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Description:

My BFF’s hunky granddaddy is so greedy.

When it comes to women that is.

He insists on having at least three girlfriends at a time.

Well, I’m here to show him that all he needs is one young, hot, tight and innocent girl who’s willing to do whatever it takes to satisfy him.


“Thank you so much for housesitting, Dee. I’ll treat you when I get back.”

“No treat necessary. I’m happy to do it.”

“Okay, thanks. And don’t forget. Granddaddy is coming by tomorrow to drop off his tools for Daddy.”

“Got it.” I got a burst of excitement at hearing that, my nipples drawing up tighter than a shriveled grape that had been left in the burning sun.

Monica kissed me on the cheek before falling into the driver’s seat of her car. I waved goodbye as she backed out of her driveway, heading off to her month-long family vacation in the Hamptons. Her parents were already there, but Monica had to work, so she got a late start.

She’d asked me to housesit for her and her parents so I could water the plants, get the mail, and otherwise make the place look occupied. And I’d gladly agreed. They had a much nicer house than me.

Not only that, she told me that her Granddaddy Sam would probably stop by to check in on me, see if I needed anything.

I’d known Granddaddy Sam pretty much my whole life as Monica and I had been friends since preschool, And since he wasn’t my blood relative, I’d been crushing on him since I’d bloomed into puberty. He was older, big and beefy with tattoos and a long beard. And he rode a motorcycle and always gave me hugs when he came over and I was there.

I thought that crush would eventually pass. After all, he was forty years older than me. But then last year, I saw him out on a date with three other women. Monica told me that’s how he was. She’d overheard the arguments between him and her Daddy over the years about the fact that Sam was basically a big horndog; he needed lots of women to stay satisfied.

I don’t know why, but that did something to me. I bet my ovaries spurted out a whole dozen eggs when she told me that.

And that’s when I decided that I would show him what I knew was true.

That he only needed one girl, the right girl, to keep him satisfied. And that girl was me.

I turned 18 last month, and I was a proud virgin. Nothing, and I mean nothing, has ever been inside of me. I was saving that for Granddaddy Sam.

I had seen the outline of his cock in his jeans when those three women were sitting next to him, and I’d gotten so wet that night, thinking about something that big dipping deep inside of my womb.

Fuck. I’d been so jealous of all three of his dates, wondering if they got to fuck him at the same time. I couldn’t wait to have some of it.

Anyway, when Monica asked me to housesit, and that Granddaddy Sam wasn’t going on the family vacation this year because he didn’t want to leave any of his girlfriends behind, I realized it was time to make my move.

I spent all day at the salon yesterday, getting my highlights done, and my nails. And lastly, I’d had every inch of my body from the waist down waxed.

All I had to do was wait for his arrival.

As luck would have it, I didn’t have to wait as long as I originally thought. I had just cleaned up from dinner and pulled on my pajamas to settle in with a movie when I heard a truck pull into the driveway.

I peered out the window and Granddaddy Sam hopped out on the driver’s side. He walked to the back of the truck and started unloading several toolboxes, carrying them to the shed in the back yard.

I glanced down at my pajamas, wishing I’d picked something a little sexier than an oversized shirt to sleep in. Maybe I had time to change?

I darted to Monica’s room and whipped open the drawer where I’d stashed all my bikinis. I tossed three or four outfits aside before finding the one I wanted: a baby-doll pink bikini with thong bottoms. After snatching up a beach towel, I tugged open the French doors that led to their swimming pool out back.

Granddaddy Sam was carrying a large duffel bag and had a phone pressed to his ear. “I know, babe. I have one more stop to make, and then I have to go home to clean up. I should be over after that.”

I walked to the fence and leaned over as he finished his call. I wondered which one of the three he was talking to, deciding it didn’t matter. Whoever it was would be history by the time this night was over.

“Hey there!” I called out.

He spun around and lifted his eyes when he saw me. “Hey girl. How you doing?”

“Pretty good. Just housesitting. How are you?”

“Not bad, not bad. Monica said you would be here.” He tossed the canvas bag inside the open shed, then walked over to me. Damn, he looked so fine in his scruffy blue jeans and tight shirt that hugged his broad shoulders and rippled muscles. His beard had been trimmed a little but still came down to his upper chest, and his ice blue eyes cut right into me, making it hard to breathe.

“Yeah. It’s not a bad deal, with the pool and all. And having this big place to myself for a month will be nice. I won’t have to put up with my mom’s bitching.”

He chuckled and walked closer to me, drawing his eyes up and down my body. “You about to take a swim now?”

“Yeah. You should join me.”

“Oh, I wish I could. But I’ve got a prior commitment.”

I was standing by the gate door, so I pushed it open, and his eyes flicked to my curvy hips. There was very little cloth covering my skin. Even my top was a little on the small side, and I had some serious side-boob going on. The way he licked his lips just then made my pussy wet.

“One short little swim won’t take that long. Please? I hate swimming alone. I even got an extra towel. Let me show you.” I turned around so he could see my round tushy, and the stretchy fabric riding up the crack of my tight ass.

“Damn, girl. You trying to get me in trouble?”

I froze in place and tossed a look over my shoulder. “Course not. Though if you want to have a little fun, I am eighteen now. And that won’t get you in trouble.”

“Nah, hell no. Monica would tell my son, and that would land me in a world of shit.”

I curled a finger at him. “Don’t be such a party pooper. All I’m asking you to do is swim with me.”

“I gotta get home and shower. Really.”

Okay, I was about to get desperate. Granddaddy Sam was being too nice. I tugged on the tie to my bikini top and let it fall, and his lips formed into the shape of an ohhhh.

He rubbed his hands together and I pranced over to him, lifting his hands and putting them over my titties. “You can shower here after your swim, Granddaddy. I know you keep clothes here. So there’s no sense in arguing. Do you really want to walk away from this?”

He groped my breasts, staring down at them with those big, hunky blue eyes of his, and groaned. “Not really. But I’m not doing anything other than swim. You wanna swim topless, I can’t stop you.”

I shrugged. “Okie dokie.”

But I knew he would be doing a hell of a lot more than just swimming, and within the hour, too.

I sauntered over to the pool, feeling the flesh of my ass and hips jiggling. And I could feel Granddaddy staring hard.

And speaking of hard, I watched him take off his shirt and jeans, and even through his snug boxer briefs he had a hard-on that could erect a steel building.

My pussy started leaking when I saw his massive dick. I bit my lip, bouncing softly in the pool and feeling the water’s edge tease my already hard nipples.

When he walked to the steps and looked my way, I dragged my tongue over my lower lip, wanting like hell to suck on that massive dick.

I walked in his direction, keeping my upper half submerged for the most part, until I got close to him. I saw his eyes staring at my tits in the water, so I came up slightly, feeling the cool night’s breeze brush over them and make them even harder.

“I have to admit,” he said, dipping his head back to wet it. “It does feel awfully nice in here tonight.”

“Yes, it does. And you know what else feels nice?”

“Nope.” He splashed some water on his shoulders, and I bounced my way behind him.

“Getting on the back of a strong man and letting him carry you around in the water and pretend you’re trying to stay away from the sharks.”

He chuckled again and tossed me a look. “I remember doing that with you and Monica when you were younger.”

“Yep,” I ran a finger over his shoulder and along his neck. “Every time I’d come over for sleepovers during the summer.”

“Those were some fun times.”

“We could do it again,” I said, pressing my soft tits against his hard, rugged back. “For just a few minutes.”

I wrapped my arms over his shoulders, and nuzzled against his neck, feeling his beard tickle my face.

He breathed hard a few times and said, “Okay, but just for a few minutes. I can’t be late for my dates tonight.”

“Okay, Granddaddy.” I hooked my legs around his front, and immediately felt his hard cock bump against my ankles.

He let out a soft groan and grabbed onto them with his rough hands, pulling them down a little so I couldn’t feel it anymore.

I overcompensated by pressing my breasts harder into him as he darted around the pool, taking the corners as hard as he could and forcing the water to splash around us. I giggled, but then he slowed down, and I had slid around to his right side a little bit.

I felt his rib rub against that tiny bump between my legs, and I don’t know how or why it came out, but it did. “You know, Granddaddy. You could cancel your dates tonight, and just hang out with me.”

He ran a hand through his hair and pried my ankles off him. “Sugar, you know I can’t do that.”

I stood up and threw my hands on my hips. “And why the fuck not?”

He lifted a brow and glanced down at my breasts. “Because. Those are grown women I’m seeing. You’re just ….”

“Just what?”

After running a hand through his thick gray hair, he blew a hard breath out of his lips. “Damn it, you’re sexy as fucking hell. You’ve got a solid ten body that most any man would be stupid to turn down. But you’re just too damn young, Dee. I’m dating three women, and I sure as fuck don’t know if I can handle four. And for crying out loud, you’re my granddaughter’s best friend. Now I gotta get out of here and go shower up before I get myself in trouble.”

I pouted as I watched him get out of the pool. This was not going to plan, and I was hurt. How could he not at least want to fuck me?

I let him go inside, and I jumped out of the pool right after he closed the door. I wrapped a towel around my body, realizing I was going to have to up the ante and really lay into him. I didn’t care if he did have three girlfriends. He only needed one.

Me.

If only I could find a way to prove it to him.

I padded quietly upstairs with the towel wrapped around me, and I heard him start the water in the shower. He left the door cracked, though, and I had to wonder if he did that on purpose.

Come to think of it … why was he showering here at all? Did he want me to see him?

I pushed the door open a few inches and peeked inside, and I saw him there in the buff, his rock hard erection poking up at the ceiling as he held his hands under the stream of water for several seconds.

He then gripped the base of his shaft and began stroking. My mouth fell open and I got a tingling between my legs as he worked it faster and faster.

Granddaddy then leaned against the wall and dropped his head as he thrust all nine or ten inches of his shaft in and out of his fist, groaning louder and louder.

His glutes flexing and relaxing, and all I could think about was why was he doing that when he could have me?

I pushed the door open and pranced in the bathroom, letting my towel fall to the floor. My skin was still damp, and my nipples perked up when Granddaddy looked at them.

“Granddaddy, why would you waste your cum on a hand job when you could put it in my mouth?”

I knelt in front of him and took his cock in my hands. He released a growl and fisted my hair. “Damn it, girl. You know how bad I want to fuck that sweet mouth of yours?”

I smiled and shook my head. “Nope. But you can certainly show me now.”

“Don’t think I won’t.”

I wrapped my lips around his crown and started sucking just the tip like my life depended on it. I’d watched enough dirty videos to see how it was done.

“Aw shit, baby,” he groaned, using his fingers to squeeze the root of his cock, making the veins on it pop out. I trailed my tongue over them, feeling my pussy ache for him to fuck me.

He gripped my hair into a ponytail and started rutting his hips, pumping his thick dick all the way to the back of my throat. “I’d be a lying sonofabitch if I said I hadn’t thought about doing this recently.”

I purred then I cupped his heavy balls and bobbed my head faster, tasting the saltiness of his pre-cum as he fucked my mouth deeper.

“And let me tell you … Granddaddy isn’t like a lot of men my age. I have an unlimited amount of cum to give you, and I’ll still have some left over for my girlfriends.”

With that, he pushed the head past my tonsils. I felt his cock expand, then twitch as a glob of cum pulsed out.

I moaned and sucked it all down, while staring up into his sexy blue eyes, not even caring if I choked on it.

“Ahhhhhh …. Fuuuuuuck,” he groaned as his cock bounced a few more times.

When he was done cumming, he pulled his dick from my mouth and helped me stand up, brushing his thumbs over my tits.

I tossed my foot up on the side of the tub and gripped his length. It was still so fucking hard that it made my pussy quiver. I stepped close to him and rubbed it along my clit, making him growl.

“I’ll bet it took a lot of practice to learn how to suck dick like that.”

I giggled. “Granddaddy, I’m a virgin. I’ve never kissed, or sucked, or fucked.”

I heard a grumble rise from his throat, and I stroked his veiny shaft, moving it faster along my little clitty.

“Nothing has been inside my pussy, Granddaddy. Not even a finger. I’ve been saving it just for you. Your fingers, your mouth, and I hope that big, meaty cock of yours.”

“Jesus Christ,” he muttered, pinching my nipples and sending a shuddering pulse between my legs.

“And yesterday, I had every hole shaved, just for you. You can have your pick.”

His eyes rolled into his head and I sloshed the head of his dick around my folds.

He gripped my ass, then gave it a few hard slaps.

I let out a yip and he spun me around, pushing my arms up on the wall as he jerked down my bikini bottoms. Then I felt his cock slide between my thighs.

“You don’t think I’ll fuck this virgin pussy silly, babygirl?”

I huffed and looked over my shoulder. “I was hoping you would.”

Granddaddy slapped the flesh of my ass hard five times. “You’re a naughty little slut, tempting me like this. You know your best friend’s daddy—my own son—would have my ass in a sling if he knew I laid a hand on you.”

I arched my ass out to him, tingling from the dominant act of him spanking me. “You’re his daddy. He should respect you. Besides, he won’t know. Unless you want to tell him.”

Granddaddy growled again and flipped me back around, slapping my titties several times and making them hard and red.

“Oooh, yes, Granddaddy. I love it when you’re rough.”

He fisted my hair with one hand and cupped my ass with the other, lifting me up off the floor and sliding my virgin pussy right on down his thick dick.

The intensity with which it stretched me made me cum so hard, my toes curled, and I squirted all over his shaft. I was sure it was running down his balls, and I got confirmation of that when he told me.

“Fuck, baby. You’re cumming and squirting on Granddaddy’s dick,” he gritted out, ramming his entire length into me hard and fast, over and over.

“I’m—sorry—Granddaddy—I—didn’t—mean—to!” I said, my words coming out in hard bursts with each slam of his hips.

“It’s okay, my little virgin slut. I like it.” Tightening his grip in my hair, Granddaddy moved to the wall and leaned me against it. The water from the shower was still going, and it lightly sprayed my skin as he reamed my pussy.

Oh, it felt so good, I just couldn’t help cumming again as his thick meat rubbed against every square inch of my tight cunt. Finally being taken like this by him, used for his pleasure, it was all I dreamed of.

And maybe I was a weirdo, but the thought of him leaving here and going out on his dates just made me wetter. I guess I felt like I was in competition with those other women.

“I’m about to cum in that sweet, tight pussy of yours, babygirl.”

“Oooh, yes. I want it, Granddaddy. I want all your cum.”

He made a noise, and I couldn’t believe it, but I actually felt his cock get harder inside of me. Then he shot out all his seed, and it rushed through my walls, warm and thick as it pulsed out in warm bursts.

Granddaddy twisted his face up in pleasure, moving a hand to cup my tits as he gave one last shove of the hips.

“Holy fuck,” he said, letting my legs slide back down to the floor. “I don’t think I ever came so hard in my life.”

“Really?” I asked, smiling as I ran my hands up and down his chest.

He shook his head and stepped into the shower. “Nope. You got one nice, tight pussy, babygirl. But this old man needs to get cleaned off so he doesn’t go out on his dates smelling like another girl.”

He jerked the shower curtain closed and left me standing there with the biggest pout of my life.

I wouldn’t let him just brush me off like that. So I jerked the shower curtain open and jumped under the spray of water, grabbing the shampoo from his hands.

“Uh, babygirl. What are you doing?”

“I have a date tonight, too. So you’re not the only one who needs to get fresh and clean.”

I watched as a dark scowl appeared on his face. “You’re going out on a date? With a guy?”

I smiled at the hint of jealousy in his voice. “Yep. And like you, I wouldn’t want to go out with the smell of another man’s cock on my pussy or mouth.”

He groaned as he glared at me. “You plan to fuck this guy? Right after I fucked you?”

I shrugged. “Why not? You’re doing it. Plus, my tight little ass is …untouched.” I spun around and rolled the bar of soap between my legs, feeling my clitty start to swell as his hands cupped my tits, squeezing them hard.

“I don’t think so, babygirl. That ass, that pussy, and that mouth belong to me. So you rinse off that tight little body and go wait for me in your bed.”

“If you insist,” I said, rinsing my body squeaky clean.

I hopped out of the shower, and Granddaddy popped my little tushy again as I grabbed a towel.

But even though I was dry, as I crawled on Monica’s bed, my pussy was dripping knowing I’d found a way to win Granddaddy Sam’s heart, and his ownership.

I towel dried my hair, then ran the blow drier for a few minutes. I touched my nipples, getting them hard and making them turn red. And when Granddaddy came into my room, I bit my lip when I saw how hard he was.

“Lie down on the bed, and spread those fucking legs, babygirl.”

“Wh-what are you gonna do?” I chirped, scooting back on the mattress and sinking into the bright pink comforter.

“I’m gonna lick that sweet cunt and make sure you never have a reason to turn to another boy again.”

I ran my eyes down his rugged body, and when I let my legs splay to the side, Granddaddy’s long, hard dick bobbed in the air a few times. Clear, sticky fluid drizzled from his crown, and I dragged my tongue over my upper lip, wishing I could lick it away.

When he got between my legs, he pressed his palms to my thighs to keep them imprisoned, which made me shiver. He dragged his tongue over my swollen, shaven lips, making sounds I’d never heard come from Granddaddy Sam.

I ran my fingers through his hair and purred as he flicked my clit. I rolled my pelvis up and down, going delirious with pleasure as he flicked and flicked, side to side, up and down, and then tugged it past his lips to suck softly.

I pushed against his hands and felt the rising tide of my orgasm.

“Oh Granddaddy. I’m gonna cum…”

He moved a hand between my legs, slid several fingers inside of me, and when he did, the floodgates opened. I came, shaking and shuddering and tugging his hair as his tongue passed over my bouncing bundle of nerves.

I was so glad Granddaddy was enjoying giving me pleasure like this. All I’d fantasized about was making him feel good. But he seemed to be getting just as turned on as me.

He growled and rolled me over once the intensity of my orgasm passed, and I felt his wide head push against my backside. He rubbed over it softly a few times, digging his hands into the flesh of my ass cheeks.

“I’m gonna get my cock lubed up for that ass, but it’s still gonna hurt, babygirl.”

“I don’t care, Granddaddy. It’s your ass. You do what you want. That will make it feel good.”

With a loud grumble, he pushed his thick dick inside my pussy and pumped a few times. And Lord help me, it felt so good I came again.

He rutted his hips, slapping his balls against my pussy lips as he fucked me, then when my walls were still quivering, he slipped out and pushed into my tight little forbidden hole.

I hissed because it did sting a little. But Granddaddy’s dick was so slick from all my juices, he just slid right in.

“Holy fuck,” he clipped out, slowly pushing against me and meeting a little resistance. “You are so tight, little baby.”

“I’ve never been fucked there, Granddaddy. Of course it’s tight. But you can push it in. I can take it.”

I grabbed my left ass cheek and spread myself further for him, and he groaned loudly before giving a hard thrust, spearing my tight opening with his thickness.

I cried out, but also arched my back and let my head fall to the bed. Granddaddy reamed me good and hard, the burn so good in my forbidden hole. He held onto me tightly as he fucked me, making me cum so many times I lost count.

He dumped his seed in me then kept on fucking, growling that I belonged to him now.

“Yes, I do belong to you,” I said when we were taking a break and lying under the covers an hour later.

He kissed the top of my head. “Damn, I guess I’ll have to tell Monica’s daddy about us. But as long as you don’t go out with any other guys, it’ll be worth it.”

I smiled and gripped his cock in my hands, feeling it grow hard right away. “If I give up my dates with other guys, you have to do the same.”

“What makes you think I want any other woman after having access to this tight little body whenever I want?”

And with that, Granddaddy climbed on top of me and slid his dick into my folds, forcing all the air to leave my lungs.

We went at it all night, and my entire body was sore from all the fucking, slapping, and pinching he’d done to my titties. But I wouldn’t have traded that feeling for anything in the world.


~The End~
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