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In the Basement with Nana: Part 1




How could one person be born with so many
disadvantages? That was a question I asked myself almost every day
for the past eighteen years, but could never come up with an
answer.

It was as if I was fated to grow up and die
in obscurity from the day I was born. My scrawny, five-foot
six-inch body will never attract the attention of any woman, much
less a potential wife. It doesn’t help that my mother insists on
cutting my hair like a little boy’s, with straight bangs and
trimmed over the ears. Then there’s my thick eyeglasses, feminine
hands, tiny feet, out-turned ears, and razor-thin lips that just
add to the aura of a man who isn’t going anywhere fast.

Some people look at me and think I must be
some kind of child genius, since I look young but have graduated
high school. However, despite the fact that I appear to be only
twelve or thirteen years old, in reality I nearly failed my senior
year and squeaked by with an overall D-minus average, and now work
at a car dealership.

I still live at home with my parents because
I’m not nearly ready or equipped to move out on my own. Mom has
spoiled me for years by washing my clothes, making my bed, even
drawing my bath. It got worse when she divorced my father ten years
ago and married my step-father Larry, who has also been good to me.
With no social life, friends, or prospects for dating, there is no
earthly reason for me to move out at this point.

My parents aren’t home very often, since they
both travel for work, so I spend most of my time at my
grandparents’ house (they are my mother’s parents). Nana and
Grandpa are both in their sixties, although Nana looks much
younger.

Grandpa has a huge Lionel train layout that
takes up one of the bedrooms and the den of their sprawling,
ranch-style home in a quiet cul-de-sac. The layout used to be in
the basement until Grandpa got arthritis, so he got permission to
move the whole operation upstairs. I’ve spent many enjoyable hours
running long trains headed by vintage steam engines all around the
layout and switching the cars in the two large classification
yards.

Nana’s scrap-booking business had to be
relocated from the spare bedroom to the basement to accommodate
Grandpa’s trains, but she didn’t seem too upset about it. The part
of the basement she set up in was finished with plush carpet and
ceiling tiles, so it wasn’t that bad.

Nana and Grandpa make an odd couple. Grandpa
can be a grouch most of the time, constantly reminiscing about “the
good old days” when there wasn’t as much crime or “idiots” in the
world. He waddles around the house with an oversized gut hanging
out of his pants, which are barely held up by a pair of suspenders.
His balding head, sour face, and gruff voice make it seem like he’s
older than his sixty-five years.

In contrast, Nana’s smooth skin, smiling
face, and pleasant voice all combine to make her look like a forty
year old. If she dyed her shoulder length hair to its original
black color, she would look like a thirty-five year old, but she
believes in remaining as natural as possible.

While few would call Nana a hippie, she
revealed recently that she was one back in the 1960s who embraced
the whole free-love, free-thinking, everyone-is-equal mentality.
She no longer wears tie-dye or uses illegal drugs, but in her heart
she maintains a liberal, carefree outlook that no doubt keeps her
young and fresh.

Incidentally, Nana has one of the sexiest
bodies around. That sounds perverted coming from me, but it’s true.
She always wears flowing, see-through clothing that shows off her
curves and physical fitness in a way that gets me all worked up.
Her breasts are so firm that she never wears a bra, preferring a
tight tank top and a light cover shirt. For pants she wears either
very short shorts in the summer or tight jeans in the winter.
Unless she goes out, she is invariably barefoot during all of the
seasons.

It is rare for me to spend the night away
from home, but last month it was discovered that our house was
infested with termites. The pest control company said the only way
to get rid of them effectively was to erect a tent over the house
and inject a deadly poison inside. That meant we would have to
spend a few nights in a hotel while the poison worked its way
through the walls.

At first the plan was for me to stay with Mom
and Dad at the hotel and sleep on the floor to save money, but Nana
stepped in and offered the foldout couch in the living room for me
to use. I was a little nervous at first, but Dad pointed out that
her couch would be a whole lot more comfortable than a hotel room
floor, so we took Nana up on her offer.

The first night was uneventful, other than
Grandpa having a leg spasm at three in the morning and waking up
the whole house with his swearing. Since I couldn’t fall back to
sleep after that episode, I was practically a zombie during the day
at work.

The next night was much more interesting.
Grandpa had his weekly operating session on his model train layout
with two of his friends. I sat in a corner for a while and watched
them pretend to be real trainmen, talking into their headsets and
moving carloads of freight around to the different factories and
yards.

After a couple of hours it started to get
boring just watching them have all the fun, so I headed out to the
living room. Nana was sitting on the couch watching a
Lifetime movie about a woman trying to get out of prison for
a crime she didn’t commit. Those kinds of depressing movies hold no
interest for me, so I decided to find a quiet place to play with my
handheld video game.

“Hey, hold on there, Jerry,” Nana said,
reaching for the remote. “I can turn this off. I’ve already seen it
twice, anyway. What would you like to watch?”

“Oh, it doesn’t matter,” I said, sitting on
the couch. “I usually just go to my room and surf the internet at
night.”

“Yeah, sorry about that. We have no use for
the internet, so Grandpa won’t pay to have it.” She flipped to a
movie called Men at Work and put the remote down. “So what
do you look at on the internet all night?”

“Oh, well, you know, news and stuff.”

“News? You spend the whole night reading the
news? That’s odd.”

“Well, not just the news…” I tried to think
of something to add, but came up empty.

Nana raised her eyebrows and smiled. “Oh, you
mean porn?”

I winced and ducked my head. How did she
catch on so fast?

She laughed at my discomfort. “It’s really no
big deal,” she said, rubbing my shoulder. “I’d probably look at it,
too, if we had internet here.”

My face felt hot. I was too embarrassed to
say anything, so I just sat wishing that I had stayed in the train
room with Grandpa.

“You young people take sex so seriously,” she
said, shaking her head in wonder. “Actually, middle-aged people do,
too. I don’t know what happened. I thought we broke down those
silly prejudices back in the ‘60s, but it didn’t last long. Those
were the days.”

“I bet it was a lot different back then,” I
said.

“Oh, it was, it was. We had sex all the time,
with many different people. It’s the most natural thing in the
world, so once you get past those ideas that are ingrained by the
church and the prudes in society, there’s no shame or awkwardness
at all. It’s the equivalent of going shopping or having a drink or
whatever else makes you feel good.”

“So you didn’t have a boyfriend?”

“Oh, yeah, I had lots of boyfriends. But sex
and love are two different things. Sex is something that makes you
feel good. Love is what you have with someone special.”

“Wow. So you had relations with other men
when you were going out with Grandpa? And he did, too?”

She gave me a slight smile. “I met him a
little later in life. He’s not one of those ‘free love’ types of
people. He was never part of that culture. I tried, but he wouldn’t
have it.”

“Oh, okay. I was going to say! So you’ve only
had relations with him since you guys met?”

“No, I’ve had a bunch of affairs.”

“Holy crap!” I said, astounded at the
news.

“He’s aware of it and just accepts it. He
knows they were meaningless to me. I just wanted to have sex, and
he doesn’t like to. So that’s our arrangement.”

“Wow. I never knew.”

“It’s no secret. Your mom knows. Whether he
told your father is anybody’s guess, but I’m not ashamed of
it.”

There were a few moments of silence as I
absorbed this radical information that Nana was telling me. How
could Grandpa be okay with her having sex with other people? I
wondered how long ago her last affair was, but didn’t think it was
appropriate to ask.

“I have a lot to learn,” I said. “I’ve never
even kissed a girl, so it’s all new to me.”

Nana looked at me with wide eyes. “Never
kissed a girl? You mean, you’re a virgin?”

“Well, yes.”

“Oh, dear Lord! I was having sex in the tenth
grade, and that was before I knew anything about the concept of
free love. Guys need to have sex more than girls. It’s all
biological. You poor, poor boy!” She shook her head and stared at
me as if I was some kind of freak. “Why in the world have you
waited so long?”

I shrugged my shoulders. “Look at me. What
girl would want to be with someone who looks like a twelve year
old? I asked a few girls to go to various dances, but they all said
no.”

“Oh, that’s horrible! Those girls should be
ashamed! You’re such a nice boy. I’m really surprised that no one
has ever asked you on a date. But then again, the foolish girls
these days all want the bad boys. Back in the ‘60s you would have
had no issues at all.”

“Man it would be nice to go back in time,” I
said wistfully.

Nana looked at me and cocked her head to one
side in thought. It seemed as though she was trying to think of
someone who might go out on a date with me, but instead she stood
and reached out her hand.

“Come on downstairs with me for a minute. I
want to show you something.”

“Okay.”

I took her hand and followed her to the
basement. I hadn’t been down there since Grandpa moved his trains
upstairs. At the bottom of the stairs was a nice, carpeted room
filled with scrap-booking paraphernalia. Through the far door was a
less-finished room that still had cement block walls but contained
two couches and a thick carpet.

Nana led me into this room and let go of my
hand. “I used to bring some boyfriends down here years ago. Grandpa
didn’t want me having sex in our bedroom, so I compromised and used
this room. These couches are so comfortable.”

I stared at them, visualizing Nana and
strange men having sex there.

While my attention was focused on the
couches, Nana quickly unbuttoned both the sheer shirt she was
wearing and the strapless shirt underneath. With a practiced hand,
she removed the bottom shirt, leaving only the top, see-through
shirt that left absolutely nothing hidden from view.

“In my opinion, it is imperative that a young
man have sex as often as possible. It’s the only way to develop a
healthy attitude towards sex and become comfortable with women. I
can tell by the look on your face that you’re petrified right
now.”

Boy, was that an understatement! Standing in
a basement sex room with my half-naked nana was certainly more than
enough to instill fear into my heart.

“It’s a terrible thing to be a virgin,
Jerry,” she went on. “You won’t know what you like or don’t like.
You’ll end up marrying the first girl who gives you any attention.
I just can’t let that happen.”

Putting her hands on the waistband of her
shorts, she abruptly pulled them down with a flourish and stood
back up, looking me in the eye.

“So, what do you think?” she asked. “Are you
ready to lose your virginity tonight, or would you rather stick
with something a little less final?”

For a moment all I could do was stare at her
naked body, covered only by a see-through gray nightshirt that
clearly showed her nipples and the shape of her breasts. Her vagina
was not covered at all. To my utter shock, it was completely shaven
of any hair. My gaze became focused on it without regard for
decorum or modesty. The sight was so jolting that I couldn’t look
at anything else.

Nana smiled and took a step towards me. “I
got to you just in time,” she said, giving me a hug. “I’m going to
save you from a skewed view of how life works. Come on over
here.”

She took me by the hand and backed towards
the couch that was slung low on the floor and sat down.

“Go ahead and kneel in front of me. Yup,
right here between my knees.” She spread her legs apart to give me
room. “Now unzip your pants. Go ahead, don’t be shy. I won’t bite
you.”

“But, but, you’re my grandmother,” I
stuttered.

“Oh, that’s just society saying sex with
relatives is wrong,” she said with a wave of her hand. “As long as
everyone is over eighteen and happily consenting, it’s no big deal.
Seriously. Don’t even think about it.”

With some hesitation I unzipped my jeans and
allowed Nana to push them down to the floor. My little penis bobbed
up and down as if waving hello to her.

“Oh, isn’t that cute!” she said with a
giggle. “I’m not teasing, honest. It’s just such a cute little
thing.”

“Um, thanks,” I said.

At that point I was too stunned to think
straight. Her breasts were inches from my face and my penis was
inches from her open, shaved vagina. It was the most surreal
experience of my life.

“You know what?” she said, holding my head
with both hands. “Just put it inside me. Let me show you that it’s
really no big deal.”

“Inside…? Really?”

“Sure.”

“But, what about…protection?”

“Oh, I won’t be getting pregnant any time
soon, so don’t worry about that.”

“Um, okay, uh…”

“Here, let me help.”

She grabbed my penis and pulled it gently
towards her. When the head reached the lips of her vagina, she
rubbed it around for a minute or two.

“Doesn’t that feel nice?” she asked.

I nodded. It really, really did.

“I have to admit, I’m getting a little wet
myself. It should go in pretty easily.”

And with that, she grabbed my hips and pulled
me abruptly towards her. My penis slid in with a faint squishing
sound, signaling that I just lost my virginity. She kept pulling on
me until our bodies came into contact.

“Oh, my. I forgot how good it feels,” Nana
sighed.

She tilted her head backwards and moved my
hips back and forth while I focused on her breasts. My hands merely
hung to either side, although I had a powerful urge to reach up and
play with her large, erect nipples.

“Yes, that’s very nice,” she whispered,
almost to herself. “Very nice indeed. My, how long has it been?
Five years? Ten? Time goes by so fast. There’s no reason for anyone
to be celibate for so long, Jerry. You only live once, you
know.”

“That’s true,” I said in a daze. I just
couldn’t get over the fact that a part of my body was deep inside
Nana’s body.

“Oh, yeah. That hits the spot.”

Nana continued to alternately push and pull
on me faster and faster until I was colliding with her body so hard
that her breasts shook. The initial shock at having sex with Nana
made my penis practically numb, but the sight of her quivering
breasts brought on an intense feeling. Suddenly I ejaculated with a
loud grunt and sent about a dozen heavy streams of semen deep into
her body.

Nana smiled and let go of me. Lying back on
the couch, she took my hands in hers and waved them around.

“See? No big deal. You felt pleasure and I
felt pleasure. Our bodies are still the same. The earth didn’t stop
rotating, the sky didn’t fall. The only thing that happened was you
deposited some fluids into my body. How can that be wrong?”

I shrugged and tried to give her a nonchalant
smile, but it was impossible. To see a naked woman in person would
have been the highlight of my year. Add in the fact that I lost my
virginity to Nana was almost too much to absorb by my simple
mind.

She let go of my hands and closed her eyes. I
continued to kneel in front of her with my penis still lodged in
her vagina.

“I’m going to lay here for a while, Jerry.
Feel free to do whatever you want. You should experiment, but
that’s up to you. I don’t want you to overdo it.”

I had no idea what she meant by “experiment,”
but I decided to find out. Reaching out my hand, I touched the side
of her stomach and slid it slowly up towards her chest. When she
didn’t react, I slid it up to her breast and cupped it in the palm
of my hand.

There was still no reaction, so I reached out
and cupped her other breast. Then I squeezed and watched as they
changed shape under my exploring hands.

“You can lick them, too, if you want,” Nana
said with her eyes closed. “Or lick anywhere else. You really
should know what a woman’s body is like. Otherwise you’ll be in
trouble when you meet someone special.”

“Okay. Thank you,” I said, not knowing how
else to react.

With my mouth salivating, I bent my head
towards her chest and opened wide. When my tongue made contact with
one of her nipples, it sent a shiver down my spine and made my
penis tingle. Suddenly it came back to life and grew inside
her.

“Oh, my, Jerry! Are you getting hard again? I
guess that’s the difference between young people and old people. I
forgot how horny you guys are. Just goes to prove that you should
be having sex every day.”

“Mm, hm,” I said. It would have been more
respectful to raise my head to answer, but once my mouth was
clamped onto her breast, there was no way to get it off without the
benefit of a nuclear explosion. Soon I was hungrily sucking and
chewing on her flesh, licking furiously and leaving a trail of
thick saliva all around her chest from her neck to her stomach.

As the minutes ticked by and my slurping
became louder and more intense, Nana’s smile became wider and her
hands curled around my neck. She was clearly enjoying my attention,
which spurred me on to continue well past what I thought was
reasonable. By the time my jaw threatened to lock up on me, I
looked down and discovered that her chest was all red and dripping
with saliva. My bite marks covered her breasts from the base to the
tip.

My next impulse was to begin thrusting into
her again, but I desperately wanted to explore her vagina. Who knew
when I might be able to get the opportunity again?

Therefore, I withdrew from her and got down
on my hands and knees in front of her groin. Nana helped me out by
lifting her feet onto the coffee table behind me and spread her
legs far apart.

“Go ahead, Jerry. Don’t be shy,” she
urged.

I tentatively put one hand on her pubic mound
and rubbed it. Each time my hand pushed the skin backwards, her
vagina opened and allowed me to peek inside.

Ducking my head so that my eyes were inches
from her genitals, I placed my other hand between her legs and
pulled the lips apart using both sets of fingers. It was like a
strange new world, a world that I wanted to explore and taste.

After a few minutes of manipulating the lips
and seeing as far inside as possible, I stuck my pointer finger
inside up to the fingernail. I watched her face to see if she
reacted badly, but her smile remained intact. I pushed my finger
further and further in until it was right up to the knuckle. Then I
pulled it back out and repeated the process.

After about a dozen ins and outs, I inserted
another finger and did the same thing. This time Nana squirmed a
bit as I reamed her out, but in a good way. She moaned in
contentment and moved one leg to my shoulder.

My hand was soaking wet when I finally got up
the nerve to bend my head down and open wide. Nana briefly looked
at me and smiled. When she saw my mouth about to envelop her
genitals, she closed her eyes again and sighed happily.

Not knowing quite what to do but confident
that Nana would not make fun of me, I stuck my tongue out and
inserted it into her. The taste was sour, but I pushed my head
forward anyway. It wouldn’t have mattered if it tasted like human
excrement; the fact that my tongue was inside her body was a
privilege that could not be passed up.

Her smooth, shaved vagina felt amazing
against my lips and chin. I burrowed inside as far as possible and
gently chewed on the folds of skin. Apparently this was the right
thing to do, because she uttered an “Oh, my goodness!” and writhed
around with a look of pure passion on her face. Her breasts jiggled
and shook, while her hands grasped my hair and pulled me against
her. For the first time in my life, I was actually pleasuring a
woman!

Suddenly there was a rush of fluids into my
mouth that almost made me gag. I tried to pull away, but Nana kept
me in place and kicked her feet in the air. I wasn’t exactly sure
what was going on, but there was little choice other than to remain
where I was and wait until she let me go.

Finally her grip on my head loosened so I
could sit up and survey the scene. Nana’s legs were spread wide
apart as she came back from a state of ecstasy with her mouth
forming a silent moan. Her genitals and chest area were soaked in
saliva and her own fluids, while a sheen of perspiration covered
most of the rest of her body. It was a sexy sight, indeed.

“Well, Jerry, that was really great,” she
said, opening her eyes for the first time in thirty minutes. “I
think you’ve become a man today.”

“That was awesome,” I said, wiping her
dripping fluids off my chin.

“Are you ready to come inside me again, or
have you had enough?”

“No, I’m ready again,” I said, sitting up to
show her my erect penis.

“Very nice. Whenever you’re ready, then.”

Without any help from her, I positioned the
head at her vaginal lips and pushed myself inside. It felt so warm
and wet that I paused for a few moments to enjoy the sensation,
thinking I would probably ejaculate again within a minute or two of
beginning to move.

However, when I began thrusting, the tingling
feeling wasn’t nearly as intense as the first time. Nana nodded as
I grabbed her knees and pumped my hips with greater speed and
force. To my joy I was able to focus more on the sight of her body
shuddering under my onslaught rather than try to keep from having
an orgasm too soon.

“Now you’re getting the hang of it,” Nana
remarked. “You’re doing me like a porn star now!”

“It feels different than before, like I can
hold off coming for a while.”

She nodded. “That’s normal when you have sex
the second time in the same hour. That’s the trick that all the
experienced men use. They masturbate right before they have sex to
last longer.”

“Oh, so that’s how they do it,” I said,
pumping her extra hard while watching her breasts gyrate. “I never
would have guessed.”

“There’s a few tricks I can teach you, babe.
But for now I’ll let you have at it. If you want to come on me,
that’s fine, too. I almost forget what it feels like to have that
on my skin.”

“Okay.”

I began pumping her even harder in
anticipation of shooting my load somewhere on her body. As I
continued thrusting, I studied her to figure out where to aim. I
was hoping that my little ball sack had enough for at least a few
heavy squirts.

I kept at it for a good ten minutes,
sometimes thrusting quickly and other times slowing down but
jamming myself forcefully into her until our bodies collided. All
the while I moved my head back and forth above her, examining her
nipples and quivering stomach from inches away.

When it finally came time to ejaculate, I
excitedly withdrew and stood up. Leaning forward and placing my arm
on the back of the couch, I took my penis in the other hand and
aimed it squarely at Nana’s face. The first stream splashed thickly
against her nose and right eye as she giggled with delight. Next I
took aim at her breasts, coating them with two streams. As she
rubbed my cum into her skin with both hands, I went back to her
face and sent the remaining reserves of semen onto her forehead,
hair, and lips. By the time I was done, the sticky seed was
dripping down her face and chin and falling onto the tops of her
breasts.

“Very well done, Jerry!” Nana exclaimed.
“Like a true pro! Ron Jeremy couldn’t have done it better.”

“Thank you, Nana,” I said while wiping the
last few drops on her nose. “That was the most amazing thing I’ve
ever done.”

She continued rubbing my semen and gave me a
smile. “I hope you always look back at your first time with
fondness. Not everyone has a good first sexual experience.”

“It was a dream come true, no doubt about
it.”

After putting my clothes back on, I went
upstairs first to see if the coast was clear. Despite Nana’s
“arrangement” with Grandpa, it wouldn’t do for him to find out that
she was having an affair with her grandson. Fortunately, the guys
were still in the train room, so Nana could sneak into her bedroom
to clean all the bodily fluids off herself.

That night I lay awake thinking about what
Nana and I did that evening. It was so incredible that I had to
keep pinching myself to make sure I was really awake and didn’t
dream the whole thing. Luckily I decided not to wash my face before
going to bed so that the smell of her vagina permeated the room all
night long.

The next morning when Grandpa was in the
bathroom, I went to the kitchen and found Nana making pancakes.

“I’m starving this morning,” she said to me.
“It shows what a workout we had last night. Normally I’m not hungry
until nine or ten.”

“Hey, Nana? If I called in sick today, can we
go downstairs again?” I asked hopefully.

She nodded and smiled. “That would work out
perfectly. Grandpa is spending the day at the lodge, so he won’t be
home until at least four o’clock.”

“Awesome!” I exclaimed.

“What’s awesome?” Grandpa said as he came
into the kitchen.

“Oh,” said Nana, “Jerry was just looking
forward to going with me to the science museum. He’s taking a day
off from work today.”

“Is that right?” he said, sitting down at the
kitchen table and picking up the newspaper. “That museum is crap,
if you ask me.”

“Well, nobody asked you, now did they, dear?”
Nana responded.

It felt like an eternity before he finally
left for the lodge, even though it was only ten o’clock in the
morning. Nana disappeared in her bedroom for a few minutes and came
out wearing only a short bathrobe.

“I’ll leave this on in case for some crazy
reason he comes home early,” she said, untying the belt and
exposing her nudity within. “Let’s start up here in the kitchen
first. It’s been literally decades since I had sex outside of the
basement.”

“Okay,” I said, unzipping my pants.

“Since you’re still young and horny, let’s do
what we did yesterday and get you off quickly so we can relax and
have more fun the second time.”

“Yes, definitely.”

She pulled out the chair that Grandpa had
been sitting on a few minutes earlier. “Have a seat,” she said.

My penis was sticking straight up in the air
as she opened her bathrobe wide and straddled my lap. When she sat
down on it, my newly-minted manhood burrowed deep inside her
without a fuss. Her breasts appeared right in front of my face and
quickly began bouncing up and down as she started working my
shaft.

The previous night Nana just lay on the couch
without moving, so it was hard to gauge how much she knew about
sex. However, that morning she was in control and expertly jumped
up and down on me like a seasoned pro. She held my shoulders while
pumping her legs at just the right rate of speed and at just the
right height. The head of my penis briefly peeked out of her vagina
over and over before plunging back inside as her breasts danced
just inches away from my face.

She hadn’t even worked up a sweat before my
penis began spewing cum into her body as I sat there in a daze. She
was moving so fast that everything was a blur, but yet she wasn’t
panting or grunting at all.

“That was a nice warm up,” she said. “I
figured you could handle it since you were so amazing last
night.”

She stood and walked over to the kitchen
counter.

“Come on over here and eat Nana out,” she
said, hopping onto the corner of the counter near the breadbox and
spread her legs at a forty-five degree angle.

I hurried over to her and knelt on the floor.
Her vagina was wide open and primed to be chewed on and sucked. I
stuck my tongue out and bared my teeth, attacking it with a hunger
that I never knew I had. Nana laid back and put one bare foot on my
shoulder.

“That’s perfect, babe. Just perfect.”

It didn’t taste nearly as bad as the previous
night. It dawned on me with some horror that I had probably been
licking some of my own semen, since I had just ejaculated into her.
I put that scary thought out of my head and concentrated on her now
semen-free vagina.

My tongue swirled around and around as I
reached up and stuck a finger inside her. Fluids started seeping
out almost immediately, but I kept at it.

“A little higher, babe. A little…there! Right
there! That’s my clit. Your tongue is right on it. Oh, my!”

Nana leaned way back and moaned softly. I
attacked the little nub like my life depended on it, making her
move and squirm around on the counter. Her hands played with my
hair while her feet rubbed against my shoulders.

“Let’s see how strong you are, babe,” she
said when I paused to catch my breath. “Try carrying me to the
table over there.”

I nodded and stood up so she could wrap her
arms and legs around my body. Taking a firm hold of her bare
buttocks, I pulled her off the counter and steadied myself as all
her weight was shifted to my arms and legs.

“Good job, Jerry,” she said. It must’ve
looked odd to see this tall, well-built woman perched on the hips
of a little dork with stick legs, but I guess she was making a man
out of me.

“You got me, honey? Great. Now walk me over
and lay me down on the table so you can take me there. Right where
Grandpa sits. That’s right.”

I laid her down as carefully as possible and
watched as she lifted her legs into the air and spread them wide.
She smiled as I climbed up onto the table and pushed myself inside
her.

“There you go, babe. You’re a natural,” she
said as I began thrusting.

Soon the small table was rocking back and
forth, threatening to tip over if I moved the wrong way or pumped
her too fast. It was just as well, since it was better that I paced
myself for the long session of intercourse that lay ahead.

“All women love to be bent over,” Nana said,
lowering her legs and turning around on the table. “It feels really
good,” she added as I climbed off the table.

She planted her feet on the floor and bent
right over, hitching the bathrobe over her buttocks and offering
them to me. I stood behind her and thrust my hips. It took me a few
tries to find the right hole, but once the head of my penis was on
the wet lips of her vagina, I lunged forward and was rewarded with
a long moan of pleasure from Nana.

I began pumping her hard, making the table
shake and rattle. Her hands gripped the sides and held on tight as
she shook her head and grunted. I was surprised at how tight the
skin on her butt cheeks was. I saw Mom in a bikini once and her
butt cheeks looked almost flabby in comparison. I slammed into her
so hard that they still jiggled, though, creating a sexy little
scene below me that almost made me ejaculate again.

“Whew, I need a breather,” Nana panted after
a while. “Why don’t we go downstairs so we can take the rest of our
clothes off. This bathrobe is making me hot.”

We trooped down to the basement with my penis
bobbing up and down between my legs. When we got to the sex room,
Nana flung off her bathrobe and jumped into my arms with a
laugh.

“Now I’m really going to make a man out of
you,” she said as I stumbled backwards.

She reached down and guided my penis into her
as I struggled to regain my balance. Without warning she began
bouncing on me while clinging to my neck and waist.

The view in the large mirror on the wall was
amazing, as it showed a shapely, attractive woman bouncing happily
in the arms of a scrawny geek, with her head back, hair flying, and
legs outstretched with arched feet pointing to the opposite wall.
However, the reality of the situation was that I could barely
support her weight and was straining mightily to keep her from
falling.

I managed to hang in there for a few minutes
before lurching towards the couch and falling with her in a naked
heap of intertwined limbs on the soft cushions. Nana laughed with
glee.

“You hung on longer than I thought you could!
I dated a body builder once who couldn’t hold me up for that
long.”

I was panting between her breasts too hard to
respond, but felt a sense of pride that I was able to screw Nana in
the air longer than a body builder. Maybe there was hope for me
after all!

Nana then demonstrated how limber she was by
lifting her legs high into the air and pulling them backwards with
her hands until they were clear over her head. Her shaved vagina
and buttocks were fully open and exposed next to my throbbing
penis, so I lost no time pushing myself in and pumping my hips.

“You can try the back door if you feel up to
it, honey. I’ve done that a few times in my day. It isn’t half
bad.”

“The back door?”

“My anus. Go ahead and stick it in and see if
you like it as much as intercourse.”

Her anus did indeed seem to be open wide
enough for me to put my penis inside, so after a few more strokes I
withdrew from her vagina and pushed into her butt hole. The fit was
tight, but I was able to push all the way in without too much
effort.

“Ah, yes,” Nana breathed. “Now I remember
what it feels like. Oh, boy.”

She pulled her legs back further and spread
them apart to open her buttocks more. I thrust in as fast as the
tight fit would let me. It wasn’t nearly as well lubricated,
though, so whenever I pulled out, the skin from inside her anus
came partially out. Then when I pushed back in, Nana grunted out
loud and gritted her teeth.

“Oh, goodness. Honey, just a few more times
and then we’ll do another position. Nana isn’t built for this kind
of thing anymore.”

“Okay.” I pushed into her six or eight more
times and then regretfully pulled out. The hole was at least twice
as big as it was five minutes earlier.

“Now it’s time for me to give you the
business, you little rascal,” Nana said, pushing me back to a
sitting position.

She caught me off guard with her roughness as
she jumped onto my lap and quickly sat down on my penis. Without
another word she began jumping up and down on me furiously. Her
breasts shook in my face while just beyond I could see her hair
flailing this way and that. Her whole body was just a sexy blur of
motion and grunting the likes of which I never could have
imagined.

I reached up and tried to squeeze her
breasts, but she was moving too fast to get a good grip. Instead I
had to content myself with grabbing onto her feet and hanging on
for dear life.

It was getting difficult to watch the show
going on above me because whenever her body crashed into mine, it
nearly knocked the wind out of me. Good thing I didn’t just eat a
big breakfast!

Despite the cool air of the basement, Nana’s
body was soon glistening with sweat, especially her face and chest.
Her breathing was coming in gasps, and for a while it seemed like
she might be having some kind of asthma attack.

After ten minutes of using my penis as a pogo
stick, she collapsed against me and panted like she just ran the
Boston Marathon. Her sweating breasts rubbed against my face,
almost smothering me within her flesh as she fought to catch her
breath from what must have been one of the fastest-moving
fornications of all time.

“Good Lord!” she exclaimed. “I haven’t had a
workout like this since Reagan was president. You’re a real stud,
Jerry!”

Still panting, she climbed off me and crawled
over to the arm of the couch and bent over it, placing one hand on
the floor. Her buttocks rose up in offering.

“Go ahead and take me, babe,” she said. “I
need to rest for a few minutes.”

“Okay, I’ll try,” I said, nearing exhaustion
myself.

I knelt behind her and pushed my penis inside
her now familiar hole and lay down on her back. Reaching around and
grasping her breasts for leverage, I began to pump my hips as fast
as possible, trying to match her humping speed. Still being new at
this activity, I wasn’t quite at her level, but nonetheless she
moaned and grunted with pleasure. Again my pride swelled when I saw
and heard how much sexual gratification I was giving Nana after all
those years of both of us being celibate.

“I’m getting ready to come, Nana,” I
said.

“Alright, let me get up.”

I withdrew from her so she could turn around
and slide to the floor. I stood above her and watched as she
stroked my penis with one hand while sucking on my balls. A moment
later I had an intense orgasm that sent the first stream right into
her hair. She reared back just in time to catch the second stream
in her open mouth, while the third and fourth squirted onto her
face.

“It’s amazing how much semen you have,
Jerry,” she commented as her eyes and nose were covered. “I don’t
know where it all comes from!”

When I was finally done spewing my seed, she
licked the head clean and lay back on the floor to recuperate.

“Well, Jerry, I would say that was among my
top five most intense sexual encounters of all time. And believe
me, I’ve had a lot of sex.”

We lay on the floor next to each other for
almost a half hour. My penis started tingling again at the
prolonged sight of her naked body, but I sensed she was too tired
for a third round.

The following day was Saturday, the day that
our fumigated house was ready to be reoccupied. The thought of
leaving Nana’s beautiful body behind filled me with sadness. I had
learned so much in those two brief days, but there were so many
more positions to try and furniture to defile with our
lovemaking.

When Nana saw me come into the kitchen and
sit down with a glum look on my face, she smiled and hugged my head
to her chest.

“I almost feel bad,” she said. “Once you have
hot, sticky sex, it is so hard to stop. It’s almost as addicting as
drugs.”

“You can say that again.”

“Well, this doesn’t have to be the end of it,
you know. Don’t you get any days off at work?”

My ears perked up. “Yes. I have two weeks
saved up.”

“Well, okay then. Grandpa goes to the lodge
every week, so why don’t you take next Friday off and come on over
for a visit?”

I looked at her. “You mean it?”

“Of course! Besides, it isn’t often I get
screwed by such a stud as you!” she said, giving me a kiss on the
lips. “Now, how about some French toast? I’m starving.”

 


End of Part 1

 


***


Part 2

 


Losing my virginity to my sixty year-old
grandmother (who I call Nana) last month was the best thing that
ever happened to me. I arrived at her house as a shy, dorky
eighteen year-old man-child and emerged three days later a
confident sex machine. My life would be changed forever.

Yes, I still have a scrawny, five-foot
six-inch body with a little boy’s haircut, thick eyeglasses,
feminine hands, tiny feet, and razor-thin lips, but at least I’m no
longer a virgin. Now I’m a stud (as Nana called me more than once)
who knows how to pleasure a woman in a variety of ways, including
the use of oral, vaginal, and anal sex.

No one, even Nana, knows why she married
Grandpa. At the time, she was a former hippie who even today
believes in free love and the notion that everyone is equal. Her
smooth, young looking skin, taut buttocks, firm breasts, and
beautiful face make her appear younger than she really is, even
though she let her hair turn gray some years ago.

Being a proverbial “Mama’s boy” has its
advantages, despite the lack of women parading into my room these
last eighteen years. My clothes are washed, my room is cleaned, and
my meals are always punctual. Since graduating high school last
year and getting a job at the local auto dealership as a car
detailer, there has been no reason whatsoever to move out on my
own.

Spending a few nights at my grandparents’
house was a game changer as far as my overall outlook on life. I
used to think that sex was a major event that only a husband and
wife engage in, and only for a few years. When Nana told me about
her free-wheeling days filled with multiple sex partners and then
demonstrated the attitude of easy, guilt-free love using her own
body, my world became much more exciting and liberalized.

To this day I’m not sure what came over Nana
when she took me downstairs to her basement “sex room.” One minute
we were talking about the fact that I’d never kissed or had sex
with a girl, and the next minute we were naked on the couch and
doing crazy things to each other. I learned more about sex in those
few days than during the past six years of watching porn videos on
the internet.

The fact that until that time we had such a
typical grandson relationship was very difficult to process. To
morph from a friendly but stern matron into an adventurous,
enthusiastic lover in a matter of minutes threw me for a loop. I
wondered how many other young men in the world were seduced or
offered sex by their older relatives. Maybe I’ve just been too
sheltered all these years.

My brain became obsessed with thinking about
Nana’s naked body and the things she did to me. Her shaved snatch
was the most jarring sight of all, even outranking her beautiful
breasts and round buttocks. Despite the strong smell of her vagina,
it was a privilege to lick and suck her smooth pubic mound and the
folds of skin inside. Watching her have an orgasm while I chewed on
her clitoris was the highlight of my stay at her house that
week.

When Mom and Dad picked me up on Saturday,
Nana promised that we could do it again as often as I wished, and
in fact invited me over the very next Friday while Grandpa was at
the lodge. That day couldn’t come fast enough for me. With ten days
of vacation built up on the books at work, I could take off the
next ten consecutive Fridays and spend each of them in the basement
with Nana.

The first Friday after losing my virginity
could only be described as magical. By the time I arrived at 10:30,
Grandpa had already left for the lodge and Nana was sitting on the
couch reading a magazine wearing only a see-through gray nightshirt
and a pair of tiny white panties.

“I have to admit,” she said as I walked in
the door. “That stuff we did last week was pretty amazing. I slept
really good after that workout we had. I’ve become too sedentary
these days.”

“It’s the opposite for me. I haven’t been
able to sleep a wink.”

Nana giggled. “That’s normal for someone who
just had sex for the first time. It’s exciting, isn’t it? I faintly
remember my first time. All I kept thinking about was how much I
wanted to do it again. For guys it’s probably even worse.”

“Probably,” I said, taking in her sexy body
and feeling a tingling in my pants. “Can we go downstairs now?”

“Of course! No sense waiting.”

She put down her magazine and turned towards
the basement stairs. I followed close behind, staring at her tight
buttocks and marveled once again at how smooth and flawless her
skin was. I couldn’t wait to get my hands on her.

“You feel up to a double-header again like
you did last time?” she asked.

“Yes. I’ve been horny all week, so it
shouldn’t be a problem.”

We walked through her scrap-booking room to
what she used to call her “sex room,” which contained two low
couches, a double-padded carpet, and cement block walls that
slightly resembled a dungeon.

Getting right down to business like no
self-conscious eighteen year old girl would do, Nana flung off her
shirt and pulled down her underwear while walking towards the
nearest couch. I took her cue and began stripping out of my clothes
as she turned to face me.

“Did you have any particular position in mind
to start off with?” she asked.

“Not really. They’re all good.”

“Yeah, it takes some time to develop a list
of favorites. Let’s start out with something easy.”

While I slipped off my pants and boxers, Nana
sat down on the couch with her groin near the edge and lay
back.

“Come kneel here in front of me,” she said,
pointing between her knees.

“Okay.”

I knelt down and moved my penis to her open
and ready vagina. She grabbed on with one hand and guided it into
her. I couldn’t help but sigh with relief as my manhood disappeared
into her clean-shaven snatch. Ever since I left her house the week
before, there had been a terrible itch on my penis that only Nana’s
vagina could relieve.

“Ah, that hits the spot,” she said, voicing
my own sentiments.

I took a few strokes before she lifted both
her legs and rested them on my shoulders. Looking to the right I
could see our image in the floor length mirror. My little body
looked almost silly with her long legs resting on my chest and her
feet high in the air above me. My little rear end was moving
frantically back and forth, while Nana’s jiggling breasts were just
visible over the arms of the couch. After gazing at the scene in
the mirror for a few minutes, I turned my head back towards her to
watch the show in front of me.

It was quite breathtaking to see Nana’s face
contort into moans of pleasure at my thrusting, especially because
I was so new at having sex while she’s had decades of experience.
The notion that my scrawny body and small penis could give her
pleasure was a source of pride that swelled my ego.

One piece of advice from her that I followed
was to masturbate early that morning so I could hold off having an
orgasm. It worked pretty well, as I was able to pump her for almost
ten minutes straight, which even surprised Nana.

“You really are a little stud, aren’t you?”
she asked with a smile as I continued to thrust into her. “Most men
can’t last more than a couple minutes the first time they have sex
each day. You’re like the Energizer bunny!”

I was just about to suggest that she turn
over to let me take her doggy-style, but suddenly there was a
tingling sensation on the head of my penis that couldn’t be held
back. I pulled out of her and stood up, placing one hand on the
back of the couch and leaning over her. Taking careful aim, I
ejaculated towards her face, pushing the semen out so hard that it
hit her forehead with an audible splashing sound. I aimed the next
stream at her lips, which she licked off. Then I lowered my aim and
sent the remaining streams at her breasts.

“Good job, Jerry,” Nana said. “Done like a
pro, just like last time. You’ve really learned fast.”

She rubbed some of my cum into her face as I
stood up, but left most of what was on her breasts intact.

“Come over here for a second,” she said,
standing and motioning to the wall with her hand. “I haven’t done
this in years, but it was always a favorite for me. There’s nothing
like hanging upside down while getting your genitals eaten.”

Walking over to the cold cement blocks next
to the couch, she bent down with her arms outstretched and did a
handstand, using the wall to balance against.

“Quick! Kneel down here and put your arms
around my waist. Great, that’s perfect.” She lowered her thighs to
my shoulders. “Now stand up. Don’t use your back to lift me; use
your legs. That’s it. Straight up. Perfect! You’ve got it!”

I found myself standing with Nana hanging
upside down and clinging to my legs with her arms while mine were
wrapped around her back. Right in front of me were her buttocks,
just inches from my mouth. Within them and clearly exposed were her
anus and vagina, wide open and ready to be licked. With her legs
bent upwards, I could look up and see her bare feet waving just
above my head.

“I’m a little too tall to give you a blowjob
from here,” Nana said. “But this standing sixty-nine position is
about the sexiest there is, don’t you think? Can you lick me from
there, babe?”

“Yes, no problem,” I said.

Surveying her genitals one last time, I
closed my eyes and inserted my head into her butt crack. When my
tongue came out and pushed forward, it found her vagina and poked
inside, causing Nana’s feet to arch and curl this way and that. My
nose was jammed against her open anus, making it difficult to
breathe, but I inhaled through my mouth in between sucking on the
folds of her vaginal lips.

In an effort to burrow further inside, I
shook my head like a vibrator. Nana laughed out loud and said that
it tickled, but it was the only way to get my tongue in far enough
to probe for her clit. After five minutes of trying, I gave up and
began licking her butt hole, figuring there would be more chances
later to give her an orgasm.

We both started getting sweaty, so her body
began to slip out of my arms. She put her hands on the floor to
support herself for a few more minutes, but finally I raised my
head out of her buttocks and let her slide slowly to the
carpet.

She turned over onto her back and looked at
me. “I’m amazed at how far you’ve come, Jerry,” she commented.
“That was one of the best oral sex sessions I’ve ever gotten. I
could feel you searching for my clit. Very nice, very nice. Want to
try to find it again?”

I actually wanted to screw her brains out,
but I smiled and said, “Sure.”

“That’s my boy,” she said, heaving herself
off the floor. “I’ll perch myself on the arm of the couch so you
can kneel in front of me. That used to be the ideal place for guys
to get me off.”

Taking me by the hand, she led me to the
couch and sat down, spreading her legs wide and hanging on to the
back cushion for support. Once I kneeled in front of her, she
grasped my head with both hands and slung her legs over my
shoulders.

I dipped my head between her legs and began
sucking the smooth folds of skin. They were already wet with my
saliva and her vaginal juices. She was right, that position was
much more comfortable, at least for me. I didn’t have to bend my
neck or back. However, her legs were too close together for me to
burrow very far inside her body.

Fortunately Nana sensed the problem. “Here,
let me help,” she said, raising one leg off my shoulder and
replacing it with her foot. In that way she could let her knee fall
to the right and spread her vagina way out. Then she reached down
with one hand and spread her vaginal lips wide, exposing the pink
flesh within.

“Now try,” she said.

I lowered my head and stuck my tongue out.
Within moments I found her erect clit, as evidenced by Nana
suddenly squirming and moaning when my tongue brushed up against
the hard little nub.

The thought of pushing my penis into the wet
hole I was eating spurred me to munch down like a fiend just to get
her orgasm over with. I knew that’s what she was waiting for, so I
attacked her clitoris with lips, teeth, and tongue until she was
literally screaming. Her legs and feet lifted off my shoulders and
waved around like two windmills while she clung to my head with an
iron grip.

To my surprise, her body tensed up just a few
minutes after I began my assault on her clit. My head suddenly
became imprisoned between her legs as she clamped them together and
let out a long moan.

I continued to lick her insides while her
orgasm ran its course. After a minute or two she released the vice
lock on my head so that I could stand and wipe the dripping fluids
off my chin.

“Oh, my goodness, Jerry!” she exclaimed.
“That was simply amazing! You honed right in on my clit and made me
orgasm in record time! Some woman is going to be lucky to have you
someday.”

“Thank you,” I said. “But you make it
easy.”

“Oh, I don’t know about that. Don’t sell
yourself short.” She slid off the arm of the couch and turned her
back to me. “Now it’s your turn to have some fun,” she said,
bending over and putting one foot on the couch cushion.

I sidled up behind her sexy, upturned
buttocks and pushed my penis inside the warm, wet hole. Grasping
her hips, I began thrusting with a contented sigh.

“God, that feels good,” I whispered.

“Oh yes, it does,” Nana responded.

I pumped her for quite a while rubbing her
back and legs with both hands. At one point I reached underneath
her body to squeeze her breasts but they were still covered in
semen. My hands automatically recoiled at the feel of it, but I
continued thrusting without slowing down. I made a mental note not
to ejaculate on Nana’s tits until we were finishing up in case I
wanted to suck or massage them.

“Oh, shoot,” Nana said. “I’m getting a leg
cramp. Sorry, babe. I need to get up for a minute.”

I withdrew from her so she could walk around
the room and massage her calf.

“Guess my age is showing, huh sweetie?” She
shook her head ruefully. “Why don’t you sit on the couch and let me
get on top of you,” she suggested.

Having her bounce on my lap was sexy, anyway,
so I happily took a seat to watch her straddle my legs and settle
her body down on my penis. Once it was deep inside her, she began
jumping on me while maintaining a firm grasp on my head.

My coating of semen prevented me from
squeezing her breasts as she rode me, but maybe that was just as
well. I was able to watch with endless fascination as her breasts
vibrated wildly in front of my eyes with my seed dripping down her
skin. Talk about a sexy sight!

After she exhausted herself by furiously
launching herself off my lap dozens of times, she leaned over and
collapsed on her back, gasping for breath.

“You outlasted me this time, Jerry,” she said
while spreading her legs wide. “I need to rest, but feel free to
lay on me if you want.”

I happily took Nana up on her offer, lying
down on top of her and inserting my penis back home inside her
vagina. I ignored the little bit of discomfort as my chest rubbed
against the semen that was still wet on her breasts and simply
began pumping my hips up and down with my head buried between her
chin and neck. Nana wrapped her arms around my back and held me
tight.

“Oh, Jerry! Oh, that’s nice!” she said.

The old couch squeaked as our bodies
collided. My hips were moving so fast that I couldn’t help grunting
in her ear every time I pushed forward and jammed my balls against
her buttocks.

I reamed her out for so long that we were
covered in sweat by the time I felt an orgasm build inside me. Nana
kept up a series of exclamations that made me even more
aroused.

“Oh, Jerry. Jesus! Oh, God, that’s wonderful.
Oh! Oh! Oh my God! Oh, give it to me!”

Unfortunately I was so exhausted that I
didn’t have the energy to sit up and spew my seed all over her.
Instead I continued pumping as the semen squirted out and shot deep
inside her body.

After I was done straining, we lay there for
a long time catching our breaths and cooling down from our
exertions. To my surprise, Nana raised my chin from her neck with
one hand and guided it to her mouth. Our lips locked and she stuck
out her tongue. It was the first time I ever made out with someone,
and it was awesome.

What followed was nothing short of magical.
We kissed passionately with our hands exploring each other’s bodies
until our mouths became sore. The only sound in the room was Nana’s
mouth slurping against mine and our heavy nose breathing.

“I guess I got a little carried away there,”
she said, wiping some of my spittle off her chin. “I honestly
wasn’t planning to make out with you today, or any other day. But
you brought out some emotions in me that have been buried for many
years.”

“It’s okay. I always wanted to know what it
was like to make out.”

“Good, I’m glad you aren’t freaked out about
playing tongue games with me.” She pulled my head down and kissed
me again. “Mm, you taste good,” she added.

After we were done making out, we went
upstairs to get cleaned up. She waited in the living room while I
washed the sweat and vaginal fluids off with a washcloth.

“Same time next week?” Nana asked as I
emerged from the bathroom.

“Sounds good to me.”

On the drive home, I marveled at what a
satisfying sex life the two of us had. We seemed to complement each
other so well that it finally dawned on me why many young men
prefer older women and vice versa. With my high sex drive and
energy coupled with her experience, everything came together to
make an incredible sex session. If we lived together, we could
probably have sex every day. The “creep factor” of making love to
my grandmother was fading quickly.

The following Friday didn’t go quite so well
as the first one. I arrived at the same time to find Nana sitting
in the living room wearing a sexy, transparent negligee and red
high heels.

“I don’t wear high heels for just anyone, you
know,” she said. “Only for a special stud like you. I can leave
them on or take them off, whichever you prefer.”

“Leave them on!” I said with some excitement.
I was never big on high heels, but seeing Nana wearing them gave me
an instant erection.

We went down to the basement where Nana flung
off her lingerie and pushed me down on the couch. The she quickly
mounted me, simultaneously guiding my penis into her snatch and
bending to make out as my hands gravitated to her chest.

Over the last two weeks, having sex like that
with Nana bouncing on my lap and her breasts waving in my face
quickly became my favorite position. It was so arousing to watch
her face as she rode me, her mouth contorting into silent moans
with closed eyes and hair flying in all directions. Also I was able
to easily reach out and rub her entire body from her chest to her
feet.

After a few minutes, she lowered her head to
look at me. “Can you stand up and screw me in the air?” she asked
as she continued to jump on me.

“I think so.”

I grabbed her butt cheeks and leaned forward.
Sliding her off the couch was the easy part. Once I got that far, I
had to launch off the couch and try to balance her on my hips.
Luckily I was able to stand up on the first try so Nana could wrap
her legs around my waist and cling to my neck while bouncing up and
down on my shaft.

It was a sexy sight indeed to look in the
mirror and see Nana pull herself up and down using her arms. Her
high-heeled feet were pointed straight back behind me while her
breasts rubbed seductively against my chest. There wasn’t much hope
that I could support her like that for very long, but my orgasm
came quickly, anyway.

Feeling the semen start to flow, I dropped
her on the couch and knelt down, taking aim at her face. My seed
splashed against her cheeks and into her mouth in one stream after
another. I didn’t bother to masturbate that week, since it was
likely we would have two sexual encounters instead of just one.
That didn’t give me any incentive to hold back having an orgasm by
masturbating before I came over. Therefore, there was plenty of
seed available to coat her eyes, nose, cheeks, lips, and hair.

Nana was just licking the last of the semen
off the tip of my penis when a loud voice startled us from a few
feet away.

“What in the hell is going on here?”

It was Grandpa, and he didn’t seem too
happy.

“Jesus, Harold, what are you doing
here?” Nana yelled. We were both too stunned to move, so I remained
perched above Nana with my penis aimed at her mouth.

“I should be the one asking questions. I had
to come back to get my wallet and saw Jerry’s car in the driveway.
Imagine my surprise when I came downstairs to find him shooting his
wad on my naked wife.”

“Aw, damn it,” Nana said, sitting up and
crossing her legs while I scurried behind the couch like a
frightened kitten. “Well, I figured we’d get caught one of these
days; I just didn’t think it would be so soon.”

“I’ll tell ya,” Grandpa said as he waddled
over to the opposite couch and sat down, “I know we had an
arrangement where I would look the other way with your dalliances
if you left me alone with my vices. But your grandson? You’ve
really sunk to a new low this time.”

Nana nodded her head. “Yeah, it looks bad, I
know. Jerry said he’s never been with a woman, which is a recipe
for disaster. So I thought it would be nice to teach him the ropes
and give him some experience before he did something foolish with
some random girl.” She sighed and glanced towards me. “Plus I was
feeling lonely. It’s been years since I had sex and for some reason
all those pent up feelings came out when he spent the night
here.”

Grandpa shook his head. “This is messed up.
Wait’ll his parents hear about how you’re screwing their son.
They’ll never forgive you.”

Nana leaned back on her arms and gave him a
dirty look. “Well, no one’s forcing you to tell them. We’re just
having some harmless fun here. No one’s gotten hurt, least of all
you.”

“Oh, no? You think I feel good about the fact
that my wife has to get sexual gratification from Jerry? I always
half expect you to be down here with some guy, but not him for
Christ sakes.”

“Oh, you don’t give a crap and you know
it.”

The two sat there eyeing each other for a few
moments. Grandpa shifted in his seat.

“To be honest, seeing you in those high heels
and covered in cum is kind of turning me on.”

Nana and I gaped at him in disbelief.

“Seriously?”

“Yeah. I haven’t seen you naked in ten years.
You’re looking pretty damn good.”

Nana smiled a little bit and uncrossed her
legs.

“I didn’t know you shaved your pussy,”
Grandpa observed.

“For the past few years,” Nana said. “It
feels cleaner.”

“Well, it looks pretty sexy.”

He stared at her for another awkward minute
as I cowered behind the couch with just my head peeking around the
side.

“Maybe we can work something out here,” he
said. “I know you think I’m disgusting and said you wouldn’t have
sex with me anymore until I lost my beer gut, but maybe if I become
part of the big secret down here, I won’t be able to tell Larry and
Mona about this little affair you’re having.”

Nana nodded slowly. “I guess I can go along
with that. What do you want Jerry to do?”

“He can watch,” Grandpa said, sliding off the
couch and unbuckling his suspenders. “Maybe he can join in later.
We’ll see.”

Join in and have sex with Nana and
Grandpa? The thought filled me with terror, but since my clothes
were on the opposite side of the room, I was trapped.

As crazy thoughts began to swarm through my
head, Grandpa pulled down his work pants and uncovered his erect
penis. It was much longer and thicker than anything I had ever
seen. Part of me was suddenly self-conscious about the small size
of mine, but another part of me was proud that I somehow pleased
Nana more than he ever did even though I had much less to work
with.

He winced as he knelt down on the floor from
a combination of being overweight and having mild arthritis, but
quickly refocused on Nana’s naked body. It was tough to look away
from him. The combination of his bulging gut, beefy arms, narrow
waist, and thin legs made it seem as though he was made from two
different bodies. Tearing my eyes away from Grandpa’s ugliness, I
took my cue from him and concentrated my gaze on Nana instead.

She lay back and lifted her legs into the
air. I had to admit that those bright red high heels and shapely
legs were a sexy sight despite the awkwardness of the whole
situation. Grandpa couldn’t kneel all the way down, so he had to
physically lift Nana’s lower body off the floor and guide her
vagina to his waiting penis. By the time he managed to push himself
inside, she was practically doing a backwards headstand with her
legs standing straight up.

I didn’t like the look on Grandpa’s face as
he began thrusting into her. He had what could only be described as
a malicious smile, with no love or affection showing through at
all. She was just his toy to give him pleasure, and by the
disgusted look on her face, I think she knew it.

“I’m going to remind you how a man fucks a
woman,” he told her as he roughly manhandled her body.

“Oh, I know exactly how a man does it,” she
retorted. “Jerry has given me pleasure like you couldn’t
imagine.”

“Is that right?” He looked over in my
direction. “Hey, Jerry. Come on over here and let your Nana suck
your cock. I want you to be hard so I can get some pointers from
you,” he said sarcastically.

“Listen, Harold. Don’t you be rude or
condescending to him,” Nana warned. “He’s done nothing wrong. This
whole affair was all my idea. I swear to God if you do anything to
hurt him, I’ll make your life a living hell.”

“Oh, calm down,” Grandpa said. “He can take
my ribbing. He knows I’m fond of him. I admit it hurt a little to
see him spewing his wad in your face, but I’m getting over it now.”
He turned to me. “You can leave if you want, or you can stay and
maybe you’ll have a little fun. Up to you.”

I briefly thought about taking the
opportunity to leave, but now that he had given me permission, all
of a sudden I wanted to stay and see what happened.

“I’ll stick around for a while. As long as
Nana’s okay with it.”

“Fine with me,” she said. “I just don’t want
you to feel uncomfortable.”

“Too late.”

Grandpa laughed. “Well, as long as you’re
already feeling uncomfortable, you might as well let Nana suck on
you,” he said.

I looked at Nana, who nodded. Shrugging my
shoulders, I crawled out from behind the couch and knelt down next
to her face. Because her body was nearly vertical, I found myself
uncomfortably close to Grandpa but did my best to focus on her
jiggling breasts as she grabbed my flaccid penis and pulled it into
her mouth.

For a while there was no sexual response, but
once Grandpa closed his eyes and focused his attention on moving
Nana’s body as fast as possible, I was able to relax and appreciate
the feel of her warm, wet tongue methodically making its way around
my genitals.

“Ah, shit, I can’t hold you up anymore,”
Grandpa said, dropping Nana’s body like a sack of potatoes. “Turn
over, will ya? Let me fuck you doggy style for a while.”

Nana rolled her eyes but did as he requested.
Once she got on her hands and knees, Grandpa positioned himself
behind her while I knelt in front of her head so she could continue
to suck on me.

This was an even more awkward scene, since
now Grandpa and I were facing each other from either end of Nana’s
body. To make matters worse, he began thrusting into her so hard
that every time his heavy body slammed into hers, she lurched
forward and sent my penis deep down her throat. She gagged several
times until I was able to get into the rhythm of his thrusts and
pulled my hips backwards every time he pushed forward.

I give Grandpa credit for having so much
energy and stamina for someone so old. After plowing into Nana with
hard, methodical thrusts for some ten minutes, he switched to a
fast pumping motion that made her entire body shudder. The
onslaught was so ferocious that she had to pull my penis out of her
mouth and lick it to avoid biting down on me.

“Have you fucked Nana up the ass yet?”
Grandpa suddenly asked me.

I was completely caught off guard by the
question. “Um…uh…”

“Jesus, you guys really have been busy!” he
exclaimed with a look of wonder. “I didn’t think you did that these
days. I’ll have to see what I’ve been missing.”

He stopped pumping her for a moment and
fiddled with his penis. All of a sudden, he pushed forward with a
loud grunt.

“Jesus Christ, Horace!” Nana cried. “Can you
be a little more careful? My ass isn’t lubricated, you know!”

“Jeez, sorry. I thought Jerry would have
loosened up your asshole for me.”

“Don’t be a jerk,” Nana said, looking back at
him while still holding my penis with one hand. “We had a few
minutes of anal sex two weeks ago.”

“Well, I’ll stretch you back out, don’t
worry,” he said with an evil grin.

Putting his meaty hands on her hips, Grandpa
began thrusting almost as fast as he did when giving her
intercourse. Nana yelled in alarm and pain as he pushed his large
penis inside her small anal cavity.

I felt bad for her, considering the fit was
tight for me and I have a much smaller penis. Grandpa obviously
needed a lot of effort to push himself into her, as evidenced by
his loud grunts and the beads of sweat forming on his forehead, so
the fit must have been extremely tight. Nana’s face was contorted
in a look of discomfort bordering on agony, but it wasn’t my place
to say anything.

Luckily Grandpa ran out of energy after a few
minutes, so Nana was able to collapse on the floor and recover from
her ordeal while he sat back and tried to catch his breath.

“You take a turn, Jerry,” he panted. “I need
a breather.”

Nana looked at me and shrugged her shoulders.
“I need a little break, too, but you can do me while I rest,” she
offered as she stood and limped towards the couch. “Just not in my
ass right now. Grandpa kind of tore me a new one.”

It was all still so very disturbing, but my
penis was hard and the thought of screwing Nana with Grandpa
looking on was a little arousing. Therefore, when she sat on the
couch with her genitals near the edge of the cushion, I took up
position between her legs and began pumping her.

At first it was tough to really get into my
task. I didn’t want to upset Grandpa or act like I was showing off.
However, he challenged me to take my performance up a notch.

“Jeez, is that all you’ve got?” he asked. He
looked at Nana. “I thought he was the greatest fuck of your
life?”

“Oh, leave him alone. I’m sure you would have
a bit of stage fright if you were screwing your grandmother with
her husband watching.”

He laughed. “Never would’ve happened. My
grandmother was butt ugly.”

Despite his coarse language, I took his
comments as a challenge. Taking a fresh grasp on Nana’s hips, I
gritted my teeth and began thrusting into her as fast as I could.
Her body shook as I crashed into her multiple times per second,
sending her breasts into a sexy dance.

“Oh, my goodness,” she said. “This is what
I’m talking about.”

“Not bad, not bad,” said Grandpa
approvingly.

I pumped her with all my strength just to
show Grandpa that I wasn’t just a little dork. Perhaps I overdid
it, though. Nana’s face contorted into the same look of pain that
she did when Grandpa was abusing her anus. I slowed down after
noticing her discomfort.

“Sorry about that,” I said.

“Oh, don’t worry about it. I’ve handled a lot
worse than that in my day. It takes time to get back into the swing
of things after years of having no sex, though.”

“Well, we better get you back into the swing
of things, then,” Grandpa said, heaving himself off the floor with
a smile. “Jerry, go ahead and have a seat on the couch next to
Nana, there. We’re going to break her in together.”

Nana rolled her eyes and sighed. “I think I
know where this is going,” she said.

I was confused, but did as Grandpa said and
took a seat.

“You know the drill,” he said to her. “Go
ahead and sit on his lap.”

“Alright, but try to go easy on me, will ya?
I haven’t been DP’d in years and years.”

“Oh, you know I will,” Grandpa said
sarcastically.

I had no idea what “DP’d” meant until Nana
sat down on my lap, guiding my penis into her vagina, while Grandpa
took up position behind her. Suddenly she let out a yell and
lurched forward, sending her breasts crashing into my face.

“I said to go easy!” she screamed.

“Sorry, got a little too excited,” Grandpa
said.

“Jesus, that hurt!”

To my surprise, Nana’s vagina got tighter
when her body was thrown against me, and I realized with a shock
that Grandpa had pushed his penis into her butt hole. We were both
screwing her at the same time! Then I remembered from a porn movie
that DP stood for double penetration. Never in my wildest dreams
did I think I’d be part of such a thing!

Nana grasped my shoulders and held on tight
as Grandpa began to pump her from behind. He thrust in so hard that
her body was literally lifted up in the air. I didn’t even have to
move my hips to feel her vagina rub against my penis.

The scene playing out in front of me was at
once sexy and disturbing. Nana’s breasts waved around inches in
front of my eyes and the thought of someone giving her anal sex
while I was inside her vagina just about made me have an orgasm.
However, the sexiness was tempered by the look of pain on Nana’s
contorted face. It was easy to see that she was getting no pleasure
from the anal reaming she was getting. Even my small penis gave her
issues back when I first penetrated her rectal cavity, so Grandpa’s
oversized member must have been bordering on torture.

He gave her no slack, though. My theory is
that he was still a little bothered by Nana having an affair with
me behind his back, especially after she blurted out how much
pleasure I gave her.

He’s also just not a very nice guy to begin
with. Whatever affection he may have had towards Nana faded away
years ago. I just never knew he had such a sadistic streak in
him.

Nana soon began grunting in pain and shaking
her head. Rather than easing up on his thrusting, Grandpa reached
around and grabbed her breasts in front of my face and squeezed
them hard. Then he used the leverage to push forward so hard that
Nana’s arms gave way and she fell against me.

“Ah, God damn it!” she screamed in my ear.
“Horace! For Christ sakes!”

“Oh, you can take it,” Grandpa said roughly.
He let go of one of her breasts and grabbed her hair, pulling her
head back. “Whores like you can take anything.”

“That was a rotten thing to say,” she
growled. “You’re going to pay for that one.”

“Lighten up, Martha. It’s only a joke.”

He continued pumping, throwing his whole
weight onto her buttocks while pulling her hair, squeezing her
breasts, and slapping her butt cheeks. I was amazed Nana didn’t
insist on stopping after all the punishment she was taking.

On some perverted level, her ordeal was
arousing. My penis began to tingle as Grandpa’s breaths became
labored and his forehead broke out into a heavy sweat.

“Your ass is tiring me out,” he panted. “I’m
only good for a couple more minutes.”

“Thank God,” Nana said. “I can’t take much
more.”

“Just a little longer,” Grandpa murmured.

He thrust forward with extra force about a
dozen more times, causing her to yell in pain. Every time he did,
her body crashed against mine, causing her breasts to scrape
roughly against my face. I felt bad about adding to her discomfort,
but something came over me and I ended up biting down on her
nipples as they came into contact with my mouth.

“Ah, ah, oh, God!” Nana moaned as the sweat
dripped down her face. “Oh, my ass hurts so bad!”

Just then Grandpa reared back and pulled her
off me. Grabbing a hold of his penis with one hand and flipping
Nana over with the other, he took aim and ejaculated on her face
and breasts. It flowed out in thick streams, splashing against her
with such force that she instinctively ducked her head. It seemed
like Grandpa hadn’t had sex in a long time since the semen gushed
out over and over.

Fortunately, I was ready to have an orgasm as
well. I stroked my penis while Grandpa finished up to keep myself
near the edge of coming. As soon as he stepped back, I got up and
added my own semen to the mix. Although there wasn’t the volume
that Grandpa had, I was still able to shoot several streams into
her open mouth, on her face, and in her hair.

Grandpa and I stood back and surveyed our
work. Nana lay on her back almost stunned. Her face had so much
semen on it that it dripped down her cheeks and chin in all
directions. She was holding her stomach and writhing around as if
experiencing some inner pain, which was to be expected. I had never
seen someone get such an ass reaming, even the porn stars in movies
that featured anal sex.

“God damn you,” she said. “I can’t believe
you pummeled my anus like that. I wouldn’t be surprised if it’s
bleeding; that’s how much it hurts.”

Grandpa collapsed on the couch and wiped his
head with Nana’s underwear. “Hey, you’re the one who admitted to
having butt sex with Jerry. I was just trying to keep up with you
guys.”

“You are such a prick,” she said, rolling
onto her stomach. “I’ll get even, don’t you worry about that. And
you can forget about having sex with me again.”

“I imagine you’ll come around at some point.”
He turned to me and smiled. “So, did you have fun double-teaming
your Nana and shooting your wad in her face? You had quite a smile
there as you unloaded on her.”

“Leave him alone,” Nana said. “You might as
well go home, Jerry. He’s going to be a prick to both of us. I’ll
call you next week and let you know what’s going on. I might not be
able to get with you until the following week.”

“Yeah, right,” Grandpa said. “Women like you
heal pretty quick. You’ll be ready to fuck your little grandson by
tomorrow morning.”

I gathered my clothes while Nana pointedly
ignored him. “Sorry you had to be a part of this,” she said as I
turned to leave.

“It’s okay. See you later.”

That night I lay awake thinking about my
extraordinary experiences. Never could I have imagined being a part
of a sex session with my grandparents, much less share in a violent
double penetration. The guilt for taking part in such a humiliating
gangbang was overwhelming. Hopefully Nana didn’t take my nipple
biting and semen shooting too personally or else it would likely
I’d lose the only sex partner I might ever have.

She called me the following Tuesday and said
that she needed a break to “sort things out.” I sadly hung up the
phone and went to work that Friday, contenting myself with
masturbating to the thought of our sexual encounters. On a couple
nights before going to sleep I actually whimpered at the thought
that our sexual relationship was over.

The next week she called and asked if I could
go to her house on Saturday. That seemed odd, since Grandpa was
always home on the weekends, but there was something about her
voice that told me not to argue.

When I arrived at ten o’clock that morning,
Nana answered the door wearing a short, blue bathrobe and seemingly
nothing underneath. However, what was even more arresting was that
some of the furniture and other household items appeared to be
missing. I paused outside the doorway and looked around in
confusion.

“Well, I kicked him out,” Nana said. “Your
parents don’t even know yet, since it just happened last night. I
don’t think your mother will be too upset, anyway. Those two never
got along real well.”

I shook my head. “Wow. I hope it wasn’t my
fault that your marriage is over.”

“Oh, no. No, Jerry, this so-called marriage
has been on the rocks for many years. I just didn’t realize how
much I hated him until last week when he acted like such a
jackass.”

“Are you feeling better now?”

“Yes, I’m completely recovered. It wasn’t as
bad as I thought it would be. There was one bad night and then it
was better the next day.”

“That’s good. I was worried about you all
week.”

She pulled me into the house and beckoned me
to sit on the loveseat.

“I have something else to tell you. I have no
idea how you’ll react, so I’ll just say it.”

“What?”

“Well, I think I’m falling in love with
you.”

My eyes must have looked like saucers.
“What?”

“I know. It’s crazy, isn’t it? I know you’re
my grandson and it’s just insane. But as nutty as it sounds, I’ve
developed sexual feelings for you that I haven’t felt in
decades.”

I looked around the room as if expecting
someone to jump out and say “gotcha!”

“I don’t know what to say. I love you, too,
but I’ll have to let that sink in.”

“Maybe it’s time you moved out of your
parents’ house, don’t you think?” she said with a smile. “I promise
to buy a brand new mattress for us to sleep on.”

“Hm. That actually sounds really good.”

“I’m sure your grandfather will tell your
parents we’re having an affair, but we need to just deny it. No
sense upsetting them. They won’t understand.”

“Yes, that’s true. Okay,” I nodded.

Her smile broadened as she stood and flung
her robe to the floor.

“So, what do you think about older women
having long-term relationships with much younger men?” she asked
with her hands on her hips.

I thought fast while staring at her naked
body. “I’m all for it.”

Nana smiled and climbed onto my lap. “I was
hoping you would say that,” she said, bending to kiss me with an
open mouth. I clasped both breasts and met her kiss with mine,
knowing we were about to make love like never before.

 


End

 


***

Excerpt from: “Templeton’s Gift”




“You don’t have to answer this, Templeton,
but have you even seen a picture of a naked woman before?”

I blushed and looked towards the television.
“Uh, well, not really.”

“That’s horrible, just horrible,” she said.
“Every boy needs to see naked women so he can figure out what he
wants.” She looked at me for a few more moments before setting her
glass back down.

“Slide off the couch for a minute,” she said,
standing up. “Kneel right there on the floor. Let me pull the
coffee table away.”

“Why? What are you doing?” I asked.

“You’ll see. Just move right over here,” she
said, pointing to the floor next to the middle cushion.

She slid the coffee table a few feet over so
I had plenty of room to sprawl on the carpet. Then, to my utter
amazement, she took off her shirt and shorts, threw them to the
floor, and laid down on the couch wearing nothing but a light blue
bra and matching panties with flowers on them. To make things even
more interesting, the bra was made of a transparent fabric,
allowing me to see her skin underneath. Even her dark red nipples
peaked out from behind one of the flowers on the tip of her
bra.

“I’m just going to lay here for a few minutes
and close my eyes,” she said, putting her hands behind her head and
turning towards the couch back. “If you get uncomfortable, just say
so and I’ll get up.”

She settled down as if about to take a nap.
For a few moments I was too stunned to look away from her face,
afraid that she would all of a sudden open her eyes and yell at me
for staring. However, when her head remained turned away from me, I
slowly let my gaze fall to her chest.

I’ve never been particularly attracted to
older women, especially the “much older” crowd of retirees.
However, seeing Nana’s body almost completely exposed nearly took
my breath away. Her breasts were bigger than they looked under her
shirts and blouses. They stood straight up from her chest instead
of sagging like I’ve seen other older women’s breasts do under
their shirts, even when they wear a bra. I wondered if she had
breast implants (later I learned that she did not—they are all
natural).

My legs became cramped within a couple of
minutes, but I ignored the pain. How many chances would I have to
stare at a naked woman as she lay right in front of me? The only
movement I made was to adjust my erect penis so that it didn’t hurt
so much as it jammed against my shorts.

I was so enamored of her chest that it was a
while before I noticed that her vagina was also almost completely
exposed. One leg was bent upward to reveal a hairy pubic mound and
the beginning of her butt crack underneath. In an effort to get a
closer look I nearly fell against the coffee table behind me.

“Everything okay?” Nana asked without moving
her head.

“Yeah, just getting more comfortable,” I
lied.

“Let me know when you’re finished.”

“Okay. Maybe just a couple more minutes.”

Nana cracked a tiny smile but said nothing.
Getting up on my knees, I put my elbows on the couch cushions and
bent my head to examine her body from a few inches away. After ten
minutes of staring, I practically memorized every wrinkle and
freckle in sight. At one point my nose inadvertently grazed against
one of her breasts, but thankfully she didn’t react to it.

Finally my knees couldn’t take any more and I
had to roll over on the floor and stretch out. Nana opened her eyes
and turned towards me.

“So? Was your curiosity satisfied?”

I heaved myself up and nodded. “Thank you.
That was awesome.”

“Please don’t ever tell your mother about
that. She’ll never let you come here again.”

“Oh, I know. Don’t worry, I’ll never say
anything.” I glanced at her as she sat up and stretched. “You
really look good.”

“Why thank you. I try to stay in shape,” she
said, looking down. “You don’t know how happy I am that my chest
has held up for so long.”

“I just wish…” I began, but couldn’t finish
the sentence. The sight of Nana’s body stirred up feelings and
urges in me that I never had before. Certainly I fantasized about
women when I masturbated, but there was never anything definite in
my fantasies because I didn’t know what people did when they were
naked. Mostly my fantasies revolved around a woman sliding all over
my fat body in the nude or rubbing her bare feet against my
skin.

So what was I wishing for? Hard to say. My
mind was so confused by a newfound attraction towards my nana that
I couldn’t think clearly. All I did know for sure was that my penis
was rock hard and throbbing painfully. If I didn’t masturbate soon,
it would probably become positively sore to the touch.

“Are you okay, Templeton? I didn’t mean to
upset you.”

“No, no, I’m fine,” I said, waving my hands.
“I just need to go to the bathroom real quick.”

She smiled. “Oh. Okay, I’ll just get dressed,
then.” She leaned forward to retrieve her clothes while I stared
like a pervert. When she pulled on her shirt, I heaved myself off
the floor and made my way to the bathroom as quickly as my legs
would go. Once there, I grabbed such tissues and sat on the edge of
the tub to masturbate. Needless to say it only took about thirty
seconds to ejaculate.

Nana was gone when I got back into the living
room, so I lay on the couch and tried to concentrate on the
television. A few minutes later she came down the hallway from her
bedroom and headed towards the recliner. Her shirt and shorts were
gone, replaced by a transparent lace nightie that clearly showed
she wasn’t wearing any undergarments.

“I figured the best way to acclimate you to a
woman’s body would be to wear revealing clothes,” she said. “If you
want me to change, just let me know. I’m not doing this for
me.”

“No, you look great. Please don’t change!” I
winced at the pleading tones in my voice, but Nana merely nodded
and sat down.

“Who knows, I may even let you see me naked
before the week is out.”

 


Thank you for reading!
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