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Excerpt:

“But Julie, you just have to get the summer job program with me. You just have to!”

Sometimes I wanted to slap Tawny. But only sometimes. Only when she was whiny like right now.

I couldn’t, though. She was my best friend, after all. We’d been BFFs since kindergarten, and she always had my best interest at heart.

We both wanted to get summer jobs so we could raise some cash for hot clothes before we started college in the fall. We had our hearts set on working as guests liaisons Club Cabana Resort. It was right on the beach. Right where all the hot guys would be. And at eighteen, guys were about all Tawny and I thought about.

“I’ll figure out something.”

“But the sign up is next Monday, that’s only five days away, and it’s very hard to get an appointment with a doctor that soon, especially since the pandemic.”

“I know all that,” I assured her. “You’re lucky your father is a doctor…”

Laying on Tawny’s unmade bed, I played with her snow white kitten Tassels. I would hide the small ball in the folds of her bedding and Tassels would find it. We did this over and over, and the kitten seemed to never tire of it. She purred contentedly as if wanting me to continue our little game.

I was so caught up in playing with Tassels that I almost forgot about my dilemma.

Almost…

***

I had been cutting eyes over at Dr. McCord all evening, even during dinner since I’d been invited to join Tawny and her family. He sat on one of the side chairs with his wife on the other, and Tawny and I huddled on the sofa. I hoped his wife wouldn’t notice where my attention was directed, but he was too hard to resist. A huge hulk of a man, not muscular but not gone to fudge either, Dr. Matt McCord had steely-gray eyes, a strong jaw with just a hint of a beard, broad square shoulders, a stocky build like a quarterback that some girls like, and, of course, it didn’t hurt one bit that he was a  doctor!

After Mrs. McCord went up to get ready for bed and Tawny was in the kitchen making us a snack, Mr. McCord shifted over to the sofa closer to me…

“I’ve got an idea about how you can get a physical on short notice,” he said in hushed tones as if he didn’t want to risk someone overhearing. Like Tawny. Or his wife.

My eyebrows arched, but it was as much surprise at his closeness to me as it was what he'd just said. “You do?”

He nodded slowly. “I do,” he assured me. “Interested?”

End of Excerpt
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Chapter one

“But Julie, you just have to get the summer job program with me. You just have to!”

Sometimes I wanted to slap Tawny. But only sometimes. Only when she was whiny like right now.

I couldn’t, though. She was my best friend, after all. We’d been BFFs since kindergarten, and she always had my best interest at heart.

We both wanted to get summer jobs so we could raise some cash for hot clothes before we started college in the fall. We had our hearts set on working as guests liaisons Club Cabana Resort. It was right on the beach. Right where all the hot guys would be. And at eighteen, guys were about all Tawny and I thought about.

“I’ll figure out something.”

“But the sign up is next Monday, that’s only five days away, and it’s very hard to get an appointment with a doctor that soon, especially since the pandemic.”

“I know all that,” I assured her. “You’re lucky your father is a doctor…”

Laying on Tawny’s unmade bed, I played with her snow white kitten Tassels. I would hide the small ball in the folds of her bedding and Tassels would find it. We did this over and over, and the kitten seemed to never tire of it. She purred contentedly as if wanting me to continue our little game.

I was so caught up in playing with Tassels that I almost forgot about my dilemma.

Almost…

***

I had been cutting eyes over at Dr. McCord all evening, even during dinner since I’d been invited to join Tawny and her family. He sat on one of the side chairs with his wife on the other, and Tawny and I huddled on the sofa. I hoped his wife wouldn’t notice where my attention was directed, but he was too hard to resist. A huge hulk of a man, not muscular but not gone to fudge either, Dr. Matt McCord had steely-gray eyes, a strong jaw with just a hint of a beard, broad square shoulders, a stocky build like a quarterback that some girls like, and, of course, it didn’t hurt one bit that he was a  doctor!

After Mrs. McCord went up to get ready for bed and Tawny was in the kitchen making us a snack, Mr. McCord shifted over to the sofa closer to me…

“I’ve got an idea about how you can get a physical on short notice,” he said in hushed tones as if he didn’t want to risk someone overhearing. Like Tawny. Or his wife.

My eyebrows arched, but it was as much surprise at his closeness to me as it was what he'd just said. “You do?”

He nodded slowly. “I do,” he assured me. “Interested?”

Now it was my turn to nod. “I need the physical before Monday, so yes.”

“Okay, I believe I can help you,” he offered. “Just drop by the clinic in the morning, and I’ll see what I can do to work you in between the appointments of my other patients.”

“Really? That’d be great,” I said, excitement in my voice and the words louder than I’d intended.

For an older man, Dr. McCord was gorgeous and I could imagine having his hands all over my body as he went about doing my physical. Mmm. This would probably be the best physical of my life. Not that I’d had many. But I’d been dreading the whole ordeal, and now it suddenly seemed very exciting.

Chapter Two

I had come into the clinic as Dr. McCord had told me to do. I signed in and seated myself in the waiting room facing the nurses’ desk.

I noticed the older nurse with a low-rise orange beehive hairdo eyeing me closely. She stood behind the two younger nurses, one a blonde and the other dark-haired, seated at the window. She seemed to be giving them some kind of instructions, but she seemed distracted from the second I walked in. She darted her eyes to me and then back to the nurses as if she were suspicious of something. I tried not to make eye contact with her.

I shifted in my seat, pretended I was checking my phone for messages, and hoped Dr. McCord would finish with his morning patients so he could call me in as quickly as possible.

I just wanted to get this over with.

When one of the younger nurses slid the glass partition open and called me up to the desk, I nearly lost my shit right there. My heart beat loudly as I stood and made my way up to the desk. I stood there, afraid to breathe.

The older nurse had her back to me now, going over a file with the dark-haired woman. I was grateful for this. I could only imagine the looks she’d be giving me.

“Yes?” I said as innocently as I could.

The blonde nurse smiled and handed me a clipboard with paperwork attached. “Since you’re a new patient, you’ll need to fill in these forms,” she told me.

Sudden relief. I could breathe again. So that’s all it was… “Oh. Okay.” I took the clipboard and she handed me a pen. “Do I give these to the doctor or bring them back to you?”

“Bring them back to me when you’re finished.”

I nodded. “Okay.”

I went back to my seat and filled in the forms as quickly as I could.

When I finally looked up again, the older nurse was gone and only the younger nurses remained behind the desk. I wondered where she had gone. Had she gone to inquire of Dr. McCord about me?

I wasn’t a regular patient here, after all… But Dr. McCord was a doctor and I was a legit patient, I reminded myself. Why should I be so uneasy about having my best friend’s father give me a physical?

Chapter Three

When the nurse called my name, I hurriedly went to the double doors that led to the exam rooms. I expected the nurse to open the doors and invite me in, but instead Tawny's father stood there, his face creased with worry.

“Dr. McCord,” I said, “is everything okay?”

“Well, I hope so,” he said, not sounding all that certain. “Come with me.”

I followed him, the unease I’d just felt at the nurse’s desk creeping back in big time.

He took me to a smaller waiting area. I figured I’d be waiting here until he called me to go into the examination area.

“Listen, Julie,” he started, taking deep breaths, “I think we’ll have to postpone your physical for today.”

I stared at him. “Why?” All my hopes of getting this taken care of before Monday dropped to my stomach…

“The head nurse from the hospital, Nurse Gretchen Buckley, is here.”

The older woman with the orange updo. “Okay.”

“She keeps an eagle-eye on everything,” he explained. “I had planned to work in your physical between other patients, but now that she’s here it complicates things.”

“How?”

“Well, she has this policy where she has to be there for the examination of any new patient,” he told me. “She’d have to be in there when I examine you, and she’ll ask questions. I’d rather we not disclose that I know you personally, and I don’t want to lie because that can lead to complications later on.” He took a deep breath. “If she wasn’t here, it wouldn’t be a problem.”

“So… what does this mean?”

He put a big, warm hand on my shoulder. “Well, it means I’ll need to reschedule your appointment.”

I swallowed hard. “When?”

“That’s just it. I don’t know yet. I’ll let you know. Maybe I can call you or better yet text you when I know.”

“I need this physical before Monday,” I reminded him. “It’s already Thursday, so…”

He nodded. “I know. I’ll do my best.”

“Thanks anyway,” I said, feeling less certain than he sounded. “I’ll watch for your text.”

“I’ll get back to you as soon as I can,” he promised, giving my shoulder a nice squeeze that made me tingle inside despite the tension I felt from this latest obstacle.

“Thanks again,” I said and headed out. I should have said ‘Thanks for nothing’, but I didn’t want to be rude no matter how frustrated I was… He had tried. It wasn’t his fault. Besides, tomorrow was Friday and surely he’d be able to work me in then.

If Nurse Gretchen was gone by then, that is…

Chapter Four

“It’s Friday and you still haven't booked a doctor’s appointment for your check-up,” Tawny worried while we lounged around the pool in her parent’s backyard.

“Just a couple of days to go. Time’s running out. You’re never gonna get this done in time!”

I glanced over at her. “I should have a response from a doctor at any moment.”

Tawny arched her eyebrows. I could see them even above her sunglasses. “Really? You really think that’s going to come through at the last minute?”

I shrugged. “It could.”

She sighed and laid back against her lounge chair. “It’ll be a miracle if it does. The sign up for applications is first thing Monday morning.”

“Miracles do happen,” I said in a soft voice tinged with uncertainty. “Sometimes.”

“We’ll see,” Tawny said, still doubtful.

I frowned and laid back, my phone in my hand, staring at the blank screen. I was waiting for my phone to ding. I’d been waiting all morning. Now it was well into the afternoon. Come on, stupid phone, I taunted it. Ding already!

Only thing was… it didn’t.

***

That evening, Dr. McCord and Mrs. McCord went out to dinner. They were late getting back. Tawny and I watched videos and goofed off, mostly talking about the hot guys we’d meet when we worked this summer at the resort.

But in the back of my mind, I kept thinking it would probably never happen. I’m sure Tawny had the same thoughts. After all it was Friday night and I still hadn’t gotten the physical I needed for the job interview.

I guess Dr. McCord wasn’t able to fit me in after all.

By the time Dr. McCord and his wife got home from dinner, Tawny and I had moved upstairs to her room and lay on her bed. We cuddled Tassels and I told her I thought I’d stay the night. She seemed okay with it.

Her parents stuck their heads in the door to say goodnight, and I could have sworn Dr. McCord tried to signal me with his eyes. I couldn’t make out what he was trying to say.

Later, unable to sleep with so much on my mind, I went down for a glass of water. There was a small night light in the kitchen, but it was still pretty dark.

I came around the island and bumped right into something.

Or I should say someone.

“I’m sorry,” I said, expecting it to be Mrs. McCord getting a glass of water as I planned to do.

“It’s okay, Julie,” a deep male voice I knew all too well said. He put his big hands on my bare shoulders to steady me. I stood there in my sheer shorty gown and shivered, but it wasn’t because I was cold. “I was hoping you’d come down. I’ve been waiting for you.”

My eyes stretched wide. “Really?” I asked, confused. “Why?”

He took a deep breath. “I have a plan to get your physical completed on time,” he told me.

He explained what I should do when I arrived at the clinic so we could keep it hush-hush.

He gave me a little hug, and I could feel the warmth of his huge body against mine. I even thought I felt something else. Something hard.

But I’m sure I must have been mistaken.

After the hug, he headed back up to bed. I stood there, feeling a little trickle of wetness between my legs. I savored the feeling, then got a drink of water and went back to Tawny’s room.

She was sound asleep on her side. I fought the urge to awaken her and tell her the good news. I’m sure she’d have been as happy as I was… except I remembered something important.

I couldn’t tell her.

Tawny couldn’t know that her father was the one giving me the physical. I’d have to make up something. Maybe I could tell her that at the last minute a doctor had texted that he had a cancellation on Saturday…

I picked up Tassels from the foot of the bed, slipped back between the covers and lay the kitten beside me so we could get some sleep.

Tomorrow is a big day…

***

I parked my used but recently painted turquoise Ford Fiesta in the parking lot where Dr. McCord instructed me to. Behind a row of hedges along the front, making it less visible from the road out front.

Wasting no time, I grabbed my small handbag and headed inside.

I entered the clinic through the side door that Dr. McCord had left unlocked for me. I made my way down the narrow hallway and pushed through another door. I had barely stepped inside the waiting room when I came face to face with her…

Chapter Five

“Tawny!” I screamed, completely taken by surprise at the sight of her sitting there in the waiting room. I froze in my tracks. Why the hell was she here?

Tawny hurried to me. “Dad said go right in,” she said.

I frowned. I’d expected her to be pissed that her dad was giving me a physical. “Wha-at? Why are you here?”

“Never mind that,” she said, with an urgency in her voice. “Get in there. Let Dad do your exam so we can get the paperwork we need for your job interview!”

“Are you sure?”

Her eyes met mine and she nodded. “It’s the only way.”

I took a deep breath, still unsure what was going on. “Okay,” I agreed and hurried through the double doors she pointed to.

Those doors led to the rear of the clinic where the exam rooms were, and I’d only just pushed through those doors when I saw Dr. McCord waiting for me at the end of the hallway. He was dressed in his dark blue scrubs with a serious, determined look on his handsome face. I don’t think he’d ever looked more appealing. But I had to remind myself why I was here.

“What’s going on?” I asked when I reached him. “Why is Tawny out there in the waiting room?”

He sighed. “I had to tell her,” he said, “because–”

But I didn’t let him finish. “Why?”

He heaved, exuding frustration. “Because I needed someone to keep watch.”

“Keep watch?” I repeated, still unsure what was going on.

He stared right at me. I felt a little tingle.

“Yes,” he said in that serious, doctorly way of his. “I needed someone to keep an eye out in case someone shows up. We don’t want anyone unexpectedly dropping in on us during the exam.”

“Anyone like…?”

“Nurse Gretchen for one,” he answered. “All she has to do is drive by and see a car in the parking lot. Or decide she could catch up on some paperwork or sort patient files. If she comes by for any reason, we’re busted.”

I shivered. “Seriously?”

He nodded. “Yep, but if we get on with it, maybe we can finish and no one will be the wiser.”

That sounded good to me, I thought as he led me to an exam room and ushered me inside.

***

Once we were inside, I took a seat on the edge of the exam table, the paper cover crinkling noisily beneath me, and Dr. McCord explained what the physical entailed.

“You’ll take a sleeping pill and drift off,” he explained. “It’ll just make the whole exam go smoother. You won’t be completely out of it or even completely asleep. You’ll kind of be drowsy, maybe in a light sleep, just drifting in and out and enjoying absolute calm until the pill wears off.”

After hearing that, I was kind of looking forward to it.

His eyes fixed on mine. “How’s that sound?”

I had to keep from smiling. “That sounds nice,” I said in a quiet voice.

He did smile, seeming pleased. “You’ll see. It’ll be fine. You won’t feel any discomfort, and you might even enjoy it.”

That was what I was counting on!

“Now get undressed, slip into that hospital gown.” He pointed to the ugly greige-colored lump at the end of the exam table. “I’ll be right back with your pill.”

I nodded as he left the exam room.

I quickly kicked off my sandals and shimmied out of my t-shirt and shorts. I shivered at the coolness of the room as I shrugged into the gown and wished it was warmer, more attractive and maybe not so thin. I could almost imagine it being see-through. Hmmm. I thought of handsome Dr. McCord and wondered if that would be such a bad thing.

After straightening the gown the best that I could, I realized there was no way I could tie the sash in back. This thought unsettled me a bit. I stood there, feeling foolish and awkward when Dr. McCord came back into the room.

To my surprise, he took one look at me, put what he was carrying on the small table by the door and motioned for me to turn around, placing my back to him. He took the ends of the sash in his hands, and began to tie it securely. His big fingers brushed against my bare flesh, sending pulsing shivers through me. I hadn’t expected to feel exactly this way. I thought I’d be excited, but I hadn’t expected to feel this way exactly.

So damned aroused.

“How’s that?” he asked when he’d finished.

“Good,” I said simply, not trusting myself to say too much in case my voice gave me away.

I turned to face him and I saw he’d brought in the pill in a small plastic cup and a glass of water.

He picked them up and handed them to me.

“Take these,” he instructed. “You won’t feel anything immediately, but it'll slowly take effect.”

I nodded and did as he said. When I finished, he took the empty cup and the remainder of the glass of water from me. “I’ll be right back,” he told me. While I’m gone, why don’t you crawl onto the exam table, lay on your back and relax.”

I took a deep breath, the anticipation getting to me. I could actually feel myself getting more aroused. My pussy quivered like it was about to be fucked. I had to remind myself that there wasn’t much of a chance of that happening.

When  the door closed, I settled down onto the exam table, hating the tacky feel of the crinkly paper, but despite that, I started to relax almost immediately. The room was cool, but it didn’t feel so bad now. I think the gown helped some, and the steamy arousal that was building inside me helped even more.

By the time the doctor came back in, I was in lalaland. I felt so drowsy that I actually drifted off to sleep before he even started the exam.

The weird thing was that even though I wasn’t in a deep sleep, the pill kept me sleepy, kept me in a light dream-like state. I knew he was there. I could hear him moving around. I even felt it when he touched me.

But I wasn’t fully conscious.

It was like I was caught up in a semi-sleep state brought on by the pill.

I lay there as he moved closer to the exam table, brushing against my sleeping body. I felt his hands touch my shoulders and lift. Hmmm, he was turning me over on my stomach.

When he finished, I felt something that truly surprised me even in the drowsy state I was in.

He untied the gown!

I felt him open the back. He lightly massaged my shoulders, and I expected the feel of latex. But it felt like he wasn’t wearing gloves, more like skin to skin contact. His hands touched my upper back, his fingers trailing down just above my buttocks. The feel of his warm fingertips against my skin sent nice ripples through me.

He skipped over my ass, and let his fingers graze the back of my thighs. Nice. Then he briefly felt my calves as if he were massaging them. After a while, I felt his big hands encircle my ankles as he lifted my legs apart.

I felt him move up between my legs, pushing my ass cheeks apart, wider and wider. Then he let go. I heard him moving about. When he returned, he pushed my buttocks apart again and placed a finger at my tight anus. I felt a wetness, a thick creamy substance on his fingers as he pressed a thick digit into my asshole. He pushed just inside, seemed to feel around, then wiggling his finger inside me, he pushed further in.

Even drowsy as I was, I felt my breath clutch as he shoved his big, thick finger all the way up inside my rear! It was so freaking erotic. I had never had anything inside there before. It was wild thinking my best friend’s father’s shoving his big finger up my tight little hole!

Although I wish he had left it in longer, he pulled his finger out suddenly.

But he replaced it with something bigger and thicker!

I stirred in my sleep, vaguely aware of what was happening and totally surprised that my best friend’s dad, a doctor no less, would engage in anal sex. I’d heard about it, but I’d never known anyone who actually did it. I certainly had never had anal sex myself, but as he sunk into me deeper and slowly rocked into me, it felt nice with just a little discomfort that only added to the thrill of what he was doing. It wasn’t so bad. Not bad at all, really. It felt better than I could ever have imagined. I always thought having something shoved up my rear would be horribly uncomfortable. Vaguely I realized the sleeping pill may have taken the edge off, but that didn’t take away from the pleasure that surged through me.

He continued to shove into my rear for a while, even breathing so heavily, I thought he might come. But I guess it was just the excitement of what he was doing. Maybe it was his first time too? I didn’t know, but I didn’t mind if he chose me for his first.

When he pulled out, I heard him wiping himself off and fabric rustling as he adjusted his scrubs. Then he took a few seconds to wipe me clean as well, paying careful attention to wiping my little hole.

After he finished, he rolled me over on my side, paused, letting a hand cup my ass and drift down my thigh. Then he gently shoved me over onto my back and took the time to make sure I was laying perfectly flat, that my arms were at my sides and that my legs were perfectly straight and slightly apart.

Even in my sleep, I felt like I was on display, and it was exciting, especially knowing that his eyes were on me. I had his full attention, and he was just getting started.

I hoped!

I felt him near my upper body, his face right near mine. At first I thought he was going to kiss me, and I secretly hoped he would. But instead I felt him run a finger along my lips as if he were tracing them. I wondered if he was checking to make sure I was still asleep.

I was.

I felt him push his finger just inside my lips and then pull out.

Apparently he was convinced that I was indeed asleep, and he was ready to move on.

Hopefully to even more exciting things!

When he removed the hospital gown and cast it aside, I was pretty sure my wish was about to come true. Things were going to heat up. I just wondered how hot it would get!

I felt him fondle my breasts, lift and heft them, kneading and caressing my fleshy mounds. Mmm. That felt so good, but it felt even better when he slid his rough fingertips across my nipples, grazing the tips. I wanted to moan out loud, and I believe a little gasp escaped my lips.

When he pinched my nipples, squeezing the tips and letting his fingernails scrape across the very ends, I again stirred in my sleep. Tossing a little, I let out a series of little sounds, mostly gasps that echoed each movement of his fingers. But I didn’t wake up. I knew what was going on, what he was doing, even felt his hands all over me, but I remained in my semi-conscious state.

He leaned in and I could feel his warm breath against the coolness of my erect nipples. He licked my flesh breasts, then ran his tongue in wet circles around my nipples, sucking first the tip and then the entire nipple into his mouth as he suckled long and hard.

Having his mouth on me–devouring my tits–felt so damned incredible that I didn’t want him to stop. I had to resist reaching up, even in my drowsy state, and holding his mouth to my tits.

When he finally pulled away, I let out a little sorrowful whimper. I’m not sure he heard me. If he did, he didn’t miss a beat and kept right on with what he was going.

He slid his hands down my waist, over my hips and along the outer sides of my thighs. Then he placed his hands between my thighs and pushed them apart, making my pussy even more visible.

I felt him hovering over me. I could feel his warm breath against my cool pussy lips. He cupped my hairy mound, felt along my slit, and then rubbed around the edges as if he were checking for something. Swelling? I didn’t know, but it felt good. Just having his hands so close to my pussy felt freaking awesome!

My pussy clenched like mad, and I felt my wetness growing and the first drops of my pussy juices seeping out.

But I wanted more.

I even raised my little hips slightly, bucking against his hand. I don’t know if he noticed, but he didn’t pull his hand away. 

I guess that’s when he noticed my wetness because he traced a finger along my slit, smearing my juices. He even pushed inside my pussy slightly, making my breath catch in my throat as he twisted his fingers and more juices poured from me, soaking his fingers.

As Dr. McCord slid his fingers in deeper, a soft moan escaped my lips. I knew I probably shouldn't be enjoying this, especially with my best friend's dad, but I couldn't help myself. The whole thing was totally taboo, I know, but it was also too much to resist. Like I said, I just couldn't help myself. My best friend's sexy daddy was giving me what I wanted, plunging his fingers into my juicy snatch and wiggling his fingers around, slowly moving them in and out of my slippery tunnel. I felt my pussy stretch to accommodate his big, thick fingers. It'd been a while since I'd had anything inside my twat, and his fingers felt enormous inside my snug tightness.

The doctor continued to finger me, bringing me closer and closer to orgasm. When my breathing grew shallow and I was sure I would come, he suddenly pulled his fingers from my soppy pussy and I figured that was that. I felt an immediate stab of disappointment. I hadn't taken Tawny’s dad for a tease, he had always seemed like a take charge kind of guy.

Until now.

Only thing is, he wasn’t giving up as I had worried. I felt him crawl onto the end of the exam table, push my legs even further apart, then sink between my thighs, his face right in my snatch. I could feel his hot breath against my twat as he breathed in and out. Next thing I knew, he leaned in and face-planted into my creamy pie!

Chapter Six

He began by licking my damp pussy lips, up and down, gradually letting his tongue slip between my slit as he lapped at my juicy cum. It felt amazing, especially when he stuck his tongue in and let it sink inside me as far as it could go.

His nose rubbed at my aroused little clit while he licked and sucked at my needy, clingy pussy.

He did this for a while, even using one of his hands to tweak my little bud into full arousal. This was so stimulating that I nearly came several times, and I knew I would come if he kept at it.

But as if he instinctively knew I was about to lose it all right there, he pulled back and lifted himself.

When he sank back down his cock was pressing hard at my wet slit, and all I could think was…

Do it! Do it!

He felt so big and I wanted it so bad!

My eyes fluttered open, but I was still highly drowsy and nowhere near fully awake.

Dr. McCord’s big hands gripped my fleshy thighs, digging in and lifting my knees. My eyes slowly adjusted and I stared at him. His eyes were fixed on mine.

I held my breath for Dr. McCord to plunge in, but he hesitated.

He was positioned between my widely spread legs, his cock huge with a mushroomed head and fully erect. A little gasp escaped my lips. I hadn’t expected him to be so well hung. He was even bigger than I had first thought… massive, and a thought flitted through my head. Could that big thing even fit in my tight pussy?

The thing is, at that damned moment I didn't give it anymore thought. I didn’t really care. I just wanted it inside me. The only thing worrying me was whether he’d go through with it or back out. One thing I’d noticed about Dr. McCord. He didn’t seem like the kind of man who’d back down.

And I was counting on that.

“You want me to?”

Even in my semi-sleep state, I managed to mumble, “Go for it!”

And he did.

With everything he had, he lunged into me, thrusting into me like a man possessed and filling with the biggest, thickest cock I’d ever seen. He had all in, balls deep, because I could feel his big, heavy balls slapping against my ass cheeks in a steady, pounding rhythm.

By now I was fully awake and being taken on the ride of my life. Having this big beast of a man between my legs was even more thrilling than I’d ever imagined!

Mmmm. I could feel my orgasm building toward its peak. At first just small, needling circles around my navel and in my lower stomach and then spreading down into my core. My breathing became labored. I didn’t know how long I could last.

“Ohmigod! I’m so close. I’m gonna cum!” I said loudly through clenched teeth. I couldn’t hold on much longer, and I had a feeling he knew it too.

“Just let it go, Julie,” the big man said in a deep, sexy voice dripping with lust. “Don’t hold back.”

With that, Dr. McCord pounded my pussy with everything he had, and I could hardly believe the heated sensations his movements sent through my body. The big brute of a man slammed into me, plowing my pussy with a sweet, hot friction I could never have imagined. I had never experienced sex like this, and I remember thinking this was what it was like to be with an older, experienced man who knew how to give it to you good while hitting all the right spots.

Suddenly Dr. McCord grunted and stiffened, then, as if  he had caught his second wind and then some, he fucked into me harder and deeper, gushing his cum into me, filling me with his creamy warmth.

I couldnt believe my best friend’s dad was fucking me like a mad man while she sat in the waiting room keeping lookout. It was mind-blowing, but not nearly as much as the hard, rough plowing Mr. McCord was giving my recently checked little pussy!

I’m not sure if we’ll do it again. Maybe. If he wants to… I didn’t have time to think about that now, though.

The feel of his cum hitting the deepest depths of my pussy suddenly sent sparks of electricity through me and I began to orgasm again and again. Multiple orgasms while the big man who lay between my legs kept fucking me through his climax and mine.

When we were spent, he heaved a few deep breaths and rolled off of me, still clinging to my body and pulling me with him. He landed on his back and I lay half on top of him and half off. He turned his head and unexpectedly gave me a full lip-to-lip kiss.

When our kiss broke, he lay back, closed his eyes and held me close to him with one thick arm.

After we’d recovered, he let go of me, slid off the exam table and straightened his scrubs. I watched, kinda feeling sad it was over, but still exhilarated by what had just happened.

Without saying anything about what had happened between us, he left to go get Tawny.

Alone, I dressed and waited for Tawny and her dad.

He had seemed quiet before he left the exam room. I hoped he wasn’t feeling guilty, but I couldn’t think about that right now or let on anything to Tawny. All I could do was be grateful I’d gotten my physical on time and think of how incredible sex with my best friend’s dad had been…

***

Tawny came into the exam room. Dr. McCord was nowhere to be seen. I figured he was cleaning up or closing up the place.

“We did it!” Tawny said as soon as she stepped in the door. She grabbed me in a tight embrace and we jumped up and down, hugging while we laughed and celebrated our success.

“Thanks to your dad,” I said against her cheek.

“We have a lot to thank him for,” she said, laughing, sounding pleased.

You just don’t know how much! I thought, but I didn’t say it out loud.

No one could know what had happened that Saturday morning between Dr. McCord and I. Whether it happened again or not…

It was our little secret.

the end

Thanks for Reading!
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