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  To My Girls Who Live For The Taboo Reads, This One Is For You 🖤







  
    
      “I bet you’d love it if I went down on you, wouldn’t you, Reece? Tell me how horny you are for me. Tell me how much you want me to eat that pussy of yours, Reece.”


    

    
      —Noah Shepard
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I watch as he throws his hockey bag on the floor before stalking into the kitchen. It’s been two months since the incident and two weeks since I’ve last seen him. He doesn’t come home and if he does, he gets in through the window and it’s only when he needs to bring a girl home to fuck her. I know, because he makes sure to keep his door slightly open so that I can hear. He hasn’t even been attending classes and if he has, he’s been avoiding me at the University too. He’s been clear about how much he fucking hates being here and being around me.

I know he’s avoiding me and the fact that I’m the only proper family he has left other than his asshole father. But he’s making this whole situation more difficult than it has to be.

Noah, my nephew, throws open the fridge door and grabs a bottle of beer before slamming the door shut once again.

He bites off the lid and it falls to the granite counter, before taking a swig of his beer and I find myself staring at his broad shoulders and strong forearms and the network of blue veins underneath. His skin is still tanned from the summer.

His dark hair is wet and cut roughly and short. He glances over at me, those dark almost black eyes finding me in the dimly lit living room. It’s almost as if he knows I’m watching him.

I quickly avert my gaze, because I notice that familiar look of bitterness sweep across his face. I’d be angry too if I lost everything and was forced to move to a place I didn’t want to be. But the thing with Noah is that he’s angry in a way that terrifies me. He takes it out on everyone and everything and I’m no exception. And it doesn’t matter that I’m over a decade older than him. He doesn’t give a single fuck.

My eyes find the spot in the drywall across from me when there’s a hole. He punched if right after moving in because he said I “fucking talk too much” and he didn’t want to talk to me nor did he want to be here.

“What are you looking at?” His voice is loud from across the kitchen.

My eyes dare to glance up again and find his dark ones. I notice the dark spots of blood on his white T-shirt and Noah drops his head to follow my gaze. 

And then he looks back up at me, a smirk on his face. “Don’t worry,” he says. “It’s not mine.”

I swallow hard as I notice the dark bruises on his knuckles. “Then whose blood is it?”

Noah shrugs and leans against the counter, taking another swig and watching me closely with narrow eyes. “You know, I don’t need you to play fucking Mom or anything, right? Because I can’t quite swallow the fact that you’re pretending to actually care.”

I get up from where I am and walk into the kitchen to where Noah is standing. He’s been ignoring me and this is the most he’s said to me in two weeks. I’m not sure if it gets better or worse from here.

“Noah,” I say as gently as possible and I reach out and touch his left shoulder, ignoring the fact that it’s broad and hard and feels warm underneath the soft, white cotton of his t-shirt.

His father is an asshole. I knew he was hitting my sister while she was still alive and I tried so many times to get her away from that situation, but she loved him too much to care about her bruises and her pain. In the same breath, she was selfish to allow Noah to live that way, and even when she had cancer and I was living in Canada, she could have always reached out.

I knew that a lot of Noah’s anger came from his father and a deeply rooted pain inside of him from his mother’s death, but I didn’t know the extent of the damage that was done.

“Why would you think that I’m pretending to care?” I ask.

His eyes burn into mine and he shakes his head. “It doesn’t fucking matter now. I want to talk about something else.”

“What?”

He leaves his beer down and grabs me by my shoulders, before pushing me up against the counter and locking me in between the granite and his body that I have my hands against and fuck, because his abdomen is hard and rippling with muscle beneath.

“I want to talk about why you feel the way you feel for me,” he says. “In that twisted mind of yours. I know you want me just as much as I fucking want you, Reece.”

My mouth falls open but I’m at a complete loss for any fucking words.
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“What?” My face and hands and everything suddenly feel hot like the thermostat in the room was turned up.

He rolls his eyes and slams his left fist on the counter beside me, forcing me to jump.“Oh. Come on. You think I don’t fucking notice the way you eye fuck every time, Reece? Acting like a slut for me, the same way you act like a slut in front of all those other cunt students of yours.”

He grabs me by my throat and he comes up against me. I can feel how hard he is when he presses himself against my belly. “I bet you’d love it if I went down on you, wouldn’t you, Reece? Tell me how horny you are for me. Tell me how much you want me to eat that pussy of yours, Reece.”

Noah brings his lips up against my ear as he slides his hand in between my legs and pushes my legs apart. His warm fingers come against my black lace panties which are already damp from all the sudden tension in the room. This…this is so so wrong.

I shake my head and even though my heart is racing like crazy, I try to keep myself calm. “Noah…”

“And I bet I’d make you squirm too as I licked that pretty cunt of yours.” He gets down on his knees in front of me and slips his hands underneath my dress, before pulling my panties down my legs.

My ass is pressed up against the cold granite counter as Noah takes my panties and closes his fist around it, before bringing the lace material up to his nose.

“Fuck, Reece,” he said in a husky voice, his dark eyes fixed on mine. “I can smell your arousal all over your panties.”

“Noah,” I whispered. “Please.”

His eyes darken with carnal lust. “I fucking love the begging coming out of your mouth. Beg harder, slut.”

My body trembles as he moves his fingers up and down my naked torso. “Please, Noah.”

“Good girl, Reece.”

Despite the pool of heat in my stomach and the bundle of nerves moving directly toward my clit, I couldn’t ignore the fact that this was a line that we were going to cross and could never come back from. Besides, Noah isn’t doing this because he feels some kind of way for me, he’s doing it because he knows he can. He’s doing it because he knows he has that effect on me. He’s doing it because he knows my pussy is wet right now and it’s wet for him.

“We can’t do this. We shouldn’t be doing this—”

“Why? Because I’m your nephew?” He moves the silky material of my satin dress up my thighs and I grab onto his shoulders. “Cause that’s exactly why I want to fuck you even more now, Reece. Doesn’t it excite you? The fact that we shouldn’t be together, but it would feel so amazing to take the risk.”

His warm, thick fingers move up my thighs teasingly slowly. Up and down. He drags his nails across my skin and then brings his head forward, before burying his entire face at the front of my pussy.

“Noah, please, I’ve never…” My words trail off the second he glances up at me and my face grows hot with embarrassment. Fuck. How do I say that I’m a thirty-six-year-old woman who’s never had sex before, let alone ever have a guy go down on me?! It’s embarrassing and it makes me all flustered that Noah is only nineteen and knows more about pleasure than me and it’s such a fucked up thing to admit, but it feels so fucking good when he touches me too. It’s like he knows how to touch and where to touch without needing any kind of direction from me.

I can’t make out what he’s thinking as a small grin crosses his lips. “Jesus, Reece, you’re a virgin?”

I nod, my cheeks and other places getting warmer by the second.

“And you’ve never been touched or even had your cunt licked before?”

“Never,” I say.

Noah grabs my thighs and digs his fingers into my skin. “Spread your legs for me,” he whispers and when I don’t, he grabs his hockey stick that’s next to me and just pushes my thighs apart with his stick, keeping his eyes on me the entire time.

He doesn’t go in slow. He brings his mouth to my pussy and it’s the most exquisite feeling in the world.

A shaky sigh escapes my lips and my hands move up Noah’s broad shoulders to his head.

My fingers grab at the short strands as he flicks his tongue against my clit before moving up and down my slit. I should be ashamed for standing here and enjoying it. I don’t want to enjoy it, but my body says differently. No matter how inexperienced I am, it’s like my body knows what it wants because despite Noah’s devilish tongue fucking my pussy, I need more. I want more.

I grind my hips forward, moaning and letting the hungry creature inside of me find what it craves so desperately. I begin to move back and forth on Noah’s hot mouth, riding against his entire face. He moves his hands around to me so that he can grab my ass.

“Yes,” he whispers. “Fuck yourself against my mouth. Cum in my mouth, Reece.”

My toes curl and I move faster, pushing his head back down so that he can press his mouth against my wet pussy. Fuck, this feels so fucking good.

“Noah!” I grab his hair hard as an orgasm rips through me and it feels ten million fucking times better than when I do it on my own.

“Noah,” I whisper his name again as my body jerks, and he licks the rest of me, running his sinful tongue along my slit. “Oh my god.”

He stands up and grabs me by my throat with his left hand and unzips his jeans and pulls out his big being cock. I swallow hard as I try to imagine how he’d fight inside of me.

“God didn’t make you cum, Reece,” he says hotly against my mouth. “I did and I only want to hear my fucking name come out of that pretty mouth of yours, do you understand?”

When I don’t respond, Noah releases his tight grip around my throat, raises his hand, and slaps me hard against my left cheek, before he grabs my jaw. He presses his fingers into my cheeks. “I don’t like waiting for responses.”

My cheeks begin to ache and my eyes water from the pressure of his fingers. “Say yes, Reece, just like how you were moaning for me seconds ago.”

“Yes,” I say and Noah leans in to kiss me.

His teeth claim my lips and our tongues dance against each other, fighting for dominance, but it’s a lost war on my side as I cave into Noah and his devilish mouth. His mouth can do such wonderful things.

I moan into his mouth as he sucks my bottom lip into his mouth, my body is on a dangerous high from the way Noah makes me feel.

Fuck.

It’s him. It’s everything.

He lowers his mouth to my jaw and then to my neck as he pulls the straps from my dress down my arms and over my breasts which are too big and make me feel too insecure for my own good.

I’ve never been this vulnerable with anyone before and a part of me knows that Noah should be the last person I let see this side of me, but my brain is not thinking straight at the moment.

And I’ll pray to God that this isn’t a mistake.
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“You’re so fucking hot.” Noah’s mouth finds my nipples just as he positions me on the counter, my ass is bare against the cold granite, but I hardly notice.

He flicks his tongue back and forth, pulling each nipple into his mouth before releasing the hard bud.

“I’m gonna widen you before I fuck you, Reece,” Noah says and grabs his long, big grey hockey stick.

“What do you mean?” I ask as he comes in between my legs and positions the butt-end of his stick against the entrance of my pussy.

“I mean that I’m gonna stretch your cunt with my hockey stick before I fuck you senseless with my cock,” Noah says and then he pushes me a little back so that I’m resting on my elbows.

I watch as he lets thick balls of spit fall onto my pussy, letting the liquid trickle down my slit that’s still wet with my pussy juices.

“Are you ready?”

Before I can respond, Noah pushes the stick inside of me. Not all the way, but just enough to make me gasp out from the intensity of the stick inside of me.

“Noah.” I grab his arm and he pulls the stick menacingly slowly out of my pussy. There’s that uncomfortable pain that slowly melts away and is replaced by the feeling of being stuffed. It feels too good, but I want to know what it would feel like with his cock instead of the stick.”

“Your cunt looks so pretty when it’s stretched around my stick, Reece,” he says in a husky voice. “You’re the only person I’ve ever fucked with my stick.”

“Noah,” I hiss out his name and move my fingers down his toned abdomen as he pushes his stick into me again.

I want to say more, but I can’t. It’s all too overwhelming and I can barely breathe.

“Yes,” he says and pulls his stick out. “As much as I want to see you come on my hockey stick, I want to feel the tightness of your pussy with my cock first.”

Noah throws his stick down and pulls his t-shirt over his head before he takes his thick cock and enters me hard and fast.

I wrap my hands around his ass and throw my head back as Noah fucks me. He feels a little thicker than his stick, but it feels good as he moves in and out of me. The sound of our skin slapping against each other and Noah’s grunting fills the kitchen.

“Fuck,” Noah says and slides both his hands around my throat.

I lift my hips towards his and Noah pistons inside of me while he presses his fingers into my throat so hard that I struggle to suck a single breath in.

He thrusts all the way, the head of his click touching all the right spots inside of me.

I arch my body and feel myself about to come.

“Ahhh, fuck!” Noah shouts and lets go of my throat, before he slaps my cheek, forcing tears out of the corners of my eyes.

“You’re mine, Reece,” he says and then slaps me again.

The pain travels up to my temple and I move my body against him, grabbing his ass cheeks and pulling him closer. I needed all of him.

Screaming out loud, I come hard around Noah’s pulsing cock, my body writhes with desire just as Noah comes seconds later, filling me with his hot come.

He drives harder into me and grabs both of my breasts as we slowly come back to earth from our orgasms.

“Fuck, Noah,” I whisper and he presses his damp forehead on my midriff and then he lifts his head, leans over, and kisses my lips. But it’s a brief kiss.

“This doesn’t change anything,” he says and then he turns away and grabs his t-shirt and hockey stick from the fall before heading upstairs.

I hear his bedroom slam shut and I flinch wondering what the fuck just happened. I got fucked by my nephew and I knew immediately that it was going to be the biggest mistake I’ve ever made in my life.




The End







  AUTHOR NOTE



This is just a novella of what’s in store for Noah & Reece.







  ALSO BY A. BRIAR



The Within Series 

Devil Within Book 1

Obsession Within Book 2

Book 3 Coming Soon!







St. Charles Hockey Standalone Series

PIKE (Volume One)

QUINN (Volume Two) Coming Soon







Spin-Off Series St. Charles Hockey

Crudelis Misericordia (Novella+Full Length Coming Soon)







Forbidden Love Standalone Series

Good Girl

My Girl

Bad Girl

Book 4 Coming Soon!







Daddy Standalone Series

Daddy’s Girl

Book 2 Coming Soon







Taboo Standalone Novellas

Their Slutty Princess

Summer Love







Erotic Non-Taboo Standalone Novellas

Crave







Horror Spooky Szn Novellas

Harvest Massacre (Full Lenght Coming Soon)

Freaks Like Us

Couples From The BriarVerse




Hudson & Parker – The Within Series

Nick & Lena – Crave

Bryce & Mackenzie – Harvest Massacre

Christian & Violet – Twin Flame

Becker & Charli – Good Girl

Travis & Devin – My Girl

Adam & Grace – Bad Girl

Everest & Lexi – Daddy’s Girl

Wes, Kira & Colt – Their Slutty Princess

Joel & Sadie – Summer Dreams

Rhys & Pike – PIKE

Kairo & Samara – Crudelis Misericordia

Crew & Hartley – Freaks Like Us

River, Quinn & Atlas – QUINN

Corbin & Kacie — Wrapped For Daddy















OEBPS/58da6196c2b74ae9016e79a75097fec9b7ee69a5_smallRaw.jpg
':‘Z 7 1 ==
xfoo » S an oo





OEBPS/images/58da6196c2b74ae9016e79a75097fec9b7ee69a5_smallRaw.jpg
':‘Z 7 1 ==
xfoo » S an oo





