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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 user name: 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… 


~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’s Baby: The Complete 5-Part Series: 

All I’ve ever wanted was a family of my own. And when I find the perfect little clinic that can hook me up with a sperm donor, I feel like I’ve hit the jackpot. But then my BFF’s big, strong, thoughtful Granddaddy shows up, and I realize … he has all the traits I’m looking for in a father. The thing is, he wants nothing to do with giving me a sample in a syringe. He wants to get me pregnant the old-fashioned way, especially when he learns I’m innocent and fertile…
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