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		I groaned as I slowly made my way out of bed. It was still dark outside, only my night light providing enough visibility for me to see the rest of my darkened room. No matter how many times I did the same routine, I could never get used to it. I stumbled around and headed straight to the restroom, pressing down on the switch and squinting my eyes as the bright light flooded the small bathroom.

		“Oh man…” I whispered as I stared at my reflection.

		A long yawn escaped my lips as I turned on the water to the shower stall. I contemplated on jumping into the stall and letting the cold water wake me up, but decided against it. Instead, I grabbed my toothbrush and put some toothpaste on it and waited for the water to warm up.

		I put my toothbrush down and pulled off my panties, and then my blouse. As I stood nude in the bathroom, I couldn’t help but glance at myself in the mirror. I didn’t look too bad, just a little bit of flab around my waist, but my breasts were still perky, and my ass was still bouncy, refusing to sag and give in to gravity.

		Yet, here I was, standing in front of the shower in the bathroom and an empty bed in the room next door. My boyfriend, no, ex-boyfriend, had recently split with me, saying that we should spend some time apart. Get to know ourselves before we get to know another. I had immediately rolled my eyes when he gave his little talk.

		He was probably unsatisfied with my hectic schedule, being a doctor at a local hospital. I had to cancel out on dates occasionally and I preferred to have a nice meal at home as opposed to going out. And going out to clubs was definitely not on my list anymore.

		But the lack of satisfaction went both ways. There were times where I had to bend over backwards to try and keep him happy, both figuratively and literally, but he was incapable of bringing me to an orgasm. It was always all about him in bed, and when all was said and done, which didn’t take that long, I was usually in bed, unsatisfied, my body craving more.

		I shook my head and stepped into the shower, letting the warm water rush by me. Reminding myself that it was now all said and done, I closed my eyes and ran my fingers through my hair. In the back of my head, I counted away, knowing that I didn’t have much time to shower; my morning commute would be hell if I left even five minutes later than my usual planned time.

		***

		“Morning Doctor Hood,” a nurse greeted as I walked by.

		“Good morning,” I responded with a smile. As she walked by I tried to recall her name. While she looked familiar, I hadn’t worked with her before.

		“Hey Laura.”

		I turned around and looked over to see Jon, a peer of mine. “Hey.”

		“Sorry to do this to you, but I need someone to cover for one of my patients today,” he said.

		“Well, good morning to you too,” I responded.

		“Oh right, sorry, good morning. So, do you think you can cover me?” He asked.

		“You meeting a special someone or something?” I laughed.

		“What? No, one of the nurses triple booked me. I have no idea how she still has a job around here,” he replied.

		“Well, if she rubs the right flagpole,” I said with a small grin.

		“Oh please. Don’t start more rumors around this damn place,” Jon said while shaking his head.

		“When is it?” I asked.

		“This morning at 7.”

		It was only thirty minutes away. After glancing at my schedule in my phone, I nodded. “Yeah, I guess I can. You owe me though.”

		“Thanks! I’ll get Ron to go ahead and send you a reminder,” he said as he walked off.

		I nodded again and headed over to my office. I hadn’t planned on having an appointment so early in the morning but it was to help a friend. Like clockwork, Ron’s email came in, buzzing my phone to life.

		After preparing for a bit, I grabbed a file off my computer and glanced through it. It was Jon’s paperwork for his patient. “Seems like a routine checkup,” I said to myself as I closed the file and headed out.

		The patient was a male by the name of Lamar. He was coming in for his annual checkup though there was some notation about how he had to do it as a mandatory requirement. I wondered if it was for his work.

		I headed into one of the open offices and logged into the computer. After it booted up, I gave Ron a message, letting him know what room I was in. He responded with a thumbs up emoticon.

		After a couple of minutes there was a knock on the door and one of the registered nurses poked her head in. She smiled, gave a small wave and walked in. “Doctor Hood?”

		“Yes. Is the patient ready?” I inquired.

		“He sure is. Should I let him in?” She responded.

		I gave her a nod and turned back toward the computer, looking through some notes. The registered nurse left and within a few more minutes, the door opened again and I heard a couple of footsteps behind me. I grabbed a nearby pen, turned and gasped.

		The nurse was about my height, a little over five feet and was slightly skinnier than me. Standing next to her was the patient. He was a beast of a man, standing well over six feet tall, muscles bulging through his white cotton shirt, and his baggy camouflage shorts. Both the nurse and I probably looked like toys to a man his size.

		“Um… Lamar?” I started, nearly dropping my pen as I stared up at him.

		“Hey doc, where’s Doctor Roberts?” Lamar asked as he extended a hand.

		“He’s uh… I… um…” My words continued to dance around as I tried to form a sentence while staring at him. “I’m Doctor Hood and I’ll, I mean, I’m temporarily taking his place for your appointment today,” I finally spit out as I extended my hand and shook his.

		His massive black hand enveloped my much smaller white one. He had a firm grip, squeezing my hand gently. I could tell he was holding back, knowing that his hand could easily compress around mine.

		“Oh wow, that’s unfortunate,” he started. He paused and looked down at me. “Not meaning it as an insult. I recently had a pain and was hoping it would be a private conversation,” he continued.

		“Don’t you worry about that, all doctors share the same confidentiality with patients,” I replied as I glanced over at the nurse.

		She gave a knowing nod and stepped back out of the room and into the hall, closing the door behind her. I tapped on the nearby examiner seat as I made my way back to the computer. He nodded and grunted as he sat on the seat. There was a loud creaking noise as his full weight pressed down on the poor chair.

		“So, anything I say stays in here?” He inquired.

		“Of course Lamar. And we’re in one of the offices further back so the chances of someone even hearing your voice are slim to none,” I answered confidently.

		Lamar nodded as he lay back on the examination chair. He glanced over at me nervously. “So…” He started.

		I turned, holding back a small smile as I watched the big black man nervously squirm. It was strange watching such a muscular black man cautiously looking at me. Especially since I could have easily been half his size.

		“Well, what’s wrong?” I questioned as I pulled my stool and sat near him.

		He scratched his forearm before he let out a small sigh. “Well… uh, like, I’ve been feeling some pain uh…” Lamar paused as he glanced over.

		“Its okay, let it out,” I said, trying to be as patient as possible.

		“So, last time I talked with doctor Roberts, I told him that I had a pain in this area,” he replied, waving his massive right hand over his crotch.

		I tilted my head as I pulled up my tablet. Jon’s notes didn’t have anything about Lamar feeling pain. I flipped through the scribbled scanned notes and paused as I saw he had written something on the upper right hand corner of one sheet. My eyes narrowed as I tried to read his notes. He had written something about the possibility that his lower abs might be hurt, or possibly even lower; potentially due to an injury from being hit by something.

		“Do you play sports?” I inquired.

		“Huh? Like basketball?”

		“Yeah, or football, or any sort of high contact sport?” I clarified.

		“Uh, not that often, maybe sometimes.”

		“Have you recently been hit in that area?” I asked as I waved one hand over his lower abs and crotch.

		The corner of his lips curled into a small smirk. “Uh… well, like I was telling doctor Roberts, there’s been a lady friend of mine. She’s wild in bed and she might’ve been hopping a lot. I mean, it’s a long, and I mean long ride,” he replied.

		I rolled my eyes and shook my head. It was pretty much proven that most males had the same average size penis. Every man seemed to think theirs was larger in some mysterious and magical way. “Oh, I’m sure it is,” I sighed as I pulled out the stylus to the tablet and scribbled some notes. Though the notes were more like reminders to have Jon pay for this excruciating experience.

		“Other than that, anything else that might have hit you there?” I questioned.

		He scratched his chin as he thought about it. “There was a cop, he punched me once, but that was a couple weeks ago. Ain’t no way that’s still hurting me.”

		“Interesting. Well, let’s get that shirt up,” I said.

		He nodded and pulled up his tight white shirt. I was amazed at his rippling abs. He had a six pack, if not an eight pack that was clearly visible, with very little to no fat covering it. Lamar was in tremendous shape.

		“I don’t see any bruising,” I said as my eyes danced around his muscles.

		“Maybe cause I’m black,” he laughed.

		I gave him a small smile as I grabbed a box with latex gloves. After pulling a pair out and putting them on, I pressed my fingers against the top of his abs. “Does it hurt here?”

		He shook his head. “Nah, it’s lower.”

		My hand slowly ran down the center dip in his abs, gently pressing each time. I thought I saw something move against his inner right thigh but it could have been the camouflage shorts playing tricks on me. “Let me know if you feel the pain.”

		“Nothing yet. It’s definitely lower though,” he replied.

		My fingers reached the waistband of his shorts. “Well, is it lower than here?” I inquired.

		“Yeah, it might be. Do I need to take off my shorts?” He responded.

		“Hm? No, let’s just have you pull it down a bit lower,” I replied.

		I wondered if I should have called the nurse to grab me a gown for Lamar. He grunted as he undid the front button of his shorts and unzipped them. As I heard the zip, I couldn’t help but feel a strange warmth in my body. He pulled down his shorts a bit lower and I let out a small gasp.

		He wasn’t wearing any underwear apparently as I could clearly see the base of his manhood. It was clean shaven and I could clearly see the girth of his shaft, at least the base of it. I gulped as I stared at it, noticing that it was pointed slightly towards his right leg.

		“I think its right around this area,” he said as he pointed right around where I was staring.

		“Uh… Um… I… I see,” I stuttered nervously.

		My hand trembled as I lowered it towards the area. When I placed my fingers on his skin, he let out a small groan. “Does it hurt?” I asked as my hands moved down a little cautiously.

		“Nah, your fingers were really cold, that’s all,” he replied.

		“Oh, I’m sorry, I should have warmed them up,” I responded, my face feeling hot.

		“It’s all good. It’s a bit hot in here anyway,” he said.

		As my body felt hotter, I couldn’t help but press my legs together, tucking one leg behind the other as I did. I hadn’t felt this level of excitement in quite some time. The butterflies in my stomach fluttered as my fingers gently moved around his crotch. I could feel the intense heat from his body emanating even with my gloves on.

		“Well, uh, does it hurt now?” I asked as I gently pressed down.

		“Nah. Maybe it’s internal or whatever you doctors call it. You know, like in my head and shit?” Lamar replied.

		I pulled my hand back, feeling a bit reluctant as I did. My eyes remained glued to the base of his shaft as I pulled off my gloves and tossed them in the nearest bin. He groaned as he sat up and turned, readying to stand.

		“Whoa, what are you doing?” I asked.

		“Uh, don’t I still have to get my physical finished? You know, look the other way and cough,” he inquired. “Doctor Roberts mentioned something about like a um… hern… hern something.”

		“A hernia?” I questioned as I looked back down at Jon’s notes. My finger swiped to the left, letting another page of notes load up. Far in the bottom right hand corner was a note to check for a hernia at the next visit if the pain continued.

		“Yeah, that’s it,” Lamar responded.

		“Right… um…” I hesitated as I looked around, wondering if there might have been a gown nearby.

		There were none, and while I could have called the nurse in, it meant that it would’ve taken more time. I scooted my rolling stool back and waved him towards me. “Well, you’re going to have to stand,” I said.

		Lamar grunted as he hopped off the chair. He reached back with both his hands to support himself on the chair and his shorts immediately dropped. I had a direct line of sight at his massive member as his shorts fell to his ankles.

		“Oh jeez, my bad,” he said as he looked down.

		I was speechless, watching as his thick black member gently rocked left and right. It was semi-hard, throbbing ever so slightly as it swung. My heart skipped a beat as my crotch grew wet and warm.

		“Oh my…” I finally whispered.

		“I should pull my shorts back up right? Or is this an okay position?” He asked.

		“Well uh… I… You…” I blinked a couple of times and took a deep breath to calm myself. “It’s okay. I need access for this test anyway,” I finally responded.

		He shrugged and his massive member seemed to shrug along with him, bouncing up and down gently. I gulped and reached up with one trembling hand, marveling at the ridiculous size of his manhood. In all my experience, I had never seen a shaft so thick and long before.

		The moment my hands touched his balls, let out a groan and shivered. My hands must have still been cold. His balls on the other hand were nice and warm, heating up my hand instantly. My eyes widened as I realized I hadn’t put on a new pair of gloves.

		I tried to maintain my cool as I rubbed his balls with my bare fingers. Lamar tilted his head back and let out another groan as if he were enjoying the feeling of my hands. I continued to move my fingers around, watching as his manhood bobbed up and down, hardening slightly.

		I moved my hand a bit more, my entire palm touching and rubbing his fat black balls. They were both smooth and warm, soft and yet somewhat hard. It was actually bit fun rubbing them. I had slowly closed the gap between us, pulling my seat in closer. My lips salivated a bit as his big black rod stood semi-erect, mere inches from my face.

		Lamar coughed, breaking me out of my little trance and I quickly pushed back a bit and looked up, his balls still in my right hand. “Uh… am I supposed to cough?” He asked.

		“Oh… uh... “I cleared my throat and nodded. “Uh, yes, please turn your head to the left and cough.”

		Lamar nodded and did as told, facing his head left and coughing. I continued to rub his balls as he did. There was nothing wrong and unfortunately for me, I’d have to tell him to pull his shorts up. The naughty side of me refused, my right hand gently making its way closer and closer to the bottom of his massive, half-erect shaft.

		“Oh, sorry about that, your hand feels nice,” Lamar said as he looked down, noticing his manhood getting harder.

		“Oh it’s fine. In fact, someone of your size, uh… You should always test and make sure it can get hard,” I replied.

		He laughed. “Trust me, it gets hard and it gets hard quick.”

		I couldn’t believe it, but my fingers wrapped around his shaft and gently rolled down the length of his member. It was hot and throbbed within my fingers as they slid down. He groaned and tilted his head back, his big black cock instantly reacting to my touch.

		“Wow… You weren’t kidding,” I said as his shaft stood at full attention, pointing directly towards my lips.

		He looked down towards me, a big grin on his face. “Yeah, the problem isn’t getting it up, it’s actually the opposite. This beast doesn’t want to go down once it’s up.”

		I pulled my hand away from his cock and scooted back towards the door. He looked disappointed as he watched me slide back. “I think I have a solution for that,” I replied as I locked the door the room then slid back towards him. Along the way, I opened up one of the cabinets and pulled out a bottle of medical lubricant. After putting some on my hands, I wrapped my right hand around his shaft again, the cool lubricant sticking to his hot shaft.

		“Oh… damn…” He groaned.

		My fingers easily slid down the length of his shaft and then back up. I toyed with the bulbous tip of his cock, circling my fingers around it. My left hand reached up and grabbed the base of his shaft. Even with both hands, I couldn’t cover the length of his shaft. To add to it, my fingers couldn’t wrap around the thick member because the girth of his cock.

		“Amazing,” I whispered as I slid both my hands up and down his shaft, twisting them as they slid back and forth.

		Lamar reached under my armpits and lifted me off my seat, the little stool rolling off to the corner of the room. He spun me around and pushed me against the nearest wall. He reached to my side and unzipped my skirt and in one swift movement, pulled my skirt off and down to my ankles. My pantyhose were next, as his powerful fingers dug into the waistband of them, along with my panties and he brought them down.

		He kneeled down as he pulled my pantyhose and panties down. I gasped as I felt his face press against my ass, his nose brushing against my backdoor while his long, warm tongue slid into my wet slit. He expertly twirled his tongue around, teasing the lips of my sex.

		“Oh… Yes…” I moaned as he pulled my lower body towards him.

		I bent forward a bit, helping his tongue enter deeper into me. His thick black lips smacked against my hot pink pussy lips while his tongue dug deep inside. I could feel the broad tip of his nose rub against my asshole, pressing against it as he plunged his tongue deeper into my soaking wet pussy.

		His massive hands reached up and squeezed my ass cheeks, spreading them as his tongue slid out and upward. I flinched and my body tensed up as his tongue slid between my ass cheeks, twirling around my tightly clenched backdoor. His tongue flicked up and down, teasing my ass while he massaged my ass cheeks.

		“Yes… yesyesyes…” I whispered.

		His tongue circled around a couple more times before it plunged into my virgin ass. It was a first for me, a man sliding his tongue deep into my ass. I gasped, a chill running up my spine as his tongue slid in. My ass clenched tightly around his tongue, trying to push the invader out. While it felt strange, it also felt very warming.

		I licked my lips as I pushed my ass a bit further back. His tongue slid out and twirled around my ass again, tickling my tightly clenched hole. He slowly sank back down, his tongue sliding between my legs and against my quivering pussy lips.

		One of his fingers pressed against my tightly clenched anus, teasing it. At the same time, his tongue continued to expertly traverse my pussy, sliding left and right, then up and down, hitting all the right spots. Another moan escaped my lips as I pressed my upper body against the wall to stabilize my trembling legs.

		His finger felt slick, most likely from the lube that had been on his cock. It slowly sank in, bit by it into my ass. I felt a bit of shock as the tip of his finger pressed in, entering my virgin ass. My lips trembled as I gasped.

		He pulled his tongue from between the quivering lips of my sex and rolled along them, reaching my sensitive clit. The tip of his tongue flipped wildly against it, rubbing it as his finger began to gently slide in and out of my tightly clenched ass. I moaned louder as I arched my back and got on my toes. My body was on fire, my hard, delicate nipples pressing up through my bra, my blouse and finally brushing against the wall.

		“Oh yes… oh yes…” I moaned as I reached back with my left hand and placed it on the back of Lamar’s head.

		While pressing his head towards my crotch, I leaned back even further, my ass cheeks wobbling around his face. He responded my sliding his finger in and out faster while his tongue pressed against my clit and his thick lips surrounded my pussy. A ball of warmth rolled through my body from my belly, heating me up even further.

		He pulled away as he felt my pussy clamping wildly. HIs finger was next, sliding out as he stood up and pressed the tip of his cock against my excited cunt. He teased me further, sliding his shaft between my legs, the thick, meaty shaft gliding against my wet pussy lips.

		“You like that?” He whispered into my ear as he wrapped his right hand around my upper body, one finger against my lips.

		I couldn’t help but open my mouth and let his finger slide in. It could have been the finger that had been in my ass but I didn’t care. My lips wrapped around his finger and I suckled on it, lightly nibbling it as I reached between my legs and grabbed a hold of his shaft.

		“Yes… I want it,” I whispered back.

		I rubbed the underside of his shaft with my hand, trying to press it into me, but he made sure not to pull back too far. Just as the tip neared my clit, he bumped forward, letting his cock slide between my legs again, not entering into my aching pussy.

		“Beg for it,” he ordered, his hot breath brushing against my neck.

		“Please, please give me this cock,” I responded.

		“That’s not enough,” he replied, constantly rubbing his cock against my quivering pussy lips.

		“Oh God… Please, fuck me with that big black cock!” I exclaimed.

		He pulled back, pressing the thick bulbous tip of his cock against my pussy. I felt the intense heat emanating from his manhood as he slowly pushed his hips forward. My hand stayed against his shaft, helping to stabilize and guide it into my awaiting cunt.

		Both of us moaned as his hard, broad cock pushed into my tight pink pussy. A ringing filled my ears as my pussy lips struggled to take in the massive girth of his cock. I bit on my lower lip and pressed my ass back towards him while I struggled to breathe.

		“Ungh… Damn that’s tight,” he groaned as he squeezed my ass cheek with his left hand.

		He thrust his hips forward, plunging his thick black cock deeper into me. I pressed my face against the wall and gasped, the warmth in my body spreading like wildfire. My body trembled nervously as his thick black cock inched in deeper, stretching me to my limits. Every small throb of his shaft sent a powerful echo of pleasure through me.

		His finger slid out from between my lips and he wrapped both his hands around my waist. He pulled me back while taking steps back himself, causing me to bend forward. His powerful black cock pushed in deeper. I had to arch my back as I let out another loud moan.

		“Oh fuck… yes… fuck me…” I whispered.

		He grabbed my hair with one hand as he pushed in, using like a leash as he hammered in the last bit of his lengthy shaft. Once his balls smacked against my pussy lips, he paused, letting my pussy squeeze around his cock and get adjusted. I let out quick shallow breaths as my pussy clamped around his massive shaft. My toes trembled as the heat within me exploded.

		“OH GOD! YES!” I screamed as I climaxed.

		It had been far too long since I had felt this type of sensation. My last boyfriend was never able to get me here, no matter how hard he tried. Lamar was making me orgasm from just sliding his thick black cock into my soaking wet cunt. He groaned as my pussy squeezed his cock like a vice, kneading it gently as I squirmed.

		I continued to tremble uncontrollably as my climax reached its peak. Before I could even get used to the feelings, Lamar began to thrust in and out, sliding about half his cock back and forth. I pressed my fingers against the wall as I cried out in pleasure. My voice echoed in the small room, and for a moment, I worried that others outside would hear me.

		“Yeah, that’s it, ungh… yeah…” Lamar groaned as he hammered in and out.

		His big black balls smacked loudly as they hit my quivering pussy lips. Each time he thrust, it felt as though he pulled back a little more. At one point, I was sure that he was only leaving the bulbous tip of his cock inside me before he pounded right back in.

		I thrust back, matching his pace, feeling my ass bounce against his powerful abs. He continued to pull on my hair as he ravaged me, jamming his big black cock deep inside me with each powerful stroke. Both Lamar and I let out loud moans of pleasure as our bodies slapped loudly against one another, echoing in the small room.

		He wrapped his massive arms around my waist and lifted me into the air, pulling me up and towards him. I gasped and bent my knees, wrapping my legs back and squeezing around his hips. After lifting me up, his hands quickly traversed down under my thighs, lifting them up. He carried me by my legs as if they were hooks and began to toss me up and down.

		I bounced up and down like a weightless ragdoll in his arms. My hair flung around wildly as I gritted my teeth and moaned, my pussy clamping tightly around his shaft again. Heat spread through my tingling body as another orgasm hit me. I gasped, my body tensed up and I curled my toes, my heels dropping to the floor as I shuddered.

		“YES! OH MY GOD! I’M CUMMING!” I screamed.

		“Ungh… damn straight you are… Damn you getting tight,” he groaned back as he thrust his hips while continuing to toss me up and down.

		The ringing in my ears returned, intensified as I reached the peak of my climax. He spun around and tossed me on the examination chair. Before I could even catch my breath and my bearings, he spun me around so that I was on my back, my legs spread wide open. He reached down and unbuttoned my blouse before he practically ripped them open. My bra was next, unbuttoned and thrown to the corner of the room in a second.

		My breasts were free, jiggling invitingly with my hard, bright red nipples atop them like little berries. He squeezed them both, pinching my nipples between his thick black fingers. I arched my back and moaned as a bit of pain mixed in with the pleasure.

		His thick black cock slid between my legs, the shaft gliding between my pussy lips and the tip reaching my belly button. I could feel the heat from his cock against my sensitive skin. His slick cock throbbed between my legs and he reached down with his left hand, grabbing his shaft, pulling back and aiming the tip against my outspread pussy.

		“Here we go again,” he said with a huge grin as he thrust forward, his thick cock pushing right back into my soaking wet cunt.

		“AH! OH YES! YES!” I screamed as I felt the quivering shaft plunge deep into me.

		His powerful hands gripped my breasts as he began to thrust again, his balls smacking against my ass cheeks. I arched my back as I wrapped my legs around his broad waist. My ankles were barely able to lock together as he hammered away. The seat below me creaked as if it were in pain trying to hold me while Lamar smashed away.

		His fingers clamped around my sensitive breasts. I reached down between my legs and rubbed my clit with my fingers. My body went numb as I pressed my head back against the chair. My toes curled and uncurled as I felt yet another climax wash over me. I could barely breathe as my body froze, my pussy clamping tightly around his cock while my clit quivered against my fingers.

		I closed my eyes as I felt an intense pressure between my legs. Lamar groaned and pulled back, his cock sliding out with a slick wet pop. My pussy grasped wildly at the air as I moaned loudly, my legs squeezing tightly around his waist. The pressure within me exploded and I gasped, opening my eyes as I felt something warm shoot out from between my legs.

		My juices splashed against his washboard abs. I couldn’t believe it, but my pussy was squirting out a long stream of my hot juices. He grinned and tapped his cock against my trembling pussy lips as the last bit of my juices shot out.

		“Oh my God… I can’t… what…” I groaned as I stared between my legs.

		“Yeah, that’s it, squirt on this cock,” he laughed as he pressed the tip into me again.

		He teased me for a bit, only sliding the tip in and out of me as he looked at the chair I was on. After a bit, he pulled back, pulling my legs away from his waist. Lamar bent down and pushed down on a lever on the chair, causing it to lean back. I yelped as I fell back. He scratched his chin as he pushed down on another lever, causing the chair to sink lower.

		After a small nod of satisfaction, he grabbed my ankles and pulled my feet up, practically bending me in half as he placed them above my head. With his left hand, he grabbed both my ankles above my head as he freed up his right hand so that he could grab his throbbing member.

		“Time to take this to another level,” he said as he pressed the tip of his cock against my tightly clenched asshole.

		“Whoa, whoa, that’s not an entrance,” I responded as I tapped his forearms with my hands.

		“Oh trust me, it is,” he replied as he pushed the tip inward.

		I screamed as I felt the rounded tip of his cock slowly push into my virgin ass. A high pitched ringing filled my ears as a sharp pain shot up my body. It was like I had been hit by lightning, my body freezing as a shock rushed through me.

		“OW! OW, OW, OW! IT WON’T FIT!” I yelled as I tapped his forearms harder.

		“Hey, hey, calm down,” he cooed as he slowed, the thick slick tip managing to slide into my outstretched ass. “Breathe slow, come on, with me, in… and out… in… and out…” He continued, breathing slowly.

		I gritted my teeth and tried to breathe slowly, matching his pace. The pain continued to shoot through every in of my body. My body was on fire, my ass aching as it tried to push out the big black invader.

		“Now relax… Just relax,” he assured as he paused, just the tip of his cock throbbing inside my ass.

		I closed my eyes and tried to relax. My ass was sore as it squeezed around the throbbing bulbous tip of his cock. My hands trembled as I held onto his forearms, digging my nails into his hard, rock like muscles. The ringing in my ears slowly subsided as I continued to breathe slow and relax, trying to get adjusted to the strange feeling.

		My entire body was still tense, a tingling sensation traversing through my sensitive skin. I tried to calm my body but the feeling of his massive cock in my ass was not something I could easily get used to. He slowly moved his hips forward, inching his cock in further. My fingers gripped tightly onto his forearms as I gritted my teeth and pressed my head against the chair.

		“UNGH! GAAAWD!” I screamed as my ass stretched.

		He paused again, letting my ass get adjusted to the invader sneaking its way in. I arched my back and tried to move my legs but he had a powerful grip on my ankles, preventing me from moving. My body shuddered as I felt his cock quiver inside my sensitive clenched ass.

		“That’s it, I feel you loosening up. Just keep cool,” he cooed.

		It was easy for him to say that, considering I was the one with a thick black cock in my ass. His free hand moved up to my pussy, his fingers flicking my clit gently. While playing with my clit, he slid his thumb into my cunt, as he inched his cock inward a tiny bit more. I grunted as I trembled, the pain subsiding and pleasure overtaking me once more.

		“Oooh… yes…” I whispered as I squirmed beneath him.

		“That’s it, take it,” Lamar groaned as he pushed his hips forward a bit.

		His cock gently made its way in deeper, journeying into depths that had never felt a man’s touch before. I trembled as the heated rod made its way into my ass, constantly stretching it as Lamar moved forward. My body went numb again, the mixture of pain and pleasure too much for me to really grasp.

		“Ow… oh… ah… yes… ow…” I moaned as the flood of bliss and shock intertwined within me.

		Lamar slid his thumb in and out of my pussy as he pushed his cock further into my ass. With two fingers, he continued to rub my clit, faster and faster as his thick shaft journeyed deeper and deeper. I didn’t know how much of his cock I had taken but I was sure there was no way the entire length of his shaft would fit in my ass.

		As his manhood plunged deeper into my ass, the pain soon became pleasure. The electric sensations that shocked my body turned to warm, rolling waves of bliss. My hips began to move on their own, my lower body trying to push up towards him as his cock slid in deeper.

		His slick, lube covered cock plunged in and I gasped as I felt his balls press against my ass cheeks. Somehow, someway, he had managed to fit his meaty shaft deep inside my once virgin backdoor. Again, he paused, letting my ass get adjusted to the huge invader that had now fully entered.

		“Yeah, look at that. You took the whole thing,” he commented as he stared down between my legs.

		I bit my lower lip as I peeked between my legs. My neck hurt as I tried to look down. His glistening black body contrasted with my fair white skin. My eyes traversed down his rock hard abs, and down to the base of his cock, his arm getting in the way of my sight. I still couldn’t believe that his entire cock was firmly inside my ass.

		After waiting a couple of minutes, he began to pull his hips back. I moaned as I felt every bit of his cock slowly glide out from the grasps of my ass. It felt as though he was pulling my ass out as it gripped tightly onto his massive shaft.

		“OH GOD!” I screamed as he pulled it back, leaving just the tip inside my ass.

		He continued to play with my pussy, sliding his thumb in and out while squeezing my clit. My ass clenched around the tip of his cock as if it were begging it not to leave. An incredible emptiness lingered within me as I craved the feeling of his massive manhood inside me again.

		“Yeah, you want this in your ass now?” He teased, gently nudging the tip of his cock in my ass.

		“Yes, oh fuck yes, please, fuck my ass!” I begged.

		“I love it when a white girl begs for this big black cock,” he responded as he thrust his hips.

		I gasped as his massive member slid right back into my ass. He plunged in all at once this time, not waiting for my ass to adjust inch by inch. The rolling sensations of ecstasy caught me off guard and my body immediately tensed up.

		My pussy clenched tightly around his thumb and I let out another loud moan as my warm juices splashed out from between my legs again. It covered his abs and rolled down his glistening skin as he continued to hammer his cock in and out my ass. My juices seemed to have excited him, making him thrust faster and harder.

		“OHGODOHGODOHGODOHGODOHGOD!” I screamed as I trembled beneath him, my pussy squirting out streams of my juices at him.

		I went numb as my climax peaked, my body on fire from the intense pleasure. He was relentless, leaning in and pulling his thumb out of my cunt as he pounded harder. His right hand moved up to squeeze my breast while his left hand held my ankles tightly in place over my head. The room echoed with the sounds of his balls smacking loudly against my outspread ass cheeks.

		My body was completely exhausted as the last of my juices splashed onto Lamar’s lower body. The chair squeaked and creaked as he hammered my ass with all his might. I could feel his body heating up as his movements intensified. His cock seemed to grow even more rigid as it trembled inside me.

		“Ah shit… ungh… fuck… so… ungh… close…” He groaned as he sped up.

		I screamed as another orgasm hit me. It was intense but much shorter than the previous ones. My body grew overly sensitive as I closed my eyes and gasped for air. He suddenly pulled his cock out of my ass with a wet pop. I felt incredibly empty as he pulled me up in a sitting position, his cock nestled between my breasts.

		“UNGH! Fuck!” He groaned as he pressed my breasts around his cock and used them to stroke his cock.

		I flinched as I felt a stream of his seed hit my face and lips. It was like a hose, shooting out loads of his cum over my face. My mouth hung open, taking in bits of the salty, sour and yet, somewhat sweet bits of his jism.

		“Yeah… damn…” He whispered as he pulled his cock back and stroked it with one hand, the tip bouncing against my lips. “Come on, suck the rest out,” he ordered as he pressed his cock into my mouth.

		I hesitated, knowing where the cock had just been but still, my lips wrapped around the tip of his cock. My cheeks sucked in as I swallowed the last bits of his load. He tilted his head back and groaned as I slurped on his cock, sucking out every little drop of cum.

		“Oh yeah… that’s it… suck out every last bit,” he groaned as he rubbed his hand through my hair.

		I obliged, sucking on the tip of his cock as if it were a straw. His sticky, gooey seed clung to my lips as I pulled back, staring at his glistening rod. It was still throbbing and hot and I ran my fingers along his shaft, mesmerized at the sight.

		“That… was… intense,” I whispered.

		“Whew, damn, didn’t think I still had that much in me,” he laughed as he smacked his cock on my face.

		My tongue circled around the tip of his cock, my own spit and his clinging to my lips. I ran my fingers up and down his shaft a few more times as I leaned back, exhausted. He smiled and stepped back, staring at me as if he was admiring a piece of artwork.

		Lamar towered over me, sweat slowly rolling down his massive body, and his thick black cock still throbbing gently in the air as he stared down at me. I couldn’t believe the fact that he was hard and ready to go again. As much as I wanted to, my body was not only exhausted but sore all over.

		“How are you still hard?” I questioned.

		“I told you, once it goes up, it ain’t easy to get back down,” he replied with a huge grin. “So, why don’t you get back on that chair and spread them legs?”

		My eyes widened and I shook my head. “Oh no, no way. I am tapping out,” I replied. “Every part of me is aching.”

		“Aw damn, you sure? You seemed to be having a good time,” he responded.

		“I was, but trust me,” I paused, taking a deep breath as I stared at his quivering black cock. “My pussy needs a rest, and so does my ass.”

		He shrugged as he looked around for his clothes. “Well shit, guess I better figure out another way to get this down. If you change your mind though,” he paused as he grabbed his pants and pulled them on. After digging through his pockets he pulled out a white card. “Here’s my contact information.”

		I took the card and smiled. “Personal trainer?”

		“That’s right. I stretch out all parts of the body,” he replied with a wink. “I also do house calls.”

		My eyes rolled on their own as I reached for the nearest paper towel. His cum slowly dripped down my chin and between my tits. I couldn’t help but laugh as he tried to jam his rigid cock back into his pants. At the same time, I felt a bit guilty, my own index finger subconsciously making its way to my lips.

		“Well…” I paused as he managed to button his pants. His cock was obviously still hard, pushing up from his inner right thigh. “Why don’t I give my body a little rest and I’ll call you tonight?” I teased as I slid his business card on a nearby counter.

		“Hell, that sounds good to me,” he replied with a grin.

		After wiping as much cum off my face and chin as I could with the paper towel, I stood up, my legs trembling as they tried to support me. It was unbelievable how exhausted I was. When I reached down to pick up my panties, I could barely squat down, my knees buckling. Lamar quickly rushed in and helped, crouching down to pick up my clothes for me.

		He helped me get my clothes back on and waited patiently as I sat on the examination chair, trying to recover. “So, do I have a clean bill of health?” Lamar asked.

		“Yeah, that would be an understatement,” I laughed, groaning as I did. My body ached with every movement.

		“Nice. So that pain is probably me just thrusting too hard?” He inquired, a huge grin still on his face.

		“Maybe, I guess we’ll find out later tonight,” I replied, smiling back at him.

		He nodded and both of us quieted down as we heard a knock on the door. The nurse who had brought Lamar in poked her head in. “Doctor Hood? Your next appointment is here,” she informed.

		“Thank you. Well Lamar, I think you’re good to go. Schedule a follow up meeting for a week from now. And you can tell doctor Roberts that I can take over for him, unless you would prefer to keep him,” I said, looking at Lamar.

		“Sounds good to me Doctor Hood,” Lamar replied.

		“Okay, well, follow the nurse out and I’ll see you next week.”

		Lamar nodded and walked out of the office with the nurse. I couldn’t help but hold back a smile as I saw the outline of his cock still pressing out from his inner right thigh. Once they left the room, I groaned as I stood up, wondering how I was going to finish up the day. Lamar was my first appointment of the day and I was now exhausted.

		I sighed as I grabbed my tablet and looked at my schedule. It was going to be a long day. And even though my ass was sore, and my pussy ached, I couldn’t help but feel excited at the thought of calling Lamar up later tonight. I slid my fingers along the screen, notifying the system that I would be heading out to meet my next patient. My free hand slipped into my pocket, touching Lamar’s business card to make sure it was still there. “Well, here we go,” I whispered to myself as I stepped out, my legs struggling as I walked.
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