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CHAPTER
 ONE












“S
 hane?” the nurse called.

I smiled and stood, trying not to wince as I did. The pain in my scrotum came and went, but it didn’t take me long to realize that the pain subsided after excessive... use... down there… So far, I made it to the ripe old age of nineteen without any issues as long as I kept up with some daily masturbation, but now that I’m a sophomore in college, simple daily usage hasn’t been enough to keep the discomfort away.

“How are you feeling?” the nurse asked as I followed her down the hall, walking a bit bow-legged.

“Oh, fine, I think, I guess,” I said.

“Right over here,” she said, leading me into the patient room. “Now, you’ve already been here two weeks ago for some tests, and you’re here now for your results, is that right?”

“Uh, yeah,” I said. The nurse was on the computer clicking and reading things, and I fidgeted awkwardly, wondering if she was reading that I was here two weeks ago to jack off in a cup.


This is going to be an awkward day,
 I thought.

I watched the nurse’s eyebrows scrunch and raise and twist as she read something. I swore she was fighting back a smirk before looking at me again and saying, “The doctor will be with you shortly.”

“Thanks, ah,” I grunted as she closed the door. I adjusted my groin, spreading my legs and moving about to try and release the tension. “God, Erin is going to get a laugh out of this visit when I tell her about it.”

A minute later, there was a knock on the door, and my doctor walked in, closing the door behind her. It was the ultimate cosmic joke when I met her for the first time a couple of weeks ago. Mid-thirties, wavey blonde hair, overflowing breasts, and wonderous blue eyes. Of course, this would be my doctor while at college when I have increasing pain in my dick when I don’t masturbate.

“Hello again, Shane. How have you been?” Dr. Jonas asked as she sat in her chair in front of the computer. “How have you been feeling?”

“Um, fine—good, I guess,” I said awkwardly as I scratched my head, “Well, actually not so much. I tried, um, not masturbating like you said, and, well, I’m kind of in a lot of pain. A lot a lot of pain.”

“Hm,” Dr. Jonas said with pursed lips. She rubbed her hands together as she slid from the computer and scooted her chair closer to me. “Go ahead and take off your pants and underwear.”

“Oh, um, okay,” I said, doing my best to act naturally. It wasn’t until I had my shoes, pants, and boxers piled beside me that I realized the real test before me was concentrating on not getting a hard on. A task that I was doomed to fail from the start.

Dr. Jonas scooted closer so that her mouth was only a foot away from my limp hanging shaft. Without hesitation, she lifted my shaft with one hand and began to inspect my ball sack with the other.

“Ahm,” I grunted, and she looked up at me apologetically.

“Does that hurt? I’m sorry about that,” she said, then returned her gaze to my member as she caressed my balls with her hand. “Yes, I can see you’re very swollen down here. Poor baby,” she sighed, shaking her head.

I stood still and did my best not to speak or move.

“We ran a number of tests on the two specimens you gave us and they all point to the same rare condition—hyperspermia,” she spoke looking up at me as if my dick wasn’t right in front of her face.

The more she spoke, the more I couldn’t focus on her words. I found my eyes drifting from her blue eyes, to the red lipstick on her lips, and finally to her long line of cleavage her breasts showed from this angle. It was then the inevitable began. As she spoke, my cock slowly began to flex and grow no matter how much I tried to subdue it mentally.

“While most men produce 1.5 to 5 milliliters of semen per ejaculation, both your samples were over 25 milliliters. You see your testicles produce semen both faster and at larger quantities. This usually begins when you hit puberty. It’s probably getting worse now as you reach the latter stages of pubescent growth just because you’re reaching your sexual maturity.”

“Mhmm,” I said, desperate to keep her attention away from my erection, “And how long will it last?”

The doctor pursed her lips with sad eyes, “Unfortunately, it’s a lifelong condition. There’s no medical treatment. Now, that doesn’t mean you’ll have to be in discomfort all your life, but you will have to adjust your lifestyle. Is your family religious?”

I made a face at the strange question, “Kinda not really.”

She nodded, “Do you have a girlfriend?”

My cheeks grew a pinkish hue, “Not... right now...”

She nodded, “Obviously, you should choose a spouse based on whatever criteria you like, but you should make sure to find a partner with a high libido. This might be difficult given the severity of your sexual appetite.”

“And if I can’t find one with a matching libido?” I asked.

“Well, you’ll be the first patient I prescribe lots of masturbation,” she giggled and tossed her blonde hair over her shoulder as she smiled up at me. “Clearing your system regularly is the only way to keep pain and damage from building up.”

“Yeah, but, um, I kinda already do it quite a bit,” I said, wincing a little as I spoke. “I don’t want to sound like a pervert, but I have already been doing that like every day... usually a couple times a day...”

Dr. Jonas furrowed her brow as she did some math in her head, “Given your rate of production in the two samples you gave us, I’d say you’ll need to masturbate at least five to six times a day—or have sex, of course. As long as you’re consistently ejaculating, that’s all that matters.”

“Fucking hell…” I sighed, “Sorry.”

Dr. Jonas smiled sadly. “Don’t be. I know it’s a lot to take in, but try to look at it as a good thing. Sexually speaking, you offer a lot of qualities that women are looking for.”

I laughed uncomfortably.

“Whoop—” Dr. Jonas said as she scooted back, finally noticing my erection and worse than that, a small droplet of pre-cum ooze from the tip of my cock.

“Oh my God. I’m so sorry,” I said, raising my hands in apology.

Dr. Jonas giggled, shaking her head. “Don’t be, like I said, this is a medical condition. It’s no different than if you had a runny nose from a cold,” she said, but I noticed her cheeks turning a deep shade of pink. “American culture, especially religions, like to mystify sex and masturbation. They limit it and hide it, but really, it’s as natural as drinking water and urinating.”

I sighed, “Doesn’t feel very natural. Listen, I know I’m just making this weirder, but I don’t think this will go away unless I take care of it now before I...”

“Oh, sure,” Dr. Jonas said, her face now beat red as she closed out the tabs on the computer, “I’ll give you some privacy and...” She was half sitting and half standing on the stool when she paused, and her eyes bounced a circle from my face, to my erection, to the floor, and then completed the circle once more. She looked like she was about say something but stopped herself and turned for the door.

“Was there something else?” I asked, confused.

Dr. Jonas stopped and turned back to me as if she had just received a green light. However, when she faced me this time, I noticed a marked change in her posture. With her shoulders back, hips popped to the side, and head angled slightly, she smiled at me. It was her turn to be embarrassed, apparently.

“Well, um,” she started, her voice notably softer, “if you want, and if you can keep a secret, I can show you a few techniques to clear your system?”

My face automatically showed shock, but I rushed to say, “Yeah, sure,” to prevent her from feeling awkward or changing her mind.

Dr. Jonas returned the door to lock it and then returned to me, pulling the stool over to sit in front of me. “Go ahead and sit back down,” she instructed, and I complied, my erection standing tall between my thighs.

Biting the corner of her lower lip, she half smiled as she reached out and gently stroked my shaft between her fingers. There was silence between us for a minute or more as she just stared at my shaft as she fondled it, and I watched her. She glanced at the door and back at me with a naughty smile as if she was getting away with something.

“Don’t tell anyone, but I’m kinda one of those women who’s into this kind of thing,” she said as her hand closed around my shaft and she ran to the tip and rolled her thumb over the head of my cock, spreading my pre-cum everywhere.

“Your secret’s safe with me,” I said.

“Good,” she said and then scooted closer so I could see down her shirt and she could get a better grip on my shaft. “You’re probably soooo backed up and sore, I don’t want to go too fast. Just let it come...”

Her voice was a gentle whisper, almost like she was lulling my cock into the moment. Her palm rubbed delicately up and down as I winced from my balls contracting.

“That’s it… you’re doing it… keep it coming… good boy…” she whispered with a grin as her eyes bounced between my cock and my eyes.

When I began to grunt, she giggled and gasped as I came, “There it is... good boy...” she said. My shaft ejaculated hard and launched a gob of semen several feet across the room and onto the floor. More splattered closer on the floor and more yet poured down the back of Dr. Jonas’ hand. She continued to giggle while biting her lower lip and staring hungrily at my cock. “God, that’s so fucking sexy—oops—sorry. Forgot I’m at work,” Dr. Jonas said with a cute smile as she shrunk down between her shoulders.

I groaned with relief as my balls already felt measuredly better than just a few minutes ago. “Don’t be, that was hot as hell,” I said.

For the briefest of moments, my shaft softened, but Dr. Jonas’ gently caress of my shaft never slowed, so immediately, I was hard again.

“God… I can’t believe how fast you are hard again. I’ve never seen that happen before,” she said, inching closer. Licking her lips, she looked up at me as she lowered her mouth as said, “I think you’re ready for a bit rougher touch.”

She didn’t wait for a response. Her bright red lips wrapped around the head of my cock and sucked on it like a lollipop for some time. Her hand slid up and down my shaft repeatedly as she closed her eyes, humming with approval while her tongue lapped circles around my tip.

I groaned, and her bright eyes opened, looking up at me. It was hard to describe but it was like she was silently begging for me to cum in her mouth. It was a surreal moment as I looked down on this middle-aged gorgeous blonde between my legs. Everything happened so fast I struggled to comprehend if this was real life.

It was then I noticed Dr. Jonas’ hand had disappeared under her short skirt and was busing molesting her pussy as her mouth slowly began to inch farther and farther down my shaft. Her other hand was occupied gathering her blonde hair and keeping it from falling in her face so I took a chance. While her thick lips rubbed up and down my shaft, I slipped my hand between us. My palm rubbed down the smooth skin of her chest and pushed inside her top and her bra, feeling the weight and fat of her large breast.

Dr. Jonas’ eyes raised to mine and her eyes narrowed as if she was chastising me for my fondle, but she didn’t lift her lips from my cock or bat my hand away. On the contrary, she moved over so I had a better angle to touch her. Rolling her hard nipple between my fingers, I listened to her high-pitched squeal as her eyes squinted.

I groaned and warned her I was going to cum. To my surprise, she slurped deeper down my shaft. The head of my cock depressed her tongue just before the first of many strings of semen spilled into her mouth. She moaned and swallowed me down the more I flexed in her mouth until her eyes widened with shock as my cum became too much for her. White creamy jizz leaked out the corner of her mouth as she tried to move her body out of the way. Standing upright, she swallowed what was in her mouth and giggled as she found a paper towel to wipe the corner of her mouth and to begin to clean the droplets that fell on her on the lapel of her doctor’s coat.

“Sorry about that,” I chuckled.

“I think if we’re going to continue with this medical treatment
 ,” Dr. Jonas said with a wink, “I’m going to have to ditch the clothes.”

She removed her jacket, top, and skirt, revealing black panties and a black lacey bra. Coming back over to me she began stroking my cock again but a bit firmer this time.

“Oooo, someone’s feeling better,” she said with a smirk. “Harder than ever, and I’m not seeing any signs of pain. That tasted too good the first time, lets try it again,” she said and lowered her lips on my cock once again. This time, I didn’t waist any time and as soon her mouth was buried deep on my cock, I reached behind her and undid her bra.

Again, she gave a surprised look but didn’t stop me. Shrugging off her bra, both my hands now could rub and grope both her breasts while her lips sucked my cock. Her mouth became more aggressive as she bobbed up and down and my cock flexed harder than I thought it could. between my hands fondling her perfect breasts and her bobbing motion on my shaft, eventually her lips popped off my head as she gasped for air and her chest was pushed forward around my shaft.

“Oh, that’s what you want, isn’t it?” she said with a coy grin. Clutching her breasts around the meat of my shaft, she slid them up and down, masturbating me with them. “I should have known you wanted to titty fuck me after watching you stare at my tits for so long,” she panted as she slammed them up and down on my cock repeatedly. “You like that, huh? You like watching Dr. Jonas’ big fucking tits bounce up and down on your big hard fucking cock.”

Without warning, the orgasm came, and I erupted onto Dr. Jonas’ chest. My semen dumped over her boobs and neck before she realized what was happening and she quickly moved her mouth around my head to swallow the rest. Her hand returned to her pussy to molest herself.

I stood up before I had even finished cumming for a third time and moved behind the doctor, she wiped her mouth with the back of her hand and asked what I was doing. I responded by pulling down her panties and dropping them to the floor.

“Oh my God, oh my God, we can’t, we can’t!” she whispered through a giggle, though as she spoke, she stepped out of her panties and kicked the to the side. I could see my clear viscous cum shining on her chest and neck. She pressed her hands to the side of her head as she looked between me and my hard long cock dangling between my legs. She sighed as if I had to twist her arm, glanced at the door one more time, then held her hands up to me, “Okay… okay, fine. You can fuck me,” she whispered and held a finger up at me in a warning fashion, “but you can’t cum inside me, okay?”

“Okay,” I said quickly as I was already planning on not cumming inside her.

Leaning over the patient chair, Dr. Jonas looked over her shoulder as she spread her legs for me. Her hand resting on her ass cheek as the tip of my cock lined up with her pussy, she whispered, “Slowly, honey, you’re bigger than I’m used—ahh—too. Oh… shit…”

The tip of my cock slid inside her with ease. Sliding out, I pushed back inside again, shoving a few more inches in. all the while my hands rubbed over her luscious curves of her ass down to her lower back where there was a faded collection of heart tattoos.

“Jesus Christ, mmmmm!” Dr. Jonas moaned as I began to hump her faster. Most of my shaft speared inside her as I gripped her hips and pulled her ass back toward me. The warmth of her soaking wet pussy squeezed me as I flexed back inside her. “Mmm mm mmm mmmmfuck, yes, oh baby ahhhmmmm…”

Dr. Jonas bit down on the back of her hand as she tried to stifle her increasingly loud moans, but the sound of my body slamming into hers grew louder yet.

“Oh my God—I’m gonna cum—oh my God!” Dr. Jonas moaned right before clapping a hand over her mouth. “MMmmmmmmgodyess!” she cried a muffled moan into her palm.

My cock flexed and I felt the orgasm coming fast on my end as well. Pulling out of her, I was surprised to hear her protests.

“No, no, no...” she panted as I stroked and groaned before shooting my load over the small of her back. “Ooooooo mmmmm…” she sighed as she remained still as I covered her in my seed.

When I finished and took a step back, Dr. Jonas spun around to face me; this time, there was a wildness in her eyes. Grabbing my hips, she quickly pulled me between her legs as she laid back on the patient chair. Gripping my cock, she didn’t allow it to go soft for a second before feeding it between her pussy lips. As she did, her eyes went wide, eyebrows tall, and mouth agape as my hard cock was stuffed inside her.

“Oh shiiiit, yes…” she gasped and nodded, “Fuck me, fuck me hard!”

Not needing to be told twice, I gripped her hips and began ramming my cock deep inside her pussy. she arched her back as a pained expression came over her face and she released a growl of a moan. She tried to close her legs in front of me but I held them open as my cock fucked her harder.

“Jesus fucking chirst, yes—yes! Give it to me! Give it all to me!” Dr. Jonas cried. She laid back on the chair, gripping the back over her head. Her tits bounced in circles and clapped into another as she squirmed. Her eyes squinted, and her mouth went wide as she became consumed by the pleasure. “Oh fuck yes, fuck me, fuck me…” she groaned. “You’re gonna make me cum again, oh my God he’s going to make me fucking cum⁠—”

Dr. Jonas gasped, and her legs became stiff and jutted in different angles as they began to shudder. Her eyes rolled back and she screamed in silence, breathlessly, “Cumming… cumming…” she gasped before finally taking a deep breath and her body beginning to squirm.

Jamming my shaft in and out of her fast, I gritted my teeth as my own orgasm approached. I started to pull out but felt Dr. Jonas’ legs quickly wrap around my hips and lock behind my back. Her hand snaked around the back of my neck as she moaned.

“No—fuck. Cum inside me, cum inside me, oh God, please, cum inside me, baby!” she begged.

The moment overwhelmed me, and locked inside Dr. Jonas, I lost control and felt my cock spasm as it flooded her pussy with my milky semen. I groaned, and Dr. Jonas moaned before leaning up to kiss me hard as my balls emptied inside this sex-crazed doctor.

I swear she would have pulled me inside her for another round if she didn’t receive a text from one of the nurses that another patient was waiting for her. To my surprise, Dr. Jonas got dressed not bothering to clean away my dried cum off her body. She only wetted a towel to wipe away what was visible on her chest after dressed.

“Here,” Dr. Jonas said, scribbling something on her notepad, “take one of these each night before bed.”

She tore the piece of paper off and handed it to me with a wink. Unlocking the door, she fluffed her hair before leaving the room. I looked down at the paper and saw it was a prescription paper with Dr. Jonas’ phone number with a heart drawn around it.

I smiled.


One dose, and I already feel better.
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Naughty Nurse Bundle








Cassandra came into work today not in her usual purple scrubs outfit. The uniform she had worn for over a dozen years she had been working here. It felt strange to walk through the halls of the hospital with her form fitting white blouse and black pencil skirt. She knew her shift started an hour ago, but she had already had a conversation with her supervisor. A self-absorbed cunt who was a decade younger than Cassandra with a decade less experience but two years more schooling and a few more certifications.

Working for Miami General hospital had been one of the best jobs Cassandra had in her life. Now at 38 years old, she had just told her supervisor the best damn words she had ever spoken. “I quit.”

While her cunt supervisor struggled to find enough words to describe the unprofessional nature of her quitting, Cassandra kindly reminded said cunt of all the unprofessional things she got away with as a supervisor. Pawning off her duties on subordinates, arriving late every day, leaving early, taking two-hour lunches, making others work over when she didn’t even come close to clocking 35 hours a week…

And that was just the tip of the iceberg. By the time Cassandra left her office, her supervisor was fuming with her face beet red and Cassandra wore the first of several satisfied smirks of the day.

“Knock, knock…” Cassandra said as she knocked on the door to the dimly lit room. “Hey, Emily, I thought I saw you hiding in here.”

Emily looked up from her microscope with an embarrassed, small smile on her lips as she squirmed uncomfortably on the stool she sat.

“Oh, hi there, didn’t–didn’t see you there,” Emily said, barely opening her mouth to speak.

Emily was probably Cassandra’s shiest and quietest friend at work. Emily was a new hire. A 20-year-old girl who interned while in college for nursing. Due to how socially awkward she was, Emily spent most of her time in the dark lab down in the basement, where she prepped samples for testing. Which was a shame, Cassandra always thought. The quiet, skinny girl always had a sexy way about her. Her 32DD breasts were tucked inside her scrubs, her long brown hair was tied back into a ponytail leaving just her thick rimmed black glasses for her to try to hide behind.

Cassandra saw Emily notice Cassandra’s wardrobe and then Cassandra’s body. Emily’s cheeks reddened before she spun back to her work. Cassandra smiled as she entered the room. On more than one occasion, Cassandra had caught Emily giving lingering stares of interest at Cassandra’s body or another nurse’s ass when bent over. Emily, of course, would deny it. She was raised as religious as they come and was taught that sex was between a man and a woman and only for procreation–never for pleasure.

Cassandra, being the middle-aged bi-sexual she was, always took pleasure in teasing and tempting Emily while on break or in passing. Cassandra would never push it too far, of course. Like every other normal person in this world. She had fantasies about coworkers, patients, and certain supervisors. It was only natural. But like every other person, Cassandra never acted on them because she would be fired and lose everything. But now…

“So, I don’t know if you heard,” Cassandra said, leaning against a cold metal table against the wall. “Today’s my last day.”

“What? Oh, I’m sorry, I didn’t know,” Emily said, making eye contact briefly before looking back down at the ground. Cassandra smirked at Emily’s propensity for apologizing all the time.

“That’s okay, no one did, I didn’t even until last week,” Cassandra said. Her long white legs and thick thighs catching Emily’s glances.

“Is-is everything alright?”

“Yeah, it’s great actually,” Cassandra twisted the blinds to the one window in the room that kept those in the hall from seeing inside the room. “I came into some money, so I guess you can say I’m taking an early retirement.”

“Oh, that’s, um, that’s great,” Emily spoke barely above a whisper. “It was nice, um, working with you.” She gave an awkward smile before turning back to the sample tray as she stood over.

Cassandra smiled to herself as she pushed off the table, walking towards Emily. Feeling a warmth building in her sex, Cassandra stepped behind Emily and hugged her from behind. Cassandra’s arms easily wrapped around Emily’s thin hips.

“Mmm… I’ll miss you so much,” Cassandra whispered as her thick lips planted a lingering kiss on Emily’s neck. Emily went stiff and took a deep breath as she steadied herself.

“Oh, um-um, me t-too,” Emily stuttered.

Cassandra’s palms flattened on Emily’s taut belly and rubbed down to her thighs and then back up to just below her breasts before lowering again and inching close to her sex before raising to cup her breasts. Emily froze. Her breath became dystonic and for the briefest of moments, she could feel Emily press her ass backwards into Cassandra’s crotch.

Cassandra smiled and released her hands, walking away from Emily, who had to catch herself on the table. In the back corner of the dark room was a black leather couch that was put in place for nurses and doctors to wait while their sample took 20 to 40 minutes to finish its test. Cassandra sat on the left side of the couch, flattening out her skirt as she did.

“Hey Emily… why don’t you come have a seat with me?” Cassandra offered. There was some hesitation in Emily’s actions, but no protests as she walked over and maneuvered to sit beside Cassandra. “No, no… why don’t you sit here…” Cassandra patted her palms on her lap.

Emily stared in confusion at Cassandra’s lap, not knowing if this was a test or a joke that she rarely got. She stood, not knowing what to do or how to respond.

“Come on, Em, I don’t have all day,” Cassandra said with a smile.

Emily stiffly sat down on Cassandra’s lap, and with Cassandra’s guiding hands, was moved so that Emily’s back was against the armrest and her feet rested on the spare seat beside Cassandra.

“There you go…” Cassandra said, her hand rubbing down the center of Emily’s small framed body.

Cassandra’s hand slipped down the front of Emily’s panties. Emily’s face was a mix of begging, pleasure, and panic as Cassandra’s fingers, then her palm, curved over the top of her crotch.

“Mmmm very good girl…” Cassandra said. “I love your panty choice, so cute!” The panties were hot pink with white glittery lettering off centered that read a single word.

‘SEXY’
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