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About This Book

Dr. Matthews is a busy guy, but I’m a nineteen-year-old with plenty of time on my hands and a devilish personality.  I invite myself in for an appointment at his practice, feigning an illness and demanding attention.

But the Doc sees through my charade and decides I need my temperature taking – in my ass!  Read as he uses his instrument to check me over, pumping his love into my tightness and leaving me breathless.
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“On your feet,” he said, putting his hand out.

He helped me to stand up, then he spun me away from him and pushed me back towards the counter.  I let out a playful yelp, my tits bouncing as I fell forwards.  Instantly I arched my back, pushing my ass out towards him as he advanced.

“Examine me,” I urged.  “Examine my asshole, Dr. Matthews!”

“Let’s see if we can’t find out what’s wrong with you,” he said, leaning back and looking down.

I felt the sinful point of contact as his big, hard cock hit my asshole.  He rubbed himself back and forth over me, testing my resolve.  I felt my butt try to open, but he didn’t push in yet.

Instead, he grabbed the lubricant again, applying it liberally to his cock and my ass.  It still felt cool, but it wasn’t long before I didn’t care about that.  There was a bigger sensation, and it was the sensation of huge cock trying to force itself into a hole that was too small for it.

I groaned forwards, wincing as I felt the pangs of pain.  My ring spread over him and slowly Dr. Matthews moved into me.  At a certain point my asshole seemed to relent and give in, swallowing over him completely and sucking him inside it.

“Good girl, that’s it,” he said, and I felt myself swell with love for him.

I looked back, my expression fuck-drunk and lusty.  My eyelids drooped.

“Fill me with your cock,” I urged.

He pushed all the way deep and I hissed a moan.  I hung my head and my hair flowed down over my cheeks.

Dr. Matthews rubbed at my butt, pushing into me and staring down as I swallowed him up.  My dainty dot of an asshole opened right up, accepting his thickness like it truly belonged there.

I could feel him in the pit of my stomach as he rocked into me, stabbing deep and using all my ass to pleasure himself.

His cock ran through me like granite.  He was just so fucking stiff that I couldn’t believe it.  There was barely any give, which made it even more incredible.  Just knowing he was so turned on was a turn-on for me too.
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