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When I get stuck between the wall and the refrigerator, I nearly panic! But my BFF’s big, strong Granddaddy comes to my rescue, rubbing petroleum jelly all over my tender, innocent body.

When I’m finally free, I can see what slicking me up has done to him, and we end up going from one tight squeeze to another.


“Oh my god…? Babygirl, what in the world have you done?”

My face flushed in embarrassment, and I really just wanted to scream. “The broom fell behind the fridge, and I was trying to reach for it. I’ve tried everything to get out, but I’m stuck. Guess I’m not as skinny as I thought.”

My roommate’s Granddaddy shook his head, running a hand through his thick gray hair, his rugged face wrinkling in thought. “Well, I know a trick that might work. Let me check the bathroom, see if you’ve got what I need.”

I let my head fall back against the wall, putting my hands on the side of the fridge and hoping like hell Granddaddy could work some magic. Why was it so easy slipping between the wall and the refrigerator, but so damn impossible to slip out? Probably because I was wearing shorts and a bikini top, and my skin was sticking to the stainless-steel surface.

And moving the heavy thing wasn’t an option. There couldn’t have been more than a quarter inch between the other side of the fridge and the countertops. I tried not to panic, despite my claustrophobia. This really sucked.

When Granddaddy returned, he was holding a big, familiar, yellow tub. “Um, what is that?”

“Petroleum jelly. I’m going to get you slicked up and out of there.”

My heart skipped a few beats, and my insides took a tumble as he popped off the top and scooped out a big glob of clear stuff.

Uh, was this even appropriate? For a grown man to be rubbing that shit on my body?

I’d lived with my best friend Angie since turning eighteen earlier this year, but her Granddaddy was here all the time, and he’d always treated me so sweetly, even calling me babygirl the same way he did his granddaughter. I think he was in his early 60’s, though he hit the gym daily and had the body of a younger man. I’d caught him eyeing me kinda hard a few times, but I think it was just my imagination. He wasn’t married, so I think he got lonely.

And now, here he was, about to rub his hands all over me.

I told myself that these were extreme circumstances. It wasn’t anything to get upset about.

“Okay, darlin.’ Hold your arms up high and let me get you out of there.”

I blew out a breath, tossing my hands to the top of the dusty fridge. Granddaddy stood next to me and wedged his hand between my belly and the steel surface. He wouldn’t have been able to at all if he wasn’t so lubed up.

“Oooh, damn, this thing is cold. I’ll bet it bit you real good,” he jokes, wiggling his fingers further in and tickling me.

I let out a giggle, and Granddaddy echoed. “You ticklish?”

“Just a touch.”

“I’ll try to be a little rougher, then,” he joked, moving further up.

Granddaddy scooped some more jelly on his hands and went back in, getting my tummy all slicked up. I could move my upper half, but my lower half was still lodged pretty tight.

“I think I’m good up here, Granddaddy. Maybe … if you could get my legs?”

“Yeah, sure. Just a second, baby.” I tried to be patient as he covered my front with more and more glop, but then his hand nudged the lower swell of my breasts. “I think I need to get under here.”

Granddaddy’s fingers pushed up the material covering my titty, and I gasped. “I—I don’t think you need to do that.”

“Oh, I think we better cover every inch of your body, just to be on the safe side.”

I looked his way, and we locked eyes. The way he looked at me made me weak all over, like he knew he had this power over me, and I fought the heat that crept up my flesh.

He licked his lips and passed his finger over my nipple, making it pucker. My pussy twitched, and I was suddenly so turned on. Shame engulfed me.

“I think these huge breasts of yours are the problem,” he said, massaging my D-cups and scissoring his fingers to pinch my bud.

“What?” I huffed, experiencing all sorts of conflict. I needed to get out of here.

But also, I loved Granddaddy touching me like this.

“Yep. I need to push up your little bikini top and get those things covered in petroleum jelly. You don’t mind, do you, babygirl? If Granddaddy has to touch you in private places to get you out?”

“Umm … we don’t have any other options.”

“No, we sure don’t,” he groaned. Granddaddy slid to my other breast, pushing the cup up with his slick hand and massaging me.

Okay, at this point, I was covered in lube, but Granddaddy was still rubbing more and more on. It was obvious he was getting his rocks off copping a feel.

And yet, I wasn’t stopping him.

My little virgin pussy was hotter than it had ever been.

“You’re okay, right baby? I’m not making you uncomfortable?” he asked, massaging his index finger over my tender nipple.

My pussy clenched, and I felt myself leak into my undies. “No, Granddaddy. I’m glad you’re here.”

God, my face was getting hot, but this time not from embarrassment. From lust.

“Mmm, good. I’m glad I came here when I did. Let me take care of those pretty legs of yours.”

I felt a sinking disappointment when Granddaddy removed his hand to get more jelly. He then worked his way between my thighs and the hard surface, rubbing his hand back and forth until I was finally able to slide out of the tight spot.

He stepped back a few feet and gave me room as I was finally free.

He then pointed his gaze at my bare tits, nipples still hard as rocks. Instead of pulling the material of my bikini down, I threw my arms around his neck, pressing my curves against his hard body. “Oh my god, thank you, Granddaddy.”

“You’re welcome, pretty girl.” His hands, still covered in the greasy substance, moved to my back where he rubbed up and down, working it into my skin. “I hope you don’t hate me for having to touch you like that.”

Heat shot between my legs. “No, it’s fine. I didn’t mind.”

“Mmm, good. I didn’t mind either.” He let out a deep laugh.

I stepped back and noticed right away that his shirt and jeans were covered in oil from where I’d hugged him. “Oh no.”

“What is it, sweetheart?”

His eyes were still drilling into my chest, and I know I should have been more concerned about the fact that my bikini top was pushed up, but I hardly noticed.

“I’ve ruined your clothes.”

Granddaddy looked down. “Oh, it’s nothing. Don’t worry about it, sweet pea. I’ll just head home and toss them in the wash.”

I bit my lip, not wanting him to leave. “You can wash them here, if you want. You can get undressed after I hop in the shower.”

His dark brown eyes flickered, and he moved his tongue over his lips once more. “All that mineral oil won’t wash off, babygirl. I’ll need to wipe you down first.”

And with that, he tugged off his shirt, revealing his chiseled chest, dusted with gray hair. That ache inside of me grew stronger.

“Oh … okay.”

“Why don’t you get all that off so it’ll be easier.”

Without even batting an eye, I pulled the bikini over my head and set it on the kitchen counter, then pushed my shorts down my legs, leaving me in nothing more than a pair of light blue panties with bows across the top.

Granddaddy big hunky arms bulged as he started rubbing me down with his shirt, starting with my stomach and then moving over my hips.

“That’s the drawback to this shit. It gets pretty messy,” he said.

“It’s fine, really,” I answered, putting my hands on his chest and feeling how strong he was.

God, I never knew my roomie’s grandfather had so much sex appeal without a top on.

His eyes locked with mine briefly, and he smiled. “Well, this isn’t the worst way I could be spending my time today,” he offered, gently wiping my waist.

“Me neither,” I laughed nervously.

When he was finished getting as much oil off as he could, he tapped the counter. “Why don’t you hop up here and I’ll get those gams.”

I jumped up on the counter, feeling the cold surface nip me in the ass. Granddaddy started rubbing his shirt up and down both my legs, and I wondered what we were doing. Here I was, stark naked for the most part. If my best friend came home and saw us like this she’d have a fit.

But she was at work.

And would be until tonight.

“Um, Granddaddy … I think I’m good now. Maybe you should get undressed, let me throw your clothes in the wash?”

He ran his tongue over his lips as he stared at my tits, and my nipples puckered up so hard they tingled.

“Just don’t want Angie to come home and …” He tossed a look over his shoulder, and I slid off the counter.

“She won’t, Granddaddy. We’re good. Here, let me help you since you’ve helped me.”

I slid my fingers down the inside of his jeans, working loose the button. I heard Granddaddy let out a soft rumble as he slowly started caressing my arms.

“You know,” he edged out. “I could get in a world of trouble for this.”

“For what, Granddaddy? Letting me wash your clothes?”

I bit my lip as I tugged his zipper down.

And that’s when I felt his erection, big and hard and thumpy against my hand.

“Is that all you’re going to do? Just toss Granddaddy’s clothes in the wash and nothing more?” His dark brown eyes went full dark just then, and I knew he was having some forbidden thoughts, just like me. 

I smiled seductively at him. “I suppose we’ll have to find something to do while they wash, won’t we?”

“Hmmm,” he moaned, kicking his jeans aside once they fell.

I could see the outline of his thick dick through the dark cotton material of his underwear. I mean, goddamn. Not only was his cock as big as his forearm, but it was harder than any cock I’d ever seen in a porn video.

And I’d watched a lot of those things. Being a virgin with no sex life, what else could I do?

I suddenly needed that cock inside of me, filling me up in more ways than one.

I waltzed a few steps over and bent down in front of him to lift his jeans from the floor, watching him rub his hands together as he ogled my lush backside.

“You wanna help me start the load?” I asked, sauntering off and feeling the flesh of my ass jiggle.

Granddaddy followed me like a horny bull as I walked to the laundry area. I lifted the washer lid and Granddaddy pressed his front into my back, reaching up to the top shelf for the laundry detergent.

I felt his cock twitch as he dropped the bottle on the hard surface. “Make it an extra long cycle, babygirl, with a pre-soak,” he growled in my ear. “This might take a while.”

I threw his clothes inside the tub, then poured the blue liquid on top, twisting the knob as Granddaddy’s big, rough hands wandered up my belly.

Curious about how he felt, and how he would respond to me, I wiggled my bottom into his hard cock as he cupped the lower swell of my tits, and it caused him to groan against my neck.

“Fuck, baby. You’ve got me thinking such dirty thoughts.”

I pressed the start button and closed the lid, twisting around to face him. “Like what?”

“I’d rather show than tell.” He pinched my nipples, delicately like they were fruit, alternating back and forth between the two and making my clit grow bigger by the second.

“Ooohhh,” I purred, thrusting my pussy forward and rubbing it on his cock.

We both looked down and saw the wet spot on the material from where my pussy was leaking like a fountain.

“Better watch it,” he growled. “Or you’ll end up ruining those cute little undies.”

“I think they’re already ruined, Granddaddy.”

“Oh? Let’s see.”

He put his hands under my arms and lifted me up before setting me down on top of the washer. It was still loudly filling with water, but I was hardly aware of it as Granddaddy pushed my legs open and looked at the wet spot on my panties.

“Mmm, I don’t think they’re ruined enough, personally.”

Granddaddy pushed his underwear down, keeping his eyes locked on mine. But the moment I saw his cock appear, I had to look down at it.

My lips parted, and I sucked in a full breath. “Granddaddy…” I murmured.

He stroked it a few times, running his fingers over the tip and making it look shiny with pre-cum.

“It’s big, I know. But I bet you can handle it.”

My teeth sank into my lower lip, and I felt more stuff gushing from my pussy.

“I’m a virgin, Granddaddy. With that? It’s going to be a tight squeeze.”

He tightened his grip around the base of his shaft, and I saw several clear drops pulse from the slit. “Oh fuck, baby. I didn’t know that. But I’ve proven I’m good with tight squeezes. And I’ll make sure to take my time, seeing as we have plenty of that.”

Granddaddy dropped his huge dick and moved his fingers between my legs. He spread my pussy lips apart, which caused the elastic part of my panties to get trapped inside my folds. My hard little clit bulged from the fabric and Granddaddy immediately started to tease it with the tip of his finger.

“Oh god,” I groaned, bucking my hips.

Granddaddy leaned forward and brushed his tongue over my nipple, making bolts of pleasure shoot all through my extremely horny body. I’d never met a man who turned me on so fast.

And I sure as hell never knew a man who was at least forty years my senior who would make my pussy drip like this.

“Mmmm,” he moaned, circling his finger over my throbbing clit.

I rolled my hips up and down as I clasped his thick salt and pepper hair in my fingers, holding on to him as he brought me pleasure.

I was dizzy from being so close to cumming. But then his fingers pushed inside the elastic of my panties, and I thought I would come undone as he dipped inside my slick entrance. He angled his gaze up at me and flicked my hard bud, making me purr.

“Oh Granddaddy … I’m about to cum,” I moaned.

He released my nipple long enough to let out a growl. “Good, because I don’t want you waiting another minute to cum on my finger, little girl. Show me what you got…”

He put his lips on mine and flicked his tongue against mine as he diddled my hard clit. Sharp bolts of pleasure shot through me and my body trembled uncontrollably as I had my first orgasm ever with another man.

Fuck, Granddaddy really knew what he was doing. He set my body on fire. And he didn’t stop with that orgasm, either. Most guys my age would have fucked me long enough to get off, then promptly take off, leaving me high and dry.

I knew this because it was the experience most of my friends had.

But Granddaddy acted like he couldn’t get enough of making me feel good. He stood upright after my toe-curling orgasm and grabbed my panties, ripping them to shreds. He then cupped my ass and buried his face between my legs, moaning as his tongue darted inside my folds.

My legs quivered and my entire body started trembling. But then I realized that the washer was agitating. So my body was shaking doubly hard.

I looked down and watched his tongue flick back and forth over my bundle of nerves, noticing my nipples turning into hard points jutting up to the ceiling.

“Ohhhhh yeahhhhhhh,” I purred, putting my feet on his wide shoulders and letting my thighs spread nice and wide.

Granddaddy growled into my folds, then probed my tight little pussy with his thick finger. He started with just one, and I could feel how tight my walls were around it.

“Ahhhhhh,” he groaned, pumping his finger in and out. “So fucking tight…”

He spat on my clit, then swabbed it away with the tip of his tongue while I watched. My clit bobbed several times.

“Oh fuck,” I clipped out, so wet from the attention he was giving me.

He parted my pussy lips even wider and spat on my bump of tissue again before plunging a second finger inside of my warmth, making me feel stretched. But he also started swirling his tongue over the hood of my clit while curling his fingers upward against my virgin walls.

And I saw the river of fluid that rushed out of me when I came this time.

My head fell back, and I cried out in pleasure, but those cries were no match for Granddaddy’s guttural groans. God, I think he was having more fun than me, based on how into eating me out he was.

I felt him suckle softly on my clit, finger-fucking me until I was panting and my orgasm was slightly starting to abate.

“Fuck you taste good, baby,” he finally said. “But my cock wants to be where my fingers are right now, filling up that sweet pussy with Granddaddy’s cum.”

“Oh god, me toooooo,” I moaned.

He grabbed a hold of my ass cheeks and scooted me off the washer and into his arms.

I hugged his neck and felt his enormous cock bobbing against my backside as he started to kiss me.

Granddaddy walked us back to the living room and bumped into the couch. We made out like starving lovers, and I just couldn’t believe what a good kisser he was.

One of his hands greedily cupped the swell of my bottom, and the other fisted my hair. I rubbed my tits into his chest, making him groan even more.

He lifted me up just a bit, and I felt the wide head of his cock probe at my entrance, stretching me enough to make me gasp.

“Fuuuuuuck,” he growled, pushing in deeper. “Oh god, babygirl, you’re so fucking tight.”

“I told you, Granddaddy. And it’s going to be even tighter with that thick dick of yours.”

His hungry eyes lit up like a wild animal that had finally caught its prey. “You’re right about that. My dick is thick, and your pussy is the tightest I’ve ever felt.”

He pushed in deeper and I let out a deep huff of breath. It didn’t hurt, but it did feel like I was very full. And as he sank all the way in, I felt the head of his shaft massage my G-spot.

“Mmmm, yessss,” I murmured, bucking my hips forward.

“Oh gahhhhhhhd,” he groaned as he started thrusting nice and slow, letting me just revel in the sensation of his huge cock massaging the most pleasurable part of my body.

I felt his fingers move to my forbidden entrance, and he lightly teased the sensitive folds, causing me to whimper.

“God, baby,” he groaned, tightening his fist in my hair as he began rutting his dick in and out of me. “You feel so good … I’m never going to want to fuck anyone else…”

His words shook me, but they also rang true with me. Suddenly, I couldn’t picture wanting anyone else but this big, muscular, incredibly experienced older man. He’d ruined me for anyone else.

Granddaddy quickened his pace, ramming his cock in and out of me. I held on tight, enjoying his finger teasing my asshole. He was fucking me with enough force that my clit was rubbing his belly, and it made the heat of an impending orgasm rip through me.

My legs shook around his waist, and my walls clamped around his thickness, forcing me to cry out once more.

“Jesus fuck, babygirl. Are you cumming on Granddaddy’s dick? Trying to get me to cum inside that sweet and innocent pussy of yours?”

“Yes, Granddaddy. Yesssss,” I begged, wanting to feel him spurt inside of me so fucking badly.

“Well,” he growled, “here it comes…”

He gave a few hard jabs, going so deep I felt him rub along my cervix.

And then the roar that came out of his mouth must have been heard through the entire apartment building. I felt the heat of his seed as it coated my walls, then I could feel it escaping me as he continued fucking me like he had all the energy of a 20-year-old.

My pussy spasmed hard around him a few times, and when he held me still for a brief moment, I could feel the few twitches his cock gave as the last couple of spurts shot out.

“God, baby,” he said, spinning around and setting me on the back of the couch.

He backed out of me slowly, and surprisingly, his cock was still semi-hard. It was shiny, coated in our cum, and I found myself watering at the mouth.

I let my feet fall to the floor and ran my hands up his strong, hairy chest.

He put his hands on mine and looked at me like he was still hungry.

“You want to clean me up, baby?”

I nodded, feeling nervous about taking him in my mouth. I knew it wouldn’t fit.

“Get on your knees, and Granddaddy will help you, okay?”

Granddaddy gave me a quick French kiss before pushing me to my knees. I felt his cum drip from my gash to the floor as his cock bobbed a few times in front of my face.

I gripped it with my fingers, and my hand seemed to be so tiny compared to his girth. I stroked his length, listening to the wet, squishy sounds as I jerked him slowly.

He groaned and gripped the hair on my head, tightening his fingers to control me. I saw his enormous balls hanging down and couldn’t resist cupping them in my other hand. I watched in awe as several huge drops of fluid dribbled out of the wide slit on the tip.

“Ooooh yeah, babygirl. Feel how heavy they are?”

“Yes, Granddaddy. I do.”

“That’s from all the cum. Now why don’t you suck it all out for me so I can clean you up too?”

I licked my lips before wrapping them around his crown. I tasted the saltiness of his desire and my own tangy fluid.

I tried bobbing my head, but he was too big for me to go all the way down. I slicked my tongue over the veiny surface and sucked on just the tip.

But Granddaddy seemed to want me to go deeper, so he started jutting his hips, stretching my mouth as wide as it would go.

I whimpered and thought I would have to unhinge my jaw to take him all the way in. But before long, my tight little mouth was stuffed full of Granddaddy’s thick meat, and saliva was dribbling down my chin.

“Mmmm, damn,” he clipped out, fucking my mouth a little faster.

I groaned, swirling my tongue as best I could over his crown.

“Baby, I could fuck this mouth all day and then some. Fuck!” I felt him turn to steel and then a warm pulse of fluid coated my tongue. Granddaddy held my head steady as he growled. His cock spewed and sputtered inside my mouth, shooting out so much cum I nearly choked swallowing it all down. “Aw Jesus….”

I purred as he throbbed over and over, a seemingly endless torrent of cum filling me up. My belly was so full of cum I could feel it protruding out.

Finally, Granddaddy took mercy on me and backed out past my lips, his cock still hard as ever.

“My darling little cock sucker. I still have more, but right now I’m anxious to clean you up so I can fill you up again.”

With ruddy cheeks and a dizzy grin, I stood up and Granddaddy carried me to my bedroom where he laid me down. I watched his gigantic dick weave side to side as he laid down between my legs and proceeded to lick me like I was candy.

I let my arms fall above my head as he lapped away all the juices that were spilling out of me. He even dragged his tongue all the way to my tight little rose, flicking me and making me shudder.

Granddaddy slurped me and licked me and kissed me until I came over and over. Until I was practically breathless, and then he came back up and laid down next to me, cupping my breasts and forcing me to kiss him and taste the savory tang of our sin.

I loved the way his tongue flitted against mine.

His cock bumped into my thigh and I rolled over on my side, rubbing his strong chest with my hands.

“Granddaddy, is your hard-on going to go away?”

“Not as long as I’m conscience and in your presence.”

I giggled. “Maybe we should take a nap.”

“Okay, baby. Sounds like a good idea. Roll over and let me hold you.”

“Mmm.” I liked that idea.

I felt his strong arms wrap around me and I nuzzled my ass up against him which turned out to be a mistake.

But it was a good mistake.

Granddaddy pushed his cock inside of me and started fucking me hard while holding his hand to my belly.

I closed my eyes and felt his hand moved down, until his finger found my clit. And the way he brushed smooth circles over the swollen tissue made me cum in no time flat.

“Fuck,” Granddaddy growled into my neck. “I don’t think I’m going to be able to sleep until I get one more cum in.”

“Then cum, Granddaddy. Fill my pussy up.” I arched my back and Granddaddy gave a loud groan as he emptied inside of me.

And even when he was done, his cock stayed hard and didn’t budge. And that’s how we fell asleep, with his thickness lodged deep inside of me.

I personally couldn’t think of a better way to take a nap, or spend the afternoon.


~The End~

Thank you for reading!

Follow Daisy Luke on Amazon to receive alerts on new releases.
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Want more hot, taboo adventures?
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Check out this excerpt from Daddy Makes Me Ride in the Back Seat with Him:

Her body tingles as she realizes her daddy is getting stiff just looking at her. She wonders if she should sit up, tell him that her neck hurts. Or something.

But then his hand moves slowly up her belly, his fingers softly stroking her as he gets closer to her breasts.

Rosie’s heart drums like crazy, and heat moves over her flesh as she struggles with how to react to this new feeling.

“Oh yeah,” Phil says, tickling the underside of her breast. “I think I’ll be able to distract you so that being carsick won’t even cross your pretty little mind, princess.”

Rosie bites her lip as his thumb rubs her nipple. It sends pulses of electricity down to her pussy. Her panties, already drenched, feel hot once again.

“Uh, Daddy,” she whispers.

“Yes, babydoll?”

“Are … are you…?” Rosie doesn’t finish the question because she’s not quite sure what the question is. She just knows that the older man in her life is touching her in places that he probably shouldn’t.

But it’s making her little pussy throb.

********

Download the first book in the series by clicking here.

Or check out the 3-book box set here.
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