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Preface

A Word Frim Granny Neen

Hello!  My name is Nina Vitale, but just about everyone calls me Granny Neen. 

Even though I write short stories, I make no claim to being a poet.  Nor do I see myself as a prolific novelist.  I am merely a teller of Dirty Stories, filthy tales of sex told in language too risqué to cum from the mouth of a seventy year old Granny.
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At the retirement community where we live in Florida, there's everything a person could ask for to occupy his or her leisure time.  At least, that's what they told my husband and me.  

They also told me I'd be extremely happy there.  The fact is, I wasn't happy at all living there. 

There was one very important item missing from the retirement village, something I wanted more than anything, something that would give me the extremely happiness they spoke of.  

It was a man with a big hard cock, one who could satisfy a sixty-six year old woman's still horny body.  

Lord knows my impotent husband can't do it anymore.  Then one day, everything changed for the better.

* * *
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“Laid By a 

Much Younger Man!”

My stepson’s oldest boy came for a visit and everything changed in my dull boring life.  Young Mitch gave me what I wanted.  He made me very happy.  He fucked me like no man had ever fucked me.  He made me feel like a real woman again.  That was my cheating moment.  Let me tell you about it.

The day he arrived, I realized almost immediately I was sexually attracted to the twenty-five year old boy.  He was young, handsome and incredibly well built.  Although Mitch gave no indication he felt the same, I could feel a definite magnetism between us.  As far as I was concerned, it was only a matter of time before the boy’s big hard cock was buried deep inside my sexually deprived pussy and I was a very happy woman again.

Then came the second day.  Mitch had been playing tennis and returned home all sweaty.  His tennis outfit clung tightly to his muscular body, showing off the enormous bulge between his legs.  It made me so excited, I was tempted to reach down and grab his big fat boner.  I didn't.  My husband was sleeping in the next room  It wasn't the time nor the place.

“Where's Grandpa?” he asked and I told him.  His answer didn’t surprise me.  “Yeah! I guess old guys do a lot of that.  What do you do while he's sleeping?  You don't look old enough to need a nap.”

He was probably just being sweet, but his horny old grandmother read a lot more into his compliment than he probably intended.  She saw it as the first of many nice things Mitch would say to her the day he fucked her horny old body.

“You're right!  I am too young to be hanging out around here. Do you want to go out for a ride?  I could show you the complex.  I think you might just like it!” I said a lie to the kid.  He didn't know it yet, but I was going to show him a lot more than the boring retirement complex.  

I was going to show him a sopping wet, eager for cock pussy.

It took me no more than twenty minutes to show him the entire grounds.  At that point, I was at a loss for what to do.  I mean, how does an older woman get a younger man to fuck her without just coming right out and saying it?  

After all, he was still only a young boy, and despite his big beautiful cock, I was sure he wouldn’t have the nerve to try anything with me.  It was clearly up to the horny step-grandmother to make the first move.  

Some friends of mine had flown north for the summer and left me the keys to their apartment.  The Merkel’s condo was perfect for a midday fuck with someone other than your husband.  I drove there immediately and parked right in front.  I then turned to young Mitch.

“My friends are away,” I told him the truth because I wanted him to know we had the place all to ourselves.  I wanted Mitch to know we had a place to fuck if that's what he wanted to do with me.  “Would you like to go inside for a nice cool drink and relax awhile?”

Mitch looked at me kind of funny.  “Sure!  But, how come we can't have a drink at your place?” he asked, still not realizing his grandmother wasn’t looking for a drink.  She was looking to get laid.

“How come?” I asked, then made a real bold move, hoping he'd get the Goddamn hint.  I reached down and pulled back my summer dress, showing Mitch the old babe's nicely shaped, very tanned legs, as well as the lace edge of her sexy panties.  Happily, he got the hint.  

After doing a double take, he stared wide-eyed at what I was showing off for him.  “Wow! Grandma Pat!  You sure got real sexy legs!” 

Since he liked what I was showing, I gave him a little more.  With him still staring at me, I spread my legs open and ran both my hands along my smooth inner thighs, a tease I knew would get to him.  It did.  He started fidgeting in his seat and the sweat started rolling down his forehead.  

That’s when I went for broke.  

“You want to know why I want to go inside, Mitch honey?  This is why!” I said while touching myself between the legs, giving my cunt a real good rub right in front him.  “We're not going to drink or relax in there, baby!”  

“We’re . . . we’re not?”

“Oh, no, honey!”  By now, I had my lips pouted and my eyelashes fluttering.  “We're going in there to fuck!”

That did the trick.

I didn't have to say another word.  The kid finally knew what I wanted and was ready to give it to me right there inside the running air-conditioned car.  He grabbed my cunt with one hand while his other arm came around me and pulled me close to his body.  Then, while his fingers rubbed me between the legs, his mouth came over mine and we started kissing like you wouldn’t believe.

Even though the air conditioning was on high, it got very hot, very quickly inside that car.  Luckily, everyone was indoors because of the heat.  No one saw his tongue licking my mouth while his hand massaged my sopping wet crotch.  Nor could they see me jerking off the big dick I couldn't wait to have inside my body.  Not that I cared if anyone saw us.  I still might have fucked for him right there inside the hot steamy car.  

Logic however, prevailed.  

A few minutes later, we were inside the empty apartment.  In no time, Mitch had me naked and on the bed with my legs spread all the way open.  Although I was primed and ready for fucking, Mitch wanted me even hotter.

Instead of driving his big cock into me, he surprised me by teasing my pussy with the best tongue licking I’ve ever had.  My husband hadn’t eaten me in years.  And when he did, he never excited me like Mitch was exciting me.  

My God!  The boy was incredible.  And when his fingers twisted their way inside my cunt, I saw stars.  My eyes rolled back into my head and I saw things only the Gods see.  I saw the Heavens.  I reacted by lifting my body off the bed, then moving it up and down to his licking mouth and probing fingers.  In essence, I was fucking his hand and his mouth.  

It was terrific, but I wanted much more than his hand and his mouth.  I wanted his cock, his big beautiful cock.  I wanted Mitch fucking me.

When I demanded his dick, he gladly gave it to me.  You just can’t imagine how elated I felt when this massive hard-on plunged into me.  It filled my insides and took over my entire body.  It was the Heavens all over again.  It was like nothing I'd ever felt in my life.  

The kid sensed my elation.

“How’s it feel, Grandma Pat?” he asked as his body moved back and forth, sending this huge cock all the way up to my stomach.  “Do you like the way I’m fucking you?  Do you love my big hard cock?”

He was literally bouncing me up and down on the Birmbaum's bed.  He was fucking the crap out of me on the cotton sheets of my vacationing neighbors.  What could I tell the boy that he already didn't know?  He was making an old lady feel very, very good.  He was making her very, very happy.  

He was making her come like she hadn't come in years.

“Ohhh! Godddddddd!” I groaned as my legs lifted around his body and I held him tightly.  “I'm . . . I'm coming! Ohh! Goddddddddd!” I continued groaning as my body trembled and my ass cheeks shook inside his hands.  A few minutes later, my cheating moment was over.  

I’d fucked for my step-grandson.

The next day, I awoke with a
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