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#1 Sweet and Innocent

Description 

My name is Elena. And I have a secret to tell. I met this incredibly hot, older man at a social gathering. And I sneakily discovered his social media username: LngThckGrndaddy. Despite being innocent at 19 years of age, I have to follow his account and see if there’s any truth to the claim. 

*** 

My name is Elena. And I have an incredibly sexy story to tell. 

But it’s a huge secret. So please, if you’re reading this, don’t say a word to anyone. Not even my best friend knows. 

I was recently at a family gathering and met the sexiest man I’ve ever met. He was my cousin’s other cousin’s grandma Shirley’s new friend. I don’t even know what to call him since he’s so far up our family tree. 

Wait a minute. He’s not technically part of our family tree since he’s just the friend of a very distant relative. Anyway, that’s not my point. My point is that he’s not a blood relative, which is a crucial tidbit of information. So let me just fast forward to the juicy part of the story. 

His name is Clyde and he’s in his mid-60’s. The moment I met him, he stole my breath because he was so attractive. He was super tall and broad-chested, and the shirt he was wearing hinted at his hairy chest because I could see a few gray hairs sprouting through the neckline. He had thick, silver hair and bright blue eyes that hook you the moment you lock on them. 

Clyde didn’t seem to be checking me out the way I was checking him out, though. And at the time I wasn’t sure if he was just a friend of my cousin’s cousin’s grandma, or if they were an item. 

But I would soon find out. 

You see, we were all sitting around chatting and munching on some finger sandwiches, waiting for my daddy to get there so he could take us out on the pontoon boat, six at a time. Right before my daddy got there, I had to use the restroom, and on the way I had to walk past Clyde, who just happened to be on his cell phone. I looked. I couldn’t help it. And when I did, I saw that he was checking his social media account. And his user name was LngThckGrndaddy 

Hot chills passed down my body as I went inside the bathroom and closed the door. Naturally, after several minutes of contemplative fantasizing, I logged into my account and looked him up. His avi was of his chest, and damn. It was covered in just the perfect amount of gray hair. But sadly, his account was locked, so I couldn’t see any of his pictures. And yes, I wanted to see just how thick he was. 

I could send a follow request, but he would have to know it was me. My profile had a ton of selfies. But then I remembered I created an alt account, just in case something happened to this one. 

I hadn’t posted a thing, but I could change that. I changed my user name to HrnyGrl, and I lifted my shirt and took a picture of my cleavage—which was ample as usual—and used that as my profile photo. In the bio, I wrote “horny girl looking for a meaty man.” 

God, I thought it was so dumb, but it was true. I was horny, and I was a little desperate to get a look at this much older man’s long, thick dick. Nervous butterflies swarmed my insides as I saved everything and sent him a follow request. 

I had no sooner flushed the commode and was washing my hands when I got the notification that LngThckGrndaddy had accepted my follow and followed me back. My pussy heated, and yes, my panties got a little wet too. Well, I was always juicy for someone. Ironic, seeing as I was also a virgin. But I would be willing to exchange a few naughty pictures with this granddaddy. It wasn’t as if he would ever find out they came from little ol’ me. 

I opened his profile again and immediately scrolled through his media. He had posted a number of sexy shots of him in front of the mirror, where you could see his chest and abs, and one singular teaser picture of his cock half hard through his underwear. My mouth fell open, and I found myself groaning softly at the enormous size, even without him being fully hard. 

Aaaaaand … while I was online, he sent me a DM. 

Thanks for the follow, cutie. Hope to get to know you a little. 

I bit my lip and smiled, messaging him back right away. 

Thanks :) I would love to get to know you too. 

Oh, this was going to be so much fun. 

I came out of the bathroom, putting a smile upon my face and trying to act nonchalant. I mingled with my family, watching Shirley flip through a photo album, showing him pictures. When my daddy showed up, he grabbed a bite to eat and told everyone he was going down to the lake to get the boat ready, and half of everyone there followed him, including Shirley. Clyde and a few of my cousin’s stayed behind. And as I was sitting on the couch, I saw Clyde on his phone, typing away. 

My face blushed because I knew what he was doing, but he didn’t know what I was doing, which was staring at his picture. But apparently, he was typing a message to me. Because as I got it, my phone dinged, and Clyde and I locked eyes right away. 

Those same eyes floated down to my neck, and I went into a panic because I realized I was wearing a butterfly necklace. And that necklace was visible in the cleavage picture I’d taken and used as my profile photo. 

So this is where things got interesting. You could have singed my skin with candle flames and I wouldn’t have felt any different than I did in that moment. He knew I was HrnyGrl, and the slight smirk he gave me let me know just that. 

“I think I’ll step outside to the patio, get some fresh air,” he said to the five of us that were in the room, but he was looking right at me. 

My heart beat frantically inside my chest. I was thinking, do I follow him out there? Does he want me to? 

I decided that if he didn’t want me to, he wouldn’t have announced it, probably. But I was also nervous so I was doubting myself. But then I got a message alert. 

LngThckGrndaddy: would love to know just how horny you are, little girl. 

My nipples pricked and my insides grew incredibly hot all of a sudden. 

I messaged him back. 

My panties are wet, and my nipples are hard just glancing at your photos. 

LngThckGrndaddy: come out here and show me. 

That ache between my legs rippled throughout my body. 

Okay, this was what I wanted, but not what I expected. And I wasn’t going to pass up this opportunity to finally lose my virginity to someone I was wildly attracted to. Making sure that he and Shirley weren’t in a committed relationship of course. I was no man stealer. 

My cousins were immersed in a game of Monopoly, so I casually strolled out the back door. 

In the distance, I could see my daddy taking off in the boat, waving up here in our direction. To my right, Clyde stood, leaning against the storage shed. When they were out of sight, he looked my way and smiled. 

“Well hey there, Elena. Don’t be shy, come on over.” 

With my pulse racing, I walked his way and he eyed me up and down. I was dressed rather plainly in jean shorts and a tank top, but as hard as my nipples were at that moment, I was sure he could see them. 

“So you found my profile, huh?” he asked, sliding his hands in his pockets. 

“Guilty as charged. It was accidental, but I’d be lying if I said I was intensely curious.” 

“Curious about how big it is in real life?” His voice was so deep it made me tremble. 

I cleared my throat. “Yes. Though I have to tell you I’ve only ever seen a cock in porn, not in real life. So I’ve nothing to compare it to.” 

Clyde nodded ever so slowly, then rubbed his chin while staring at my chest. “I can see those hard little nipples. Don’t think I’ve ever felt any that were quite as big as yours.” 

I glanced down. “Are they big?” 

“Oh yeah. And they’re making me hard.” 

I bit my lip to hold back a huge smile, and Clyde reached forward, stroking my face. “Also heard you had a wet pussy.” 

“Yeah. Getting wetter by the second too.” 

His finger swept down my chin and over my collarbone, softly landing on the swell of my breast. I could smell his sweat, his testosterone, his desire for me. 

But as soon as that finger slid across my breast and circled my nipple, I let out a huff and felt a little wobbly. He kept his eyes locked on mine as he drew circles over it, sending electrical pulses between my legs. Moving to my other nipple only enhanced the lust that was taking over my brain right then. 

“Damn, your nipples are hard. Wonder what they’d feel like in my mouth.” 

“Funny,” I breathed. “I was wondering the same about your cock.” 

Clyde let out a groan, then pulled me quickly behind the shed so if anyone came out they wouldn’t be able to see us. He cupped my ass and pulled me to his huge, hard body, gripping my right breast in his other hand and gently stroking my nipple. “That filthy mouth of yours is about to get stuffed with something filthier, horny girl. Is that what you want?” 

I trembled as I felt his cock stir in his pants, pushing up against my tummy and making me question just what I had gotten myself into at this family gathering. 

“Wh-what about you and Shirley?” I asked as he pushed up the bottom of my shirt and pushed my tits together. 

“Shirley and I are friendly, but we’re open, sweetheart. So no worries there. I don’t cheat.” 

I smiled, feeling like that was the only hurdle standing between us. 

Well, that and his enormous cock. 

“Now you want to let Granddaddy suckle those sweet tits or what, baby?” 

I nodded and undid my bra, no longer caring about the fact that I was in my cousin’s yard and about to get it on with this much older friend of the family who seemed keen on referring to himself as ‘Granddaddy’ instead of ‘Clyde.’ 

The bra fell on the ground, and Clyde let out an audible growl when he saw my double-C cup tits. He pushed them together again and leaned forward, sucking my nipple past his lips while moaning and breathing heavily. 

My pussy ached, and I laced my fingers through his thick gray hair, looking over at the lake to be sure my daddy wasn’t coming back already. 

“Oh god,” I purred, feeling Clyde’s warm, wet tongue circle my tingling bud while pinching the other one between his big ol’ fingers. 

“Mmm, such sweet little candied nipples,” he groaned as he switched to the other side, rolling his tongue back and forth, licking and lapping at my bud. “Sure would like to fuck ‘em these things someday.” 

“I’m sure that can be arranged,” I answered, feeling my eyes roll back in my head. 

“And I’d also like to see if you’re as wet as I think you are.” 

His hand navigated to cup my pussy, and I huffed as he slid a finger inside the leg, wiggling around in search of my throbbing folds. 

I parted my legs to make it a little easier, and the second he found just how slick I was, he released another growl, sucking my nipple past his lips with such force I felt it in my scalp. 

“Fuck, baby. Just … fuck,” he groaned, trying to fit his fat fingers further inside. “I think I want to eat you out …” 

“Yes,” I huffed, rocking my hips and reaching for the button so I could take these damn things off. 

But then we both heard my daddy’s boat, and we had to straighten up so fast it nearly made me lose my footing. 

“Go inside and find a bedroom for us. I’ll come look for you,” he growled, swatting me on the bottom. 

“Yeah, okay,” I nodded, feeling a rush of excitement. 

I grabbed my bra from the ground and shoved it in the back of my shorts, then I darted past my cousins as they were laughing about something. Good. They were too distracted to notice me. 

The only room I knew we’d be safe in was in the basement. My great uncle had built this extra storage closet behind the garage, and because he had used it as his mancave there was a loveseat that would be perfect for spreading my legs on. 

And god, how I would love to be lying down on that thing while my lover—the thick granddaddy—fucked my mouth. 

I sent him a quick message letting him know where I was, and it took a few minutes before I heard his big feet clopping down the stairs. He probably didn’t want to join me too fast. It would raise some suspicions. 

When he walked in, I saw the bump in his pants, and I got triple horny all over again. 

“Your daddy was asking where you went,” he said, pushing the door closed and twisting the lock. 

“Oh? What’d you tell him?” 

He pulled off his t-shirt and tossed it aside. “Well, I wanted to tell him I was on my way to fuck you, but I didn’t think that would be too polite. So I just told him you went for a walk.” 

“Ohhhh,” I answered, watching as he unbuckled his belt and flicked the button loose on his jeans. 

“Now, where were we?” he asked, wrapping his arm around my waist and pulling my body to his. 

Excitement went through me as his lips pressed to mine, and he French kissed me better than anyone ever had. His tongue was soft but eager as it explored my mouth, and his hands roamed all over my body, especially my ass and tits, and I just about melted as he groaned to the back of my throat. 

“I’ve not been with someone as young as you in a long, long while,” he growled, kissing my neck and making my panties drenched. 

“H—how do you know how old I am?” 

“Shirley told me you were almost twenty.” 

“Well, I’ve never been with anyone, much less someone your age.” 

“You’re a sweet little virgin, huh? Saving yourself for a man who knows what he’s doing.” 

Just then, Clyde flipped my shorts button loose like a fucking expert, then tugged them down over my hips. His fingers grazed lightly over my pussy lips, through my thin panties, while watching my face. 

“You ever cum with anyone, little girl?” 

I rolled my hips and ran my hands up his furry chest, feeling the hardness of his muscles. “No, I—I haven’t.” 

He licked his lips, pulled my panties down. “I want to make you cum right now, using my tongue. I want to feel that little clitty of yours bounce like it ain’t never bounced before.” 

All the air escaped my lungs as he pushed a finger inside of my pussy. God, even I could tell how tight I was. And the amount of liquid that seeped out when he massaged my clit with the pad of his thumb could be heard as he flicked it back and forth. 

“God,” he growled. “Sit your sexy little ass down and spread those legs.” 

I got comfie on the loveseat, tossing a leg over the side and spreading nice and wide so Clyde had enough room. When he sat down, I could see his erection getting bigger underneath his zipper. 

“When are you going to let me see it?” I asked, cupping my breasts as he kissed the insides of my thighs. 

“Oh, you just want to see it?” 

I giggled. “I want to see it and play with it.” 

With that, he loosened his jeans and pulled it out, and I felt my nipples prick as I took in how big it was. 

“Go ahead and play with it while I lick you, sweet girl. I don’t want to leave a horny girl waiting.” 

He sat on the floor hugging my thighs, and his cock was so big I didn’t have to reach that far to grab it. 

His tongue flitted inside my gash, and with one hand he began fondling my tits as I touched the tip of his cock. 

I gasped and bucked my hips, which elicited a growl from his throat. He pinched my nipples and flicked my clit, making me huff and purr as I tried to focus on him. It’s hard to describe just how big he was, but as it continued to grow longer, the wrinkled skin became smooth and satiny, and couldn’t touch my fingers as I gripped it tightly. 

Clyde groaned as I started to give him a handjob. I’d never done anything like this, but I’d seen it done plenty of times in porn flicks. I went really fast, but he reached down and gripped my wrist, showing me how to go more slowly. 

“Fuck, baby. Your hand is so sweet …” he murmured, taking a short break from licking my pussy. 

I found myself moaning uncontrollably as his hand moved from one tit to the other, playfully clamping my nipples with his fingers while rolling circles over my bundle of nerves. God, it was heaven. Much better than my finger could have done. 

I returned my focus to Clyde’s thick-as-fuck cock, teasing the hole and smearing around his clear, bubbly fluid with my fingertips. 

“Does all this yummy stuff mean you want to cum, Granddaddy?” 

He growled and thrust his hips up and down a few times, causing his length to sway and bob. “God, yes. But in that filthy mouth of yours first.” 

Burying his face in my pussy and sucking on my little girl bump just then, Clyde sent me over the edge. That dam in my tummy burst, and I came, my body jolting like a little horse who was in the process of being broken. 

He responded by making a lot of noise—just as much as I was making. With my free hand, I grabbed ahold of his hair and basically fucked his face, grinding my wet pussy all over his nose and chin and listening to his groans of pleasure. 

After my orgasm had subsided somewhat, he stood and pulled his jeans completely off, his face glistening so much I felt a sense of pride. I pushed up slowly to watch as he revealed his completely naked self to me. 

I think his cock must have been so long that I felt a sudden urge to get a ruler or something to measure it with. But I figured it would be just as much fun to measure with my lips. 

“Think you can handle it, horny little girl?” 

I slid off the couch, squatting low then settling on my knees. Clyde lovingly stroked my hair as I started to kiss his cock, first along the underside, then coming up to the crown. 

His helmeted head flared out around the sides, and as I opened wide to accommodate him, I realized I was in over my head. My eyes flitted up at him, locking gazes as he stared down at me with so much admiration. 

“Don’t let it scare you, baby. Just … make love to it with your pretty mouth.” 

With a smile, I wrapped my fingers around the base of it, noting the soft veins, the way it throbbed in response to my touch. I stuck out my tongue and swirled it around the head, lapping away the clear, salty fluid and hearing him huff in response. 

I got bold and took the tip of it in my mouth, trying to suck it all the way in. Clyde released a long moan just then, and using my other hand to begin cuddling his balls, I noticed they were starting to shrink. 

“Fuuuuuck … I like a sweet and gentle girl, the way her innocence makes me want to bust a fucking nut.” 

With a tighter grip on my hair, Clyde started fucking my mouth, stretching my jaw wider and wider. My lips brushed over the flared part, and I could hardly get a deep breath when he turned to steel, rumbled deep in his chest, and out jolted a huge amount of warm liquid, coating my tongue and sliding down my throat. 

I heard his moans of pleasure as he continued to thrust in and out, allowing me to suck in some breaths along the way. But he just kept cumming and cumming. I bobbed my head a few times, felt his length twitch, and the next thing I knew he was pulling himself out of my mouth. 

I looked up at him, my lips burning a little. His blue eyes were staring down at me, and he brushed some stray hairs from my face. 

“Darlin’, you mind if I fuck that pussy the same way?” 

I bit my lip, thinking about something that big and thick going inside of me. And then I trembled with lust. 

“I don’t mind. Just take it, Granddaddy. It’s yours.” 

“Damn, that’s what I like to hear.” 

I pushed myself back up on the couch and Clyde knelt in front of me, pushing my legs wide open. He caressed my face and said, “Normally I’m pretty rough, but you’re so damn sweet, I just want to go easy on you.” His cock bobbed a few times at my gash, and he toyed with my clit, licking his lips a few times as he massaged it with his fat thumb. 

I liked the idea of him getting a little rough, but first, I needed him to be gentle as he took my innocence since I’d never, ever fucked anyone before. I didn’t want my first time to hurt. 

But the next time … 

“You’re so sweet, Granddaddy. Makes me want to do bad things for you…” 

“Mmm,” he groaned, pushing the head of his dick inside of my tightness. “Keep that attitude up, baby, and I’ll let you do bad things for me.” 

I smiled, trailing my fingers down the front of his hairy chest. I glanced down at his hands as they held my thighs apart, noticing his body getting closer as he slid in deeper. 

It was stretching me so much it was a little uncomfortable, but that flared part of his shaft moved over my G-spot and that’s when I spurted just a little, warm liquid trickling down the crack of my ass. 

Clyde gripped my breasts and started a steady rhythm of fucking me, and holy hell, my toes began to curl. 

“Oh god … Granddaddy … I’m gonna cum so fucking harrrrrrd …” 

He quickened his pace, and it was as if I was suddenly tossed into a state of intense bliss. I grinded against his thrusts and felt my walls clamping down around his thickness. 

And I wondered how the hell I would ever fuck a young guy with an average dick. This thick granddaddy had gotten me spoiled and basically ruined for anyone else. 

My nipples grew hard as rocks, and pleasurable ripples shot through me as I came, my pussy dribbling and clenching over and over. 

Clyde tossed his head back and growled. And since I could feel how steely his length was, I knew he was close. 

His cum shot out like a river, pulsing hot and hard. I looked down so I could watch, and I saw how his root twitched over and over. Each time it did, I felt his balls brush against the swell of my ass cheeks. 

Clyde rutted a little deeper, making me cum once again. My skin felt as though it were on fire. But it wasn’t nearly as hot as his flesh was. I knew because he pulled me in his arms after filling me up, telling me what a good girl I was for taking him as deep as I did. 

“It was my pleasure, Granddaddy. Now we better get back upstairs before people start suspecting.” 

“Yeah, we wouldn’t want that.” 

Just an hour ago, I figured this would be a one-time thing. But I must have changed my mine because I found myself wanting Clyde to say he didn’t care if anyone suspected a thing. 

I wanted him to want me as much as I wanted him. But Clyde didn’t seem the type to want to settle down. Could I change his mind? 

Only time would tell… 


#2 Rough and Needy

Description:

I’m a rough and needy man. Probably downright selfish if I’m being honest. Point proven when my date catches me staring at a picture of Elena and storms off in a jealous huff.

Elena, she’s the one girl I can’t get off my mind.

But I’m afraid that one woman isn’t enough for me.

And that fact might be too much for Elena.

***

I’m accustomed to women hitting on me, both online and in real life. And if I’m being honest, I’ll fuck just about any woman who comes on to me.

Don’t judge. Hell, I know I should have more discretion, but I’ve always been hypersexual like this. And the only way to get rid of that itch is to fuck and fuck and fuck as much as I can. My buddy says I’m a sex addict. I said “what’s your point.”

Hey, there aren’t too many 64-year-old men getting as much pussy as I get. I think he’s just jealous.

Here’s the thing, though. I don’t get emotionally attached to any of them. And as much as I hate to admit it, I want to fall in love. That’s the part I have not confessed to anyone.

I also haven’t confessed that I started to catch some feels for this cute 19-year-old named Elena. Is it love? I don’t know. I met her last week at Shirley’s family party. Shirley is the only woman I date who’s my age. And like me, she prefers the casual thing. But her granddaughter’s cousin … holy shit.

She’s gotten under my skin in a way I can’t explain. She’s got the perfect little body and smile, blond hair, curves, tits, ass. Fuck. But that face, and her voice and laugh? Damn … you know you’re falling when those are the two things you can’t stop thinking about.

I fucking also can’t stop thinking that I want to wake up next to her every day for the rest of my damned life.

Elena is the only girl I’ve fucked without using protection in years. And I can’t stop thinking that I did it on purpose because I don’t really care if her sexy little belly starts bulging with my baby. She may be on the pill for all I know.

But at the end of the day, I suppose it’s best that I don’t fall in love, or that no one falls for me, because I don’t think I can be monogamous. So anyone who chooses to be with me needs to be okay with me fucking other women and I seriously doubt a 19-year old girl could be down with that sort of lifestyle. Call me a selfish asshole. Maybe I am. But this is how I’m wired, take it or leave it.

Also, this last week has been something else because I’m suddenly attracting a lot of younger women. You see, I share my location on my LngThckGrndaddy account. I’ve sent about a dozen pictures of my cock to girls who’ve asked for them. Most of the time, I’ll get a few titty pics back, get a good cum in, and move on. Hey, with no kids and no wife, I’ve got nothing to hide. Well, as it turns out, three of my followers live in my hometown and they all want to meet up.

I’ve only had this account for a few months, but it’s been a fucking blast, and I wouldn’t change a thing. Well, unless the right girl came along and wanted to join me in my escapades, which I wished was Elena. But I have to be realistic and know that won’t happen. It feels like I’m waiting on a fucking unicorn.

Anyways, this one 20-year-old named Natalie, who I’ve been chatting with all week and has been the perfect distraction from my fantasies involving Elena, really wanted to come over and “sit on Granddaddy’s long, thick cock,” as she put it. And she’s adorably sexy, too. She’s got long red hair and a freckled face, and these pert little titties that I’ve jerked off to more than once.

After getting on cam with her and establishing some trust on both sides (also politely requesting she show me her driver’s license with the address blocked out to be sure she was actually twenty years old and I’m not doing anything that could land me in jail) we agreed to meet at my house.

Natalie was all for it. But she mentioned her older “security guard” brother was bringing her and would be waiting in the car while we did “our thing.” And when I saw the headlights in the driveway and looked outside, I saw she was right. A dude was behind the wheel, and before she got out, she leaned over and kissed him on the cheek.

Despite the fact that her brother would be twenty feet away from my front door, I was still getting hard thinking about this red-headed wet dream walking through my door and getting naked for me.

And when I opened the door, I was amazed that she looked better in person than on camera. Wearing semi-tight slacks with a pair of flats and a multi-colored blouse that buttoned up the front, Natalie looked rather professional. Her long, red hair was in a ponytail, and I already knew I’d be tugging on that thing.

“Hey, Natalie. You look beautiful. Come on in.”

“Hey there, Clyde,” she said, holding her purse nervously with a not-so-shy smile.

As she walked in, I noticed her brother eyeballing me, and I gave him a quick wave. He waved back, then diverted his attention elsewhere.

“You can tell him to come in if you want. He doesn’t have to stay out there half the night.” I wondered where he’d sit while I fucked his little sister.

Natalie’s cheeks turned rosy pink as I closed the door behind her. “That’s okay. I can only stay an hour. And he thinks I’m here applying for a job.”

I lift a brow. “A job?”

She nodded. “Well, yeah. I couldn’t tell him why I was really here. He’d lecture me all the way home and into the new year.”

I chuckled and considered asking what kind of job she told him she was applying for when I heard my phone beep.

It was a notification for my LngThckGrndaddy account. Someone had just messaged me.

“Well, anyway,” Natalie said, setting her purse down on the foyer table and unbuttoning her top button. “Hi.”

She slid her arms up my chest, and my dick throbbed. I clutched her ass cheeks, staring into her pretty green eyes. The same eyes I’d love to look into as she sucked my dick.

“Hi there,” I growled, feeling her soft belly against my erection.

“Do you have a bathroom I can use to freshen up?”

“Down the hall on the left,” I answered, nodding to the side.

She bit her lip and smiled. “Be right back.”

I kept my eyes on her ass, my thoughts drifting to Elena’s nice ass, while she disappeared down the hallway.

Natalie will be the first person I’ve fucked since Elena. And I’ll be damned if I let that little vixen from last week disturb me from the fun I’m about to have.

It wasn’t uncommon for me to fantasize about previous lovers while fucking someone, but Elena hit on a whole different level. I started to wonder why I wanted to fall in love before meeting her because it was just a big mess to be in love. My ex-wife proved that when she told me, after twenty years of marriage, that she wasn’t in love with me and didn’t know if she ever had been. That was ten years ago. I started over and swore I’d never fall again.

I checked my phone while Natalie was in the bathroom and when I saw it was Elena, my pulse quickened a bit. Her cleavage avi made my dick leak a little pre-cum. But I really got the shock of my life when I saw the picture she’d just sent.

It was a still from a famous porno of two coeds sucking an older man’s cock. Below it, she’d typed, with a series of devil and flame emojis, Don’t know why but saw this and thought of you.

I felt the growl climbing up my throat as my dick pulsed. I messaged her back right away.

Babygirl, we can make that a reality.

And btw, you’re making Granddaddy’s dick extra hard right now.

She responded fast.

When? All I can think about is you throat-fucking another girl while you and I make out.

God almighty. Had I actually met my match here?

Oh baby, you have no idea how happy this makes me. Why don’t you come over in an hour and a half, and we can make plans.

I sent her my address, and she sent me a selfie of the smile on her pretty face.

I’ll be there about nine. Can’t wait.

When Natalie came out of the bathroom, I was obsessed with thoughts of Elena. I thought about bringing it up with my pretty little redhead, but I thought that might be tacky. Elena and I could pick someone out together.

Natalie came out of my bathroom naked. I was sitting on my couch, stroking my hard-on through my jeans thinking about Elena and staring at a picture of her. Fuck, I was so absorbed and entranced by my little blond sweetheart that I didn’t even notice Natalie climb on my lap.

She happened to look at my phone and saw the picture of Elena, and immediately a look of anger flashed on her face.

“You’re looking at some other girl’s picture while I’m here?”

I locked onto her stare, or rather green-eyed glare, and saw that she wasn’t joking.

I clicked my phone off so she couldn’t see anymore and stumbled on my words. “I, uh, just got a message. Was just checking while you were …”

She wiggled back a little, her tits jiggling lightly. “And your dick is hard too. Tell me, Clyde. Is it hard for me or hard for her?”

Jesus christ. I’ve dealt with jealous girlfriends before. But Natalie wasn’t my girlfriend. I mean, I could understand why she wouldn’t want me getting hard looking at another girl’s picture if she were here to fuck me. But still. Her reaction was a little over-the-top.

“I’m hard for both of you, Natalie. You’ve seen my account, and I’m sure you’ve noticed I openly flirt with my followers.”

“I can’t believe you.” She tightened her lips and jumped off my lap, crossing her arms over her naked chest. Her auburn bush was full grown and made me have flashbacks to the 70’s. It was sexy, and I regretted having my phone open while she straddled my lap. I was so fucking aroused I didn’t know if I could wait for Elena to get here before cumming at least once.

But I also felt bad that I’d upset Natalie. “I’m sorry, Natalie, really. Please, let me make it up to you.”

I stood up and attempted to pull her into my arms, feeling guilty. She’d come all the way here just for me, and I’d diverted my attention elsewhere.

“Oh no,” she said, strutting away. “You only get one chance with me, and you blew it. Go call whatever slutty bitch you were just gawking at and see if she’ll come over and fuck you. But I bet she won’t. You’re way too old to get someone hot and young like me.”

“Okay, whoa. That’s a little harsh.”

She threw the middle finger up at me before disappearing around the corner. And I realized it was a mistake giving a stranger my address. All I needed was for her to go outside and tell her brother what happened. Not that I couldn’t defend myself against a so-called security guard.

Natalie came out seconds later fully dressed. I opened the door for her, and she looked at me with that same angry look. At this point I wouldn’t try to talk her into staying but I did want her to know I was sorry.

“For what it’s worth, you are incredibly sexy, and beautiful. And if I made you feel like anything less than that, I’m a fucking asshole.”

Her face softened a bit, and her shoulders relaxed. “Well, thank you. I’m sorry if I was mean by what I said. I just don’t think I’m cut out for this. I’m looking for a commitment, not a guy who looks at every other girl in the world as if she were a piece of meat.”

And with that, Natalie was walking back to her car. I waved at her brother once more, to let him know all was okay. I had no idea what Natalie would say to him. But all I knew was that the last part of her sentence stung.

I didn’t think I looked at other girls like they were pieces of meat. I appreciated their bodies, but I also appreciated their minds, their individual personalities. And I liked sex. No crime in that.

By the time Elena showed up, I was wondering if I’d ever meet someone who got me.

But then when I pulled the door open and felt that warmth spread through my chest, all my doubts melted away.

“Babygirl,” I growled, pulling her into my arms.

“Hey, Clyde.” Her hands moved up my back and she hugged me so tight I would have been content to do this all night. Well, maybe not all night. but definitely for a while.

“I really missed you,” I said, putting a few kisses along her neck.

“Did you?” she asked, seemingly surprised.

“Yes. You don’t believe me?”

With the tiniest pout, she rubbed my chest, making me harder. “I was hoping you’d message me or something.”

“I wanted to. But you seemed to be in such a hurry to end our escapades at your cousin’s house, I didn’t think you’d want to take a chance on getting together again.”

Elena rubbed her finger along my lip, and my balls became heavy. But at the same time, I was feeling so soft for her, deep inside my core. “I wasn’t sure I wanted to either. But … I can’t stop thinking about you. I know I’m really young, but I’m mature for my age, and I want to explore so much with you…”

I fisted her platinum blond curls and pulled her lips to mine. My cock twitched angrily inside my pants, and I was suddenly so glad that Elena was here and not Natalie.

Elena moaned into my mouth and I knew I wouldn’t be able to strip her down fast enough. I picked her up and she threw her arms and legs around me, hooking her ankles behind my back.

“Babygirl, I need you in my bed.”

“I want that too,” she purred.

Rubbing her pussy against my abs, Elena was turning me on so fucking much. I could feel how wet she was as I carried her upstairs to the second floor. “Fuck, my sweet angel. I can’t wait to see how wet you are tonight.”

“I’ve been wet since I gave you my virginity, Granddaddy Clyde. All I think about is your big, strong body, your sexy gray hair, your eyes and your smile …”

I laid her down on my bed, my cock throbbing at the sound of her voice, her words. “Fuck, how you intoxicate me, baby. In ways no one else has.”

It was true. And as I pulled her clothes off and got another look at her sweet, sexy, and angelic body, my dick spurted enough pre-cum to soak my fucking briefs. Her large tits, and that shaved-bare “V” between her legs made me hard as a fucking rock. I laid my fully clothed body on top of her naked flesh, still feeling her sensual curves.

Her soft breaths brushed along my face, and I got hooked on those baby blues of hers. “You could be with anyone you wanted tonight, Clyde. Why me?”

I chuckled. If she only knew…

“In all honesty, babygirl, I was with someone else tonight. But she caught me staring at your pictures and got madder than a hornet.”

Her eyes perked up. “Really? You were looking at pictures of me?”

I kissed her face, just below the eyes. “Yep. Couldn’t help myself.”

Elena grabbed my ass and rubbed her pussy against me. “Did you get to fuck her at least?”

The way she asked, and that eager “I want details” look upon her face, aroused me in ways I couldn’t put into words. “No, baby. So all my cum … it’s just for you.”

Playfully biting her lip, Elena offered a tiny smile. “Well, lucky for me, I guess.”

“Yes, lucky for you.”

I started kissing her neck, making my way down the front of her body, dragging my tongue over her tits as I pushed them together, remembering how badly I had wanted to titty fuck her the first time I saw them.

Her nipples pricked inside my mouth as I sucked on them, and Elena huffed several times, running her fingers through my hair. And then she said something that almost made me cum in my pants.

“Next time you have a girl over, I want to watch.”

I angled my eyes up at her and flicked her hard little bud. “You’ll do more than watch, babygirl.”

Her tongue darted to the corner of her mouth, and I went back to worshiping her body. I gently pushed her closer to my pillows and settled between her legs, hugging her thighs to the side of my head.

“Oh Clyde,” she purred, rocking her hips up, eager for my mouth on her sweet pussy.

“Yes, baby. I’m going to take care of you.”

I noticed her glistening lips, so puffy, and all her delicious, rich cream dripping from her gash like icing. I parted her lips with my thick fingers and started lapping away, purposefully avoiding her engorged clit.

She squirmed and whimpered as I began fingering her, licking her lips and moving my tongue in a circle above her clitoral hood.

Her scent and taste were sweet and musky, and it drove me wild. My dick was pressing so hard against my pants that it damn near hurt.

“Make me cum, Clyde. Please …”

I loved that she had shaved herself, so that I could see every detail of her wet folds. I parted her lips nice and wide again, and I made my way to her clit, circling, flicking, sucking, and rolling my tongue over the bump of tissue.

I felt her legs quaking around my skull, and she clamped them so tight as she came, her orgasm voice was muffled. But I could still hear her.

“Oh Granddaddy … oh yessss … lick my pussy …”

I loved hearing her call me that, thinking of me in taboo ways. It was a hot fantasy that drove me wild.

I glanced up, still suckling on her dancing clit, and saw her chest heaving, her nipples so hard they pointed straight up off her tits. I reached up and fondled them, softly pinching them in alternating rhythms that made her quiver and whimper.

My balls were actually in pain by then, and I knew I wanted to dump a load on her chest before fucking her.

I fingered her nice and deep first, though, curling up my index finger and massaging her G-spot while wiggling my tongue back and forth over her bundle of nerves. Fluid leaked out into the palm of my hand, making me growl with need.

Elena’s body jerked a few times, and she fisted my hair tight, rocking her hips to fuck my face and fingers.

Fuck, it was official. Elena turned me on more than any other girl ever had.

I kept on fingering and licking her until she pushed up on her elbows. And then I stood up, keeping my eyes on those tits of hers, getting undressed while my babygirl watched.

“Remember when I said I wanted to titty-fuck you, sweetheart?”

She nodded and laid back down. “How could I forget something so hot?”

I kicked my clothes aside, stroked my length a few times. And Elena sat up, gripping my girth and pumping her fist up and down. She fondled my heavy balls and wrapped her lips around my crown, sucking tenderly for a moment.

I thought I would burst so I gripped her hair and tugged her off. “Lie down, angel. And show me the magic of those tits.”

She did as I asked, and I straddled her small body. I brought several pillows down and placed them under her head, then pushed her tits together, rubbing her nipples with my thumbs.

Elena put her hands on the sides of my hips, and between her saliva on my cock and the fair amount of pre-cum I was leaking, I didn’t need any more lube to slide inside of her cleavage.

I couldn’t help but release a growl as I did, noticing how soft her skin, but also how tight her titties hugged me.

“Damn, babygirl. You have the best tits for fucking.”

“I’m glad you like them, Granddaddy Clyde. You can fuck them whenever you want.”

“Mmm, don’t think I won’t,” I groaned, feeling my balls grow heavier. I watched my length moving in and out, the veins bulging and throbbing. And the more I fucked her tits, the more pre-cum that oozed from my slit.

Elena lifted her head from the pile of pillows and folded her chin down, enough that she was able to take the tip of my shaft past her lips and suck just enough to release the cum from my balls.

I pushed deeper into her tits, which forced the entirety of my crown inside of her mouth, and I fucking exploded, my length twitching violently as I erupted.

“Oh fuck!” I fisted her hair to hold her still, and Elena kept her sweet blue eyes locked on mine as I came in her mouth. She swallowed hard several times, her lips tightening up each time.

My balls were so fucking hot as they shrank up close to my body. My hips jerked a few times, and the heat of my hard orgasm moved in ripples over my flesh.

Elena whimpered a few times, and all I wanted was to be buried inside of her tight walls, dumping a load in her sweet belly.

I gently lowered her head after pulling from her mouth and walked my body back before gripping her ass and pulling her to me. She locked her legs behind my waist, and I thrust my hips a few times, making sure my cock rubbed along her clit.

Elena pinched her nipples several times and rutted her hips. “Fuck me, Clyde. Fuck me good and hard.”

My dick was hard as steel. No shock there. I was known for being able to cum multiple times. It was part of my hypersexual “disorder.” But with Elena, I could tell I’d double that in a heartbeat. Tonight I’d probably cum seven or eight times. Enough to fill her belly and her mouth.

With a tight grip on her waist, I pushed the head of my shaft into her slit, feeling her tight but slick walls grip me like a motherfucker.

“Ahhhhhhh,” I groaned as I sank inside of her.

I immediately went balls-deep, and Elena’s pretty little lips parted when I hit her deepest point. She pinched her nipples until they were an angry shade of red, and I started fucking her with hard but deep thrusts, making her tits bounce softly.

And holy fuck. Although I’d just cum between her tits and inside her mouth in the span of thirty minutes, I could tell I wouldn’t last long now.

I fucked her harder, faster, hearing my balls slap her ass cheeks, and I came again, my seed a torrent of liquid filling up her cunt. But I remained hard, even after that. And I kept on fucking her, rutting deep and hard, until I felt her walls clamp down around me.

Her soft cries only made my balls ache to fill her up even more.

I watched her face as she came, her eyes closed and her head lulling side to side as she purred my name over and over.

I flipped her over and lifted her ass up, going deep inside of her pussy again and ramming her with my thickness. Elena fisted my comforter, saying “yes … god yes …” repeatedly, until I dumped yet another load inside of her.

She was now filled to the hilt with my seed. And there was only one thing that would make this night complete.

“Sit up, my babygirl,” I told her as she flopped over on her back and gave me a look of utter satisfaction. “I want to fuck that mouth of yours again.”

Elena pushed up and scooted to the edge of the bed, wrapping her small fingers around my girth. I pulled her hair up with both hands and entered her mouth, pumping my hips softly and watching my glistening cock move in and out, past her lips.

Fuck, it was such a beautiful sight, fucking my little girl’s face as she looked up at me with so much love in her eyes.

I could feel my scrotum lightly brush her chin, and when Elena began bobbing her head, she used those delicate fingers of hers to play with them, letting her eyes close. I gripped her hair tighter, telling myself I was nuts for falling for this girl. She was perfect in every way, and I … I was so flawed.

I didn’t want to hurt her with my lifestyle, but the image of that picture she’d sent me earlier came to the forefront of my mind. And the next thing I knew, I was spurting inside of her mouth while fantasizing about a little threesome with her.

“Ahhh, baby …” I growled, shooting the last of my seed all the way to her tonsils.

She smiled up at me, and I felt that tug in my chest.

The one that let me know I was done-for when it came to Elena.

I laid down next to her, got under the covers, and pulled Elena close to me. I felt her fingers drift along my back as she nuzzled close.

“I think I’m falling for you, Clyde. And I don’t give a fuck about what anybody thinks.”

I closed my eyes and kissed the top of her head. “I’m falling for you too, baby. But I don’t know if you can really handle my lifestyle. I’m a dirty, needy fucking bastard.”

She angled her face in my direction and gave me the sweetest, most sincere look. “Well, I’m pretty dirty too. And  … I need you. So maybe we can be needy together?”

I French kissed her for several long minutes, feeling my dick grow hard once more. “Let’s talk about that threesome and see how you do.”

“Mmm,” she purred. “I can’t wait.”

Well, fuck. Now I couldn’t wait either.

And if Elena did want to be “needy” with me, it would probably make my life complete.


#3 Ripe and Ready

Description

They say bad things happen in threes. Well, so do naughty things. And things get awfully naughty when Clyde and I find another smoking hot girl to “play” with. I’m ripe and ready for this threesome.

***

Clyde.

I can’t believe how quickly this man has stolen my heart. And I never would have dreamed that I’d fall for a man old enough to be my grandfather. Yet here I am, falling harder and faster than ever before.

That whole week between when we had sex at my cousin’s house and when I got to see him again was pure torture. I had spied him flirting with other women online, posting pictures of his lower abs and his erection through his tight briefs. I know a lot of girls my age and older get so turned off by that sort of behavior. But women flash their tits so why can’t men flash their junk?

Not that he showed that. But I knew he was sending those kinds of pictures privately. And every time I thought about it, this deep, hot ache would grow inside my tummy and I’d get so turned on I wouldn’t be able to do anything until I came. And those orgasms were always riddled with fantasies of me and him with another woman.

I sent him a picture several days ago from a porn that I had cum to numerous times. And I happily got the response I had wanted. He was totally down for having a threesome. Not that I had many doubts. We’d talked openly about his past, and how he always felt like his sex drive was the most powerful force of his existence.

I told him I accepted him the way he was, and this intense love seemed to bloom between us. And we’re about to take it to the next level.

One of Clyde’s buddies works at the local university where I go. And he’s talked me and Clyde up to one of the students there. Her name is Brenda, she’s 21, and Clyde and I are meeting her tonight. She’s got an off-campus apartment and has invited us over to get to know one another.

By the time Clyde picked me up, I was so nervous. Luckily my parents were out to dinner so I didn’t have to explain why Shirley’s friend was here. But I knew that conversation might be coming soon if he and I worked out the way I wanted.

I greeted him at my front door, hoping he liked the short floral dress I chose. When I got one look at him, I nearly melted. He looked so sexy in his snug, dark blue denim jeans, polished leather boots, and navy-blue t-shirt that clung to his broad muscular chest. His blue eyes looked especially bright as they moved swiftly over my body.

“Hi, Clyde,” I said, giving him a hug. I was so happy to see him.

“Damn, baby,” he mumbled. “You look hot enough to fuck right here.”

“Well don’t let anything stop you. My parents are out for a while.”

He let out a frustrated laugh. “I don’t want to make us late. Let’s go, sweetheart.”

Clyde extended an arm, and I hooked my hand around his thick muscles.

“Are you nervous about meeting Brenda?”

“Nervous and a little excited. Should I call you Clyde around her? Or do we just let her know right up front how kinky we really are?”

His hand slid up the top of my leg. “What are you comfortable with? I’m okay with either.”

This was all a lot to take in. “I think I’ll stick with Clyde, for now. Are you nervous?”

“No, baby. Not at all. I want to be sure you’re comfortable, and that’s my main priority.”

I reached over and ran my fingers through his thick gray hair, wondering if I could love him any more than I did in this moment. “Thank you. So far, I’m excited about the possibilities.”

I didn’t want to put too much pressure on him, but I was so horny about all this, I wanted the three of us to fuck tonight. I was keeping my fingers and toes crossed that there would be instantaneous chemistry among all of us. But what were the chances that Brenda had the same thoughts?

When we got to her apartment, and Clyde parked in front of her apartment building, he pulled the keys out of the ignition and turned to face me. “You’re wanting something to happen tonight, aren’t you, babygirl?”

He had that familiar rumble in his voice, his aroused voice. I bit my lip and nodded. “Yes. I can honestly admit that I am.”

He leaned over and kissed me on the lips, cupping the side of my face. “Fuck, you’re the best thing that’s ever happened to me. But don’t forget. If at any point you want to change your mind, you know what to do.”

I nodded. “I just pull out my phone and say my mom is calling, then step outside to ‘fake’ take the call.”

His smile lit up my world just then. “Good girl. Let’s go, darlin’.”

He held my hand as we walked to Brenda’s door, and she answered within a few seconds. Holy shit, she was gorgeous. She was thinner than me, and tall. Her short shorts left little to the imagination, and the thin tank top as well. Underneath, she wore a dark brown bralette that was made of sheer material. Her dark, curly hair had been pulled into a messy bun on top of her head, and her lips were full and coated with dark pink lipstick.

“Hey, you two. Come in, come in.”

Clyde led me through the threshold. “I assume you’re Brenda?”

She giggled and closed the door. “Yes. And I assume you’re Clyde and Elena?”

“That we are.”

“Glad you could make it. It’s good to meet you.” When she smiled at me, I felt instantly at ease. And when she put her arms around my neck and hugged me, I knew we’d hit it off. She smelled good—a little like oranges and mint. And I knew Clyde would think so too.

She kissed me on the cheek before breaking the hug, then turned her attention to Clyde. I watched as she pressed her body to his, and my pussy immediately began to throb, watching his arms wrap around her slender waist.

“It’s nice to meet you too, Brenda. Karl said you were real sweet, and I can see that he’s right.”

“Why thank you.” She giggled again and stood on her tiptoes, kissing him on the cheek just like she did me. Fuck, it made my cunt swell. “Follow me. I’ve got some snacks in the living room.”

Clyde took my hand again, and as Brenda spun around the both of us got a good look at her ass. It was full and bouncy, her ass cheeks hanging out beneath a line of ruffled, torn denim. I heard Clyde grumble a “fuck” under his breath.

On her coffee table were several big platters of finger foods and paper plates. “Help yourself to whatever you want. And over there is the drink station.”

“You want something?” Clyde asked me as he picked up a bottle of wine.

“No thanks.” I was too horny to drink or eat. What did it say about me that I just wanted to skip to the fucking part?

Brenda fell on the couch, tucking her feet underneath her bottom, and I sat at the opposite side as Clyde poured himself a glass of wine. Not wanting to be rude, I reached over and grabbed a triangular pimento cheese sandwich.

“So do you go to BCU too?” Brenda asked, tucking a stray curl behind her ear.

“Yeah, I’m a sophomore. But I still live with my parents.”

“Nothing wrong with that. This is my first year on my own. But I have to work nights to pay the rent.”

“Oh, where do you work?” Clyde sat in a chair across the room, taking a sip of his drink.

Brenda flashed a nervous smile. “I just started at that club on Elmhurst.”

Clyde wrinkled his brow. “The dance club?”

She nodded. “Yeah, Slick Kitty.”

“There’s a club on Elmhurst called Slick Kitty?” I must have driven past it a hundred times on my way to school.

“Mm-hmm. Behind the Chinese takeout joint. It’s been there for about three years.”

“Oh, I got food poisoning from that restaurant a few years ago. I can’t even stand to look at it.”

“That’s probably why you haven’t seen it,” she laughed.

“Haha, probably.”

“How do you like your job?” Clyde asked, his tone a bit more serious.

Brenda’s smile widened. “I love it, actually.”

“Are you a dancer? Or a bartender?”

“A dancer. I don’t know how to make drinks. Well, other than a sex on the beach. That’s my favorite.” She bit her lip at me, then looked at Clyde and winked.

“So, it isn’t weird? Dealing with strange men trying to grope you all night. I mean, I assume they try to grope you with the body you have.”

“Aw, thanks. And yes, sometimes they do. But that’s when security steps in. Men aren’t allowed to touch the dancers unless we’re doing a private dance.”

“Men aren’t?”

Brenda nodded at Clyde. “Technically women aren’t allowed to either. But they don’t usually say anything unless it causes a ruckus. I don’t get too many women trying to grope me though.”

“I’m surprised,” I said, hoping my comment didn’t sound offensive. “I hope you don’t mind me saying, but you’re really sexy. Isn’t she, Clyde?”

“Yes. Very.” He and Brenda locked gazes for a moment, and my pussy throbbed a few times. I liked the way things were going.

“Thank you. Both of you are … incredibly sexy too. I love your dress.” Brenda leaned forward and brushed her finger along my thigh. “To answer your question even further, I love my job because I love feeling sexy. Not just for myself but for other people too. I’ve got an insatiable sex drive. Most of the girls I work with just do this for the money, and a couple of them are hooked on some bad drugs. But me? I love to be gawked at. Call me crazy but whatever …”

“It isn’t crazy at all, Brenda,” Clyde said, setting his drink down and parting his legs slightly. “It’s perfectly natural to want to display yourself. No matter how much we have evolved and have learned to control our behavior, women are still hardwired for that sort of thing … that primitive drive to attract a mate. And we men fucking love it. It’s in our DNA.”

I couldn’t help but notice Clyde’s cock starting to get hard, and when he looked at me, I got the sense that he was gauging my reaction. I got so hot I thought I might melt into the couch.

“I suppose you’re right. It’s pretty fun to be able to take off my clothes and get paid for dancing. Though there are times and situations when I gladly do it for free.”

“I wish I was twenty-one so I could come see you dance,” I told her, noticing her cheeks grow pink.

“You don’t have to be twenty-one to get into Slick Kitty. But also, I’m happy to dance for you two right now. Tips not at all required.”

My nipples tingled as I looked at Clyde. I noticed the bulge between his legs twitch, and I knew he was just as aroused as I was, if not more so.

“I’d love to see you dance, Brenda. How about you, babygirl?”

I nodded emphatically, turning my attention to Brenda. “Especially if you give him the lap dance. He’s definitely earned some special treatment.”

Brenda stood up and walked across the room to an old school stereo, her little ass bouncing on the way. “Say no more. I know all about how to give a man special treatment.”

Music streamed through the speakers—typical strip club music that was heavy on the base and sounded just as sexy and sultry as Brenda was.

She started swaying her hips while tugging her thin shirt over her head, leaving her in nothing but the thin bralette and X-rated shorts. I couldn’t believe how quickly things had progressed between us. But there was a palpable chemistry that could not be denied.

Brenda made her way close to Clyde, and heat bloomed all over my body as I watched his response. He was locked on her, moving his eyes up and down her body, and his cock seemed to grow bigger by the second. I watched it twitch several times, especially as she turned her back to him and bent over, slowly coming up to the beat of the music.

A smile spread across Clyde’s face as she spun back around and wiggled out of her shorts, all very teasingly and provocatively. My panties were getting so wet, and I let my fingers navigate under my dress, pulling up the soft material to give Clyde a glimpse at how aroused I was if he were to look my way.

When Brenda’s shorts landed on the floor, my eyes were naturally pulled up to her ass, and the bright pink strip of material wedged inside her ass cheeks. She continued to dance as we watched, eventually undoing the hook of her bra and letting the shoulder straps fall down her shoulders.

Clyde was smiling, hands clasped behind his head as he watched, and right as I wondered what Brenda would do next, or how far she would take this dance, she turned to face me and curled a finger in my direction.

“You’re not going to let me be the only naked person in this room, are you?”

“Not if you don’t want to be,” I said, tugging my dress over my head and leaving me in nothing but my thin, silky drenched panties.

Brenda’s face lit up, and she bit her lip as she softly caressed the swell of my breast. “God, you’re sexy.”

“Thank you, and I think I mentioned, you are too.”

The way she playfully bit her lip kind of turned me on. “I’ve never kissed a girl, but I find myself really wanting to kiss you.”

“I want to kiss you too, especially if he joins in.”

Clyde let out a low groan and I felt his hand on my ass. I, too, was wearing a G-string, and he cupped and kneaded my flesh, making my body tingle.

Brenda moved in swiftly but gently, putting her lips over mine. Her tongue was soft and curious as it darted around mine, and given that this was the first time I had ever kissed a girl and never even wanted to, I was surprised at how much it turned me on.

Clyde’s presence was immediately close. I felt his body heat as he joined us, rubbing his hands over our bodies as Brenda and I made out. I experienced a fleeting twinge of jealousy, like what if he liked her better than me. But that was quickly eradicated when he fisted my hair and pulled me off of Brenda possessively, only to claim my mouth with his, growling deeply. He did it in such a way that I thought maybe he was jealous, just a little.

“Mmm, you’re making my dick so hard, babygirl,” he whispered in my ear while softly pinching my nipples.

I reached down and grabbed his cock, and it bulged and throbbed in response. We had already talked about the possibility of him and Brenda kissing; he asked me if I’d be okay with it. I’d responded by saying I wanted him to do whatever turned him on. If it was something that bothered me, I’d deal with it.

And now, as I watched him turn his attention to Brenda and put his lips on hers, I got to see just how fucking hot he looked while making out.

Brenda slid her hands up the front of his shirt, and Clyde cupped her small breasts, rolling his thumbs over them as they hardened into little pebbles. Brenda whimpered as he teased them, and as I stood there doing nothing, I realized I could be doing something.

I dropped to my knees and worked his jeans loose, pulling them down his legs, all the way to his boots. I glanced up and saw that they were still lip-locked, Clyde groaning as I began to massage his thickness.

I peeled down his briefs next, making his erection spring up and down several times. I swirled the tip with my finger, slicking around his pre-cum and getting more turned on by the second. Recalling how delicious and salty he tasted, I locked my lips around his crown, hearing the long growl that escaped his throat.

The sounds of him making out with Brenda soon competed with the sounds of my sucking. I paused briefly to look over my shoulder and saw that Clyde had several fingers buried inside of Brenda. God, he was pumping his hand roughly, making me envious to have those same fingers inside of me.

I stroked his length with my fist, and he withdrew his fingers from her gash, only to flick her clit with the tip of his finger several times as she purred.

“Oh yeah, Clyde … fuck, that feels so good,” she moaned.

I turned my body to the side, trailing my tongue along the side of his cock so I could better watch him fingering Brenda. His dick was like a rod of steel pointing up to the ceiling as I flicked the underside several times with my tongue.

He moved his left hand to my head, softly and supportively caressing my hair while his right hand resumed fingering Brenda. Her tits were bouncing lightly up and down as her body began to quake, and she had to grip Clyde’s arm for balance.

“Oh fuck … I’m going to cum…” she whimpered.

I spat on my hand and gave Clyde a tight-fisted handjob, squeezing the head extra hard, just as he liked it.

And I watched as Brenda squirted all over his hand, her thighs quivering as clear fluid gushed down his forearm and landed on the carpet below.

I fondled Clyde’s scrotum as I listened to their moans. We were all so interconnected, Brenda cumming at his touch, and me keeping him hard as steel while I gave him a handjob.

I knew that my time would be coming soon. And being kept on edge like this was beautiful torture.

When Clyde went deeper inside of Brenda, he leaned down and flicked her nipple with his tongue a few times, and that caused her to squirt even more. I also noticed that as she squirted, a long line of pre-cum oozed from his slit.

“Look at that mess,” he groaned. “And what a shame it will be when I finger my little girl here and make even more of a mess.”

“Mmm,” I purred, sucking the head of his cock past my lips and bobbing furiously.

“Ah fuck,” Clyde growled and fisted my hair, and I felt Brenda’s presence next to me. I was happy to share.

I held the base of his thick meat as Brenda took him in her mouth. And I had the pleasure of watching as she struggled to take him halfway down. Yeah, my thick as hell lover couldn’t easily fit in anyone’s mouth.

She whimpered a few times, and I leaned forward to lick the lower half of his cock as she sucked the upper half. He let out a series of noises, and I felt the rhythmic throb of his veins as he got ready to spew.

I looked up and watched his face as it twisted in sweet agony. “He’s about to cum.”

“Oh yes. And it’s going to be a lot.” Clyde grunted, fisting Brenda’s hair and pushing deep.

Her eyes grew wider as she got the first shot, and I watched as she gulped him down. But Clyde knew I’d want most of it, so he tugged himself free of her mouth and forced himself in mine.

Because I’d been practicing all week sucking his cock, I knew just what he liked. I curled my chin down and got him as deep as he could go, and I smoothed my tongue along the underside while gently playing with his balls.

He groaned loudly, his length twitching hard as he dumped several more pulses of seed that practically slid down my throat.

“Fuck, baby, that’s so fucking goooooooood,” he growled, rutting his hips several times.

My juices were trailing down the inside of my thighs as Brenda’s delicate hands played with my tits. And by then, I was so horny I could have cum on the spot. But I managed to hold back while eagerly drinking Clyde down.

His first orgasm was done, but he would cum several more times tonight. Of that I was sure.

“Would you two like to take this to my bedroom? I think we’ll have more room to play.”

The two of us watched Brenda saunter off, and we quickly followed. He grabbed a few condoms from his jeans pocket first, then made himself at home, getting comfortable on her bed and lying down. His cock was still hard as ever as he slid the condom over it.

“I want my babygirl straddled across my face while Brenda helps herself to my cock.”

With a smile, I laid down next to him so I could kiss him, and the gentle movements of the bed and the groans that quickly followed let me know that Brenda was riding his dick.

“Oh fuck, baby, this is so much fun,” he growled. “Come up here and sit on my face.”

“Yes, sir,” I said, straddling him so that I was facing Brenda who was easily bouncing Clyde’s cock, her small tits moving in rhythm.

“God,” she moaned, “I’ve never fucked a dick so thick …”

“It’s very thick,” I agreed, feeling his manly hands slide up my tits as he tongued my pussy.

With a sexy smile, Brenda leaned forward and French kissed me, slowing her movements to an easy grind while we made out. Fuck, it was pure heaven, my lover’s tongue flicking my clit while I kissed another girl. I rolled my hips and leaned forward even more, allowing Clyde’s fingers to push deep inside of my walls.

I huffed several times as he pushed another finger inside of me then started sucking on my clit. I came with no warning, letting out a cry of pleasure. My nails dug into his thighs and my body shook violently. And as everything became a blur, I noticed Brenda’s face morphing.

“Oh gawd,” she cooed. “I’m about to cum too.”

She fucked my lover with hard, jerky thrusts, and her nipples curled up into shriveled points as my orgasm started to wane.

Clyde groaned into my cunt, loud and hard, and thrust his lower half up and down a few times.

Oh god, he was cumming inside of her, just as she was cumming around his dick.

He fingered me harder, and I felt the rush of my fluids as they came gushing out of me. Heat washed over my flesh as all three of us came together, our voices a series of loud moans that seemed endless.

Brenda climbed off Clyde and I pulled the condom off and threw it away, quickly taking my place on his cock, bareback.

Brenda straddled his face, her back to me. So I got to watch her ass wiggle and jiggle as she rolled her hips side to side, front to back, and all while I milked another load of cum from Clyde’s cock.

We had so much fun that night, Clyde fucking us from behind, one at a time, then laying us under the covers and curling up behind me in a spoon when we were all too exhausted to go on.

We talked about mundane shit and vowed to get together again when we were all in the mood for a threesome. This experience far exceeded my expectations.

On the way home, Clyde asked me if I had any reservations about anything.

“No, not a thing. It was better than I imagined it would be.”

He cupped my face and kissed me. “I think you’re my soulmate. I love that you accept me the way I am.”

The kiss he gave me made my toes curl. “I love you so much.”

“And I love you,” he said, resting his forehead on mine. “And I don’t want to pressure you, but you’re mine now, and I want your family to know.”

Yes, I was a little scared, but I was also excited at the prospect of a future with Clyde.

“I want my family to know too.”

“Good.” He kissed me, slipped me the tongue. “I’ll walk you inside and give your parents the good news myself.”

My parents were always cool and supportive of my decisions. And I knew it wouldn’t be any different with this. I definitely had a fun life to look forward to with Clyde.


THE END

Thank you so much for reading along! Be sure to follow Daisy Luke on Amazon so you know when her next book is released.

********

Want more kinky family adventures? Check out this ultra-taboo series:

Family Outing 3-Book Series

3 Book Erotic Bundle / Box Set
19-year-old innocent Rosie goes on a road trip with the three men in her life, and nothing is off limits with them when it comes to indulging in desires of the flesh.
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