Future Relaxed: A MODERN GRANDMOTHER

Nestor, who wrote this, is one of the authors using the Future Relaxed setting of a non-existent society in which sexual intercourse is neither threatening nor traumatic. Please do not read this if you are under 18, or find sex early or late in life disturbing. 

 “Hello.”

“Pauline. Good, you are at home. I need a word about that son of yours.”

“What do you mean ‘son of mine’ Mother? Isn´t Tom your favourite grandson?”

“At the moment he certainly is my favourite, but he is exasperating!”

“What do you mean?”

“Well two days after he came here, I found him masturbating away in great style. Like any reasonably randy modern grandmother, I let him see that there was a more interesting way of getting his rocks off if he wanted to try me. He came far too quickly that first time, of course; but I thoroughly enjoyed most of the times since. He is a considerate, talented boy. And he may be only eleven, but his physical equipment is in excellent working order for a 15 year old.”

“Mother! You are impossible! Are you telling me you have seduced your own eleven year old grandson?”

“Stop being so old-fashioned Pauline. When I was a girl, that would have been a scandal. I know you would never have gone to bed with Grandad yourself, but when I was away nursing him he knew you were giving your father all the sex he needed, and Granddad approved. Anyway, I did not intend to seduce Tom. I know you have had plans for a special celebration on his twelfth or thirteenth birthday. But when I saw how mature his cock is and found that he had very much the right ideas on how to satisfy a woman, I assumed that he had started earlier than you planned. Only today, ten days and seven or eight good fucks later, does Tom let on that I was the first woman he has had.”

“If he fooled you, his technique must be good. But where did he learn it?”

“Off the Internet, mostly, he says. He has been using some of those private chat room feelies for the last month or two.”

“Hey! Those were my birthday present to his father. Tom isn’t supposed to get his hands on them.”

“That is spilt milk, and I suppose I’m the cat who licked it up!”

“How did all this come out today?”

“We had just climaxed together, doggy-fashion. As I felt his cock shrink, I asked if he had ever been up a woman’s backside. And you are right. I was wondering about having him up my arse. He confessed that my cunt - he always says vagina, dear boy - was the only thing he had ever been up.”

“I can’t get over Tom doing it with you, his own grandmother!”

“Fiddlesticks! Its normal nowadays with children getting sexually mature earlier and my generation staying with it until we are bed-ridden; by illness I mean. My circle of friends is far from avant-garde, but I know two couples who have fucked their grandchildren of both sexes, one divorced grandmother who gets a terrific kick out of two randy grandsons, and a widowed grandfather whose three granddaughters take turns with him. Tom has started earlier than any of them at eleven, but that is all. What were you planning for his twelfth birthday next month?”

“Actually, his big sister Sally and I had realised it was about time. We were thinking of giving him the choice of us after his party.”

“You have not seen Tom operating. He will want more than one go on a special day. Something more like Sally’s cunt first thing, my arse as a novelty before the party, and a lovely long fuck with you to go to bed with?”

“Well, we’ve got to change our plans after this shock of yours Mother. Do you really think he could manage all three in a single day? He will only be just twelve.”

“I’m not sure actually. I know he is good for twice in a day, though, and the challenge for the three could make his day really special.”

“Sally is listening on the other phone. She wants to say something.”

“Did Tom really fuck you twice in one day, Gran?”

“He did. I had orgasms both times, and the second time we came together.”

“Great, Gran.” For his birthday, though, how about his having me last thing on the night before? Then he could be pretty sure of giving it to you and Mother properly on the day?”

“I think you are my favourite granddaughter, Sally.”

“All right, Mother. I still have not come to terms with this, but that is what we will do.”

“Don’t tell Tom about his birthday presents, Gran. I will seduce him, and give him cards from you and Mother afterwards saying what to expect next day!”

“You are my favourite granddaughter. Sleep well you two; and as I have always told you Pauline, don’t be afraid to use your vibrator if there is no suitable cock handy.”
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