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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.


~To be continued…. 

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

********

Another Smoking hot Older Man Erotica for you: 

Granddaddy Next Door 

18-year-old Betty is stuck with her dad and new stepmom all summer. But instead of being allowed to spend her leisurely days sunning by the pool, she has to help care for the aging man next door. Betty is shocked when the hot older neighbor invites her inside and shows her just what he needs her to do. 
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