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Description

Big Mac takes a supplement to boost his virility – one that makes him hard at the most inopportune times. During a family dinner at my place, he tries to keep his needs hidden, but he just can’t stifle his urges. And he’s determined to have his way with me, no matter who’s present.


Tonight was supposed to be a small but special dinner gathering to celebrate getting my own place. Just me, Carla, her mom Sandy, and Big Granddaddy Mac hanging out. But there was a fifth guest. And that fifth guest was Granddaddy’s big, thick, throbbing erection.

He bore a smug grin, like he had gotten himself hard on purpose. Not sure why he would want to do that since we wouldn’t be alone.

“I took one of those pills before I left the house, Janey. What can I say? The stuff works.”

I stared in shock at his hard-on as we stood in the entryway to my apartment. He’d just gotten here, and that was the first thing I noticed. It was impossible to miss, straining hard against the zipper of his pants.

Granddaddy had started taking these all-natural supplements a few days ago. It was supposed to boost his virility and increase our odds of getting pregnant. I’d asked him if he was worried about being sterile, and he had emphatically said ‘no,’ that his little guys were great swimmers. He just wanted a boost.

The problem was that this boost came with a side effect that one might find in a little blue prescription pill. It was a nice side effect, don’t get me wrong. Granddaddy could stay hard twice as long and cum twice as much. But Carla and Sandy were coming over for dinner. And they had no idea that Big Mac and I had been fucking like bunnies for the last five days in an attempt to get my little self pregnant.

“My best friend and her mom will be here any minute, Granddaddy,” I whispered, as if they were already here.

“I know, baby. Maybe we should have a quickie, bring this beast down to normal size.” He tugged on his zipper, right as we heard a knock at the door.

My eyes flew wide open and I waved my hands in the air. “Not now.”

“Well obviously not now, darlin.’” He chuckled, moving behind one of my armchairs to hide himself from the waist down.

I pulled my front door open, and they both gave me warm hugs.

“Dad, I didn’t know you were coming. We could have all ridden together.”

“Janey was sweet enough to include me as a thank you for hooking up her washer and dryer. How are my two best girls?” He held his arms out, and Carla and Sandy gave him a sideways hug.

I felt a pang of loneliness. Kind of like being the odd man out. It shouldn’t bother me. Granddaddy Mac had always called Carla and Sandy his two best girls. I mean, hell, they were his blood relatives, his daughter and granddaughter. I didn’t share any blood relation to him at all. But I guess I wanted to be included in that bond they shared.

Maybe once I got pregnant with his baby, he’d call me one of his best girls.

Jesus, what was my problem? Just five days ago, I couldn’t wait to get pregnant with no strings attached. Now I was acting like a jealous girlfriend. But Big Mac had taken my innocence. In a way, I felt like … he owned me.

“Dinner smells fabulous, Janey,” Sandy said, tossing her purse on the chair.

“Yeah, it smells awesome. Can we help with anything?”

“Oh, thank you. But you three can just relax. Everything is coming out of the oven in a few minutes.”

I left them in the living room to visit, hoping that Granddaddy Mac could continue to hide his “beast.”

I went to the kitchen and pulled the casserole out to rest, running a hand over my belly and thinking about Granddaddy’s bulge and how badly I wanted that cock sinking deep inside of me.

It seemed like I couldn’t get enough of him. I’d never been one to fixate on sex. To me, I felt like society placed way too much emphasis on something that most people could get pleasure from solo.

But from the moment Granddaddy took my innocence and pushed himself balls deep inside of my womb, I was hooked. And the way he paid attention to me, to my response and my pleasure, well, I couldn’t get that from any solo adventure. I’d been converted and couldn’t imagine letting any other man touch me. Damn, I didn’t even want to touch myself.

Granddaddy’s tongue, his fingers and hand, his thick cock—that incidentally was hard as ever right now—they were all I wanted.

And I wanted them all the time. You’d think I was the one who’d started taking supplements.

And speak of the devil … as I pulled some plates down from the cabinet, Granddaddy came up behind me and pressed his cock to my ass, holding onto my hips and grinding slowly. I arched back to him as he put his lips to my ear.

“I know we joke about these supplements making me hard, but baby, it’s not the supplements doing it. It’s you and this sweet little body of yours.”

I felt his cock thump against me, and my pussy started juicing like a ripe fruit with fresh teeth marks.

Well fuck. Now I wanted his teeth teasing my pussy lips. This was what he did to me, made me think of all sorts of illicit things during the most inopportune times.

Like when his daughter and granddaughter were right in the next room.

“Granddaddy,” I purred, feeling his bulge greedily bump against me. “We’re going to get caught.”

“Nah,” he groaned, sliding his hands up my tummy to fondle my small breasts. “Big Mac knows how to be discreet.”

When we heard footsteps coming around the corner, he hustled back a few steps and jerked the fridge door open.

“Uh, if you could get the salad dressing and put that on the table, that would be great.” I quickly scrambled to give Granddaddy a task as Carla entered the kitchen.

“I’m on it, princess.”

“Would you like for me to set the table, Janey?”

I let out a sigh, relieved she hadn’t seen us. “Great, thanks.”

I passed her a stack of plates and set some silverware on top, and five minutes later, we were all seated at the table.

“Are you excited about your nineteenth birthday coming up?” Sandy asked me.

“Sure am. I’m excited about a lot of things.”

“Right! Carla tells me that you’re thinking of having a baby.”

Granddaddy let out a cough, like he was about to choke on his casserole.

“Is my cooking that bad?” I teased him.

He shook his head and covered his mouth with a fist, holding back a smile. “No. It’s delicious. I just …”

I patted him on the back since he was sitting right next to me. “It’s okay, Granddaddy Mac. Everyone here knows I want to have a baby.”

“You know too, Granddaddy?” Carla asked.

I didn’t want to lie and pretend he wasn’t aware, even though we were keeping a giant secret. But putting a giant falsehood on top of our secret would have made it worse.

“Yeah, I know,” he said, clearing his throat. “Janey told me the other day when I was here. I think it’s a great idea.”

He winked at me, and as I slid my hand into my lap, Granddaddy pulled it over to his lap under the table, resting it right over his bulging erection.

“You think it’s a great idea? That my best friend will be a single mom?” Carla asked.

Her tone made me a little irritated, but I shrugged it off because Granddaddy’s dick twitched in his pants, forcing my nipples to prick.

“It’s her decision,” he said, winking at me. “Besides, who says she’s going to be single?”

His cock moved again, and I gave it a squeeze, excited by his question.

Carla shrugged. “She could meet someone, I suppose. But I don’t know too many guys who will want to take on the responsibility of fatherhood with someone else’s child. At least not right away.”

“Well,” Granddaddy said, pushing the casserole around his plate with one hand, and using the other to unzip his pants. “If Janey met the right guy, he might want to be the baby’s daddy.”

I bit my lip, feeling his hands move around as he tugged his cock loose. It bobbed against my knuckles, and I took it in my grip, marveling at how fucking hard it was.

“We’re talking about Janey as if she isn’t here,” Sandy said, smiling at me.

“It’s okay,” I said, my voice sounding husky. “I’ve already made my mind up, so no matter how much disapproval I get, I know I’m doing the right thing.”

My face heated as I stroked Granddaddy’s thick meat, feeling it swell and throb under my fingers.

“Oh,” Carla said, putting her hand on my arm. “I didn’t mean to come off like I don’t approve. I love you, you know that. And I’ll support whatever decision you make.”

“Thanks, I appreciate that.”

Granddaddy’s hips came off the chair as he began thrusting very subtly up and down, pushing his cock in and out of my grip. I palmed the tip, coating my hand in his pre-cum and hearing his breathing grow stronger as he ate.

“Fuck, this is good,” he groaned, his dick pulsing several times and his weathered face growing ruddy.

“Dad, language,” Sandy said, scolding her father.

“Sorry,” he grunted. “Sometimes I forget my manners when I’m eating something so … orgasmic.”

“Why thank you, Granddaddy.” I smiled his way, watching his fact twist in blissful agony while he chewed his food and I pumped my fist up and down his veiny length. I swirled my thumb over the flared head of his crown at the exact moment he came. Warm fluid hit my fingers, and I tightened my grip around the base, angling his cock forward so his spunk would land on the floor.

He closed his eyes and shook his head, licking his lips.

“I mean daaaaammmmmmnnn,” he groaned, thick ropes of cum coating my fingers as I squeezed my fist and stroked him. “This is the best casserole I’ve ever put in my mouth.”

Carla giggled, and I noticed Sandy wrinkling her face as she smiled. “Dad, you’re acting really weird.”

“Am I?” he asked, pulling in a deep breath and taking his cock back in his grip.

“I don’t think you are,” I said, dropping a napkin into my lap to wipe Granddaddy’s cum off my hand, even though I really didn’t want it going to waste. “You’re just … appreciative.”

He pointed his fork in my direction. “Appreciative. That I am, for this delicious meal, and precious time with the girls I love the most.”

I bit my lip and beamed brightly at him. And when he smiled back, and those crow’s feet fanned out around his soft gray eyes, I felt my body go warm all over.

But once we finished eating, I had a few cramps spread through my lower tummy. Fear gripped me.

“I have to use the restroom. Be right back.”

I darted from the table and hustled down the hallway to the master bath. I shut the door and pulled down my pants, terrified I’d started my period. But upon investigation, I didn’t find any blood.

I let out a long sigh of relief and started to pull my pants back up when someone pushed the door open.

“Babygirl? Are you okay?” Granddaddy’s voice was low and filled with concern as he came in the bathroom, pushing the door closed behind him.

“Yes, just making sure Aunt Flo wasn’t paying a visit.”

He wrapped his arms around me and I pressed my body to his. “I trust she wasn’t?”

“No, thankfully.” I shook my head and he lowered his lips to mine, sneaking his tongue in my mouth for a kiss that shook me to my core.

“That was fun back there,” he whispered. “It’s given me lots of ideas on how to secretly take advantage of you.”

“Oh really?” Tingles swept over my body as he hooked his thumbs inside my stretchy jeans. “Maybe there will be a round two while we eat dessert.”

Granddaddy raised an eyebrow as he bore his gaze into me. “Or, and I like this idea better, I could fuck you right here so I don’t have to wait until dessert time.”

My jaw dropped and I let out a soft laugh, wrapping my fingers around Granddaddy’s thick, muscular arms as he proceeded to unbutton my jeans. “We can’t do anything in here. They’ll come looking for us, probably any minute.”

But Granddaddy was hearing none of it. He pushed the denim down my legs, lifting me to the countertop and jerking the fabric over my feet.

“Granddaddy,” I said in a stern whisper as he undid his pants and tugged out his long cock. “We can’t.”

I glanced at the door as Granddaddy stroked his length, the head of his cock dark purple and leaking. “We can, baby. Stop worrying so much. It’ll only take a second.”

Moving so fast I hardly had time to react, Granddaddy cupped my ass and pulled me in his direction, guiding his dick inside of my slick pussy and sinking so deep my eyes crossed and I let out a breathy moan.

He pushed my shirt and bra up and leaned down to swirl his tongue all over my buds as he fucked me.

“Oh gahhhhhhd,” I moaned, feeling my walls shrink around his stiffness.

“Oh yeah …” he groaned. “That’s gooooooood…”

I could hear his balls slapping against my ass as he picked up speed, fucking me with so much force he had to hold onto my hips with both hands to keep me from sliding back on the counter.

Fuck, my toes started to curl, and my insides grew tight as a drum. I could feel my nipples shrinking into points as Granddaddy rammed me harder and harder. I was so close to cumming.

But things got sticky when I let out a whimper of pleasure, right as we heard a knock at the door.

“Janey? Granddaddy?”

Carla.

My eyes grew wide, and I parted my lips to respond.

“Yeahhhh?” I softly wailed, the pitch of my voice sounding extremely aroused. I couldn’t help it. I was on the cusp of cumming.

Granddaddy clapped a hand over my mouth and shook his head to shush me. But he continued to fuck me with a fierceness.

“Um, what’s going on in there?”

“She dropped one of her earrings and I’m pulling out the shelves to help her find it,” Granddaddy hollered in Carla’s direction, rutting his hips upward and grinding along my G-spot.

I let out an uncontrollable groan, and Granddaddy followed it up with a groan of his own, quickly rolling into an expletive as a cover up. “Aw damnit,” he clipped out. “I almost had the earring, but I dropped it.”

“Ohhhkay,” Carla said. “It sounds like you’re really struggling in there. Do you need my help?”

“We got it, baby. But thanks,” Granddaddy said, moving his hand away from my mouth, and a finger to my clit.

After hooking my feet behind his back, I bit my lip as an orgasm washed over me. My hips sprang upward, and Granddaddy circled my bundle of nerves so deliciously I came right there.

“That’s it, baby. Cum on my dick…” he whispered, staring into my eyes with so much love and lust it made me shiver.

I huffed but managed to stay silent and not release a wail of pleasure. But damn it was hard.

Then, right on the tail end of my orgasm, Granddaddy picked me up and held me close to his body. His cock was buried deep in my pussy as it clenched over and over, and I felt his length elongate and turn to steel. His lips moved to my neck and he sank his teeth into my flesh as he gave a few pumps of the hips, spurting his load in my womb.

His voice rumbled against my neck and I clung tightly to him, rolling my pelvis in rhythm with each of his thrusts. My clit rubbed against his pubis and kept alive the heat that moved over my skin.

“Oh, that was much needed, babygirl.” Granddaddy kissed me as my feet fell to the floor, and I pushed my hands up his strong chest, thinking I would never get tired of touching him, of feeling him against me and inside of me.

“As hard as I just came, it was apparently much needed for me too.”

Just then, we heard what sounded like a sharp exhale through the crack of the door. And

the reality of what we’d just done, in the middle of my own dinner, washed over me.

“We better get back out there, Granddaddy.” I stepped into my jeans and buttoned them as fast as I could, and he did the same.

He flashed me a look before I pulled the door open, and I think he knew, we both knew, that we’d have some explaining to do.

I knew that we would, but I did not expect what I found when I walked out of the bathroom and into my bedroom. Carla was seated on my bed, her face red and her brows knitted in anger.

“How’d the earring hunt go?”

“Uhhh,” I muttered.

“We weren’t really hunting for an earring, sweetie.” Granddaddy came to my rescue. But he was sort of throwing himself under the bus.

“No kidding?” Carla sarcastically retorted. “So what were you doing? Or do I even need to ask.”

“Carla,” I started. “It’s … complicated.”

“Based on the noises coming from that room, it doesn’t seem complicated at all. X-rated, but not complicated,” she snapped, crossing her arms over her chest and giving me a dirty look.

“Okay,” I relented. “So maybe it’s not complicated so much as it is … personal.”

Her eyes narrowed. “Personal. As in, none of my business? My best friend is having sex with my grandfather, and you think I don’t deserve to know?”

I let out a sigh, and Granddaddy sat next to her. “Honey, I know you’re upset, but I think Janey was waiting for me to speak up. She asked me to help her get pregnant. And I told her yes.”

“Granddaddy has all the attributes I’m looking for, to pass on to my child. I didn’t know if he wanted to keep it under wraps. That’s why I didn’t say anything.”

Sandy came to the doorway just then, but she didn’t seem angry like Carla. She simply looked my way and smiled half-heartedly.

“It all happened pretty fast, sweetheart. Janey and I haven’t even had a chance to discuss how to handle it all when she does get pregnant.”

Carla bolted upright off the bed and barged over to her mother, then turned in our direction. “I don’t know how I feel about all this. It’s like you’re completely cutting me out of the biggest decisions of your life. I—I need to think.”

I felt like shit as she disappeared down the hallway. What Granddaddy and I had done in the bathroom was dumb. Even though it was fun in the moment. We should have waited until they left.

Sandy didn’t speak a word as she followed her daughter down the hall. But I heard her telling Granddaddy that she was just going to go ahead and take Carla home. So I went out there to try and smooth things over.

Carla had already gone to the car, but Sandy was kind enough to hug me and thank me for dinner.

“While I don’t quite understand your need to rush into motherhood, I do respect your decision,” she said, tucking some hair behind my ear in a loving way. “And I also understand why you’d want my dad to be the father of your child. He’s an incredible man, a wonderful father, and I know he’ll be there with you through thick and thin, the same way he’s been there for me.”

I fought the tears of joy as Sandy reassured me. “Hearing you say that means the world. I hope Carla can forgive me one day.”

“She will, I think. Give it time.” Sandy smiled, then moved to Granddaddy to give him a kiss on the cheek before leaving.

“Well, I feel a little better now that I know she doesn’t hate me,” I said, closing the door behind Sandy.

“Of course she doesn’t, sugar lumps.”

I giggled as Granddaddy lifted me off the floor, but he silenced me with one of his heady, deep French kisses. “I don’t see how anyone could hate you.”

“Carla was pretty mad. Pretty sure she hates me at least a little.”

“She’ll come around, don’t worry. Sandy is right about that.”

I smiled and buried my face in his neck, feeling his hands grope my ass and get me all stirred up again. “Tonight’s little incident does bring up a question I’ve been meaning to ask, though.”

“Oh, what’s that?” he asked, searching my face with his gorgeous gray eyes.

“I was wondering how much of a role you want in the baby’s life, once I do get pregnant.”

“Oh, sweetie. I know we need to talk about that. Has it been bothering you?” He lowered me to the floor, our conversation taking on a more serious tone.

I gripped his shirt and stared at the little dip between his collarbones, trying to brace myself for however he would answer. “Not bothering me. Just curious. I had planned to do this alone, so I understand if you don’t want to be a part of the child’s life. I … just need to know, I guess.”

He hooked my chin and forced me to meet his gaze. “I want to be as much a part of this baby’s life as you’ll let me. Far as I’m concerned, I don’t want another man fucking you, and I sure as fuck don’t want another man playing daddy to my child. But, I also know that it’s your decision.”

Need bloomed inside of me. “Mmm, Granddaddy. Those words are music to my ears. And as far as I’m concerned, no other man shall come near me as long as I have you.”

The smile he gave me said it all. He stayed at my apartment for several more hours and helped me clean up. Then we sat on my balcony and watched the sun set over the trees. When he left, he said he was going to stop over and see Carla, try to talk to her and explain things.

“Tell her I love her, and I’m sorry?”

Granddaddy kissed me on the forehead. “I will, babygirl.”

The next week went by in a flurry. I didn’t talk to Carla, but I did see Granddaddy every day. He came over and took me out to dinner, helped me get a few more boxes unpacked, then he took me shopping for some new winter clothes. And while we were out, I stopped at the drug store to pick up a pregnancy test, just so I’d have one on hand when I was ready to use it.

I worried I might be getting ahead of myself. What if I couldn’t get pregnant? Or what if Granddaddy was too old and his sperm weren’t as strong as he thought?

I told myself I was being ridiculous. And as the week came to a close, I woke up on the day I was supposed to start my period, walked straight to the bathroom, opened up the pregnancy test, and put it to use. It was one of those “early detectors” with results in two minutes or less. And my palms started sweating the minute I set it aside to wait out the clock.

Instead of staring at it, I went back to my room to get dressed and heard Granddaddy come through the front door. I barely had time to pull a shirt over my head before walking out there in just a pair of panties. He was setting some bagels on the counter, and at first he looked me up and down, but then the moment he spotted my face, he could tell something was up.

“Babygirl, why do you look like you’ve seen a ghost?”

I wrapped my arms around his waist. “I just took a pregnancy test.”

“You did?” he asked, cupping my face. “Well? Are you going to keep me in suspense?”

“I haven’t looked yet. I literally just took it.”

He chuckled and took me by the hand, leading me back to the master bath. He paused in front of the door. “Would you like for me to check it?”

I covered my mouth and nodded, feeling like my heart would beat right out of my chest. Granddaddy disappeared for a few seconds, then came out holding the white stick, grinning ear to ear.

The two pink lines were impossible to miss, the second line appearing three or four shades darker than the control.

“Oh my god,” I whispered, moving a hand to my stomach and feeling true joy for the first time in a long time.

“If there is such a thing as really pregnant, you’re it.”

I thought I would burst into a million little bubbles when Granddaddy pulled me into his arms. “I’m so excited, Granddaddy.”

“Oh, baby, me too. In more ways than one.” His erection pulsed several times, grabbing my attention and sending lust humming through my veins.

What a time to be turned on…

“Are you trying to drop a hint here?” I asked, palming his cock through his pants and feeling it flinch several times.

His hands grabbed my ass and he pulled me to him. “This is more than a hint, baby. Knowing you’re pregnant with my baby makes me hard as a fucking rock.” He growled as he began kissing my neck, pushing his greedy hands up my shirt.

God, I never would have guessed he’d want me more once I became pregnant. But Granddaddy was showing signs of just that.

“Maybe if I fuck you again right now we can try for twins,” he gritted out, pinching my nipples teasingly.

“Are you trying to give me a stroke?” I laughed.

But when he spun me around and pulled my panties down, I knew he was not joking. He gently nudged me face-down on the bed and gripped my hips, pulling my ass up in the air. And he plunged inside of me in one swift move.

All the air left my lungs as he began fucking me. But he wasn’t rough. Granddaddy was gentle, as if he was afraid of hurting the baby. I felt him grind hard in circles, and the sensations that rippled through me made my entire body shudder through an orgasm.

“Granddaddy … oh god…” I moaned.

“I hope you weren’t expecting a break from the sex, now that your belly is seeded, babygirl.”

I huffed as he bucked his hips, feeling his steely erection grow hot.

“N-no,” I muttered, my nipples tingling and my clit throbbing.

“Good,” he growled.

And when he filled me up this time, I knew it wasn’t with an intent to get me pregnant.

It was to lay his claim to me.

And I knew this was the real beginning of us.


TO BE CONTINUED

With Janey now pregnant, will her bond with Big Mac grow deeper? And will Carla forgive her for all the secrecy?

Be sure to follow Daisy Luke on Amazon so you know when the next book in the series is released.

********

Want more Granddaddy Erotica?

[image: A person taking a selfie  Description automatically generated]

“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. 

********* 

Download Grumpy Granddaddy from Amazon by clicking here. 
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