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


Chapter Two

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

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

“I could eat,” Tricia replied.

“Kathleen?” I asked.

“I’m starving!” she replied.

“Baked potatoes alright for everyone?” I asked.

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

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

“Starting this fall,” she replied.

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Gotcha. What’s in Florida?” I asked.

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

“Oh?”  I asked.

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

“Well, good luck!” I said.

“Where is your bathroom?” Kathleen asked.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Do you have a girlfriend?” she asked.

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

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

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

“I bet you do,” she replied.

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

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

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

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

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


Chapter Three

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

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

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

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

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

“Fuck that feels good,” I whispered.

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

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

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

“Did you like that?” she asked.

“Absolutely,” I replied.

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

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

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

“Sleep good?” Kathleen asked me.

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

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

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

“Ok, no problem,” I replied.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Good point,” she replied.

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

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

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

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


Chapter Four

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“I’m glad you liked it,” I replied.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

She hugged me tighter and kissed my forehead.

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

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


Chapter Five

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

“Thank god for that,” I replied.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Fuck your ass is tight,” I said.

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

Her moans were loud as she worked towards her orgasm.

“God your cock feels good,” she moaned.

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Holy shit!” she screamed.

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

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

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

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

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

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


Grandpa’s Pleasures:

Lilly

By

Marissa Scott


Chapter One

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

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

“Hi, Lilly,” I replied.

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

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

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

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

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

“Have anything in mind?” I asked.

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

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

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

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

“I like it simple,” she replied.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Did you bring a DVD?” I asked her.

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

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

“What the hell is that?” I asked.

“An Amazon firestick!” she said beaming.

“What does that do?” I asked.

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

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

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

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

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

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

“I like all kinds,” she replied.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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


Chapter Two

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Ready for another one?” she asked.

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

“Sort of,” she replied.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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


Chapter Three

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“My turn,” she said with a grin.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“If that’s what you want,” I replied.

“It’s what I want,” she said.

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

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

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


Chapter Four

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

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

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

“Why?” I asked.

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

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

“They are too immature,” she replied.

I hugged her tightly and smiled knowing she wanted me.

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

“Sure, what is it?” I replied.

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

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

“What about sex?” she asked.

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

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

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

“Are you sure about that?” I asked.

“Positive,” she replied.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Yes,” I replied.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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


Chapter Five

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

“I love you too, sweetie,” I replied.

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

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

“Good morning,” she said releasing my cock.

“Morning,” I replied.

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

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

“Yes, ma’am,” I said.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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


Grandpa’s Pleasures:

Lisa

By

Marissa Scott


Chapter One

My son, his girlfriend and her daughter came to visit me for a week over the summer. They were visiting colleges that she was interested in and figured he would combine the two trips. I had never met his new girlfriend or her daughter, so I wasn’t exactly sure what to expect.

I heard the car door shut and knew they had arrived. I got up from my chair and walked to the door to great them. What I didn’t expect was to see one hell of a sexy woman that was his girlfriend’s daughter.

I almost got a boner when she stepped out of the car and turned towards me. She had long hair, huge tits, and long legs. Her top barely covered her nipples, and her skirt barely covered her ass. If I got nothing more than this view for a week, it was worth the visit!

“Hey dad, how are you?” my son greeted me.

“Doing well,” I replied.

“This is Kimberly and her daughter, Lisa,” he said introducing them.

“Welcome, nice to meet you,” I said as I shook each of their hands.

“You sure it’s ok to stay with you?” my son asked.

“Absolutely,” I replied. “I have the room, and having some company would be a nice change.”

“We really do appreciate you letting us stay here,” he said.

“Let’s get you guys settled, then we can talk,” I said.

I helped them unload the car and showed them to their rooms. Lisa had the room right across from me, which was beneficial if I was ever going to catch a glimpse of that sexy body of hers. Finished with that, we went to the living room and sat down.

“So, how long have you and Brad been dating now?” I asked Kimberly.

“About a year now,” she replied.

“I wasn’t sure how long it had been. Time slips by when you are retired,” I said.

“It flies by too quick for us,” she said smiling.

“So, I hear you are looking to attend state young lady?” I asked Lisa

“Yes, if I find things interesting enough,” she said.

“Well, I think you’ll find enough to keep you interested for quite a while,” I said smiling.

That was the moment when she shifted her legs giving me a complete view of her pussy. She was wearing no underwear, and I could plainly see her clean-shaven lips peeking out at me. I looked up and saw her smiling back at me.

Was she trying to seduce me, or just trying to be a tease to an old man? I decided right then and there that I was going to fuck that sweet little pussy if it was the last thing I did. She had no idea what she had started!

“So, Kimberly and I were thinking of visiting with an old friend of mine tomorrow. Would it be ok if Lisa stayed here with you for the day? That would give you guys some time to get to know each other,” Brad said.

“Sure, I’m ok with it if she is,” I replied.

“Yeah, that’s fine,” she replied giving me a wink.

Oh yeah, it was game on! I could feel my balls beginning to swell just thinking about those sweet little lips of hers wrapped around my cock. I couldn’t wait to get a taste of her tight pussy and fuck the daylights out of her.

We ate dinner and visited for a while before everyone decided to go to bed. I never slept with my door closed, so after turning out my light, I lay on my side facing the hallway. I was hoping to get a peek at Lisa.

She did not disappoint. After Brad and Kimberly closed their bedroom door, Lisa headed to the bathroom. I waited for her to come out, and soon enough she emerged. I could see her outline from the moon shining in the hallway window, and saw she was naked.

She turned and looked my direction, then rubbed her nipples and slipped her hand between her legs. I watched as she slowly rubbed her pussy, then brought her fingers to her lips and sucked them clean.

I had a raging hard-on just watching what she was doing. She knew she was turning me on, but she didn’t know I was ready to give her the ride of her life. She smiled then went into her room. I watched as she lay down on the bed, then turned her face to look at me.

If that had been it, I would have fallen asleep ready to take her the next day. But she had other plans. She was going to tease me as long as she could, and she had the body to do it.


Chapter Two

As I lay there watching her, she began to twist and tug at her nipples while looking at me. Her legs were moving and I assumed she was massaging her clit with her thighs. With the low light, I could barely see what she was doing, but it was enough to give me a chubby.

I reached down and began to stroke my now hard cock as I watched this young beauty playing with herself. Her hand moved down between her legs as she parted them and lifted them up to her chest. I only wished that I could see her pink lips as she began to finger herself.

I could hear her juices squishing as she probed her hole with them. Her head was now moving around as she worked to make herself cum. Her back began to arch as her head moved back, so I knew she was getting close to her orgasm.

I pulled my covers back and moved to the edge of the bed. If I was going to cum, I was going to shoot my load onto the floor. She looked over and saw me spanking my meat. Just then, she covered her mouth and I knew she had started to cum by the shaking of her body.

I was stroking my cock fast watching until she had finished cumming, then got a shock as she got up from her bed and walked into my room. She got on her knees and moved my hand from my cock. With a quick move, her mouth had encircled my cock driving it all the way down her throat.

I moaned a little as her tongue began to tease my shaft as she sucked with long, slow strokes. My balls were so swollen that I knew I was going to cum soon. And when I did, she was going to get one hell of a load!

I moved my hand down and began to feel her soft but firm tits. God how I missed rock hard nipples! Her head bobbed up and down as I watched her suck my cock, the shimmer of the moonlight dancing on her milky flesh.

I felt the buildup of my orgasm and began to stiffen up in preparation for losing my load. Sensing I was about to cum, she slammed my cock into her mouth all the way to the hilt as she cradled my balls with her other hand.

I lost control and started shooting my spunk into her throat. She greedily sucked down my jizz and swallowed every drop. As my cock went limp, she let it fall from her mouth, then turned her head up to look at me.

“Tomorrow you can fuck me,” she whispered.

Fuck! My balls were beginning to swell again with just her voice whispering to me!

“You bet I will,” I replied.

She gave me a quick kiss, then returned to her room. How on earth had I gotten so lucky? I had never had anything like this happen to me before, but I had sure read about it. Daylight couldn’t come fast enough for me, and I soon fell asleep dreaming of that tight little twat just waiting for me to pound it.


Chapter Three

The next morning, Brad and Kimberly were already up and getting ready o leave by the time I hit the kitchen for my coffee.

“You sure it’s ok for Lisa to stay here?” Brad asked.

“Absolutely,” I replied. “I’ll bore her to death with my stories. Heck, maybe we’ll even go out for lunch.”

“Thank you so much,” Kimberly said as she gave me a hug.

I could feel where Lisa got her tits from as Kimberly’s well-endowed tits pressed into my chest. If brad was like me, he probably titty fucked the hell out of her.

“You are more than welcome,” I replied. “You guys have fun. Let me know when you head back, ok?”

“You got it,” Brad said as they walked out the door.

I waved bye as they got in the car and drove away. Now I just needed Lisa to get up so we could begin our fun! I had a tight little twat to fuck today. I was going to finish what she had started the night before.

I got my coffee and sat on the couch to watch the morning news. I had no more than gotten about five sips of coffee in me when I heard the bathroom door close. She was up. I wanted to see how she reacted this morning before jumping right in to fucking her.

I heard the door open again, then her footsteps as she made her way towards me. I looked up and saw her approaching wearing a thin but silky looking nightshirt. I could see just about everything as she walked into the room and sat on the sofa.

“Mom and Brad gone?” she asked.

“Yep, left about twenty minutes ago,” I replied.

“Good,” she said. “Did you like the way I sucked your cock last night?”

“Yes, yes I did,” I replied feeling my cock getting hard again.

“Well, then you should enjoy fucking me even more,” she replied.

I watched as she stood up and pulled her nightshirt off, revealing those perfect tits and smooth pussy lips to me. I could see the moisture on her lips as she dropped her shirt to the floor.

She walked over to me and stood right in front of me, her pussy a mere inches away from my face. She lifted one leg and put it on the arm of the chair, then put her other hand on my head.

“Eat,” she said.

I eagerly moved my face forward and began to kiss all around her twat. I could smell her sex as I teased her into arousal. I saw her goose bumps forming on her legs as my tongue started licking up and down her silky smooth outer lips.

She moaned and started moving her hips, trying o get me to lick her clit. I moved my tongue down to her hole and flicked it in and out making her moan louder. I took my hands and grabbed her ass cheeks to stabilize myself, then ran my tongue up her slit.

Her legs began shaking as my tongue made contact with her swollen clit. My cock was now forming a serious tent in my pants as my balls began to swell. I couldn’t believe I was eating out this beautiful young pussy!

I moved one finger to her asshole and began to rub it as she sucked in her breath. Judging from her reaction, I was guessing no one had ever done that to her before. She now had both hands on my head as she moved her clit on my tongue.

“Oh, god yes!” she moaned. “Oh, fuck does that feel good.”

I coated my finger with her juices, then moved it back to her anus. She grabbed onto my shoulders as my finger slid into her ass. I began to finger fuck her ass while she moaned and tried to keep her balance.

I was about to suggest we move to the bedroom when she let out a huge exhale and began to squeal. Her orgasm hat hit her as I felt her anus pulsing on my finger. She came hard, digging her nails into my shoulders as she did.

Her screams of passion were only matched by the vigorous shaking her body was doing as she came. I moved my mouth onto her hole and began sucking her cum from her hole. Her juices were running down my chin as I lapped up as much as I could.

When she finally put her leg down, her cum was running down my chin and onto my chest. She dropped in front of me and began to lick her own juices off my body. Once I was clean, she focused her attention on my tent.

“Time for me to feel that cock inside of me,” she said as she stood up. “Take your pants off and show me that huge cock of yours.”

I removed my pants and was about to stand up when she pushed me back into the chair. She once again sucked my cock into her mouth and moaned as she sucked hard on my shaft. I appreciated the blowjob, but I wanted to fuck her tight little twat.


Chapter Four

Just when I thought she was not going to let me fuck her, she got up and straddled my chair. I could see her pussy gaping wide as she grabbed my cock and guided it into her velvet tunnel.

She moaned and shook just a bit as my cock slid deep inside of her. Fuck was she tight! She began to move up and down on my shaft fucking herself. My hands were massaging her tits and tugging at her nipples.

Her head tilted back as she ran her fingers through her hair.

“Oh god is your cock big,” she moaned.

Her tight walls hugged my cock as she pumped herself up and down on my shaft. But I wanted more, I wanted to pound her pussy hard. I stood up with her still on my cock and turned around, dropping her onto the chair.

With her legs spread wide, I pushed them back to her shoulders and began to fuck her as hard as I could. I could feel myself going deep, and the wide-eyed look on her face as the full length of my cock slid deep into her pussy was the satisfaction that she had never been fucked like this before.

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

I dropped my face into those beautiful and milky white tits of hers and began sucking her nipples hard. He hands pulled my head tightly to her chest as I sucked and nibbled on her erect little nubs.

I was pounding her twat as hard and fast as I could, enjoying the feel of her tight pussy walls hugging my shaft. My pelvis was slamming into her clit, and she exhaled each time I slammed into her body.

She was now panting and moaning loudly as I hammered that pussy to the point where I could see her lips turning red. She was going to feel this for several days after I was done with her! I started to feel my balls starting to swell up and I knew I was going to cum soon.

“Cum, grandpa, cum!” she screamed. “I want to feel your hot cum shooting inside of my pussy!”

I was going to give her my hot cum alright, I was going to shoot my full load as deep inside of her as I could. I slammed my cock into her twat a few more times as hard as I could, then felt the rise of my orgasm.

With one last push, I buried my cock into her up to the hilt as she gasped, then started shooting my spunk deep inside of her. Load after load of my cum filled her pussy as I came hard. As soon as my orgasm was over, she pushed me back and slid to the floor, sucking my half limp cock into her mouth. She moaned as she sucked the juices from my rod, breathing heavily. In no time, I was getting hard again! It had been a long time since I had been this turned on!

She kept at it until I was completely erect again, then she stood up and turned around, offering for me to take her from behind. I got up and slammed my cock deep into her once again and began to fuck her hard.

Her tits were swaying back and forth as she began wailing with pleasure. I had thought for sure the first fucking would have made her pussy raw, but she wanted more. As I fucked her, I looked down and saw the pink little bud of her asshole. Yep, I was going to fuck it!

I dropped some spit onto her anus, then moved my fingertip in and out of her ass to lubricate her. I think she knew what was coming.

“No one has ever fucked my ass before,” she told me.

“Just relax,” I replied. “Rub your clit and you’ll enjoy it more.”

She moved her hand down to her clit as I removed my cock from her pussy. She gasped and jumped as I left her pussy empty. I moved the tip of my cock to her anus and began to press the head of my cock into her ass.

She winced a couple of times, but then I felt her anus relax as the head of my cock pushed into her. Her moans indicated she was enjoying this new sensation, but I wasn’t done yet. She was about to feel the full size of my cock inside of her ass.


Chapter Five

Slowly, I began to push my cock into her ass, going in and out slowly until my entire shaft was inside her ass. She moaned as she continued to rub her clit. I could feel her anus hugging my cock with each thrust.

“Holy shit!” she screamed. “God does that feel good, oh shit!”

“I’m going to fuck that ass just as hard as I did your pussy,” I told her.

She shuddered as I began to move my cock in and out of her ass in long strokes.

“Move your hands back and spread your cheeks for me,” I told her.

She did as I said and spread her cheeks wide allowing me to go inside of her ass even deeper. I put my hands on her hips and started going faster and harder. I watched as my cock slid into her ass, the entire shift disappearing.

She moved her hands from her ass and put them on the arms of the chair as she began to scream with pleasure.

“Fuck my ass, grandpa, fuck my ass!” she screamed. “Oh god, yes!”

“You like having your ass fucked?” I asked her.

“Yes, I love it!” she replied.

“Do you want me to cum in your ass?” I asked.

“Oh, god yes!” she wailed.

I went as hard and as fast as I could, slamming my cock into her ass. I watched her shapely ass cheeks bouncing from the force of my body hitting her as I fucked her ass. She moved a hand back to her clit and began rubbing it as fast as she could.

I could feel her ass tightening and loosening on my cock as she prepared to cum. I wanted to feel that ass pulsing on my shaft as she came.

“Fuck, baby, your ass is so tight!” I said,

I felt her ass tighten on my shaft as she started to cum.

“Oh god I’m cumming!” she screamed.

Her ass pulsed on my cock as her orgasm swept over her. Her legs were shaking and trembling as her orgasm took hold of her body. A few more strokes and the pulsing of her ass brought me to my orgasm.

I shoved my cock deep into her ass and held it there as I shot my load of cum deep into her ass.

“Oh, fuck baby, your tight ass feels so good!” I said.

“Yes, yes, yes, give me your cum!” she screamed.

As my orgasm subsided, I leaned forward and kissed her back. I moved my arms around her and put my hands on her tits.

“God you feel so good,” I told her.

She moved her hand back and placed in on my ass, pulling me to her. She loved having my cock in her ass and did not want it to leave anytime soon. With my cock finally limp, I pulled it from her ass as she dropped down onto the chair.

“Oh my god was that intense!” she said as she sat back in the chair.

It was a good thing my chair was leather, as my cum was beginning to run out of her ass. I leaned in and kissed her deeply. I pulled back and looked her in the eyes.

“Thank you for giving this old man one hell of a ride,” I told her.

“I’ve always had a thing for older guys, and you are a very sexy older man,” she replied.

“So, maybe if you attend state we can visit each other once in a while,” I said.

“Well, what if I stayed here?” she asked.

I had never thought of that, but having a sweet little piece of ass around for my fucking pleasure sure would make things a lot better around here.

“I think we could work something out,” I said winking at her.

“I’m sure we can,” she said smiling.

We decided to wait until she had toured the college before telling Brad and Kimberly she could stay at my house. They weren’t sure about it at first, but once I explained the financial savings it would give them, they readily agreed.

Lisa and I had some great sex over the next four years. I think I had more sex in those four years than I had gotten in the previous ten years combined. One thing was certain, whoever ended up with her as a wife was going to benefit tremendously from the education I gave her.


Check out my other titillating titles on Amazon for even more hot erotica!

Grandpa’s Pleasures - Audrey

Grandpa’s Pleasures - Alisha

Grandpa’s Pleasures - Bailey

Grandpas’ Pleasures - Brandi

Grandpa’s Pleasures - Brianna

Grandpa’s Pleasures - Bridgette

Grandpa’s Pleasures - Candi

Grandpa’s Pleasures - Candi

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
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