

Naive to a Fault

Forbidden Milf Adult Nursing

Johnny Runn

Naive to a Fault

Forbidden Milf Adult Nursing

Johnny Runn

All Rights Reserved ©2024 Johnny Runn. First Printing: 2024.

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means without the prior written permission of the author, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain other noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law.

Author's Note: All characters in this story are fictional, and 18 years of age and older. 

Table of Contents 

Chapter 1

Chapter 2

Chapter 3 - Angela

Chapter 4

Chapter 5

Chapter 6 - Angela

Chapter 1 


​“I’m all packed up, baby. We’re gonna leave in half an hour.” Mia said, full of excitement and vigor as always. She came in for a hug, and whispered into my ear. “That’s enough time for a quickie, if you want.” 

​“Go to your bedroom, I’ll be there in two minutes.” I said, giving her a kiss, and a pat on the butt as she went on her way. 

​“Well, I guess that leaves us all alone for the weekend, huh?” Angela asked, wearing a dress that was cut so low I couldn’t help but ogle her breasts. 

​“That’s what it looks like. I’m sure we’ll have fun.” I said, looking into her crystal blue eyes and feeling a tingle in my balls. It was only our second meeting, but there was something wholesome and inviting about her, even if the things I wanted to do to her were anything but. 

My girlfriend Mia was going out of town with some of her girlfriends for the weekend, and I was looking forward to being alone with her mother, Angela. I was 28, and dating a 22 year old college party girl was getting to be a bit exhausting, and I encouraged her to join her friends on their little excursion. 

We lived in an old, five bedroom house on campus. I moved in after I started dating Mia, a few months prior. The house was in her mother’s name, and she paid the lion’s share of the rent, as she was apparently as loaded as she was stacked, according to what I’d heard. 

It wasn’t serious, with Mia and I, not really. How could it be? Her head was in the clouds, too impulsive to stay on task, and struggling to pass her classes. We met at an MMA event, where I was cornering one of my training partners for his amateur title fight. She was there with a bunch of pretty girls, and I made my way over afterwards to break the ice. It all happened very quickly, from hooking up that night, to me moving into her place a couple weeks later. 

Even though I didn’t see our relationship going anywhere, the sex was too addicting for me to walk away from. I wasn’t sure if she had deep seated daddy issues or what, but she sucked my cock like she was trying to extract my soul through it, naturally submissive and incredibly enthusiastic. 

“I’m gonna go help Mia with her things.” I said, giving Angela a nod before heading for the stairs. 

“Don’t have too much fun.” she said, winking when I turned to look back at her. I smiled, and shrugged, giving Angela a final glance before running up the stairs for my last blowjob. Mia was there, patiently waiting, and dropped to her knees in front of me as soon as I closed the door. 

“Hi, daddy.” she said, slipping her fingers inside of my waistband and pulling them down. “Woah, you’re already hard.” 

“Oh, yeah. You promised me a blowjob, what can I say?” I asked, making an excuse on the spot in lieu of telling her that I was hard because I was fantasizing about her mother’s big juicy tits. 

“You’re so bad. How are you going to survive without me?” she asked, looking up at me with doe eyes. 

“I’ll be counting the seconds.” I said, grabbing her by the pigtails and encouraging her to get to work. Mia was by far the most talented cocksucker I’d ever been with, and a large part of why things had become so intense between us. It was like she genuinely took pleasure in blowing me, and was down to worship my balls and gobble my dick at the drop of a hat. 

“Guck, guck, guck.” 

“Oh, yeah. Baby, I’m gonna miss you.” I said, pulling her pigtails and assisting her deep plunges. “Oh my God.” 

“I should take this off before I make a big mess.” she said, removing her white t-shirt, and exposing her perky little breasts. 

“Don’t stop, baby.” I said, taking hold of her head and fucking her warm, wet mouth until I was seeing stars, and erupting down her soft throat. “Ugh! Ugh!” 

Mia gulped down my nut, giggling dimly as she scooped the excess from her lips, slurping it off of her finger before raising back to her feet. 

“Thank you, angel. You’re so sweet.” 


“Daddy always needs his balls drained.” she said, picking her shirt up from the floor and opening the door. 

“Yes he does.” I said, taking hold of her breast, and swirling my tongue around her metal nipple piercing one last time before sending her off. I stood out in the driveway with Angela, waving as they pulled off in her friend Brittney’s Jeep. 

“God, I hope they don’t get arrested.” Angela said, watching until they turned the corner at the end of the road, leaving the two of us all alone for the rest of the weekend. 

Chapter 2 


​I went for a post blowie shower and washed the day’s stink away, and felt a massive calm wash over me. The last couple months had been wild, and a non-stop partying bender slash fuckfest with my new little hottie, but it definitely wore me out. Keeping up with the younger girls was getting tough on me. 

​Afterwards, I went downstairs and hopped on the couch to play some video games. I’d just downloaded the new 2k mod, and wanted to play some games on my franchise with the niners. 

​“Don’t mind me, I’m just cleaning up a little.” Angela said, appearing out of nowhere and picking up some paper plates and empty cans from the coffee table. She leaned forward, and I was mesmerized by her insane proportions. They had to be augmented, but I think she was busty even before. They were spectacular, and woke my cock right back up from its slumber. 

“Of course not. I appreciate it.” I said. We were slobs, and the place stayed an absolute mess, so she kept walking in and out, causing more and more blood flow until I couldn’t even focus on the game. 


“I’m so glad you’re here, I really hate sleeping alone, and this gives us a chance to get to know each other.” she said, plopping down directly beside me on the couch, and placing her hand on the center of my back, rubbing in circles while I hit the pause button. 

“Did you say that you really hate sleeping alone?” I asked. 

“Oh!” she said, covering her mouth and laughing when she realized her gaffe. “I meant being alone. Like, in a house.” 

“Okay. Well, I hate sleeping alone too.” I said. 

“You do? Awh, poor baby. We can sleep in the same bed, I don’t mind at all.” she said, not realizing that I was making a joke. My instinct was to correct her, but I overrode it just to see if I could pull it off. 

“Thank you. That would mean so much to me.” 

“Of course, baby. That’s so sweet, we can cuddle and everything. You won’t even notice that Mia is gone.” she said. 

“Um, yeah. Right on. Okay.” I said, shocked by how naive she was. Unless she was just looking for some excuse to fuck me, no mother in their right mind would find it appropriate to sleep with their daughter’s older boyfriend while she’s away with her friends? Mia’s mom, that’s who. 

It didn’t take long for me to realize something about her, that Angela might have been the single most gullible woman in the history of humanity. I didn’t even have to put any effort into it, I could get to do whatever I wanted with the power of suggestion, as she was such a people pleaser that it was ridiculous. 

“Angela, I hate to ask you this, but Mia usually gives me a half hour foot massage everyday at about this time. It’s really been helping with my pain.” 

“Oh, okay. That’s no problem at all, sweetheart.” 

“You’re the best. There’s lube on the table beside Mia’s bed, she usually uses that.” 

“I’ll run and fetch it, my ex husband loved my foot massages.” she said. 

“I’ll bet he did.” I said, watching as her wide hips swayed back and forth, showcasing her perfect fat ass as she walked up the stairs in her heels. “God damn.” 

She was taking an awfully long time, and I started to get worried that she was calling to Mia to tell her that her boyfriend was a scumbag piece of shit trying to con her into a half hour footjob, but when she came back down the stairs, squeezed into a pair of Mia’s short shorts and a wifebeater without a bra underneath, I knew it wasn’t the case. 

“I didn’t want to get lube all over my dress.” she said, giggling. In a lot of ways, she reminded me of Mia, except that she was built completely differently, but she had the same agreeable, overly feminine way about her. She sat down, and I placed my feet on her thighs, closing my eyes and letting her magic hands get to work. 

“That’s so good, Angela.” I said, sighing. She giggled some more, and I opened one eye. “What?” 


“It kind of sounds like you’re moaning, like from sex.” 

“Oh, yeah. My bad. It just feels so good.” I said. Angela chest was spilling out of the undersized tank top, and the same with her asscheeks. It was nice having an excuse to lay there and admire her. After about fifteen minutes of continuous erection, I couldn’t take it anymore and decided to see if I could find the limits of her naivety. 

“So, it sounds like things with you and Mia are pretty serious.” she said. 

“Oh, yeah. Definitely. Speaking of serious, and again, I hate to ask you to do me another favor, but…” 

“It’s no problem at all, Jack. I love helping.” she said. 

“Well, this is a little bit more intimate.” 

“More intimate than a massage?” she asked, accidentally pressing her tits together with her arms as she switched to my other foot. 

“It’s really similar, actually. I don’t normally tell people about this, because it’s kind of embarrassing, but I have this medical condition, it’s called Hyperspermia.” I said, looking into her eyes to gauge her reaction. 

“Oh, I’ve heard of that. Um, what is it again?” she asked. 

“It’s pretty much an increase in ejaculate, and it makes living a normal life pretty difficult.” 

“Oh no, baby. I don’t understand, how does it make life difficult?” she said, appearing quite confused. 


“It’s a constant pressure down there, because my balls are constantly churning out more and more cum, and if I get backed up, it could be fatal.” I said, instantly regretting throwing that in. It was a bit much, and a simple google search away from being disproved. 

“My oh my, that sounds dangerous.” 

“Well, it can be, but not if we stay ahead of it. I usually have Mia do this for me, but since it’s just the two of us, you’ll have to do it.” I said, giving her a stern look and reaching into my waistband. 

“Okay. I’ll do whatever I can to help.” she said. 

“I need you to make me cum. You can do it however you want, even just a handjob if you want. It would be a huge help.” I said. It felt surreal, and I couldn’t believe that I was maintaining my nerve. 

“That seems awfully inappropriate, is there another way?” 

“I’m so sorry. I wouldn’t have asked you if it weren’t serious.” I said, “Do you mind if I take it out?” 

“Oh, my. Can you give me a moment, it’s getting a little hot in here.” she said, moving my feet off of her lap and standing up, airing herself off with her hands. 

“Of course. I don’t mean to put you into an awkward situation, but it is a matter of life and death.” I said. Angela nodded, holding up her pointer finger to let me know she needed a moment. She stepped away from the living room, slipping into the bathroom and closing the door behind her. 

There’s no fucking way. Where did this woman come from? If she really does this, oh my goodness. It will totally be worth any potential consequences. I wouldn’t have normally done something like that, but I couldn’t help myself. Angela was so epically hot, I couldn’t pass up the opportunity. There was nothing I wouldn’t do, no low I wouldn’t stoop to for my chance to bed her. 

I grabbed my cock from outside my shorts, feeling it pulse in my hand while I waited for her. My phone buzzed, it was Mia. 

Mia: I’m almost there! 

Me too, baby. Me too. 

Chapter 3 - Angela 


​“This is crazy. Just tell him no, this isn’t appropriate.” I said, looking at myself in the mirror and wondering what the hell I’d gotten myself into. The main problem was that I couldn’t say no to him, as he was by far the hottest guy Mia had ever talked to. 

​I had a thing for younger men, admittedly, ever since my divorce. It started off as nothing but a fantasy, but the more I thought about it, the more I thought I deserved it. It became harder and harder for me to justify not doing it, especially as the guys in my target age group all seemed to melt over me. 

​Why does he have to be so cute? And so charming. I’ve always had a thing for bad boys, but this is just preposterous. We haven’t been alone for two hours yet, and he’s already trying to whip out his cock. Fuck it, just do it. You know how this is gonna end anyway, just let go and follow your instincts. Besides, it’s just a little handjob. It’s not that bad. Just get it out of your system. 

​I tied my hair up in a ponytail, and noticed how on display I was, wondering if that had something to do with his aggressive come ons. I knew damn well he didn’t have hyper-sperm, or whatever he called it, it was the clearest line of bullshit I’d ever heard, but I swallowed it because I wanted to. 

​My own libido had gotten out of control, due in large part to me going so long without having sex. I should have picked someone else, I should have had the willpower to walk away and tell him no, but that was the farthest thing from reality. I wanted a perverted 28 year old man like him to bend me over, to talk dirty and use me like his little whore. I wanted him to defile me in all sorts of depraved ways, and there was no way I could deny it to myself, not when my heart was racing and I could feel my own wetness trickling down my inner thigh. 

“I’m sorry about that, sweetheart. I just needed to freshen up.” I said, making my grand entrance and watching his eyes bulge at my arrival. It was so cute, seeing how obvious he was about it, powerless just like I was to the impulse of attraction. 


“It’s alright, you look beautiful. I love you with your hair up.” he said. 

“Well, I’d hope you love me for who I am on the inside, but thank you.” I said, sitting back down beside him on the couch, and looking at the bottle of lube staring back at me from the table. 

“I’m sure I’ll love the inside of you too.” 

“You’re such a naughty boy, Mia sure does know how to pick them.” I said, reaching out to grab the bottle. It was a silicone based lube, and I could only imagine he and my daughter had gone through plenty of bottles, going at it like rabbits, the way kids their age do. 

“Are you ready?” he asked, seeming almost surprised. 

“Isn’t this what you wanted? For mommy to drain your cock?” I asked, squeezing a dab onto my palm, and rubbing my hands together. 

“Uhm, well, yeah. I mean, you know, so I don’t get backed up.” 

“Of course, we wouldn’t want that now, would we?” 

“No.” 

“Go ahead and disrobe.” I said, biting my lip and feeling my saliva start to flow. It was such a forbidden thing, but we were all alone in a big house, and there was no one there to witness our debauchery. 

“Yeah. You don’t mind?” 

“How else am I gonna do this?” I asked, fighting back my smile as I watched him squirm. It seemed that he wasn’t as confident in his big bluff as he tried to portray, and second guessed himself before removing his bottoms while staring back at me. 

“Alright. How do you want me?” he asked, his face turning redder by the second. 

“You’re fine just how you are, sweetheart.” I said, scooting between his legs and looking at his hard young cock and balls. “I can certainly see why Mia is so taken with you, you’re quite endowed.” 

“Thanks.” he said, grinning as I wrapped my fingers around his shaft. “Oh my God.” 

“Yes, good boy. How does that feel?” 

“Really good. It feels really good.” he said. 

“Don’t worry, baby. I’m not going to tell Mia. Go ahead and relax. We’re both adults, there’s no reason we shouldn’t let ourselves enjoy this.” I said, cupping his balls and watching him quickly fall under my spell. 

“Okay. Ugh, that’s so good.” he said, sighing heavily. 

“I know, sweetheart. It’s perfectly natural to enjoy the delicate, feminine touch of a woman.” I said, slowly moving my hand up and down his length. His condition may have been completely fabricated, but he did have the massive balls to play it off. 

“I feel bad. I don’t want to be unfaithful, I just really need this.” 

“Shh, sweetheart. You need to let it go, and release the tension you’re feeling.” I said, becoming so aroused that I started nestling my face against his neck, kissing him until he gave in fully, and grabbed hold of my face, aggressively pressing his lips to mine. 

“Angela, you’re so beautiful.” he said, grabbing my breasts while I continued tugging, stroking him faster and faster. His cock grew unbelievably hard in my silky hands, and I felt the desire to feel it pulsing inside of me. Our tongues became thoroughly acquainted, and I couldn’t resist him any longer. 

“What if I sit on it?” I asked, climbing on top of him. 

“Angela…” he said, going silent as I pressed my chest against his face. “Oh my God.” 

​“I know that I’m your girlfriend’s mom, and we shouldn’t be doing this, but I’m feeling so kinky and turned on.” I said, professing the truth as I removed my tank top. I’ll never forget the look in his eyes, like he was hypnotized by my breasts. 

​“Me too.” he said, sinking his hands into my breasts and kissing my nipple. His warm lips wrapped around the tip, sending a chill through my body. 

“You like my breasts, don’t you?” 

“They’re gorgeous.” he whispered, suckling until he was moaning, sucking harder and swallowing. “You’re lactating.” 

“I am.” I said, giggling. 


“Are you pregnant?” 

“No, baby. I’m not. My ex husband had a bit of a lactation kink, so I never stopped producing milk.” I said, explaining why his mouth was filling up with milk while he sucked on my nipples. 

“That’s pretty hot. Do you mind?” 

“Not at all, sweetheart.” I said, looking into his eyes. He hesitated slightly, but latched on and wouldn’t let go. I was still wearing my shorts, and grinded against him in my lap, rubbing my pussy against his big hard cock and wishing it was inside me. 

“Mmm…it’s so much.” he said, staring at my tits and alternating between them. He held his mouth open, pinching my nipples and rolling them between his fingers, lapping up every drop of breastmilk that flowed out for him. 

It was the first time a man other than my husband had nursed from my breasts, and I found it incredibly erotic, seeing how much it turned him on, and watching how willing he was to consume my milk. 

“You’re so cute. We should do this more often.” I said, giggling as his stubble tickled my chest. 

“We really should.” 

“I don’t see any reason for us not to enjoy each other to the fullest.” I said. 

“I’ll do this anytime.” he said, continuing to worship my breasts, looking up at me while he drank so diligently, gulping it down and letting me rub myself on his cock until my mind was melting for him. “You should take these off.” 

​“You’re right.” I said, sliding off him to remove my shorts. 

​“Let me do it.” he said, sitting up and climbing on top of me. “You’re so pretty.” 

​“You keep saying that.” I said, grinning wide. “It’s adorable.” 

​“We can’t tell her.” 

​“Baby, I know. Don’t bring it up again, let’s just have our weekend together.” I said. 

​“Thank you.” he whispered, pulling my shorts and thong off at the same time, and immediately dropping his face down between my legs. “I’m not a bad guy, you’re just irresistible.” 

​“Oh, gosh.” I said, squealing as he kissed and licked my pussy. He was quite willing and eager, and generous to boot. I was expecting to have his member inside me, but received his tongue instead. A welcome surprise, as he knew what he was doing and made me quiver under his skillful touch. It had been such a long time, and his hungry, lapping tongue brought me to the edge of ecstasy in no time at all. 

​“You taste so good.” 

“I love it, baby. Keep going.” I said, arching against him and savoring every second. His tongue moved rhythmically in strong circles, isolating my clit and swirling around it until my body was erupting with tingling pleasure. 

“Mmm mmm…” 

“Oh, fuck, baby. That’s right, you know just how to make me cum.” I said, writhing in pleasure, shaking uncontrollably as I arrived on his face. Powerful waves moved over me, and I made involuntary noises as my body released all of the pent up tension that I’d been carrying, and Jack never let up, seeing me all the way through until I was purring, and receiving his sloppy wet kiss. 


“That was so hot, I love getting to know your sexuality.” he said, running his fingers through my hair and placing his pelvis near mine. “I wanna know more.” 

“Oh, Jack. Just go crazy on me, I need it. Fuck my brains out, and cum all over me.” I said, my mind still fuzzy with post-coital bliss. He kissed my neck, sucking hard and biting. 

“You’re so sexy, I’ve thought about you while I fucked your daughter so many times.” he whispered, pushing his cock inside of me, filling me in a way I’d almost come to forget, without protection. 

“You’re so hard.” I said, kissing him passionately while he buried himself inside me, aggressively laying claim to me on the couch of the home he shared with Mia. It was terrible, what we were doing, but it felt so fucking good. So fucking good. I came easily and often, trembling while he impaled me on his formidable endowment, jackhammering away with the stamina only a younger, virile man can possess. Our bodies slapped together as we moved through positions, bonding in a way that no girlfriend would approve of. 

At one point in our lovemaking, while transitioning from cowgirl to doggy style, he started eating my ass. It was a novel sensation, like an electric jolt of sensation that made my toes curl. 

“I love your ass, Angela. Such a pretty little asshole.” he said, pulling my butt apart and lapping away. He was a dirty boy indeed, and I couldn’t get enough of it. 

“Your balls.” I whimpered, clutching the armrest as he pummeled me into oblivion, leaving me seeing stars and moaning incoherently as he finished inside, grunting as he made his forceful deposit, holding my hips and pulling me into him, shoving it deeper as he emptied his balls. 

“Oh my God, Angela. You’re so perfect.” he whispered, his energy dropping off as he collapsed onto the couch wearing a satisfied smile. 

“That was amazing.” I said, standing up and feeling his cum trickling out of me. “I really liked the part where you shoved your tongue in my ass.” 

“Do you think it would be possible for me to date both of you?” he asked. I knew he was only kidding, but I did like the idea of having a young, hard cocked boytoy to take my sexual frustrations out on from time to time. 

“You could if you can keep a secret.” I said, watching his eyes fixate on my ass while I walked away to go clean myself up. 

Chapter 4 


​It was the most thrilling experience of my life, and I couldn’t seem to regret it. Knowing that we had the house to ourselves filled me with satisfaction, as there was no way I was going to be able to get enough of that woman.

​Angela had an undefinable, endearing quality that made her almost a siren. One look at her was enough to ruin me, and I knew that there were no depths I wouldn’t go to satisfy my deep, carnal lust for her.

​She stayed in one of the bedrooms for a while, and came out topless, wearing only a lacy pair of black underwear. She was the definition of eye candy, and her presence filled me with energy.

​“Hey you.” I said.

​“Hi, baby. You just tell me when your balls need to be drained again, okay?” she asked, placing her hand on my thigh.

​“Well, it is every couple hours. It really helps if you edge it, and let it build for a while, and then release it. I wouldn’t mind if you played with it while, I mean, you know, took care of it, while I played video games.” I said, making her smile. I was beginning to think that maybe she knew it was a ruse all along, and just went along with it because she wanted to be naughty.

​“I’ll play with it for you, baby. You don’t have to be shy. Mommy likes to make her good boy feel good.” she said.

​“Why are you so sexy?”

​“Oh, Jack. You flatter me.” she said, grabbing the bottle of lube and squeezing it onto my cock. I was playing an online game, wearing my headset, and felt an immediate heir of superiority over my opponent. What did it matter if he were able to best me at a mere game of Madden, while I had a goddess between my legs, lubing up her enormous tits and stroking my cock?

​“Just looking at you makes me want to cum.”

​“Oh, yeah? Such a good boy, cumming for your mommy.” she said, pursing her lips and maintaining eye contact while she pressed her tits around my shaft, sliding them up and down my length.

​“You’re so dirty, I love it.” I said, running my fingers through hair and admiring her immense beauty. She caused a powerful visceral reaction in me, and I couldn’t control my arousal around her. All I wanted to do was fuck her, over and over again. I wanted her to be mine, no matter if I was already with her daughter.

​“I feel it pulsing. Do you want me to kiss it?” she asked.

​“Yes please.” I said, ogling her shining breasts as she smiled up at me, eagerly lowering herself between my legs and bobbing her head in my lap as my opponent went up fourteen to zero. “Oh my God, baby. I see where Gia gets it from, Jesus.”

​“You like it, don’t you?”

​“I definitely seem to have a thing for the women in your family.” I said, gripped with pleasure as she stroked and sucked my balls. It still felt surreal, like the most taboo fantasy coming to life. My own girlfriend’s mother, kissing up and down my cock, and I wasn’t doing a damn thing to stop her from swallowing my length, choking up viscous spit and laughing as she played with the saliva.

​“Well, I seem to have a thing for your cock.” she said, gurgling spit and pressing her soft lips against my cockhead, letting it dribble out and down my shaft.

​“You look so good with my dick in your mouth.” I said, pushing on the back of her head as she opened her throat to receive it, letting me use her as a fleshlight of sorts. “Ugh, fuck. I’m gonna nut.”

​“No! Not yet. I want it in me.” she said, climbing up onto my lap and shaking her ass in my face before sitting down, facing away from me.

​“I’m so close, baby.” I said, gripping her hips as she sat down onto it. “Oh, God. Angela, you’re so fucking tight.”

​“Yeah, mommy’s pussy is tight for you to cum in. Be a good boy, and show your girlfriend’s mother how much you love her.” she said, furiously rubbing her clit and twerking in my lap. My brain flooded with endorphins, and I was overtaken with pleasure as I again released inside of her, bouncing her ass against my thighs while she grinded and moaned, letting me fill her without protection.

Chapter 5

​By the time that night rolled around, I was like a puppy dog following its owner around, panting at the mere sight of her and hopelessly addicted. We crawled into bed in our underwear, the same one I slept in with Mia each night, and began spooning.

My cock turned hard almost instantly, as I felt her soft skin and bubble butt pressing into my crotch. It wasn’t long before we were silently grinding against each other, and my hard cock was splitting her cheeks, pressed up firmly against her ass.

​“Is it that time again?” she asked, turning her head towards me.

​“I’d really like it if it was.” I said.

​“Go ahead. Put it in. Fuck your girlfriend’s mother you dirty little pervert.” she said, playfully grinning and giggling as I pulled down my briefs, moving her underwear to the side as I let myself enter her again.

​“I can’t help it. I just need you.” 

​“Shh, I know, baby. You can be honest with me about all of your desires. You don’t have to feel bad for the way I make you feel.” 

​“I don’t?” 

​“No, baby. Of course not. I’m yours now, just like Mia is yours. We just have to keep our love a secret, okay?” 

​“Yes, baby. Thank you so much.” I said, hammering my hips into her wetness, taking pleasure from her flesh in the darkness of the night. Angela turned onto her back, letting me suckle the warm milk from her nipples while thrusting inside her, laying claim to her once again in a desperate attempt to somehow possess her. She made me into a hungry dog, an animal in heat with only one thing on its mind. 

​“Harder, baby. I want you to make me cum for you.” 


​“Yes! Fuck, baby. It’s so good, I love it. You make it so hard, baby. You make it so hard not to cum.” I said, watching her tits bounce beneath my hard thrusts, moaning in the most sensual tone as I went for broke, letting loose and fucking her with every ounce of strength I possessed. 

​“Ugh! Ugh! Ugh!” I grunted, watching her take my cock and spiral into ecstasy. Hearing her cum for me, feeling the way she dug her fingernails into my back, it was too much for me to withstand, and my cock exploded like a bomb inside her, effectively short circuiting my brain and sending me offline as I drooled involuntarily, humming and smiling as I finished in Angela for the third time that day. 

​I inhaled the scent of her shampoo when she laid her head on my chest, and easily drifted off to sleep with Angela in my arms. 

Chapter 6 - Angela 


​A part of me felt bad for what we were doing, but it was offset by the fact that I knew Mia. She was boy crazy to the extreme, the same way I’d been. I knew that as soon as she got to the beach with her friends, and got some drinks in her, she would be doing whatever she wanted. At least in his case, I was keeping it in the family.

​The following days were more of the same, and we kept up with the charade that his balls had some life or death need to be drained at regular intervals. It was hot, and a lot of fun, exactly what I was craving.

​The more we fucked, the better his stamina became, until we were going at it for an hour at a time and taking naps between sessions. He texted Mia while I caught up on sleep, and then mounted me for more.

​We’d become quite bonded by the time Mia returned home, and it was hard for me to go from being super affectionate to acting like nothing had happened. The whole weekend, I thought he was the one who was going to blow our secret, but it ended up being me who felt the most awkward about things.

​Mia is a smart girl, and caught on quickly by our body language.

​“Geeze, you two fucked while I was gone, didn’t you?” she asked. Instead of responding, we both just looked at each other, a dead giveaway.

​“Just a couple of times.” I said.

​“Dammit, mom. What is your problem?”

​“What about you? Were you a perfect angel this weekend at the beach?” I asked. Jack watched from his chair, with a terrified look on his face.

​“Well, no, but-”

​“But nothing. We’re all sexual creatures, and sure, we had a little fun while you were out, but at least he wasn’t out having sex with random strangers.” I said.

​“I’m sorry, Mia. She’s just really pretty, and I’m used to cumming multiple times a day, because you do such a good job of taking care of me.”

​“I was really just filling in for you temporarily.” I said. Mia thought about it, and shrugged her shoulders, smiling wide and letting it go.

​“Okay, fine. I guess we’re even after that huge gangbang on the beach.” she said.

​“What?” Jack asked, standing up and putting his hand on his stomach.

​“I’m just kidding. It was one guy, and we used a condom.” she said. They kissed and made up, and we enjoyed our last together before I went back to the lakehouse I got in the divorce. Summer was still young, and so were the guys who lived in that area. After finally indulging my desires with a younger man, I decided that  my pleasure fest was only just beginning.

Sign up for the Johnny Run Newsletter
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Riding Out the Heat - FMF Love Triangle Pregnancies 


James falls off a tree, snapping his arm like a twig and leaving him bedridden for at least six weeks. In the meantime, his girlfriend and her stepmom take care of him, and things become increasingly intimate between them. 

Belle gives him an all over sponge bath, and the heat between them sizzles despite their forbidden age gap. His girlfriend has never done it, and with his right hand in a cast, the women decide to throw all hands on deck, giving him her virginity, as well as sharing the load. 

Riding Out the Heat involves a first time, unconventional relationships, FMF, and multiple pregnancies. 
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Wingman - Harem of Menage

Jay doesn't even have time to process it when his girlfriend breaks up with him, as her mother Fiona shows up at his apartment a few hours later to console him.

She sits beside him on the couch, stroking his hair and telling him everything will be okay. He's always been attracted to her, and can't believe it when she lowers herself to her knees in front of him, unbuttoning his jeans while looking up at him and batting her eyes.

"I know how to make you feel better." she says, unzipping his pants.

Wingman involves a forbidden romance between an older woman and a younger man, unconventional relationships, and FMF menage.
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Primal Desires - Adult Nursing Pregnancy 

Jack finds Alicia while patrolling his compound, and she's nearly starved. She passes out in his arms, and he takes her back to his house to help nurse her back to health. She's emaciated, with ratty hair, tattered clothes, and covered in dirt. 

After she takes a shower, he's shocked by the beautiful woman that emerges, and as she puts weight back on and fills out, they start falling for each other. 


Things come to a head in The Heat, and they finally cross every line and explore all of their primal desires. Involves an age gap, unrealistic adult nursing, and hyper-libido. 
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Free Use In Heat - First Time & Pregnant

John rents a unit at Hamden, a complex of underground storage containers converted into fallout shelters. He's happy having a place to live, but his ambitions are stirred by his neighbor's daughter Leia, the most beautiful girl in Hamden.

Bob forbids her from spending time with men, as he wants her to remain chaste until after they return to the surface. He's particularly strict about John, seeing him as a threat to her purity.

John's longing turns to agony as he lays in bed alone at night, knowing the woman he desires is right next door. When Leia comes down with the heat, Bob ties her up, leaving her bound and gagged in her shelter alone while he goes to work. She calls out for John, begging him to come save her, and give her relief from the pounding pressure, and desire for touch.

Free Use in Heat involves an older man and a younger woman, hyper-arousal, adult nursing, free use, a first time, and a forbidden pregnancy.
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Weekend Agreement - Free Use Harem

Jack is going on a weekend vacation with his girlfriend Bailey. Little does he know, there's a free use tradition in place at her family's lake house, and her two gorgeous older women have every intention of enacting it.

Weekend Agreement involves unconventional relationships, polyamory, free use, and a couple of older women showing a younger man the time of his life.
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