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David had never been so happy in his
entire life.

Although he and Shelley were only married
for a few months he couldn’t imagine life without her. The way she
made him feel invincible and loved was cherished even for an
x-player like him. Shelley made him a new man. And now, looking
into the mirror he was proud of the reflection staring
back.

 He should have been
concentrating on the bills that he needed to get paid, but instead
all he could think about was the feeling of her nail drawing
delicately on his shoulder as she watched him trying to work. The
numbers and letters on the computer in front of him blurred as she
spoke to him.

“Aren’t you finished yet?”
she asked him softly. She was standing next to his large chair, but
the closeness of her made David’s body tingle with lust.

“Almost,
sweetheart…although it’d be a lot easier if I wasn’t so
distracted,” he responded, smiling despite himself.

Shelley laughed softly and kissed his
ear, making his nether regions jump to attention.

“Sorry,” she murmured
huskily. “Do you want me to leave you alone?”

David wasn’t sure if it was the tone
of her voice or the touch of her, but he knew immediately that he
didn’t want her to leave him in this state of need.

“Don’t you dare,” he said,
grabbing her by her hand and pulling him onto his lap where she
ended up straddling him and giggling.

“I thought you had things
you had to do?” She asked, smiling playfully.

“It can wait,” he said and
without any further hesitation he clamped his lips down over hers
in a possessive and passionate kiss. She replied with a moan and
for a moment it felt as if he might come right then and there.
David wanted nothing more than to spend the rest of his life making
love to this beautiful woman.

She rolled her hips against his pelvis
and his shaft became fully hard with his need for her. He groaned
as she rocked back and forth, teasing him with a knowing coyness in
her eyes that he loved. Her lips met his again and she ran her
silky tongue along his lips, asking for entrance, which he gladly
allowed. Shelley had always been so brazen in their lovemaking and
he adored that about her. Hell…Shelley had him so tightly wrapped
around her little finger that she could probably get anything she
wanted from him without really trying. David had never been as
fascinated with any other woman as he was with Shelley. At first he
had been terrified of the power that she held over him, but
eventually he had come to realize what a wonderful person she was.
And that’s when he knew that he couldn’t live without her; he had
made her his wife not long after.

But he’d had enough of the foreplay,
and now wanted nothing more than to see her bare body writhing
beneath him for the second time already this morning. He wondered
if he would ever get any work done again and then realized… he
didn’t care.

It was a damn good thing it was the
off season though, and spring training hadn’t kicked in yet: his
teammates would kill him if he missed practices like he would have
done if he and Shelley had gotten married earlier in the year. His
coach would have had him running laps around the outfield no matter
if he had gotten them to the World Series or not the previous
season.

Everything in his life was finally
fitting together. He knew that without a doubt, because one look in
his wife’s beautiful eyes had his head spinning and his heart
pounding with joy.

He quickly removed the slacks she had
on, thinking that it was ridiculous of her to put them on in the
first place when they both knew that no clothes would be staying on
for long. Her button up silk shirt went next, revealing the white
lacy undergarments that he had purchased for her at a lingerie
story a few days before. He hadn’t had the pleasure yet of seeing
her wear it, but the sight of it now nearly left him drooling in
his want of her.

She was so damn beautiful…hair as
black as night that cascaded in waves past her shoulders, blue eyes
that were clearer than water, and curves that wound around her
beautiful body like streets in a suburban neighborhood…and just
like them, he was lost in her magnificence. The white scrappy lace
only added to her feminine allure.

In the next moment they were on the
floor, Shelley pinned beneath him as he kissed her fiercely.
Skillfully she unzipped his trousers and allowed his shaft to
spring free of the restraining material. He shut his eyes and let
the first wave of pleasure drift over him as the touch of her
silken hand on his hardness started him on the spiral of his
climax. It didn’t take much and he was already rearing to
go.

She guided his hand to her opening,
showing him how wet she was for him. No matter how many times they
made love, she was always the same, hot and wanting. For him. He
had never known such passion and he would never let it slip through
his grasp.

He pushed into her, groaning as her
silky folds wrapped tightly around him. She gave a little gasp and
grabbed on to him with her legs, pushing him deeper inside of
her.

“More,” she begged him.
“You feel so amazing David…every time…” her next words were lost in
a purr of pleasure as he drew out and then plunged into her again.
Her insides were so hot and wet that he almost went, but he
wouldn’t do that to her so soon. He would always make sure she was
satisfied before he took his own pleasure.

He thrust into her again, making each
motion with his hips as powerful as he could. And although he
wanted to lose himself in his own satisfaction, he watched her
instead. Her eyes were closed, her arms holding him tightly against
her as he claimed her over and over again. He could tell what felt
the best by the littlest sound or movement that she made, so he
adjusted himself, making sure that he was hitting all the right
spots.

While his shaft worked pumping into
her wet folds, his right hand fondled her breast, playing with her
enlarged nipple, nearly getting off on the thought that she wanted
him that much. He took the rosy bud into his mouth, flicking his
tongue over it and eliciting another loud moan from
Shelley.

He could tell that she was getting
close now by the way she moved her hips with his, no longer just
taking him inside of her, but meeting him thrust for thrust and
thus driving him deeper into her. She rocked her hips, her hands
clamped down so tightly on his back that he thought it might leave
marks and he knew that he couldn’t hold out much longer.

He pumped faster, making her cry out
with every thrust until finally the edge of the gratification that
he had been building up to finally crashed over him and he released
himself inside of her. Her warmth was now mixed with his own as he
gently rested himself on the edges of his arms.

He was careful not to lay himself
fully on top of her and in doing so made sure that she was
comfortable.

“Have I told you today that
I love you?” he asked her wearily, planting a wet kiss on her soft
lips.

“In more ways than one,”
she replied, giving him a small smile. “You think you’ll ever get
tired of this…of me?”

“Not in a million years,”
he reassured her. He kissed her gently on the forehead and pulled
himself up. “But I do have to get going. I have an appointment with
Dr. Miers in half an hour.”

He could sense Shelley’s frustration
at the woman’s name, even without looking at her face as he quickly
made himself look presentable to go out in public.

“Can’t you see a different
doctor?” She asked, sitting up and reaching for her slacks. “I
don’t feel comfortable with you going to see her…it’s obvious that
she’s into you.”

“No she isn—” He started to say,
but the disbelieving look in Shelley’s eyes told him to stop while
he was ahead. And if he was being honest with himself, he too had
caught the sidelong glances and touching of his arm when none was
necessary.

“She’s married,” he tried
again. “And she doesn’t seem the type to cheat.”

“Hmph,” Shelley said,
turning her back to him. “If it was you she might. Not only do you
have your good looks to win her over, but you’re a star baseball
player. How could she resist wanting you? I know I
couldn’t.”

David knew she was joking now. Well,
mostly anyway, so he laughed at her attempt at humor.

“You’re being silly,” he
told her. “You have nothing to worry about.”

Shelley looked mischievous. “Well,
will you at least hurry home from your appointment?” she asked him.
“I have a surprise for you.”

“Honey,” David said,
hugging her once before walking out the door, “You know I
will.”

*  *  *

Macy was beyond infuriated. Pissed,
angry, enraged…there was no word strong enough to describe how she
was feeling. Her husband had come straight in from work the night
before and sat in that stupid recliner in front of the television.
He hadn’t even bothered to notice that she had put on a skimpy
negligee and done her hair.

When she had attempted to get his
attention his eyes had barely skimmed over the sexy piece she was
wearing, and instead he had grunted something about wondering when
dinner was going to be ready. That had nearly sent Macy over the
edge. So she had gone to bed without another word to him, and left
the next morning before he was awake.

Macy had wanted a baby for as long as
she could remember. Will, her husband, had never said he hadn’t
wanted them before they got married nearly four years ago, but he
had skirted the issue ever since. She had tried everything from
getting him drunk to trying to trick him into making love to her
while she was ovulating. But her pushing about a baby seemed to
have pushed him away entirely. Now the only time she wanted to have
sex was when she was ovulating, and he knew it. He hardly ever
wanted to touch her anymore, and the frustration she felt was
absolutely maddening.

Macy wondered idly if wanting a baby
so much was the reason that she had never enjoyed sex with Will,
the times few and far between when it actually happened. She didn’t
know if it was preoccupation about having children that left her
sexually unsatisfied, or if the chemistry between them had just
died somewhere along the course of their marriage. Would a baby
make him more of a man or less of one? Macy shook her head, trying
to clear the scrambling thoughts before she started seeing her
patients for the day.

She ran a manicured hand through her
long blonde hair, conscious of the fact that she had dressed to
impress, even more so than normal. She was aware of how the tan
pencil skirt curved along her hips like she was wearing a second
skin, and that the seductively red color of the v-neck sweater she
was wearing matched her shade of lipstick exactly. She had curled
and plumped up every one of her already thick eyelashes surrounding
her soft brown eyes. And although she tried to make an excuse that
she always wanted to make herself look nice, she knew she was lying
to herself.

David Miller was coming in
today.

Imagine how shocked she had been
the first time the MVP major league baseball player had walked into
her clinic like it was the most normal thing in the world! He had
been so good looking…a million watt smile, gorgeous hair and eyes,
and a body that nearly made her sink to her knees. So chiseled and
strong…she knew that he was the kind of man who could take care of a
woman.

For the longest time she had
fantasized about him, gotten hot and bothered in her underwear
every time she touched him. Then, he had shown up a few times with
Shelley Napps, introducing him to her as his fiancée. Macy knew
they had gotten married a few months ago and she hadn’t seen David
since.

Today was the first day that he
had been in her clinic in months, complaining of a hurting back. It
disgusted Macy to think of what the couple had been doing in order
to make the muscles spasm and cramp like David had said he felt
them doing. If only she were the one that were with him…

Macy nearly smacked herself on the
forehead. David was married now. No matter how badly she wanted to
have a baby she couldn’t get it on with some man just because he
was attractive, and probably attentive and well…everything that
Will wasn’t. Could she?

Once the thought flickered across her
mind it grabbed hold of her entire being. David could give her a
baby…no one would ever have to know. He looked somewhat like Will,
enough so that no one would question the baby’s paternity. At least
not for a few years, and then by that time who knew if Macy and
Will would still be married anyway?

The rational part of her was sickened
by the thought, but the rest of her, the womanly part of her being
who wanted to bad to be pleasured and eventually to be a mother,
was nearly jumping for joy in her subconscious. She could seduce
David…they could be together. Macy ran her hand through her hair
again nervously. Did she have the guts to go through with something
like that?

A nurse poked her head in the door.
“Your ten-thirty appointment is in the examination room,” the young
woman told her. “I took his vitals and his charts are in the basket
outside the door.”

Macy shivered, from fear or excitement
she wasn’t sure which. It was time to go and find out what she was
made of. She checked her hair and makeup in the mirror one last
time before walking to the examination room next door.

“Hello David,” she said,
trying to sound as cheerful and normal as she possibly could.
“You’re having some back pain today?”

“Try every day for the past
week,” he said grimacing slightly. “I think I threw it out when I—”
he turned slightly red and didn’t finish his sentence. “Well
anyway, I think I hurt it pretty good.”

Macy pretended not to notice his
embarrassment. “Well, let’s have a look,” she said, walking toward
him. She felt like she was going to start shaking. “Can you take
off your shirt for me? I need to make sure there’s not any bruising
before I start your examination.” She noticed his slight
hesitation. “I don’t bite David, I assure you,” Macy said, trying
to make him feel at ease. She was never going to be able to
convince him to make love to her if he didn’t even want to take his
shirt off. She wondered if it was because he was married…or
possibly he had guessed at her attraction to him. The thought
mortified her.

She took her hands and ran them along the
spine of his back, trying to be professional for a moment. “Nothing
seems out of place,” she said as she continued to check for
abnormal bumps, bruises and hardness that would show some kind of
spinal injury. But as she let her hands drift over him, somewhere
along the way they became softer than probing, and more passionate
than professional. David sensed it too and turned around to look at
her. 

“What are you—“

Macy kissed him before he could finish the
sentence. For that moment, she was so sure that he was going to
kiss her back that he felt the same way. And then the moment
passed.

“I have to get out of
here…my wife was right, I shouldn’t have come to see you,” David
said, his eyes staring directly at the floor, as if he couldn’t
bear to look at her. Macy felt her face flame a bright red as he
reached for his shirt.

“Wait! Please don’t,” she
said scrambling for words. David couldn’t leave…he would never come
back if he did, she was certain. “I swear, for the rest of the exam
I will be completely professional.”

 

He finally met her eyes and the
disbelieving look he was giving her nearly broke her
heart.

“Mr. Miller, I promise, I will
act as a physician and nothing more,” she said, trying to reassure
him in whatever way she could. Stupid, stupid, stupid!
She thought to
herself. Now, not only will you not get to have David’s baby, you
probably just lost one of your best and highest paying
clients!

To her shock he carefully sat back
down on the examination table.

“The only reason I’m doing
this,” he said, no longer looking at her, “is because I’ve been
coming to you for years and you’ve always treated me well. But I’m
married and I have no interest in being intimate with
you.”

“I understand completely,”
Macy answered him quickly. She gently moved towards him again, as
if he were a skittish horse she was trying to tame. He allowed her
to touch him and she finished the examination of his back. She
finally found the problem area in the lower left region of his
back.

“Is this where the pain
stems from?” She asked him, but she could tell by the sudden intake
of breath that it was. She walked around in front of him and peeled
off her latex gloves. “Mr. Miller it looks like you’ve pulled a
muscle somehow, which is what’s causing the cramping and shooting
pain in your back. I would suggest taking it easy for a few weeks,
other than stretching some after the next few days to make sure you
work it back into shape slowly.”

She stopped speaking for a moment,
because she had suddenly had a brilliant idea. “Did you drive here
Mr. Miller?” He shot her a worried look. She raised her hands as if
to prove she wasn’t going to harm him. “I’m asking on a strictly
professional level. I have some muscle relaxers I could issue you
now to take away the pain, and until you can get a prescription
filled for them. But you’re not allowed to operate a vehicle once
they are taken…they make you somewhat drowsy.” David looked as if
he was thinking it over for a moment.

“I took a cab,” he finally
answered.

“Good, then you can call
one when you leave here. I’ll go get it for you,” Macy said
quickly, turning and walking out of the room before she could lose
her courage. She wrote a note on a prescription pad and handed it
to the nurse at the desk. “Will you see that this gets filed so Mr.
Miller can pick up his prescription across town at the pharmacy
this afternoon?” The nurse nodded, barely even looking at
Macy.

She felt like someone should be
holding a neon sign over her head saying that she was up to
something. She had never done something like this
before.

Macy walked into the prescription
closet and found the relaxers she was looking for. There were two
kinds: a pill form and an injection form. She chose the needle and
pulled out the recommended dosage. Then, she quickly calculated
David’s body weight versus how much more she could safely give him.
She pulled out another few millimeters of the muscle relaxer and
put the sterilized utensil in her coat pocket.

The few steps back to the examination
room felt like an eternity.

David had stopped looking so scared of
her, which made her feel worse. He gladly allowed her to stick him
in the arm with the muscle relaxers, trusting her that she would do
the right thing. But in Macy’s mind…having a baby was the right
thing. And she wanted David to be the one who helped her make her
baby.

A few seconds after the shot had been
administered she could see the effects already starting to occur.
“How are you feeling?” She asked. “Is the pain better?”

“It feels better,” David said,
slurring the words. He was nearly slumped over the examination
table now. Macy worried for a moment that she had given him too
much, but she checked his pulse and it was low, but not dangerously
so. Good. He was out of it enough that hopefully he wouldn’t
remember anything, but awake enough that she could get him to help
her.

Macy started to kiss him again, and
then thought of something. She ran to the door of the examination
room and locked it before anyone could come in. She often spent
time speaking to her patients about personal matters so hopefully
no one would question it and would just think she didn’t want to be
disturbed.

She went back to the table where David
had laid down on the uncomfortable cushions. All the better for
her. She unzipped his pants, pleased to find that he wasn’t wearing
any underwear. The sight of his shaft made Macy wet instantly. He
was bigger than Will and any other man that she’d had the pleasure
of sleeping with. She went to stroking him fast and hard trying to
get him to stiffen up. But nothing happened.

Macy thought he just needed more
motivation, so she bent her head over and placed all of him inside
her mouth. It took a couple of long hard pulls but eventually she
could feel his shaft hardening in her mouth. She delicately drew
her tongue around and around his elongating penis. She found that
she could no longer fit all of him into her mouth, so she worked
with her hand now too, playing lightly with the base of
him.

She heard him make a slight noise and
looked up quickly, afraid that he was already coming out of the
drugs. She need not have worried though; it appeared that he had
just been responding to her physical touch. She continued wrapping
her mouth around him, drenching him in wetness.

When he was finally hard enough she
unzipped her skirt and slid it off her slender hips. She kept
working his shaft with her hand, ensuring it would stay hard enough
to slide inside of her. She had not worn any underwear today, and a
part of her wondered if subconsciously she had always intended on
doing this. But she couldn’t let herself think that way.

Instead, Macy climbed on top of David,
and after taking a deep breath, set herself slowly and carefully
down on him. Her walls tightened around the large intrusion and she
smiled as she felt herself get even wetter. It felt so good to have
him sliding inside of her, like each motion made her tingle a
little more.

She moved up and down on him picking
up momentum. Macy imagined that he was more awake and
participating, calling out her name as he lifted up his hips to
meet hers. Although she knew that he wouldn’t respond, she kissed
his lips as she continued, wanting all of this to be more real than
it was.

Having sex with David, even in this
state, gave Macy the thrill of her life. Her heart pounded away,
her lust so heavy for him that it made her dizzy. Feeling him
inside of her was electric, giving her shock after shock as the tip
of his penis dipped inside of her.

She could feel the blood pounding to
his shaft and knew that her plan would work. She was going to get
her baby.

She pushed herself to go faster, to
bring herself down on him harder, hitting the one spot that made
her want to melt every single time. It was sad that this nearly
unconscious man gave her more pleasure than her husband did when
they made love.

Macy was amazed at how wonderful it
felt to be in total control of the situation, and that amazement
only added to her high.

She touched herself as she continued
to ride her client, making herself feel as though the whole world
were about to come spinning apart. The hardness between her legs
coupled with the movement of her own hand had her building an
orgasm that far outreached anything else she had ever
experienced.

She could feel her wetness dripping
down his shaft and onto her spread legs, but it didn’t stop her
from continued to impale herself on him, wanting to feel each
electric moment. She needed it to last, to have this building
feeling just keep going and never end…she was so close now to her
own orgasm that although she wanted to keep making love to David
like there was no tomorrow, she didn’t know how much longer she
could last.  

Macy felt David’s release come a
few moments before her own, and she smiled as she felt him go. His
seed was inside of her…she was going to have the child she had
always wanted. David Miller’s child.

That final thought was what pushed her
over the edge. She had to make herself not cry out in enjoyment at
finally having found her sexual release. She wanted to lay atop
David forever, to pretend that she was his wife and that this had
been as consensual for him as it had been for her. But the truth
was, she could already feel him starting to soften inside of her
and sooner or later he was going to become more
conscious.

She slowly pulled herself off of him,
and then grabbed a sterile cloth and wiped him and herself off
before sliding back into her skirt. Hopefully, he would remember
nothing. At least, that’s what Macy prayed happened.

She made sure her clothes were
straight, and that David looked presentable before calling a cab
from the office phone. By the time it had arrived in front of the
clinic David had started to become more lucid.

“Are you all right?” Macy
asked, pretending to be worried about how he felt, when in reality
she was worried about what he remembered. “How’s the
pain?”

David gave her a loopy smile. “That’s
some hell of a pain killer Doc,” he replied wobbling slightly on
his unsteady feet. Macy sighed in relief.

“You acted a little more
strongly to the meds than I realized you would,” Macy told him,
trying to play it off as if it had been a normal reaction. “You
were out of it for about ten minutes or so in the examination room.
But I called you a cab and it’s going to bring you home, all
right?” David seemed to only understand bits and pieces of what she
was saying.

“Yeah…cab. Home,” he
slurred, giving her a slight wave before diving into the backseat
of the cab. She wasn’t worried that he hadn’t paid at the front
desk, she could always send him a bill. And as she watched the
yellow car drive away and out of sight, all the anger she had felt
earlier in the day evaporated. She was going to be a
mother.

*  *  *

David’s brain still felt foggy, even
when the cab driver pulled up to his home. He groggily handed him
forty dollars, which after another moment he realized was entirely
too much. But the cabbie had already taken the money and gone
before David could say anything. And who could blame the guy
really?

David was just happy that for the
first time in days his back wasn’t killing him. And although he
couldn’t believe the doctor had actually and truly come on to him,
he was happy he had gone. His memories seemed to be a bit
blurred…had Macy Miers really tried to kiss him, or had he imagined
it? He tried to shake his head to clear it, but it didn’t get the
memories to make any more sense.

He pulled open the door to the house,
only to find Shelley waiting for him in the foyer. She had done up
her hair and makeup like an old movie starlet and wore nothing but
a string of pearls around her neck. David had to admit she looked
wonderful.

But because of the drugs he was just
so tired. His cock hadn’t even budged an iota at the sight of his
dazzling wife.

“Hey honey,” he said
slowly. “You look nice.”

“Nice?” Shelley laughed.
“It took me the whole time you were gone to look like this. You
better come enjoy it,” she said winking at him.

“Hon, I would love to, but I’m so
tired. Dr. Miers gave me a muscle relaxer and it’s knocked me flat
on my ass.”

“Come on, I bet if I just
get you a little riled up we can…” Shelley started to
say.

“No, okay?” David said,
cutting her off. “I’m sorry, I just can’t. I feel like I’ve already
had sex about a dozen times today.”

With that he went up the stairs to lay
down, leaving his beautiful wife confused and fuming on the floor
below him.
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