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Janie felt the slight desperation that the interview might not be going her way and tried to calm her nerves. Keep it together, she willed herself, but she really needed to get the job. It had been three months since she’d been in gainful employment and she’d lost count of the number of interviews that had come and gone without success during that time.

There was no chance of her losing count of the dollars in her bank account though. The savings she’d amassed had all but dwindled away to zero and paying her rent, bills and living expenses was becoming a nightmare.

“I’m really excited to work for you,” she told Dr. Harper.

Janie had answered all the questions he’d fired at her as best she could. She wasn’t really able to judge his mood though, as he sat watching her in quiet contemplation. He finally sat forward and put his elbows on the desk in front of him.

“This is a three man practice and it means things can get busy at times,” he said. “Are you prepared to work late and put in the extra hours when needed?”

“Of course,” Janie hastily agreed. “I’ll do whatever is needed for the job. I can assure you of that.” She decided to put all her cards on the table. “In all honesty, after three months out of work I need the money and I’m prepared to put in the effort if I get the job.”

Dr. Harper brought his hands together as if in thought again before going on.

“If you really need money quickly..., we have a study ongoing at the moment that is paying participants.”

“A study?” Janie asked cautiously.

“Yes,” Dr. Harper. “Seeing as we’re being honest with each other, the truth is that we are struggling to get participants to help with it.”

“Umm..., why is that?” Janie went on.

“It’s a rather intimate study about sexual health and arousal,” Dr. Harper told her.

“Oh...,” was all Janie could think to say.

“It’s being run by myself and my two colleagues to assist the research of a local sexual health clinic,” Dr. Harper informed her. “It’s comparing the arousal of healthy women with those that have problems in an attempt to find if there are treatments that can help.”

“Oh,” Janie repeated. “Umm..., what exactly would I have to do?”

“Well, I’m assuming you would be in the group of healthy participants, so it would involve an internal examination followed by a session of self stimulation.”

“You mean I would have to umm..., you know..., masturbate?” Janie said.

Dr. Harper nodded his head.

“Yes, it would be required. The payment is $300 dollars for a session.”

Janie took notice at the mention of the money. It would go a long way to helping sort out her immediate financial problems. She wasn’t sure that she would be able to go through with what was required for it though. On the other hand, she wasn’t in a position to say no to the opportunity out of hand either.

“I’ll tell you what,” Dr. Harper said. “If you are prepared to get involved in the study, I’ll arrange for a two week trial as our receptionist. I can’t promise any more than that, but if you are a diligent worker the chances are that it would turn into a permanent position.”

Janie hesitated, but in reality there was only one answer she could give. There was no way she could turn down the chance of a job and while the requirements of the study sounded mortifying, an extra $300 in her pocket would be welcome.

“OK,” she agreed. “I’d be prepared to do that.”

“Perfect,” Dr. Harper said. “We need someone right away. Would you be able to start at 9.00am tomorrow?”

Things were moving quicker than Janie expected, but she wasn’t unhappy with that. Her rent was already overdue for the month and getting it paid as soon as possible would be a weight off her mind. When Dr. Harper stood, she followed suit and was escorted to the door of the building.

“Thanks for the opportunity,” Janie said and turned to leave. Another question came to her though, and she couldn’t stop herself asking as she looked back at the doctor. “Umm..., when exactly would I be expected to get involved in the study?”

Dr. Harper seemed to think about it.

“We need the research completed,” he finally said. “So we should really just get it done. If you’re available at the end of the day tomorrow, it would help us.”

Janie unthinkingly agreed, but as the door closed the panic set in.

“Oh shit, what I let myself in for,” she said quietly as she headed off in the direction of a bus ride home.

She was awake at the crack of dawn the following morning and lay with her eyes wide open as the early glow of sunlight filled her bedroom. Her mind went over what the day might bring. She was relieved that she had the trial period, but her mind was more on what the end of the day would bring.

“Think of the money,” she said out loud, but it had little effect on calming her nerves as thoughts of the study dominated her mind.

She finally tried to shrug them off by getting up to have a shower. When she finished and dried herself, she moved to the wardrobe and picked out a simple look of a white blouse and black skirt to wear. Moving to the dressing room table, she brushed her long blonde hair in a ponytail and sat looking at her reflection. She’d been told her face was pretty enough times to know there was a truth to it. Makeup was something she could therefore use sparingly and she stuck to that by opting for a touch of blusher on her cheeks and some lip gloss.

When she moved to the kitchen, she brewed some coffee, then sat at the table with a full mug to get a hit of caffeine. She was silent as her mind returned to what the day would bring, or more precisely, what the end of the day would bring. She wondered what Dr. Harper would say if she tried to back out of the study and suspected it wouldn’t do her prospects of moving from trial to full employment much good.

“Steel yourself and just get on with it,” she told herself. “It’s one night and a professional study with doctors.”

Janie shook her head and tried to turn her mind to other things without much success. It wasn’t like she never masturbated. She could even remember once letting a boyfriend watch as they played sexual games with each other. A study, where relative strangers would be observing her, was something altogether different though, and nerves took hold every time she thought of it. She suspected it would be excruciatingly embarrassing.

Thoughts of it remained on her mind, until she finally finished her second mug of coffee and got up to leave. The bus ride to the center of town was crowded but relatively quick and suddenly she was on the sidewalk outside the doctors’ office. A knock brought an unfamiliar face to the door, although he seemed to know who she was.

“You must be Janie,” he said and she nodded her head.

“I’m Dr. Carter,” he replied and moved aside to let her in. “I understand you are familiar with working in a doctor’s practice.”

Janie nodded her head again.

“I did it for a year in my last job,” she told him. “It was a one-man practice though, and the job ended when he retired.”

As they stepped into the reception area, Janie saw another unfamiliar man, who was introduced to her as Dr. Bradford. After a quick chat with the two men, Janie moved to the reception desk and was shown the basic system for dealing with patients. It started a busy day that kept her mind occupied as she got back into a routine she already knew well from her previous experience.

It seemed to end all too soon though and as she showed the last patient out and locked the door, she was confronted with an empty reception area. Thoughts of what that meant took hold in her mind, and she wanted to unlock the door and leave. It wasn’t really an option though and she went back to her desk to tidy up.

“Are you ready?” a voice asked.

Janie looked up from what she was doing and saw Dr. Harper. She knew only too well what he was talking about and hesitated for a second before nodding her head. She followed on as he led her to a room she’d been to a few times that day as she took patients through for their appointment.

Every time she’d seen the examination table it brought her mind to the study she’d agreed to be part of. This time she wasn’t going to lead a patient in and leave though, and as she walked inside, she glanced around nervously.

“There’s a gown behind the privacy screen,” Dr. Harper said.

Janie’s pulse was already racing fast as she nodded her head, then walked over to move behind the screen. She’d worked with doctors long enough to be familiar with the gowns, but the sight of it brought out her nerves even more.

“Just get on with it,” she hissed.

The words spurred her to action and in seconds she was taking her clothes off. She slipped the gown over her head and pulled at the hem. It sat high on her thighs, but considering what she was about to show, and do, there was little point in worrying about her modesty. The sound of the door closing caught her attention and suggested that Dr. Harper was ready to get started.

Janie took some long, slow breaths and urged herself to move. It wasn’t until the sound of Dr. Harper’s voice came to her that she stepped out from behind the screen though. She halted straight away at the sight of three doctors looking in her direction and her eyes opened wide.

“Is everything OK?” Dr. Harper asked.

Of course it isn’t, Janie wanted to shout. This is crazy. She realized she should have asked more about the study before getting herself involved.

“I..., I thought it would just be you,” she said hesitantly.

“I will do the initial examination,” Dr. Harper said. “But the requirements of the study are that two independent observers take notes of the arousal. So if we could just get started.”

Janie tried to steel herself for what she was about to do, but she was shaking like a leaf as she moved to the table. She tried to hold the hem of the gown down as she sat on the exam table and swung her legs up. There was no more covering herself up as she lifted her feet to the stirrups though. The sight of three male doctors looking right between her spread open legs made her close her eyes.

“Just relax,” Dr. Harper said. “I just need to insert the speculum.”

The touch was expected, but still startled Janie and she almost let out a gasp. The cool of the already lubricated metal played on her skin to make her muscles go taut and she bit on her bottom lip. The medical device slowly but surely penetrated her until her pussy was filled to the brim. It wasn’t like it was her first pelvic exam, so she knew what was coming, but she did let out a gasp this time as the prongs of the speculum were activated to spread her wide open.

“So pretty,” a voice said quietly.

Janie’s brow creased as she frowned. The words seemed less than professional, as was the touch that stroked around the edges of the speculum. She opened her eyes to the sight of Dr. Harper on his knees between her legs, staring inside her spread open pussy. The other two men crowded around him and both of them were touching her naked skin.

“Wait...,” Janie let out. “What is this?”

She saw the grin on Dr. Harper’s face as he looked up. The touches pulled away.

“This is your examination,” he said.

“But...,” Janie said in a pleading voice. “This isn’t right. I didn’t agree to...”

“Well, no one is forcing you to stay,” Dr. Harper cut in. “You are free to walk out any time you want.”

The meaning behind the words was all too obvious to Janie. She was free to walk out of the room, the study, $300 dollars, and a job. Closing her eyes tightly, she considered what to do. There was no doubt what would be expected of her if she stayed. She was about to be played with and used by three men in a medical gangbang. While walking out would allow her to retain some of her dignity, it also meant missed rent payments, unpaid bills, and a struggle to get along.

“Do you want to walk out?” Dr. Harper asked.

It was the moment of truth for Janie. Her jaw ached as she clenched her teeth and the word came out before she could stop it.

“No.”

She knew she was giving her new employers the green light to use her naked body and she shuddered as the hands of the men came back between her thighs. Fingers pushed inside the speculum and she squirmed as touches played on her slick inner skin. It brought a heat to her body that she couldn’t stop and she bit her lip again. She felt ashamed that she was taking enjoyment from what was happening, but her body was responding to the touches whether she liked it or not.

“Get her strapped down,” a voice said.

Janie panicked as the straps were wrapped around her ankles to secure them to the stirrups. She opened her eyes to the sight of Dr. Carter and Dr. Bradford opening their white coats and pulling them off. They dragged off their belts as they moved to opposite sides of the table.

She saw what was coming and pulled her hands to her chest. They were grabbed and pulled to the sides of the table and the belts used to tie her wrists down. She struggled against the bonds holding her in place, but it was too late. She was completely at the mercy of three doctors, who knew they could use her.

Janie’s breath rushed out as she looked around. The men were poised and ready to have fun with her and her body was wracked with shudders. The touch of a tongue sliding in her exposed pussy made her squirm on the table. Dr. Harper’s head was right between her thighs as he licked frantically to get her taste. She was all too aware of the wetness it was bringing on and the embarrassment took hold.

As Dr. Carter got on the table to straddle her chest, she knew it was about to get a lot more degrading though. He grabbed at the flap covering her tits and pulled it open. His hands roughly grabbed her straight away and she gasped as his fingers sank into her soft curves. Her nipples were tweaked between forefinger and thumb and there was a slight pain.

“Just a nice size for a tit fuck,” Dr. Carter said with a grin.

Janie could do nothing but watch as he unzipped himself and dragged his cock free of his pants. He made a show of stroking it fully erect before sitting down on her chest to let his hard length settle between her breasts. He grabbed hold to squeeze them together and groaned as soft, warm flesh engulfed him.

“So fucking good,” he let out as he rocked his body before turning to the watching Dr. Bradford. “Give me the lube.”

Dr. Bradford walked to a table and came back carrying a small bottle. He handed it over and Dr. Carter popped the lid and dribbled some of the slippery liquid down onto Janie’s tits. She shuddered as they were squeezed together around his cock again. 

Her body shook as the tit fuck got under way again. Dr. Carter rocked his hips to thrust into her soft, lubed cleavage and his grunts became louder as he threw himself forward more enthusiastically.

Dr. Bradford moved to the side of the table right beside Janie and she looked to see him getting his erection out of his pants also. He slid fingers in her hair to pull her head towards him and groaned as he cock-slapped her mouth.

“Open up,” he said.

Janie closed her eyes as she did it. The breath rushed from her as a thick erection slid into her mouth and she gagged as it pushed right to the back of her throat. The sound seemed to excite Dr. Bradford, who gripped her hair tighter to hold her in place as he started to fuck her mouth. He thrust to the back of her throat again and again until the spit was dripping from her lips and the sound of her gagging filled the room. She gasped for breath as he backed off and opened her eyes again as she heard him speak.

“It’s a tighter hole I want,’ he said with a grin and held up the thick, curved metal rod he was carrying in his hand. “Let’s loosen it up a little first though shall we.”

“Wait,” Janie gasped, but knew it was too late to stop the action.

Dr. Bradford halted for a second to enjoy the sight of her tits being roughly fucked before he walked around the table. He waited for Dr. Harper to move back before stepping right in between Janie’s open legs. Her pussy was still gaping from the penetration of the speculum as her ass cheeks were spread open. She writhed around as the metal probe was stroked on her puckered skin, then pressed more firmly against it. The tightness held it back for a few seconds only until it was pushed past the resistance.

Janie’s hips bucked up as the thick probe was stroked in her asshole. It was held deep for a moment, then used on her as a sex toy. Her wrists strained almost painfully against the belts holding her down, but the humiliation came on again as she took more and more enjoyment from what was being done to her. She heard the increasingly loud groans of Dr. Carter as he stroked his erect length into her cleavage. He squeezed her tits tightly together to enjoy his cock sliding against naked skin until the sensation started to overwhelm him.

He considered backing off to keep the fun going, but the sight of Janie’s pretty face made him want to finish. He thrust forward as the prickle of heat in his balls grew to more until it was too much and let go of tits when he couldn’t hold back.

“No,” Janie groaned as he moved up her body and stroked his cock in her face.

There was no stopping the inevitable though, and she closed her eyes to avoid watching as the first powerful stream of hot, sticky white sprayed across her face. More quickly followed and the taste came to her as thick cum splashed her mouth. Dr. Carter pushed his cock between her lips and the last of his cum flooded her mouth and slid down her throat. He groaned as he looked down at the mess he’d made of a pretty face and grinned as he moved to the edge of the table and dropped back to the floor.

Dr. Bradford looked up to the sight of a cum-covered face and his excitement grew. He fucked the metal probe in tight ass a few more times before pulling it out. Janie was breathing heavily as her butt cheeks were spread wide and the tip of a solid erection pressed on her asshole.

Dr. Harper moved around the table and made Janie open her mouth. He could see the last of the cum on her tongue and brought her head to the edge of the table, so he could fuck his cock between her lips.

It was the touch on her asshole that had Janie’s attention though. It was making her squirm and shudder as Dr. Bradford worked to get his cock inside. The feel of the tight hole opening up and wrapping around the head of his erection made him groan and as the resistance eased, he thrust forward. It buried his cock deep and he rocked his head back. He circled his hips to just enjoy the tightness of her asshole wrapped around him before leaning forward to grab the sides of Janie’s body.

She knew what was coming and let out a muffled groan as Dr. Bradford began to rock his body. Suddenly her ass and mouth were being fucked at the same time. There was a dirty delight to it that brought her more shame, but the pleasure built in her body. 

Dr. Bradford quickly worked himself to a fast rhythm as he stroked his cock in her asshole over and over until the tightness had him struggling to hold back. He slowed the pace as few times to back away from the brink, but it finally became impossible to do any more and he threw himself forward furiously. This time there was no backing off and he slammed his cock in her asshole as the pressure in his balls released. The rush of cum shot out strongly to splash inside Janie and she shuddered as she was almost taken to an orgasm.

A rampant cock jerked inside her as more thick cum streaked out and Dr. Bradford only pulled out when he had nothing left to give. He spread Janie’s ass cheeks apart to watch the cum trickling out before sliding the metal probe back inside her asshole. Dr. Harper saw his opportunity and pulled his cock out of Janie’s mouth before leaning down for a kiss. He then slid his mouth to her ear.

“I think your arousal is nearly there,” he said quietly.

Janie gasped for air as she watched him move back between her thighs. Her body was shamefully alive and she groaned as the speculum was pulled out of her pussy. It was quickly replaced by a hard cock and Dr. Harper buried himself to the hilt as he brought fingers to her clit.

The touches on her body finally took Janie all the way. The buildup of heat between her thighs grew more intense as rough touches stroked across her clit and her muscles contracted as the tension built towards a peak. She strained against her bonds as her body arched up from the table until the pleasure finally overwhelmed her. As her orgasm came alive, she dropped back to the table and writhed uncontrollably as she climbed to the heights of her passion. The indignity of it burned on her cheeks, but she was lost in the pure bliss of it as much as she’d ever been.

Dr. Harper grabbed her hips and held on as he started to fuck his cock in her pussy. His breath spilled out in rasps as he threw himself forward with frantic thrusts that crashed him against Janie’s body. He closed his eyes as his excitement ran to a high that made it impossible to hold back and convulsions ripped through his body as the thick spurts of cum shot deep in her pussy. His grip on hips tightened as he pulled himself forward and he groaned as the torrent of cum continued to erupt until his balls were emptied of their load.

His legs shook as he backed off and leaned on the exam table for support. Grabbing hold of the metal probe, he dragged it out of her asshole to watch the trails of cum that were trickling from Janie’s holes and sliding down her thighs. He only looked up when he heard her voice.

“Let me go,” she said.

Her only thought at that moment was to get cleaned up and go. She could worry about anything else after that. As soon as she was released, she got down from the table and went to get her clothes. She locked herself in the small restroom and caught a glimpse of her face in the mirror. The humiliation came on strong, but she set her mind on the money. It was given to her when she came back out and she quickly made her way to the door of the room.

“See you tomorrow,” Dr. Harper said.

Janie looked back and saw the three men watching her. She knew if she came back they would likely want more and a shiver raced down her spine.

“See you tomorrow,” she said and walked out.

Her fingers clutched around the cash in her hand as she left the building. She would be back the following day and knew if the men wanted her back on the table that she would probably give in to them again. It sent another shiver through her body as she headed in the direction of a bus ride home.
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