
        
            
                
            
        

    
Bred by her Doctor

Dr Harrison frowned as he checked his appointment list for that day. For the most part it was a typical day at the fertility clinic he worked for. The usual mixture of couple’s seeking confirmation of their fertility and a few check in’s for those undergoing IVF. What stood out though was a single name with a vague note saying ‘check-up’.

Samantha Stone.

Pulling up her records again to make sure he hadn’t missed anything the tall dark-skinned Dr Harrison continued to frown as he checked everything over.

“She does know I’m not her regular Doctor right?” He asked his assistant who just chuckled and shook her head.

“I think she’s here for more then a check-up Doctor” She pointed out with a smirk.

Dr Harrison rolled his eyes. He knew the other people at the clinic liked to joke half his patients were there simply to see him but he seriously doubted that. He was performing a valuable service in helping people have children. Something he had always had a passion for after seeing his own parents struggle with having a second child after he was born. Their ultimately thwarted desire had effected them deeply and so he had found himself specialising more and more in reproductive health and fertility when he was studying.

Of course the jokes about seeing the ‘tall dark and handsome’ Doctor for help with having a baby came thick and fast. He had even found himself on the receiving end of some insulting comments from women’s boyfriends and husbands. One seemed to be convinced he was sterile and so when his wife got pregnant he believed their charming Doctor must have been making some house calls…

“She’s just paranoid. She has no reason to be questioning her fertility. She’s young and healthy. These constant check-in’s will only indulge her hypochondriac tendencies. I’ll have to explain this is her last visit until she’s actually in a relationship and has been trying for a few months…” He explained.

It’s not that he didn’t like seeing Samantha. She was a bright, funny and beautiful 25 year old who was always very friendly. It’s just that he had a lot more patients who needed his help a lot more than she did. Every time he saw her he was taking time away from people truly desperate for a baby.

“Well I’ll let you be the one to tell her. I’m needed in Doctor Farlow’s office” His assistant commented.

He watched her leave and prepared himself mentally to try and put off Samantha from booking another follow-up. He would have been a lot more confident, if it wasn’t for the fact he had already tried 5 times to stop her from visiting again in the past year. She just looked at him with her big pleading eyes and he never had the heart to turn her away.

The fact that she was very attractive with certain enticing ‘assets’ probably played more a part in that than he would care to admit. Something he was reminded of as the cheerful Samantha literally bounced into the room.

“Hi Doctor. Thank you so much for seeing me” She told him happily as she hopped into the nearby chair.

“Always happy to see you Samantha” He smiled back.

Unfortunately that was also true. He did like seeing her. Talking to her. Enjoying the way she would nod along obediently with what he said. Always keen to follow her Doctor’s instructions…

“I know you’re probably sick of seeing me by this point…” She told him with a little nervous giggle.

He was about to bring up her frequent visits. About to point out she was taking up a lot of his time. About to tell her this would be the final visit. As he looked into her big blue eyes and watched her nervously push her blonde hair out of her face he just couldn’t bring himself to do it.

“I’d never get tired of seeing you” He reassured her even as he internally cringed at his continuing cowardice.

Samantha’s beaming smile soon made him forget his failures however. She always seemed so happy to please him. He was beginning to wonder if his assistant had called it right and she was indeed there to see him.

Had he not been her doctor he would have happily asked her out. Though given his long hours of work and continual study the idea of a relationship didn’t fit well for him. He’d had a few one-night stands but stopped that fairly quickly. What he really wanted from a relationship couldn’t happen from a one-night stand. Well without a bit of irresponsible behaviour at least.

“I’m so happy to hear that Doctor” She told him as she leaned over slightly to slip her phone back into her bag, his eyes helplessly drawn to her breasts as the low-cut top she wore displayed them beautifully.

“So what’s the reason for our visit today? I have already examined you, taken bloodwork, talked through some common reasons behind infertility…” He told her.

Truthfully he was wondering what increasing implausible excuse she had for another visit.

“Well… It’s a little embarrassing…” She told him with another adorable little blush spreading across her cheeks.

“I regularly talk about people’s sex lives. I doubt you can say anything I’d be shocked by” He pointed out kindly.

“OK… You see… I was out on a friend’s bachelor party… Another friend getting married… I was drinking a lot…” She started.

Dr Harrison nodded along, already knowing where this was going and finding himself more interested than he should be.

“I met this guy… We started fooling around… And I wouldn’t normally… But I was very drunk…” She stammered, almost guiltily as she explained.

“I am going to assume there was no protection in this scenario?” He asked her, cutting things short.

“No Doctor…” She agreed.

“You had sex with him bareback and he came inside you?” He asked bluntly.

“I… Yes Doctor…” She nodded.

“There’s nothing necessarily wrong with a one-night stand Samantha. But protection is important both for STD’s and pregnancy” He explained.

“I’ve had an STD check and I’m clear. I’ve also taken like three pregnancy tests and they say negative” She explained.

Dr Harrison gave her another confused look as she continued to stare guiltily into her lap.

“Well if you’re all clear I do have to ask… Why are you here?” He asked.

“I just want to be sure I’m not pregnant. I’ve already handed off my… Er… Sample” She told him.

Giving her a sympathetic look he nodded and left her briefly to go check her results. He had to admit that he was very surprised for her to be having a one-night stand. Her seemingly obsessive need to check she was able to have kids implied to him she was seeking a partner for a more long-term thing. Just showed you couldn’t judge a book by its cover…

He checked the results and smiled before heading back to her.

“Well I have good news. You don’t need to try and track the guy down, your not pregnant” He told her.

If he had expected a look of relief it wasn’t one he got. Instead a look of disappointment was clear in her face before she hastily re-arranged it to an unconvincing smile.

“That’s such a relief… Thank you Doctor” She told him.

Certain she wasn’t giving the whole story he asked a follow-up.

“Did you like this person in particular? Perhaps a good candidate for….” He asked her before she cut him off.

“Oh nothing like that! It wasn’t him specifically just… Well never mind… Thank you for seeing me Doctor” She said.

She rose to leave but he was convinced she was holding something back. Had it been any other patient he would have let it go but seeing the curvy blonde Samantha stand up about to leave he spoke again.

“You seem a little stressed Samantha… I know you’re not trying for a baby but stress is a drag on fertility…” He explained.

It was true of course. It wasn’t the main reason he said something however. Instead something another Doctor had once told him had suddenly popped up in his thoughts. A way to get Samantha talking about what she was really thinking…

“Really? Anything you’d recommend?” Samantha asked, suddenly looking very worried.

“Well I do have one idea… Tell me have you ever been hypnotised?” He asked.

“Once in college yeah… Why? Do you think it will help?” She asked curiously.

At worst it will get you relaxed, at best it will let me in on what you’re thinking He thought to himself.

“I think it might. If you’re willing to try it. I mean I completely understand if you have other things to do today…” He told her, already aware that this appointment was running long.

“No that sounds great! I mean… Yes Doctor” She nodded, seemingly excited by the prospect.

Patting his examination table next to his chair she hopped up eagerly and he asked her to close her eyes.

He had learned hypnosis as a stress reduction technique after another Doctor put him on to it. He seemed to believe it was a great way of keeping patients calm and relaxed before exams and although Dr Harrison hadn’t used it often he had found the same thing.

“Now relax yourself as deeply as you can… Focus only on my voice… Only on the sound of my voice…” He began.

“Yes Doctor…” Samantha nodded slowly.

“Imagine yourself at the top of a beautiful spiral staircase…. Your body feeling perfectly relaxed… Your mind empty and calm… Hearing only my voice… Seeing only that spiral staircase…” He continued.

“Yes Doctor…” Samantha agreed.

He noted the deep breathing and the release of tension and smiled. He had a feeling this would work well on her.

“Now imagine each step you take down the spiral staircase makes you more relaxed… more calm… more open to me…” He told her.

“Yes… Doctor…” Samantha agreed.

“Take the first step Samantha… Feel your mind sinking deeper and deeper…” He instructed.

He noticed her eyes fluttering a little behind her eyelids and smiled again.

“Continue to go down the staircase. As many steps as you need. When your mind is completely open and relaxed you will have reached the bottom… Taking as much time as you need” He told her.

Normally he would have gone on for longer, she already seemed so relaxed though that he didn’t think it needed. Something confirmed less than a minute later when she sighed deeply.

“Are you at the bottom?” He asked her.

“Yesss… Doctorrr…” She said blankly.

“Excellent… With your mind in this deeply relaxed state you will find yourself completely open… Completely honest… Willing to share your deepest thoughts and desires…” He explained.

“Yesss… Doctorrr…” She said with a small nod.

“Now tell me about this one night stand…” He asked her.

“I met him at the bar… He bought me drinks… We went back to his place and started kissing…” She began.

It was more detail then expected by he encouraged her to continue.

“I was going to just fool around… Then he started kissing my neck… Getting me really horny…” She continued.

“Someone kissing your neck arouses you?” He asked curiously, knowing it wasn’t really relevant but unable to resist the temptation.

“Yes Doctor… He kissed my neck… Then began to touch my breasts… I removed my shirt and bra for him… His lips on my neck… His hands on my breasts…” She continued again.

Dr Harrison adjusted a little in his seat. Attempting to stop his growing erection as she went further.

“Then one hand went between my legs… I was very wet… He started rubbing my clit… I unbuttoned his jeans and began stroking his cock… He asked if I had protection…” She added.

“He asked for protection?” He asked her in surprise.

He had assumed she would have been the one to ask…

“Yes Doctor… I said no… But that I wanted him inside me… I was too horny… I wanted his cum…” She explained.

Now fully erect Dr Harrison had given up the pretence that this was for any medical purpose.

“Why did you want his cum?” He asked her.

“I wanted to fuck… I wanted a baby… I wanted to feel him inside me…” She explained mindlessly.

“You wanted a baby with a man you just met?” He asked.

“No… Just a baby in general… I was too horny to think about anything else” She explained further.

“Ok… Then you two had sex unprotected?” He asked.

“Yes Doctor. Twice” She confirmed.

Dr Harrison thought about this as he tried to suppress his erection. If she was desperate enough for a child that she would have unprotected sex with a stranger this could be dangerous for her…

“If I told you to only have unprotected sex with a man you knew would be a good partner and father would you?” He asked her hopefully.

“I would… I’m not sure for how long though…” Samantha admitted.

“You want a baby so badly you’d do almost anything to have one wouldn’t you?” He asked her.

“Yes Doctor…” She nodded slowly.

Finally getting to his real question he braced himself for the answer.

“Why do you come here so often?” He asked her.

“I want to make sure I’m able to have children” She explained.

Well that’s a relief He thought before she continued.

“… I also find you very attractive and enjoy seeing you” She added.

He sighed heavily. Exactly as his assistant had teased.

“You know I’m your Doctor and that a relationship with you would be highly unethical?” He pointed out.

“Yes Doctor” She agreed.

“You know that you don’t know nearly enough about me to be in a relationship with me?” He asked.

“Yes Doctor” She agreed again.

“So why does me being attractive mean anything?” He asked curiously.

“You seem like you’d be a good dad… I was hoping the rumours were true…” She told him.

“Rumours? What rumours?” He asked quickly.

“The rumours that you impregnate female patients with infertile husbands or no man in their life… That you give them the babies they want” She explained tonelessly.

He sighed once more. So it was true. The rumours about him were really so widespread that at least one patient was there to have a baby with him.

“Is this a sperm donor type thing or…?” He asked hopefully.

“No Doctor. I hoped you would have sex with me during our appointments” She confirmed, again without trace of embarrassment or nerves.

“Oh god… You know that can’t happen” He sighed.

“I was hopeful” She explained calmly.

He sat in silence for a moment. He could always try to convince her while under hypnosis that the rumours were untrue. It didn’t seem to work like that however from what he knew. Instead he decided to find out what exactly she had expected.

“In this ‘hopeful’ scenario or fantasy or whatever… What exactly did you expect?” He asked her.

“That you would seduce me… Talk about how much you wanted a baby… How much I wanted one… That if I wanted a baby I should do as you say… Then I’d spread my legs for you…” She told him.

He noticed her actually spreading her legs slightly on the exam table. From his seat he could also see she wasn’t wearing any panties under her skirt.

“Then… Then what?” He asked her, now even more aroused himself.

“You’d slide your hard cock inside me... Fuck me deeply and cum as soon as you could… Then I’d suck your cock clean… Tidy up… Then you’d visit me whenever you could and each time I’d spread my legs and prepare myself for your cock…” She said.

His cock now almost painfully hard from hearing her fantasy he had to admit it was certainly an attractive idea. He did want kids but didn’t think he had the time given his job. The idea of just being able to fuck and cum in the sexy Samantha whenever he wanted seemed an amazing fantasy to be able to fulfil..

Why am I even thinking about this? I’m her Doctor for god sake…. Well… Actually… He thought.

As he had pointed out before he wasn’t technically her doctor. He was a consultant she had been referred to and had clearly chosen out of the others at the clinic. If he were to commit to not seeing her professionally anymore… Perhaps it would be less of an ethical issue.

As he began talking himself into it he suddenly noticed Samantha’s hand between her legs. Her finger slipping eagerly into her pussy.

“Samantha… What are you doing?” He asked suddenly.

“Preparing my pussy…” She replied as she began to slowly finger herself while deeply entranced on his exam table.

“Oh god… That’s so hot…” He moaned happily.

“Yes Doctor…” She moaned back.

His will to resist now fading he stood up next to her and continued to talk to her.

“You want a baby don’t you Samantha?” He asked deeply.

“Yes Doctor” She nodded.

“You want a baby so much you’d do anything to have one” He told her.

“Yes Doctor!” She agreed eagerly.

“Tell me who you want to be the father of your baby right now?” He asked her.

“You Doctor” She moaned out as she added a third finger inside her pussy.

“OK Then… When you awaken you will feel your fantasy coming true… You will spread your legs for my cock… You will take my cum deep inside you whenever I ask you to… I will no longer be your doctor but the father to your future child” He told her eagerly as he watched her become more and more aroused.

“Yes….” Samantha agreed happily with a loud moan.

“Stop masturbating now Samantha… Allow your mind to slowly return in 3… 2… 1… And wide awake” He told her.

She blinked her eyes and closed her legs as she looked up at him. Clearly still very aroused from her masturbation. Her eyes lowered to the bulge in his crotch and she bit her lip in desire.

“So as this is our last session anything else you’d like to do?” He asked her.

“I… I… Err….” She stammered, once again too nervous.

“Spread your legs perhaps?” He asked.

“I… Yes Doctor…” She nodded obediently.

She slowly spread her legs and then gasped as he reached between them and softly stroked the outside of her pussy.

“Mmmm… Such a wet little pussy isn’t it?” He asked teasingly.

“Yesssssss” She moaned out.

“Such a needy pussy… Tell me Samantha… What does that pussy need?” He asked.

“Cockkkk!” She gasped as he slipped two fingers inside her.

“Who’s cock?” He asked.

“Oh! Yours! Your cock!” She begged eagerly.

Smiling to himself at how desperate and needy she was Dr Harrison slowly unzipped his pants and allowed his big black cock to emerge. Hard and erect, bobbing up and down slightly as he eyes fixated on it with a look of pure lust.

“Are you certain you want this?” He asked, still questioning.

“Yes! Fuck yes! Put it in me please!” She begged.

“I have condoms…” He pointed out gesturing to his desk.

She looked at him as his fingers continued to rub up and down on the inside of her pussy and shook her head.

“No condoms… Please… Please cum inside me… Please… I want your baby… Please Doctor…” She whimpered in need.

Unwilling to hold back any longer he straddled the exam table and lined his cock up with her wet pussy. Slipping his fingers out she reached down and moaned as she felt his thick cock in her hand for the first time.

“My cock belongs inside you Samantha. My cum belongs inside you. My baby belongs inside you…” He told her as she slowly guided his cock inside.

“Yes Doctor! Yes! Please! Please cum inside me! Please give me your baby!” She begged.

As he finally thrusted into her she gasped and her eyes rolled back. Slipping his hand back between her legs he began slowly circling her clit with his fingers as he began to thrust deeply and slowly into her pussy.

“Ohhh… Such a wet horny pussy… This belongs to me now!” He moaned possessively.

“All yours Doctor!” She nodded.

He pulled up her shirt and undid the front of her bra, allowing her impressive breasts to be free. Cupping one in his hand he continued to thrust into her. Each thrust making her body twitch and squirm in pleasure.

“Your tits… Your mouth… Your pussy… Your womb… All belong to me” He declared as he began to thrust faster.

“All yours! All for you!” Samantha nodded with another moan.

Where his sudden possessiveness had come from he wasn’t sure. It was clear that Samantha was just as into it as he was however as he felt her already wet pussy getting even wetter. Her moans becoming even louder. He was beginning to think he should have waited to do this but knowing how much she had fantasised about this he couldn’t hold it.

“Fuck! Yes! Such a nice wet little pussy!” He moaned happily.

“Yes Doctor! Your pussy! Fuck me! Breed me! Cum in me! Please cum! I need your cum!” She begged.

She wrapped her legs around his back and began to clench around his cock. Desperate to feel his cum shoot deep inside her. To feel his fertile seed heading straight for her womb.

“Oh yes! Such an eager little breeder! I know your cycle too… You’re in the danger zone right now!” He pointed out.

This only encouraged her further. Pulling his head down to her tits he began to kiss and suck her nipples as he thrusting continued. It felt like she was physically trying to force as much of his cock inside her as she could. So eager for his cum.

“Please! Don’t hold back! I want it!” She continued to beg.

With a final deep thrust he finally came. Squirting his cum deep inside her. He pushed her legs further upright and pushed his cock as deep as it would go bringing another moan from her lips.

“Fuucccck! Yes! That’s a good girl!” He moaned happily.

After another minute he slowly withdrew his cock. Coated in both his own cum and her wet pussy juices he cleaned himself off quickly as she did the same.

“Well… That was certainly not what I expected…” She said with an excited little giggle as she looked down at her flat stomach.

“Well I have to live up to my reputation… Apparently…” He joked back.

“So is it true? Am I not the first woman you’ve ‘helped’?” She asked.

“How would you feel if you weren’t?” He asked curiously.

She thought about it for a moment then shrugged.

“Hey I’m getting what I want. A man with a great job, great body and great mind might now be the father of my baby. If you’re not already regretting this?” She asked with a sudden note of worry in her voice.

Reaching his large hand to the side of her face he gently moved her head to one side and began to kiss her neck. Causing her to gasp and giggle in surprise.

“No regrets” He said.

“Oh good… Cause I was kinda hoping… That when you get off work…” She told him.

“I have your address. I finish at 6. Make sure your ready for me” He purred into her ear.

“Yes Doctor…” She nodded.

“You know I can’t stay your Doctor anymore… You can call me George” He chuckled.

“Yes Doctor… I mean I know… I just… Well a lot of girls have Doctor fantasies…” She giggled.

“Then you best follow Doctor’s orders if you want that baby…” He said.

Placing his hand on her currently flat stomach she put another hand over his and smiled.

“Yes Doctor. Whatever you say Doctor” She told him with an obedient nod.
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