

Medical Attention

A First Time FFM Ménage Romance

Heather Huffington


Copyright © 2019 Heather Huffington

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the publisher, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain other noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law.

This is a work of fiction. All characters, places, websites, and names are the product of the author’s imagination. Nothing in the text reference any real people, places or entities. All similarities are purely coincidental.


Contents      

Introduction

Chapter 1

Chapter 2

Chapter 3

Chapter 4

Seeking Experience

Dear Diary

Touched for the first time


Introduction



When my gynaecologist told me I would need to meet with him for a follow-up appointment in two weeks, I could not have been more nervous!

I made the appointment and as it happens, I was the final patient scheduled for the day. Imagine my surprise when I discovered that Dr Steenveld was off ill that day. Instead, a much younger, a much hunkier doctor stood in his place.

If that was not enough to make my insides melt, he brought his sultry apprentice, Nurse Jenny, along with him.

After the new and improved doctor realised I had a problem feeling comfortable in their presence, he had a plan—one that would help me with my nerves.

What happened next?

Let’s just say, I got a full-on inspection and probably wouldn’t need to see another gynaecologist anytime soon…
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Chapter 1



With my shaking hands, I picked up the telephone.

I know if I do not make this call now, I will never ‘get around to it.’

It’s not the fact that I would have to wait in that morbid looking lobby, with rustic furniture and outdated magazines as the only source of entertainment, but rather the vulnerability of the whole ‘experience.’

At the age of 24, it’s safe to say I was not expecting any medical complications, especially around my nether regions. But, after my gynaecologist told me that I should return in two weeks for another check-up, with absolutely no explanation what so ever, I knew I had to make the call.

Even though I knew my doctor, who was perhaps the most professional guy I had met, the idea of him sticking his fingers inside my most sensitive area once again freaked me out.

Okay, so don't get me wrong, it's not like I haven't had foreign objects inside me before. I have slept with a few guys before and let's just say there is no better feeling than a stud grinding inside me. But, Dr Steenveld wasn't exactly a stud, which was why I was reasonably confident I would not get excited in front of him. And the whole idea freaked me out—sitting with my legs held up high in the air and my pussy on display while he sticks his finger inside me.

EEEEK!

But, as terrified as I may have been by the idea, I knew it was something that had to be done. The last thing I’d want is for all the hard work I have put into preserving myself to go to waste, especially for something I could have been proactive about.

At the age of 23, I am a Silver Olympic medallist, having competed in the 2016 Rio Olympics. I have worked my ass off and still swim every day, all this hard work also means I have, what most would consider being a ‘banging body.’ I have done a pretty good job of looking after myself. Letting all that hard work go to waste because of my fear to do a check-up with my Gynaecologist would be a shame!

Apart from my sexy, lean body, which I work hard to maintain, perhaps my most notable features are my curvaceous hips and my deep blue eyes.

Having saved up all the money I made from years of swimming competitions, today I am the proud owner of my own small glass company that had blasted me into millionaire status last year.

It’s safe to say I feel pretty accomplished, especially at my young age, but despite the money, the cars, the successful business, and Hollywood-worthy looks, there is still one thing I lack in my life—love.

Despite having messed around with guys a few times, I have not been with a man for much longer than a single night. At one point, I even considered whether I could be lesbian. But, if I were to be completely honest with myself, I would say I am more straight than gay—even though women do hold power to drive my pussy to a state of wetness.

"We can fit you in at 16:30, tomorrow afternoon,” the reception said over the phone. "Would that work for you, Ms Kendra Grey?”

My heart raced at a million miles per hour. I reminded myself that Dr Steenveld had seen me naked a few times already and tried convincing myself I had nothing to worry about. (Even though I knew I was bullshitting myself.)

“Um,” I swallowed. “Yeah. Okay. See you then.”

With beads of sweat forming at my forehead, hung up the phone. 

Don't get me wrong, the idea of being naked is not what terrifies me. In fact, I walk around with my towel flung over my shoulder, and I proudly display my beautiful pussy in the gym locker rooms all the time.

My breasts aren't something I work hard to hide from the world either. I must have inherited my mother's genes when it comes to my beautiful breasts because, at the young age of 23, I have tits most people would pay big bucks for.

I arrived 5 minutes late, and as it turned out, I’m the last appointment Dr Steenveld had for the rest of the day.

“Hello.”

A deep voice greeted me. The voice was deep and filled with bass. Slowly, I looked up at the man wearing a white coat, holding a notepad in his hand and glanced over at the stethoscope that hung at his neck.

I smiled. “Hi there,” and quickly returned my focus back on the Cosmopolitan magazine I was flipping through.

“You must be Kendra?”

I shifted my focus back on the young stud. “Um. Yes. Yes, I am. You… are the nurse?”

A coy grin formed on his lips as he smiled. “No, I’m the doctor who will be assisting you in Dr Steenveld’s absence.”

My eyes shot wide open, and I scanned the rooms to see if there were any hidden cameras—this must be some sort of joke.

“Dr… Brady Miller,” I said, scanning the name tag held onto his white coat with a safety pin “With all due respect, I think there must be some kind of mistake.”

“No,” Brady replied. “Unfortunately, Dr Steenveld was not well, so now you’re stuck with me.”

I looked at the doctor up and down. He looked as if he was barely legal to drink. In fact, if I were to picture him without that white coat, I would have placed him on the football field as the college quarterback.

“Okay,” I cleared my throat. “And how old are you?”

“I’m 28,” he smiled. “But, rest assured, Dr Steenveld would not just leave you with any random.”

With his hands, Dr Miller gestured towards the door of the doctor’s room.

“If you would please follow me, I will introduce you to the nurse who will assist you and make sure you’re as comfortable as possible.”

Without much thought, I slowly lifted to my feet and followed the young doctor into the doctor’s room.

Dr Brady Miller could easily compete with the most drool-worthy jock out there. With broad shoulders, I could imagine he had hidden a body most men would sell their souls for under that coat.

Dr Miller wore large-framed spectacles that surprisingly made him look as smart as he was sexy—in a Clark Kent sorta way.

Dr Miller smiled as he held the door opened, and I walked into his office.

“Right, so let’s get the admin out of the way, shall we?” Brady smiled at me. It was a smile that shot straight into my heart and landed right in between my legs.

“Okay?”

“Having read your file, I see you’re scheduled for a follow up with Dr Steenveld today?”

“Yeah, and he didn’t really tell me why!” I barked.

“Hi Kendra,” a beautiful girl, that looked as if she were about my age, interrupted me.

I glanced over at the nurse that wore a white skirt that was suspiciously short and a tight shirt that left little to the imagination with her protruding breasts.

“Hi,” I said, glancing over at the nurse, before shyly looking away.

“I’m Nurse Jenny, and I will be assisting you today as well.”

Nurse Jenny looked as if she were in the wrong field. With luscious blonde hair and tits that made mine look like child’s play in comparison, it’s hard not feeling insecure in her company.

I shifted my gaze back on Brady, and took another look at him—really took a proper look at him. I knew I wouldn’t be able to go through with this.

My eyes glanced down at his hand, writing furiously at the clipboard, and I swallowed hard. The idea of Dr Miller’s thick, strong fingers spreading my hole apart was more than I could handle.

“Look, I'm sorry, and I know you're just trying to do your job,” I said. “But, I don't think this is going to work. Perhaps it's better if I wait for Dr Steenveld to return.”

Dr Miller sunk his head. “Oryt. That’s not a problem.”

I grabbed hold of my possessions, and after quickly shoving my cell-phone and wallet in my pocket, I darted towards the door faster than Speedy Gonzales.

“Kendra, wait,” Nurse Jenny called out. “If it helps. Perhaps I could find a way to make you feel more comfortable?”

That caught my attention. I slowly turned my head and looked at the nurse grinning at me with a devious smile, her fingers twirling in between the loose strands of her golden, blonde hair. After a few moments of consideration, I pushed the door closed and resumed my seat on the bed in the Doctor’s room.

“And how would you do that?”

She grinned in response. No response was required. From the look in her eye, I could tell whatever plan she had up her sleeve, it would be a plan that would leave me begging for more.

At that point, I knew, there was no turning back.
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Chapter 2



“Okay, so I’m just going to be upfront and honest with both of you,” I started, my voice nervously fumbling as I spoke. “I am really nervous about this examination.”

Dr Brady Miller let out a coy smile, one that was comforting as much as it oozed sexual confidence. “Kendra, I get it, it’s natural to be nervous, but trust me, you have nothing to worry about.”

What I really felt like asking was how on earth he could be a qualified doctor. He looked way too young, and from what I know, you must study for a good few years before you're qualified to be a doctor.

“Here, put this on.” Nurse Jenny said as she handed me a blue plastic coat. “This will help cover your most essential parts and help put your mind at ease.”

She pulled on my hand. “Follow me, I will help you get into this.” 

I walked, hand in hand with the world’s sexiest nurse, into the small cordoned off section of the room with a plastic room divider. After I realised Nurse Jenny had no intentions of looking away, I stripped out of my clothes, and as I pulled off my panties, I noticed the wet spot on my underwear. There was no way in hell she missed it because when I looked up at her, she had a massive grin on her face at the sight. 

The fact that I’m in such a tiny, enclosed space with the world’s hottest nurse was not helping my case much either!

Nurse Jenny watched on as I removed every item of clothing I had on.

Having spent the last few minutes staring at the attractive younger doctor and his sultry nurse sidekick, I knew this was bound to happen.

“What the—” I mumbled to myself as I pulled the coat up against my bare body.

Is this some kind of joke?!

The coat, clearly a few sizes too small, barely covered my chest and midsection, let alone my pussy! The plastic jacket hung down to cover half my already wet pussy, and that was with me crouched forward!

“Um, Nurse,” I said. “I think there's something wrong with the coat you gave me!”

Nurse Jenny grinned. “I’m sorry, it’s one size fits all!”

“Wh—What?”

Nurse Jenny placed her hand on my shoulder. “There, there, you have nothing to worry about.” She glanced down at my cunt and grinned. “Really! You have nothing to worry about.”

Dr Miller's voice caught my attention, and I heard him walking towards us. “Do you need me to come in and help you put it on?”

My heart pounded. “Um, no. But, I think it’s too small.”

I walked out from behind the divider as I heard Dr Miller’s footsteps approaching me; my hands covering my pussy. “Okay, let’s get this over and done with.”

As I walked back on to my seat, with my hands covering my pussy, the coat pulled over my ass, display my bubble butt for both Dr Miller and Nurse Jenny to see.

With the length of this coat, I could either have my vagina on display, or my ass—I opt for the latter.

With his gaze lowered on my pussy, Brady smiled at me, but it was more than a professional, courteous smile. “Okay, so have you prepared for the examination?”

I rolled my eyes. “Well, I haven’t had sex, if that’s what you mean?”

Brady finally put down that clipboard. “Okay, so the experience is not as bad as you may think.” Dr Miller bit on his lower lip and stared at me suggestively. “In fact, I have had a few patients that really enjoyed the experience.”

My heart raced faster than a speeding train with every step the hunky doctor took towards me.

“So, I’m going to need you to lay on your back, with your knees pulled up to your chest. I will be using gloves, and you will be well lubricated, so there's no need to worry about pain.”

As I laid flat on my back, I felt the cool breeze of the aircon blow against my exposed, wet pussy.

Dr Miller could see I was really struggling with the idea of him and his sexy apprentice in the room, while I had my pushed up and my cunt on full display.

“Okay, Kendra, please sit up for me.” Dr Miller ordered.

From the tone in his voice, Dr Miller sounded defeated. With my hand still covering my pussy, I pulled myself up and looked past the young man and Nurse Jenny. I had to avoid all eye contact. The brief moments I've spent staring at them had already caused me shameful wetness, and the last thing I'd want is for them to think I was some kind of pervert, getting off on the idea of them staring at my cunt.

“You seem very tense, which is natural. I can see you’re shy,” Dr Miller said, glancing down at my cunt. “But, I must tell you three things.”

I felt beads of sweat begin forming around my head and swallowed hard. “Um… Okay?”

“Firstly, for this experience to go smooth and as seamlessly as possible, you need to be relaxed. The more relaxed you are, the easier it will be.”

I smiled at the doctor as if this were some new revelation to me. But, having slept with a few men already, I knew this.

“And, what’s the second thing?” I asked, awaiting his pearls of wisdom.

“Secondly, Kendra, you have nothing to be ashamed of. In fact, I’m sure Nurse Jenny would agree with me that most women wished they had a pussy as beautiful as yours.”

I glanced over at Nurse Jenny who stood behind Dr Miller, grinning in agreement.

“Umm…Okay…”

“And finally,” Dr Miller said. “We will only do what you’re comfortable with!”

My eyes widened, and I stared at my new doctor with a dropped jaw.

I also felt my pussy pulsating against my hand at this comment. I was so focused on hiding my face in shame and worried about what the hunky doctor and this sexy nurse would think of me if they were to spot my wetness, that I failed to notice all the suggestive comments he’d been passing.

“Dr Miller—”

“Please,” he interrupted me. “Call me Brady.”

He pulled his chair closer towards me, and I just sat back, staring at him and breathing through parted lips.

“I have an idea, one that would help you feel more comfortable,” he said, his voice reduced to a deep growl.

“Ye-Yes?” I said, my voice trembling as I spoke.

Brady’s dimples deepened as he grinned at me and lifted himself from his seat. I watched him walk towards the door and gasped as he opened the door, covering my exposed pussy with my hand, in case anyone walked into the room.

“Lucy,” he called out to his receptionist. “Since Kendra is the last patient, you may leave. Don’t worry about the billing, Nurse Jenny will sort it out.”

My hands trembled as I watched him close the door and walk back towards me.

“What…what are you—”

“I’m helping you feel more comfortable,” Brady said as he lifted the buttons on his white coat. “Being naked in front of a complete stranger can feel intimidating. So, by joining in, that will help relieve some of the pressure.”

I watched as Nurse Jenny slowly started lifting the buttons on her tight white blouse as well.

I stared in awe as the doctor and nurse, I had only just met, removed every item of clothing in front of me. A part of me felt like slapping myself against the face to make sure this was not a dream—a figment of my imagination.

Without having realised it, my legs opened slightly as I sat back, taking in sharp breaths as I watched them undress.

Once the white coat was lowered, Brady took it a step further. He pulled off his black cowboy boots and lifted each sock. Nurse Jenny seductively lowered her short skirt down to her ankles—her seductive gaze fixed on me with every inch of clothing she removed.

My tongue darted out to lick my lips that craved moisture.

This is not happening?!

My focus was fixated on Dr Miller’s strong toes that oozed masculinity, and I watched on intently as the sounds of him lowering his zipper filled the office, and he pulled down the pair of jeans that hugged around his ass perfectly.

Fuck me!

The sex appeal he had in that lab coat did little justice to the dreamy man hidden underneath all those clothes.

Once Nurse Jenny pulled her bra off, she flung it one side, and I watched as she slowly stepped out of her skirt, I stared on with parted lips as she grabbed on the bands of her red, lacy panties and slowly pulled it down her thighs.

“Fuck,” I gasped as I took in the image of the naked nurse. Her body was sculpted to perfection. I felt the wetness of my cunt spread at the sight of her perfectly trimmed pussy.

Between the two of them, I couldn’t decide who to keep my gaze focused on.

Shifting back to Dr Miller, I gasped as his ass faced me and he bent over to pull down his white briefs.

Finally, with his ass still faced towards me, Dr Miller pulled his tee-shirt over his head and dropped it next to his pile of clothes scattered on the floor. My hands trembled under the hold of my pussy as I ached for him to turn around and reveal the goods he’d been hiding under all that clothes.

Subconsciously, I pushed my chest forward as he slowly turned around to face me. Seeing his chiselled frame made me feel like I somehow needed to compete with this steamy looking doctor, and reveal the true size of my tits.

A heart beats 24/7.

That beating heart is what keeps us alive after all, but it’s not generally something we pay a lot of attention to. But when Dr Brady Miller slowly turned around, my gaze fixed on his cock, I could feel my heart pounding violently inside my chest.

He had a delicious girth to him, one that left me drooling at the sight.

Brady smiled as he walked towards me, closing the distance between us with every step. “See. Now, we’re all naked. Now, we’re all vulnerable.”

“Does this help?” Nurse Jenny’s sweet voice caught my attention.

A warm sensation filled my insides as I forced myself to look up at her stunning face, past her drool-worthy body. “Um, yeah. That… err… that certainly helps.”

“Good!” Brady said as he grabbed on the short plastic pull over that did a poor job of hiding my essentials. “Well, then there won’t really be a need for this, would there?”

For the first time, I smiled. Really smiled. “I guess not,” I said and held my hands up high as Brady yanked the plastic pullover over my head.

My pussy, now wet as a lake, pulsated desperately against my hand, and it was not something I could hide either. 

“That,” Brady said, grinning at my aching cunt, “is perfectly normal.”

He pulled my hand away from my pussy, and my cunt quivered with appreciation.

“Right, on your back,” he ordered. “We have a quick examination to get through.”

Seeing Brady walking around with his cock swaying freely and Nurse Jenny’s stiffened nipples helped me feel a lot more comfortable with, not only the idea of having my pussy on display and a finger being inserted inside me, but also with the wetness that formed around me as well.

I stared at my doctor’s firm ass as he walked over towards his counter. He put on a pair of medical gloves and reached out for the lubricant.

Nurse Jenny then played her part and I squirmed as she placed her thumb on my cunt, wiping away my juices.

“Dr,” Nurse Jenny said. “I really don’t think there’s any need for that lubricant!”

As he walked back to me, I noticed that Dr Miller’s cock looked much larger than it did a few moments ago. I grinned; if this was one of his tricks to get me more comfortable, it certainly worked!

I had an aching craving to reach down and rub on my wet pussy, which was now under Nurse Jenny’s complete control.

“Nurse, I need a hand, please?” Brady said to Nurse Jenny.

Releasing the pressure on my cunt, Nurse Jenny walked around me. While she stood behind me, her cunt inches away from my face, she leaned over and pulled my legs back.

The scent of her sweet pussy filled me as she leaned forward to grab hold of my legs.

Dr Miller pushed on my entrance while his lubricated finger gently rubbed on my exposed fold.

“Just need to make sure you’re as comfortable as possible,” he said as his finger slid in between my folds. 

Slowly, Brady rubbed his finger on my entrance, and without realising it, I closed my eyes as he slowly pushed his finger inside me. It took every bit of constraint I still had left in me not to moan as he massaged my insides with his finger and worked his way inside my cunt.

“Is that comfortable for you?” Dr Miller asked.

I opened my eyes, and the image of Nurse Jenny's perfect tits greeted me. “Yeah,” I breathed. “It…It feels good.”

By now, I had lost all sense of shyness. I couldn’t focus on anything else, except for the doctor’s thick finger working its way inside me.

“Oh,” I moaned as he reached my G-spot and gently started massaging against my most sensitive area with the tips of his finger. My lips trembled with appreciation at the pressure he placed inside me.

“Well, the good news is that I cannot detect any abnormalities.” Brady held his finger inside my hole as he spoke.

“Yeah,” I sighed. “Great.”

Slowly, Dr Miller pulled his finger out of my hole. Sweat formed on my forehead during the experience. Even though I so badly wanted to beg him to keep his finger inside me, my hole clenched tight once he pulled out.

I felt my face turn different shades of red. It felt as if I just had a one night stand and the guy asked me to leave as soon as we were done. Now that I know what it felt like, I vowed never to chase a man away again after sex.

I opened my eyes and saw Brady slowly walking towards me.

“Dr, while we’re at it, I say we might as well do a full examination,” Nurse Jenny said.

I glanced up at the nurse, desperation filled my eyes at her suggestion.

“Oh, fuck!” I gasped as she placed her hands on my chest.

She smiled back at me unapologetically.

I watched as Dr Miller’s eyes rolled down my body, reaching a halt once he reached my pussy, which glistened with my juices.

“Nurse Jenny, I think you have a point. Kendra, if you’d like,” Brady started. “I mean, since you’re here for a check-up, there is one more test I could perform?”

“Another test?” I breathed.

“Yeah, since I can see how excited you are,” Brady grinned at my pussy. “I could check to see whether your sex drive is at an optimal level? But, that’s only if you’d wan—”

“Yes!” I cut him off. “I mean, only if you think it’s helpful.”

Brady’s cock bounced with my tone of excitement and Nurse Jenny’s grip on my tits stiffened.

Brady grinned as he walked back to my open legs, his cock now standing at full attention.

Nurse Jenny carefully handed him my legs, and he pulled on my ankles, carefully wrapping them around his waist. He grinned a devious grin at my soaking cunt. “Oh, I have a feeling you would find our assessment to be a very helpful experience.”
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Chapter 3



“Oh fuck!” I gasped as Dr Miller cupped my aching cunt under his big strong hand.

With my legs wrapped around his waist, I was entirely at Dr Miller's mercy. Jolts of electricity pulsed through my veins as his heat transferred onto my pussy.

“Now, Kendra," Brady said with a devilish glint in his eyes, “We’re going to test the health of those beautiful breasts.”

With my eyes closed and my hands running down the curves on my naked torso, I breathed out heavy sighs of relief. “Yeah,” I sighed. “Can never be too safe.”

With his hand still cupped over my cunt, I jerked as I felt the silky touch of Nurse Jenny’s hands running down my neck and back onto my tits.

Taking both my breasts in her hand, she squeezed on my tits, and I let out heavy breaths of relief.

While Nurse Jenny had her way with my boobs, Dr Miller started rubbing his hand up and down my cunt. The thick veins on his hands pulsated against my pussy as he rubbed his hand against my folds.

“Oh!” I moaned as he gently placed his finger at my entrance while continuing to place pressure on my clit with his thumb.

My leg jerked with excitement. I had never felt so turned on before and with his every touch, I felt like I was seconds away from exploding in his hand.

Brady slowly lowered his head down on me. “I hope you don’t mind,” he breathed on my pussy. “But, if we’re going to be testing your sexual health, I think it’s best we do this properly.”

“And by properly,” Nurse Jenny cut in, “he would need to grab a taste of those juices.”

“Yes!” I begged through gasped air.

For someone with such a muscular build as Dr Miller, he was surprisingly flexible. With my legs still wrapped around his waist, he slowly lowered his head on my pussy and my legs jerked at the first feeling of his tongue brushing against me.

“Hmmm,” Dr Miller moaned in appreciation at the first taste of my juices on his tongue.

Slowly, Brady swirled the tips of his tongue at my entrance, gently teasing me before he slipped his tongue inside me.

My breathing grew sharp and erratic at the sensation of his warm, wet mouth inside me. Nurse Jenny continued squeezing on my tits and the brief tickles as her hair brushed on my naked skin, left me in an uncontrollable state of desire.

In a fit of passion, I grabbed down on Dr Miller’s head as he extended his tongue deeper inside me and dragged his tongue up my cunt.

“Fuck!” I growled as my legs squeezed tight around his waist. Every fibre in my being quivered with want and desire.

As Dr Miller felt my grip around his waist tightening, he could tell I was close, and he lifted his head off from my cunt.

“Not so soon,” he grinned. “For us to really check your sexual health, we would want you to try and hold back your pleasure for as long as possible, wouldn’t we?”

“Right on,” Nurse Jenny agreed as she ran her hands down the curves of my mid-section.

“Good,” he said, pulling my legs and freeing their grip around his waist. Slowly, he started walking towards me. I laid back, staring at him with large, widened eyes—his protruding cock leading the way as he approached me.

With parted lips, I stared intensely into his ocean-green eyes, and he looked back fiercely into my deep blues. His gaze was filled with passion and lust. I have never felt more wanted in my life, and that by a man I had barely known for longer than an hour.

Holding his gaze and staring at my full lips with a look of desperation, Dr Miller grabbed hold of my face, rubbing the soft skin of my face against his strong hand. With his strong palms, he held onto my chin and leaned forward.

Instinctively, I closed my eyes and allowed my lips to be carried away in the ecstasy of his lips connecting with mine.

His soft lips rubbed against mine as he pecked me softly at first. With his hands running down my chest, I moaned at the sweet taste of his tongue on mine as he extended the tips of his tongue into my mouth, softly swirling his tongue inside my mouth.

He breathed out heavy breaths of passion into my mouth as he kissed me passionately and his hands grabbed on my breasts.

“Did I tell you?” Brady said, pulling out from my mouth.

“Tell me what?” I breathed, slowly opening my eyes and focusing into his.

“That you’re one sexy lady!”

Warmth filled my cheeks, and I shied away from his gaze.

Extending my hands to the sides, I reached out for his throbbing cock and grabbed his thick cock in my hands. The feeling of his thick shaft in my hands felt magical. I wanted nothing more than to catch a taste of that prick inside my mouth.

Rubbing on his head, I felt the slippery excitement that formed on the head of his cock, and I knew he was just as turned on as I was. He wanted me just as badly as I wanted him.

I stretched out my other hand, and my hand got caught on Nurse Jenny's cunt. Her cunt felt even better in my hand than it looked in person.

Eagerly, I rubbed my finger against her pussy and the sounds of pleasure that was released as she moaned when my finger found her entrance drove me to an all new level of desperation.

I slid inside her slippery cunt, while I gently started tugging on Dr Miller’s fat cock in my other hand.

Nibbling on my bottom lip, Dr Miller pulled his tongue out of my mouth and carefully rolled his tongue down the sides of my face and onto my neck.

I breathed out sighs of relief as he rolled his tongue down my neck.

“Oh, shit!” I gasped.

With his tongue rolling down my body, Dr Miller lifted his legs and climbed on the bed, with his cock faced at my lips.

His hips hung over my face as I grabbed onto his shaft again and a grin formed on my lips. I closed my eyes, eager to grab my first taste of his manhood.

A drop of his pre-cum dripped on my lips, and my taste buds were shot through the roof. I simply had to taste more.

Brady drove his hips forward into my mouth as he leaned forward, lowering his head onto my pussy again. Sucking on my cunt, Brady thrusted his throbbing cock in and out of my mouth, driving his desire deep inside my mouth.

My eyes shot open wide as his thick finger rubbed against my tight little hole. As his cock continued stretching my mouth open wide, he slowly found my hole with his finger again—this time, without the surgical gloves.

My body tensed up as he filled me with that familiar feeling of excitement as he pressed his thick finger inside my aching entrance.

I moaned into his prick as he stuck his finger deeper inside me.

From the way he stretched my hole, I knew the thick cock I held in my mouth was moments away from stretching my cunt even further, and I don’t think I’ve ever been more ready.

My stomach muscles tightened up as he pushed his finger against my sensitive pussy.

“Ohhh! Fuck me!” I cried out. I had reached an all new level of desperation—I wanted nothing more than for his delicious cock to fill my craving hole.

Slowly, Dr Miller pulled his finger out of my tightness and lifted his body off from mine.

He climbed off the bed and leaned into me again before whispering softly in my ears. “I want to fuck you so bad!”

The base in his voice filled my body with an uncontrollable urge to beg him to stick his cock deep inside me.

The anticipation was sending me into overdrive.

Back at my parted thighs, Brady grabbed on my legs and carefully wrapped it around his waist, shifting his body into mine so that his cock rested at my entrance.

“You’re ready?” Brady grinned.

I opened my eyes to stare at the sexy hunk pressing against me. “Please, fuck me!” I begged.
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Chapter 4



Dr Miller teased my entrance by slapping his thick cock on my craving hole before he placed it at my entrance once more.

The wait was becoming more unbearable by the second. I needed him inside me!

“Fuck me!” I screamed.

My eyes widened as he pushed forward into my tightness. The feeling of his thick head spreading my hole was unlike anything I had ever felt before. I clenched around the thick piece of flesh penetrating and stretching me.

“Shhhh,” Brady hushed me. “Remember what we said earlier? The key is to relax and enjoy it!” Brady said while running his hands on the soft skin of my torso and playfully taking my nipples in between his fingers. After taking in a sharp breath, I closed my eyes, loosening my entrance and allowed myself to enjoy the moment.

As my grip around his cock loosened, Dr Miller pushed his cock further inside me, allowing me to take in every inch of him.

I only let out a sigh of relief once his thick cock was completely submerged inside me and my walls wrapped tightly around his shaft.

When I first came for this check-up, the last thing I expected was that I’d have my pussy examined by a hunky younger doctor and his mouth-watering nurse, let alone him sticking his cock deep inside my cunt.

But everything about this moment just felt right!

Dr Miller barely allowed me time to stretch and to get used to the feeling of him filling me when he pulled back and plunged back inside me.

“Oh, fuck!” I groaned. My walls quivered around his thick shaft.

As he continued to thrust in and out of me, feelings of pain were soon replaced with a blissful wave of desire and lust. The veins on his cock pulsated inside me with every thrust.

Dr Miller grabbed hold of my sensitive breasts, and he squeezed harder on my tits with every thrust. Deeper and deeper, in and out of my throbbing cunt.

I could feel my release approaching. Scared I may cum before him; I grabbed on Brady’s muscled thighs.

Panting heavily, he took my cue and started ramming harder into me, with the sounds of his balls slapping against my ass with every thrust.

With every thrust, I could tell Dr Miller was closer to shooting his seed deep inside my pussy.

“Ah fuck!” Brady started losing all sense of his control.

“Oh, God! Fuck!” I moaned.

Dr Miller grunted as he ran his hands all over my body and I felt his thick shaft swell inside me.

“Fuck!” Brady moaned, and I felt him explode inside me. His body tensed up, and I felt four powerful jets of cum shooting against my walls.

Dr Miller glanced down at my soaking pussy and let out a devious grin.

With his cock still inside my hole, he started rubbing hard on my clit. Biting on my lower lip, I breathed out slowly at the sensation of his warm hand pressing against my sensitivity.

With his cock, still thick and spreading my hole open, my skin started tingling as my stomach stiffened.

“Oh, fuck!” I groaned as waves of pleasure crashed over me and I tightened my hole wrapping it tightly around Dr Miller's cock.

“Jesus!” I writhed about violently, gasping deep breaths of air as I reached my slippery orgasm.

***

“Well,” Dr Miller said as slipped on his underwear. “The good news is that your sexual health is good and remarkably healthy.” He licked on his lower lip. “Creamy even.”

“Well,” I blushed. “Good to know.”

I reached for my own clothes before I slowly looked up at Dr Miller and the sultry Nurse Jenny. “Say, just out of interest’s sake, when can I schedule my next appointment?”

THE END


More from the Author




Seeking Experience

As a journalism intern that just landed the ultimate job at one of the country’s best newspapers, I couldn’t believe my luck.

But, that changed quickly once I found out what my first assignment was and that was to do an interview with one of the world’s biggest Adult Entertainment stars.

As Alexa Love gave me a tour of the mind-blowing studio in Los Angeles, I found myself growing closer to the world's number one Adult Entertainer. Her, and a sexy, older Camera-man I just couldn't take my eyes off from.

When Alexa allowed me to experience a day in her life, she had a devious plan up her sleeve, one I would never forget for the rest of my life…

Her plan?

To give me a full view on what it’s truly like in the industry and to help me break my sacred virginity I had held onto for 24 years…
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Download here - Amazon


Dear Diary

Dear Diary,

Secrets.

Every girl has then, and I keep my secrets, mostly about my naughty fantasies with boss, neatly tucked away in my diary.

Try as we might, our secrets always have a way of coming out, and when Storm, my husband with strong German blood, stumbled across my diary, I knew things would never be the same again!

Will he run? Perhaps even think of me as weird?

Or will Storm help me live out every fantasy I could ever have desired?
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Download here - Amazon


Touched for the first time

I am that chick, I'm a second-year college student, and I still haven't lost my virginity.

But, with my hormones driving me crazy and Jessica, the college head cheerleader, checking out my every move, I knew I was ready to be touched…for the first time.

Jessica and Michael are the ultimate power couple, with beautiful bodies and looks that could only be matched by the Gods, imagine my surprise when Jessica handed me a sneaky piece of paper telling her to meet her in the gym's showers.

Of course, I just had to meet her, except I did not expect to find a surprise guest waiting for me as well…
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Download here - Amazon
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