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WARNING!!!

This book contains hardcore interracial sex, and is for sale to adults only (18+).

ALL characters are over 18 years of age.

This is a work of FICTION, and all characters and events are fictional. Any similarity to any actual persons,  living or dead, places or organizations,  is a matter of coincidence, and is not intended by the author. 

Again, this is a work of FICTION.

IF ANY OF THIS OFFENDS YOU, THEN STOP READING NOW!!!!!!


Excerpt

 

“You know that I need to know any changes,” I said, repeating myself, “Even the most minor.”

He frowned, very slightly, as if he was about to say something, but was thinking better about it.

Is it something related to his genitals?

The amazing thing is that so many men still become very uncomfortable discussing things that have to do with the male anatomy with me, even if they are normally the type of man that has no issues in just walking up and hitting on a woman point-blank. While few men now seem to be uncomfortable with a female doctor, unlike it was when I first started, men still seem very shy when it comes to this.

“I am medical doctor,” I reminded him, “So, whatever it is, you need to tell me.”

“Okay,” he said slowly, “I, um-”

What is it?

Before I could impress upon him again that I was a professional, he simply shrugged his shoulders, and he dropped his towel on the ground in front of me.

“You see,” he said, “It just keeps getting hard- at the slightest touch- and it seems bigger than normal?”

That is huge!

I didn’t know what normal was for him, but the penis in front of me was definitely big. No, it was more than big- it was simply huge!

If I had to guess, it was well over eight inches, and easily closer to nine in length. While he was not some ten inch porn star, something I have never seen in person, staring at what he had, it was clear that he was definitely one of the largest men I had ever seen in person. Not only was his length impressive, he was thick, something that most men who are long are not, his penis looking less like that of a man, and more like that of some farm animal. It resembled a swollen sausage almost, a thick brown tube that was a pleasing medium brown, jutting upwards at an angle, the head angry and excited.

I wonder what he tastes like?

Now that I was seeing him naked, my dirty mind was going to the next level. I have always loved sucking cock, the feeling of having a man filling my mouth and the very taste of hot rubbery like flesh in between my gums, and reflexively, I licked my lips.

“I see,” I said, vainly trying to stay professional, “And, um, have you masturbated at all since you have been here?”

“No,” he said, “I usually don’t- I mean, I don’t have to.”

With a cock like that, I am sure that you don’t!

“So your wife takes care of it?” I said, which was a stupid question.

“Not exactly,” he said, still seemingly not catching on, even though my eyes were glued to his giant dick, “I, um, have two or three different women that I see regularly.”

OEBPS/images/cover.jpg
| |
| "
3 L))
- { L

DY DEV X

GILFS GONE BLACK #12

L A






