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Chapter One: Bed​time Lights Out!
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"So bored!" Clara whined.

"Don't say that!" Nadine warned her. "You say that, then there will be a rush of patients, and we will never get out of here!"

"I would rather that then this," Clara yawned.

It was a dead night on the ward. Most of the patients were fast asleep.

Clara was right; it was boring.

"Did you check on the new patient in four twelve?" Alyssa, the nurse lead, asked.

"Not yet, but I can," Clara jumped to attention.

It was something to do.

She walked down the hall towards the end of the ward.

Clara smiled as she slightly opened the door to the room. "Mr. Thomas," she peeked her blonde head inside.

A faint glow came from the television.

"Sir, it's past nine; you have to turn off the television," Clara said, stepping into the room.

"I am not tired," the forty-seven-year-old man said as Clara tiptoed and turned off the small television in the corner of the room. She could barely reach it as it hung from its stand.

"I understand." Clara turned to the man and smiled. "But it's policy; I am sorry."

Mr. Thomas had come in because of a foot injury he got at his construction job. It was still sore, and they would reevaluate it tomorrow to see whether it needed surgery.

"You're very nice to look at," Thomas said.

Clara smiled; she was wearing her usual green scrubs, nothing too blatant or sexual, but her fans online loved seeing it on her, especially as she had asked for a size smaller than she needed.

Her tight, pert ass showed better than the regular size.

"You think?" Clara turned in a complete circle, showing off her ass.

"Oh yeah," Thomas grinned, pretending to drop his Jello cup.

"Oh, now you did that on purpose!" Clara shook her finger at the old black man.

Clara was in her early twenties, and she loved showing off her best asset, which was her ass. So, she turned on the light and closed the door.

Slowly, she bent all the way forward and pushed her ass as far up as she could, looking back at the man as he watched her ass.

"Oh, you’re not wearing anything underneath," the man grinned.

"Yes, I am!" Clara put the Jell-O cup back on the small table by the bed. She looked back at the door and winked, then put a finger to her mouth. "Don’t tell!"

"I won't say a word," the man grinned.

Clara lowered the pants and pulled on the G-string, lifting part of it above the hemline. "See," Clara winked.

"Black, my favorite color," the man winked back.

"Don’t tell my boyfriend, but it’s mine also," Clara giggled.

"Oh, he won’t like that?" Thomas asked.

"Definitely not." Clara sat on the edge of the bed and stared at the man.

His face had a little stubble around the beard and mustache, but he was a good-looking man, Clara thought to herself.

"He caught me watching interracial porn, and he absolutely lost it," Clara said, smiling.

"You like that stuff?" Thomas asked.

"It is so much better than the regular porn he watches," Clara twirled her blonde hair between her fingers.

"What do you like about it?" Thomas enquired.

"You know," Clara muttered just loud enough for him to hear, even though the door was closed.

"Tell me," Thomas said, keeping his voice normal.

"Big black cocks!" Clara responded. "My boyfriend has a pencil dick, not a cock."

"You ever had a big one?"

"No," Clara shook her head. "Plenty of my online fans send me pictures of their dicks, but haven’t experienced a big one, yet."

"Yet?" Thomas grinned. "Do you want to?"

"Oh yes, I fantasize about it all the time, but haven't got one yet," Clara sat up straight. "I can't wait to have one punish me for being a bad girl!"

Thomas quickly grabbed Clara's hand and put it on his groin. "Is this big enough for you?"

Clara pulled her hand back, but then slowly put it back on his groin.

"Is that all you?" Clara gripped the hardening cock under the sheets.

"Yes, see for yourself," Thomas smiled.

Clara quickly pulled the sheets down and saw Thomas's cock in its full glory.

"Wow, that’s a big cock!" Clara grinned from ear to ear.

"Now what are you going to do...." Thomas started to say, but the blonde had already lowered her head and started sucking on his cock. "Fuck yes!" Thomas moaned as the young blonde's head bobbed up and down on his cock.

"It’s so much bigger than Eric’s!" Clara said as she sucked on the biggest cock she had ever had in her hands or mouth.

"Keep doing that," Thomas said, pushing the blonde's head back down onto his cock. "Not going to suck itself!"

*mphhh!*

Clara's head was shoved hard down onto the man's cock. She had never sucked anyone's cock the first time she met them; she felt like such a slut for doing so now.

She had never talked to or seen the man before tonight, before ten minutes ago, but now she had his cock in her mouth, and she loved it.

It was long enough to slide down her throat; Clara loved the feeling.

She gasped for air as he released her head.

Saliva rolled down the length of his cock as she looked at it.

Clara was determined to finish the job she had started, so she tied her hair into a ponytail and got back to work.

Her head bobbed up and down as she deep-throated and sucked on his cock. She was going to taste his cum if it was the last thing she did tonight.

"Fuck!" Thomas groaned as he was close to cumming in this young woman's mouth.

The pain from the foot injury had gone away; all he felt was this woman's mouth on his cock, and it felt great. The way she sucked his cock was like she was possessed.

"I nearly had you that time!" Clara wiped her mouth as she took another breath. "You won't last long now!"

Clara was right; Thomas was close to cumming the last time she was throating his cock.

She took a deep breath and dived down again, throating his cock and using her tongue and throat to milk his cock.

Seconds later, Thomas couldn't hold out anymore. He held the back of her head down as he came in her mouth.

Clara cheered inside her head as she swallowed all of his cum.

"I hope you have a good night's sleep," Clara said, using the washing cloth to wipe her mouth, then popped a piece of chewing gum into her mouth.

She smiled and waved as she exited the room.

"Everything went well with the patient?" Alyssa asked from her chair at the nurses' station.

He was still watching television, so I turned it off and talked with him before he went to sleep.

"Good," Alyssa responded looking at the young blonde chewing gum. “That’s very good!”
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Chapter Two: See​ing Is Believing
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Nadine didn't want to be around Clara any more than she needed to. The young blonde was always whining about something, or talking about her boyfriend, or her social media status.

Nadine had worked here longer than most; she was in her late forties and was looking forward to moving to another ward or transferring somewhere else, far away from these younger nurses.

She started making her rounds, one last time before calling it a night.

"Hi, Jacob," Nadine poked her head into her last stop.

A basketball player named Jacob Lyons had come in for an injury to his ankle and complained of pain in his stomach, luckily they found the problem, which was easy to remedy, but he had to stay for observation, just for the night.

"Hi," the young man said. He seemed down.

"What’s wrong?" Nadine came into the room and sat beside the bed.

"My girl dumped me," Jacob was holding his phone in his hand. "She’s with one of the other players on the team," he put the phone down and wiped a tear from his eyes.

"These things happen," Nadine tried to console him.

He was a good-looking young man. If Nadine were in her twenties, like him, she would be all over him; she had always liked tall black men with muscles and a physique like Jacob.

"Yeah, I don’t mind her dumping me," Jacob picked up his phone and showed Nadine photos of a young woman with another guy. "She doesn't have to brag about it and make me feel stupid!"

Nadine sighed; she had never understood why young people always had to post what they did for everyone to see.

"She doesn’t look that bright, to begin with," Nadine took the phone and looked at it. "And your friend shouldn’t be taking your girlfriend, he did know you were together?"

"Yeah, he did," Jacob rolled his eyes. "He is just jealous I took his spot on the squad, so this is the way he is getting back at me."

"Ah, that makes sense," Nadine smiled. "Well, when you get out of here, you can get another girl, maybe that one," she noted one of the girls in the background.

"I wish! She is Hella fine, but she doesn’t like me," Jacob said, sitting up in the bed. "Nadia told her something and now she thinks I am a liar!"

"That's not good," Nadia said, shaking her head. "What did Nadia, who I assume is your ex?"

"Yeah, she is the ex." Jacob turned to look at Nadine. "She told Celia my secret and the reason she broke up with me."

"Okay,” Nadia was getting lost. "First, why did Nadia break up with you?"

"You won’t believe me," Jacob sighed. "No one believes me, Nadia didn’t believe me until we started dating."

"Tell me anyway," Nadia smiled, thinking about this young man pretending to be shy.

"It's because I have a big cock," Jacob shrugged. "None of the girls I date like it."

Nadine tried to hide her smile, and she snickered a little.

"Told you that you wouldn't believe me!" Jacob folded his arms. "No one believes me"

“Sorry.” Nadine stood up and took Jacob's hand. "That was rude of me, I asked the question and I shouldn’t have laughed. I am sorry."

"It's okay, it's the truth, but no one believes me, and when they find out they dump me," Jacob admitted. "Sometimes I wish I had a normal cock."

Nadine hid her laugh better this time. "I have seen a lot of penis’s in my lifetime, professional and unprofessional and everyone thinks they have a big one, or a small one or average, it is what it is and there is nothing you can do about it."

"Okay," Jacob sat up and smiled at Nadine. "Since you’ve seen a lot, can you tell me, so I can tell them that it’s normal, and not huge, maybe the other cocks are just small."

"Sure," Nadine shrugged.

She thought what was one more cock, plus this young man was twenty-three, so it wasn't like she was doing anything wrong.

Jacob pulled on his sheets, then lifted his robe.

"Holy mother!" Nadine was startled; she stepped back. "That’s a big fucking cock!"

"I fucking knew it," Jacob shrank back.

"Sorry!" Nadine immediately apologized. "I shouldn't have reacted like that.” She put her hand on his shoulders. "I just," she was lost for words.

Nadine wasn't lying when she said she had seen many cocks, she had been in the nurse profession since she left college many years ago, and she had never seen anything like it.

Nadine lifted the robe again to look at his cock. Even in its limp state, it was bigger than anything she had seen, thick, long, and it had a huge head. She couldn't imagine what it would look like if it got hard.

"All the girls I dated hate it," Jacob said, looking like he was about to cry.

"No, don't," Nadine consoled him

"They are just scared, that's all," Nadine started rubbing his shoulder.

As she rubbed his shoulder, his cock started to throb.

Nadine didn't stop; she knew what she was doing. She wanted to see it fully erect.

"They don't know how to handle such a nice cock," Nadine took her other hand and placed it around his cock.

Her hand couldn't wrap around the thickness of his cock.

"Your hands are cold," Jacob said, smiling.

"Oh?" Nadine smirked. "Let me warm it up."

She started jerking his cock with one hand; she could easily fit two or three hands on this monster cock.

"Does that feel better?" Nadine asked.

It swelled in her hand, and she knew it would double in size, just by the way it was growing.

"Much better!" Jacob moaned.

"How about this?" Nadine took her other hand off his shoulder and used both hands
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