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Carmen

I lived in paradise, stayed in a luxurious hotel,

and had a party with the people on the island. 

But I don't have any memories of Sir. 

Except for him being on top of me and taking my holes.

Sin

It's not the first time I met an escort

who aimed for a fairytale ending. 

I know how to handle them. 

But Carmen is a risky choice. Why? 

Because she’s no Cinderella. 

She’s worse

She’s real.

What will you give up to reach your dream?

Carmen Gil only has one dream: to become a doctor. But life is giving her rotten lemons. Instead of making lemonade out of those, she searched for new lemons, even if it meant selling her soul. But will it be worth it to risk her heart and soul for her dream?

Find out in The Healing Sins Series, the new steamy, hot, and sizzling series from Catherine Tramell, author of The Game of Doms Series.

The Healing Sins Series is a collection of medical romance-erotica that will make you believe in happiness, overcome the pain, and hold on to your hopes while enjoying sexually explicit expressions of romance.

Meet a new hot and gorgeous doctor in this third book and enjoy the way he makes Carmen sizzle and call him, “Sir.”

Disclaimer: Though romantic and sweet like heaven, this book contains explicit sexual depictions that are hot as hell. This book is recommended for mature audiences only. All characters involved in sexual scenes are also above 18 years of age. 
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Carmen
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I don't know if it's my knowledge as a medical student or it's his praise. This man doesn't stop complimenting my mouth as I receive his cock. When he tells me to roll my tongue around his shaft, I do as I’m told. It's part of my job. But I know the spots that can excite a man, so I put more pressure along that protruding vein before sucking that part of the dick.

His deep groans get sexier the more I explore his cock. I need to get this job. Impressing him is the only way to qualify. Who knew that knowing a man’s anatomy can be helpful?

The man chuckles while gathering my long brown hair into a ponytail. His chuckle turns into a growl when I suck his balls. 

Interesting. The difference in firmness between the shaft and the balls intrigues me. So, I run my tongue from the man's balls along the bottom of his cock. He moans when I end it with a suck on the tip. I lick my lips to taste the residue of the saltiness of his skin.

I read how a man feels during fellatio, and most theories about it are true. The whole of a man's cock is a big erogenous gem. They're going crazy if you do the right thing. It's my first time doing this, but I know a lot about it.

His grip on my hair tightens when I wrap the hilt of his big shaft with one hand and move my mouth back and forth to the rest of his cock – stopping only to roll my tongue around and feel his protruding veins.

Is this the effect on virgins? Curiosity urges us to do more? Mine, however, is intensified by my interest in comparing practice with theory. And the man's deep and sexy growls add more to that intensity. I want to hear more of those sounds from him. So, I focus on the things that produce more of it. This man loves rolling his shaft on the inner lining of my cheeks. 

When I push his tip on my left inner lining, he quickly catches the top of my head and keeps it steady. He thrusts his cock in and out of my mouth, gliding his cock along my wet and flexible tissue. Mouths must feel like a vagina to men since he grunts and groans as he rams inside it. I feel his shaft slowly engorge in my mouth; his pre-cum grows thicker.

Is he going to explode inside my mouth? No! But how exactly will it feel? How will it taste? Carmen! For somebody who wants to be a doctor, I'm careless. It is only now that I realize that the man isn't wearing a condom. Yes. I'm blindfolded, but I should easily differentiate silicon from the skin! Sperm isn't harmful unless he has a sexually transmitted disease, which I have no idea if he has or hasn't.

I place my palm on his abs and try to push him away. "Relax," he tells me and continues to thrust. Panic and intrigue fight in my head as his pre-cum flows thicker into my mouth. He screams in frustration as he pulls out his cock from my mouth. He quickly gags his mouth by furiously kissing me. His tongue pushes deep into my mouth as he groans. And he sounds so sexy doing it.

My instinct takes over and I fence his tongue to fight his ravishing approach. I end up giving him more freedom to conquer my mouth. He is not my first kiss, but how can a kiss from a stranger taste this sweet? His tongue introduces a worm that tickles my heart, urging me to reflect the same lust he shows through his kiss.

I raise a hand to reach for the blindfold, but the man holds my wrist. His other hand drops to my waist. "The blindfold stays on or you're done," he lifts me and places me on the bed. "Should we go on?"

Should I stop when I’ve already started? I need this job now to secure my future. Osler placed my application for an internship on hold because I haven't enrolled yet. They want to be sure that I can continue with the program once I get accepted as an intern. I have no time to waste; I need to come up with the money to buy my dream and a better life. I can't give up now.

It's Osler, one of the finest private hospitals in the country. I work there as a part-time nursemaid to help with my finances in medical school. They have the finest doctors and medical facilities. Only the best and the brightest minds get to go there. Getting my internship and residency there is enough to secure me a good reputation as a doctor. I can't pass up the opportunity. I must get it, even if it means being a whore to a stranger.

"Y-yes," I hold back the tears before raising my hands. "I will not take it off. I'm sorry."

For my dream, I’m risking it all.
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Sin
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Her body stretches as she places her hand over her head. Her core muscles tighten, defining her curves better. She has enough thickness to cover the lines of her ribs. Exactly what I want. I hate kissing bones.

I haven't seen it up close yet, but she has a set of beautiful, almond-shaped brown eyes based on her picture. Her aquiline nose matches well with her lips, which appear small. But those lips can stretch well with her mouth. Despite being inexperienced, she's good at grasping the techniques of blow jobs. It must be because of her knowledge of the human body.

Carmen Gil. Her records showed that she worked four part-time jobs to cover her expenses in medical school. It's unbelievable that a med student can do that with all the exams, rotations, and research she has to do. But it only proves that this girl is not the type who would choose the easy way unless there's no other way.

And choosing the easy way is now the only way for her. 

She recently lost her scholarship and two of her jobs. The poor woman had no other way to finish her last year. She either has to delay it or quit. But this gorgeous being doesn't want to end her dream. She's paying for her last chance with her untainted womanhood.

A little more expensive than the rest, but she is worth it. I’ll make her worth it. Everything about her is mine tonight. Every inch of her skin. Every hole she has. I will be the man who will break her innocence, and she’ll never forget this night.

I slide my palm to the center of Carmen's torso. Her throat shakes while she controls her nervous breathing. But she releases a large exhale when I pull the string of pearls hanging on her crotch to press her clit. She bites her lower lip to hide her objections while I tease her pussy by rubbing the beads on her slit.

Her face turns red when a moan escapes her mouth. I look at the pearls; they glisten with her wetness. Her body cannot deny the pleasure she feels. She also spread her legs a little, opening her folds more and allowing the pearls to slide better. 

“Sir.” 

Her hands transfer to my shoulder when I take one of her tits into my mouth. Carmen lets go of whimpers when I suck her nipple and loudly moans after I release it. Her fingers massage my scalp while I pleasure her nipples and her folds. She probably knows the theory behind foreplay and allows herself to enjoy every moment of it.

"That's it, Tannie," I lick the space between her breasts. "Enjoy every moment."

Carmen turns red again. Her lips curve into a frown. She must hate the nickname I have for her. That's how things should be. Carmen should love everything I will do for her, but she should never like me. I've learned my lesson for being too nice to an escort. It feeds their fantasy of becoming Cinderella. I don't plan to become Prince Charming. I'm not looking for a princess or a queen. I'm just into beautiful women with nice pussies to fuck.

And beautiful pussies should not have strings attached or rings involved.

I erase her frown with a kiss. She needs to improve on it. Her tongue still gets shocked every time I touch it with mine. Her hands slide to my head as I deepen my kiss. She moans into my face when I roll the pearls on her thong harder against her folds.

"Sir," Carmen calls again when I give her tit a quick kiss and slide between her legs. She rises from the bed and reaches for the blindfold.

I chuckle against her slit when she slams her hands on the bed with frustration. She twists the sheet and gasps when I run my tongue along her slit. Her hips rise when I roll the beads using my mouth. She presses her lips harder to contain her moans. 

“Shit!” Carmen exclaims when I suck her clit along with the beads. “Stop,” but she wriggles hard on the bed and moans.

I wrap each of her thighs with my arms to keep them spread as she squeezes them against my head. "Stop," but she pushes her hips against my face. I'm intrigued with what she's thinking right now. An intelligent girl like her probably has her intuitiveness bumping against the new pleasures I'm giving her.

Her thighs tense; her pussy throbs before my face. I move my tongue to her pussy hole and lick the rim before teasing the muscles inside. Her walls tighten at the slight touch of my tongue. Carmen will be so much fun.

"Stop. Please," but Carmen ends it with a shivering moan when I suck her overflowing wetness. Her breathing hastens. She repeats the words while her hips go wild against the bed and my face.

“You want to cum?”

Carmen’s face reddens. “I...” she gulps. She doesn’t know what it means. Really? It never even crossed her mind to play with herself?
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