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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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Vic goes to Murphy’s bar for more than just the cheap happy hour drinks.  He goes there for the same reason as all the other horny old guys.  He’s looking to get lucky.  You see, Vic is a horny old man whose wife of many years has inexplicably cut him off without a drop.  

It’s six o’clock and the four to seven happy hour is already in full swing as he sits down, looking around at the same time.  

There are quite a few couples seated around the horseshoe shaped bar, and right off the bat, he knows his chances of getting laid aren’t very good.  

For one thing, the women seated before him are all married to the man seated right next to them.  These married women are normally untouchable ladies.  Then again, it’s Happy Hour at Murphy’s. 

* * *
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“My Wife For Yours!”

Because a gal’s married doesn’t necessarily mean she isn’t looking for another cock to satisfy a pussy that isn’t getting fucked like it once did.  As far as Vic knows, the only married woman who isn’t looking for a cock is his once-loving spouse-at-home.  Sadly, Pat has lost interest in her husband’s cock, leaving the horny old Vic looking for the pussy of another man’s spouse.

Someone who hasn’t lost interest in fucking is Neil’s outgoing wife, Betty.  Just ask any of the remaining guys at the bar, horny old men who’ve already swapped their own wives for Neil’s extremely hot wife.  These guys know.  Even Neil knows.  At this point, the only guy who doesn’t know is Vic.  

This fool has already dismissed his neighbor for sex because, according to him, she isn’t sexually appealing.  The other attractive wives seated at the bar are more to his liking.  Of course they are, but these lovely ladies don’t have any interest in a man seated alone.  He needs to have a woman seated alongside of him, a woman he’s willing to swap for one of these nice and horny ladies.  This leaves Vic with only one real choice.  

Betty and her husband Neil live at the same apartment senior complex where Vic lives with his own his wife of many long years.  Like Betty, Pat is sixty-years old, but unlike the outgoing neighbor, his wife doesn’t care much for bars and drinking, the main reason for horny old Vic being alone at a bar during happy hour.  

Betty is alone because her husband has left for the night.  He’s left her alone to do her thing with whomever she chooses.  So, as she slips her big ass off the barstool on the other side of the bar, Neil’s wife has already made her choice and it’s the new kid on the block.  

“You really ought to bring your wife the next time you come,” she says to Vic while pulling up a barstool and ordering a coffee at the same time.  “She could really have a ball here, maybe even two if she really wants.”

Vic doesn’t understand that comment, so he ignores it while taking a sip of his drink.  As he does, he takes a long hard look at the woman seated alongside him.  Amazingly, she’s starting to look better and better with each sip of liquor.  Then there’s the cold hard fact there’s no one else at the bar, or at home.  So, he goes for it.  “I see your husband’s left.  Need a ride home?”

Betty smiles.  She knows what will happen once she gets Vic alone.  “Sure! Jane and Bill were going to drop me off, but I could go with you if you’d like.”

Vic doesn’t know if he likes being alone with Betty.  He likes Jane and the other woman leaving with Bill.  So, instead of going with these two hotter looking women, he has no other choice but to go with the not so hot looking Betty.  

After he opens the passenger side door for Betty, he takes a quick glance over at Bill’s car.  What’s going on comes as a complete, but pleasant shock.  Not only did the two senior hotties leave with the one male senior, both these lovely ladies are showing just how hot they really are.

Bill is standing just inside the opened passenger side door of his own car.   Unlike Vic who’s trying to fend off Betty’s impetuous kisses, the other man is engaged in the kissing of both women’s mouths, alternating his lips and tongue between the lips and tongues of both his wife and the very willing spouse of another man.  Vic could hardly believe his eyes at what he was seeing, but Betty could.  She’d been there, done that.  Vic is about to learn for himself.

After getting into Vic’s car, Betty moves as close as she can to the driver’s side without hindering his driving.  Not that it matters.  Vic isn’t driving anywhere just yet.  She shows him as much once he gets into the car and shuts the door behind him.  She’s on him in a flash, an arm going around his back while her lips press to his and a hand falls to his lap.

Since Betty isn’t his first choice for sex, Vic holds back on his kissing of the eager woman’s mouth.  Even as her tongue probes for an easy entry, he denies her this pleasure, holding back his own tongue for as long as he can.  

The woman is very hot, but the old fool isn’t seeing it just yet.  Like her husband at home, Vic only sees a plain looking homemaker and NOT the hot piece of ass Betty easily becomes when swapped to another man.  

Once her husband swaps her for someone else’s wife, the husband of the other woman won’t be getting the same old tired housewife he already has at home.  His new lady will be vastly different from the one who normally occupies his conjugal bed.  

The fact is, once swapped to another man, all these women instantly become the hot pieces of ass they once were many years before.  Just ask all the men in the Murphy’s Lounge Swap Club.  They share and share alike, and they each like the hotter babe they get in return.Off to a good start, outgoing Betty doesn’t wait to be officially swapped for Vic’s wife.  

She’s too horny and too eager to wait.  

Her husband has been very tired lately and isn’t in the mood for his wife or any other woman.  That’s the reason she stays at the bar much longer than he.  The horny wife wants a big hard cock, so with her tired spouse’s blessing, she stays around longer to get one.  

Even old fools like Vic know it when they got a good thing going.  His neighbor Betty may be very plain in looks, but the woman is definitely a hot kisser who likes sucking his tongue inside her mouth.  Not long after, Betty’s penchant for sucking will cause her to move her mouth even further south. 

This happens right after Vic takes another look at the other car and sees the blowjob Bill is now getting from one of his women.  

The oddest thing is, it’s NOT his wife  who’s sucking his cock.  

Jane is still outside the car, kissing her husband feverishly in an effort to revitalize their very stale sex life.  It’s the other woman who’s giving Bill what his wife used to give him before their marriage turned stale, and before they started swapping.  No longer the case, the swapped women now sucks the cocks of all the men in their club.  On this particular night, Sherry is sitting inside of Bill’s car with her legs extended outside the car while sucking off his cock.  

Betty take notice of the erotica and stops kissing.  “Look what she’s doing!” 

What Sherry is doing is clearly obvious because of a streetlamp.  Vic is far away, but he can STILL see the odd sight of a woman sucking on the cock of another woman’s man with that same woman watching her do it.   

“Jesus!  I don’t believe what I’m seeing!”

“Believe it!” Betty says before doing something else NOT to be believed.

Before Vic can say a word, Betty has his cock out of his pants and inside her wet and eager mouth, sucking him off as vigorously as Sherry is sucking off Bill.  If this doesn’t seal the deal for a Betty and Pat swap, nothing else will.  

Vic takes hold of Betty’s head and moves it swiftly to his moving body.  While she sucks hard and fast, Vic fucks her face with vigor, giving Betty precisely what she wants from another married man.  

Vic doesn’t know it yet, but the wonderful blowjob he’s getting from Betty is only an introduction to the possibilities awaiting both him and his wife.  There’s much, much more to cum, but only if he and his wife agreed to it.  The old adage says you can lead the horse to water, but you can’t always make her drink.  

Once he cums into Betty’s mouth, and he WILL cum into hot Betty’s mouth if she has anything to say about it, Vic will have taken his first sip of the very wicked water.  Getting his wife to the great pond of debauchery will be an entirely different story.

“I don’t believe I just did that!”

Betty sits up and swallows at the same time.  “You don’t believe shit, do you?” she asks while wiping her mouth and chin with a tissue.  “Why is that?  You got something against getting good head?”

Vic acts as if being blown by Neil’s wife bothers him.  “That’s just it, Betty! You and that lady are both married and married women aren’t supposed to be blowing other guys!  It’s just not right!”

That’s the last word said as Vic drives Betty to her apartment.  Once there, she opens the car door to get out.   “Tell me, Vic?  When was the last time your wife sucked you off like I just did?  Never, I’ll bet!”

She’s right.

Over the years, his wife only gave him obligatory blowjobs, and Vic can’t even remember the last time he got even that.  Unlike the woman who just blew him, sucking cock has never been Pat’s forte.  

“You’re right about that!  She’s nowhere as good as you.”

Betty smiles broadly.  “Not many women are, honey!”  She kisses him goodnight on the lips, then gets out of the car to say her final piece.    “Join our club and that will only change for the better.”

“Is that so?”

“Yeah!  Come once and you’ll be cumming all the time!”

* * *  
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Vic arrives home to many questions from the woman who says she detests the thought of a man’s penis inside her mouth.  

“Where were you, and why were you gone so long
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