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NEW NURSE

Angel had only arrived in America a few weeks earlier and this was her first time ever seeing snow. She was walking from her new apartment to the hospital where she worked and stopped every few meters to take another photo to send back to her friends and family.

It had been a difficult decision for the twenty-two-year-old to make to leave her country and move to the other side of the world. However, the comparatively higher salary and chances she would get in America made it worth it for her. With a cheerful attitude and an open-mind, Angel was really enjoying working at the new hospital. Everyone was kind, and she had already made friends with a few of the other nurses.

The cold weather was a shock to the system though, but the beautiful fluttering snowflakes made her feel like she was inside a Christmas movie. She was almost a little sad to walk into the hospital, but her shift was due to start in fifteen minutes.

Inside was Zoe, another nurse who had started at the same time as her. The two had become close friends as they’d been shadowing other nurses together.

“Hey Zoe, how are you?” asked Angel

“Good thanks but not enjoying the snow!” replied Zoe.

“Aww, it’s so pretty!” said Angel

“Well, it’s new for you!” joked Zoe. “Plus the other nurses say it’s likely that there will be more accidents as people do stupid stuff outside”

Angel nodded as she started removing the layers she’d put on to stay warm.

“You’re like of those Russian dolls, all those clothes coming off and there’s a tiny woman inside at the end!” joked Zoe.

“Stop picking on me” laughed Angel.

At five foot six, Angel was small, and her petite figure had been the cause of both jokes and adulation. She’d received so many compliments from other nurses about how adorable and cute she was. She had also noticed that many of the men took extra time to check her out. Zoe had insinuated that Angel could have had any guy she wanted in the hospital with her long black hair and perfect complexion, but Angel wasn’t looking for anything right now. She was just enjoying this new start in her life.

“I heard they had to order in tiny scrubs for you, is that true?” joked Zoe as Angel pulled out the light blue outfit she had to wear each day.

“Zoe, I’m perfectly normal” said Angel.

“You’re annoyingly cute” said Zoe as the two of them headed out onto the ward. “Even your name is special”

“Zoe, you’re beautiful too, you know that right?” said Angel seriously.

“Well, of course” smiled Zoe, “Just in a different way to you”

Zoe was a curvy woman, also twenty-two.

“I mean I’ve never seen boobies as big as yours” said Angel, feeling herself blushing a little.

“Angel, you’re a qualified nurse and you say boobies!” laughed Zoe.

“I mean, they are boobies” said Angel quietly.

“And they’re very big” agreed Zoe.

“Well, you’re very pretty” added Angel

“Just two hot nurses going to save the world!” said Zoe, grabbing Angel’s arm as the two of them walked along the corridor.

It was one of the busiest shifts Angel had worked. Zoe had been right, there was a huge increase in the number of patients who had been in accidents. Perhaps the busiest time was when a whole load of patients were brought in following a pileup on the freeway. Everyone was on the scene as ambulances rushed patients in.

“Nurse, help me!” came a voice from behind Angel.

She spun around and saw a doctor pushing a cart with a patient who was screaming out in pain. Angel took a deep breath and run over.

“What can I do doctor?”

“Keep a check on his pulse and keep his leg raised, he’s got multiple fractures and probably internal injuries. We need to stop him from going into shock”

Angel did as she was told, her heart pounding as she raced along with the trolley, her little legs struggling to keep up. Although the patient was screaming throughout, Angel kept her cool and they were finally able to stabilize him.

“Great work there today, nurse” said the doctor as they walked out of the patient’s room, removing their gloves and throwing them in the trash can.

“Thanks Doctor” said Angel, taking a deep breath and smiling up at the man.

He was grinning back down at her and Angel instantly looked down at her feet. It was the first time she had focused on him during their time together and he was incredibly handsome. The silver fox must have been in his late forties but was the type of guy who made Angel’s knees go weak.

“I’m Stu” said the Doctor, offering out his hand.

“Angel” she replied looking up at him and shaking his hand.

It was such a firm grip as his hand dwarfed hers.

“Pleasure to meet you” he said, “Really well done today, I know you’re new here and it’s probably a big shock to the system”

“Yes, Sir” replied Angel.

“You don’t have to call me Sir” laughed Stu

“Sorry” murmured Angel.

She had always been told to be polite to her seniors and calling older men Sir was a way to do that. She was still getting used to American customs and was sure it would take her a while to change her old habits.

“But it’s nice of you. Makes me feel a bit old though!” said Stu with a smile on his face.

“Oh no, you’re not old, you look very young and….” said Angel, stopping herself.

She always ended up saying too much when she was nervous. Being around an attractive, more experienced man certainly made her feel a little inferior.

Stu smiled at her before speaking.

“You have a nice day Angel, hopefully I get to see you soon. I’ve got patients to check up on”

“Good bye Sir… er Stu” she said as the man walked down the corridor looking over his shoulder and smiling at her.

“Angel, were you flirting with the Doctor!” came a voice from behind her.

It was Zoe and she had a huge smile on her face.

“No, I was just saying goodbye after he thanked me” protested Angel.

“I know flirting when I see it and an older hottie like that certainly calls for flirting” replied Zoe.

“I was just talking, and eww, he’s like fifty or something” said Angel, trying to disguise the fact she liked him by saying he was too old.

“Who cares, Angel. If a guy like that was interested in me, I wouldn’t care how old he was. I mean just look at his body. Older hottie” said Zoe

“Well, why don’t you go after him then?” suggested Angel

“I’ve got my eyes on another Doctor. Besides, I think he likes you. I mean, who wouldn’t?” said Zoe.

“I’ve got patients to help and things to do Zoe, I haven’t got time for a man” said Angel, hoping this would put the matter to bed.

“Well, don’t forget you need a little attention too from time-to-time Angel” said Zoe, walking into a patient’s room.

As Angel jumped into the elevator on her way to her next patient she stood and thought a while. One of the strangest parts of moving to America was the openness of people when it came to sex and relationships. She’d always been a virtuous woman and was saving herself for marriage. Her husband would be the first man to have her and that just felt right. However, the constant talk of sex from her friends and the TV she’d been watching had certainly made her curious.

In the past the experience with Stu would have simply been brushed off but now she couldn’t stop thinking about the handsome Doctor and his very large hands. The thought of his tight grip and what those fingers could do to her body was extremely interesting to her. The fact that he was a powerful older man was also stirring something inside of her that she hadn’t felt before. It took a lot of willpower for her to put aside those impure ideas as she walked in to see her next patient.


SNOWSTORM

The snow got heavier the next few hours and the hospital began sending staff home as it was clear the roads were going to be blocked. Angel volunteered to stay as not only was her evening clear, but she was used to working late.

“You know you don’t have to stay” said Zoe as she walked past Angel on her way out.

“I know but it’s fine” smiled Angel.

“Are you just hoping for some quiet time with Doctor Handsome?” teased Zoe.

“Zoe, shush!” scolded Angel, not wanting anyone to overhear their conversation.

“I’m sure you could figure out a way to keep each other nice and warm during a romantic snowstorm” laughed Zoe as she left the building.

Angel felt a little flustered as she walked back to the main ER. What made it worse was that Zoe had been at least partially correct. Angel certainly wasn’t going to be upset if she did bump into Stu again during her shift.

Thankfully a rush of patients kept her from thinking about her desires for the next few hours. She hadn’t had time to check outside but guessed things must have been getting much worse with the weather. It seemed everyone was involved in car crashes or falling over on the streets.

Every time the paramedics came into the ER they were covered with snow.

“We’ve got to stop soon. We’re going at a crawl out there” said one of them to Angel

“Angel, we’re running low on bandages, can you go to the storeroom to get some more please?” asked the senior nurse.

“Of course,” replied Angel, glad for the slight respite it would bring from treating patients.

She made her way down the corridor but gasped in surprise as the lights suddenly flickered off. The snowstorm must be affecting the local power source. She reached the storeroom and punched in the keycode to get in, however there were already others inside.

“Getting supplies?” asked a nurse who had armfuls of medical equipment.

“Yea, some bandages” replied Angel

“See you back up there” said the nurse as she left, the door closing behind her.

Angel could hear someone else in the room as she headed to where the bandages were kept. She was just ready to head back out when a huge explosion rang through the air followed by the sound of engines winding down.

“Oh my gosh!” she cried, as the emergency lighting came on.

“Are you alright?” came a familiar voice from behind.

Angel span round and saw Doctor Stu. She tried to compose herself before speaking.

“Erm, yes, just that was quite loud”

“Well, as long as you’re OK” he said, smiling at her. “Need some help?” he asked as he bent down and started picking up the boxes Angel had dropped.

“Thank you” she said, freezing again as their hands brushed against each other.

“Why don’t I get the door for you” he said.

Angel felt awkward as she waited for him. She had wanted a moment alone with him but now found she had absolutely no idea what to do or say. His hand grabbed the door but it wouldn’t budge.

“The power cut has shorted the door. It’s not opening. Guess we’re stuck here together for a while”


DOCTOR STU

Angel felt like she was at the beach as she sensed herself getting rather warm in the enclosed space with Doctor Stu. She hardly knew where to look and each of her sideways glances only made her feel more stupid that she was incapable of dealing with this situation.

“I imagine they’ll be here to fix it soon” said Stu warmly as he perched on a desk.

“What if they forget about us?” said Angel, panicking a little.

“No chance of that, I mean protocol requires a full search of the building in a case like this” said Stu calmly.

“Well, should we scream or do something?” asked Angel, leaning against the wall opposite the doctor.

“Are you claustrophobic?” asked Stu

“No, why?” said Angel

“You just seem a little… flustered”

The thought of revealing the reason why she was acting in this way was terrifying to Angel.

“Come here, I can check your pulse if you want?” suggested the doctor, a smile on his face.

“My pulse is perfectly fine” replied Angel.

“Well, dilated pupils and reddening of the skin suggests an increased pulse which, if not due to feeling claustrophobic suggests something else. Something a little more personal?”

Angel looked at the doctor, unable to control herself. Stu obviously knew that she had feelings for him. His smirk, whilst annoying, was not enough to put her off him. She was getting urges she’d never had before. She wanted to let go of her virtuous beliefs and go wild.

“I’m a good girl” was the first thing she could think to say, regretting it almost instantly.

“I can see that, Angel” said Stu as he got up off the desk and started walking towards her, “Do you always want to be good though?”

Angel gasped a little. She felt like she was in the middle of a soap opera and that this seduction was something out of a romance novel. Despite this, she felt herself wanting to give in to the older man.

“I don’t think I should be bad” Angel said, trying for the last time to shake her mind of the impure thoughts racing around inside her head.

“Not bad, just someone who knows what they want” said Stu, now just a couple of meters away from her.

He was so tall compared to her. Angel didn’t feel scared though, her thoughts were racing to what he could do to her. Was he the perfect man to submit to? Should she give into her urges?

“What do you say?” he asked, smiling down at her.

“But what if people come in through the door?” she asked nervously.

“We’ll hear them knocking or the generator will come back on” said the doctor. “So, what do you say, ready to get what you know you really want?”

Angel was panting with anticipation already. It wasn’t possible to deny herself. She looked up at him and nodded.

“Yes Doctor Stu”

The doctor was soon right against her, wrapping his strong arms around her. She’d never been held like this before. She noticed how firm his body felt against hers. He was bending down as she went on tiptoes as the two kissed.

Everything about their embrace felt right to Angel. Her initial hesitations about the situation were gone and she lost herself in the moment. This much older man was taking the lead and she found herself excited in a way her body had never felt before.

His hands were traveling slowly down her back and she moaned slightly as they found her ass. His incredibly strong fingers were just as powerful as she had imagined. Her body was already shaking in anticipation of what he was going to do to her.

Angel had imagined what sex would be like but in her wildest dreams it had never been this passionate. She also would never have guessed that it would be in this way that she’d give herself to a man. Giving in to her desires was so unlike her. However, the pleasure it was providing meant she knew it was the right thing.

“You’re so pretty, Angel” Stu gasped as their lips broke apart.

She was already blushing uncontrollably as she smiled back at him.

“Such a handsome Doctor” she said.

Without warning Stu grabbed her scrubs and ripped them off.

“Oh my gosh!” she cried, standing there in just her underwear.

She covered her breasts with her hand as she felt exposed.

“Come here” he said, pulling her in close to kiss again.

Her hands dropped once more and landed on his scrubs. She found the buttons and began slowly un-doing them. Her hands were now against his bare chest, and she found the need to explore more of him. Before she had the chance though, Stu had done some disrobing himself.

“Oh” cried Angel as she felt her bra being unclasped.

“It’s Ok” he said, kissing her neck and slowly making his way down her chest as her bra fell away.

Angel let her hands fall from her breasts and saw the top of his head disappear down her body further. His kisses were gently approaching the top of her breast. A moment of panic came across her as she realized a man was about to see her nipples. The second his lips touched them though her worries went away.

“Oh Doctor Stu” she moaned in pleasure as his lips gently nibbled on her hard nipple, “Doctor Stu”

His teeth were gently clasping her pert nipple as his tongue lashed around it. The feeling was far superior to when she had groped them before herself.

“I love it” she cried as his hand found its way to her other breast, clasping it tightly.

Instinctively she grabbed his hand, holding it in place as he began biting her nipple.

“Oh Doctor, Doctor” she moaned, her head falling back with joy etched over her face.

“Now aren’t these just perfect breasts” said Stu as he let his lips slip off her nipple.

“They’re small” said Angel, blushing once more.

“Perfect” said the doctor as he began gently pawing at them. “I could spend all day with these” he said, looking the nurse straight in the eyes.

“I’d like that” she replied, smiling up at him.

“But, I’ve got to be honest Angel, I’ve got something else in mind for you” said Stu, peering down at the younger nurse.

Angel giggled, thinking she was soon going to get to see the part of the doctor she was most interested in.

“I know you’re a good girl, but have you ever thought of being a bit naughty? A little kinky?”  he said in his strong voice.

“Oh my” said Angel, realizing that she was too nervous to talk about the naughty ideas going through her mind.

“Want me to take control?” he asked.

Angel nodded, wanting to get taken care of. She wished she could have shouted, ‘pick me up and fuck me so hard I scream like a whore!’ but that wasn’t her style. She was too timid for that.

“Angel, there’s something I want to try with you, something that you may find a little strange, at least to begin with” he said, looking down to her.

Angel stirred a little, not sure what he was going to suggest.

“Do you like that I’m older than you?” he asked.

“Uhuh, it feels a little….” Said Angel, giggling again.

“A little naughty?” he suggested

“Yea, I mean no disrespect but you must be more than twice my age but that doesn’t mean you’re not incredibly handsome and…” she said, regaining control of her mouth before she said something silly.

“I’m glad you think that. This idea I have kind of plays on that. It’s a role-play. Do you like acting out, Angel?”

“Well, I never tried that, but I guess it might be fun” she said, hoping that it would involve pulling down his pants soon.

“I want you to call me Daddy, can you do that?”

Angel paused for a second, looking up at the older doctor.

“Daddy?” she responded.

“Yes” he said sternly.

Angel thought for a second, trying to work out in her mind if it was too crazy an idea. Was it creepy to call him Daddy? It was certainly strange, but she had heard of this before. Younger women with older men she guessed.

“Come on Angel” he urged her

“I don’t know…” she said

“It’s not for real, just a little fun. Something that I always wanted to try with a beautiful young woman like you”

“Can I just call you Doctor Stu. I can be your naughty nurse”

She felt silly saying the phrase ‘naughty nurse’. She was so far outside her comfort zone already.

“Well, that’s a start. But you know, it really turns me one that a young twenty-something-year-old woman like yourself is turned on by an older guy like me” he said.

“I don’t mind that you’re older” she said, wanting him to get his hands back over her body.

“I’m much older than you” he said, his hand tracing gentle circles around her nipples.

“A Daddy?” she asked nervously.

“Uhuh” he said, moving in and kissing her deeply again.

Looking at the man before her, she could see that this was what he wanted. Perhaps it would drive him even wilder. Even making out with a guy was unusual for Angel, she was just going to roll with what he wanted.

“OK, Daddy” she said, her hands resting on his chest as she smiled up at him.

“Good girl, Angel. And just one more thing” he said, running his fingers through her hair.

“What do you want me to do, Daddy” said Angel.

She smiled, loving the incredibly intense stare he was giving her now she had submitted and agreed to call him Daddy.

“I’ll do anything to make you happy” she said

“You’re going to go around the corner and put this on. Then you’re going to come here and suck my dick” he said, handing something to Angel.

She looked down and saw she was holding a diaper. Confused, she looked back up at him.

“This will make you happy, Daddy?” she asked.

He nodded and reached between his legs. Angel saw the outline of the doctor’s massive cock.

“See how just the anticipation of you wearing this and getting on your knees is making me harder than I’ve ever been in my life, Angel”

“You want me to… you want me to use it?” she said reaching out and grabbing the diaper.

As a nurse she was no stranger to diapers. She only hoped that Doctor Stu wasn’t into messy games. She’d heard about them before and there was no way she was going to do any of that.

“No, I just want you to wear it. I think you’re going to look adorable in it” he said, biting his lip as if he was struggling to control him.

Angel paused, looking between the man and the diaper. This was turning a little weird. She wanted him to rip her panties off, not add a layer. However, he had said she’d soon be sucking his cock. Maybe she wouldn’t have sex with him. She was going to play his games, wearing a diaper for her Daddy.

“Let me get changed, Daddy. Let me put my diaper on” she said, her eyes staring between his legs.


ANGEL IN DIAPERS

She quickly moved behind a shelf and pulled down her underwear. She felt herself wetter than she’d ever been in her life. The anticipation of being with her first ever man was driving her on to do things she would never even have thought of before. Calling him Daddy was extreme, but wearing a diaper to please him would have been absurd before today.

Angel had no idea what pleasure her being in a diaper would bring, but she happily fastened the tabs. For her it felt like wearing incredibly large, but comfortable, underwear. The main worry she had was that it would take longer for Stu to remove it before she was pleasured between her legs.

She awkwardly came out from behind the shelf and saw Stu leaning up against a table.

“Fuck” he said as he looked up at Angel.

“Am I doing it right, Daddy?” she asked, amazed at how delighted he looked.

“Oh yes, give Daddy a twirl” he said, spinning his finger.

The look of delight on Stu’s face gave Angel confidence to play her part. Some people may have thought wearing a diaper was humiliating or embarrassing. For her, it was just something to do to make her man even crazier for her. She was finally growing into her role as the submissive younger woman.

“How about if I do this…” she said, putting her thumb in her mouth and sucking on it as she slowly spun around.

“Shit” said Stu, his teeth grinding as he struggled to stop himself from pouncing on her.

“Is this good, Daddy?” she asked as she walked over to him and bent over so her diapered butt was right in front of him.

She looked over her should and saw the doctor’s eyes transfixed on her ass.

“I need my Daddy’s big fat dick” said Angel as she turned around and rested her hands on Stu’s thighs.

She froze for a second, wondering just how those words had escaped her lips. It seemed though that they were exactly what Stu had wanted to hear.

“Do you like wearing your diaper?” he asked, his gaze stuck on her butt.

“I’m so wet inside it, I think I need it after seeing you” she said, rubbing the front of it playfully. “I think you need to help me, Daddy” she urged him.

He quickly pulled down his pants and Angel didn’t know what to say when he revealed what he was packing. As a nurse she had seen her fair shares of penises, but the magnificent shaft pointing towards her was unlike anything she could have imagined. 

“Oh my gosh!” she said, reaching out a trembling hand and wrapping It around the cock.

She slowly began moving her hand up and down it in wonder at how amazing it felt. This was the first erect penis she’d touched in her life and she could scarcely believe how hard it was. He mustn’t have been lying when he said how turned on he was.

“Good girl” said Stu as he looked down at her smiling, “Come next to me” he ordered.

Angel obeyed and his hand was soon grabbing at her diaper as she continued stroking his shaft. As her grip got tighter, she felt his breathing get deeper. She was giving him pleasure and that made her want to do more.

“I like you in that diaper Angel, you look so perfect” he said as her hand slowly gyrated on the top of his dick.

“It feels so good, Daddy. Does it make me look pretty?” she asked, fluttering her eyelashes.

“Oh yes, very much” he said, “Play with my balls whilst you do that”

Angel moved her spare hand to the base of the shaft and a finger ran over his balls. They moved slightly in time with his breathing and when she covered them all with her hand she gently squeezed. The enhanced pleasure was obvious in the doctor’s face. His hand was soon back to her nipple, squeezing her breast with such force that she gasped.

“Oh Daddy” she groaned as they leaned into each other.

“I’ve got a secret to tell you, Daddy” said Angel, feeling it was now the right time to tell him.

“What’s that?”

“This is the first time I’ve… the first time…” she said, struggling to get the last words out.

“You’re a virgin?” he asked directly.

“Yea, a twenty-two-year-old who’s never had sex or given a blowjob or anything” she said, feeling ashamed and awkward.

“Well, thanks for telling me. I’ll take care of you. Are you ready to become a cocksucker?” he asked.

Getting this kind of response made Angel feel even more at ease.

“I’d love to suck your dick, Daddy” she replied.

“Now, are you going to be a good, diapered girl and suck it deep, or are you going to disappoint me?”

Angel paused for a second, wishing she could promise him an amazing blowjob but also wondering just how such a large dick would fit in her tiny mouth.

“Daddy, your dick is so big and I’m small” she said, hoping this would take some of the pressure away.

“Angel, I want to see you choking on it” he said, looking down as she gently pulled on his shaft, “I want to see you struggle. Can you do that for me?”

“Oh my, Daddy!” she gasped, not sure how else to respond.

“Now get on the floor and wrap your lips around it” he ordered.

Angel froze. She really wanted nothing more than to suck his dick, but she just had no idea what she was doing. She was worried that she would bite it or just be terrible at giving head. Stu took this pause for something else though as he spoke again.

“Now little lady, I don’t like it when you don’t answer me, am I going to have to give you a spanking?”

“A spanking, Daddy?” she asked, seeing a hint of a smile on his face, “Have I been naughty? Are you going to teach me a lesson?”

Angel giggled, knowing that he wasn’t seriously angry with her. This was all part of the game, and she was going to play along. Besides, a spanking certainly sounded exciting. His big hands were going to get her in line before he had his way with her. The diaper and the discipline were ways for the older man to gain authority over her, the much younger, less experienced, woman.

“Get up and lay across my knee” he demanded.

“Oh Daddy” she said with a giddy smile.

The second she was over his lap she felt his firm arm locking her in place. She turned her head and looked up at him as the first spank came crashing down against her diapered butt.

The spank was much harder than she anticipated, the diaper not preventing the full force of it. She gasped and looked up at the Doctor.

“Oh my God!”

“Was that too hard, sweetie?” he asked caringly, rubbing his hand across her butt.

“No, Daddy. I was just a little… surprised. I don’t get spanked often you see”

“Well, I’m going to prescribe regular spankings for you going forward. How does that sound?”

“Harder” Angel said, knowing that was what he wanted to hear.

His hand collided with her again and she gasped, trying as hard as possible to keep quiet. The next spank intensified the pain, and she couldn’t stop herself from speaking out.

“Oww, Daddy!”

He looked her dead in the eyes before spanking her again.

“Daddy” she said, her eyes scrunched up.

He didn’t blink as the hardest spank crashed into the young nurse.

“Oww, Daddy. Please, I’ll be a good cocksucker” she said.

“You ready now” he said, running his fingers through her hair.

“Let me show you” she said, sliding to the floor so she was face to face with his cock.

“Come on then” he said, his dick twitching a little as if showing its impatience.

Angel was both incredibly nervous and excited at the same time as she gripped his dick, bringing it closer to her lips. It looked like there was no way it would fit into her mouth. She also wondered what it would taste like. The thick meaty shaft was now within touching distance, so she stuck out her tongue letting it flick against the tip.

“Don’t be scared, Angel” said Stu.

Angel paused as her tongue brushed against his cock, trying to take in every second of this new experience. His dick was slowly slipping towards her lips and she looked up at him as she took him inside her mouth.

“Good little nurse” said Stu as he began pushing forwards inside her.

Angel sensed her eyes popping as more of his shaft found its way inside her. She was shocked at just how full her mouth felt.

“So pretty in that diaper, making my dick so hard” said the Doctor above her.

Angel didn’t want to disappoint him but felt her eyes watering. His dick was pushing so far into her mouth, yet she still saw plenty of it left. She gasped, pulling back and gagging a little.

“Aww, still need some practice, don’t you” laughed Stu, his hand falling to the side of her face and lifting it so he could look directly at it.

“Sorry” spluttered Angel, trying to get her breath back.

“Sorry, what?” said Stu

“Sorry, Daddy” said Angel, “You have such a big dick. It’s hard for me,” said Angel. “Can I try again?”

“Of course,” the man smiled, letting her head go and instead rubbing his cock against the side of the woman’s face, leaving a trail of saliva as it went towards her lips once more.

Angel was determined to take more this time. She wasn’t going to let him down. She opened her mouth nice and wide, encouraging him to penetrate her once more.

She was soon slowly sucking on him as her hand fell to the base of his shaft. Gently pumping him gave him pleasure but also let her retain some control. She knew that was key, especially when faced with such a massive penis.

“That’s better” he said, smiling from above her.

Angel felt a warmth of delight spread through her. She was sucking a cock and the guy was loving it. She also couldn’t believe how her crush on the older doctor had led her to this point. Letting go of her inhibitions meant she was on her knees, wearing a diaper, and sucking dick. What an incredible day!

She twisted her hand with each pump, enjoying the noises the man was making with each thrust inside her mouth.

“Oh, Daddy, I love your cock!” she gasped as she let his dick slide out of her mouth and tenderly kissed the side of the shaft.

“Suck my balls” he demanded, looking down at her sternly.

Angel giggled and kept working her way down the shaft, finding her lips next to his incredibly large balls.

“Is there lots of sperm in here for me later?” she asked, instantly regretting what she said as it sounded so cringy.

To stop herself from having to listen to the doctor’s response, she quickly opened her lips and devoured whatever she could get. The noises he made told her how tender that area must have been.

“Oh Angel” he growled, holding her head in place as she let the ball slip out of her mouth before quickly taking it back in again. “Angel, you dirty fucking cocksucker”

“Oh my God!” gasped the nurse as she looked up to see the huge penis resting against her face. “Why didn’t I do this sooner!” she screamed, feeling a little angry at herself that she had been denied this pleasure until now.

“Because you were meant to be here with me right now” said Stu, pulling away a little from her. “You were meant to be here to be diapered. You were meant to wait for a special dick like mine. Maybe you didn’t know you wanted an older man. You’re my special little thing Angel. I’m going to enjoy this” he said, rubbing his dick and motioning for Angel to get up and follow him.

Angel smiled at him, thinking of what he had said. She’d always imagined her first time being when she was married with some faceless guy. This, however, was much hotter.

“Where are we going, Daddy?” she asked, eager to know what he had planned.

“Now, I love you in that diaper, but your transformation isn’t quite complete yet” said Stu, taking her by the hand as they walked further.

Angel giggled. She knew she was acting pathetically but didn’t care. Whatever the doctor had in mind for her, she would do.

“What’s next, Daddy?” she asked curiously.

“I’m going to fuck you right here over this table, but before I do there’s something I need to give you” he said.

“Oh, Daddy! Quickly!” urged the nurse, wanting to final let a man penetrate her.

“You’re going to need this” he said, smiling as he reached into a box and pulled out something wrapped in plastic.


ANGEL TAKEN

Angel looked at the pacifier and ripped it from the packaging. She stuffed it in her mouth and looked up at Stu. The look in his eyes told her that she was making him just about ready to explode. His hand went between her legs and the nurse moaned uncontrollably as he fondled and pawed at her pussy over the diaper.

Even though his hands weren’t physically touching her private parts, Angel felt waves of pleasure between her legs. His fingers were so big and strong. She looked at him, sucking hard on the pacifier as he grinned.

“Oh yes, Angel, oh yes” he said, staring at her.

The nurse felt so pathetic, eager to tell him how great it felt but knowing she’d be in for another spanking if she removed the pacifier.

She felt her pussy sliding against the inside of the diaper. She was so turned on, his hands massaging her in a way she’d never been touched down there.

“I’m going to enjoy taking you so much” he said, his other hand twisting the nurse’s nipple.

She nodded, grunting with pleasure.

“Before I fuck you though,” he said, his hand picking up pace, “I want to know that you’ve orgasmed in there. I want you to make a wet mess in that diaper for me to check out before I screw your tight pussy”

Angel nodded again, knowing she wasn’t far away from giving the older doctor exactly what he wanted. Her legs were beginning to shake, she was struggling to process the intense sensations as his hand rubbed over her slick clit.

“You’ll cum to show me just how excited you are for this, just how badly you want my dick. Can you do that for me?” he asked.

“Mhmm” Angel managed to moan through her pacifier as the doctor’s hand went into overdrive, grabbing her pussy and rubbing it furiously.

She was staring him deep in the eyes, partly to tell him how much she was loving this, partly to feed his Daddy fantasy. Her knees were trembling, his strong hand between her legs keeping her upright.

“There we go” he said, grinning, knowing what he was doing to the nurse.

Angel was a trembling wreck as she felt herself lose control. Her first proper orgasm was building up, ready to let rip. She had no idea what was going to happen in the diaper, but she hoped whatever she left was pleasing to Stu.

Angel bit down on the silicone nipple between her lips as the pleasure began reverberating throughout her body. She was grimacing with joy as she felt her body do things which it never had before. Stu’s hand was marauding all over her clit, forcing the woman to shriek in ecstasy. 

“Oh yes!” the man shouted, seeing what he had done. “Aww, Angel, there we go!”

Angel panted as she began to regain control over her body. She tried thanking him with her eyes, pleading for him to quickly remove her diaper and get his dick deep inside her. She needed him so badly.

“Well, let’s take a peak in there then” said the doctor as his hand went to the first diaper tab.

Angel peered down as the first tab was ripped open. The second followed suit and the diaper fell to the floor.

“Pick it up and show me” the doctor demanded.

Angel smiled, sucking slowly on the pacifier as she leaned over. She inspected the diaper as she got closer but couldn’t see much with the gloomy emergency lighting. Picking it up, she passed it to the doctor.

“Mhmm, yes, I see” he said, inspecting the diaper closely.

Angel tried looking but her view was blocked.

“Someone was very excited” he said, bring the diaper down and rubbing it between Angel’s legs.

She grinned as a new wave of pleasure began growing. However, before he really got going, Stu took the diaper away and offered a hand for Angel. She took it and they were back at the table.

“Bend over so I can get a proper look at that pussy” he demanded.

She saw Stu wrap the diaper around his dick and jerk himself. Looking away, she faced down over the table, bending at the waist. Next, she felt her ass being spread, exposing her entrance to the man.

“Wow, Angel, what a perfect pussy this is” he said.

She felt herself blushing. This then turned to groans as a finger gently rubbed her clit before pushing inside her. She thought the pacifier was going to fall out of her lips as Stu’s fat finger traveled deep inside her. It felt so good as it pushed her apart. She’d never had anything this far inside her before.

“Angel, someone’s very tight back here” he said, leaning down and kissing the back of her neck.

Angel moaned uncontrollably, the pacifier muffling her a little. The delicate kisses running from her neck to her lower back were incredible, the finger drilling her faster was so intense. She’d never thought foreplay could feel this amazing.

“I’m going to fuck you so hard” he whispered in her ear.

“Mhmm” she groaned, hoping it would start soon.

“You little diaper wearing nurse” he said, ramming a second finger inside her.

Angel was panting as the extra girth felt like it was ripping her apart. Stu sped up, twisting his fingers to bring new delights to Angel. She knew she was about to get fucked for the first time when his fingers were pulled away. The tip of his cock was circling her pussy. She panted, not knowing exactly how it would feel.

The moment he entered her, Angel felt like her eyes would explode. She spat the pacifier out and screamed!

“Daddy!”

“Oh, Angel, are you Okay?” he asked, stopping and leaning over her.

“It’s so fucking big!” she groaned.

“Mhmm, it is” he agreed, “You want me to stop?”

“No, Daddy, just take it slow” Angel panted, trying to regain her composure.

She gripped the table, digging her fingers into the wood to brace herself. She felt his dick sliding inside her, opening her up for the first time.

“Oh shit, Daddy!” she gasped, unsure if she was feeling pleasure or pain.

“Good girl, what a perfect pussy” he said, his hand grabbing her hair and pulling her head up.

Angel felt like she was being ridden hard and deep but knew that probably wasn’t the case. Maybe she was taking just a few inches at a time, but it felt incredible to finally be screwed.

“Daddy, Daddy, Daddy!” she shirked, encouraging him, “Fuck me harder!”

“Whatever you say, princess” said Stu, grabbing onto her hips and thrusting in deep.

Angel felt like her pussy was going to rip. She gasped as the man repeatedly barged his manhood as far into her as possible. Each thrust drew pathetic moans from the nurse.

“Fuck! Oh shit! Daddy, I love your dick!”

“Such naughty words from a pretty lady. Perhaps you need something back in your mouth to shut you up” said Stu.

“Oh sorry, Daddy, sorry!” Angel gasped as she felt something on her cheek.

She opened her mouth and felt Stu’s fingers entering between her lips. Sucking on them deeply, imagining they were his huge dick, the nurse swirled her tongue across the man, trying to show him just how amazing he felt inside her.

“There we go, nice and quiet, isn’t that so much better?” smirked Stu.

Angel let them man attack her from behind, taking whatever he could give her. She was now past the point of pain, enjoying every ounce of joy he gave her. Closing her legs a little, she felt tightness around the shaft and added sensations as he pushed inside her.

“Such a wet pussy. I’m going to have to diaper you again afterwards to keep you dry, aren’t

I?”

“Oh fuck,” groaned the nurse, letting the fingers in her mouth slip out, “I’ll wear diapers every day to make you happy if I get your dick!” she panted, feeling like she was on the edge.

“I like the sound of that” said Stu.

“Oh fuck Daddy, I love it!” groaned the woman.

It was then she felt his member leave her. Waiting for his next assault, Angel was grabbed around the waist and spun around so she was now face to face with her older gentleman. He had a look on his face that Angel had never seen. He was so intent, so focused, and so turned on by her. She felt shy again.

“On the diaper” Stu ordered.

Angel looked to her side and saw the used diaper was sitting next to her, open. She scooted across, jumped up a little higher and put her ass on the soft material.

“I’m going to look you in the eyes whilst I fuck you, and you’re going to feel that diaper” he said.

“Oh Daddy, come fuck my pussy” said Angel, barely recognizing her own confidence.

“Mhmm, and then I’m going to cum all over you”

“Fuck yeah, Daddy!” squealed Angel.

He grabbed her legs, holding them wide apart as he looked down. He was shaking his head in disbelief before he shoved his way back in.

Staring up at the handsome silver-fox, Angel knew she wouldn’t last long. Her ass was sliding all over the diaper and the man’s dick disappearing so far down her slit that it seemed scarcely believable.

“Oh my God, Daddy, Oh my fucking God!” panted the woman, grabbing onto his legs and pulling him in deeper.

His hands were grabbing at her breasts, squeezing them hard and pulling at her nipples. She took a hand and clasped his in place.

“Argh! Angel!” grunted the man.

The nurse was no expert, but she sensed it wouldn’t take much to send him over the edge. She was nearly there and seeing him shoot his load all over her would just be the cherry on top of the cake. The sex had been so intense, but she figured she knew the key to get her man off finally.

“Daddy, this diaper feels so good on my butt! I think I’m gonnna make it so wet, my pussy is so wet!” she gasped, howling with delight as he went to town on her.

The man’s eyes were screwed up, and Angel felt her own body tensing. There were only seconds to go. Her toes were curling, her fingers digging into the man’s skin.

“Oh Daddy, Daddy!” she shrieked as her body began violently trembling. Angel felt like she was having an out-of-body experience as she climaxed. Through a haze of pleasure, she saw Stu about to finish.

“Ragh! Angel!” he cried thrusting with such power that she knew he was filling her deep.

He quickly pulled out after a couple of thrusts and a thick wad of sperm flew out the end of his dick, covering the nurses’ tummy. A smaller squirt reached her breast as the cum trailed over her nipple.

“Oh Daddy!” she purred with delight, smiling at the man.

He looked down at her, grinning as he pulled her up.

“You want to clean my cock?”

“Oh yes!” smiled Angel, getting to her knees and groaning as she got her first taste of cum.

“Good girl” said the doctor, running his fingers through Angel’s long hair.

She smiled up at him as she slurped the last of his load. Just why had she decided to wait this long to get laid?

A clunking sound from above caused Angel to dive under the table with fear. For a second she had thought it was the door opening. However, a few seconds later, the main lights came back on and a few other loud noises were followed by the gentle hum of the heating system, the computers switching on, and machines beeping.

“Think we need you back in scrubs” said Stu, offering his hand to pull the woman up.

“Can I put my diaper back on first?” Angel asked, looking down at the limp dick between the doctor’s legs.

“I think we should diaper you, yes” he agreed. “but someone might come in at any second. It might be risky” he added.

“I don’t care, Daddy!” Angel replied.

“I like the sound of that” the man said, grabbing the diaper from the table.

Angel was on her back, legs spread, as she was diapered by the doctor. She giggled as he stroked her pussy before enclosing her midsection.

“Are we going to do this every shift?” she asked as she picked her scrubs up and put them back on.

“Of course” smiled Stu as the door opened and a nurse walked in.

“Gosh! You two were stuck in here?” she asked. “Is everything alright?”

“Yes. Glad the power’s back!” said Stu, “Have a good evening” he said, turning to Angel before walking out.

“You too!” she said, heading back to finish her shift, her diaper crinkling all the while to remind her of what she had done. She certainly wasn’t going to be shy anymore.

OEBPS/image_rsrcN5.jpg
L}

y

/

Nurse in
Diapers

A DDLG STORY

L & |

Freya Kensington





page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




