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Carrie shook her head and laughed. “I knew
there was more to it than a simple lunch date when you offered to
pay,” she said.

“What?” Helen protested and grinned. “You
scratch my back and I scratch yours. Isn’t that how the world
works. If you do this for me I’ll owe you big time.”

Carrie laughed again. “OK…, OK,” she went on.
“So how old is your nephew?”

“He’ll be twenty in a couple of months,” her
friend replied. “He’s wanted to be a nurse since his early teens
and will be going into his third year of training when he returns
to college after the summer break.”

“What exactly is he looking for?” Carrie
asked.

“Just some good experience,” Helen answered.
“He is definitely going to complete his training and a little time
spent working with a doctor will look good on his CV.”

Carrie nodded. “I guess so. Every little
helps when looking for jobs these days. Send him to see me this
evening around six if he is available and I can have a chat with
him.”

“Great, I’ll make sure that he is available.”
Helen said. “I really appreciate your help on this one. You can ask
for anything you want from me as way of thanks.”

“Oh don’t worry,” Carrie assured her with a
grin. “I’ll think of something good for you to pay me back.”

The conversation moved on to other topics as
they sat enjoying their lunch. Helen paid for the meal when it was
over and the two women said their goodbyes as they went their
separate ways.

Carrie made her way back to her office and
saw that the waiting room was full as soon as she walked through
the door. Five minutes later the first patient was shown in to see
her and it was the start of a busy afternoon. The lunchtime meeting
with Helen all but disappeared from her mind as she concentrated on
work and when the young man walked into her office in the early
evening she almost asked him what his problem was. She stopped
herself just in time as memories of the conversation returned.

“You’re Sam Cassidy...” she said as he sat
opposite her, “…Helen Cassidy’s nephew.”

The young man nodded his head. “My aunt said
you might be in a position to offer me some work experience.”

“Sure,” Carrie replied. “Helen told me you
were training to be a nurse.”

Sam nodded his head again. “I have already
completed my first two years and will go on to do my last year of
training at the end of the summer. I don’t start back for six weeks
yet so wanted to do something positive with the time.”

“Well that’s commendable,” Carrie
replied.

She questioned him for the next ten minutes
or so and was impressed that he was keen and eager to learn. The
position she finally offered was unpaid, but that didn’t appear to
bother him. He seemed genuinely interested in understanding the day
to day running of a medical practice and getting some hands on
experience with patients. Spending some time working would also
give him a chance to handle some of the equipment he would need to
be familiar with when he moved on to working full time after his
training.

The more Carrie spoke to him the more she
liked his attitude. She agreed that he could come to work for her
and also that she would spend a little time with him in the
evenings when she got the chance to help with his education of the
medical equipment she regularly used.

Sam thanked her when he got up to leave and
it was agreed that he could start the next day. It turned out to be
a good arrangement and Carrie found herself coming to like him as
he threw himself into the work. His personable attitude seemed to
go down well with her patients and she couldn’t help noticing this
was especially true with the ladies. She guessed this was as much
to do with Sam’s handsome good looks as it was with his personality
and the occasional fantasy about him started to play out in her
mind.

Carrie was single and not averse to taking
sexual opportunities when they came her way. However she was all
too aware that Sam was her friend’s nephew and also conscious of
the fact that he was almost half her age. For those reasons she
never really planned to go past a few dirty dreams about taking
advantage of the virility of youth. This was to change on the very
first evening Sam stayed for some extra training though and when
the opportunity to have some fun with him presented itself Carrie
found that she couldn’t hold back.

At the end of the working day when she agreed
to stay late she was finishing up some paperwork and Sam went
through to the examination room to wait for her. With the
receptionist having already gone home, it left them alone and when
Carrie finally went to join the trainee nurse she almost started
laughing when she saw what he was holding.

“What is this for?” he asked as she
approached.

Carrie studied his face to see if there was
any hint that he actually knew, but he seemed to be innocent of the
equipment in his hands. She took it from him and held up the clear
acrylic cup. It looked much like a face mask, but she grinned at
the thought of where it was actually supposed to be used. The cup
was attached by a length of flexible hose to a hand pump and a
small round gauge could be used to read off the pressure when the
device was used.

A sense of anticipation came over Carrie as
she looked at the handsome face of the young man watching her
intently. She wondered if she should lie about what the equipment
was and move on, but the thought of him using it on her brought a
heat between her thighs that she couldn’t ignore. It had been a
while since she played with the device and the temptation of
getting someone else to use it on her was too much to resist.

“This…,” she started, “isn’t exactly standard
medical equipment.”

Sam narrowed his eyes. “So what exactly is
it?” he asked.

Carrie grinned and decided to just come out
and say. “It’s a pussy pumping device,” she said. “When it is
placed over the vaginal mound, it can be used to engorge the area
and make it much more sensitive.”

“Fuck…” Sam let the word out almost
involuntarily and then apologized for the curse.

The grin on Carrie’s face widened. “Maybe you
want to learn how to use it,” she said.

Sam’s eyes opened wide and his words came out
slowly. “Are you saying what I think you are?” he asked.

Carrie nodded her head. “It’s not exactly the
training I was planning to give you, but if you do exactly as I say
I’ll let you use it on me.” Just saying the words was enough to
make shivers trickle down her spine. She knew it was wrong to
offer, but that just made it all the more of a turn on.

Sam cursed at the sudden realization of what
was being offered and he again apologized. His erection sprung up
in an instant and there was no hiding it as the obvious bulge
showed through the front of his pants. Carrie was looking for the
sign and grinned when she saw it. She moved forward and pressed her
palm on the solid cock.

“I think I have your agreement don’t I?” she
teased.

Sam was quick to nod his head and she knew
she had him to use as she wanted. She pulled her hand away and
moved across to the examination table. Her pulse started to race as
the game got underway and more shivers trickled down her spine.

“OK,” she said as she put the equipment down.
“The first thing you need to do with your patient is get her
naked.”

Sam hesitated as if he was unsure that Carrie
was being serious. He was spurred into action as she urged him to
strip the clothes from her. Moving across the room he reached out
to take her white coat off. His hands were shaking as they reached
out to start unbuttoning the blouse and his eyes locked on the
white bra and naked skin as he worked the buttons loose and pulled
the blouse from her shoulders.

His hands dropped lower to loosen the button
at Carrie’s waist and he could feel his cock throbbing in his pants
as her skirt slid down her legs to leave her in just her pretty
white underwear. He hesitated again.

 

“Your patient needs to be completely naked,”
she urged.

Sam moved forward to wrap his hands around
her body and he fumbled with the clip of her bra. He struggled at
first to undo it and Carrie took the opportunity to press her hand
on his erection again. The heat grew between her thighs as she slid
her fingertips up and down the outline of the throbbing cock and it
stoked her desire. A flush of wetness moistened her panties and a
soft gasp escaped her lips. When her bra clasp was finally loosened
she pulled back a little and her naked tits were exposed as the
straps were brushed from her shoulders.

Sam’s hands went to the side of her panties
and his fingers slipped under the material as he pushed it lower.
His eyes locked on naked pussy and he let out a gasp as he worked
the panties to Carrie’s ankles so she could step out of them. When
he straightened up again he was still holding the panties and his
fingers stroked on the soft material as he was confronted by the
sight of a mature woman in all her naked glory. He’d come in the
room expecting some training on medical equipment, but his cock
throbbed harder as he found himself getting so much more.

Carrie reached out and grabbed his hand. She
pulled it between her thighs and grinned when Sam let out a low
groan as his fingertips were stroked on her pussy hair.

“The equipment works best if it gets a nice
tight seal with the skin,” Carrie said. “This means the pussy mound
needs to be completely bare.” Another grin flashed across her face.
“So…, you need to shave me,” she went on.

“Fuck…,” Sam let out. The curse was louder
this time and he made no apologies. The grip on his hand was
released, but he kept his fingers stroking on Carrie’s soft pussy
mound a little longer before finally pulling away.

He’d been in the examination room enough
times to know where to get what he needed. Carrie lay down on the
examination table and spread her legs wide as she watched Sam
moving around. She stroked between her thighs and was all too aware
of just how slick the skin already was. Playing out a dirty medical
fetish fantasy for real was turning her on like never before and
the heat of her skin played on her fingertips as she continued to
stroke herself.

When Sam collected what he needed he stepped
over to a sink and filled a small bowl with water. He moved back to
the examination table and put the items down. Wetting a cloth in
the water he pushed it between Carrie’s legs and worked it on her
skin. He then grabbed a bar of soap, wet it in the bowl and rubbed
it between his hands. When there was plenty of lather he started to
work it on the soaked pussy hair.

Carrie tensed as the pleasure of the touch
between her thighs took hold. Her breathing became shallow as her
excitement mounted and she closed her eyes to concentrate on the
sensual feel of the fingers stroking on her skin. When the touch
pulled away she looked down to see Sam rinsing the remainder of the
soap from his hands. She shuddered as he picked up the razor and
wielded it.

“Be careful,” she urged as his hand neared
her.

The pure thrill of what he was doing showed
on his face. Carrie closed her eyes again and flinched as the razor
pressed on her pussy mound. She held her breath at the sensuous
touch of the blade stroking across her skin. The fingers of Sam’s
free hand followed the blade so that he touched on the smooth,
shaved skin and her breath came back out in a long, slow sigh. She
looked down as the shaving continued to see the concentration on
Sam’s face. His gaze was fixed on the erotic sight of the smooth
skin and he continued to remove the hair until Carrie‘s pussy was
completely bare.

He worked his fingertips over the smooth skin
as if he was checking that all the hair was gone, but Carrie was
sure he was just enjoying the touch on naked pussy. She wasn’t
complaining though as his fingers teased over her shaved skin and
then played on her slick pink slit. Sam finally pulled his hand
away and reached for the pussy pump, but the words stopped him.

“Go and get some lube,” Carrie ordered.

She watched as he walked across to a cabinet
and took out a small tube of lubricating gel. He was already
squeezing some on his fingertips as he moved back towards her and
she shivered as the cool of the sticky liquid was spread over her
skin. His fingers worked all over the shaved skin between Carrie’s
thighs to coat it and she squirmed around as fingers pushed close
to entering her. She was suddenly craving a touch inside, but held
her passion in check to go through with what was started.

“OK, get the pussy pump ready,” she
ordered.

Sam pulled his hand from between her thighs
and grabbed the device. He pushed the acrylic cup on the sticky,
shaved skin and worked it around until a tight seal was made.
Carrie was breathing heavily as she reached down to hold the cup in
place. It left Sam’s hands free so that he could grab the hand pump
and his eyes fixed on the kinky sight as he started to work it.

Carrie knew the sensation that was coming and
groaned as the air was pumped out of the cup. The suction pulled at
her skin to make it swell up and the heat between her thighs grew
in intensity as the blood rushed to the area. She squirmed around
as her vaginal mound became engorged and started to fill out the
small cup. Her pussy lips swelled up as the strong suction pulled
on them and she writhed around as the sensation took hold. Her
clitoris felt like it was on fire as it popped out of its little
hood and her body came alive. She knew just how sensitive the skin
under the cup was becoming as Sam continued to pump hard. He
finally stopped and was breathing heavily at his exertions.

“Oh fuck that is so sexy,” he said quietly as
he stared at the sight of the engorged pussy mound.

“Take it off me,” Carrie urged.

Sam pulled at the cup, but the suction was
holding it firmly to the shaved skin. He took a tighter hold and
finally managed to pop the device free. His breath came out in a
rush as he saw how red the skin was and just how swollen Carrie’s
pussy had become. The camel toe effect was one of the sexiest
sights of his life and he couldn’t resist touching.

Carrie groaned as his fingers brushed over
her skin. It was the lightest of touches, but she was so sensitive
that it was enough to send a rush of pleasure coursing through her
veins. It felt like she was on fire as the touch between her thighs
became stronger. She wriggled forward so that her ass was perched
right on the end of the table, with her legs hanging down. Parting
her legs wide she encouraged Sam to take a closer look.

He didn’t need to be asked twice and was on
his knees between her parted legs in an instant. The warmth of his
breath on her skin was enough to make Carrie shudder and her back
arched up as Sam’s tongue rasped across her naked, shaved cunt. The
taste of pussy seemed to spur him on to more and he worked the tip
of his tongue up and down swollen pussy lips.

The touch was quickly driving Carrie crazy
and she writhed around as the arousal flooded her body. Her squeal
sounded out loud as a touch teased across her clit. It was so
sensitive that the merest touch was enough to send flashes of pure
ecstasy coursing through her veins. Sam concentrated his efforts on
the little bud for a few seconds before licking lower again. He
pushed his tongue forward with increasing pressure and shuddered as
the swollen lips opened up to him.

The taste of pussy flooded onto his tongue as
it was coated with slick juice. He pushed forward hard to plunge
deeper and Carrie rocked around on the table as the heat of the
moment overwhelmed her. The touch lashed around inside her cunt as
Sam licked her out and he was working to burrow as deep as he could
in the wet softness. Touches rasped across her slick pussy walls to
make her writhe around and she reached down to grab at her young
lover’s hair so she could pull him onto her. His efforts were
quickly pushing her towards an orgasm.

Carrie closed her thighs on his head and the
roughness of his stubble prickled on her skin. She cried out as her
excitement mounted, but she wanted more than tongue inside her to
make her cum. Releasing the grip on Sam’s hair she pushed him back
and sat up. He stood compliantly as she fumbled with his pants to
loosen them and drag them down. His cock strained to be released
from the confines of his underwear, but Carrie wanted to take her
time and savor the moment.

Knowing that she could tease a young man to a
rampant erection was a thrill and she stroked her fingertips along
the outline of the solid cock. It throbbed and twitched as she
played with it and she finally moved her hand to the waistband of
the boxer shorts. As she pulled them lower they caught the head of
the erection. It remained out of her sight until it finally sprang
free and stood to attention.

“Oh yeah…,” she said as she took in the
gorgeous sight. His cock was rock hard and the slick skin glistened
with pre-cum. She could see another little bubble of sticky fluid
forming at the little slit and grinned as she brushed a touch
across it. The wetness smeared on her fingertips and she raised her
eyes to catch Sam’s gaze as she made a show of bringing her fingers
to her mouth to lick them clean.

The taste of cock made her shudder and she
dropped her hand back down. She stroked all over the sensitive head
before wrapping her fingers around the thick shaft and squeezing.
The erection throbbed in response to her touch and she eased her
grip as she slid her fingers up and down. Pulling Sam forward she
caught his gaze again as she worked the head of his cock along her
swollen pussy lips. The thought of having him inside her spurred
her passion and she pushed his cock at her engorged pink slit to
let the slick head spread her open. Carrie let out a rush of breath
at the touch inside. The hardness of the erection played on her
soft inner skin and she wanted more.

She pushed Sam back as she grabbed hold of
the pussy pumping device. He watched open-eyed as she reattached
the acrylic cup to her slick, shaved skin and started to pump
again. She worked the device firmly and the suction pulled on her
pussy mound to really swell it up. The rush of blood to the area
brought an intense heat between her thighs that was making her
moan.

Sam knew what the popping sound of the device
being freed meant and pushed forward with an urgency at the
prospect of fucking Carrie. She pushed him back though and turned
around. Leaning her upper body forward onto the table left her bent
over and totally exposed. It was her favorite position and always
gave her a strong orgasm. The breath rasped from her as she reached
behind herself to spread her ass cheeks apart. It put her
completely at the mercy of a teenage boy and she shuddered as his
fingers brushed over her sensitive skin.

The fire between her thighs spread through
her body as Sam’s touch grew stronger. He couldn’t resist the
temptation of pushing his fingers between the engorged pussy lips
and Carrie squirmed around on the penetration. Her groans got
louder as the fingers pushed deep and she forced herself back
against them. Sam stirred them around to stroke them on the soft
inner skin and then started to fuck them in and out. He could sense
his excitement running out of control and finally pulled his
fingers out.

Having a mature, sexy woman bent over an
examination table and spreading her ass cheeks for him was almost
too good to believe. It was there for him to take though and he
pushed forward to press his erection on the reddened, swollen skin.
Carrie moaned as she felt just how hard Sam was. He rocked his body
to rub himself on her and when he moved back grabbed around the
base of his shaft to guide it between her parted thighs.

The heat of the erection pressing on her
sensitive cunt took her breath away and she urged Sam on to more.
He rocked his body again to let his erect length play along slick
pussy lips, but he finally worked the tip to Carrie’s wet opening.
The engorged lips spread open easily and the lube and pussy wetness
meant that the head of his cock slid inside easily. He held his
breath as he pushed forward and groaned as his erection was
engulfed in the soft wetness.

Sam buried himself to the hilt in cunt and
his breath came out slowly. He grabbed hold of Carrie’s ass cheeks
and dug his fingers in hard as he worked to grind himself on her.
His cock stirred around and the pleasure of the sensation worked
through his body. He worked his hands to his lover’s hips and took
a tight hold to try and pull himself deeper still.

“Oh fuck that feels so good,” Carrie groaned
as the thick shaft played around inside her.

She knew what was coming when the grip on her
hips tightened and she cried out as Sam started to slowly stroke
his erection in and out. The touch of his body slapping on her
sensitive skin sent her rushing towards a climax. As the pace of
the thrusts from behind increased, his muscular midriff crashed
against her naked ass and the pressure built between her
thighs.

Carrie groaned as she was swathed in the pure
bliss of sex and her body was rocked as the furious onslaught of an
eager teenage lover carried her up to the moment she was craving.
As she reached the brink of a climax, she pressed her hands on the
table and started to force herself back against the frantic
thrusts. It finally pushed her over the edge and her loud cry rang
around the room as the ecstasy of an orgasm ripped through her
body. Her shudders were almost violent as the heat between her
thighs rushed out to engulf her and take her to the heights of
passion. The tightening of her muscles made her pussy walls spasm
and as Sam fucked his cock deep she was lost to the moment as it
stretched out and refused to let go.

The peak finally passed though and her
shudders faded away as the afterglow of orgasm coursed through her
veins. Sam wasn’t finished with her though and his cock continued
to plunge deep as he fucked her with a growing desire to bring
himself to a release. As he threw himself forward the sound of
their naked skin slapping together caught his attention. His thrust
became short and stabbing as the excitement overwhelmed him until
the thrill of the sex finally became too much for him.

The frantic thrusts suddenly came to a halt
as he let loose with the first rush of cum. Sam’s groans got louder
as he held deep inside cunt and unloaded everything he had. His
cock jerked again and again as the flood of thick white splashed
slick pussy walls and the convulsions of his sweating body only
came to an end when there was nothing more to give. He collapsed
down on Carrie as he tried to recover from the moment and he could
feel that her heartbeat was racing as fast as his own.

Carrie finally nudged him back and he took
the hint to pull his cock back out. White spilled from between her
swollen pussy lips and trickled down her thighs to make her
shudder.

“I think that’s your training over for the
night,” she teased as she straightened up and turned around. She
reached out to hold the still solid cock in her hand and didn’t let
go until the power drained from it.

“Will I get more training?” Sam asked with a
grin.

Carrie laughed. “We’ll see,” she said, but
knew that over the next few weeks she was going to take every
opportunity she could to get naked with her young lover.

He walked over to a cabinet and picked up a
long, curved metal probe. “What’s this used for?” he went on and
the grin widened on his face.

Carrie moved across and took it from him.
“This…,” she started. “This is tomorrow night’s lesson.”

“Fuck…,” Sam cursed as he looked at her hand
stroking it. “This is going to be some work experience.”

“Oh yes,” Carrie agreed. “It’s going to be
some experience for us both.”
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