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About This Book

To live as a woman – that’d be something, wouldn’t it?  Read as I take a therapy session to find out, inhabiting the body of my attractive therapist and claiming my former self in a naughty bout of rough-loving that sees me tamed and satisfied by the dominant doctor.
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“Suck it,” the doctor said.

I gripped it, admiring how my long-nailed fingers looked clasping around it.  I pulled it slow, watching the skin move under my command.

The doctor let out a moan, feeling the pleasure of being jerked slowly.  She hadn’t felt anything yet.  I didn’t know if this would be her first blowjob, but I was determined to make it her best.

I was a novice, but blowjobs were something I’d given a lot of thought to.  I always imagined I could give an incredible one, I just never imagined I’d be harnessing all my knowledge to deliver a blowjob to my own cock.  I felt my mouth fill with saliva as I stared at the hard dick in front of me.

“Suck it,” the doctor urged, and it sounded more like a plea than a demand.

I opened my mouth over the tip and hummed contently as the swollen flesh filled my mouth.  It pressed through my lips, teasing deliciously at the top of my throat.

“Good girl, David,” the doctor said, stroking at my hair.

I started to rock my head over her cock, using my mouth to jerk her length.  It was just how I would have liked it.

My hand worked the part of her cock that I couldn’t claim, moving to her smooth balls whenever I felt it necessary to give them a fondle too.

The doctor’s fists clenched beside her as she enjoyed the blowjob.  I really worked over her cock, beginning with an intensity that the doctor couldn’t stand.  The point of a blowjob, I thought, was to make a person come, but the doctor was using it as foreplay.

“That’s good,” she said, and she pulled her waist away to release her cock from my mouth.

It hung there all wet and covered in spit.  I looked up, worried that I might have done something wrong.

“Sit back on the couch,” the doctor said.

I returned to my seat, sitting awkwardly like a scalded teenager.  “Was it okay?”

“It was perfect,” the doctor said.  “Too perfect.  I think we can use our time better than that.”

“What do you have in mind?”

The doctor walked over to me and unfastened the zip at the side of my dress.  She tugged at it and I rocked on my ass to help her move it down.  Beneath I wore a pair of tights that stretched up over my waist.

“Let’s get these out of the way,” the doctor said, and she gripped the tights and ripped them open easily at the crotch.
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