

Temptation Room

Johnny Runn

Temptation Room

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

Chapter 1

It was the first of the month, and I was completely broke after paying rent on my dilapidated apartment. This was par for the course, and I did the same thing I always did when money got tight, I put in my application to be a contestant for “reality based content”. It was a gig I’d been riding for the better part of a year, and it had come through for me in the clutch time and time again.

​The production company was called Whole Fillers, and they created all sorts of mindless content for consumption by the masses. Things like prank shows, street fights, and random challenges. I’d starred in a few of their prank videos already, and it paid enough for me to get by. I didn’t care for the gig, as I always seemed to end up being completely humiliated. Still, I was glad that the opportunity was there for me.

They got a hold of me right away, as always, and sent me an email with the date and location for the job. Honestly, I didn’t think much more about it, and showed up that Friday at 8 PM like they asked. Every job was different, and this time they had me come to a big warehouse building that looked abandoned. I knocked on the door, and an older, balding man answered, sweating profusely.

“Hey. You here for the job?” he asked.

“Uhm, yeah. This is Whole Fillers, right?” I asked, looking down at the folded piece of paper in my hand where I’d written the address.

“Yeah, come on in. You’ve worked with us before, right?” he asked, opening the door. Something about him gave me the heebie jeebies, but I stepped inside anyway.

“Yeah, a couple times.” I said, looking around the massive building. It was stuffed full of junk, and he lead me down a hallway to a small office.

“Alright, so you’ve been through this before. I just need you to sign these release forms before we get started.” he said, pulling out a drawer and grabbing a manilla folder. His pupils were dilated, and I assumed he was a drug user of some sort. Most people were.              

“Got it.” I said, taking the stack of papers and signing where I was required to sign. I read them over the first time I worked with the company, and it was just a bunch of legal mumbo jumbo that pretty much stated that I release the company from any liability, as well as signing over my rights to being in the video.

“Alright. That should do it.” he said, taking the forms and filing them away in the cabinet.

“So, what’s the plan? Are we doing pranks, or what?” I asked.

“Oh, no. Not today. Actually, I’m not permitted to tell you what’s going on, but I’m sure you’ll figure it out quickly enough. It’s an adult oriented reality show, that’s all I can really say.” he said, scratching at his neck. I made sure not to make contact with him, and followed as he led me back through the warehouse.

“I’m kinda nervous. They usually give me some clues about what I’m getting myself into.” I said.

“Well, you know. I think you’ll like what you’re getting into this time, if you know what I mean. Right this way.” he said, opening a side door and taking me outside. I looked around, it was just a tall, barbed wire chain link fence surrounding gravel pavement.

“Where are we going?” I asked, starting to get a weird feeling in my stomach. I’d heard way too many horror stories of gigs just like this going terribly awry.

“See that storage container? Over there.” he said, pointing. Whole Fillers was usually pretty professional, and I had a feeling that something was up, but I needed the money badly enough that I followed him to the container.

“This is where we’re filming?” I asked. There was a padlock on the door, and he typed in a code that unlocked it. The door was heavy metal, squeaking at the hinges as the man pried it open.

“That’s right. We got it all setup yesterday for the new series.” he said, snickering. “But I can’t tell you about that.”

“Okay, it’s not bad, I guess.” I said. The man turned on the lights, and it was pretty bare bones. There was a big screen television mounted on one wall, with a couch in front of it. There were cameras in the corners, mics, and lights.

“Yeah, it’ll do. Here’s how this is going to work, filming is going to begin as soon as I close the door, so just relax, explore your surroundings, and react organically.” he said.

“Okay…”

“One moment.” he said, reacting to the walkie talkie on his hip. “Is the other contestant ready?”

“She’s being escorted now, over.”

“Got it.” he said, giving me a nod.

“There’s someone else?”

“That’s right, you and one cast mate. She should be here any second, and then we can get started.” he said.

“I’m Dale, by the way.” I said. He quickly glanced up at me, confused, and then shook his head.

“Okay.” he said, peering out the door and waiting for the other volunteer. Within a couple of minutes, another Whole Fillers guard arrived. The guards exchanged words, and a woman stepped inside.

“Hi.” she said, flashing her smile and grabbing my full attention. Her top was extremely low cut, and her obviously enhanced breasts were pressed together and sticking out of her shirt.

“Hi, I’m Dale.” I said, immediately attracted to her despite our age difference. She may have been older than me, but I would have jumped into bed with her in a heartbeat.

“I’m Lynn.” she said, placing her soft hand in mine and pressing her chest forward and further displaying her cleavage.

“Nice to meet you.” I said, forcing myself to maintain eye contact. Without any further explanation, the guards closed the door behind them, leaving the two of us trapped inside all alone.

Chapter 2

“Well, well, well. I guess it’s just the two of us.” she said, batting her eyes and letting her hand graze my backside as she walked past me to look around. “Have you ever been featured in a Whole Fillers adult video before?”

“Uhm, I mean, yeah. I’ve done a couple prank shows.” I said, following behind her and using the opportunity to scan her fit body from head to toe. Her figure was impressive, and her jeans gave her perfect ass a great big hug. She giggled at my response, shaking her head.

“You know that this is going to be a little different, right?” she asked.

“I guess so. This is kinda weird, just dropping us off like this.” I said. “I think they’re already filming.”

“Oh, they are. So this is the first time you’ve worked with the company outside of their general content division?” she asked. I shrugged my shoulders, completely unsure of what she meant.

“I don’t know, honestly. I just show up, and do what I’m told.” I said.

“That’s good. You should do just fine then.”

“Have you done this before?” I asked.

“Once or twice, when I was much younger.” she said, grinning like the devil and giving me eyes. I loved how flirtatious she was, as I wasn’t really used to spending one on one time with beautiful women. Ever since the collapse, I spent my days locked away in my apartment, praying that no one came to rob me or worse.

“So, do you know what’s going to happen?” I asked, eliciting more laughter from Lynn.

“Oh, sweetheart. You didn’t read the fine print of the forms you signed, did you?” she asked.

“No, not really.” I admitted, glancing down at her candy red toenails in her open toed heels as she sat down on the couch. My body was reacting to her beauty, and I tried to calm myself even though I couldn’t take my eyes off her. It had been a long time since I’d felt that level of outright lust, and the last thing I wanted to do was blow it with her.

“Sit here, baby. I’ll try to explain.” she said. I sat down at the end of the couch, Lynn immediately scooted beside me so her leg was resting against mine. She took my hand, lacing her fingers and raising her eyes to mine. My internal temperature spiked uncontrollably. She looked around 50, but she was also so hot that it wasn’t fair, oozing sexual energy like no woman I’d ever met.

“What is it?” I asked, unable to break away from her eye contact. Lynn’s lips were coated with gloss, shiny and beckoning. It had been a long time since I’d been with a woman, and her scent was putting me under a spell.

“Okay, sweetheart. Well, we’re both attractive adults, and you know, people sometimes like to watch adults remove their clothes, and do naughty things on camera together.” she said, placing her other hand on my thigh and biting her lip. Before I could respond, the lighting dimmed, and the television came on. “Ooh, here we go. This is exciting.”

“Oh. Okay.” I said, my head spinning as I processed what she’d said. It took me a minute, but it got through to me. “Are we making a porno?” I blurted.

“Shhh…Yes, baby. Just watch. Let yourself get in the mood.” she said. Her soft, feminine voice was hypnotic, and I could feel the blood rushing to my cock as I realized that she was into it. The video came on, and the Whole Fillers Logo flashed first, followed by a title screen. It read simply, “Milf The Porn Star Experience”.

“I don’t get it.” I said, looking away from the screen and over at Lynn.

“They want us to act it out.” she said, rubbing my thigh and looking at me like I was a piece of meat. My heart was absolutely pounding, and I could hear my pulse in my ears as I wiggled uncomfortably in what was essentially a casting couch. “Look.”

“Wow, straight to it, huh?” I asked, as the male actor grabbed the milf pornstar he was working with, pulling her in for an aggressive makeout session. I was trying to control my breathing, but the whole situation had me so turned on that I was struggling to think.

“We have to keep up.” she said, leaning in. I was nervous as hell, knowing the whole encounter was being filmed, but I couldn’t resist her succulent lips. They pressed against mine, soft and wet, triggering my primal desires and bringing me back to life. Lynn broke our embrace, glancing over at the screen.

“That was nice.” I said, smiling dumbly, and drunk off her kiss.

“She’s crouched in front of him, stand up.” she said, grabbing me by wrists and pulling me to my feet. “We have to keep up with them.”

“What is this, like a gameshow?” I asked, looking down at her as she slipped her fingers inside my waistband.

“Just follow along. Trust me.” she said, tugging at my waistband until my erection sprang loose. Her eyes lit up, and she smiled up at me. “Good boy. Look at you, already at full attention for mommy.”

“Oh, fuck.” I said, as Lynn wrapped her fingers around my shaft and started stroking. I looked at the screen, and the female actress was doing the same thing. She pulled her shirt up over her head, dropping it to the side and then reaching back to unclasp her bra.

“Such a healthy young cock.” she said, staring at it cross eyed and sticking out her tongue like she was going to milk my cum into her mouth. Her bra fell to the floor, exposing the most suckable nipples I’d ever seen. Her succulent breasts called out to me, and it was all happening too fast for me to realize how lucky I’d gotten.

“That feels so good.” I said, remembering again that we were being recorded. I was happy to be hard instead of limp, but it was more important than ever not to be a one pump chump considering God knows how many people would be watching. “She’s sucking!” I said, pointing at the screen.

“Thank you.” she said, parting her lips and swallowing my tip. Her silky hands felt amazing, but her mouth nearly sent me over the edge.

“Ugh, God damn.” I said, watching in awe as she slurped and slobbered all over my dick.

“Here, turn a little bit so I can see the screen.” she said.

“Okay.” I said, shorts around my ankles as I shuffled around so we could both see the television. I didn’t know how she knew what we were supposed to do, but she told me to trust her, so that’s what I was doing. The woman lifted the man’s cock, and began mindlessly worshiping his balls while looking up into his eyes. Lynn did a perfect impression, although I thought she was better looking than the woman on film.

“Mmm…” she moaned, cupping with one hand and swallowing around a mouthful of my nuts.

“God damn, you’re gonna make me cum.” I said. The man took hold of the woman by the back of the head, standing over her and thrusting against her throat. We made eye contact, and a grin appeared at the corner of Lynn’s lips.

“You better find a way to hold out.” she said, taking my hand and moving it to the back of her head. “Here, fuck my face like in the video.”

“This is so hot. I don’t know if I’m gonna be able to make it.” I said, following along with the video and forcing my cock deeper.

“Gluck! Gluck! Gluck!” her throat squished as my length slipped down her soft throat, causing her to gag and spit up viscous saliva everywhere. I paused, unsure of how to proceed. “Keep going!” she said, coughing and pushing on my hand.

“Okay.” I said, doing as I was told. There was so much spit, it felt incredible. She made little bubbles, sucking her saliva off of my manhood and spitting it back up again.

“Gluck! Gluck! Gluck!”

“Ugh! Oh my God, Lynn. I’m gonna bust.” I said, causing her to pull away and look up at me with wide eyes.

“No, baby. Not yet. You have to hold on.” she said. That’s when the stars switched positions. The guy sat down on the couch behind him, lifting his legs up in the air and pushing the woman’s face down into his asshole. My cock was jumping, and I was standing as still as humanly possible so that I didn’t cum.

“I’m trying.” I said, taking deep inhalations to extend my waning stamina. Thinking of grandma wouldn’t work, because a woman old enough to be mine was pushing me down onto the couch and throwing my shorts and underwear behind her.

“Take off your shirt.” she said, latching her arms under my legs and pulling me flat. It was a very vulnerable position, one I’d never experienced before. I’d also never face fucked a girl, been with an older woman, or acted in a porno, so I kind of figured fuck it.

“Are you gonna do that?” I asked, motioning over to the screen, where the older woman was literally making out with this dude’s asshole. Lynn smiled, waited for me to remove my shirt, and then used action to answer my question.

“Mmmm!”

“Ahh! Oh, wow. Holy fuck, God damn!” my entire body clenched up as her warm tongue lapped rhythmically against my anus. It was a novel sensation, one I immediately adored. The chills moved up and down my spine, and I arched my back beneath her as she continued swirling her tongue and pushing it up into my ass.

“Mmm hmmm….” she hummed, eagerly slurping. It felt so good that I forgot to breathe, only realizing my mistake right as I was about to pass out.

“Ughhh…” I gasped, looking up at the screen to see that the woman was now stroking in conjunction with rimming. “Lynn! She’s using her hand too.”

“Thanks, baby.” she said, making it so without missing a beat. Her tongue in my ass gave me a moment to regain my bearing, but the moment that her soft hand started slipping up and down my spit soaked shaft, I was quickly reminded of how badly I needed to cum. 

“Now she’s in his lap.” I said, watching the actress climb up onto the guy’s cock and stuff it inside herself.

“Finally, I’m so horny.” Lynn said, standing up and undoing the front of her jeans. “Take deep breaths, baby. You’re gonna need some stamina for this part.”

“I’m trying. I wish I would have jerked off before this.” I said, drawing a giggle. Lynn was very likable and charming, although I could have simply been under her spell. She stepped out of her shoes and then took off her jeans, showcasing her toned legs and red thong underwear.

“She’s riding the fuck out of him.” she said, pulling her panties straight down to her ankles and then getting into position.

“You smell so good.” I said. Lynn cupped my face in her hands, kissing me passionately as she grinded in my lap, searching for my cock and finding the tip.

“Good boy. Fuck mommy’s cunt. I need to cum so badly.” she said, sitting down on my dick and mimicking the woman to perfection. I grabbed her ass with both hands, kissing and sucking her nipples when she shoved her tits in my face.

“You’re so wet.” I said, practically whimpering as she bounced on my dick. It had been such a long time, and I was on arousal overload and so lost in what was happening that I completely forgot we were making content.

“Yes…mommy’s wet for that hard cock. Fuck me, baby. Fuck me harder!” Lynn transformed when she got my dick inside her, riding like a professional bull rider and slamming her hips down onto me. I peeked behind her occasionally to make sure we were on pace with the scene we were mimicking.

“She put her feet up on his thighs.” I said, dictating the action. Lynn moved her feet into position, and I began rubbing her soft, wrinkled soles as she continued grinding.

“Oh, yeah. That’s what mommy likes, give it to me.” she said, rubbing her clit and closing her eyes. I latched onto her nipple like a newborn, my entire body flushing with pleasure as she made herself cum for me, talking like a sailor the entire time. “Yeah, you know how I like to be fucked. Give me that cum, baby. Give it to me.”

“Ugh!” I called out, unable to stave off my orgasm for another second. My balls started tingling and my cock flushed with pressure. I’d lost track of what was happening on screen, as Lynn had gone off script herself and was shouting as she dropped her weight down onto me.

“Mommy’s cumming, oh God. Don’t stop, baby. Give me that hard cock.”

“Yes! Oh, God!” I said, thrusting against her so hard from the bottom that I lifted her off the couch.

“Ugh!”

“Fuck!” I moaned, cumming inside of her and pressing my face into her tits. I pulled her cheeks apart, forcing myself deeper as I spurted off inside her, pumping her full of hot sticky cum with each pulsating eruption.

Chapter 3

​Lynn and I kissed, swirling our tongues around in each other’s mouths while she sat on top of me, cum dripping from our tightly formed seal as I was overtaken with post coital bliss.

​“You did pretty good. I’m impressed.” she said.

​“Pretty good? I was about to say how amazing you were.” I said, unable to wipe the smile away from my face. I’d always had a thing for older women, but thought it was nothing but a pipe dream.

​“Oh, no. You were amazing, I came twice.” she said, laughing heartily. She was so comfortable in her own skin, and painfully nice on the eyes. “I just meant as far as the challenge.”

​“The challenge?” I asked. The video stopped playing, and the lights came back up again. “Oh, wow. That makes things a bit less intimate.”

​“Yeah, sorry.” she said, climbing off of me and collecting her clothes from the ground. I looked down at myself, dripping cum and starting to shrivel up, and decided to join her. It was a sobering moment, and I covered myself up right away.

​“What were you saying about the challenge?” I asked, walking back over to her once I got my shorts and underwear on.

​“It’s a new show. It’s called Temptation Room.” she said, reaching around for the unfortunate act of re-fastening her bra.

​“Oh. How do you know this?” I asked, flipping my shirt right side out again.

​“I’m one of the stars, silly.” she said, her eyes widening.

​“Oh, damn. I had no idea.”

​“I know!” she said, cracking up at my naivety. “You didn’t even know we were going to be fucking did you?”

​“No, I thought I was going to get pranked or something. Like a pie in the face.” I said, recalling what I’d been thinking about before. Lynn ate it up, and seemed to really like me.

​“I was pleasantly surprised, really. You did a great job.”

​“Oh, thanks.” I said, feeling myself blush from her compliment. “So you’ve done this before?”

​“Not this, no. I actually filmed one other episode, but the guy couldn’t get it up, so I don’t count it.” she said, laughing. “We just started filming a couple days ago.”

​“That’s awesome. I’d totally be down to do it again.” I said.

​“I bet you would. This show is really for first timers, but if you’re interested in continuing with this type of work, I can put in a good word for you.” she said.

​“You mean, like, doing porn?” I asked.

​“Yeah.” she said.

​“Shit. Why not? Sure.” I said. The door opened, and the same two guys stepped inside.

​“Come on. Time to go.” he said, the same guy who escorted me before.

​“Now?”

​“Yeah, now. Shows over bud.” he said, motioning for me to come with him. I looked over at Lynn, disappointed to leave so soon. She smiled wide, and opened her arms for a big hug.

​“Don’t worry, baby. I’ll let them know you want to work.”

​“Thank you so much, seriously. And it was great working with you, an honor.” I said.

​“Buddy, let’s go!” the guard said, perhaps jealous that I’d just fucked her senseless. I followed him out of there, unsure if her promise would come through or not. He walked me right back through the warehouse, handed me an envelope full of cash, and I started the walk back home.

​It was the first time I’d felt that good in months, maybe years. Lynn was incredible, and my only regret was that I didn’t get her phone number or something.

​I sent an email to the company as soon as I got home, thanking them for the opportunity and asking if there were any similar gigs available. I’d never thought of myself as a pornstar, but the world had changed. Content was the only way to make money, and so many people had turned to adult entertainment as a career choice that it wasn’t even looked down upon. I just didn’t think I’d be qualified, it’s like I had a ten inch dong or anything.

​It turns out, Lynn had been a popular pornstar decades prior, and the video with me was her comeback debut. Due to her beauty and skills, and in part my own awkward, naive realization of what was happening, onscreen, the video did well.

The company reached out to me, saying that Lynn had put me on her list of people that she was willing to work with, and said they’d be in touch if anything popped up that suited me. They were doing a massive expansion into the porn world, and planned to film hundreds of videos in the following year, so my chances were good.

It’s only been two days, but I haven’t heard back from them yet. I’m still walking around on cloud nine, replaying my foray with a milf pornstar in my head on the daily and dreaming of when I get the opportunity to do it again.
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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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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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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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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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Stolen By a Nerd - Hotwife Pregnancy

Brock is the university's star quarterback, and has a three month rule when it comes to dating. He's breaking it for Lilly, a cheerleader, because he still hasn't convinced her to indulge his cuckold fantasy with one of his buddies from the team.

Lilly has a 4.0 GPA, and takes her future very seriously. While she is turned on by the kinky idea of becoming a hotwife, she isn't sure if she can step that far outside of her comfort zone. Brock keeps badgering her, until one night, on a whim, she suggests that she try hooking up with Gilby, his math nerd tutor and roommate. After all, he's quite harmless, and she feels comfortable with him.

Brock scoffs at the idea, because he's a virgin and there's no way he could satisfy her. They make a friendly wager, and she goes over to sit in his lap. Gilby is hesitant at first, but gets into it as soon as Brock says it's okay. Feeling adventurous, Lilly tugs at Gilby's waistband, and his monstrous, juicy length flops out dramatically. Neither of them can believe it, that a scrawny math genius could be so impossibly endowed.

Stolen by a nerd involves unconventional relationships, massive size worship, cuckolding, pregnancy, and an improbable romance.
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Naive to a Fault - Forbidden Milf Adult Nursing

Jack lives with his girlfriend Mia in a big house near campus. Technically, it's in her mother's name, and she pays the lion's share of the rent so it's no surprise when she shows up to spend the weekend there, as Mia is going away on a mini vacation with her friends.

Angela is recently divorced, and desperately in need of intimate touch. She also just so happens to have a thing for younger men, and struggles saying no because she's such a people pleaser.

Jack's eyeballs fly out of his head when he sees her cleavage, and the starter pistol for the eye contact Olympics goes off while he struggles to control his gaze until Mia leaves. Suddenly it's just the two of them, all alone in a big house, with no one there to witness their debauchery.

Naive to a Fault involves an older woman and a younger man, cheating, hyper-lactation, and adult nursing.
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