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About This Book:

After her Doctor has a tough break with her his wife, Janey realizes she can have him all to herself.  Not only that, she picks him as the perfect person to plant his seed deep inside her fertile, young body and give her the child she's longed for.  The pair plan a forbidden tryst that sees Janey ravaged by her Doctor as he takes her hard and unprotected.  And don't forget, Doctor Doesn’t Pull Out!


Read An Excerpt:

I watched his eyes widen as I presented myself on the door-step, his pupils dilating and breaths becoming heavy instantly, nervously glancing left and right as I bared myself to the neighborhood.

"Wow," he said, waiting for me to beckon him in and remove any chance of detection.  "I've wanted to see you in something like that for a while."

"Well, what're you going to do about it now it's finally happened," I teased, giggling.

Accepting the challenge he pushed me back inside and closed the door behind him, clearly eager to begin immediately.  I could already see his cock bulging beneath his light blue denim, his shoulders rising under his white shirt, open at the collar just enough to see the haired brim of his powerful chest.

"God I can't wait to fuck you," he growled.  I loved it when he swore.  It seemed so ... naughty.

He put his hands on my shoulders before sliding them down the back of my gown and resting them on my ass, squeezing the cheeks and pulling my waist towards his groin.  I felt his stiff cock near my pussy as our lips locked in a wet embrace, passionately exploring each other for the first time, our tongues curling and sliding together.
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