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Content Warning

This book is intended for adult readers 18 years and older only.

It contains explicit sexual content including:

	Breeding and impregnation kink

	Consensual rough sex

	Doctor-patient medical play and examinations

	Edging and orgasm control

	Risky / semi-public sex (with other guests nearby)

	Multiple creampies

	Strong dirty talk and possessiveness

	Size difference and dominant male / submissive female dynamic


All acts are fully consensual between the characters.



	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 1 

[image: ]


Lila

I pulled my suitcase behind me and stepped through the tall glass doors of the Serenity Grove Fertility Retreat. The lobby smelled like fresh eucalyptus and expensive linen. Soft classical music played in the background while sunlight streamed through floor-to-ceiling windows that overlooked rolling green lawns and a private lake. Everything felt calm and luxurious, like a high-end spa rather than a medical facility.

A smiling receptionist greeted me at the front desk. “Welcome, Miss Lila. We have your suite ready. Dr. Kane will be with you shortly for your initial consultation.”

My stomach fluttered at the name. Dr. Kane. I had only seen his photo on the retreat website. Tall, dark-haired, sharp features, the kind of doctor who looked more like he belonged on a magazine cover than in a lab coat. I had booked this weekend package on impulse after months of disappointing dates and one too many negative pregnancy tests. I told myself it was just a luxurious self-care break with some fertility support. Now that I was actually here, it felt like something much more intimate.

I followed the receptionist down a wide, sunlit hallway lined with modern art and fresh flower arrangements. She opened the door to my private suite and stepped aside. The room was stunning. A king-sized bed with crisp white linens, a sitting area with plush chairs, and a private balcony overlooking the lake. A welcome basket filled with high-end skincare and dark chocolate sat on the table.

“Dr. Kane likes to meet new guests personally,” the receptionist said. “He will be here in a few minutes. Make yourself comfortable.”

She left me alone. I set my suitcase down and walked to the balcony doors. The view was peaceful, but my pulse was not. I had read the retreat’s brochure carefully. It promised personalized fertility treatments, hormone balancing, and “intimate therapeutic sessions” with the lead doctor. The wording had been vague enough to sound professional, but something about it had made my skin tingle when I first read it.

A firm knock sounded on the suite door.

I turned around and smoothed my hands down the front of my simple sundress. “Come in.”

The door opened and Dr. Kane stepped inside.

He was even more striking in person. Tall and broad-shouldered, he wore a tailored white shirt with the sleeves rolled up to his forearms and dark trousers. No lab coat. His dark hair was neatly styled and his eyes were a deep, piercing gray that locked onto mine immediately.

“Lila,” he said, his voice low and smooth. “It is a pleasure to meet you. I am Dr. Kane.”

He crossed the room with confident strides and offered his hand. When I shook it, his grip was warm and firm. He held the handshake a second longer than necessary before letting go.

“Please, sit down.” He gestured toward the two armchairs near the window. “I like to speak with every guest before we begin any treatments. I want to understand exactly what you are hoping to gain from your time here.”

I sat down and crossed my legs. He took the chair opposite me, leaning forward slightly with his elbows on his knees. His gaze never left my face.

“Most women come here for the medical side of things,” he continued. “Hormone panels, ovulation tracking, that sort of thing. But I have found that the most successful outcomes happen when we address the whole woman. Body, mind, and desire.”

The way he said the word “desire” sent a small shiver down my spine. I shifted in my seat.

Dr. Kane noticed. A faint smile touched his lips.

“Tell me, Lila. What made you choose this retreat specifically? Be honest.”

I hesitated for only a second before answering. “I have been trying for a while. Nothing has worked. I wanted somewhere that felt different. Somewhere that might actually make me feel... wanted. Desired. Not just like a patient on a chart.”

He nodded slowly, his gray eyes darkening with interest. “Good. That honesty is important. Many women arrive here wanting a baby but are afraid to admit they also want to feel claimed. Taken care of. Bred properly.”

The word “bred” hung in the air between us. My cheeks heated instantly.

Dr. Kane leaned back in his chair and continued in that same calm, commanding tone.

“During your stay I will be your primary physician. Every treatment, every session, every test will be done by me personally. I don’t hand my patients off to assistants. I like to be very hands-on.”

He let the words settle for a moment before he stood up and offered me his hand again.

“Would you like to begin with a private tour of the treatment wing? I can show you exactly where I will be working with you over the next few days.”

I placed my hand in his and let him help me to my feet. His touch lingered as he guided me toward the door.

As we stepped out into the hallway together, I could still hear the distant sounds of the other guests enjoying the retreat’s gardens and spa. But all I could focus on was the way Dr. Kane’s hand felt on the small of my back and the low promise in his voice when he spoke again.

“This weekend is going to be very intimate, Lila. I hope you are ready for that.”

I swallowed hard and nodded.

“I am ready.”

He smiled, slow and knowing, and led me deeper into the retreat.
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Dr. Kane

I closed the door to my private consultation room and turned the lock with a quiet click. The sound echoed softly in the quiet space. Lila stood near the exam table, her hands clasped in front of her. She looked nervous but excited. Her sundress clung to her curves in the soft lighting and her cheeks were already flushed. Perfect.

I walked over to the small desk and picked up her file. I flipped through the pages slowly, letting her wait and feel my eyes on her. Then I set the folder down and stepped closer until I was standing right in front of her.

“Before we begin any treatment, I like to do a full physical examination myself,” I said, my voice calm and professional. “Nothing will happen without your full consent. If anything feels uncomfortable you tell me immediately. Understand?”

“Yes, Doctor,” she whispered.

I nodded once. “Good. Remove your dress and lie down on the exam table. On your back, knees bent, feet in the stirrups.”

She hesitated for only a second before she reached behind her and unzipped the sundress. The fabric slid down her body and pooled at her feet. She was completely bare underneath. No bra. No panties. She climbed onto the table and positioned herself exactly as I had asked. Her legs were spread wide in the stirrups and her breathing was already faster.

I pulled on a pair of thin latex gloves and rolled the stool between her legs. I took my time adjusting the lamp so the light fell directly on her exposed pussy. She was already wet. I could see it glistening.

“Relax for me, Lila,” I said softly. “This is just the beginning.”

I placed my gloved hands on the inside of her thighs and slowly spread her wider. My thumbs brushed along her outer lips, parting them gently so I could see everything. She was pink and swollen and dripping. I ran one finger along her slit from bottom to top, collecting her wetness.

“You are already very aroused,” I noted, my tone clinical but low. “That is a good sign. Your body is responding well.”

I circled her clit with the pad of my finger, slow and light, watching her hips twitch. I didn’t give her enough pressure to come. I just teased.

I slid two fingers inside her without warning. She gasped and her walls clenched around me. I curled them slowly, feeling how tight and hot she was.

“Very responsive,” I murmured. “Your pussy is gripping my fingers beautifully. I can already tell you will take my cock perfectly when the time comes.”

I pumped my fingers in and out in slow, deep strokes while my thumb continued teasing her clit. Every time she started to rock her hips I eased off just enough to keep her on the edge. I wanted her desperate but obedient.

I removed my fingers and picked up the small speculum from the tray beside me. I warmed it in my hands first so it would not shock her.

“I am going to open you up now,” I told her. “Breathe for me.”

I slid the speculum inside her slowly and opened it. I leaned in and looked at her pink inner walls, still glistening with her wetness. I ran one finger along the exposed skin inside her while she trembled.

“Beautiful,” I said quietly. “Your cervix is nice and low. Perfect position for breeding.”

I closed the speculum and set it aside. Then I removed my gloves and replaced them with fresh ones. I picked up the small bottle of warming lubricant and coated two fingers generously.

“This next part is important,” I said. “I need to check how deep you can take me. Relax your body completely.”

I pushed three fingers inside her this time, stretching her slowly. I worked them deeper and deeper, scissoring gently to open her up. My other hand rested on her lower belly, pressing lightly.

“Right here,” I told her. “This is where I will be filling you with my cum over the next few days. I want this womb full and heavy by the time you leave.”

I kept fingering her with slow, thorough strokes while I talked. I could feel her getting wetter and wetter. Her breathing had turned into soft little moans. I brought her right to the edge again and then stopped completely, leaving my fingers buried inside her.

“Not yet,” I said calmly. “You will not come until I decide you have earned it. Do you understand?”

“Yes, Doctor,” she whispered, voice shaky.

I smiled and slowly pulled my fingers out. I wiped them clean and stood up between her spread legs.

“You did very well for your first examination,” I told her. “Your body is extremely receptive. I am going to enjoy breeding you very thoroughly this weekend.”

I helped her sit up on the table and handed her a soft robe from the hook on the wall.

“Get dressed and meet me in the garden in ten minutes,” I said. “We will continue your treatment there.”

I watched her slide off the table on shaky legs. Her nipples were tight and her thighs were shiny with her own wetness. I could already tell this was going to be one of my favorite weekends in a very long time.

I opened the door and stepped out into the hallway, leaving her to compose herself.

The real treatments would begin soon.
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Lila

Dr. Kane led me down a quiet hallway lined with soft lighting and closed doors. My legs still felt unsteady from the examination room. Every step made me aware of how wet I was and how full I still felt from his fingers. He stopped in front of a door marked Treatment Room One and opened it for me.

The room was larger than I expected. Soft lighting came from recessed ceiling panels. A wide, padded treatment table sat in the center with stirrups already adjusted. There was also a comfortable reclining chair in the corner and a small cabinet with supplies. The air smelled faintly of clean linen and something warm and herbal.

“Close the door behind you,” he said calmly.

I did as he asked. The lock clicked softly. He walked over to the treatment table and adjusted the height until it was perfect for him.

“Lie down on your back,” he told me. “Head on the pillow. Feet in the stirrups. Knees wide apart.”

My heart was pounding as I climbed onto the table. The padded surface was warm. I lay back and placed my feet in the stirrups. The position left me completely open to him. Dr. Kane rolled a stool between my legs and sat down. He took his time adjusting the lamp above us so the light fell directly on my exposed pussy.

He put on fresh gloves and ran his hands slowly up the inside of my thighs, spreading me even wider.

“You are still dripping from the consultation,” he observed, his voice low and steady. “That is very good. Your body is already preparing itself for what we are going to do.”

He slid two fingers inside me without warning, pushing deep and curling them slowly. I gasped and my hips lifted slightly. He placed his other hand flat on my lower belly and pressed gently.

“Stay relaxed,” he said. “I am going to take my time with you today. This first treatment is about opening you properly and filling you completely.”

He kept his fingers buried deep inside me and began slow, deliberate strokes. Every time he curled them he pressed against that sensitive spot that made my toes curl. His thumb circled my clit with light, teasing pressure. He never rushed. He just kept the rhythm steady and controlled while he watched my face.

“You are clenching around my fingers so beautifully,” he murmured. “Your body knows exactly what it needs. It knows it needs to be bred.”

I moaned softly and gripped the sides of the table. He continued the slow fingering for a long time, bringing me right to the edge and then easing off again and again. Every time I got close he would slow down or stop completely until the feeling faded. He was edging me perfectly.

After what felt like forever he removed his fingers and stood up. He removed his gloves and unbuttoned his shirt, revealing a strong, toned chest. He left his pants on but opened them and freed his cock. It was thick and hard, the head already glistening.

He rolled the stool closer and positioned himself between my spread legs.

“This is the first breeding of your stay,” he said calmly. “I am going to fuck you slowly and deeply. You will feel every inch. You will not come until I tell you to.”

He rubbed the thick head of his cock up and down my slit, coating himself in my wetness. Then he pushed inside me in one long, controlled thrust. I gasped as he filled me completely. He stayed buried to the hilt for a moment, letting me adjust to his size.

He started moving then. Long, slow, deep strokes that made me feel every single inch. His hands held my thighs open wide as he fucked me with perfect control. The table creaked softly beneath us but the rest of the room was quiet except for my breathing and the wet sound of him sliding in and out of me.

“Look at me,” he said. “I want you to watch my face while I breed you.”

I met his eyes. He kept the same slow, deep rhythm, grinding against my clit on every inward stroke. His hands moved to my breasts and he played with my nipples while he fucked me.

“You feel how deep I am?” he asked. “This is where my cum is going to go. Right against your cervix. I am going to fill this womb until it overflows.”

I moaned louder and my walls fluttered around him. He kept the pace exactly the same, never speeding up, never slowing down. He was completely in control. He brought me right to the edge again and held me there, talking me through every sensation.

“You are doing so well,” he praised. “Your pussy is gripping me so tightly. It knows it belongs to me this weekend.”

He kept fucking me like that for a long time. Slow, deep, controlled strokes while he played with my breasts and told me how he was going to breed me over the next few days. I was shaking and desperate but he never let me come.

When he finally felt me trembling uncontrollably he leaned down closer.

“Come for me now, Lila,” he said. “Come while I fill you with my first load of the day.”

I came hard, my pussy pulsing around his cock in long, powerful waves. Dr. Kane groaned softly and thrust deep, holding himself there as he came inside me. I felt every thick spurt as he flooded my womb. He stayed buried to the hilt and ground against me slowly, pushing every drop as far inside as possible.

He stayed inside me for a long time afterward, his hand resting gently on my lower belly.

“This is only the beginning,” he whispered. “I am going to breed you in every treatment room on this retreat before you leave.”

He finally pulled out slowly and helped me sit up. I could feel his cum leaking out of me as I swung my legs off the table.

Dr. Kane kissed my forehead gently and handed me a soft robe.

“Get dressed and meet me in the garden in fifteen minutes,” he said. “We have another session soon.”

I nodded, legs still shaky, already aching for whatever he had planned next.
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Dr. Kane

I waited until the retreat had gone quiet for the night. Most guests were already in their suites and the staff had finished their rounds. Only a few dim lights remained on in the hallways. I walked down the corridor to Treatment Room One and opened the door.

Lila was already waiting inside exactly as I had instructed. She sat on the edge of the padded table in nothing but the soft white robe I had given her earlier. Her hair was slightly messy and her cheeks were flushed. She looked up at me the moment I stepped inside and locked the door behind me.

“Locking the door does not mean we are completely safe,” I told her as I walked closer. “The night nurse sometimes checks the treatment wing. If she knocks, you stay silent and let me handle it. Understand?”

“Yes, Doctor,” she whispered.

I stopped right in front of her and untied the belt of her robe. The fabric fell open, revealing her naked body. Her nipples were already tight and her thighs were pressed together. I could see the faint shine of wetness on her skin from earlier sessions.

I opened my pants and freed my cock. It was already hard and leaking. I didn’t waste time with slow teasing tonight. I needed her fast.

“Lie back,” I said. “Feet in the stirrups. Keep your hands above your head.”

She obeyed quickly. The moment her feet were secured I stepped between her spread legs and pushed inside her in one hard thrust. She gasped loudly and her back arched off the table. I didn’t give her time to adjust. I started fucking her with fast, deep strokes, my hips slapping against her ass with every thrust.

The treatment table creaked under us. I gripped her hips and drove into her harder. The risk of the night nurse walking in made everything sharper. I could hear faint footsteps in the hallway outside. I kept pounding into her without slowing down.

“Quiet,” I warned, my voice low. “If she comes in here she will see me breeding you on this table.”

Lila bit her lip to stay silent but small desperate sounds still escaped. I fucked her faster, the wet sound of my cock sliding in and out of her filling the room. I reached down and rubbed her clit in quick circles while I drove deep.

“You are going to come for me right now,” I told her. “Fast and hard. Don’t make a sound when you do.”

She came suddenly, her pussy clamping down on me in tight pulses. I kept thrusting through it, chasing my own release. The footsteps in the hallway grew louder and then stopped right outside the door. I slammed into her deep and held still, my hand covering her mouth as she trembled through the last waves of her orgasm.

The nurse tried the handle once. It was locked. After a few seconds the footsteps continued down the hall.

The moment they faded I started fucking her again, even harder than before. I gripped her thighs and drove into her with fast, powerful strokes. The table shook under us.

“This is what you came here for,” I growled. “To be bred hard and deep when no one is supposed to know.”

I felt my balls draw up tight. I thrust deep one final time and came hard, pumping thick rope after thick rope of cum straight into her womb. I stayed buried inside her and ground against her slowly, pushing every drop as far as it would go.

When the last spasm faded I pulled out and watched my cum leak from her swollen pussy. I scooped some up with two fingers and brought them to her lips. She licked them clean without hesitation.

I helped her sit up and tied her robe again. Her legs were shaking as she slid off the table.

“That was only the late night follow up,” I said quietly. “Tomorrow we have three more sessions scheduled. And I plan to fill you in every single one of them.”

I kissed her forehead once and opened the door.

“Go back to your suite and sleep with my cum still inside you,” I told her. “I want you feeling me all night.”

She walked out on unsteady legs. I watched her disappear down the hallway before I closed the door and smiled to myself.

The weekend was only getting started.
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Lila

Dr. Kane walked me down the quiet hallway to the overnight suite at the far end of the retreat wing. The rest of the building had gone still for the night. Only soft night lights glowed along the floor. My legs still felt weak from the treatment room earlier and every step reminded me how full I still was with him.

He opened the door and let me step inside first. The suite was even more luxurious than my regular room. A large king bed with crisp white sheets dominated the center. There was a sitting area with a wide sofa and a small fireplace that was already lit with a low flame. Tall windows overlooked the private garden and the lake beyond. Everything smelled clean and warm.

Dr. Kane closed the door behind us and locked it. Then he turned to me with that calm, commanding look in his eyes.

“Take off the robe,” he said quietly. “Lie down on the bed. On your back. Arms above your head. Knees bent and spread wide.”

I let the robe fall to the floor and climbed onto the bed. The sheets were cool against my skin. I lay back and raised my arms above my head, gripping the pillow. I spread my knees wide open for him. The position left me completely exposed.

Dr. Kane stood at the foot of the bed and looked at me for a long time. His eyes moved slowly over every inch of my body. He still wore his white shirt with the sleeves rolled up and his dark trousers. He looked powerful and completely in control.

“You are beautiful when you obey,” he said. “Look at how open you are for me. How wet you still are from the treatment room.”

He climbed onto the bed and knelt between my spread thighs. He didn’t touch me right away. He just looked at me while his hands rested on my knees, holding them open wider.

“I am going to tease you tonight,” he told me. “Slowly. For a long time. I want you desperate and dripping before I give you anything more. And you are going to stay exactly like this. No moving. No begging out loud unless I ask you to. Understand?”

“Yes, Doctor,” I whispered.

He smiled faintly and lowered his head. His tongue dragged slowly along my slit from bottom to top. He licked me with long, lazy strokes, tasting me thoroughly. Every time I tried to lift my hips he pressed them back down firmly.

“Stay still,” he reminded me.

He circled my clit with the tip of his tongue, slow and light, never giving me enough pressure. Then he slid two fingers inside me and curled them gently while he continued licking. The combination was maddening. He brought me right to the edge and then eased off, over and over again.

I was trembling and breathing hard when a soft knock sounded on the suite door.

Dr. Kane froze instantly. His fingers stayed buried inside me and his mouth hovered just above my clit.

A female voice came from the hallway. “Dr. Kane? I saw the light on. Do you need anything for the overnight guest?”

He answered calmly without moving his hand. “No, thank you. We are fine. Please don’t disturb us again tonight.”

The nurse said goodnight and her footsteps faded away.

Dr. Kane looked up at me with a small smile. “See how close we came to being caught? Now stay perfectly still while I continue.”

He went back to teasing me with his tongue and fingers. He kept me on the edge for what felt like forever. Every time I got close he would slow down or stop completely. My whole body was shaking with need.

Another soft knock came a few minutes later. This time it was a male staff member.

“Doctor, the night supply list is ready if you need anything.”

Dr. Kane kept two fingers deep inside me and answered in the same calm voice. “Thank you. Leave it outside the door. We don’t need anything.”

The footsteps left again.

He looked at me and his eyes were dark with amusement. “You are being such a good girl staying quiet while I play with you. But I think you need a little more.”

He added a third finger and stretched me slowly while his tongue worked my clit in slow circles. I was right there again, right on the brink, when another knock sounded. This time it was the night nurse again.

“Dr. Kane, I just wanted to confirm the schedule for tomorrow.”

He didn’t stop fingering me. He kept the slow, deep strokes going while he answered. “Confirmed. No changes. Goodnight.”

The moment the footsteps disappeared he finally gave me what I needed. He sucked my clit hard and curled his fingers perfectly.

I came hard, biting my lip to stay silent, my body shaking on the bed. Dr. Kane kept licking and fingering me through every wave until I was limp and gasping.

He finally pulled his fingers out and climbed up my body. He kissed me deeply so I could taste myself on his tongue.

“You did very well,” he whispered. “But we still have many hours until morning. I am going to keep teasing you like this all night.”

He lay down beside me and pulled me against his chest. His hand rested possessively on my lower belly while his fingers gently stroked between my legs again, keeping me wet and aching.

The night was far from over.
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Dr. Kane

I took Lila’s hand and led her out of the overnight suite through the quiet back hallways of the retreat. The main building had gone completely still for the night. Only the soft glow of night lights lined the floors. The air outside was warm and the sky was clear and full of stars. I guided her along the stone path that wound through the private gardens until we reached the garden pavilion at the far edge of the property.

The pavilion was an open air structure with tall white columns and a domed roof. It stood right beside the lake and offered a perfect view of the stars above. Tall hedges surrounded it on all sides so it felt completely private. Soft lanterns hung from the ceiling and cast a gentle golden light over the wide padded bench in the center.

I stopped in the middle of the pavilion and turned to face Lila. She was still wearing only the soft white robe I had given her earlier. Her hair was slightly messy and her cheeks were flushed. She looked beautiful under the starlight.

I reached out and slowly untied the belt of the robe. The fabric fell open and I pushed it off her shoulders. It dropped to the stone floor leaving her completely naked in front of me. I took my time undressing myself until I stood naked as well. My cock was already hard and heavy.

I pulled her into my arms and kissed her slowly. My hands moved over her back and down to her ass, squeezing gently. I could feel her trembling against me. Tonight I wanted everything slow and possessive. No rushing. No interruptions. Just the two of us under the stars.

I guided her to the wide padded bench in the center of the pavilion and laid her down on her back. I climbed over her and settled between her spread thighs. I rubbed the head of my cock along her slit, coating myself in her wetness. Then I pushed inside her in one slow, deep thrust. She gasped and her hands gripped my shoulders. I stayed buried to the hilt for a long moment so she could feel every inch of me.

I started moving with long, slow, controlled strokes. I wanted her to feel every single thrust. I rolled my hips in deep circles, grinding against her clit with every inward movement. My hand rested on her lower belly, pressing lightly.

“This is where my baby is going to grow,” I said quietly. “Right here inside you. I am going to fill this womb until it takes.”

I kept the rhythm steady and deep for a long time. I watched her face the entire time, enjoying every soft gasp and moan she made. I leaned down and kissed her neck, her breasts, her lips, while I continued moving inside her. I brought her right to the edge slowly, then eased off, then built her up again. I wanted her desperate but completely under my control.

I looked up at the stars above us while I fucked her slowly. The night sky was bright and clear. I kept the pace unhurried, letting her feel every sensation. My hand stayed on her belly the whole time.

“You feel how deep I am?” I whispered. “This is exactly where I belong tonight.”

I continued the slow, possessive fucking for what felt like forever. I could feel her getting closer again. I kept the same rhythm, never speeding up, never slowing down. When she started shaking beneath me I finally let her come. I thrust deep and ground against her clit until she came hard around my cock, her walls pulsing tightly.

I followed right after her, burying myself as deep as possible and filling her with another thick load. I stayed inside her and kept grinding slowly, pushing every drop as far inside as possible.

I held her close under the stars for a long time afterward, my cock still buried inside her. I stroked her hair and her back with gentle hands. The night air was cool on our skin but the heat between us was intense.

This was exactly how I wanted her. Slow and possessive. Claimed completely under the open sky.

I kissed her forehead softly and whispered against her skin.

“We still have many hours until morning. I am going to keep you like this for a long time tonight.”

I stayed buried inside her and held her close while the stars watched over us.
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Lila

I woke up to soft sunlight streaming through the tall windows of my suite. My body felt heavy and deliciously sore in all the right places from everything Dr. Kane had done to me the night before. I could still feel the warmth of his cum deep inside me as I stretched under the sheets. The retreat was already coming to life outside. I could hear faint voices and laughter from guests walking along the garden paths below my balcony.

A soft knock sounded on my door.

I sat up quickly and pulled the sheet around me. “Come in.”

Dr. Kane stepped inside wearing a crisp white shirt and dark trousers. He looked perfectly composed and professional, but his gray eyes darkened the moment they landed on me.

“Good morning, Lila,” he said, his voice low and calm. “Your morning therapy session is scheduled to begin in ten minutes. I have arranged a private space in the sunroom at the end of the east wing. It is one of the most popular areas for guests in the morning, so we will need to be careful.”

He crossed the room and sat on the edge of the bed. His hand rested lightly on my bare thigh under the sheet.

“Wear only the robe I left for you last night,” he continued. “Nothing underneath. When we reach the sunroom you will follow my instructions exactly. Other guests will be moving through the area for their own morning activities. You must stay quiet and composed no matter what I do to you. Can you do that for me?”

I nodded, my pulse already racing. “Yes, Doctor.”

He smiled faintly and stood up. “Good. I will wait for you in the hallway.”

Ten minutes later I stepped out wearing only the soft white robe. It barely reached mid-thigh and the fabric was thin enough that I felt completely exposed. Dr. Kane gave me one slow look from head to toe before he took my hand and led me down the long east wing corridor.

The sunroom was a large glass-enclosed space filled with morning light. Lounge chairs and potted plants were arranged throughout. Several other guests were already there. Some were reading quietly, others were sipping coffee and chatting softly near the windows. The atmosphere felt relaxed and elegant.

Dr. Kane guided me to a wide chaise lounge tucked in a corner partially shielded by tall ferns. It was still visible to anyone who walked past, but not completely hidden. He sat down first and pulled me onto his lap so I was straddling him facing away from the room. My robe fell open slightly as I settled against him.

“Keep your eyes forward,” he whispered against my ear. “Look at the garden outside. Don’t turn around no matter what happens.”

His hands slid under the robe and parted it completely so my bare breasts and pussy were exposed to the cool air. I could hear the soft murmur of other guests just a few feet away. Someone laughed nearby. Another person walked past our chaise carrying a tray of fresh fruit.

Dr. Kane freed his cock from his trousers and rubbed the thick head slowly along my slit. I was already soaked from the night before. He pushed inside me in one firm thrust, burying himself deep while I sat on his lap. I bit my lip hard to stay silent as he filled me completely.

He started fucking me right there in the middle of the sunroom. His strokes were fast and urgent. He gripped my hips under the robe and drove up into me with quick, powerful movements. The chaise creaked softly beneath us. I could hear footsteps passing behind us and the low conversation of guests only yards away.

“Stay perfectly still,” he breathed against my ear. “Let them walk right past while I breed you.”

A couple strolled by slowly, discussing their morning yoga class. They were so close I could smell their coffee. Dr. Kane kept thrusting into me hard and fast the entire time they were in view. His cock slammed deep with every stroke. I had to fight to keep my breathing quiet.

The moment they moved on he sped up even more. His hand slipped under the robe and rubbed my clit in fast circles while he fucked me. The risk of being seen made everything feel electric. I could feel another orgasm building quickly.

He leaned in closer and whispered, “Come for me right now. Come while the next group is walking past us.”

I came hard, my pussy clenching around his cock in tight waves. I kept my eyes fixed on the garden outside and stayed as still as possible. Dr. Kane groaned softly against my neck and thrust deep one final time. He came inside me with powerful spurts, filling me with another thick load while guests continued moving through the sunroom all around us.

He stayed buried inside me for a long moment afterward, his arms wrapped around my waist under the robe to hold me steady. I could feel his cum leaking out around him as he slowly softened.

When he finally lifted me off his lap he smoothed my robe back into place and kissed the side of my neck.

“You did beautifully,” he murmured. “Now go back to your suite and rest. I will see you for your afternoon session in a few hours.”

I stood on shaky legs and walked out of the sunroom. I could feel his cum running down my thighs with every step while other guests smiled politely at me as I passed.

The morning had only just begun.
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Dr. Kane

I locked the door to my private office and turned to face Lila. The room was quiet except for the soft hum of the air conditioning. Morning light filtered through the heavy curtains and cast a warm glow across the large mahogany desk and leather chairs. Lila stood in the center of the room still wearing only the soft white robe. Her cheeks were already flushed and her breathing was quick. She looked beautiful and ready.

I walked over to her slowly and untied the belt of the robe. The fabric fell open and I pushed it off her shoulders until it dropped to the floor. She stood completely naked in front of me. I took my time looking at her body before I spoke.

“Today we are going to do something different,” I said calmly. “I am going to taste you first. I want you desperate and trembling before I fuck you. You will not come until I give you permission. Do you understand?”

“Yes, Doctor,” she whispered.

I guided her to the edge of my desk and helped her sit on it. I spread her thighs wide and knelt between them on the thick carpet. I ran my hands slowly up the inside of her thighs and leaned in. I dragged my tongue along her slit in one long slow stroke, tasting how wet she already was. She gasped softly and her hands gripped the edge of the desk.

I took my time. I licked her with long lazy strokes from bottom to top, circling her clit lightly with the tip of my tongue. I sucked gently on her swollen nub and then slid my tongue inside her, fucking her slowly with it. Every time her hips tried to rock against my mouth I pulled back and waited until she was still again.

“You taste so good,” I murmured against her pussy. “I could do this for hours.”

I kept licking and sucking her clit while my hands held her thighs open. I brought her right to the edge with my tongue and then eased off completely, leaving her panting and desperate. I did this over and over again. Each time I felt her getting close I would stop and kiss the inside of her thigh instead. Her legs started to shake and her breathing turned into soft whimpers.

I could hear faint voices in the hallway outside my office as staff members walked past. I didn’t stop. I kept licking her slowly while the sounds passed by. Every time someone came close I would slow my tongue even more, keeping her right on the brink without letting her fall over it.

After several long minutes of this teasing I stood up. I opened my trousers and freed my cock. It was rock hard and leaking. I rubbed the thick head along her slit once, coating myself in her wetness, and then pushed inside her in one deep thrust. She gasped loudly and her hands flew to my shoulders.

I stayed buried to the hilt for a moment so she could feel every inch of me. Then I started fucking her with long, powerful strokes. I kept the rhythm deep and steady, grinding against her clit with every inward movement. My hands gripped her hips as I drove into her.

“Look at me,” I said quietly. “I want you to watch my face while I breed you right here on my desk.”

I fucked her harder now, the desk creaking softly beneath us. I could still hear occasional footsteps in the hallway but I didn’t slow down. I kept thrusting deep and steady while I watched her face. Her eyes stayed locked on mine the entire time.

I reached between us and rubbed her clit in slow circles while I continued fucking her. I brought her right to the edge again but this time I didn’t stop. I kept the same rhythm and let her come hard around my cock. Her pussy clenched tightly as she came, milking me with every pulse. I thrust deep and came right after her, pumping thick rope after thick rope of cum straight into her womb.

I stayed buried inside her and ground slowly, pushing every drop as far as possible. When the last spasm faded I pulled out gently and watched my cum slowly leak from her swollen pussy.

I helped her sit up and wrapped the robe around her again. I kissed her forehead softly and stroked her hair.

“You did very well today,” I said quietly. “Go back to your suite and rest. I will see you for your final session later.”

I watched her walk out of my office on shaky legs. I sat back down at my desk and smiled to myself.

The weekend was turning out even better than I had planned.
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Lila

Dr. Kane met me at the entrance to the private therapy wing after lunch. The rest of the retreat was busy with afternoon activities, but this corridor was completely quiet. He took my hand without a word and led me through a set of double doors into a large, sunlit room I had never seen before. It was clearly designed for extended sessions. A wide padded platform took up the center of the room, covered in soft white sheets. There were multiple adjustable sections, soft restraints attached to the corners, and a large mirror on the ceiling directly above it. Tall windows let in natural light, but sheer curtains kept anyone outside from seeing in. A small table beside the platform held several bottles of oil and clean towels.

“Today is your final full day treatment,” Dr. Kane said as he closed and locked the door. “I am going to spend the next several hours breeding you thoroughly. You will stay on this platform the entire time. You will not leave until I am satisfied that your womb has been properly filled.”

He helped me out of the robe and guided me onto the platform. I lay on my back in the center. The surface was warm and comfortable. Dr. Kane removed his shirt and trousers, leaving himself completely naked. His cock was already hard and heavy. He climbed onto the platform and knelt between my spread thighs.

He started slowly. He poured warm oil into his palms and massaged it into my breasts, my stomach, and down between my legs. His hands were firm and thorough. He rubbed the oil into my skin until I was glistening. Then he slid two fingers inside me and worked the oil deep, spreading me open while his thumb circled my clit.

“You are going to take every load I give you today,” he said quietly. “I want you overflowing by the time we finish.”

He positioned himself and pushed inside me in one smooth thrust. He fucked me with long, deep strokes, taking his time. His hands held my thighs wide open as he moved. I could see our reflection in the mirror above us. The sight of him sliding in and out of me made me moan louder.

He kept the rhythm steady for a long time. Every thrust was deliberate and deep. He brought me right to the edge and then slowed down, denying me again and again. I lost track of how many times he edged me like that. My whole body was trembling and covered in a light sheen of sweat.

After the third time he pulled out and flipped me onto my stomach. He lifted my hips and entered me from behind, fucking me hard and fast. His hands gripped my ass as he drove into me. I could hear the wet sound of his cock sliding in and out of me with every powerful thrust. He reached around and rubbed my clit while he fucked me. This time he didn’t stop. I came hard, crying out his name as my pussy clenched around him. He groaned and slammed deep, filling me with another thick load.

He stayed inside me while he caught his breath. Then he pulled out and turned me onto my side. He spooned behind me and slid back inside me, fucking me slowly in this new position. His hand rested on my lower belly as he moved.

“This is where my baby is going to grow,” he whispered against my neck. “I can already feel how full you are.”

He kept fucking me like that for a long time, slow and deep, while his hand rubbed my clit in gentle circles. He brought me to the edge once more and finally let me come. I shook in his arms as another orgasm rolled through me. He followed right after, pumping more cum deep inside me.

He didn’t pull out. He stayed buried inside me and rolled me onto my back again. He started thrusting once more, slower this time, almost lazy. His eyes stayed locked on mine the entire time.

“You are taking me so well,” he said. “Your body was made for this. Made for me to breed.”

He kept going for what felt like hours. He fucked me in every position he could think of on that platform. He brought me to the edge and over it again and again. Each time he came he made sure I felt every pulse as he filled me. By the time the sun began to set outside the windows I had lost count of how many loads he had given me. My pussy was swollen and dripping. Every movement made more of his cum leak out of me.

Dr. Kane finally pulled out and looked down at the mess between my legs. He ran his fingers through the cum leaking from me and brought it to my lips. I licked his fingers clean without hesitation.

He helped me sit up and wrapped the robe around me again. My legs were shaking so badly I could barely stand.

“You did beautifully today,” he said softly. “Tomorrow is your last morning here. I have one final session planned for you before you leave.”

He kissed my forehead and walked me back to my suite. I could feel his cum running down my thighs with every step. I was sore, exhausted, and completely satisfied.

I knew I would never forget this weekend.
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Dr. Kane

I met Lila at the entrance to the private treatment wing early the next morning. The retreat was still quiet. Most guests were enjoying their final breakfast on the terrace or packing their bags. This was her last session before she had to leave, and I intended to make it the most memorable one of the entire weekend.

She stood there in the soft white robe I had given her, her hair still slightly damp from her shower. Her eyes met mine with that same mix of nervousness and excitement I had seen since the first day. I took her hand and led her down the corridor to the largest treatment room at the very end of the wing. This room was reserved only for final sessions. It had a wide, adjustable platform in the center, soft lighting, and tall windows that overlooked the private lake. No one would disturb us here.

I closed the door and locked it. Then I turned to her and slowly untied the belt of her robe. The fabric fell open and I pushed it off her shoulders until it pooled at her feet. She stood completely naked in front of me. I took my time undressing as well until nothing separated us.

I guided her onto the platform and had her lie on her back. I climbed over her and settled between her spread thighs. I rubbed the head of my cock along her slit, feeling how wet she already was. I pushed inside her in one slow, deep thrust and stayed buried to the hilt for a long moment. I wanted her to feel every inch of me filling her completely.

I started moving with long, powerful strokes. I kept the rhythm steady and deep, grinding against her clit with every inward thrust. My hands held her thighs wide open as I fucked her. I looked down at her face the entire time, watching every expression she made.

I leaned down and kissed her slowly while I continued thrusting. My tongue slid against hers as I drove deep inside her again and again. I could feel her getting closer with every stroke. I kept the pace exactly the same, never speeding up, never slowing down. I wanted her to feel every single sensation.

I moved my hand to her lower belly and pressed lightly while I fucked her. “This is where my baby is going to grow,” I told her quietly. “Right here inside you. I have filled you in every treatment room on this retreat, but this final session is the one that matters most.”

I kept fucking her with those long, deep strokes for a long time. I brought her right to the edge and held her there, then eased off and built her up again. I wanted her desperate by the time I finally let her come. Her hands gripped my shoulders and her legs wrapped tighter around my waist. She was trembling beneath me but she stayed exactly where I wanted her.

When I felt her shaking uncontrollably I finally gave her permission. “Come for me now, Lila. Come while I fill you one last time.”

She came hard, her pussy clenching around my cock in tight waves. I thrust deep and let go, pumping thick rope after thick rope of cum straight into her womb. I stayed buried inside her and ground slowly against her, pushing every drop as far as possible. I held her close through every pulse until we were both breathing hard.

I didn’t pull out right away. I stayed inside her and rolled us so she was lying on top of me. I stroked her back and her hair with gentle hands. We stayed like that for a long time, my cock still buried deep inside her while the morning light grew brighter outside the windows.

I finally lifted her off me and helped her sit up. I could see my cum slowly leaking from her as she swung her legs off the platform. I helped her back into the robe and tied the belt for her.

“You were perfect this weekend,” I told her quietly. “Every single session. Every single time I took you. Your body responded beautifully to me. You gave yourself to this process fully. That’s why your body responded.”

I cupped her face with both hands and kissed her slowly and deeply. When I pulled back I rested my forehead against hers.

“You will feel me for days,” I whispered. “Every time you move, every time you touch your belly, you will remember who bred you this weekend. And next month when your period is late, you will know exactly who put my baby inside you.”

I walked her back to her suite and stopped at the door. I kissed her one last time, slow and possessive.

“Next Easter you will come back to me,” I said against her lips. “And you will already be carrying my child. I promise you that, Lila.”

I watched her step inside her suite and close the door. Then I turned and walked down the hallway, already thinking about the next time she would book a weekend with me.

This weekend had been one of the most satisfying I had ever had. And I knew it was only the beginning for us.
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