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A new steamy harem series from Alex Hannibal explores what patients will do when they really need some caring hands.

Colin steps into a new patient’s house and quickly finds out she’s far from the usual seniors he encounters as a home care nurse. In fact, she’s a stunning woman who needs help with things he never learned about in nursing school.

He’s trying to be careful, but the situation he finds himself in on his second visit is too much to resist. And that’s after he’s already crossed the line with another patient’s niece.

There’s a lot at stake. His job, and possibly his future. But it’s impossible to stop his feelings, and when she invites him over for dinner as a thank you, there are even more surprises in store.

This novella involves explicit sexual situations. 18 plus only.


CHAPTER ONE

“Hello? Home care is here!” I called out. It was a new patient for me because one of the other staff members had a week off, and I was nervous. After all, it wasn’t very often that the male nurses got assigned to female patients, but there wasn’t another option for today, and therefore, I was walking into Megan Trenton’s house by myself.

The agency had me on a fill in, and her charts said that it was a pretty simple situation. Her hands had been injured during an accident and she couldn’t use them, so needed help with her dressings and doing some other menial things around the house. It was all part of the job, even though my chief love was dealing with vital situations where I had to think fast.  

Lots of my counterparts had chosen hospital work, but I got a quick job offer from an agency that really needed people. The shifts were consistent and sometimes flexible, the money was about the same, and the great thing was the patients were a lot easier. More often, it was just a senior who needed help with some things around the house and maybe an injection or changing a medication bag. Often the family was there as well, and they were always grateful rather than being stressed in a hospital.

And of course, I could still wear scrubs, which were probably the best invention in the world. Part of me missed being part of a team, but being a team of one wasn’t a bad thing. I had plans for the future. Get the loans paid off, then get into private nursing and make a lot more money. For now, changing somebody’s bandages was a simple task.

“Hello?” I was expecting an older woman according to what I’d been told, and it was always hit or miss how they would react to having a guy walk into their house. One time, the patient had freaked out and told me to leave.

“I’m here.” A woman walked down the stairs from the top floor, and right away my jaw almost hit the floor. I was expecting a sixty year old, not a cute woman who looked like she wasn’t much older than I was and happened to be absolutely gorgeous. “I’m Megan. You must be Colin?”

“Um, yes. But are you really Megan? Your chart said you’re sixty five?”

She laughed. “They must have gotten something wrong. I’m twenty nine.” I did some quick math and realized that they probably reversed the age from 1995 to 1959. Yikes. That meant this lovely beauty wasn’t too much older than I was. And she was stunning.

“The agency gave me the key. I hope it’s okay I let myself in.” I tried to compose myself quickly, because it was like my new patient had hopped off every thirst trap I had on my Instagram feed.

Everything was loose on her, but I could definitely tell that she had a killer body, even in baggy clothes. Two generous breasts poked out of the shirt she was wearing, which was thin enough to almost be transparent. Judging from the dark circles I could see, her nipples were pretty impressive.

And her eyes were absolutely stunning. Her dark chestnut hair was loose and down, cascading over her shoulders and even without any makeup on, I could tell she was a natural beauty. Of course, with her injuries, there was no way she could put on anything to properly groom herself. “You’re young.” She observed. “And I don’t think I’ve ever had a male nurse before. Even at the hospital.”

“We’re rare.” I told her. “My graduating class only had three of us out of about a hundred. Is that a problem?”

“Not for me.” She said. “Is it a problem for you, expecting an old lady to walk down the stairs?”

“Not at all.” I had to keep my tone even, because I kept drinking in her eyes like they were piercing into my soul. And the rest of her body, of course. Even though her clothes were loose, she was exactly my type. Completely strange to find a patient that was dropped right out of my fantasies, but here she was.

“Pretty cool, actually, to see a guy doing this type of work.” She smirked. “And the scrubs definitely suit you.” There was a flirtatious tone to her voice suddenly, and it caught me off guard. It wasn’t like I expected to walk into a house with a smoking hot woman who probably wasn’t much older than I was. Telling myself I was there to do a job, I resisted the idea of flirting back.

Not that it would have done any good anyway. Even though my grad class at college had over ninety women to three guys, I wasn’t the type of guy any of them picked. And I was very careful not to shit where I ate, so having relationships at work was out of the question.

There was no way I was going to risk my career doing anything stupid. We’d been told stories several times during school about making sure everything was totally on board, especially when alone with a patient. Hearing stories about people abusing older patients was horrifying, as if that was anything I could ever do.

My family and friends used to make fun of me because I was so old fashioned. Even though I’d been surrounded by gorgeous women at school, and had been offered my fair share of dates, I wanted something more. There was a lot of focus on my future, not the present.

Except right now, I couldn’t focus on anything but Megan’s gorgeous eyes.

“So, how can I help you? I’m at your service.” The job was really to help her out with things she needed assistance with. Sometimes it was dressing, changing things, even bathing once in a while. Just thinking about bathing her brought red blooms to my cheeks and a quick stiffening of my pants.

“Ooh, it’s been a while since a guy said that to me. Especially a cute one.” Okay, that was definitely flirting. But I just let my cheeks flame and let it hang instead of engaging. She paused and then looked at me. “How comfortable are you with dressing people of the opposite sex?”

As soon as she said it, my dick responded with another massive twitch. My body was betraying me, even though my brain was screaming at me to stay cool. “What did you have in mind?”

“I’d really like to get changed and get some of this laundry in. Is that okay? Kelly usually helps me get dressed. But that means…” she waved at her body. “You need to deal with this mess. I’ve kind of let myself go during this whole thing. It’s not pretty.”

Was she seriously telling me I was about to see her naked? “Uh…sure, no problem. It’s all part of the job, so I’m happy to help.” I immediately felt my cock tenting my pants and kept telling myself I had to remain as stoic as possible, even though she was absolutely stunning. How was it possible that I got assigned to the hottest patient I’d ever seen in my career?

“Great. Come on upstairs to the bedroom. Don’t worry, I don’t bite.” When she turned and walked ahead of me, her butt swayed side to side, showing off two gorgeous legs that held zero flaws. I knew I was in for a tough time trying to maintain my composure within a minute of meeting her. And now she wanted me to undress her?

“Can I ask what happened to you?” I had been so fixated on her stunning looks and body, I’d forgotten about her injury. Both hands were encased in thick bandages, not even the fingers able to poke through. That was going to be part of my job today, checking on her skin and replacing the bandages, while also updating her meds. “To your hands? That’s a pretty severe injury.”

“Chemical burn.” She said. “It’s been pretty painful. But the pills help. The biggest suck is not being able to use my hands for anything for weeks, as you can probably tell. I run a hair salon where we deal with a lot of stuff, and one of the bottles was open without me knowing.” She paused. “I know I don’t look it, but usually I’m a bit more put together.”

We walked into a gorgeous master bedroom with clothing scattered on the floor and various implements around the bed. I began to pick stuff up and deposit it in the laundry basket that was available. “Thank you, Colin. It’s hard for me to pick things up with these.” She lifted her encased hands.

“I get it. Whatever you need.” Plus, it was distracting me from the fact I was going to have to dress her. Which meant first I’d have to undress her, and that was an insane thought for me. I had a bit of experience with the ladies, but none that I was actually nervous about. “Do you have an outfit in mind?”

“Yes, if you don’t mind getting it off the hangers for me.” She led me to a generous walk-in closet. My eyes saw a lot of cute dresses and stylish clothing. But at the end of the row was also a good assortment of lingerie. That certainly didn’t help my erection situation. She startled me out of my reverie.

“Okay, first you need to take my shirt off. Just gentle around the bandages.” Her arms raised, and it showed off just a small strip of a flat stomach, plus a couple of lines on her hips. She definitely wasn’t wearing panties, and that just made me realize I was about to see her naked. Stay calm. Stay professional.

Maybe it was better from behind. When I lifted the shirt, at least it was just her back that was bare. Unfortunately, it also gave me a view of her thick butt, and when I lifted the loose shirt over her head, she quickly turned around. Two of the most perfect breasts I’d ever seen were suddenly a foot away from my hands, and I almost fell over as I took a big step back. Megan giggled.

“Colin. They’re just breasts. I sort of assumed that you’d be experienced at this sort of thing.” She didn’t seem to be affected by the fact she was topless in front of me.

“I am. Just not…” I laughed. “Usually, it’s a senior. Not someone your age.”

Her eyes darted down to my scrubs. “I can see you’re a healthy young man yourself. How old are you?” Trying to cover my obvious erection with her shirt was easy, but the flush that came to my cheeks was impossible to stop.

“Twenty-two.” I tried to look away. She was almost posing there, as if she was teasing me with her gorgeous body.

“God, to be that age again.” She sighed. The fact she was still standing there topless and wasn’t worried about it had my eyes looking everywhere except her big breasts. Or at least trying to. “I’m just getting older. Almost thirty.”

“You’re gorgeous.” I said without thinking. Right away, I almost bit my tongue. “Sorry, that was a bit unprofessional.”

She was still standing there naked. “I appreciate the compliment. And don’t worry. Flattery is always a good thing with women my age.”

I turned to the closet. “What do you want me to put on you?” she pointed at another sweater that was hanging.

“That one. It’s meshy, so it’s more comfortable.” I gathered the garment, and when I stepped towards her, she just raised her arms, still facing me. Breasts rose and presented themselves to me, and I had to lean in to get the piece over her head, brushing my chest against her. She breathed out quickly, almost a moan, but not quite.

Meanwhile, I was also trying to make sure my tented pants didn’t poke her hips. It was absolute torture.

When she was finally adjusted, the sweater was almost see through, and her nipples were quite clear under the material. Not a lot left to the imagination, but my brain was constantly snapping pictures to use for later.

“Okay, now the bottoms.” She didn’t turn away. What was going to be worse, seeing a beautifully round ass, or being able to see her from the front. “I hope you’re okay with seeing a woman unshaved down there.”

Oh, God. “Uh…that’s fine. No big deal.” I grabbed her shorts, and as soon as I tugged them down, I inhaled and a lovely, sweet smell wafted between us.

Was she turned on? She gave off another little sigh as her gorgeous legs were exposed, along with a lovely looking slit that was covered with a light coating of hair. The lips were dark and full, with a tiny little tattoo on the front of one hip.

With my limited sexual experience, I’d never actually seen a woman up close like that. One of my biggest fantasies was to go down on a woman, and her lovely pussy was staring me right in the face, close enough to breathe on. My dick throbbed. I could have easily leaned forward and kissed her tempting hairy mound. What would she do?

“Uh…Earth to Colin? Getting cold here.” Megan laughed. My cheeks blazed red.

Right away, I darted to my feet and grabbed the shorts she suggested. “Sorry.” It felt like I was apologizing every ten seconds around her.

Then the problem was getting the new ones on. When she lifted a leg, I couldn’t help but watch her lovely pussy lips separate a bit, and there was just a hint of glistening moisture between them and on her pubic mound. The smell was intoxicating. Did that mean she was horny?

“Okay. Hard part is done.” The double entendre didn’t escape me. “That means you can stand up, Colin.”

Still, she didn’t sound annoyed. And her eyes darted once again to my scrubs, that were obviously having a hard time containing my erection. “Can you help me with the laundry now?”

“Absolutely.” I breathed a sigh of relief that the challenge of maintaining composure was done. “After that, I’ll change your dressings.”

“Perfect.” She was surprisingly good with her hands bound up, able to lift bigger things and just needed my help to dump things into the washer and transferring it into the dryer. While we waited for a load to be completed, I peeled off the bandages that covered her hands and wrists.

“Man, that looks really painful.” I said when I saw the burns that covered her fingers right through to the wrists. “Want to tell me what happened?”

“Like I said, I own a salon and we deal with lots of chemicals. I made a mistake and let something splash all over my hands without any coverings on them. My fault. I should have been wearing the rubber gloves I tell everyone else to wear.” She shrugged. “At least it was me and not one of my employees. They say it won’t be long until I can get the wraps off, and everything is healing. But it’s going to take a couple of more weeks. I’m surviving.”

I felt like I wanted to provide her with some support, but the best way I knew I could do that was to give her fantastic care. Trying to be gentle with her hands, I put some cream on the worst of the spots and then redid her wraps. She was watching carefully. “You’re really gentle. That’s nice.”

The hardest part was as she leaned forward, her sweater gaped open at the top, allowing me to almost see right down it and get glimpses of her perfect mounds that were capped with big, hard nipples. I was trying to keep my eyes on her hands, but it was impossible to resist the cleavage so tantalizing right in front of me. Everything downstairs was fully engorged and quite uncomfortable. My little head was definitely doing all the thinking.

It was hard to be so close to her with a massive erection raging in my pants, but somehow, I calmed myself down enough to get everything properly finished. When I announced I was done, I quickly turned away before I stood up, so she didn’t have to see the effect she’d had on me.

“Okay, what else needs help?” I asked. She smirked when I turned myself partially around and her eyes dropped to my tented scrubs. There was no way a gorgeous woman like her couldn’t have known the effect she was going to have on a young man. Seeing her gorgeous body was emblazoned in my mind like a brand already. As was her lovely, musky scent.

Spending time with her, she was also incredibly friendly and intelligent. She told me about starting her own business at the age of twenty five and made sure that I added her business to my Instagram along with her personal profile. “Every bit of marketing I can manage while I’m off.” She sighed. “It’s been so hard being away.”

“Well, if you keep healing, it won’t be long.” I help her transfer her clothing and then organized some things in the kitchen to make things easier for her. When it was time to leave, I found myself wanting to spend more time with her, which was rare for me. Normally it was quick in and out as much as possible, and on to the next. She was a pleasure to be around.

“Thanks so much for all your help. I hope if Kelly is off again, you’ll come back?” her smile was absolutely breathtaking.

“Of course. Whatever you need.” I nodded. She leaned in and, without warning, kissed my cheek. Her natural skin still smelled absolutely amazing. When her lips briefly brushed against me, there was another powerful urge to turn my head and kiss her, but my big head won out. It would have been a disaster.

Of course, that didn’t stop me when I got home. Pulling up her Instagram profile, it was loaded with pictures of her working, but also on vacation. My tissue box got an incredible workout that evening.

I could only hope that I might have a chance to go back and see her again. Even though it was torture being around a patient that sexy, being able to help her meant I was doing the right thing. Even though everything I wanted to do to her was so, so wrong.


CHAPTER TWO

After a relatively quiet week, I was ecstatic to get the call from my boss Laura that Megan wanted me to return for another visit. According to the feedback, she’d said I was wholly professional and made her feel comfortable, which got me some superb points with the agency. If I was going to move up in the ranks, it was vital to keep doing a good job.

Plus, I was looking forward to seeing her again. Unlike other patients, even without the obvious benefits of dressing her I couldn’t get off my mind, she was smart and gorgeous. Every single picture of her in anything revealing made my cock get rock hard, so knowing I was going to see her again in the flesh was amazing.

Still, I had to keep telling myself this was a patient and practitioner relationship. Nothing more. Any other thoughts I had would have to stay in the confines of my desk chair while I indulged in my fantasies.

I unlocked the door and let myself in just like the last time. “Hello? Megan? It’s Colin.”

“In here.” She called. Entering the kitchen, I saw her trying to put some of her premade meals into the fridge. “Good timing. This is always insanely frustrating.”

“Allow me.” I took the trays and organized the fridge a bit so that things would be easier to remove. “What else do you need to adjust around here?”

“I have most of it covered. As long as I can hit the microwave buttons. It’s hard to put oven mitts on over these things.” She lifted her bandaged hands with a smile.

She was only dressed in a bathrobe, and when she moved, it was impossible to ignore the cleavage that was showing itself. I’d already seen her incredible body naked, but somehow the fact she was covered, but not really, just made her even hotter somehow. Her hair was still flowing over her shoulders and even without makeup, she was still a goddess. “What else can I do for you? Do you need to get changed again?”

My cock stiffened thinking about that possibility. After all, I’d spent most of the week enjoying the fantasy of seeing her lovely breasts and a lovely bushy pussy within reach of my mouth and hands. Her Instagram feed was better than a porn site for me.

She looked apprehensive. “Okay, so here’s the thing. I usually get a bath once a week. Kelly isn’t available, and I’d really like to get cleaned up. Can’t shower, because I can’t get the dressings wet. Are you okay with doing that?”

Boing. Right away, my cock responded. Was she kidding? I’d given baths to a few patients, but nobody that remotely came close to looking like her. “Are you sure? I mean…maybe you’d be more comfortable with a female nurse?” In the back of my mind, I was begging her to say no, it’s okay.

“No, it’s okay. I trust you. And you were amazing with me last time.” She took a deep breath. “I think you’re great.”

My cock was poking out of my underwear already, ready to betray me. I was about to be able to not only see this gorgeous woman naked, but actually touch her? I’d thrown ropes into my stash of tissues just looking at her in a bathing suit or tight dresses, and now she was going to be naked right in front of me. “I’m okay with it.” My voice suddenly became high pitched, like I was twelve years old. She giggled.

“Well, why don’t we start there, then? I would really love to get cleaned up. Maybe you could wash my hair as well?”

“Lead the way.” I said, getting another view of her gorgeous hips and legs as she walked up the stairs, just like the last time. Except this time, when we walked into her bedroom, the robe dropped off her shoulders with a shrug, and suddenly, she was naked. The ass I’d been lusting after when she walked up the stairs was fully bare, as if she expected that she’d be tempting me.

“I hope it’s okay. I mean, you’ve already seen everything anyway.”

“It’s totally okay.” I croaked. My mouth was suddenly dry as a desert, seeing two perfect round cheeks attached to thick, sensual legs. I could only imagine bending her over and seeing her lovely pussy, inviting me to take my time enjoying her body.

She entered the bathroom in front of me and turned around, and I tried my best to hide the fact I was hard as a rock. I’d even worn extra tight briefs because I knew I was going to have a problem, but as I started the water, I couldn’t help but take in her naked body standing right in front of me.  

Her body was incredible, and I’d never seen anything so sexy in my life. Two massively full breasts hung down but were bouncy enough to feel like if you cupped them, they would be firm. Gorgeous full nipples capped them, just begging to be sucked. Her hips were wide in all the right places and two lovely lines pointed directly to the V in between her legs, which was covered in a sexy little matting of hair.

“It’s been a while since anyone has seen me naked.” She confessed, but still didn’t seem uncomfortable.

“You’re absolutely flawless.” I sighed without thinking, but quickly snapped to attention. This was a situation where a patient needed my help, not one where I was going to take advantage of her. Even though my dick was like an iron rod in my pants from seeing her sexy body uncovered and up close. “Sorry. That’s totally unprofessional.”

“Can’t we be just a little unprofessional?” she asked with a coy look on her face. “I mean, you’re going to be getting pretty intimate with me. When Kelly does it, everything is so…clinical. Why don’t we just kind of…be comfortable?”

“I’ll…do my best?” I offered, even though I felt anything but comfortable around her. It was very hard standing there, inches away from one of the most perfect bodies I’d ever seen, completely naked and vulnerable. While I’d had my share of fumbling encounters with women in college, I’d never come close to anything like this situation. “Let me help you into the tub.”

“Perfect.” Just reaching to grab her arm, she turned her body and her breasts brushed against my arm, the hard nipple searing a path along it. I had to stifle a gasp and my cock twitched.

She stepped into the water carefully and I supported her weight, trying not to react to the fact her mounds were crushed against my bare arm. Sighing, she lowered herself into the water. “That feels soooo amazing.” Her body leaned back, and she closed her eyes, but then glanced at me standing beside the tub, eyes glancing at my crotch. A small smile broke out on her face.

“You know, you’re probably going to get a bit wet. You might want to take your shirt off. Kelly always goes down to her bra.” She suggested. I paused, because while she was right, technically it was disrobing in front of a client, and that wasn’t a very good idea. “Don’t worry. There’s nobody here except us.” It was as if she had read my mind.

Sliding my shirt over my head, I knew that at least it wasn’t embarrassing for me to be topless in front of her. I hit the gym almost every day and kept my diet clean. Not a bodybuilder, but certainly not out of shape, either. “Damn, Colin. You definitely work out.” She said with a smile. “Never would have suspected you had such a nice body under there.”

I wanted to tell her I could say the same thing, but there was already an enormous erection in my pants, and it didn’t feel right to be flirting with her. Still telling myself she was a patient, I tried to keep my eyes away from her breasts and her pussy while I grabbed the shampoo. “Ready? I can wash your hair first.”

She tilted back and dipped her long dark hair into the water. I couldn’t resist looking at her chest as she stretched back, and then when she sat up, water dripped down her chest enticingly. Turning her back to me, I shampooed her hair. It was lovely to do something so intimate with her.

After I was done, I sluiced off the shampoo and then put in some conditioner. “You’re really good at this. Maybe you should come and work for me.” She sighed. “Your hands are so gentle.”

She had no idea what was going on down below. My hands were shaking, and I was having a literally hard time with my cock brushing up against the porcelain tub. When my sensitive head grazed the edge as I moved, it sent a jolt through my body. “Okay. Time to wash you now.”

“Perfect.” She leaned forward and I soaped up a washcloth. “That always feels so good.” Megan sighed as the washcloth rubbed over her skin. “I don’t know why more couples don’t do this type of thing.” Cleaning her back, I knew it was inevitable to have to do the rest of her body. I had to touch her breasts, and that meant there was a strong chance I might ejaculate in my pants. I was already having a hard time, literally.

Trying to use the cloth as much as possible, I stroked her perfect cups and made sure to clean underneath and between them, feeling two of the firmest tits I could have imagined touching. And it wasn’t like I’d touched very many in my limited sexual time. “That feels fantastic. To be clean, I mean,” she said. “Can you do my legs? And then…maybe something else for me? But it’s a big ask.”

She could have asked me to do anything, but I had to at least find out what it was before I agreed. “What’s that?”

Her eyes darted down a bit. “Would you…shave me? It feels like a jungle down there, and I hate it. It’s been weeks and I feel really gross. I don’t know if that’s something you know how to do.”

It actually was. We’d been taught how to shave things during school, but I never thought it would come up, and I certainly never thought it would be a request from someone like Megan. “Um…I don’t know. That’s something…I mean, I might hurt something.”

She laughed. “Oh, come on. Just be careful. Seriously. It would mean a lot to me?”

Thoughts were whizzing through my mind. After I was done shaving her, kissing her and then tasting the very area I’d just shaved with my mouth. The glistening lips I’d seen during my first visit had been something I’d jerked off thinking about almost daily. “Sure. Okay.”

“Oh, thank you so much! I’d hug you, but you know.” Her arms were already out of the water, resting on the edge. “There’s a razor just under the sink on the left. Because of the warm water, it should be okay to do it without any cream.”

My pants were threatening to release some cream of their own. I knew that there was an aching cock under my scrub pants and probably a big damp spot from precum leaking through my underwear. Trying to hide that fact, I retrieved the razor and took a deep breath.

“Okay. Just be careful around the edges. Have you ever shaved a woman before?”

“Can’t say I have. We didn’t exactly learn that in school.” I said. My hands were shaking. “But I’ll be really careful.”

My hand slid into the warm water, and she spread her gorgeous legs. I could see through the liquid enough to let the razor touch her inner thigh and it slowly slid up the skin. “That’s perfect pressure.” She sighed. “Slow and careful. I’m going to feel so much better. I really appreciate this, Colin.”

Never mind that I was shaving her pussy, but her breasts were only about a foot away from me as well, and that was tempting by itself. Her perfect nipples sported hard little nubs that I wanted to kiss. Concentrate, Colin. Jesus. I was going to have enough memories about this to jerk off for a year.

Going all around the inner thighs and then above her perfect looking slit, I took most of the hair off without getting the razor anywhere near her labia. “Is that okay?”

“Oh, yes. More than okay. It feels so much better.” Removing the razor, I shook it out and placed it beside me. “Now, maybe I can ask you for one more thing? Just one more, I promise.”

“I’m already going above and beyond. What’s one more thing?” I croaked. My head was spinning. “What do you need?”

She leaned back in the water. “Oh my God, this is embarrassing. But I’m so wet. So horny.” She sighed. “I feel like if you just touch me, I’ll go off like a rocket. It’s been so long since anyone touched me down there.” Her eyes looked into mine and she bit her lip, looking down. “Would you?”

“Would I what?” I said with a dry mouth. Her glistening wet body and her lovely, shaved slit beckoned, of course, and my cock was leaking precum like a fountain in my pants, that had a big wet spot on the front of them.

“Just touch me. Make me cum. Please.” She begged, biting her lip again. “You had me really close while you were shaving me. So gentle. Use your hand and just help me out?”

“Megan, I…” the temptation was overwhelming. “Nobody can ever know.”

“Nobody ever will.” She promised. “And I’d also really love to take care of your situation if you would let me. It looks like you’re having some issues down there as well.” I blushed when her hand waved towards my crotch. “You’ve been hard as a rock since we started, and I have a feeling that you’re uncomfortable. I can return the favor if you help me.”

Well, that was certainly true. “How would we do that?” My brain was screaming at me I was going way too far, but there was no way I was going to turn down that offer.

She grinned. “I can use my mouth. Or you can masturbate if you want. I’m okay with that. It would really make me happy to know you’re okay.”

Did she really just suggest that? A blowjob from a gorgeous patient who didn’t even have hands? “Seriously. I just want you to make me cum. Please?” Her tone was like begging, and that only made my dick even harder.

Still not believing I was even in this situation, I moved my hand under the water, and as soon as I touched her thigh, she moaned and spread her legs. The lovely opening that was surrounded with engorged labia beckoned. When I laid my hand on her mound, she gasped. “Fuuuuck. Yes. I like fingers inside. Can you finger fuck me? You won’t have a problem. I’m so fucking turned on right now.”

Curling one of my digits, I slid it inside the first pussy I’d ever penetrated, and it felt warm and slick. The lubrication, even under the water, was remarkable, flowing out of her and inviting me to press deeper inside her. “Yes…that’s perfect…in and out, just like that.” Easing my finger back and forth, I was amazed that it gripped my finger like a vise. She was tight inside there. So tight, my cock flexed at the idea of having her pussy wrapped around it.

Her breathy moans became pants. “Just a bit faster. Please…fuck, that feels so good.” Her hips started to push against my hand, and without thinking, I slid another finger into her, two of them plunging deep into her wetness. The lovely eyes rolled back, and she gasped. Her breasts were rocking with lovely hard nipples that it was tempting to touch, but I had a job to do. “Yeeeeeessss…don’t stop…keep going…”

She was getting louder, and the little cries and the way she was moving almost had me ready to blow in my pants before anything was even touched. I’d never seen a woman doing anything like it in person, and it was better than any porn movie I’d ever watched. “Uh…uh…yyyyyyEEEEESSSSS!” she cried, and suddenly her pussy clenched onto my fingers as her whole body shuddered. There was a lovely flood of something wet around my fingers, even obvious under the water.

“Oh, my God…oh my God…fuuuuck…” she sighed. I slid my fingers out slowly and she opened her eyes, looking at me hazily. “I just came so hard. That was amazing, Colin.”

Quickly I dried off my hand, suddenly feeling awkward. “Just glad I could help.” I never could have imagined anything like it happening with any client, let alone one that was so goddamned hot. She was every fantasy I’d ever had naked and wet in front of me, and I’d just made her have what looked like an incredible orgasm.

She leaned forward with her lovely breasts still glistening with water. “Well, like I said, maybe I can help you out in return. Stand up and take off your pants. I know you’re not comfortable.”

I knew what was going to be obvious when I did, but she sat there expectantly in the water. Standing up, my scrubs were tented with a big wet spot, even having come through my underwear. Megan giggled. “Damn. Colin, has anyone ever told you that you have a big dick?”

“Can’t say they have.” I said, feeling self conscious.

“Take your pants down. I want to see it.” She motioned with one of her hands. “I just wish I could touch it.”

With shaky hands, I slid my pants and underwear down, and when my cock popped out, almost touching the sky because I was so horny, her eyes went wide. “Holy shit. That’s huge. What an amazing dick, Colin. How is it possible you don’t have a girlfriend?”

“I guess I’ve just…never bothered?” I told her. “I’ve been too busy.”

“Sooooo fucking gorgeous.” She sighed, moving forward and getting closer. “And it gives me a great idea. I can’t use my hands…but maybe you would let me use my mouth on it?”

I didn’t know how to respond. A gorgeous woman was offering to blow me, and without using her hands? How was that even going to work? The only time I’d ever gotten one, the girl used her hand almost the whole time and then just licked the tip. I’d seen enough porn to know that wasn’t the best technique, but it did the job. This offer was something entirely different. “Uh…sure?”

“Don’t even touch it. I want to enjoy this.” She sighed, her head bobbing forward, and suddenly a hot tongue was sliding up the side of my shaft. Lips that felt soft as pillows engulfed my head and she sucked gently, creating a vacuum that made my knees weak.

I yelped without thinking and a drop of precum leaked out of the head almost immediately. Her tongue found it and when she skimmed over the head and then sucked it, I gasped again. The entire organ was insanely sensitive. My balls were throbbing.

Her lips wrapped around the head tighter, and that sent my whole body into a whole different realm. As she sucked gently, giving off little moans of pleasure, I felt a wave of pleasure ripple up and down my body, trying hard not to let my legs collapse.

The amazing thing was, she wasn’t rushing. Megan was legitimately enjoying sucking me, giving off little sounds of pleasure while she continued. She would suck a bit, then kiss the shaft up and down, then swirl her tongue around it with another moan. It was insane how she kept me right on the edge of blowing my load for what felt like an hour but was only minutes.

“Megan…I…this is crazy…” I gasped.

She sucked my head again, licking off more precum. “I think you need to cum, Colin. Would you like to cum?”

“Yes…holy shit, yes…” I gasped. I didn’t know what was going to happen when I did. It was likely to be like a fire hose.

“I have an idea. Would you like to cum on my tits? I’d really like that.” She sighed, giving my shaft another lick. Leaning back, she arched and pushed out the gorgeous breasts I’d loved seeing the entire time. “Jerk yourself off. Slowly. I want to watch.”

Jesus. I grabbed my throbbing cock, knowing it was going to take about five strokes to explode. She bit her lips and moaned sexually. Breasts were my weakness, and I was about to coat hers with what felt like a river of my cum. My hand slid up and down a saliva coated shaft, making it easy to achieve my peak within moments.

“Oh…my…AAAAHHHH!” I cried out, feeling my entire body shake while my cock let go of a thick stream of my cum, painting her breasts but splattering even higher and coating her neck. Another stream spurted out and Megan turned her head, laughing and smiling even though it looked like my load was going everywhere onto her exquisite tits. They soon looked like they were painted with white cream.

Gasping, my legs went weak, and I almost collapsed. It was easily the biggest load of cum I’d ever unleashed, even after edging myself to porn. My head was swimming. “Colin. Are you okay?” Megan asked.

“I’m…I’ll be fine. Wow.” I finally stammered. “I uh…I’m sorry there was so much.”

Megan slid herself back into the water with a smile. “Don’t apologize. That was so insanely hot. It felt amazing. And just so you know, I loved watching you. I just wish I could touch you. Maybe next time.” That offer slid off her lips and it made my legs quiver again.

The fact she was a patient suddenly slammed back into my mind. I’d just done something completely out of bounds with her, and as much as we had both enjoyed it, there was no way I could let it happen again. Or could I?

My cock was still twitching, but somehow, I managed to catch my breath and pull up my pants and shorts with shaky hands. “I guess we should get you out of the tub.”

“You’re right. I’m getting a bit pruney.” She said. When I lifted her, her breasts pushed against me again, and this time I wasn’t pulling away. They were firm and looked absolutely incredible, and I had to resist the urge to pull her into me and kiss them. Something about her and now knowing that she wanted some sexual relief was making my professionalism go straight out the window.

Toweling her off was still just as intimate as washing her, and when I got her dressed, it somehow felt almost comfortable. Crossing that physical barrier was fine, I told myself. It was what she needed as a patient, and I was there to provide the care she needed. All I had to do was make sure that it didn’t go further.

Although as soon as I left, I found I couldn’t get her off my mind. And I was already hoping the next time I saw her, another sponge bath was on the agenda.

CHAPTER THREE

When my phone rang, I didn’t recognize the number right away. Probably spam, but it was a good idea to answer just in case it was someone from the agency.

“Hello?”

“Hello, is this Colin?”

“Speaking.”

“Colin, this is Lesley McConnell. I’m Megan’s friend? She said that I could call you for some help with my uncle?”

Megan had texted me after our last time together, and when I saw the notification come in, I’d hoped it was maybe to invite me over again. But she told me she had a good friend who required some nursing help. It was hard not to be disappointed. Maybe what had happened between us wasn’t as intimate as I thought.

I was still happy to get the call. Doing private work meant I could charge the client per hour and keep the money myself. There was a bit of risk taking on a patient that way because I’d signed a non-compete clause when I joined the agency, but student loans certainly didn’t pay themselves off. Lots of nurses did stuff on the side. “Yes, she told me you might be calling. Did you need some help?”

“Yes, absolutely. I’m so grateful, but his regular person is away, and I just don’t know how to handle things. Would you be able to come by for a couple of hours?”

We established a time, and she quickly sent me her address. It was in a decent area of town, and it was a simple matter of helping an older man who was showing signs of dementia. Making sure his meds were taken, meals were prepped, and that he did everything he needed to before he slept. Including bathing, if it was required.

Sort of the same stuff I’d done with Megan, but definitely not as torturous.

I arrived at the house right on time and rang the doorbell. It was an older place with front steps and a garden that were showing some serious signs of needing TLC. If the inside matched, I could see why Lesley might need some help.

When she opened the door, I was struck immediately by the fact that Megan definitely had a very, very hot friend. Probably not that surprising, because Megan was gorgeous too. But Lesley was a perfect counterpart to my brunette beauty.

Her blonde hair was up in a simple ponytail, but two beautiful green eyes were accompanied by a set of plump lips that glistened with lip liner. Her cheeks were lovely and her eyelashes long, with light toned skin and a weathered expression. Likely from the fatigue of taking care of an elderly relative.

A buttoned up blue blouse was joined with a plaid skirt that was cut above the knee. Glasses with thin black frames framed her striking eyes. She looked exactly like a sexy librarian. She’d likely come from work or was heading there after I helped her from the looks of it.

“You must be Colin. Please, come in.” I walked into a fairly old house that probably hadn’t been updated since the 80s. There were lots of items piled up in the hallway and the place smelled a bit musty. “My uncle has been having a hard time, and we’re just waiting to get him into a nursing home. But he also doesn’t like it when I take care of him.”

That was pretty common with seniors. “I get it. I just hope I can help.”

“Megan said you were amazing, so I really appreciate anything you can do.”

I walked down to the basement, following Lesley. The television was ancient but on, and an elderly man sat in a recliner. I knew the best thing to do was establish some rapport first, and I’d always managed to get along well with older adults, so I sat down and asked about the show. He seemed to be a bit confused but went along with it.

We got him fed and cleaned up a bit, and thankfully, I didn’t have to bathe him because he could still handle a shower on his own. Once he was settled and medicated, I made sure he was in bed. The whole thing didn’t take long and certainly wasn’t difficult.

While he ate and watched a bit of television, I got to know Lesley a bit better. She was a paralegal who basically ended up being the only one who could take care of the elderly man after his wife passed away. All their other relatives were too old or out of town. That made things much more difficult for people in her situation.

She knew Megan from high school, and the two women definitely had the same friendly personality. I could see why they were good friends.

I could also see that Lesley was another knockout and had to pinch myself that I was hanging out with another stunning woman at work. And this one technically wasn’t a patient, so I could be a bit more relaxed around her. Once we got her uncle into bed, I found myself hoping that she might want me to stick around for a bit.

“He’s asleep. Thank you so much for your help.” She said gratefully. “It’s kind of hard dealing with this situation but having somebody who I can call makes a big difference for me.”

“No problem at all.” I told her. “I’m glad that Megan connected us. Just let me know if there’s anything else I can do in the future.”

She looked a bit flushed suddenly. A bloom came to her cheeks. “Actually…there is one thing.” Her eyes darted towards the bedroom door. “Why don’t we go down to the basement?”

I followed her down the stairs and we went into the living room. Everything was quiet in the house. “What can I-”

She cut me off, grabbing me and kissing me. Right away, her tongue found mine and her hands slid down my body, cupping my bulge. Even with the shock of her kissing me unexpectedly, it was growing rapidly. She massaged it and moaned as soon as she released my mouth.

“Megan sort of told me about your ‘special service’ that you gave her?”

My body went rigid, and not just my dick. Megan had told her about what happened between us?

“I don’t know what you’re talking about.” Although I definitely wasn’t pulling away. That kiss had knocked my mind for a loop. It was insanely hot, and I had to resist the urge to kiss her again.

“Come on. You don’t have to worry about anything with me. I’m not a patient.” Her hand gripped the front of my scrubs again and this time when she kissed me, I didn’t resist. The way her mouth and body felt and her hot tongue slipping between my lips had me ready to go in an instant.

“Damn. Megan wasn’t lying about your size. And I really want some of that. I’ve been so stressed about my uncle, I just need some sexual relief. You can provide that type of service too, right?”

Like things had been with Megan, I had no idea what to do. Although, this situation was different because it wasn’t through the agency. I was sort of a free agent, and with a really beautiful woman massaging my cock, I wasn’t exactly thinking about tearing myself away from her. Her mouth found mine again, and this time I responded in kind. Being with Megan had given me a bit of confidence, and the way Lesley was kissing me was insanely hot.

Another gorgeous woman coming on to me, and there was no need to stop her.

Our bodies pressed together against the wood paneling of the basement wall, and I let my hands wander a bit, cupping her firm ass and feeling her perky breasts crushing against my chest. Her hand stroked my fully engorged length, and she groaned when she gripped my shaft through my thin pants.

“God, you’re fucking huge.” She sighed. “And I really need to get properly fucked. You can have me however you want. As long as we stay down here.”

With her uncle right upstairs, it was definitely strange, but I also knew that with the meds he’d taken, there was no way he’d get up anytime soon. And, if he did, we’d hear him. Taking a hold of her blouse, I quickly unbuttoned it, allowing me to uncover a pair of sexy little breasts that were sporting nice, hard peaks. “Oh, thank God.” She sighed.

Even her bra was lacy and framed two cute little tits. The nipples were dime sized and perky already, and I wondered right away if the panties under her skirt were lacy as well.

Tugging her into me, I decided I didn’t need to hold back. Our mouths found each other again and this time the kiss was filled with passion and need, and I wasn’t shy about sucking on her tongue while I let my fingers graze her nipples. She gasped into my mouth, still massaging my cock.

“You definitely need to show me this monster.” Lesley moaned. Without waiting for me to do anything, her hands fumbled at my pants and yanked them down, and as soon as my cock was revealed her bare hand took hold of it as she looked down. “Jesus. I’ve never seen one so big. Megan told me you were really hung.”

Unhooking her bra, two cute little mounds popped into view. I had to enjoy this fantasy while I could, and my mouth slid down her neck as she sighed, touching one delightful nipple and sucking it between my lips. Lesley gasped and grabbed my hair, pulling me into her chest. “Fuuuck. This is going to be amazing.” It was a lust I’d never felt before.

There was a first time for everything, and I never could have suspected I’d be ready to fuck a client’s niece in his basement, but she was eager enough to propel me towards the couch that sat in front of the small television. It didn’t take much to encourage me to give her whatever she wanted.

Sitting down on the couch in front of me, she quickly pulled me forward and then engulfed my rock hard dick with her mouth. I never could have expected that a demure-looking woman could blow me like I’d seen many porn stars do, but her lips slid all the way down my shaft and then quickly she was sucking me hard, the vibrations of her tongue causing ripples of intense sensation to course through my body.

It got deeper and deeper until I felt something happen and a sensation of being completely sealed in her hot throat hit my cock head. She was actually deep throating me. A sexy paralegal who could take my entire length with no hesitation. My eyes rolled back in my head.

“Guk…guk…uk…” her throat made sexy little noises as she took my entire length. Watching her lips sliding up and down was incredible. I took the chance to stroke her hair and grab the ponytail I had been gazing at. With a few quick thrusts into her mouth, I tugged on it, and she gasped with what sounded like intense pleasure.

Pulling off me, she quickly stood up and lifted her skirt, showing me a very sexy pair of silk panties the same color as her bra. Lingerie was a weakness of mine, and hers was sexy as hell. “I’m so fucking wet already. Get my panties off. I’m dying to feel that thick cock inside me.”

I wasn’t about to disobey her order, and we swapped positions as I grabbed the sides of her underwear and pulled it down so she could step out. Her pussy came into view, the slit puffy and glistening with wetness. It had a lovely little patch at the top, and I couldn’t resist leaning in and inhaling her sexy scent. A kiss against the swollen lips made her gasp. “Fuuuuck. And you like eating pussy?”

“I definitely do.” I told her, even though I didn’t honestly have enough experience either way to know. But pleasuring her orally was the key to making sure she was happy with my performance. If I could make her cum, then she’d probably let me do anything I wanted. Plus, she smelled amazing and once her flavor hit my tongue, it was sweet and delicious. I let my tongue slide all the way down her slit and massage her lips, and she gasped while her hands clutched my head.

Continuing to kiss and lick her pussy, I took my time and tried to cover every part with my oral attempts. The sighs and moans I was hearing spurred me on, and a sexy little bud appeared at the top, swollen and ready to be teased. Touching it with the tip of my tongue, her body shook. “Ahhhh…yes, Colin…right there…you can make me cum like that.”

Taking that as a suggestion, I let my tongue flick across the little nodule and rolled it in my lips, enjoying the fact it was only making her moan and gasp louder and louder every second. Just like her friend Megan had in the bathtub, I could tell she was building towards a big peak, and I redoubled my efforts to make it happen. Sliding my hands up, I cupped her bare ass and massaged the perky little cheeks, spreading them while I continued.

“OOOOHHHH…OOOOHHHHHH…I’m going to….CCCCCUUUMMMM!” she almost screamed, and I thought for a moment about the man sleeping upstairs, but there was no way I was about to stop. Her pussy ground against my lips and a lovely flood of juices squirted out of her, dripping down her thighs and making my face coated with her lusty ejaculation.

“Ah…ah…wow…yes…” she gasped. I kept kissing and licking at her pussy, but her hands grabbed my head and shoved me back. I sat back on the couch with my cock sticking straight up, pulsing with need and still wet from her mouth. “Stay right there. I’m going to fuck your brains out, Colin.”

Straddling me, I was treated to her lovely little tits in my face and her dripping pussy rubbed back and forth on my shaft. I was about to experience something I hadn’t felt in years, and it couldn’t have come at a better time. I was more than ready to feel her on top of me. When her lips engulfed me and I felt her tight heat for the first time, we both groaned together.

There was no way for her to know what had just happened, but it felt like the perfect way to let myself lose my celibate status and really enjoy my first experience since high school. The way she felt on top of me was perfect. As soon as she was eased all the way down, I took one of her nipples into my mouth and sucked on it, then our lips met as her hips moved on top of me. “Jesus…. I’m so fucking full of you.” She sighed. “So perfect. I really hope you come to help me out often. This can be your tip, every single time.”

Meanwhile, I was trying really hard not to blow my load within moments, but her lips, tits and just the scent of her skin were distracting me enough. Seeing her sexy stomach rippling on top of me was incredible. I had no idea she had such an amazing body covered up with her librarian type outfit.

And the way she was moaning and talking was hot as fuck. “God, you’re stretching me so good, Colin. That nice, big dick is perfect. Fuck, you’re going to make me cum agaaaaaainnnnn!” Suddenly she bore down on top of me and gasped, and I felt another flood of wetness, this time coating my naked hips and my entire shaft. The lubrication increased, and now I could pound up into her without worrying about the friction so much.

But that only helped a little. My balls were tight, and my cock had been teased for far too long, and it was rapidly becoming obvious that there was no way I was going to hang on. “I’m going to cum…Lesley, I’m going to…”

I didn’t know what to do, but she certainly didn’t show any signs of climbing off me. Actually, she squeezed me harder and ride me faster. Leaning into my ear, she licked my lobe. “I want to feel it. Cum in my pussy, Colin. Fill me up with a nice big load of your cum. Fucking do it.”

“Oh, FFFUUUUCCCCKKKK!” I couldn’t hold on after her hot breath hit my ear and as I felt my cock erupt, it sent a shockwave through me. I couldn’t stop. Multiple spurts shot deep inside her slit, and I could feel the sticky heat coat my cock and her insides liberally. She gasped and her lips found mine again, moaning and apparently quite happy I’d just creampied her pussy.

“I’m sorry. I couldn’t hold it.” I told her. She laughed.

“I love feeling it inside me. So hot. That’s such an amazing feeling. You definitely gave me exactly what I needed, Colin.” Her lips kissed mine again, and this time it lingered for a bit, teeth gently nipping at mine before she sighed again, finally dismounting me.

My dick was still sticking straight up. Lesley looked down. “That thing probably gets you laid a lot. I know it’s going to keep me around for a very long time.”

I guess she must have noticed the blush on my cheeks. “Don’t get embarrassed. With a penis like that, it’s okay. I’m happy to share it with anyone else. Like maybe Megan, since she’s already been there.” She smiled.

“I’m very happy she referred you to me.” I panted. “And as long as we can keep things quiet, I’m happy to help you out anytime you like.”

She kissed me again. “I can be quiet. Unless you have that big dick inside me. I can see why Megan told me she’d be willing to share.”

Megan wanted to share my cock? Well, I guess that wasn’t much of a stretch, considering what had happened between us last time. I just wasn’t sure if I could seriously cross that line again with her. How the heck could we even do that without using her hands?

It would be fun to find out. I tucked myself back into my pants and quickly handed Lesley back her panties. “Such a gentleman.”

Before I knew it, her blouse was back on, and she looked exactly as cute as she had when I walked into the house. Like the entire living room didn’t reek like sex. “I’m assuming you can come back next week? And I promise, work first. Then pleasure.” Her eyes darted down to my groin again, and my cock responded quickly.

Walking down the crumbling steps to my car, I almost didn’t believe it had actually happened until I got in the driver’s seat and saw the telltale signs of her makeup on my face. Plus, my cock was thoroughly deflated. I still had a hard time thinking that my sex life had taken such a sudden turn thanks to my profession, but with Megan and Lesley both confirming that they were interested, maybe work was going to be a lot more fun from now on.

All I had to do was make sure nothing else happened to screw anything up.


CHAPTER FOUR

Another request for me to spend some time with Megan, and this time my boss told me it was a specific request. “You must be doing something right, Colin. She can’t say enough good things about you.”

Laura didn’t need to know the things I’d already done for Megan, or behind the agency’s back with her friend Lesley, but I was really excited to see Megan again. She’d been on my mind pretty much constantly since our last encounter. Was there a possibility that when she wasn’t a patient anymore, things could take a bit of a change?

It was ludicrous to me to think the nerdy high school kid who was a science geek even ha a shot with a bombshell who looked like a model. But so far, things had gone in a direction I never could have suspected. Maybe it was just because of convenience, though. It wasn’t like she wouldn’t have had a ton of options on the table from other men.

“Hello? It’s Colin!”

“Come upstairs! I’ve been expecting you!” I heard from the top floor. There didn’t seem to be any items that needed to be adjusted on the main floor, so I headed upstairs to the bedroom. Just the sense of anticipation had my heart beating faster and my scrubs feeling tight.

Walking into the bedroom, Megan was standing there facing away from me, looking out the window. “It’s a gorgeous day out there. I’m happy you could make it to help me out again.”

“I’m happy to be here.” I told her sincerely. “What do you need me to do first?”

When she turned around, my breath caught in my throat. “I thought maybe we could just do away with the idea that I’m not going to try to seduce you today. And get right to business.” She smiled. Her robe was hanging open wide and her perfect tits were sitting there in full view, along with her shaved pussy. The one I’d shaved for her only a week before. “Because I definitely want to experience you touching me again.”

I’d thought for a while that unless she started it, I certainly wasn’t going to do anything. That decision quickly flew out of my head as soon as her robe fell open. Just being near her was enough to get me horny, and I didn’t think she needed to know how many times I’d masturbated to the memory of her mouth wrapped around my cock and the sight of my cum splattering onto her breasts.

“So…I guess that’s my job this week?” I joked.

“Call it a bonus.” Her eyes dropped to my pants, and she motioned to me. “I think maybe you can take off your scrubs now. We’re done with any pretenses. You need to be naked and show me that nice, big dick before we do anything else. Your actual job can wait. Right now, your job is to satisfy your patient.”

It was kind of a powerful feeling, stripping in front of a gorgeous woman. Knowing that she wanted me as much as I wanted her. I took in every inch of her lovely skin as she shrugged her robe off and finally, once my clothes were put aside, we both stood there naked in front of each other. I could see she was breathing quickly and my heart was hammering in my chest. “I could get fired for this, you know.”

“Nobody needs to know. You’re just taking care of your poor crippled invalid.” She said, taking a deep breath. “And even though it’s hard, I’ve been using my pillow to masturbate thinking about you all week.”

“I guess we’re on the same wavelength then. Because I haven’t been able to stop thinking about you.” I confessed.

She looked down. “I hope you know how impressive you are. That dick is amazing. God, I wish I could touch it.” Her hands were still bound, and it would have been impossible for her to do so. But I wanted it even more than she did.

“I think you’re amazing.” I stepped forward. “Even with those hands bandaged, you’re the most gorgeous girl I’ve ever seen.”

“You know, you can touch me. It’s not like you haven’t already.” She said. “So maybe you should get to work already.”

I got even closer, and just being near her had my dick throbbing and sticking straight forward like a pointer, straight at her sexy pussy. But what I really wanted to feel were the magnificent breasts I’d been fantasizing about ever since I came all over them last time. Cupping them in my hands, she sighed as I hefted them, squeezing the ample flesh and feeling her body shiver as my hands explored. “That’s so nice. You’re gentle.”

“You’re so gorgeous. And I think these are the nicest breasts I’ve ever seen.” I said. It was the truth. Even after my experience with Lesley just a few days ago, nothing compared to seeing Megan naked and being able to touch her. ‘I’m nervous.”

“Don’t be.” she said. “Lesley told me you did a great job with her.”

“She told you about that?” right away, my alarm bells went off. This situation could rapidly get out of control, and I didn’t want to risk my job, even if I was currently touching the woman of my dreams.

“Relax.” Lesley leaned in, and her lips parted. I felt hers brush against mine and then gave into the sensation of kissing her. The touches were gentle and hesitant at first, but then her tongue slid against my lips, and I touched it with my own. She moaned into my mouth. “Oh, God. You’re driving me fucking crazy. I want to touch you, Colin.” I saw her arms rise. “And I fucking can’t.”

Now it was my turn to say it. “Relax.” She stuck out her tongue playfully. Motioning to the bed, she climbed up and knelt on the surface. The comforter looked very inviting, even more so now that she was on display.

“I want to stay lying down.” She said. “But I’d really like you to fuck my face with that magnificent dick.” I’d never thought about anything like that in a bed, but we had managed it when she was in the bathtub. She lay down on the bed and I awkwardly mounted her body. I’d never done anything like it before, and when I felt my cock graze across her full breasts, it made a drip of precum appear and my whole body shudder. She felt so soft, warm, and absolutely amazing underneath me.

“Come higher. Right here by my face.” Bringing myself up on the bed, I straddled her face and lifted my cock as her tongue slid out and licked the underside. It was insane to see my throbbing cock hovering over her eager mouth, with her sexy hair framing her body.

Just that sensation was exquisite enough, but when she took a hold of my balls in her mouth and sucked, adjusting her body under me, it was even better. No woman had ever done that before. The skin was taut and sensitive, and she licked and played with each one, moaning and making me vibrate between my legs.

Then her mouth traveled even further down. A hot tongue on my asshole made me yelp. But the sensation was amazing. It was like a tickle with a ton of pleasure that kept shooting straight through my balls into my dick. Another moan sent a shot of friction into my ass and I leaned forward to open myself up a bit, not believing that it was even happening. And what was even better, she was enjoying it.

Once she was done rimming my ass, I slid myself back and treated myself to her sexy tongue cleaning my shaft again. It was incredible to watch her really enjoying my dick, coating the full length with her mouth as much as possible. The little moans and sighs she was making were erotic, and I couldn’t wait to hear them louder.

“Turn over. You can fuck my mouth and lick my pussy at the same time.” She suggested. No problem with that whatsoever in my mind. A true sixty-nine, something I’d never experienced before. But I couldn’t wait to devour her sexy pussy like I’d done with her best friend.

When the new position took hold, now I could slip my dick between her lips, and she started to suck me happily. Her pussy had a thin little crop of fresh pubic hair on it, but looked absolutely delicious, with flaps that begged to be kissed and teased, which is exactly where I started. The opening was already tangy with her flavor. As soon as my mouth found her pussy, I felt her moan around the shaft she had in her mouth.

Her mouth encircled my head and started sliding up and down, rubbing wet with every movement and making me feel sensitive and full. She tongued my veins, taking her time and exploring the entire surface with eager glee.

And she still hadn’t touched me with her hands. Every bit of pleasure I was getting was with her lips and sexy, hot mouth. I moved my hips a bit, almost fucking her face while I sucked on her labia and tongued her delicious slit.

I could actually use my hands, so I cupped her thighs and then slid both inside, opening up her sexy pussy and penetrating her with two fingers easily. It had made her go crazy the last time, and now I also had my mouth in play, so I hoped it would be even better for her. I heard her try to speak around my cock shaft with a loud groan and a squeal.

Licking faster and moving my fingers, her body responded quickly to the dual assault from my mouth. Her pussy pushed up into my mouth and I felt a flood of wetness on my fingers. Our two bodies rocked together, and my cock continued to fuck her lips while I devoured her pussy and slid my fingers deep enough to curl them up and that caused a reaction I didn’t expect.

The tightness intensified, and Megan pulled her mouth away from my dick to cry out loudly. “OOOHHHH! YYYEEESS! You’re going to make me fucking CUUUUMMM!” Her face grazed my shaft, rubbing against the slick surface, and I kept going, using my fingers and my mouth to stroke and rub her tight insides until she emitted a little squeal of high pitched lust and her pussy exploded with juices, squirting out all over the bed, my chin and my hand.

“OhmygodI’venevercumsofuckinghard.” Her voice was garbled as she sucked my cock head again, now making it tight as a drum. Her pussy continued to pulse around my hand and her juices flowed out, making a lovely flavor that I lapped off her thighs. Even the sheets were soaked.

My dick pulsed between her lips, but she quickly removed her mouth again. “I need this cock inside me. I want you, Colin. Fuck me. Please, mister nurse.”

Because she was mostly helpless, I rolled off her and looked at her glorious naked body, minus the bound hands. It was laid out perfectly. The wet spot on the sheets probably wasn’t much fun for her to lie in, and I quickly took hold of her legs and swung her to the edge of the bed. Stepping between the two gorgeous thighs, she looked at me and nodded. “Give it to me. Nice and deep. Hard. Don’t hold back.”

I wanted to make sure I wasn’t hurting her, so I lifted her legs up and placed them on my shoulders to rest there. That had the added benefit of lifting her hips more and allowing the perfect height for my cock to align with her creamy pussy. Pushing forward, I watched as my cock slid in with no resistance, into the hottest woman I’d ever seen in my life.

Easing in, she was incredibly tight, and her pussy gripped me like a vise. She moaned and I could see her hands scrabbling at the sheets, but there was no way for her to get a grip. As I thrust, her body rocked and her sexy tits moved up and down, making me want to grab them and hold them while I enjoyed her for the first time.

Hopefully, the first time of many, if I had anything to say about it. All my professional demeanour had gone out the window. I was officially fucking a client, and she was lying underneath me, gasping for more. No turning back.

“Oooohhhh…yes, keep going…my pussy needs this so bad.” She growled at me. “Just keep fucking meeeeeee…”

That wasn’t a request she needed to make. My cock felt like diamonds, and her wet pussy was coating my shaft with her juices while I leaned into it and started fucking her with no restraint. I had been fantasizing about my sexy patient for a couple of weeks, and now that I was getting the chance to fulfill my fantasy, it was everything I’d hoped for and more. Her pussy was a perfect fit for my cock.

I heard her little cries and gasps increase, and then her back arched and I felt a tight squeeze around me, telling me she’d cum all over my dick. As her body continued to move, it was as if she was rolling from one orgasm straight into another, moaning every single time she started to cum and then encouraging me to give her more.

The problem was her tight tunnel was too much, and with the vigorous pounding I was giving her, my balls tightened quickly. “Ooh, yes. I can feel you getting ready. I want you to cum on my tits!” she gasped.

Every man’s fantasy. When I pulled out, I gently got her to the floor on her knees, and she leaned back to open up her chest. Even though she still could not use her hands, the big targets were more than presented to me as my dick erupted with thick streams of cum all over her gorgeous chest. She gasped loudly while I painted her with a big load I’d been holding in, just in case something happened between us.

Hands still at her sides, she sighed as I continued to drain my cock, then opened her mouth. “Let me clean you off.” It was weird to slide my pussy coated shaft between her lips, but she moaned eagerly and licked my cock clean.

Rubbing my dick on her mouth, I almost started to get hard again. “God, you’re such a fucking stud. Who knew nurses could be so hot?” She sighed. I finally slid off the bed, almost not knowing what to do after our intense sexual display.

“I should get cleaned up, I guess.” She said. “Are you okay with another sponge bath?”

“Of course I am.” I grinned. We made our way to the bathroom, where I ran another hot bath, making sure that while the water ran we were kissing and getting her warmed up again. That resulted in the tub almost overflowing because I was hungrily eating her pussy again up against the sink.

We couldn’t get enough of each other, and it was glorious. I’d never experienced anything like it. After our second round on the side of the tub, my cock was finally drained, and I knew I was limited for time. There was no pretense that I was there for my nursing duties except that I still changed her bandages. The skin was almost entirely healed.

When she wasn’t a patient anymore, it was hard to figure out what that might mean for us. Obviously, we’d been thrown together in a way neither of us could have expected, but I also had no idea what might happen when my home visits weren’t necessary anymore. All I could hope for as she kissed me hard before leaving was that even when my role changed, our relationship wouldn’t.

That told me maybe I needed to still be careful. My career and income had to come before anything, even someone as remarkable as Megan. I just hoped that didn’t mean I’d have to lose her when things were done.


CHAPTER FIVE

Once a week I had to go into the office to make sure all my files and paperwork were logged, along with any invoices. Because of client confidentiality, there was no way to do it from home, but that was fine with me. Even though most of the other women that worked there were older than I was, and I was the only guy, it was nice to make small talk with people that weren’t patients.

After everything that had been going on, and especially after what had happened two days before, I had to tread carefully. My boss, Laura, who managed the facility, wasn’t known for putting up with a lot of BS. Even in my short tenure, I’d already seen one nurse get dismissed for cutting corners on things like medications.

Laura had her eyes on everything, and I had to make sure I was crossing all my t’s so that she didn’t catch on about the side gig I’d taken on. Or, of course, the fact I’d been sexually active with a client. I still barely believed it myself.

When I entered the office space, I saw that Laura’s door was open, so I poked my head in to say hello. Better to be proactive and see if I could do anything to get on her good side. She had been friendly but professional so far with me, even telling me it was good to have a male nurse as part of the team.

She looked up from a desk that always seemed to be covered with mountains of paperwork when I knocked on the door frame. “Hey, Colin. Good to see you. Getting caught up on things? I haven’t seen you in a while. Is everything okay with your patients?”

“Everything’s great.” I nodded. “I’m really happy with the amount of hours I’m getting, so thanks for that. Every bit helps. Patients have been really great.”

There was a flash of guilt. She had no idea I’d gone so far with one particular one, and probably would have been horrified at the shattered boundary I’d crossed. I was still waiting for the shoe to drop if anyone ever found out I was sleeping with a client.

“Well, it’s because you’re reliable. That goes a long way around here, you know.” Her face looked a bit distracted, but somehow, she corralled about forty staff members and kept everything organized. I didn’t know how she managed. Somehow, she still looked like she had everything together most of the time. And she always dealt with people very calmly. It was attractive, even if she was old enough to be my mother.

I did know, however, that her assistant had recently left on maternity leave and hadn’t been replaced. That type of role was right up my alley because I’d been a retail manager for years and getting that type of position would also mean more hours, more responsibility, and much better pay. All good things for my budding career. I loved nursing, but I also loved money. “Is there anything I can do for you to help out? I’d be happy to take something off your hands.”

“You’re sweet. But I can’t really just pass this off. Get your paperwork done properly so I don’t have to review it, and that’s the best thing you can do for me.”

“No problem. Just putting it out there.” I nodded and left her office. Quickly, I got engrossed in catching up on notes and files, but that type of thing was pretty easy for me.

I was busy at my desk and was shocked when I saw a familiar body moving through the office. Megan stalked determinedly by, heading towards Laura’s office. She was across the large space so didn’t see me, but I certainly saw her, and as soon as I did, my heart dropped. What the hell could she possibly be doing here? Was she about to report me to my boss and get me fired?

It wasn’t like I could get up and suddenly pretend I had something to do, so I had to see Laura and interrupt them, either. Whatever Megan was here for it was something to do with her care, that was for sure, and that likely wasn’t a good thing for me. Chastising myself for my behavior, I knew that my dick had probably gotten me into a ton of trouble, and maybe cost me a really good job.

The door closed and, of course, it wasn’t like I could sneak up and listen without anyone hearing. At least none of the other people sitting close by were cocking their ears. That meant I hoped there was no yelling going on. What the hell could they be talking about?

Trying to keep my thoughts on my work was impossible. I kept my eyes on Laura’s door, and Megan finally walked out, not even looking in my direction. Maybe she didn’t know I was working in the office that day? Or maybe she was throwing me under the bus, even though she’d been the one to initiate everything that happened between us. That certainly wasn’t fair.

My suspicions were confirmed when my computer pinged, and it was a text message from Laura asking me to come to her office. Gulp. I stood up, feeling like a prisoner doing his last walk towards the gas chamber.

“It sounds like you’ve been a busy man.” She started as I sat down on her couch. I wasn’t sure how to take that, but either way it definitely wasn’t good.

“Listen, Laura…I…uh…don’t know how to explain this, but…”

Standing in front of me, even though I knew I was probably about to get fired, I couldn’t help but notice the stockings she was wearing under her skirt. Her creamy tan blouse was unbuttoned a bit, and she’d always been pretty demure with her clothing choices, but today she looked…well, pretty damned hot. Almost like a schoolteacher ready to give me a lecture, which only made my dick stir in my slacks.

How the hell was I thinking about sex when I was about to get fired?

But finally, she laughed. “Colin. It’s okay. You think that a few of us never took jobs on the side once in a while? I get the need to make extra cash. Megan just came in to tell me you’ve been doing an amazing job with her friend’s uncle. And her care as well. She said she prefers you to Kelly any day of the week, and your professionalism is incredible. And even though it’s technically not part of our service, helping other people is never a bad thing. Don’t worry about it.”

A wave of relief washed over me. It wasn’t about the relationship I had with Megan. It was about what I’d been doing in my free time with Lesley’s uncle. Megan had been here to cover for me just in case the agency found out I was working behind their backs. And it sounded like Laura didn’t have a problem with it at all. Plus, she’d given me a really solid testimonial from the sounds of it.

Letting out the breath I didn’t know I was holding, I gathered my thoughts a bit. “Well, I didn’t know about policies, and I signed a piece of paper that said no competition, so I thought maybe it wasn’t right. But she needed the help. Her uncle isn’t in good shape.”

Laura sat down next to me on the couch. A hand went to my leg, and even though it felt like it should be there to reassure me, it still was dangerously close to where my cock was tenting my pants. Her blouse gaped open a bit and I could smell her perfume, just a faint fruity one that only made things worse being close to her and alone at the same time.

“It’s totally okay. And Megan also said that you’ve been nothing but super professional with her and that she thinks we should give you more responsibility. She’s really impressed, and that means I am too.” Her hand didn’t move, and I felt my dick getting harder with her touch. Telling myself this was my boss, even though she was also a very attractive woman, I tried to get my body to calm down. After the adrenaline of thinking I was done with a career, it was hard to calm down.

Just being so close to another woman who I was really attracted to had me feeling again like that teenager who had no idea how to talk to women. But then my mind realized that I had to change things. If I wanted to have what I wanted, I needed to be more assertive and just ask for what I wanted. “Well, maybe I could take on something more. I’d love to have a chance to do more around here and help you out with things. Like management type stuff.”

She nodded. Her eyes were mesmerizing, something I’d never noticed when we were in a group setting. But now we were alone, and her hand was on my thigh. “Okay, then. Let me figure something out. But for now, just keep up the good work, okay?”

“No problem. I can definitely do that.” She stood up and shook my hand formally, showing me again how damned good she looked in her skirt. The only problem was my pants were showing the very obvious signs that I was turned on when I stood up to leave. Her eyes glanced down and then she quickly turned away, but not before I saw the hint of a smile.

“I think you’re going to go places around here.” She said, walking back to her desk. Was there a subtle sway to her hips? Either way, I knew I was going to have to tread lightly around her. She was my boss, after all.

I also definitely had to reach out to Megan. As soon as I got back to my desk, I texted her quickly.

Laura just spoke to me. Thanks for the support!

The bubbles quickly appeared. You deserve it. And actually, I have some good news.

A picture flashed onto my screen, and it was a pair of hands. The skin was still red, and there were definitely going to be some scars, but she had her dressings off. They took them off yesterday. I think that deserves a celebration.

I knew what I wanted that to mean and definitely wanted to be a part of whatever plans she had in mind. I’m in. What’s your preference?

Let me cook you a nice meal. Come over tomorrow night.

It sounded kind of like a date, but if her dressings were off then she didn’t need my services anymore. So technically, that was okay. Even if Laura found out, she couldn’t really say anything. I’m there. What can I bring?

Just a healthy appetite.

We established a time, and I put my phone down, suddenly giddy with excitement. Even though we’d crossed a physical barrier, I really liked her and was happy to spend more time with her doing somewhat normal things. Maybe it would be a chance to get to know her better as something other than a patient. There was no way a guy like me could ever have imagined having a date with a fox like her, and it was going to happen tomorrow night.


CHAPTER SIX

I’d never been more excited about a date, even though my dating experience could be counted on one hand. I was free of the idea that Megan was a patient now, even though it was still skirting the line of an improper relationship. But it seemed like Laura was cool about everything so far, and that wasn’t going to change. As long as nobody found out about it.

So, my best shirt was pressed, and I’d actually gotten dolled up a bit, getting rid of the usual scrubs. I wanted to impress the beautiful woman, even if I had a feeling seducing her was a sure thing. Or being seduced, like the last couple of times I’d been there. Glowing with confidence, I rang the doorbell properly, holding a bottle of wine I’d picked out based on an online review.

A few seconds later, the door opened. Like the last time I’d been there when she dropped her robe, my mouth instantly went agape when I saw she was wearing a nursing uniform. Except hers was insanely hot. Not scrubs, but one of those kinky outfits you would see on Halloween.

She smiled and struck a pose. “I thought I’d flip the script a little. Do you like it?”

The skirt was white and tight, showing off her thick legs that were also covered by white fishnet stockings and I could see there were garters attached. Her blouse was white as well, buttoned up with a dark bra underneath so that you could definitely see that there was some sexy lingerie to be uncovered. A medical symbol cross over the pocket and she was even wearing a stethoscope around her neck.

I’d lost the ability to speak as soon as I saw her, but managed to hoarsely stammer out. “Yes. You look amazing.”

Turning, she flipped up the skirt in a flirty way and showed me that her perfect ass was only covered with a thong. The heels she was wearing pushed her cheeks up and made them nice and round, as if they needed any help. “Okay, then. Come in. I’m still making dinner. Beer?”

Was she expecting us to sit and have dinner, after seeing her in that outfit? I wanted to grab her and throw her over my shoulder to carry her upstairs and tear her clothes off. As if she read my mind, she waggled her finger at me. “Ah, ah. Mister Colin needs to be patient. Like an actual patient. There are some surprises coming your way. But first, dinner.”

She led me into the kitchen and pulled open the fridge, handing me a bottle. “I hope you like craft stuff.”

“Amazing.” It felt completely comfortable opening a drink. My dating life had consisted previously of awkward times at movie theatres and bars, so this was something entirely different. But it felt great.

“It’s so nice to be able to use my hands again.” She declared. “You never know how much you rely on them when you can’t.”

“I can’t imagine going through that. You’re probably going to be really happy to get back to work too.”

“Absolutely. I miss my place. Although my assistant manager did a fantastic job while I was away.”

“On that note. Because of what you did, I might be up for the assistant spot at my work.” I told her. “So I really appreciate it.”

“Colin! That’s amazing. You totally deserve it.” She clapped her hands without thinking. “Ow. That still hurts a bit.”

“Let me see.” I put down my beer and quickly took hold of her wrists. Being so close to her suddenly without thinking, I knew that her incredible body was still in a sexy nurse’s uniform, and she looked up at me with those gorgeous eyes, biting her lip. I felt my cock grow even harder, if that was even possible.

When we kissed, it was as if we melted together, and as soon as her tongue touched mine, she moaned and moved straight into my body like a puzzle piece, fitting perfectly. The need to touch her was more than I could take, and I let my hands squeeze her sexy ass while we continued to move against each other. Every bit of friction from her hips was transmitting a shockwave straight through my groin.

Finally breaking away, I was breathless and so was she. “You’re going to make me want to skip dinner and head straight for dessert.” She moaned. “Now that I have my hands back, they are going to get put to good use.”

I grabbed my beer and took a gulp to calm my nerves. Telling myself I didn’t have to be nervous, it was impossible not to be. I really liked her, and if it meant that I was going to have the chance to satisfy her every need, I was going to perform to the best of my ability.

Something on the stove beeped, and she quickly pulled away. I let my hands linger on her waist, loving the intentional contact on her skin. Knowing she wanted things to progress just as much as I did had me relaxing slightly. At least until the doorbell rang, and Megan smiled.

“Why don’t you get that? It’s one of your surprises.”

Okay, that was definitely a bit unusual. Her smile was flirtatious enough to make me wonder what she was talking about, but as soon as I opened the door, my thoughts dissolved into a puddle when I saw who was standing on the front porch.

Lesley. And she was dressed in the same type of uniform that Megan was. Quickly, she darted inside. “Let me get inside. This outfit will make the neighbours talk.”

As soon as the door was shut, I could take in what she was wearing. Like Megan, it was a very skimpy white uniform, complete with the same sheer white stockings and blouse, along with a dark colored bra. Because of her blonde hair up in a ponytail like the first time I’d met her, she looked cute, but the glasses she wore made her look even cuter. I was dumbstruck.

“Ooh, that looks so amazing on you.” Megan said, sauntering out of the kitchen with a smile. The two women hugged and then gave each other a light peck on the lips, making my dick twitch. Did they just kiss? Maybe besides the costumes, there was going to be a whole lot of fun for all of us this evening. “Come in. I made you a drink. Let Colin pick his jaw up off the floor.”

“He’s so cute.” The two women stood side by side with matching smiles and uniforms. My erection had grown to the point it was uncomfortable now, and I could tell the evening was going to be pretty torturous. “Is dinner ready?”

“Just about.” Megan said. “We can eat fast.”

“That’s good.” I growled, not able to contain myself. There was a powerful urge to literally tear their costumes off, but I could put up with a bit more torture if it meant having both women ready and engaged afterwards.

They kept flirting mercilessly with their bodies, posing and driving me crazy, especially once I sat down at the table. Megan was wearing heels that pushed up her perfectly round ass and Lesley had on a pair of Mary Janes that made her look like an innocent schoolgirl. When she served me, Megan leaned down and showed me that there was clearly a lacy black bra under her blouse that couldn’t contain her ample chest.

I couldn’t even think about what Megan served to me, but it was delicious. And so was the company, even if my anticipation wasn’t sky high about what was going to happen after dinner. Both women were brilliant conversationalists. What’s even better, unlike a lot of my previous dates, was that they both seem genuinely interested in me and my career.

Lesley even gave me legal advice for starting my own business, and Megan offered lots of tips on small business management. They weren’t only gorgeous and sexy as hell, but women who wanted to help me. Just like I wanted to help them.

I guess karma paid off after a while. And as Megan cleared the dishes, I knew it was about to pay off big time. As big as the bulge in my pants.

“Let’s head to the living room.” Megan suggested. “I know our nurse has been dying to know what’s going to happen this evening.”

“Dying is a good word.” I laughed. “And nervous.”

“Nothing to be nervous about.” Lesley said. “You have two ready and able nursing professionals here to examine you.”

I gulped and my cock twitched. “Is that what’s going to happen? I’m going to get examined?”

When Megan walked into the living room, she was holding a stethoscope. “Absolutely. We both want to give that lovely body of yours a thorough exam.”

Lesley stepped forward and met my mouth with hers, soft lips and a hot tongue pressing into mine. Her hands twined into my hair with a gentle sigh, and it only made me even harder down below. I couldn’t stop my hands from wandering under her short dress and cupped her ass, squeezing each cheek and massaging them.

Her hands went to my shirt. “I think our patient needs to disrobe.” I was frozen in disbelief. This fantasy was really happening. No resistance at all as she slipped the shirt off me.

Megan approached and kissed me lightly while Lesley stepped back. The stethoscope went to my chest as she put it in her ears. “Elevated heart rate. You must be excited about something.”

“It’s kind of hard not to be.”

“Speaking of hard.” Her other hand cupped my rigid dick in my pants, and she massaged lightly. “There’s something else we definitely need to examine up close. But first.”

She turned to Lesley and grabbed the other woman’s hand, drawing her in as their bodies got intimate. I almost came in my pants as their lips met in an erotic kiss that swirled tongues together. Lesley plunged her hands into Megan’s dark hair and the two of them moaned softly, bodies sinuously moving against one another. I couldn’t believe my eyes.

The two women broke apart and stood in front of me, Lesley holding a stethoscope. “Ready for the rest of your examination? But I think you need to lose the pants, Colin.”

“No problem.” I don’t think my pants had ever come off faster, and it was a relief to feel my cock uncovered and bouncing out of my shorts. It was hard as a rock after being teased by these two gorgeous women. They both looked at it adoringly.

“Jesus. It’s so nice.” Megan said. “I’m so glad that we planned this.”

“Time to get the exam started.” Lesley unbuttoned her blouse and suddenly her sexy breasts were exposed. Two perky little nipples capped the tiny mounds, barely more than a handful and a lovely contrast to the fuller ones that Megan sported. She knelt between my legs and got closer to my cock so I could feel her hot breath on it. “This looks engorged. I think maybe he has a problem. Swelling needs to come down.”

When Megan did the same, her full tits popped out of her shirt, finally letting me see the two best breasts I’d ever seen in person by a long shot. Not that Megan wasn’t gorgeous, but I was firmly a breast man, and Megan’s were perfect. She went to the other side of my hips, running her fingers up my thigh. It was strange to feel her touch me, but very welcome at the same time.

I desperately craved one or both of them to touch my shaft or suck me, but they continued to tease, lifting my legs, moving my balls and touching me just about everywhere except my cock. It was torture of the best kind. Precum was leaking out of the head, drips emerging and beading down.

“Ooh, I think his prostate definitely needs an exam.” Lesley said. “He’s got some serious need to be drained.” My cock was throbbing, and she finally placed the head of the stethoscope against it, sliding it up and down the shaft and teasing my balls with the metal head. Her hot breath was just part of the continued tease, but at least they were touching it now.

“Maybe we need to give him some relief. Wait here,” Megan suggested, and she slowly went upstairs, returning with a small bottle of lubricant. While she was up there, Lesley continued to tease my dick, so it stayed rigid and throbbing.

“Okay, sit down.” Megan pointed to the couch, and I happily sat in front of the two gorgeous women. Both knelt on either side of my legs, my erection sticking straight up.

A dollop was squirted into her fingers and then I gasped as her hand wrapped around my cock, sliding down the shaft and coating it generously with the gel. It was even slightly warm.

When she reached the base of my cock, her fingers went further and danced across my balls, then down to my ass and she rubbed the lube around my hole, making me gasp again at the sensation. Her mouth had been there before when she rimmed me, but I’d never even thought about being penetrated there. What would it feel like?

My dick was leaking drips of precum already, and Lesley quickly swept her tongue across my head, just enough to swipe away the drops and give me a slight surge of delicious friction. “Okay, Nurse Megan. Are you ready to drain his prostate?”

“Ooh, absolutely.” She placed her lubed finger against my butt and when she carefully pushed it inside, my cock flexed, and I felt a sensation I’d never felt before. It was intense waves of pleasure up and down, all through my hips and even up to my head.

“Fuck…wow…oh…” I gasped. She pushed it in further and started to slowly move it in and out, and that just added to the ripples and waves going through my body. When Lesley wrapped her hand around my cock and stroked it, my head almost blew off with the intensity of what they were doing.

Two women playing with my body at the same time, one of them tickling me inside in a way I’d never felt before, and the other teasing my shaft that was lubed and insanely sensitive. It was enough to make me lose all control of my faculties, and I felt my body rocketing towards an orgasm, not knowing how powerful it was going to be. But it felt like a bomb was about to go off inside me.

Finally I couldn’t stifle my loud bellow. “AAAAHHHHH! FFFFUUUUUCCCCCCCKKKKKK!” My entire body tightened and then as they kept going, a fountain of cum ejaculated hard out of my cock, looking like it shot two feet into the air. Both women gasped, and then Lesley dipped her head and sealed her mouth around my pulsing dick. Another massive load shot into her sealed mouth, and I heard her almost choke on it.

My head was spinning with the intensity and it felt like I was never going to stop cumming from what they had done to me. Waves of pleasure kept rolling through my body and Lesley took all my cum into her mouth until I was completely drained. When she finally gasped and opened her mouth, a thick dollop fell onto my slick shaft.

“Oh, wow. I’ve never seen anything like that before.” Megan said. “Come here, baby.” She grabbed Lesley by the lapel and suddenly the two women were making out in front of me, but in between their lips was my cum, being rolled on their tongues with gentle moaning and touching each other. Megan gave Lesley one last suck of her tongue, then dropped her head and started to clean off my shaft.

My entire body was shaking. I’d never known I could cum so hardd. “Jesus. You almost killed me.”

Her head lifted with a broad smile. “I know. That was really fun. I’ve never seen a guy do that.”

“Me neither.” Lesley piped in. “And there was so much cum. But I hope your batteries recharge fast.”

My dick didn’t seem to diminish in the slightest, but I definitely wanted to return the favour, so I grabbed Megan and tugged her onto the couch with me. We kissed, and even though she’d just swallowed a load of my cum, her mouth tasted sweet and sexy. Throwing her beside me on the couch, I grabbed her legs and spread them, seeing that her sexy panties were crotchless.

The pussy beckoned me between her legs, and I tongued at her wet pussy with gentle moans of enjoyment coming from her. Lesley moved onto the floor beside her and the two women kissed again, with Lesley massaging her perfect breasts and gently teasing her hard nipples through her bra. It wasn’t long before I could feel her hips pushing into my mouth, and I was rapidly rewarded with a lovely flood of her flavor onto my tongue with a loud gasp of orgasmic bliss.

One down.

Sliding off the couch and moving behind Lesley, I grabbed her and lifted her onto the couch on top of Megan, then dove into her ass cheeks and enjoyed tasting her pussy from behind. As soon as my mouth hit her ass, she gasped and pushed back into me. “That’s it. I love my ass being played with.”

Megan kissed her. “Well, we have lots of lube. Maybe you want to take Colin’s big cock in your ass?”

“Ooh…damn. I don’t know if I could.” Lesley sighed. “But I definitely want to try.”

“Let’s head upstairs where there’s more room.” All of us scrambled to our feet, and I was treated to the two sexy ladies walking up the stairs, their hips swaying with the stockings still encasing their legs. Both were shirtless, and as soon as we walked into the bedroom, they unhooked their bras and tossed them aside.

“Allow me.” I said, grabbing Megan’s skirt and slowly unzipping it, allowing it to come down around her ankles. There was no need to remove the panties, and they just added to the total package. Lesley received the same treatment of a slow, seductive strip of her skirt. Her sexy pussy and ass were begging to be devoured again, but she slid herself onto the bed and got onto all fours, tempting me with her sexy butt.

“Just be gentle. I’ve never taken anything so big in my ass.” She sighed. My cock was more than ready for the occasion, having recovered nicely from the prostate orgasm that the two ladies had given me.

Megan had grabbed the lube and squeezed some onto my shaft, even though it was still slick from before. Her hand stroked me, and as she did, we kissed hard, her tongue lustily entering my mouth. “I can’t wait to watch you fuck her.” The lube spread perfectly, and I slipped behind Lesley, grabbing her hips and lining my cock up. Her tight little hole winked at me.

Two weeks before, I was basically a virgin. Now I was about to fuck a gorgeous woman in the ass for the first time. Pressing forward, I felt the tightness give way and her pucker spread wide. She howled with pleasure but didn’t move. “Fuuuuck. Go slow. It’s so fucking big. But it feels good.”

I pushed harder and a couple of inches of my cock slid into her tight ass. Pulling out, I moved some of the lubed shaft back and forth and then entered again, this time getting a couple of more inches inside. The pressure was insanely tight around me, tighter than Megan’s pussy had been by a long shot.

If I hadn’t already cum, I knew I would have popped almost immediately. But I was able to sink in almost all the way before she clutched at the sheets and groan low in her throat. “Yyyyeeessss…fuck my ass…holy shit, that feels amazing, Colin. So fucking big.”

“Ooh, I have an idea.” Megan giggled. She ran to the bathroom as I continued slowly, letting my cock enjoy the tight hole my new lover was giving me. When she came back, Lesley looked at her and her eyes went wide. Megan was holding a generous dildo.

“What do you think you’re going to do with that?” Lesley gasped. “This massive cock is…hnng…enough.”

“I think maybe it’s not.” Megan slid onto the bed and placed the dildo between my legs. Right away, I knew what she had in mind and when the long sex toy slid into the pussy below me, I felt every ridge ripple against my cock. Lesley wailed out and buried her face in the bed.

Now I was fucking her tight ass with a dildo buried in her pussy, and the dual penetration was making her whole body shudder and spasm. The noises coming from her were guttural and deep, but there was no hesitation. Suddenly, she squealed loudly, and Megan pulled the rubber cock out of her pussy as she came hard, moaning out through the sheets covering her face.

“Oh, please…stop…I can’t…I just came so fucking hard.” She begged.

“Don’t stop.” Megan said through a grin, and I kept up my end of the bargain, making sure that I kept my steady pace of fucking her tight little asshole. At least to the point where I could stop myself from cumming myself. It was so hard to maintain myself on the edge, but somehow, I managed.

Inserting the dildo again, she fucked Lesley to another quivering, screaming orgasm. By the time this one was done, Lesley pulled herself off my dick and lay shaking on the bed, losing even the ability to speak or moan. She curled her body up into a ball and just gasped for breath. I wanted to make sure she was okay, but I was shoved down to the bed on my back by Megan.

“I have hands now. So I can get on top. I want to fuck that amazing dick and cum all over you, Colin.”

“Are you sure?”

Barely before I could get the words out, the gorgeous Megan was sliding her pussy across my hips and grabbing my cock. She slid down with one effortless movement, enveloping me like a glove. The fabric of her crotchless panties rubbed against my hips while she took my entire length without pausing, a loud groan escaping her lips.

Her hands found my chest, and she used them to massage my chest. “I’ve been fantasizing about this. For so long. You’ve had my pussy wet since the moment you walked in. Your cock is fucking magnificent.” Sliding up my length, she plunged back down with a gasp, starting to really grind herself against my entire shaft.

I grabbed her sexy tits and held them, feeling them firm in my hands. They were enough to fill my hands, and she arched her back to push them into my hands. “When I’m ready to cum, pinch my nipples. I love that.”

It was easy to tell when that was going to happen, because as her hips rocked on top of me, her pussy tightened up and she gasped in a lovely high-pitched squeal that was starting to sound familiar, since I’d heard it before. “Yeeeeesssss…I’m so close….I’m going to…”

Tweaking her nipples hard in my fingers, she cried out, and I felt a lovely shiver inside her pussy, pulsing on my shaft as a flood of her cum flooded both of us and her hand almost ripped furrows in the skin of my chest. “AAAH! YYYEEESSS!”

So far, all of us had experienced orgasms it was pretty obvious none of us were expecting, and the evening was still young. But Megan was determined to get what she wanted, and Lesley had recovered as well. Sliding up beside her friend, I watched the two women kiss passionately. It obviously wasn’t their first sexual rodeo.

Seeing that and feeling Megan bear down on me even harder after her orgasm tipped the scales towards my second explosion. I grabbed her hips and drove up into her, letting out a bellow as my cock flooded her pussy with as much cum as it had left. After the prostate orgasm I’d experienced, it wasn’t a lot.

She stopped rocking her hips and sighed. The entire room smelled like sex, and all of us were panting for breath. Megan leaned down and kissed me softly as I caught my breath. “So perfect. I sincerely hope that you continue your home visits with us.”

“How could I say no?” I laughed.

“Did he cum inside you?” Lesley asked.

“You tell me.” Megan dismounted my glistening cock and flipped over, spreading her gorgeous legs for her friend. Lesley kissed up her thighs and then erotically began licking out the load of cum I’d just fired into my sexy patient. The two women moaned together, and that just kept my cock nice and hard while I watched the two of them enjoy one another.

How had this even happened? One lover, and then a second, who had both given me one of the most incredible sexual experiences any man could ever hope for. And it didn’t look like we were slowing down anytime soon. Lesley finished lapping at Megan’s slit and the two women embraced, kissing gently. It was insane how hot they looked together.

Megan glanced over at my cock. “Jesus. You’re still hard. What does it take to get that thing to calm down?”

I shrugged. “I have no idea. But I’d kind of like to find out.”

Lesley lay back on the bed. “You two have fun. I need to recover for a bit.”

“Ooh, that gives me an idea.” Megan slid off the bed. “I can shower now. And I want to shower with you, Colin.”

True to her word, we rinsed off the residue of the sexual heat we’d all generated, and then I fucked her against the shower wall. My new partner was absolutely insatiable. She certainly wasn’t afraid to tell me what she wanted, and I kept thinking I’d wake up at some point and emerge from a really incredible dream, but she was all real, and when I saw Lesley getting her outfit back on as we came back into the bedroom, I knew that my entire sexual life had changed forever. And definitely for the better.

My newfound confidence and the way I’d landed two gorgeous women in my bed told me that maybe there could be even better things in my future. Nursing had provided the beginnings of something that promised to be absolutely incredible.

Who knew that caring for others could bring such amazing benefits? And I also knew that my adventures would not end with Megan and Lesley.

After all, there were lots of people out there who needed help.

THE END
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