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Author’s Note

 


 


This book contains erotic fiction with
graphic sex and is intended for mature readers only.

 


My sincere and devoted thanks go to Thomas
Antonson for his editing acumen and his uncanny ability to
understand which word I really meant to use.

 


Please visit my website: bjfrazier.com

 


I know there are a lot of books for sale, and
I thank you for choosing mine.

 


Happy reading,

 


~B.J.

 


Severe Content Warning: B.J. Frazier books
contain *plots* and *well-developed characters*

 


Enjoy!


Introduction to Book Four




 


This is the fourth book in a series.
“Perchance to Dream - Book One” introduces Dr. Francesca
Doram, a self-described sleep doctor. What she really tests,
however, are the sexual proclivities of her patients.

 


“Perchance to Dream - Books Two and
Three” continue the story, going deeper into some of the
characters and adding a couple of new ones.

 


The cast of characters so far and where they
were last seen:

 


Dr. Francesca Doram or Frankie - The owner of
the sleep clinic, and bi-sexual dominant, got carried away with
Cliff, thereby potentially damaging her clinic. Sayo discovered it
wasn’t as bad as she thought, and the doctor was gleeful after long
night at the office.

 


Sayo (Say-ow) Li - Dr. Doram’s assistant and
alpha sub, who got in trouble for masturbating the only virgin
patient the clinic had seen, was sexually teased but also had a
heart-to-heart with Lorenzo. When last seen, she was in the
observation room, saving Frankie’s practice.

 


Lorenzo - Dr. Doram’s newest and youngest
sub, an Italian Adonis, who is favored by Frankie to Sayo’s
chagrin. He was part of the plan to help Cliff Baker recognize his
bi-sexual tendencies. When last seen, he was in the observation
room with Sayo and Frankie.

 


Stephanie Douglas - Forty-something virgin
who came to the clinic and discovered arousal at the hands of Sayo.
Dr. Doram prescribed a treatment regimen of sexual exploration.
After masturbating, Stephanie fell asleep.

 


Christopher Ward - A classic dominant male
with latent bi tendencies who forced Sayo to have sex. Instead of
going to the police, Frankie arranged for him to assist some
patients with unusual problems... he deflowered Stephanie. He
returned to the clinic to help Stephanie learn how to be a better
sexual partner. After a night of stimulating activities, he was
sleeping.

 


Braden Spath - A middle-aged hypochondriac
with a bitchy wife, Braden ruined his first sleep test and had to
return at his expense. Sayo gave him a lesson on how to eat pussy,
which was graded by Frankie. He passed the beginner course but
required additional training. After a long battle with a raging
hard-on he wasn’t allowed to touch, he fell into a fitful
sleep.

 


Wendy Spath - Braden’s bitchy and domineering
wife wasn’t satisfied with her husband’s sexual skills. She was
trying to find a way to play with Braden’s newly-shaved groin
without letting him know that’s what she wanted to do.

 


Cliff Baker - Early fifties, married,
religious, overweight, with repressed bi proclivities. He had a
hard-on for Lorenzo. Frankie invaded his dream of Lorenzo and him
on a beach. She then played out the scene with Lorenzo while Cliff
was half-sleeping. Following whispered suggestions, Cliff was about
to put Lorenzo’s cock in his mouth when he pulled out his wires
from the monitor. He feared Frankie’s summary to the EMTs should he
suffer a heart attack. When last seen, he had put down his bible
and was trying to sleep.

 


Book Four begins on the same night as Book
Three, as Frankie enters the observation room after making an error
with Cliff and Lorenzo.




Perchance to Dream - Book Four




 


Frankie flew into the observation room and
threw the chart against a wall. “Fuck!”

 


Lorenzo and Sayo looked at each other but
said nothing.

 


“And the night was going so well, too. I just
had to fuck it up by pushing things!”

 


She grabbed the chart from the floor and
whipped it at the wall again. “Fuck!”

 


“I don’t think it was as bad as you think,”
Lorenzo offered.

 


“This was your first time; what the fuck do
you know about bad?!”

 


“Yes, ma’am.”

 


As Frankie was about to hurl the chart again,
Lorenzo looked to Sayo for help.

 


“Lorenzo’s right, ma’am. Look.”

 


Frankie stood behind Sayo and watched the
footage.

 


She broke into a huge grin.

 


“Jesus is smilin’ down on me tonight!”

 


Sayo and Lorenzo smiled at each other.

 


“This night has been the most fun I’ve had in
a long while.”

 


She nodded and looked at the monitors. Two
patients were quiet, one was fidgety and one was in REM.

 


“Hey, Zo, you ready to push our luck with a
blow job?”

 


“As you wish, ma’am.”

 


“Watch for your cue. Sayo, help him.”

 


“Yes, ma’am,” both subs said.

 


Frankie practically flew out of the room.

 


Watching the monitors, Sayo and Lorenzo saw
the doctor enter Braden Spath’s room.

 


Braden was facing the door and didn’t move
when it opened. He watched Dr. Doram enter and hoped he hadn’t
inadvertently altered the test again.

 


“I know you’re awake. Why are you pretending
to be asleep?” she asked.

 


“I guess... I don’t know, Doctor. I guess I
thought if you needed to get something done, you didn’t need me to
interfere.”

 


“Very well. That’s a very acceptable answer,
Braden. Thank you for that consideration.”

 


Braden smiled.

 


“As a matter of fact, I’m in here to return
that very same consideration.”

 


“Oh?”

 


“Yes, the monitoring shows that you’ve been
unable to get to sleep tonight. It’s always a concern when my
patients don’t sleep, you understand.”

 


“Mmm hmm.”

 


“So, I want to help. I’ve been watching you,
and you’ve fought the urge to masturbate, Braden. Not many patients
in your situation are able to refrain; trust me, I know.”

 


Braden didn’t know how to respond but his
dick pulsed. During Frankie’s calculated silence, though, he felt
pressured to speak.

 


“I guess, thank you. But really, I didn’t
wanna mess up the test like I did before, Doctor.”

 


“I can tell you’ve done everything in your
power tonight to adhere to the procedures and protocols. Not many
people care about doing what’s right anymore, Braden. I know I told
you that any masturbation or ejaculation could negatively affect
the test, but sometimes exceptions can be made.”

 


“Okay.” He wasn’t sure what the doctor meant,
and it was becoming difficult to focus on her words as his blood
flowed downward.

 


“I believe that people who try to do the
right thing should be rewarded; don’t you, Braden?”

 


“Yeah, I guess.”

 


“And you’ve tried to do the right thing,
right?”

 


“Yeah.”

 


“So you should be rewarded, don’t you
think?”

 


“I guess so.” He dribbled precum at the
notion.

 


“Now, I know when you were here the last time
and you were faced with naming a reward for yourself, you came up
with something. Do you remember what you asked for, Braden?”

 


He dribbled some more at the memory. “Yes,
ma’am.”

 


“What’d you ask for, Braden?”

 


“For a blow job, ma’am.”

 


“Mmm hmm. You thought it would be only fair
for Sayo to reciprocate the oral stimulation, was that it?”

 


“Yeah.”

 


“You were hoping to have her small, pouty
mouth wrap around your love stick and suck it, weren’t you,
Braden?”

 


His “uh” came out strained, and he coughed.
“Yeah.”

 


“You were hoping to see her little tongue
dart out of her mouth, lap up your precum, and lick all over your
dick, weren’t you, Braden?”

 


“Yeah,” he said huskily.

 


“Well, I was thinking that because of all of
your hard work tonight that you should be rewarded. Maybe get that
blow job you asked for last time. How’s that sound, Braden?”

 


When Braden tried to speak, his tongue pulled
away from the roof of his mouth with a cluck sound.

 


“Would you like that, Braden?”

 


“Mmm hmm.”

 


“A nice, wet blow job where you could rock
your hips, press your cock all the way in, and shoot your load
directly down someone’s throat?”

 


“Mmm hmm.” Braden thought he might explode on
the spot.

 


“How badly do you want that to happen right
now, Braden?”

 


“Mmm hmm. I mean, badly, ma’am.”

 


“So badly that you’d let me do anything to
you while you received that blow job?”

 


“I guess so, ma’am.”

 


“Well now, Braden, there’s no guessing here.
Yes or no.”

 


“Yes, ma’am.”

 


“What if I were to tell you that the only
person available to suck your cock is Lorenzo?”

 


Braden gulped.

 


“What if I were to also tell you that this is
your only time to come. That the clinic’s booked for another three
weeks, and you won’t be allowed to come at least until you
come back?”

 


He gulped again.

 


“Well, Braden?”

 


“I, um, I dunno, ma’am.”

 


“What if I also told you that I could
blindfold you so that you could pretend it was Sayo who was sucking
your dick?”

 


His dick couldn’t take the teasing and
threatened to spew. “I--”

 


“What if I also told you that it just may be
Sayo who comes in here to give you a blow job. That this is an
additional test to help us diagnose your issues? Would you like to
be blindfolded and sucked off right now, Braden?”

 


“Uh-huh.” His voice rose an octave on the
second syllable.

 


“What a good boy you are, Braden.”

 


Frankie walked swiftly to the cabinet across
the room, retrieved a blindfold and crossed to Braden’s bed. She
repositioned his bed so he was more upright, and tied the blindfold
around his head. Then, she motioned to the camera.

 


“Is that too tight?”

 


“No, ma’am.”

 


“Can you see?”

 


“No, ma’am.”

 


“Good. In a few seconds, someone will walk
into the room. That person won’t say anything, so you won’t know
who it is. I’ll remain in here to ensure the blow job goes
according to clinical protocols, so the only voice you’ll hear will
be mine. Do you understand, Braden?”

 


“Yes, ma’am.”

 


She wheeled the stool to the top of the bed
and patted his head. “Good boy.”

 


He leaked more precum at her touch and again
at the sound of the door opening and closing.

 


“You’re to keep your hands at your sides,
Braden.”

 


“Yes, ma’am.”

 


“To maintain the integrity of the test, I’ll
say ‘slave’ when referencing the other person in the room. Do you
understand, Braden?”

 


“Mmm hmm.”

 


“Slave, take a position between Braden’s legs
and fish his cock out.”

 


Braden felt the bed shift as a body settled
between his legs. It was a weird sensation to feel his cock being
manhandled--or woman-handled--without being able to see. The
eroticism was heightened.

 


“Stroke it a bit, slave; get it nice and
ready for your mouth.”

 


Braden was clinging to the edge by a thread.
His fists gripped the sheets as the other person’s fist wrapped
around his shaft and tugged gently. As he concentrated on keeping
his hips still, he moaned loudly.

 


“Feels nice, doesn’t it, Braden?”

 


“Mmm hmm.”

 


The person between his legs could’ve been
Sayo because the grip around his cock was light. With the
blindfold, he was unable to discern anything with certainty. While
he imagined it was Sayo, his level of arousal was such that he
didn’t really care if it was Lorenzo.

 


He sniffed, thinking he’d be able to identify
a male scent from a female’s, but he only smelled fresh
laundry.

 


Before the test, Frankie had her assistants
use room freshener to mask any easy giveaways.

 


“Ready to get sucked, Braden?”

 


“Mmm hmm.”

 


“You heard him, slave, suck him... but
only the tip.”

 


Braden instantly felt lips lock under the
ridge of his cockhead, and the sucking began. It sort of felt like
a small mouth with a tiny suction. He convinced himself it belonged
to Sayo.

 


“Is that slave sucking you the way you like,
Braden?”

 


“Mmm hmm.”

 


“Does it feel good, Braden?”

 


“Mmm hmm.”

 


“Are you ready for more, Braden?”

 


“Mmm hmm.”

 


“You’re gonna hafta do better than that,
Braden. Beg for it!”

 



Visit: http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/1012523
to purchase this book to continue reading. Show the author you
appreciate their work!
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