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Description:

After their car breaks down, Rosie and her family have to stay in a hotel. And the much older, silver-haired man takes advantage of some alone time with Rosie.


********

Her nipples begin to tingle as she places her hand in his and he looks into her eyes. “Just know this. You’re not my flesh and blood, and you’re a grown woman, nineteen years old. So it’s okay to look. It’s okay to have … whatever thoughts you might have.”

Her thoughts begin to wander, and her pussy grows hot. “What kind of thoughts do you have, Granddaddy?”

He pulls in a deep breath and brings her hand between his legs. Through the cheap, scratchy cotton, she feels his erection. Rosie quickly wraps her fingers around what she can, feeling it twitch in her grip.

“Well, right now I’m having thoughts of you emptying me with that mouth. But, then again, I’d like to put my seed inside of you. Feel you squirm under my great big ol’ body, feel you tremble and shudder when I make you cum.”

Ripples of lust run through her veins, and her nipples grow hard in an instant. “Granddaddy…” she murmurs.

********


“Well, it looks like we’ll be spending the night up here,” Rosie’s granddaddy says as they stand in the lobby of the auto shop.

The car had broken down before they could even leave the mountain, and the mechanic said he wouldn’t be able to get the part they needed until first thing tomorrow morning.

“I can call one of my friends to come get us, Granddaddy.”

The older man flicks his gaze at his son, Phil, and they give one another a knowing look.

He brushes Rosie’s cheek with his thumb. “That won’t be necessary, sweet granddaughter. We can get a cozy little hotel room, make an adventure out of it.”

Heat spreads through Rosie’s belly, intensely aroused at the thought of sharing a room with the three men that she’s grown so attached to over the past six years, ever since her real parents died.

“That sounds like fun, Granddaddy,” she answers with a tentative smile, trying not to appear as eager and horny as her body feels right now.

“It will be fun, sweetheart. We can play charades, tic-tac-toe, or whatever strikes your fancy.” When he wraps his arms around her waist, Rosie gets a surge of excitement. It’s been a while since she’s spent more than a few hours with the sexy, muscle-bound, silver-haired man, and now, she’ll have all night with him.

After the mechanic drops them off at the nearest motel, her granddaddy goes to the lobby while Rosie hangs outside with Phil and Jarod, her foster daddy and brother. She wonders if she’ll have her own room or have to share with Jarod.

By the time Granddaddy comes outside, she’s a mess, thinking about sleeping in the same room with any of them. He holds up a key card and points his head to the right.

“Our room is this way, why don’t we get settled.”

Rosie follows her granddaddy, Jarod and Phil close behind her, and by the time they get inside the room, she’s wondering how they will work out sleeping arrangements. There are two queen sized beds, but Rosie is too shy to speak up and ask.

“I think Jarod and I will go across the street and pick up some burgers for everyone. Why don’t you stay here with Pop, sweetheart, go through the channel guide and pick out a movie we can watch later?”

“Sure, Daddy. Whatever you want.”

As soon as Phil and Jarod are gone, Rosie sits on the edge of her bed and checks her phone for messages from her friend while her granddaddy walks to the bathroom.

“I’m gonna hop in the shower, sweet pea. Unless you want to go first?”

Rosie shakes her head. “You go on. I’ll get in after you.”

He winks at her, saying “suit yourself,” then disappears into the bathroom. Moments later, Rosie hears the water, and when she stands to retrieve the television remote, she sees that her granddaddy didn’t close the bathroom door all the way.

Need stirs in her core, despite the fact that she’s already had numerous orgasms today. But something about this much older man makes her want to come undone. She can hardly bear the fact that he’s only about twenty feet away, naked, and rubbing a bar of soap all over his hairy, muscular body.

A body that’s been places, done things, and probably knows how to treat Rosie’s sweet body. A sweet body that just a few hours ago was defiled by the man who’s been raising her and Jarod since she was thirteen.

Rosie pulls her panties aside and slides a finger in her pussy, and notices that it’s still slick with her daddy and brother’s cum. And now, the only thing that’s left, the only thing missing from her fertile pussy, is her granddaddy’s seed.

Rosie desperately wants to be taken by him and used in such a way that she will never ever forget. She wants her body to be cherished for a lifetime, to have babies with him and live a life making him happy, especially if he wants to share her with others.

She massages her thick clit, making her thighs weak and wobbly once again, when she hears the water shut off and her granddaddy call out to her.

“Sweetheart? Can you come here?”

Her heart thuds in her chest. She presses her ear to the crack in the door. “I’m right here. Do you need something?”

“Yes, darlin’. I can’t reach the towels. Be a doll and pass me one.”

“Oh, of course.”

Feeling a strange awkwardness, Rosie pushes the door open and sees the stack of towels resting on the counter by the sink. She picks one up and starts to pass it over the curtain. Through the clear plastic, she can make out the shape of his body. It looks like he’s wiping the water from his face, but that’s not what holds her attention.

He’s already pushed the curtain aside several feet, and as her eyes move down, Rosie sees his stiff erection angled up to the ceiling. It bobs several times, and her granddaddy lets out a soft grunt, making her insides boil.

“You there, princess?”

Feeling like she’s been caught with her hand in the cookie jar, Rosie gasps, pushing the towel through the opening.

“Thank you, doll,” he says, quickly wrapping the material around his waist and pushing the curtain all the way open. “Would you like to hop in now?”

Rosie’s eyes move over his body, envious of the small droplets of water coating his silver-haired chest and strong pecs. He wipes his face again before stepping onto the towel that’s on the floor.

Rosie feels her cheeks flush as she stands there speechless, his erection making a rather large tent between his legs.

“What’s the matter? Cat got your tongue?”

Letting out a soft laugh, Rosie shakes her head, knowing that she has just been busted for staring a little too long at the wrong places.

“No, Granddaddy. It’s just that … well …”

“You like what you see, angel?” He asks, taking a step in their direction.

Biting her lip, Rosie is torn between wanting to nod enthusiastically and playing the part of the sweet, innocent granddaughter. She settles for something in the middle.

“I … don’t know how to answer that.”

He chuckles and reaches out for her hand. “It’s okay, sweetheart. You don’t have to answer it.”

Her nipples begin to tingle as she places her hand in his and he looks into her eyes. “Just know this. You’re not my flesh and blood, and you’re a grown woman, nineteen years old. So it’s okay to look. It’s okay to have … whatever thoughts you might have.”

Her thoughts begin to wander, and her pussy grows hot. “What kind of thoughts do you have, Granddaddy?”

He pulls in a deep breath and brings her hand between his legs. Through the cheap, scratchy cotton, she feels his erection. Rosie quickly wraps her fingers around what she can, feeling it twitch in her grip.

“Well, right now I’m having thoughts of you emptying me with that mouth. But, then again, I’d like to put my seed inside of you. Feel you squirm under my great big ol’ body, feel you tremble and shudder when I make you cum.”

Ripples of lust run through her veins, and her nipples grow hard in an instant. “Granddaddy…” she murmurs.

He lets out a low growl, then tugs her shirt up, exposing her tits. He licks his lips as he brushes his thumbs over them, and Rosie slides her hand through the opening in the towel, finding his hard-as-steel cock and stroking it.

“Fuck, my little angel,” he says, softly pinching her nipples. “You are so beautiful.”

Rosie moans as he plays with her buds. Her fingers explore his erection, and the towel falls to the floor, drawing her gaze to his manhood.

She licks her lips as she admires it, toying with his balls and smearing the voluminous amount of precum around his length.

“Mmm, baby doll. I think it’s time you got on your knees and had a taste of what I’m going to give you.”

Without hesitation, Rosie drops to her knees on the cold linoleum floor, feeling her pussy grow wet and swollen. She can’t believe she’s about to suck off the man she’s been fantasizing about for so long.

“I hope I do a good job, Granddaddy,” she says, stroking his shaft with one hand and cupping his balls with the other.

“Oh, my sweet granddaughter,” he grumbles, tugging her hair inside his fist. “I’ve wanted those lips around my cock for some time now. Trust me when I say you can’t possibly let me down.”

She smiles up at him, running the pad of her thumb over his slick cock hole. “I’ve wanted you too, Granddaddy. A lot.”

“No matter what, I’m going to love watching you from up here. You let me know if I get too rough now. I’m feeling rather beastly.”

Rosie’s body hums with excitement, and she immediately starts working him over. She begins by sucking on his head, bobbing up and down with slow but steady movements.

He makes animal sounds above her, and she revels in feeling his cock swell inside her mouth, turning harder as more and more precum seeps out.

As she lets her mouth go further down, she uses her tongue to swirl along the tip, making effort to massage the underside where his frenulum rests. His length throbs and twitches, and he groans his pleasure above her as he begins thrusting his hips.

Rosie grows hotter, her flesh getting more and more heated, and her pussy leaking down the insides of her thighs as she forces her lips down to the root of his shaft. She pulls away, just long enough to paint his balls with her saliva in long strokes as she slowly jerks his length.

“Christ, sweet baby. You are so fucking good at this.”

Rosie’s clit throbs at his words, and she greedily sucks him past her lips again. He tightens his grip on her hair and starts fucking her mouth, pumping his hips hard and fast as Rosie’s eyes begin to tear up.

She moves her hands to his hips and holds onto him, and as he fists her long hair into a ball, she notices that his long shaft turned hard, the veins growing larger, fleshier.

Finally, his cum shoots out like a hard jet, all the way to the back of her throat. Rosie coughs and gags once, then lets it slide down her throat in one smooth gulp.

“Fuck, princess. What a filthy mouth you have,” he grunts, pulsing out more and more cum the longer she sucks.

Rosie sees it as a challenge, to get as much seed from him as possible. That’s why she lightly fondles his balls again, hoping it will force more of his cum inside her mouth.

She feels them grow tight as she slathers the underside of his hard shaft, and if his groaning is any indication, there is still plenty more ammunition left in this cannon.

“Christ almighty,” he growls, pushing as deep as he can.

Her whimpers turns to purrs as he cums again, and this time Rosie takes pleasure in feeling his thick cum pulse down her throat as his cock twitches hard several times. Her nipples peak into points, and a little gush of fluid rushes out of her pussy, dripping to the floor below.

She is so horny now she can hardly see straight. Rosie needs a good pounding or else she will spontaneously combust.

As luck would have it, her granddaddy picks up on this and lifts her off the floor. He slides her atop the bathroom counter, the surface damp and cool as it forces her short little skirt over the mounds of her ass. Getting a firm grip on her hips, he stares into her eyes.

“Doll, you make a grown man crazy with this hot little body of yours. You know that?”

Rosie loves hearing her granddaddy compliment her, and as she slides her hands up his chest, she feels a rumble underneath all that hair and hard muscles. It makes her tremble.

“Granddaddy, I’ve wanted you since I met you, wrong as it is. And … I wanted you to pop my cherry, but …” she pauses and looks away.

Her granddaddy lifts her chin, forcing her gaze into his dark blue eyes where she sees so much love and acceptance.

“My son did it first, didn’t he?”

Rosie nods, feeling a slight bit of shame, like maybe her granddaddy would blame her, think less of her.

“Well, can’t say I blame him,” he says, lifting her arms in the air and tugging her shirt off. “Did you enjoy yourself?”

“Would it be wrong if I did?”

Her granddaddy pulls a face. “Hell no, baby. But know this. Whatever my son did to that pussy was just a start. And I’m about to finish.”

Rosie nearly melts as her granddaddy kisses her again, this time running his hands up and down her thighs and groaning in her mouth.

Before she has a chance to catch her breath, he is bending at the waist to burrow his face in her pussy, starting with smelling her, pulling in deep breaths of her scent.

Rosie shudders as he spreads her thighs nice and wide, and Rosie ends up kicking her feet up on the counter, forcing her pussy lips to part and reveal her enlarged clitoris.

Her granddaddy’s eyes grow wide, and he purses his lips and exhales a soft whistle. “Great god in heaven, girl. I bet you have fun playing with this.”

Sinking her teeth into her lower lip, Rosie flashes a sexy smile. “I’d like it better if you played with it.”

“Fuck,” he whispers, brushing the surface of his fingers over the bulge of tissue.

Rosie quivers, and her walls clench.

“You’re sensitive, huh, sweet baby?”

With hard nipples and a growing heat, Rosie nods her head, running her fingers through his wavy, silver hair. “Please, Granddaddy. I need you…”

His jaw tightens and he lets one hand roam up to her chest, kneading one breast as he rolls his finger in a circle over her swollen bean. “Say no more, my precious granddaughter.”

With a tight grip on the sides of her hips, he lowers his face to her pussy. Rosie leans back, her head rolling to the side as she feels his tongue swirl over her sensitive clit.

When he releases a low groan, Rosie murmurs in response, so turned on at the sounds he’s making, the way his tongue teases her tissue, and the way his hands squeeze and release her padded hips.

“Oh Granddaddy…” she breaths, holding the back of his head as if he is a prisoner to her pussy.

He quickly flicks her bean several times, and Rosie thrusts her hips upward. She looks down at her breasts, and the way her nipples point forward at the wall straight ahead make her want to touch them.

But her granddaddy beats her to it. Lifting one hand, he touches her hard pink bud without even looking up, rolling it between her fingers to the rhythm of her grinding her hips.

Rosie is panting, listening to the slick sounds of his mouth making love to her pussy, and when he sucks her swollen bundle of nerves into his mouth and massages the hood with the tip of his tongue, she cums on the spot, juices gushing out and onto the counter top.

“Oooohhh, yeah … I’m cumming, Granddaddy.”

He responds with a growl and sucks her bump of tissue slightly harder while pinching her hard nipple, forcing her to thrash her hips. Intense pleasure ripples through her core as he eats her pussy with more gusto.

He seems to like it, sucking harder and moaning louder. The way he devours her shows that he loves eating pussy. And really, Rosie would be content to stay there for the rest of the night.

But he must have other intentions because he stops eating her out long enough to slide her off that countertop and carry her to one of the beds. Rosie throws her arms around his neck and feels his cock rubbing along the crack of her ass.

“Fuck, baby. I just came and I’m already hard again. But there’s one other little part of you I need to lick.”

“Mmm, what’s that?” she purrs into his neck.

He lays her on the bed, and Rosie admires his big hairy body for just a moment as he stands over her.
“Tell you what. Why don’t you roll over and stick that ass up in the air for me, and you’ll find out.”

Rosie complies quickly, keeping her face pressed to the scratchy comforter as her granddaddy kneels behind her. His hands roam the globes of her rear, and she shivers in anticipation.

“Mm, what a pretty little rose you have, darlin’. There’s only one thing missing from this part of your angelic body.”

Rosie gasps as his tongue probes her tender hole. It’s weird at first, but as he begins moving it around and around, kissing and licking and softly biting, she starts feeling sensations she’s never experienced before.

She finds herself arching her back, and even kicking her legs a little wider apart. She feels his warm breath from each of his soft groans, and Rosie can tell he’s getting just as aroused licking her forbidden entrance as she’s getting with each lick.

“Fuck, angel, you are so sweet and tangy and delicious,” he groans, moving a hand to her clit and softly massaging.

“Oh yeah!” Rosie chirps, undulating her hips. “Right there … please … don’t stop.”

She’s close to cumming, and the little bit of contact on her clit pushes her closer.

Her granddaddy flicks her little asshole, the same way he had done her clit, and then pushes several fingers inside her pussy. The pressure sends her toppling, and she cums both vaginally and anally, crying out louder than she planned.

“Fuck! Oh fuck!” Rosie grips the sheets as her granddaddy finger-fucks her and devours her ass, and all while groaning through his own state of arousal.

Her toes curl so hard they nearly cramp, but she’s hardly aware of anything beyond this intense orgasm. Her body shudders, and she can feel her granddaddy’s saliva dripping down her slit.

“Damnit, sweet baby. Your tender little ass has me hard as a rock. I’m gonna need to fuck that tight hole of yours, but not before claiming what we both know belongs to me.”

“Oh yes, Granddaddy. Please…” She feels movement on the bed, then his cock sliding into her cunt.

“Hell, I might even put a baby in here. And we both know if you get pregnant, it’s mine.”

In one swift movement, he’s buried inside of her, all the way to the base of his shaft. Rosie lets out a harsh grunt as it steals the air from her lungs. But within seconds, she’s panting as he pounds her with a ferocity.

She can feel the flesh of her ass rippling as he fucks her from behind, holding tightly to her waist and groaning repeatedly that she belongs to him now.

Tingles dance along her flesh, and her chest swells with love to know that he is claiming her, for good.

“Fuck, baby. With a pussy like this, I’m gonna make you my wife.”

Rosie grits her teeth as the force of his cock brings her to a screaming orgasm. It doesn’t hurt that he is basically proposing in a forceful way, announcing what he is going to do while assaulting her cunt.

Audible moans climb up her throat as she cums, her walls clenching around her granddaddy’s cock.

“That’s a’girl. Cum on my cock, princess. Suck the cum right out of my balls.”

Rosie whimpers, fisting the comforter as he growls and empties inside of her. She huffs and rocks back against him, feeling the warmth of his cum spray her walls as her orgasm subsides.

“Oh Granddaddy…you feel so good, cumming inside my pussy so I can have your baby.”

His voice bellows around the small room, and right after sliding out of her slick but tight grip, he eases into her bottom, pushing slowly but steadily until Rosie thinks she will pop.

“Give me that ass, sweet baby. I need it.”

Sharp tingles of pain quickly turn to pleasure as the head of his shaft is sucked inside her tight little rose. The feeling knocks her off her knees, and she collapses onto the bed.

Her granddaddy falls with her, his cock still gripped by her ring of muscles. His weight presses down on her, but she can still breathe. He grinds his cock in and out, pressing his teeth into the flesh of her shoulder.

Rosie loves the way it feels now, the way his breath moves over her as he keeps her pinned to the bed underneath him. She could easily lose track of time, just let the world melt away while the older man in her life claims her, over and over.

“Gonna own this perfect ass of yours in a few more thrusts, sweet pea.”

With one push and a grunt, Rosie feels him cumming, the warmth of his seed moving through her bowels and dribbling out of her tight hole. His moans of arousal fill her ears as he slows to a lazy grind, until his balls are completely empty.

He then falls to the side, pulling her with him, and tells her to hold still, and not to go anywhere.

“I don’t want to go anywhere, Granddaddy. But you know Daddy and Jarod will be back with burgers any minute.”

He growls and cups her breasts. “Good. Let them see who you belong to. And maybe I will share, if I’m in the mood.”

“Mm, okay, Granddaddy,” she answers with a smile.

Warmth spreads through her like a wildfire. And Rosie knows she’s found her forever home.


~The End~

Thank you for reading! Please stay tuned for more naughty stories by Daisy Luke.

********
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Excerpt from Granddaddy Next Door:

“So how are we going to get payback for my stepmom, Granddaddy?”

That’s when his hands began to wander, down her arms and all the way to her fingers. Betty pulled in a deep breath as he clasped his big, rough hands in hers.

“We’re going to give her a show of our own.”

With no warning, his fingers trailed back up her arms, then moved to her chest. He lightly teased her nipples, forcing them to pucker under the cotton fabric of her shirt.

Betty felt her insides turn to mush as she whispered, “Oh Granddaddy…”

********
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