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Description:

My BFF’s big, masculine Granddaddy has been sooooo grumpy lately. Well, ever since he retired and moved into his new house way out in the middle of nowhere. But now that I’m 18 years old, I know exactly what will cheer him up.


It takes me nearly three hours to get to Granddaddy’s house in the country, and I’m immediately impressed with all the improvements he’s made. It’s twice as big as it was when he moved in.

I’m not surprised. He’s always been an amazing handyman. It wasn’t that long ago that he helped a friend with some remodeling. I remember he held up his big, thick hands and said he could build a house from the ground up. I’d gotten so turned on by that.

And now, I’m going to let him do other things to me with those big, strong hands of his.

I knock on the door and he answers almost right away.

I smile brightly at him and his mouth drops. “Shelly? What in the world?”

“Hi, Granddaddy.” I throw my arms around his large waist and press my little body to his.

“What’re you doing here, babygirl?” His hand runs up my back as he hugs me in return.

“I wanted to surprise you. I just celebrated my 18th birthday and I missed seeing you at my party.”

He grumbles something incoherent. “Sorry, baby. I just couldn’t get away from all these projects I’ve got going on.”

I pull back and look into his eyes. “That’s why I came to you. I know you’ve been overwhelmed with a lot of things. So what’s going on with all these projects anyway? You win the lottery?”

He tosses a dismissive wave and closes the door behind me. “No. Just bored. And I wanted to update the home. Been thinking of putting it up for sale. I’ve had enough of living in isolation.”

“So that’s why you’ve been so grumpy.” Granddaddy has been grumpy lately. And now I know why. Three months ago, right after turning 58, he retired from his office job where he’d worked for almost thirty years. He was very social, always going to parties, dating different women, that sort of thing. But after his retirement, he decided he’d buy a house way out here and “live the good life, relaxing, fishing, and doin’ a whole lotta nothin’!” as he’d put it.

Granddaddy Rob is the sexiest man I know. And, by the way, he isn’t my blood relative. He’s technically my best friend Katy’s grandfather. But since I practically lived in her house growing up, and I was never all that close with my real grandparents, he insisted I call him “Granddaddy.”

Anyway, he’s really tall and bulky from all the home improvement projects he’s worked on over the years. And he has hairy arms and a hairy chest and has to shave twice a day. He’s got these dark eyes that always watch me extra close when I’m around, especially if there are other guys in the area. It’s like he can tell they’re sniffing me out. I love it.

But lately, every time we talk on the phone, he’s been short with me, complaining about this and that. I offered to go see him, and he barked at me that he didn’t want me traveling that far just to hang out with an old man, that there wasn’t much to do for fun anyway.

But I want to hang out with him, especially with my new plan.

I just turned 18 a few weeks ago, and from the moment I started sprouting C-cup tits on my chest, I decided I’d save my virginity for Granddaddy Rob. He may not know it yet, but he’s about to get sucked and fucked like he’s never been sucked and fucked before.

Yeah, I’m horny and I know it. Nothing wrong with it. It’s not like I want to sleep around. Granddaddy is the only man I want to be with. And with as many women as he’s slept with over the years, I’m sure he knows how to satisfy a young thing like me.

Plus, I know he has a soft side. I’ve seen it when I was younger, the times a boy would break my heart by not liking me back, he’d take me to the movies or to the mall to buy a new stuffed animal. And if there was a party I wasn’t invited to, he’d throw a party for me and him and Katy.

“Grumpy? What do you mean I’m grumpy?” His eyes glare at me dark and brooding. 

“Oh Granddaddy, don’t take it so personally, but you have been in a bad mood lately.” 

“All right, little missy. Why don’t you try living out here in the middle of nowhere with nobody to talk to or spend time with. It’s enough to drive a man crazy, I’ll tell you what.” 

“It wasn’t a criticism, Granddaddy. I don’t blame you for being grumpy. I’d be ill as a hornet if I had to live in isolation like this.” I turn around and bend over, picking my bag up off the floor and making sure my shorts ride up the tight little crack of my ass. I want Granddaddy to have a little preview of what he’s going to get later on. Of what belongs to him. “Now why don’t you just let me wash up, and then I can cook us a nice dinner.” 

I fling my bag over my shoulder and start walking down the hall, and I can see my granddaddy staring at me with his mouth open wide. 

“Uhm, OK baby, I’ll wait on you.” His voice sounds a little softer, and I hear him clear his throat a few times. 

I wish like hell I could read his mind. 

After I get showered, I put on some fresh, clean clothes. A pair of ultra-tight, super short cotton shorts and a thin white crop top shirt. I start to put on one of my brand new silk bras, but I have a change of heart. 

I make my way to the kitchen. Granddaddy’s relaxing on the couch but he sees me walk by. “Do you need some help in there, baby girl?” 

“If I do, I’ll let you know. I’m just going to raid your fridge and see what you’ve got that I can toss on the grill.” 

Granddaddy has steak coming out the ears, so I take a few from the top shelf and carry them outside. He’s out there in a flash, stomping to the grill and insisting on taking over. 

“This thing is a real pill to start. You got to do it manually. Here. Let your granddaddy do it.” 

He presses the button on the grill a few times and does a double take when he looks my way, dropping the lighter on the ground. 

I imagine him grabbing me as hard as he’s looking at me, and that brings up a few naughty thoughts that make me tingle from head to toe. 

I curve my back, pushing my little titties out so Granddaddy can get a better look at my hard buds. They curl up so hard it feels like they might poke out of my shirt. He’s staring at me so hard like a lovestruck puppy. I can’t help but giggle a little. 

“Granddaddy, you dropped the lighter, silly.” I wiggle my way between him and the grill and bend over to pick up the lighter, making sure I rub my round tushy into his leg. I hear him let out a growl, but by the time I stand up he’s trying to brush it off. 

“Here let me have that,” he snaps, holding out his hand. 

For a second there I wonder why he’s acting even grumpier with me dressed like this. Then I realize... 

…He doesn’t know he can fuck me yet. 

He tells me he’ll watch over the steaks if I want to head inside the house and make some mashed potatoes from a box. I tell him I’ve been naughty because a good girl would make sure her grandfather had fresh baked potatoes, but he shrugs it off and flings the tongs around, telling me to just cook up some instant potatoes and to toss a few salads together, knitting his eyebrows like he’s never been more irritated in his life. 

I need to act quickly before he blows a gasket. 

By the time Granddaddy brings the steaks in, my salads and mashed potatoes are on the table. 

“Get the table set while I wash up, babygirl,” he grits out. 

Sheesh. If I were an outsider looking in, I’d swear he was pissed off about something. Hell, maybe he is. But I’m about to get his mind off it. 

After sitting at the table, he picks up his knife and fork, licking his lips. 

“Granddaddy, you didn’t say a blessing.” 

He shoots me an angry look like I’ve just stolen the meat right off his plate. 

“Just saying, we ought to be thankful for what we’ve got.” 

“Oh, all right,” he grumbles. 

He looks irritated, but all I see is that giant, sweet, sexy teddybear underneath the scowl. My little pussy is getting so wet thinking about how hard I want him to fuck me. 

“Hey, you remember when I was little, me and Katy would climb in your lap to say our prayers?” 

“Yeah, I recall.” He rubs his forehead. 

“We should do that for old time’s sake.” I stand up and move to him at the head of the table. He lets out an impatient sigh as he scoots his chair back, completely oblivious to what I’m about to do. But my little virgin pussy is getting so wet at the thought of sitting in my big hairy granddaddy’s lap. 

So wet, it feels like the crotch of my panties and my shorts are getting wet.

Oh, that’s right.

I’m not wearing panties.

I sit in his lap and scooch back a little, until my backside is nestled in the deepest part of his seat. I feel his zipper rubbing against my entrance, and it makes me shiver all the way to my toes.

“Now I’ll put my hands together and list the things I’m thankful for. And then you can have a turn, okay?”

“Uhh, sure, baby.” There’s a slight hesitation in his voice, and it makes me a little excited to hear the frustration melt away.

He lays his palms flat on the tops of my thighs. They feel scratchy on my soft flesh.

I wiggle my bottom over the seat of his pants as I lean forward, hands clasped on the table, and begin my prayer.

“To the big man upstairs, I just wanna say I’m thankful for my family and my best friend, and I’m grateful for this meal.”

I grind my bottom harder, trying to get that big dick of his jolted back to life as I keep on mentioning all the things I’m happy about, when I feel it bump against me.

Granddaddy’s hands grip my leg, so I start rolling my hips, feeling the seam of my shorts rub on my clit.

“And … and I’m so thankful for my big, strong, Granddaddy here, who I know loves me.”

“Mm-hmm, yes I do. I love my babygirl,” he groans, giving his hips a thrust as his cock gets even harder.

I find a spot to roll against, making me quiver in places I didn’t even know I had. Granddaddy’s hand squeezes my thigh, and I hear him breathe a little harder, his dick thumping against my soaked pussy.

“And I’m also so glad that I decided to save my virginity for … that special man who deserves it.” I look over my shoulder, right as my clit reaches its breaking point.

Granddaddy groans, and I’m so close to cumming I’m about to see stars.

“Don’t you think that makes me a good girl, Granddaddy?” I say, moving my hips side to side as I feel my pussy leak onto his lap.

“God yes,” he moans, moving his hands to my fleshy hips and holding me still as he grinds his erection on me. “I just gotta know, babygirl, just one thing.”

I huff, feeling my nipples pucker against my shirt. “Yes? Anything, Granddaddy.”

“Just who is this special man you’ve saved that cherry for?” His voice is now throaty, full of testosterone.

I bite my lip and pull his hands between my legs, letting him feel the sopping wet crotch of my shorts. “Who do you think?”

His big, meaty cock jolts once again as his fingers sneak over my shorts, tickling my clit through the damp material.

“Damn it, babygirl. But why? I’m such a mean old thing, and it’s wrong.”

“You’re not mean, Granddaddy. You’ve just been alone for too long.”

“Too damn long,” he grunts, flitting the tip of his thumb over my sensitive bump of tissue. “You know I haven’t been with a woman in almost two years. It’s made me hurt. I got a whole lotta cum saved up for the right girl. But you … you’re my granddaughter.”

When he says that last word, his dick pulses hard inside of his jeans. I know how turned on he is, thinking about popping my cherry.

“I’m not your real granddaughter. We just call each other that because we’re close.”

He growls and slides his big pointer inside my shorts. “Damn it, you’re right. And fuck, you’re so wet.”

I huff and lean against his back, spreading my legs wider for him. “I want you to fuck me good and hard, Granddaddy. Then you won’t be grumpy anymore.”

His lips press against my neck as he lets out an audible groan, sinking a finger deep in my swollen cunt. “Ah hell, babygirl. You know I want to fuck you so hard. But it’s big. Might be too big for a little thing like you.”

“The bigger the better,” I purr.

He hisses in my ear. “All right. And I ain’t using protection either. Because I want this pretty belly of yours nice and big and fat with my baby.”

I moan and roll my hips, loving the thought of him filling up my pussy with his seed and making me pregnant.

“But first,” he continues, moving a hand to tug up my shirt and let my titties fall out. “I want you to cum for me. I want to feel your juices running down my hand, you got it?”

I purr and nod my head. He inches several fingers into my pussy, stretching me nice and slow, until he’s all the way in, and the meat of his palm is massaging my clit. With his other hand, he gropes my breasts, teasing my nipples while finger-fucking my virgin pussy.

“Yeah, Granddaddy. Fuck.” I rock my hips a few times. The blood running through my veins is hot as ever. My thighs tremble, and my body tingles.

I reach up behind me and hug Granddaddy’s neck, hearing him groan into my ear as my pussy leaks uncontrollably. I feel my walls clamp tight around his fingers, and when he gently pinches my nipple, I feel his cock throb against my ass.

“Give me that cum, babygirl. Granddaddy needs to fuck that pretty mouth of yours before I explode.”

My mouth? I thought he wanted my pussy. Guess that will come later.

I grip his wrist and hold it tight, the one that’s wedged between my legs. And when I do cum, I squeal and squirt at the same time.

Granddaddy growls. “Fuuuuuuck, that’s good, baby. That’s good.” He brushes my hair aside, licking my neck while he pumps his fingers in and out of me. “The more you cum, the more my balls fill up.”

“Mmmmm…” I moan and I huff, giving a few pushes as my orgasm subsides.

He shows me his hand, shiny with my fluids, and he has this hungry look on his face. “Look at that,” he grunts.

Even I’m amazed at how much I came. Never did that with just myself.

Granddaddy stands up then, folding me over the table as he gets his jeans off.

I’m dizzy from my first ever orgasm with another man, and my first ever orgasm with the big, strong, experienced older man I know and love.

When Granddaddy’s pants thump to the floor, I turn to look his way, right as he’s pulling his shirt over his head. All those thick muscles covered in all that hair makes me drip into the seat of my shorts.

“Your turn, little baby.” He moves behind me and slides my shorts down my legs. I hear the wet part of them slap to the floor.

And then I feel his big old cock nudge against my lower back, and his hairy front tickling my shoulders, as he pulls my shirt off from behind, fondling my tits on the way.

“Holy fuck, babygirl. Turn around so this old man can see how pretty you are without any clothes on.”

He spins me around and licks his lips as he gently rubs the tips of my nipples. His dark eyes are growing bigger than I’ve ever seen. He then kisses me, and it’s better than I ever dreamed it would be. His kiss is eager, and the way his tongue explores my mouth leads me to believe he’s done a lot of other things with that tongue.

Things I hope he does to me.

After several minutes of noisy, sloppy kissing, I put my hand over his as he strokes my fleshy mounds. “Still grumpy, Granddaddy?”

He flicks his gaze at me. “Hell no, baby. I’m the happiest man alive. Just look for yourself.”

He drops his head, and I look down, seeing his humongous cock pointed right up at me, the slit dribbling and bubbling out all this clear fluid.

“Mmm, is all that pre-cum for little ol’ me?” I giggle.

“You know it. And I’ve got so much cum, there’s plenty for your mouth and your belly.”

My pussy quivers, and my clit throbs. I don’t know what he will taste like, but I can’t wait to find out. I’ve dreamed of this moment.

However, right as I’m about to drop to my knees, Granddaddy leans down and takes my nipple in his mouth, suckling softly while he teases my other breast. He runs the pad of his thumb over the sensitive area, making my walls clench every few seconds. I watch how his lips encircle my hard bud, how he plants a few soft kisses, then uses his tongue to flick quickly and swirl it round and round.

I bite my lip, lost in ecstasy, and I purr, running my hand through his thick hair and moaning. I then reach for his hard-on, moving my fingers up and down his length. I trace my fingers over the veins, then smear his pre-cum around, forcing him to breathe hard against my breast.

He switches to the other side, flicking my bud with his tongue while groaning. His cock throbs when I give it a squeeze, and that’s when he puts his hands under my arms and carries me to the living room, right over the super thick, plush rug in front of the fireplace.

“You know where I need those lips, baby. Granddaddy’s about to blow.”

“Well, we can’t have that,” I say, dropping to my knees as he holds his cock steady for me. “I’ve never done this before, so you’ll have to give me some pointers.”

“You don’t need any pointers, babygirl. Just put it in your mouth and let me do the work.”

I smile up at him, cupping his balls with one hand. I can’t believe how hot and heavy they are. “Is this where you hurt, Granddaddy?”

“Yes, baby doll. But not for long.”

“I’m glad I get to be the one to make you feel better.”

“You and me both.” He fists the hair on top of my head, and I wrap my fingers around his thick girth, feeling him twitch.

I lick away all that salty pre-cum, making him twitch again. And then I part my lips and suck the head into my mouth, forcing a loud groan to escape his chest.

“Daaaaaaaaammm…”

He tightens his grip in my hair and pushes deeper in my mouth, stretching my jaw.

My god, he is big. Bigger than he looks. Not that he didn’t look big, but it’s like …

… he’s growing even bigger.

“Oooooooooh, that’s good, babygirl. Gonna give you a nice, big gulp here in a sec…”

I keep his balls cupped in my hands as he fucks my mouth, pushing further and further each time. They shrink a little, drawing up closer to his body.

All I can hear is him breathing and moaning above me, as well as the wet sounds of his dick moving in and out of my wet, warm mouth. I whip my tongue around his crown, then slide it along the underside as he pumps his hips, thrusting like crazy.

He’s moving so fast, and going so deep, that I have to let go of his balls and hold onto the outside of his thighs.

And then he nudges himself so deep in my throat, it stretches my tonsils. I let out a whimper as he turns to steel.

“Ah, Jesus,” he growls, rolling his hips in a circle and fisting my hair so tight it burns my scalp.

I whimper again, and warm liquid spurts on the back of my tongue. I gulp it all down as Granddaddy groans loudly.

When he pulls out past my lips, I shift on the floor, noticing a big wet spot on his rug. I hadn’t even noticed how much I’d been dripping. I momentarily worry he’ll be upset, but then he joins me on the rug, cupping my ass and lying me on my back.

“Granddaddy’s going to lick that sweet virgin pussy now, babygirl. I want this floor soaked with your juices.”

“Okay,” I whisper, feeling my body start to tremble as he spreads my legs.

By now I’m so turned on I’m certain that a soft breeze could blow over my pussy and I’d cum harder than ever. But luckily I don’t have to rely on a breeze.

Granddaddy points two fingers down and pushes them slowly inside my tight entrance as his tongue begins to lick my inner thigh.

“Oh gawd,” I purr, gripping the shaggy hairs on the rug beside me.

“Mmm-hmmm,” Granddaddy echoes, swirling his tongue over my pussy lips as he fingers me.

One hand reaches up and starts to tease my titties, pinching and groping and softly touching as his lips caress my aching clit.

And when his tongue flits out, I shiver all over. Granddaddy pushes his fingers deep, massaging my lower walls as he flicks my swollen bundle of nerves.

My nipples tingle and tighten, and I give an upward thrust, feeling my cream dribble out as Granddaddy makes me cum.

He’s moaning almost as loud as I am. My body quakes, and my legs tremble.

“Oh fuck. You make me cum so good, Granddaddy.”

That seems to drive him wild because he works even harder, flicking and sucking and nibbling my bean like eating pussy is about to go out of style.

He does it until I cum again and again, and my body is exhausted from all the thrusting and all the endorphins rolling through my system.

“Lord have mercy. I could eat that pussy all day,” he says, getting up on his knees and wiping his mouth with the back of his hand.

I look at him, bleary eyed with my legs still spread. His cock is long and hard, standing at attention. He grips my hips and tugs me toward him, spearing my pussy with the head of his shaft.

I touch his lower abs, watching them tighten as he spreads my pussy lips apart.

“Oooooh, yes,” he groans. “My sweet babygirl is so fucking tight. I can’t wait to fill up this belly with my sperm.”

I huff and dig my nails into his flesh as he pushes deeper, letting out a soft cry.

“Does it hurt, baby?”

I close my eyes and shake my head. “No. It’s … it’s the best feeling in the world.”

With a growl, Granddaddy rolls his thumb over my clit, then he sinks all the way into my depths, until his balls lightly slap my ass.

“Oh fuck,” he edges out.

He pulls my left leg over his shoulder and the other one gets pushed almost up to my ears. He’s practically scissoring me in half as he fucks me faster.

My tits sway up and down as he rams his cock in and out of me. I open my eyes and look up at him, and he’s staring down at my pussy, still rubbing my little nub. His hand slides down my leg and he grips my waist again, holding me tight as he drives so deep I can’t hold back any longer.

“Oh Granddaddy. I’m gonna cum again. I … I can’t stop it!”

He blows out a hard breath and grinds his hips against me. “Atta girl. I knew it wouldn’t take you long to cum on Granddaddy’s thick dick. You can’t resist it, can you? You want me fucking this pussy day and night? Knocking you up with my seed?

“Yes, pleeeease…” My cunt squeezes his thickness, and I feel so much cream spilling out of me it’s almost embarrassing.

Granddaddy groans, keeping up his rhythm until my orgasm abates, and then I feel him pick up the pace again, until he turns to steel.

“Shit. Granddaddy’s turn now. Fuck, there’s so much cum, baby. Soooo much…”

I feel his cum rush inside of me, and he vocalizes his pleasure, rutting hard but slow. He glides his hands up my belly, all the way to my tits, and he presses them together as he finishes. His eyes close then open, and I can’t resist touching his chest and telling him how I feel.

“I love you so much, Granddaddy.”

He chuckles warmly, then lays his body on top of mine, kissing my soft lips. “I love you, too, babygirl. So much I’m going to keep you here with me.”

My eyes feel like they’re sparkling. “Forever?”

He nods. “Yep. Forever. You’ll let me fuck you. We’ll have babies. And we’ll live happily ever after. That what you want?”

I smile and throw my arms around his neck, nodding furiously.

That’s all I’ve ever wanted.


~The End~
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