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 “Jake Smith?” Came the purring voice from the entrance to the Doctor’s examination rooms, making me look up.








 Wow. She’s absolutely stunning!
 I thought to myself as my eyes washed over the Doctor that had called my name. Looking to be somewhere in her 40’s and of Asian background, her sultry almond eyes behind smart-looking glasses, her long straight jet black hair framing her face, her neat casual clothes hugging her fine figure, I rose from my waiting seat and approached her, her smile warm and inviting, my cock telling me what it thought, my mind in full agreement, instantly imagining her on her knees, sucking my shaft.







 “My name is Doctor Joon, follow me please, Jake,” Doctor Joon said as she turned and walked smartly back to her personal examination room, my eyes taking in her tight ass, prominent in her tight pencil skirt.







 Holding her door open and giving me another smile as I entered and sat at one of her chairs, Doctor Joon closes her door and sits at her desk, neat but crowded with paperwork, slender fingers tapping at her keyboard and bringing her screen to life.







 Glancing over my medical records briefly, her head tilted, looking over her glasses, her thick lips pouting slightly as she takes in the information. I try not to be too obvious as I take in her looks.
 She really is the hottest MILF I’ve ever seen. Holy shit.
 I think, my cock stirring, unable to help itself in the presence of such a babe.







 Turning to me and giving me another of her already familiar seductive smiles, warm and open, Doctor Joon speaks, “Ok, Jake. What seems to be the problem?”







 “Um, well, I’ve been getting these really sharp pains in my lower stomach. They come and go, but sometimes when they hit I can barely move,” I say, filling her in on my last few weeks, and this new discomfort I’ve been suffering from.







 Asking me a series of questions about my diet and my day to day activities, Doctor Joon runs through the minutiae of my life, looking for any abnormalities or changes in my routine, searching for the obvious answers before probing deeper, asking about my family history and so on.







 After 10 minutes or so, Doctor Joon swivels in her chair a little, my eyes gazing over her shapely crossed legs, her tight blouse making her C-cups prominent, “Alright Jake, I’ll just get you to take your top off for me please, and we’ll have a look.”







 Fully expecting this, but still feeling a little nervous as I had been expecting a more classic Doctor, some older dude that would make zero impact on my cock, I hope that my slightly swollen cock won’t be too obvious as I pull my top off, Doctor Joon’s face and body keeping him in a state of semi-arousal, even after 10 minutes of totally unsexy chat.







 My top off, I notice Doctor Joon’s eyes linger on my torso for just a moment. I’m pretty athletic in general and I take pride in my body, having a decent enough set of abs, if I do say so myself.







 “Ok, come stand closer, please, Jake,” Doctor Joon instructs, her hands grabbing my sides, her skin soft and warm as she poses me where she wants me.







 Standing where instructed, I look down as Doctor Joon runs her hands over my stomach, pressing and feeling, searching for any abnormalities. Seeing her like this before me, I can’t help but think about how close she is to already being in position to suck my cock, my length twitching at the thought, causing me to try and focus on anything else, really not wanting to bone-up right in her face.







 “How about this? Does it hurt when I press here?” Doctor Joon asks, her fingers pressing against my lower abdomen in a variety of places.







 “No, nothing has hurt yet,” I answer, figuring that it’s always the way. I’ll probably be fine this entire examination and then be doubled over in pain the moment I get home.







 “I must say, Jake, usually I’d be looking for a hard spot, but it’s a little difficult with you, your whole abdominal area is rather hard,” Doctor Joon says with a smile, looking up at me, flirting or making a joke I don’t know, but liking it either way.







 “Haha, thanks. Lots of sit-ups, I guess.” I say, pondering for just a split second about making some sort of joke about how ‘that’s not all that’s hard right now Doctor Joon’ before trashing the idea, not feeling in the mood for a possible slap on the face.







 “It shows,” Doctor Joon says, her hands leaving my stomach and going to her sides, like she’s thinking, “Ok, we’ll get you up on the bed, see if anything is more apparent when you’re lying down,” She adds, standing from her chair and walking to the examination bed of the other side of the room, pulling out the small step from underneath to help me up, even though I’m quite tall and will be able to get up easily.







 Getting onto the bed and lying on my back, Doctor Joon stands beside me, the bed quite high, my body laying at about her navel height, her firm looking breasts close to me as she begins to again run her bare hands over my stomach, her fingers dipping close to my shorts hemline, making a small flurry of twitches run through me, my excitement building, enjoying having such an utter MILF touch my young body, my cock swelling, making a tent that is getting harder and harder to conceal, especially lying her flat like this.







 Her hands pressing and testing my body, asking me if it hurts, I feel a light sheen of sweat break out on my brow as I feel my cock rising. Squeezing my fists and concentrating on the least sexual things I can, nothing stops him as he grows, filling with lust for this MILF Doctor, tenting my shorts, turning me beet red with embarrassment.







 Staring at the ceiling, wishing the ground would swallow me up, I lay there, my cock literally throbbing with need inches from the Doctor’s hands, my lust and shame filing me in equal measure.







 Saying nothing about it, Doctor Joon ignores my cock, even though a blind person could see it by now, her tone professional, her touch clinical, even though it fills me with gentle pleasure.







 “I’m going to go a little lower, Ok Jake? I need to pull your shorts down, but just a few inches though. Is that ok?”







 “...” I say, before clearing my throat and trying again, a dry-mouthed “Yes” finally escaping my mortified throat.







 Grabbing the elastic band of my shorts, Doctor Joon tugs them down a little, my pulsating cock hitting her wrist as she tries to position them a little lower, my shaft basically getting in the way. Trying to maneuver politely around my shaft, she lifts my shorts a little, loosening the tent, my full cock suddenly released from its prison and slapping against my lower stomach, my knob and a few inches now peeking out above me shorts!







 My embarrassment rising to new and unheard of levels as I lay there, knowing my cock is basically staring at Doctor Joon while she tries to examine me, I feel heat radiate from my head as I turn even redder.







 Still not mentioning my throbbing guest, Doctor Joon examines my much lower abdomen, pressing in, her hands brushing against my cock as she does so, her questions still platonic and clinical, searching for an area of pain.







 “What about here, Jake? Any discomfort?”







 “No, Doctor Joon.”







 “Hmm. There’s a few other places I need to check, so I’ll need you to take your shorts off, ok?” Doctor Joon says, giving me a warm smile.







 “Umm, ok. Ah, but I just want to say sorry about...
 y’know
 …” I say, trailing off, my cock fat and heavy as I slide my shorts down, getting completely naked for her, laying my head back on my pillow, my temples throbbing almost as hard as my cock.







 “It’s fine, Jake. And frankly, it doesn’t look like you have anything to be ashamed of anyway,” Doctor Joon answers, giving me a smile and nodding at my cock, long and hard, making me prickle with excitement, hearing her compliment my package, “I’m going to touch you in a personal area now, ok?” She adds, her hands on my thigh.







 “Sure. Do what you need to do, Doctor Joon.”







 Without warning, I feel a soft palm on my balls as Doctor Joon lifts my plums, gently kneading them with her thumb, my cock positively spasming at this, waving like a metronome.







 “Any discomfort, Jake?” Doctor Joon says to me, her smile warm and professional, but with maybe a hint of a twinkle in her eye?







 “No.” I croak, wondering if it’s possible to come from just having your balls played with, my arousal enormous.







 Sliding her other hand between my legs, Doctor Joon starts pressing under my balls, her fingers searching my perineum for any sore spots, eventually hitting a patch that makes me momentarily wince.







 “Sorry, Jake. What that a sore spot? Just here?” She asks, pressing there gently one more time, giving me another burst of mild discomfort.







 “Yeah, that was a little ouch inducing right there,” I say, my balls still in her other hand, my cock pulsating madly.







 “Hmm. Tell me, Jake. What’s your masturbation routine like?” Doctor Joon asks, her hand still idly playing with my balls while the other rests on my perineum, stroking it lightly, almost absentmindedly.







 “Umm. Actually, I’ve been trying to cut back the last month or so,” I say, feeling a little embarrassed even admitting that I masturbate to this MILF, even as she holds my junk.







 “Cut back? Like once a day now?”







 “Oh, no, more like not at all for...27 days now.”







 “Uh-huh. And before this self-ban on masturbating, how often were you doing it?”







 “Umm, y’know, fairly often.”







 “Come on now, Jake. Don’t be embarrassed, I need to know.” Doctor Joon says, her smile warm, but looking like it’s getting a little more predatory, like there’s a part of her definitely enjoying this outside of professional interest. The actual woman, Miss Joon, wants to know about my jerking off, her soft warm hands still on my crotch.







 “I guess, a few times a day on average?”







 “What’s a few? Three times?” She asks, her thumb swirling over my heavy balls, my cock throbbing.







 “Yeah. I’d say I jerk off three times a day,” I admit, feeling strange admitting something like this, my naked body making me feel vulnerable, less able to resist her.







 “Hmm, well I think we’ve found your problem, Jake. In basic terms, you’ve put your prostate in shock.”







 “In shock?”







 “Yes, basically. Your body is used to a certain amount of ejaculation, and now it’s been denied that. The pain is most likely an angry bunch of reproductive organs.”







 “Oh. Umm, what should I do about it?”







 “Come,” Doctor Joon says, her smile widening, her hand on my balls rubbing.







 “Come?” I ask, my thoughts having trouble staying focussed as a loud one in the background keeps yelling
 ‘She’s playing with my balls! She’s playing with my balls!’







 “Yes, that’s all. I want to test something ok? I’m a Doctor so you can trust me. You do trust me don’t you, Jake?”







 “I trust you, Doctor Joon,” I say, her eyes boring into mine, my crotch alight with lust as I feel her hands down there.







 “Good. I’m just going to give you an orgasm ok? And we’ll see how you feel.” She says, my whole body jerking as without warning she grabs my cock with her perineum hand, stroking it, her fingers soft but gripping as she pumps.







 Smiling, her eyes going from mine to my cock as she jerks me off, I watch her chest jiggle as she pumps, my mouth open as I lay there, stunned and in heaven, her other hand massaging my balls.







 “Don’t try and be a hero ok? Just let it out as soon as you feel like it,” Doctor Joon purrs, my pre-come slicking up my shaft, making her handjob feel even more amazing.







 My balls rising, I grab at my thighs, not knowing what to do with my hands, my eyes staring at Doctor Joon, watching her as she smiles down at me, her expression mirthful and fun, my own contorting into an o-face.








 “Oh fuck! Oh fuck!”
 I grunt as my cock explodes. Without thinking, my arm reaches out and I hold Doctor Joon as I come, my hand gripping her ass I hold on for the ride, pulling her to me, her hand still pumping as my cock erupts, again and again, thick ropes of my goo splashing all over my belly and chest, my whole body flailing on the bed as I buck in climax, nearly pulling Doctor Joon on top of me in my excitement, her own eyes wide as she witnesses my huge load spurting from my fat cock.







 Twitching, I slowly come down from my orgasm, realization dawning on me that I’ve pinned Doctor Joon between the bed and my arm, my hand full of her perfect ass, my pelvis pumping into the air as Doctor Joon squeeze my cock from the base, pulling up, getting every last drop of my semen out.







 “Sorry,” I say as I let go of her ass, Doctor Joon dropping a few inches, informing me that I had pulled her enough that she had had to get on tippy toes to not fall onto the bed.







 “Quite alright, Jake. From your face, I could see you were lost in the moment,” Doctor Joon replies, letting go of my cock to grab a large swathe of paper towels.







 Dabbing at my thick load all over my torso, she continues, “That was quite possibly the largest amount of semen I’ve ever seen at one time, Jake. I’m pretty hopeful we’ve found what was wrong.”







 “I do feel a little better already, I must admit.”







 “Excellent,” Doctor Joon replies, now wiping my cock and balls gently with the towel, making me twitch in overly sensitive pleasure.







 Her cleaning of my body finished, Doctor Joon walks over and sits at her computer, typing a few things, her fingers making the keyboard clack softly in the otherwise quiet and still room. Laying there, I wonder if I should get dressed now and sit up, about to get off the bed.







 Turning from the computer screen, Doctor Joon flashes me a predatory smile, “Don’t get off the bed yet, Jake. I still need to do a few more tests.”







 “Oh, ok,” I answer, laying back down, feeling more than a little exposed just lying here, buck naked in this brightly lit room, Doctor Joon with her back to me as she rapidly types.







 Her typing finished, Doctor Joon swivels in her chair, now facing me. Her eyes roving up and down my body, I begin to blush again, her bottom lip bitten, I wonder if her panties are a little wet at this point, the thought of the Doctor getting aroused at the sight of my body turned me on again, my cock already feeling like it could start to swell again.







 At that moment Doctor Joon uncrosses her legs as she gets up from the chair, giving me a split-second glance at the white cotton of her underwear, making a lump appear in my throat as I convince myself that I saw the bulge of her sex, a crease running up the middle, her lips fat and swollen.







 Walking back over to me, she rests her hands with familiarity on my thigh, a wide smile on her lips.







 “I’m going to check the area again now ok? See if there’s any difference in your discomfort levels, Jake.”







 “Ok, Doctor Joon,” I reply, excited to have her hands on me again.







 Grabbing my balls, she lifts them in one delicate hand while her other starts exploring my perineum. Pressing and checking, she comes to where I was sore last time, this time feeling much less pain, although a small jolt still rocks me.







 “Still a little sore, Jake?”







 “A little bit, yeah,” I concede.







 “But not as much as before your orgasm?”







 “No, definitely not.”







 “Excellent, then we’re on the right track.”







 Her hand on my balls, massaging them slowly, Doctor Joon strokes my perineum, sending shoots of pleasure through me, “How long do you think it would take you to get aroused again, Jake?”







 “Umm, not long, I guess Doctor Joon,” I say, before adding after giving myself a little nudge, “You are very attractive, after all.”







 Her hands on my most sensitive of areas, Doctor Joon’s eyes bore into mine at this comment, like she’s trying to read me.







 “Well...thank you, Jake. You’re a very fit and attractive young man yourself, but I’m doing this to help you, not for my own personal gratification or anything,” Doctor Joon tells me, but something in her delivery sounds off, like she’s saying this more in case some third person somewhere is listening, not because it’s true.







 Stroking my balls, I study her in return, trying to read between the lines, wanting this hot MILF more and more, my body warming up again, getting used to being naked while she stands there fully clothed.







 “Of course. You’re a Doctor, Doctor Joon, but can I admit I’m extremely glad it’s you holding my balls right now and not some of the other Doctors that work here?” I say with a smile.







 “Haha, fair point, Jake. Now, shall we see about getting you aroused again? I think it’s best we give you another release, see if that makes things even better,” She says, acting as if jerking me off is somehow a standard thing in her day to day job, her hand grabbing my shaft and pumping it, wanting to coerce it back into stiffness.







 Laying there, a sexy MILF jerking me off, I know it won’t be long before I’m hard again anyway, but I decide to try and get things going a little further. I’m sure she wants me as much as I want her now, but her Hippocratic oath and professionalism are stopping her, making her reluctant to go further.







 “Doctor Joon?”







 “Yes, Jake?” She replies, her hand pumping my mostly soft cock, her other hand fondling my balls.







 “Can I...can I touch your butt? I think it will help me get hard quicker.”







 Watching me for long seconds, Doctor Joon seems to have some sort of internal struggle, before speaking, it sounding like she’s choosing every word very deliberately.







 “Ok, Jake But ONLY because it will help you. This is in
 no way
 a sexual liaison between the two of us.”







 “I understand,” I say, thinking I’ve figured out how to approach this within the framework of Doctor Joon’s mindset. Reaching out, my arm snaking behind the Doctor, I start to rub her ass, firm and pert, my fingers sliding between her cheeks before going back to groping her full rump.







 Concentrating on her handjob, Doctor Joon says nothing, but a flush of color across her face tells me she likes it, a small smile playing across her lips.







 Pumping my cock, her eyes now averted from mine, and focussing on my shaft, I watch her face as I slide my hand down her thigh, going back up but this time under her pencil skirt, her smooth skin electric to the touch. Her tight skirt keeps my hand close as I cup her ass, feeling the edge of her knickers, cotton as I suspected, by the feel of them.







 Starting to grow, my cock fattens in her hand, her fingers gripping my shaft as she pumps, her eyes glued to my growing member.







 Slipping under her panties, my fingers grope her bare ass, my hand sliding low, between her ass and thighs, the heat from her sex warming my fingers as I feel the wet patch of her panties, pressed against my hand.







 Silently, Doctor Joon shifts her weight, spreading her feet, standing with her legs apart now and I reach between her legs from the back, my fingers coming into contact with her slick sex, dribbling with lust, her inner thighs coated with her need.







 Gripping my shaft, she stops pumping and just squeezes my length momentarily as I slide a finger inside her, taking her mind off the job, her eyes closing and her mouth opening.







 Remembering herself, she opens her eyes and gets back to jerking me off, my fingering matching her jerking, watching her expression as she squirms on my hand, her pussy unbelievably wet.







 Our hands fondling one another, I tease her clit, feeling her legs wobble a few times as I find her weak spots, making her moan, her sex coating my hand. Finally, she looks at me, need in her eyes Pure, animal need.







 Grinding on my hand I can see how much she wants it and I offer her my shaft, within her framework.







 “Sorry Doctor Joon, but after coming so recently, I think I’m going to need something even more...stimulating to get me to orgasm,” I say, my eyes glancing down at her crotch, my meaning obvious.







 “Yes, I see what you mean, Jake,” Doctor Joon says, stepping up the step to end up standing above me, her feet on either side, my view up her pencil shirt showing me a soaking wet pair of white cotton panties.







 Lowering herself down until she straddling me, Doctor Joon reaches under her pencil skirt and pulls her panties aside, grabbing my cock and aiming it for her sex.







 With a low guttural moan of pleasure, Doctor Joon impales herself on my cock, my shaft sliding into her slick sex, her body gripping my girth and squeezing as I enter her.







 My balls against her ass, Doctor Joon starts to rock back and forth, milking my cock, her face flushed, her hands steadying herself on my chest, her eyes screwed shut and her mouth open.







 My hands cupping her ass through her skirt, I try to last while her tight little pussy squeezes my cock like it’s never been squeezed before, Doctor Joon’s pussy tight and shallow, bottoming out on my as I feel her cervix with each pump, filling her as much as he can possibly be filled.







 Pinching my nipples, Doctor Joon appears to have forgotten about the pretense of making me come, her attention now focussed on her own body and climax, her pelvis rocking back and forth with growing speed as she rides me, my cock her plaything.







 Reaching up, I fondle her breasts through the blouse and bra, still able to feel her erect nipples as they poke at her brassiere, her long hair flowing down and swaying as she bucks atop me.







 I open my mouth to talk dirty to her, but a finger goes over my lips, silencing me. Without opening her eyes, she shakes her head, biting her bottom lip, her pussy contracting rapidly around my girth.







 Taking the hint, I stay silent for her, letting her enjoy herself and have her way with me, my hands tweaking her nipples and fondling her breasts.







 Suddenly, with a stifled series of grunts, Doctor Joon starts to come on me, her fists thumping on my chest as she rides her climax, her body trembling on top of me as I feel her sex convulse around my manhood, buried to the hilt inside her, her head leaning forward, her long black hair falling and covering her face as she shakes in pleasure, my hands sliding down to her ass and holding on as she pumps.







 Trembling to a stop, she lifts her head and silently takes deep gulps of air, her face flushed, her hands rubbing on my chest, almost apologetically after smacking at me in the throes of orgasm.







 Smiling, she leans forward, her hands on the bed on either side of my head, her hair tickling me, her breasts tantalizingly close. Pumping her pelvis, she starts to ilk my cock.







 “Your turn, Jake.”







 Silently, I smile and nod, my hands on her ass as she slides back and forth on my fat cock, absolutely drenched in her lust juices.







 Riding me quickly, flexing her pussy with a cheeky grin, Doctor Joon wraps her sex tightly around my shaft and squeezes, her body soon making my balls rise, my point of no return rapidly approaching.







 Staring at each other, she smiles and gets close but never close enough for me to kiss her, my lips desperate to press against hers, but never able to. My hands up her back, I try to bring her closer but she resists with another smile and a shake of her head, her eyes twinkling with mirth, seeing me aroused and in need of her lips.







 My balls tight to my body, Doctor Joon gyrates and rides me, my face contorting as my orgasm hits, Doctor Joon watching my face closely as I stop caring, my orgasm all-consuming and small details like what I look like as I come ceasing to matter.







 As I erupt, I grunt tries to escape me but Doctor Joon puts a hand over my mouth, holding it there as I buck and thrash under her, pumping my heavy load deep into her tight pussy, Doctor Joon running as she watches me come, wide-eyed and silent, my cock pulsating as it spurts several more times, my load filling her tiny sex.







 My bucking over, Doctor Joon slowly takes her palm from my mouth, letting me suck in air, a devilish grin still plastered on her face, my hot load swirling around inside her, heating her up from within.







 Sitting up, still straddling me, Doctor Joon gyrates on my cock, feeling my load inside her as she stirs it with my length.







 “An now, Jake? Feeling better?”







 “Much better, thank you,” I answer, still wanting to kiss her, her plump lips having never touched mine.







 “Excellent,” She replies, slowly lifting herself off me, her pencil skirt blocking my view, not giving me a chance to glimpse her freshly juiced pussy as she walks down the steps, “You can put your clothes back on now.” She adds as she stands there, watching me.







 Getting off the bed, I get back into my clothes, the large, sticky wet patch around my crotch making my boxers cling to my body as I get myself appropriate for leaving her room, not exactly wanting to walk out into the waiting area looking like I’ve just fucked, even though I have.







 Adjusting her panties, putting them back in their proper position, Doctor Joon watches as I get dressed, a finger toying with her hair, a relaxed expression on her face.







 “Ok Jake, I think we’ve made some good progress here, but I’d like to book your in for a check-up to make sure everything is ok for say, a week from now?”







 Reading between the lines, I smile as I finish getting dressed, keen for the next appointment.







 “Yeah, that would be great. I mean, you know, to stay healthy and stuff.”







 “Haha, ok then Jake, I’ll see you in a week,” Says Doctor Joon, before breaking character for just a second to lean down and grab my cock, talking to it directly, “And I’ll see you in a week too, big boy.”







END
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