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The shrill blare of music pierced through Cheryl’s slumber. She blinked her eyes open in the half-light of early morning and silently cursed herself for apparently forgetting to turn off the alarm clock the night before. A six thirty start was the last thing she needed on a Saturday morning. She got a hand out from under the covers to stretch it towards the bedside table and slapped her palm down against the off button. It didn’t stop the music and a frown creased her brow when she tried again.

“What the hell,” she muttered when the sound still didn’t come to an end.

She raised her hand for a third time when the fog of drowsiness lifted enough to bring the realization it wasn’t the alarm clock making the noise.

“Idiot,” she berated herself in a frustrated voice as she grabbed for her phone then dropped her face back into the pillow.

Swiping her thumb across the screen, she pulled the phone to her ear. She recognized the voice that came down the line right away, but it wasn’t one she expected or wanted to hear and she was immediately alert.

“What do you want?” she asked in a sharp tone while she scrambled up to a sitting position.

“I’ve missed you too,” Darren said.

The jovial remark wasn’t something she wanted to hear from her ex-boyfriend and the instinctive swell of annoyance made her lips tighten together. Their split the previous month hadn’t been acrimonious. Then again, they didn’t exactly part on the best terms either. She was the one who decided to break off the relationship and Darren had made it all too clear it wasn’t what he wanted.

“What do you want?” she repeated.

“That’s not very friendly now, is it?” he went on. “I’m...”

“Look,” Cheryl spat out and glanced at the clock on the bedside table to check the time before going on. “It’s not even seven in the goddamn morning and I don’t have to work today, so all I want is to sleep in. I’m not in the mood for...”

“OK, OK,” Darren interrupted. “I was going to do you a favor...”

Cheryl wished she’d looked at the screen when she’d picked up her phone. If she hadn’t been half asleep she would have ignored Darren’s call to avoid a conversation she didn’t really want to have, but it was too late for that now.

“What do you mean?” she asked in a surly voice.

“A chance for you to make some money,” Darren went on.

Cheryl waited for him to say more, but the line stayed silent. She was in two minds as to whether she should tell him to get lost and hang up, but the mention of money stoked her curiosity. Her temping job with a nursing agency usually gave her enough work to keep her head above water financially, but the opportunities had been scarcer in recent months and it meant she’d dipped into her savings a bit too much. They were starting to run low and it was a worry if things didn’t pick up.

She’d already contemplated applying for more permanent jobs but had decided to stick it out where she was for another couple of months. Some extra money wouldn’t go amiss, however. That the offer came from Darren wasn’t exactly great. A grimace spread across her face as thoughts of telling him no kept playing on her mind, but she finally decided there was no harm in finding out what he was talking about.

“Make some money how?” she asked.

“Friend of mine is holding a Saturday clinic,” Darren said. “You know the thing. No appointments required, so anyone can walk in from the street to be seen. It’s a community service initiative that he’s been asked to do, but he doesn’t have a nurse. He...”

“What and he decided to wait until now to try and secure the services of one?” Cheryl broke in.

“Let me finish,” Darren replied. “He had his nurse set up to help him, but a family emergency means she can’t make it now. I just got a frantic call from him to see if I knew of anyone.”

“And you thought of me?”

“Yeah,” Darren said.

“Why me?”

“You told me enough times when we were together that work seemed to be drying up at your agency,” he replied. “I’m assuming that hasn’t changed.”

“Why not use one of the nurses from your own office?”

“You know I don’t work the weekends,” Darren answered. “June and Ava had already made plans and couldn’t break them. I thought you might appreciate the opportunity to make some money and you’ve already told me you aren’t busy today, so...”

The comment was left hanging and Cheryl silently berated herself for revealing she wasn’t working.

“It’s two hundred and fifty for the day,” Darren went on to break the silence.

“Why’s your friend paying so much?”

“It’s a last-minute scramble to find someone, so Jeff needs an incentive,” Darren said. “You know how it works. The clinic can’t go ahead without a nurse. He’s desperate and willing to pay. If you can make it, I’ll come and pick you up to get you there on time.”

Cheryl squeezed her eyes shut and rocked her head back. She really wanted to say no but knew she couldn’t afford to miss the opportunity of making two hundred and fifty for a day’s work. It was too much to turn down.

“Sorry, but I need an answer right away,” Darren said.

He didn’t sound sorry at all to Cheryl and her hesitation went on for a few seconds longer before she cracked.

“Yeah, OK, OK,” she blurted out.

“Great. I’ll let him know and be at your place at eight. The clinic starts at ten, so it’ll give you two a chance to get to know each other before things get underway.”

“Fine,” Cheryl replied.

“See you at eight,” Darren said to bring the conversation to an end.

Cheryl pulled the phone from her ear to look at the screen as thoughts tumbled through her head. She couldn’t decide if she’d made the right decision or not, but finally spurred herself to action so she could get her mind on something else. Walking along to the bathroom, she had a quick shower then returned to the bedroom to put on a clean uniform. Her preparations ended at her bathroom mirror, and she stared at her reflection while she brushed her hair.

“It’s just one day,” she muttered. “Just fucking get on with it, take the money and come home.”

It was easy to say, but the prospect of Darren turning up at her house didn’t exactly fill her with joy. She put the idea out of her mind when she got to her feet and went to the kitchen to make some breakfast. It was all she could think about as the time approached eight, however. She got herself ready then stood by the kitchen window to watch for his car arriving and got moving when she saw it pulling to a stop on the street in front of the building. He was walking in the lobby when she reached the ground floor.

“Hey,” he greeted her and smiled.

She responded with the same phrase but didn’t return the smile. The last thing she wanted was to give him any hope that they might get back together, so her intention was to keep things strictly at arm’s length between them.

“What did your friend say when you spoke to him?” she asked.

“He was happy I managed to secure someone,” Darren replied. “It would have been a disaster for him to cancel the clinic at the last moment.”

Cheryl nodded her head but said no more as she followed over to the door. It was held open to let her walk outside first and she led the way to the car. Darren unlocked the doors to let them get in and a slightly awkward silence didn’t end until they were on their way.

“So, how have you been?” he asked.

“OK,” Cheryl replied.

“Seeing anyone new?”

It wasn’t a wholly unexpected question although she hadn’t anticipated him getting to it quite so quickly. That was annoying. She was also irked he thought he had the right to inquire about something that was no longer any of his business.

“Look, let’s just keep this professional,” she said harshly.

“Alright, alright,” Darren responded in a miffed voice. “There’s no need to be like that. I’m just trying to be friendly.”

“Yeah, well, this is strictly business for me,” Cheryl said. “The reason I’m helping out is for the money, so don’t get the idea it might be for anything else.”

“Still struggling for jobs at the agency?”

“Yeah,” she replied. “I’ll probably give it a month or two longer to see if things pick up and then think about what I need to do if it doesn’t.”

“Well, hopefully you can make some connections today that might help,” Darren said.

The remark came across as slightly odd to her but keeping the topic of conversation away from her personal life suited her fine and she carried on talking about work. Some of her attention stayed on the way ahead, but the journey took them into a part of the city she was unfamiliar with, and she started to lose her bearings.

“How much further?” she eventually asked.

“We’re nearly there,” Darren replied. “It should just be another couple of minutes.”

“What made your friend set up a medical practice here?”

“It’s where he grew up,” Darren answered.

“One of the rougher parts of the city by the looks of it,” Cheryl commented as she looked out of the window at the dilapidated high-rise apartment buildings they passed by.

“Yeah, it’s not exactly an up-market area,” Darren agreed. “Jeff wanted to come back and do something for the community he grew up in though. The walk-in clinic he arranges is part of that.”

“Good for him,” Cheryl said.

There was no response from Darren this time and the last part of the journey passed in silence. She saw they were at their destination when he made a turn into a parking lot beside a non-descript, one story building. He brought the car to a stop close to the main entrance and switched off the engine.

“OK, let’s get you introduced,” he said.

Cheryl heard the click of the driver-side door opening, so reached for the handle to get out. She waited as Darren took off his coat. He tossed it in the car before locking the vehicle and circling around it to join her.

“Come on,” he said.

All Cheryl did was nod in response then followed in his footsteps when he headed for the building entrance. It was unlocked to let them go inside, but there was no one in the small reception area. It seemed a little strange to her, but she guessed it was still early and that a receptionist would turn up before the clinic got underway at ten o’clock.

“Jeff is probably getting ready in the examination room,” Darren said.

Cheryl simply nodded again and let him lead the way when they left the reception area to enter a corridor. They walked to the room right at the very end of it. He knocked then opened the door and moved aside to usher her in first. The sight that greeted her wasn’t what she expected and she came to an abrupt halt. A push on her shoulder made her take another step forward and she glanced back to Darren closing the door.

The smile on his face wasn’t exactly reassuring and she felt a ripple of anxiety when she turned her attention to the other men in the room. That there were four of them came as a something of a surprise, with the white coats they wore revealing all of them to be doctors. At least, that’s the way it looked and she wasn’t quite sure what to make of it.

“That’s Jeff,” Darren said and pointed to a man perched on the edge of a desk.

Jeff lifted a hand in greeting and smiled.

“Hi,” Cheryl said.

“And that’s Brad, Colin and Steve,” Darren went on as he pointed out the other men standing next to a padded examination table.

Cheryl simply raised a hand this time as a way of acknowledging them.

“I’ll get your payment,” Darren said when he moved past Cheryl.

The comment unnerved her even more. Not that she’d ever been asked to attend a clinic quite so last minute, but from her previous experience the usual practice was to complete the work then be paid. She stayed where she was while Darren crossed the room to get the money from Jeff. He held it out when he returned to her, but heightened suspicions made her hesitate.

“Take it,” he said.

Her gaze flitted around the other men in the room but returned to Darren when he shoved the money in the pocket of her coat. It made her all the more restless and she couldn’t get her nerves to settle.

“Is, uh..., one nurse going to be enough if there are four doctors working?” she blurted out.

“One is all we need,” Jeff said as he moved away from the desk. “In fact, one is perfect.”

The strange remark made Cheryl frown and she glanced over her shoulder to the door behind.

“You can’t get out of it now,” Darren said. “You’ve been paid.”

Her gaze returned to him and she took a step back when he moved forward. The unfamiliar setting, the fact that she’d walked in on four doctors, the slight undertone of intimidation that suddenly reared its ugly head..., it all unsettled her and she couldn’t keep it from showing. 

“This isn’t funny. You’re scaring me.”

“No need to be scared,” Darren said.

She grabbed for the handle when she bumped against the door, but her ex-boyfriend was suddenly right in front to trap her in place. The alarm bells rang loudly in her head. Things were definitely not as she’d been told and the feeling that she’d been brought to the place under false pretenses seemed undeniable. It brought a prick of anger through her agitation and she tried to make her voice defiant.

“What’s going on?”

There was no answer, and it was suddenly a swell of panic that took hold when she saw the other men advancing towards them. It took her attention and her head rocked back to bang against the door when Darren leaned in. Her attempt to avoid the kiss failed and she was suddenly pinned in place when his lips crushed against hers.

She started to struggle and desperately tried to get her hands in between their bodies to shove him away. He was too strong and she couldn’t stop his groin pressing against her. It revealed his growing excitement and she redoubled her efforts to push him off.

“Stop,” she pleaded in a gasping voice when the kiss ended, but Darren’s lips slid to her ear as he kept her trapped against the door.

“I know your dirty little dream,” he whispered and let out a hushed laugh. “Remember you told me.”

“No,” Cheryl protested and tried to pull away from the caress of lips on her neck. “It was a mistake. I’d had too much to drink and didn’t mean to tell...”

“Being a slutty nurse for doctors,” Darren hissed through gritted teeth. “Isn’t that what you told me you wanted? Well, here it is for you.”

He thrust his hips forward and Cheryl felt the hardness of his erection against her belly. It heightened her panic and her voice grew more desperate.

“No, I don’t want...”

She was pulled away from the door when Darren backed off and suddenly she really was surrounded by a group of doctors. Her voice grew higher pitched as her coat was dragged off to leave her in her nurse’s uniform. She tried to fend off the hands that started touching and groping, but there were too many.

A grip on her hips pulled her back and she let out a squeal of anguish when she felt the hardness of an erection press against her ass. Hands came around her body to grasp at her tits and she tried to stop the hem of her uniform being yanked up. She grabbed and pushed and slapped at touches that seemed to be everywhere on her body, but there was no stopping them.

“Get the uniform open,” Jeff said.

Cheryl smacked at hands ripping at the buttons down her front, but she was being overpowered. The men started pulling her in the direction of the examination table and she couldn’t stop them. They were too strong. It felt degrading, but the shame was laced with something more. She hated the flush of heat that came to life between her thighs and it made the humiliation all the worse. 

“Please,” she gasped when they came to a stop. “You can’t do this.”

Her hair was grabbed to turn her head. She wasn’t even sure whose lips crushed onto hers, but it stopped her protests and she shuddered as hands got under her uniform. Her bra was yanked down to make her breasts spill free and the rough mauling of grasping fingers sank into her flesh.

She barely got the chance to take a breath when the kiss ended before another one found her lips. The hem of her uniform was yanked up. It made her clamp her legs together, but it was no defense against determined fingers that pushed in between her thighs from the front and back. She struggled to escape the kiss and let out gasping cries when she managed it.

The men were being driven by primal urges now and the heat of arousal was turning them into beasts with only one thing on their mind. She had what they wanted and they were intent on taking it. Her body was theirs to use and her legs trembled as fingers rubbed on her pussy through the thin material of her panties.

“Told you she’d get fucking wet for it,” Darren crowed in a mocking voice.

The comment brought the sound of growling laughter and it felt all the more humiliating for Cheryl. There was no hiding that she was getting turned on by a fantasy coming to life though. She’d been set up and it almost felt like she’d been abducted to get her in the clutches of Darren and his friends. It put her at their mercy and her efforts to fend them off grew weaker as the forceful attention ignited her own libido in a way she couldn’t contain.

It still felt utterly degrading to let herself be violated, but the underlying thrill of being the plaything of a group of doctors was coming to the surface and she couldn’t pretend otherwise. Another kiss rocked her head back. She tried to squeeze her legs tighter together, but her panties were grabbed and there was no stopping them coming down.

“Get her over the examination table,” Jeff ordered to move things on.

Cheryl squealed when her arms were grabbed to shove her against the side of the table. Jeff moved right behind her and he was the one who bent her forward over the padded surface. Her instinct was to resist, but his hand pressed down on her lower back to hold her in place and she shrieked as her uniform was pulled up her legs.

“Too much noise,” Jeff said.

Brad won the race to move around the table and he stepped right in front of Cheryl’s face. She knew she should close her eyes when he started unbuttoning his white coat, but she couldn’t get herself to do it and heard another order from Jeff.

“Hold her hands.”

Steve and Colin moved either side of Brad and Cheryl could do nothing to stop them grabbing her wrists to pull on them. It trapped her in place over the table and in the hands of five aroused men. She was powerless to stop her uniform being pulled all the way up around her waist.

“Fine piece of ass,” Jeff said and cracked a hand on Cheryl’s butt.

She cried out in protest as the pain bit hard. Her panties were grabbed to rip them down her legs, so they could be taken from her. They were tossed to Darren, who was standing watching and he caught Cheryl’s gaze as he brought the wet material to his face.

“Just like I remember,” he said as he breathed in deeply to take in her scent.

“Please,” Cheryl let out, but her hair was grabbed to bring her attention to the hard cock being pulled out from unzipped pants right in front of her.

The thick head spanked on her lips, but it wasn’t all she got. Colin and Steve were also getting their swelling erections out and suddenly her hands were filled with hard flesh as she was made to take hold.

“Fuck, yeah,” Colin groaned as got his hand over Cheryl’s to squeeze it around his stiffening shaft.

She winced when fingers dug into her buttocks to spread them. A brushing touch grazed across her asshole and she was all too aware of Jeff dropping to his knees behind her. His tongue rasped across her puckered skin to make the muscles in her thighs spasm and she could feel the burn of arousal it brought.

It felt shameful, but her body was reacting in a way she couldn’t control. Jeff brushed his fingertips along slick pussy lips while he kept licking, but eventually pulled his head back to watch his fingers easily sliding into wet pussy.

“Our slutty nurse has got it bad for this,” he said as he fucked his fingers knuckle deep.

The demeaning words made Cheryl wince, but there was an excitement to them. She tasted pre-cum as Brad forced the head of his erection onto her lips.

“Open up,” Darren said.

Her gaze shot to him standing behind his three friends to see that he was stroking her panties along his hard cock. He seemed happy to watch her being defiled, but there was no doubt he’d want more than that before long. The fingers came out of her pussy and she couldn’t hold in the cry when another spank landed on her ass. It gave Brad his chance. He thrust forward to fuck his cock in her mouth and it made her gag.

It got her no sympathy. If anything, the men seemed all the more excited by the sounds spilling from her lips. Brad’s hand came to the back of her head as his hips pumped forward to use her mouth. Fingers gripped tighter around hers to make her stroke two cocks and she let out a muffled groan when Jeff leapt up behind her to get his erection out.

He grabbed hold to pull himself onto her and she felt the hardness of his throbbing flesh slip between her buttocks. His humping movements rubbed against her puckered skin and it trapped her hips against the side of the examination table.

“Let me hear more,” he urged when he moved back.

Brad grabbed at Cheryl’s hair to hold her head in place as he ravaged her mouth to make her gag louder.

“Fuck yeah,” Jeff growled as he grabbed hold of his erection.

He knocked his foot against Cheryl’s to make her spread her legs wider apart then began brushing the tip of his cock against swollen pussy lips. It split them open to let the head slide inside and he let out a groan when he jabbed his hips forward to bury his full length in the soft tightness of wet pussy.

Cheryl did close her eyes now. She was trapped between two doctors over an examination table, but it was only the start of what she was about to take. There were other men waiting their turn and she felt more shame that it excited her. Spit spilled over her bottom lip as she gasped for breath. Cock fucked harder into her mouth to almost slide down her throat and her hips were slammed against the side of the table when Jeff began to take pleasure in using her roughly from behind.

Each thrust slapped his groin against her naked ass and the pace of the sex quickened in a matter of seconds as he tightened his grip to pull himself onto her. Brad didn’t hold back either and the shouted encouragement of the other three men grew louder as they watched her being used roughly.

“Fuck,” Brad groaned when his excitement reached the edge.

His legs started to shake as his balls tightened up to his groin and he gave in to the shouts for a facial. He was on the very cusp of losing control when he pulled back to grab hold of his spit-soaked shaft. Clenching his buttocks stretched out the burning pleasure and he forced his fingers down against his balls to make his quivering erection jut out toward Cheryl’s face.

He grunted as a thick stream of creamy white splashed across her mouth and cheek. She let out a gasping squeal as more sticky blasts of cum plastered her face. At the same time, hammering thrusts from behind left her pussy gaping as Jeff’s thick cock ravaged her while he watched the dirty show in front of him. He got his thumb to her asshole and it was the sound of a desperate, high-pitched squeal that tipped him over the edge.

The clench of muscles gripped around his thumb as he forced it inside and his last thrusts were ragged when the tension in the pit of his belly finally exploded to a release. He buried his cock in pussy to fill it with cum and forced himself forward to keep Cheryl trapped against the side of the table while the pulsing pleasure of a dirty moment built to a high.

A shudder ripped through his body as the last spurts emptied his balls and the jerking of his cock finally began to weaken. He made no effort to move back at first as he looked at Brad, but he finally did so and landed a stinging spank on Cheryl’s ass to make her shriek in protest. It was followed by a moment of silence before Steve’s excited voice rang out.

“Fuck, I want some of that,” he said as he stared at Cheryl’s cum-soaked face.

“Get her on all fours,” Darren said as he moved forward. “She told me her fantasy included taking three cocks.”

“Let me get down on the floor first,” Colin said.

He pulled Cheryl’s hand from his cock to move around the table.

“This isn’t fucking right,” she cried out when Jeff grabbed her arm to make her straighten up.

She knew the men wouldn’t stop though. They were around her again straight away, with her uniform and bra stripped from her to get her completely naked. Hands were everywhere on her body once more as the men crowded her and she felt the weakness in her limbs. Her tits were groped roughly and her muscles tensed when fingers slipped between her buttocks to press against her asshole.

There was no stopping the penetration and it was quickly followed by fingers sliding in her pussy. They came back out covered in cum and she saw they were Steve’s when he wiped them on her lips. He grabbed her hair and she gave in to taking the sticky fingers in her mouth.

“It’s not on her face she wants it,” he mocked as he made her suck them clean.

“Get her on me,” Colin said.

Cheryl was caught in a frenzy she couldn’t stop. She was made to straddle Colin’s waist then manhandled down to her knees. He grabbed his erection to make it stand up and hands settled on her shoulders to push her down. The thick head spread her open to make cum spill out, but it did nothing to put off the man under her. He grabbed her hips to pull her down onto him.

She bit her lip to hold in the groan that threatened to come up as she was impaled on another rampant erection. There was no hiding her excitement though when she started to shudder. Her eyes closed for a second but snapped back open when fingers brushed on her lips.

Steve dropped to his knees in front of her face and there was no pulling her head back when he grabbed her hair. Her gaze went up to his, but all she saw was lust in his eyes. He got his hand to the back of her head then grabbed hold of his erection with his other hand.

“Take it,” he barked and pressed it against her lips.

There was no choice for Cheryl. She couldn’t count the number of times she’d masturbated to the fantasy of being the sex toy of a bunch of dominant doctors. Letting that slip to Darren when they were together had turned a dirty dream to reality. She’d already taken two cocks in an examination table threesome and was now taking two more when Steve’s throbbing length slipped into her mouth.

This time she was going to get more and there was nothing she could do to stop it. The men really were using her like a slutty nurse who was nothing more than holes to be fucked and Darren was about to take something she’d never given him when they were a couple.

Her asshole was completely exposed and his to use when he dropped to his knees behind her. The pulsing contractions of her muscles were uncontrollable when the tip of his erection grazed across her asshole a few times. It finally settled in place and her hips began to judder as he forced himself onto her.

Steve got both his hands to the back of her head and started to thrust. He wasn’t about to wait for the others. He wanted his cock down her throat and set about chasing it with a hungry passion. Spit started to spill out of her mouth again and she closed her eyes tightly as the pressure from behind began to tell.

The flutter of pain made her muscles clamp tighter around the hard cock throbbing in her pussy and Colin’s grip tightened on her hips to hold her down. Her asshole was slowly stretched until the pop of it gaping open let Darren’s erection slide inside. His grunt of pleasure was loud, but he still wanted more and clapped a hand on her butt.

The sting of pain made her muscles clench and release as hard cock slowly slid all the way inside her asshole to fill her like never before. Jeff and Brad dropped down on either side of her to remain involved and began to encourage their friends as they got their hands on naked tits.

Their fingers dug into soft flesh and Cheryl felt the shame of enjoying the rugged groping while she took three hard cocks. The testosterone-fueled lust of the men brought out their basic, animal lust and she knew it was about to be unleashed on her.

Steve’s grip on the back of her head held it steady as he bucked his hips forward harder. It made her gag as he used her mouth like a fuck toy. There was no backing off and her eyes watered as his balls knocked against her lips. Strings of her spit stretched from her lips as each forceful thrust made her deep-throat cock.

Colin’s hands gripped her hips tighter as he started jerking his ass up from the floor to fuck his cock into her pussy. Darren’s erection stayed buried all the way in her asshole at first, but he was quickly swept up in the exhilaration of a gangbang and he grabbed at the sides of her thighs to hold on as he started to thrust.

The men worked themselves into a rhythm as they made her tight holes gape and she could feel the knot clenching in her belly as the hot bliss of being roughly fucked by dirty doctors spiraled up towards a high. Shouts were all around her as the onslaught grew rougher still until Steve pushed himself too far.

There was no way he was about to back off to give her another facial and his last thrust fucked his cock all the way into her mouth. Darren’s crashing thrusts forced her forward and she gagged hard when a thick string of cum erupted down her throat.

Steve’s loud grunts of delight rang out as he held his grip on her head. It kept her nose buried in short curls while she was made to swallow every last drop of his hot seed. Colin’s back arched up from the floor when his excitement peaked. He could feel savage thrusts driving hard cock into asshole and it set him off.

He kept his muscles strained as his release exploded and his body was racked with convulsions as he filled Cheryl’s pussy with a second thick load. The feel of it made her lose control and the tension in her body broke to orgasm. She forced herself down to take every hard inch of his spurting erection as he emptied his balls in her.

The rough penetration of Darren’s erection continued to violate her asshole, but the pulsing grip of muscle contractions was finally too much for him. A last thrust made his excitement spill over and Cheryl let out desperate, muffled groans as the hot bursts of cum inside her stretched out her orgasm until the men were finally finished with her.

The slow withdrawal of Darren’s still-throbbing erection from her asshole let her pull her head back to free her mouth of cock. She lifted herself from Colin and ignored the gazes of the men as she scrambled around the floor to gather her clothes. The flush of humiliation that she’d let herself be used in such a demeaning manner hit hard. It meant she couldn’t look any of the men in the eye as she dressed herself then used a tissue to clean her face.

“We’ll pay you the same next time,” Jeff said.

“Fuck off,” Cheryl muttered and looked at Darren when she spoke again. “Take me home.”

A smile played on his lips when he nodded. She said no more as she walked to the door of the examination room and opened it. An offer to return would definitely come. She knew it and also that her answer should be no. The temptation would be there to live out her fantasy again though and it made her grimace as she hurried along the corridor to get the hell out of the building.
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Naomi has a big problem – her wealthy fiancée and his parents expect her to undergo a virginity test before her marriage.  The problem is that is Naomi is not as an innocent as they think!  She will have to convince the handsome family doctor to help her, and she will do anything and everything to get her way...

This 6130-word short story contains explicit sexual content including a kinky medical exam, a doctor behaving badly, and hot doctor patient sex.
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Check out other titles by Madison Laine.

Thank you for purchasing this e-book.  If you liked this story, please leave a positive review so I will know my fans want more stories of this type.  Any feedback or comments can be sent to madisonlaineebooks@gmail.com.
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This e-book is licensed for your personal enjoyment only.  This e-book may not be resold or distributed without the permission of the author.
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