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Chapter 1

I wait inside the patient room, my heart pounding with a mix of anticipation and nervousness. The sterile smell of the medical office fills my nostrils as I take in the surroundings. The cold metal table in the center of the room awaits me. Having just turned 18 years old, my senior year of high school football is just around the corner.

The door creaks open, and in walk Dr. Sydney and Nurse Bob. My eyes are immediately drawn to her – Dr. Sydney’s tight uniform accentuates every delicious curve of her body, her breasts straining against the fabric. Damn, she’s hot.

The sight of Dr. Sydney is nothing short of intoxicating. Her long, blonde hair cascades over her shoulders like a golden waterfall, framing her heart-shaped face and bringing attention to her bright blue eyes that seem to pierce right through me. Damn, she’s hot.

“Hello, Aaron,” Dr. Sydney purrs, her voice like silk. “I’m Dr. Sydney, and this is Nurse Bob.”

“Hi,” I reply.

“Are you ready for your physical?” she asks.

“Y-yeah,” I stammer, trying to sound confident. Nurse Bob just stands there, watching quietly, his meek demeanor somehow fascinating.

“Good,” Dr. Sydney says, flashing me a sexy smile. She turns around to Nurse Bob. “Dear, can you get me the clipboard?”

“Did you call your nurse ‘dear?’“ I ask.

“You wouldn’t believe it, but Bob and I are married,” she replies.

Damn. How did a meek-looking man like Bob land a smokeshow like Dr. Sydney?

“Let’s get started, then,” she says as Bob gives her the clipboard.

As we go through the initial parts of the examination, I can’t help but steal glances at her amazing cleavage. Her tight doctor uniform hugs her curves in all the right places, emphasizing the swell of her ample breasts that strain against the fabric. Her low cut top reveals her cleavage – and damn her tits are big. As she has some nice dick-sucking lips. She’s a total MILF with the body of a busty college cheerleader and the face of a model.

I wonder if she notices me ogling her tits, but she doesn’t seem to mind. She asks me questions about my health and sports activities in that sultry tone of hers.

“Have you been experiencing any discomfort or pain lately?” she asks, her bright blue eyes locking onto mine.

“Uh, no. Not really,” I respond, trying to maintain eye contact.

“Great,” she smiles, making some notes on my chart. “Now, let’s move on to the next part of the exam.”

As I prepare myself for what’s to come, I can’t shake the feeling that there’s more going on here than meets the eye.

“Alright, Aaron,” Dr. Sydney says, her voice dripping with anticipation. “Let’s continue. I need you to undress completely and lie on the patient bed for me.”

My hands clumsily unbutton my shirt, revealing a chiseled torso sculpted by countless hours of grueling training on the football field. I kick off my shoes, and then peel away my jeans. My muscular legs, hardened by relentless sprints and squats, stand bare under her hungry gaze.

“Good boy,” she purrs, and I feel a surge of arousal at her praise. “Now take off your underwear.”

“My… underwear?”

“Yes. We need this physical to be as… thorough as possible,” she replies.

I strip off my underwear, revealing my cock.

Her eyes widen as she looks at my cock. I know it’s bigger than average – a lot bigger than average. Dr. Sydney’s expression is the same reaction the cheerleaders at school give me whenever I have my… fun… with them.

“Now, lie down and relax,” she orders.

As I recline on the bed, my eyes can’t help but roam over her gorgeous figure. The way her hips sway ever so slightly as she moves, the curve of her waist drawing my attention to the subtle flair of her ass… she’s so fucking sexy.

“Are you comfortable, Aaron?” she asks, and I struggle to keep my voice steady as I respond.

“Y-yes, Dr. Sydney,” I stammer, feeling my cheeks heat up with embarrassment. She smiles knowingly, making me wonder just how much she can sense my desire for her.

Lying naked on the patient bed, I watch Dr. Sydney’s eyes roam over my body, her gaze lingering on my broad shoulders and chiseled abs. Her lips part ever so slightly, as if she’s amazed by what she sees. It’s hard not to feel a surge of pride at her reaction.

“Wow, Aaron,” she says, her voice sultry and playful, “you really have been working out, haven’t you? I bet the girls at school just can’t keep their hands off you.”

I chuckle, feeling my confidence grow. “Well, being the high school quarterback comes with its perks.”

“Is that so?” She raises an eyebrow, her demeanor subtly shifting to something more flirtatious. “Tell me, have you been… sexually active?”

My heart races, but I don’t hesitate. “Yeah, I have,” I admit, watching her closely for any reaction.

Her eyes dance with intrigue, and she leans in just a bit closer. “And what’s your favorite thing to do with a girl, Aaron?”

“Uhm, well…” I struggle to find the right words, my mind racing with erotic thoughts. “I like to fuck them doggy style, I guess.”

“Really?” She smirks, clearly pleased with my answer. “You seem like the type who would know how to please a woman.”

“Thanks,” I reply, my cheeks flushing with both embarrassment and excitement. “I try my best.”

“Keep up the good work, then,” she says, giving me a wink before turning her attention back to the matter at hand.

As Dr. Sydney’s fingers graze over my bare chest, her touch sends electricity coursing through my veins. She pretends to check my reflexes, but I can tell her intentions extend beyond a typical examination.

“Since you’re sexually active, Aaron,” she purrs, “it’s important we assess your… responsiveness.”

Her hands slide lower, her cool fingers wrapping around the base of my already semi-hard cock.

My eyes widen. Is she… holding my cock?

“Wh-what do you mean?” I stammer, my voice betraying the arousal building within me.

“Relax, sweetheart,” she says with a wicked grin, her thumb stroking the underside of my shaft. “I need to see how big you can get.”

My heart hammers in my chest, adrenaline and lust fueling my rapidly hardening erection. I watch as this gorgeous doctor begins expertly massaging my cock, her fingers tracing every vein and contour with practiced ease.

“Dr. Sydney,” I breathe out, struggling to maintain some semblance of control. I look at her husband – at Nurse Bob – but he just smiles at me. “Is this really necessary?”

“Absolutely,” she assures me, her eyes locked onto mine, filled with a predatory hunger. “It’s all part of the evaluation process.”

Her skilled touch drives me wild, my arousal reaching new heights. As my cock grows to its full size, I’m unable to suppress a moan of pleasure.

“That’s a good boy,” she whispers, leaning in closer to me. Her warm breath fanning over my neck sends shivers down my spine. Nurse Bob observes quietly, his interest clearly piqued by the intimate scene unfolding before him.

The sensation of her fingers running up and down my shaft is unlike anything I’ve ever experienced before. She’s not just touching me; she’s caressing me, teasing me, driving me wild with desire. My hips begin to buck involuntarily as I try to chase the elusive pleasure she doles out.

“Very impressive, Aaron,” she coos, her gaze traveling up and down my throbbing length. “You’re quite the young man.”

“Thank you,” I pant, my breath hitching as she squeezes my swollen head, teasing me mercilessly.

Her hands move faster now; her grip firmer but not too tight, just right. Her thumb brushing against my head creates a tingling sensation that travels all the way down to my toes. Dr. Sydney continues to stroke my cock, her fingers moving faster and faster.

She leans in closer, her breath hot against my ear as she whispers, “You’re doing so well, Aaron. But I bet I’m not the first MILF that’s given you a handjob, am I?”

I feel her wet tongue dart out, tracing my earlobe before she rasps her teeth gently against it. My moans echo in the room as she works her magic on my sensitive flesh.

“I bet you’ve gotten some nice sloppy blowjobs from those slutty cheerleaders,” she whispers, her voice dripping with seduction. “And I bet you’ve fucked some of their slutty moms, too.”

Her other hand finds its way between us, exploring the soft skin of my stomach before gliding lower to cup my sac. With a gentle squeeze, she pulls on one of my testicles, causing a jolt of pleasure to shoot through my body. I gasp involuntarily as she continues jerking me off, paying special attention to my sensitive spots. Every touch from her feels like electricity coursing through my veins.

“Holy fuck…” I whisper, shutting my eyes as my hips continue bucking to meet her strokes.

“Open your eyes, Aaron,” Dr. Sydney commands in a sultry tone.

I glance up just in time to see her unbuttoning her tight doctor’s uniform. Her gorgeous breasts spill out as she discards the top, leaving her chest completely exposed. My eyes widen in shock at the unexpected sight of her magnificent, full tits.

“Is this really necessary?” I stammer.

“Absolutely,” she replies, massaging her breasts sensually. “It helps with the evaluation process. I need you to get as hard as possible, and these puppies can help.”

Bob, standing off to the side, remains nonchalant, seemingly unfazed by his wife’s provocative display. I can’t help but marvel at the sight before me, unable to tear my gaze away from Dr. Sydney’s perfect body.

“Ready for the next step, Aaron?” she asks, a mischievous smile playing on her lips.

“Y-yes,” I gulp, my cock throbbing in anticipation.

“Good,” she purrs, crawling onto the bed and positioning herself between my legs.

My heart races as she leans down, her warm breath ghosting over my trembling length. I grip the sheets tightly.

“Relax, Aaron,” Dr. Sydney coaxes softly, placing a reassuring hand on my thigh.

Her full lips part, and she licks her way from my balls to the tip of my cock. A strangled moan escapes my lips at the erotic sensation, my mind reeling from the sheer ecstasy of it all.

“Dr. Sydney,” I gasp, my voice barely a whisper.

“Shh,” she soothes, locking eyes with me as she takes my entire length into her mouth, her tongue swirling around it expertly.

“Fuck,” I groan, struggling to maintain control, every nerve ending in my body alight with pleasure.

My vision blurs as Dr. Sydney’s warm mouth skillfully engulfs my cock, her tongue teasing me expertly. As she takes my cock into her mouth, Dr. Sydney’s lips wrap tightly around the head, creating an unforgettable sensation as she begins to suck on it. Her tongue swirls around the slit, tasting every inch of my length as she takes me deeper into her mouth with each pull. She bobs her head up and down, making me groan deeply from the exquisite pleasure that shoots through my body. Her breasts sway hypnotically with each motion, keeping me captivated by both her mouth and the sight of them bouncing in front of my face.

Despite the surreal nature of the situation, I notice Nurse Bob casually taking notes nearby, his face betraying no hint of surprise or disapproval.

“Any allergies, Aaron?” Nurse Bob asks nonchalantly, glancing up from his clipboard.

“Uh, n-no,” I stammer, trying to focus on his question amid the flood of pleasure coursing through my body. “Holy… fuck…”

“Good to know,” he nods, scribbling something down before turning his attention back to Dr. Sydney. “So, Syd, you’ve got a new book club meeting later, right?”

Dr. Sydney releases my cock with an audible pop, looking over at her husband with a flirtatious grin as she strokes my dick with both hands. “Mhm, but I think I might be a little… preoccupied tonight,” she purrs, stroking my throbbing length. “You don’t mind, do you, Bobby?”

“Of course not, babe,” Nurse Bob replies with a smile, seemingly unfazed by the erotic scene unfolding before him. “You know I love watching you have your fun.”

“Especially with a big cock like this one, huh?” Dr. Sydney teases, giving my shaft a gentle squeeze. “You can’t blame a girl for wanting more than what she’s got at home.”

“Hey, I know mine doesn’t quite measure up,” Nurse Bob chuckles, completely unbothered by his wife’s words. “That’s why we’re swingers, after all. We both get to enjoy a taste of something different once in a while.”

I can’t help but feel a strange mix of shock and arousal at their candid conversation, my mind racing with thoughts of just how far this encounter might go.

“Speaking of tastes…” Dr. Sydney trails off, her eyes locked on mine as she lowers her mouth back onto my cock, resuming her erotic ministrations.

I moan, feeling her warmth envelop me completely. She moves faster now, taking more of my shaft into her mouth with each pass. Her hand returns to my testicles, massaging them tenderly while she works on stroking my cock with skilled hands. The combination of sensations is overwhelming; I feel like I’m melting under her touch, unable to think straight. My hips buck up involuntarily, seeking release from this incredible feeling coursing through my veins.

Dr. Sydney grunts softly as she takes even more of me into her mouth, hitting the back of her throat as her lips make it to the base of my cock. Her other hand wanders up to cup my sac again and begins to knead it playfully.

As her lips work their magic, I try to process the bizarre dynamic between Dr. Sydney and Nurse Bob – and the fact that I’m now a part of it. I watch, mesmerized, as Dr. Sydney’s full lips glide along my throbbing shaft, the slick sounds of her saliva mixing with her soft moans of pleasure. Nurse Bob stands nearby, a bemused smile on his face as he watches his wife work her magic on me.

“Man, Aaron,” Bob says, chuckling lightly. “You’ve got no idea how much I love seeing Syd’s lips wrapped around a big cock like yours. She’s a good cocksucker, don’t you think?”

His words send another jolt of arousal through me, and I can’t help but agree. “Yeah, she’s amazing, Bob.”

“Isn’t she?” He grins, clearly proud of his wife’s skills.

She hollows her cheeks as she continues sucking my cock like some horny college slut. I gasp as my eyes roll into the back of my head. My cock is throbbing wildly in her mouth, every nerve ending on fire with desire. Her hands slide down to my asscheeks, squeezing them lightly, urging me on. I groan loudly as she takes me deeper into her throat, hitting that spot that sends waves of pleasure coursing through my body.

But as I watch Dr. Sydney take me even deeper into her mouth, something primal awakens within me – a desire to assert myself, to take control. Before I know it, my fingers are entwined in her silky blonde hair, guiding her movements as I begin to thrust into her mouth.

Dr. Sydney’s eyes widen as my hips begin to thrust into her eager mouth, pushing deeper and deeper. Her lips stretch around my cock, taking all of me in with a gluttonous moan. She licks and sucks every inch of my length, her warm tongue tracing every vein.

“Fuck, that’s hot,” Bob murmurs, his eyes glued to the scene before him. “Fuck my wife’s slutty mouth.”

Holding the blonde MILF by her hair, I pound her mouth. The sound of her gagging fills the air, mixing with the sound of my balls slapping against her chin at the end of every thrust. Dr. Sydney’s moans grow louder, more urgent as I pick up the pace, thrusting into her mouth as if it is a cock sleeve or pleasure hold. The sensation of her tight throat constricting around me is almost too much to handle, but I push through it, driven by the need to dominate her completely.

“Take it all, bitch,” I growl, gritting my teeth as I force her mouth further down my length.

She gags, tears brimming in her eyes, but she doesn’t pull away – if anything, she seems hungrier for more.

“Such a good cock-sucking bitch,” I whisper, panting with exertion as I continue to fuck her face, relishing the way her throat squeezes around me with each gag-inducing thrust. The room is filled with the sounds of our carnal indulgence, and I can feel my climax building, unstoppable as an oncoming storm.

The bed squeaks under our combined weight as I pump into her mouth, feeling her lips slide up and down my length with expert precision. Her free hand finds its way to my ass, kneading it gently before sliding into my crack, fingers brushing against my hole playfully. My breath hitches as she circles my entrance teasingly.

“Shit, Aaron,” Nurse Bob breathes, clearly enthralled by the sight of his wife submitting to me so completely. “You’re really making her work for it, huh?”

“Yeah,” I gasp, my voice ragged with lust. “She’s such a slut.”

The wet slapping sound of my balls against Dr. Sydney’s chin fills the room, driving me even closer to the edge. Her gagging grows louder, her eyes watering as she takes me in deeper. I growl into the erotic scene before me, feeling my balls tighten up at the thought of cumming soon.

“Fuck, Dr. Sydney,” I groan, gripping her hair tight with one hand while the other steadies me on the examination table. “You’re so fucking good at this.”

“Mmm-hmm,” she manages to mumble around my cock, her voice vibrating against me as she looks up into my eyes, lust and desire emanating from her gaze. She wants this just as much as I do.

“Bob, your wife is amazing,” I pant, our eyes locked as I continue pounding her face. Bob grins, nodding in agreement, clearly enjoying the show we’re putting on for him.

“Isn’t she?” he replies, his own arousal evident in the way he watches us.

I can feel Dr. Sydney’s tongue swirling expertly around me, teasing and enticing me to surrender completely to the pleasure. My heart races, my breaths come in short gasps, and the intensity of it all threatens to overwhelm me. It’s too much, but not enough – I need more. I need to take her over the edge with me.

“Dr. Sydney,” I gasp, my voice thick with lust. “I’m about to cum.”

Dr. Sydney’s eyes meet mine, a mix of anticipation and desire in her gaze as she senses what’s coming. She doesn’t pull away; instead, she tilts her head back and takes me even deeper into her throat, her gagging almost inaudible under the force of my thrusts. My hips slam into her face one last time, and I erupt, the taste of my release filling my mouth as I shoot thick ropes of cum down her throat.

The world around me blurs as pleasure washes over me like a tidal wave, and the only thing that matters is the feel of her tongue dancing across my sensitive skin, the warmth of her lips wrapped around every inch of me. My cock twitches and jerks in her mouth as wave after wave of cum flows from it. It’s too much for Dr. Sydney to handle at first; she chokes and coughs, trying desperately to swallow every drop, her cheeks hollowing out with each passing second.

Finally, with one last thrust that pushes all the remaining cum deep into her throat, my orgasm subsides, leaving us both panting heavily. My cock still twitches in her mouth as she pulls off gently, letting it slip from between her lips with a wet pop. She licks her lips slowly, savoring the taste of my cum as she gazes up at me with a look of satisfaction.

Nurse Bob laughs softly from beside us. “Damn, baby,” he says with a grin. “You really know how to take care of a man.”

“Shit,” I gasp, collapsing back onto the examination table. “That was… amazing.”

Dr. Sydney, her face now a mess of saliva and my cum, smiles up at me wickedly, her eyes still full of desire.

“Nothing but the best for my patients, Aaron,” she purrs, licking her lips seductively. “I take my job very seriously.”

I watch as Dr. Sydney, her lips and chin glistening with my cum, stands up and smoothens down her pants. She’s still topless, and seeing her tits hang freely while she wears my cum starts making me hard again. She gazes at me with a sultry smile, her eyes hooded by desire.

“Alright, Aaron,” she says, her voice husky from the pleasure we’ve just shared. “We’ll need to continue your examination tomorrow. I want to make sure everything’s in perfect working order.”

“Tomorrow?” I ask, my pulse quickening at the thought of another encounter with this intoxicating woman. I can’t believe my luck.

“Of course,” she replies, her voice lilting with a seductive edge. “You wouldn’t want an incomplete physical now, would you?”

As she speaks, I notice her hand subtly caressing the curve of her breast, drawing my attention to her heaving chest. My cock twitches at the sight, eager for more.

“Definitely not,” I respond, grinning.


Chapter 2

The next day doesn’t come fast enough.

The door to the patient room clicks shut behind me, and my heart races in my chest. I’m alone, waiting for Dr. Sydney, her naked image from yesterday still burned into my mind.

“Hello, Aaron.” Her voice, like liquid velvet, breaks through my thoughts as she enters the room. My gaze is immediately drawn to her, to those generous curves and that captivating smile. She’s wearing a tight white blouse that hugs her full breasts and a black skirt that leaves little to the imagination. I can’t help but imagine what lies beneath.

“Hi, Dr. Sydney,” I manage to say, struggling to keep my own voice steady.

“Please, lay down on the bed,” she instructs, her voice laced with a seductive undertone that sends a shiver down my spine.

As I lie down on the crisp white sheets, I stare up at the ceiling, trying to calm my racing heart.

“Comfortable?” she asks. She’s standing over me now, her piercing blue eyes locked onto mine, making me feel like I’m the only person in the world she cares about at this moment. It’s intoxicating, and I find myself wanting more.

“Good,” she says, that alluring smile creeping across her lips once again as she winks. “Let’s begin.”

The moment I lay down, my heart races with anticipation. Dr. Sydney’s fingers deftly unbutton her pants, and I can’t help but catch my breath as she slowly slides them down her shapely legs. My cock twitches beneath my jeans as her panties follow suit, leaving her bottom half completely bare. Her shaven pussy looks tight and inviting.

“Today,” she purrs, “we need a bigger semen sample from you, Aaron.”

“Really?” I ask, my voice breaking slightly. Her words ignite a fire within me, and I feel my excitement surging uncontrollably.

“Absolutely,” she confirms, her eyes gleaming with mischief. She moves closer, and I can almost feel the heat radiating from her nakedness. “It’s important for our… examination.”

My hands tremble as I undo my own belt. Every inch of my body aches to touch her, to taste her, to make her moan my name.

As Dr. Sydney climbs on top of me and positions her pussy right above my cock, my heart races with anticipation. Her full breasts strain against the confines of her tight top, and a wicked smile plays on her lips. I can barely contain my excitement as she straddles me, positioning herself to take me inside her. Dr. Sydney leans down, her piercing blue eyes locked onto mine as she teases my senses.

“Ready for a wild ride, Aaron?” she teases, her voice sultry and inviting.

“Fuck yeah,” I reply, unable to hide the lust in my voice.

With a slow, deliberate motion, she begins to lower herself onto my hard shaft, taking me deep inside her warmth in one smooth motion. A moan escapes her lips as she does, and I can’t help but echo her sound, feeling every inch of her pussy – her tight pussy – engulfing me.

“Shit, you’re so big, Aaron,” she moans, her words igniting something primal within me.

“Dr. Sydney, you feel incredible,” I gasp, struggling to maintain control. “Your pussy’s so tight and wet.”

She starts to ride me slowly at first, her hips grinding against mine as if they were made for each other. The friction is maddening, making my eyes roll back in my head as I try to hold on to this feeling for as long as possible. Her breasts sway gently with each movement, taunting me with their fullness that I ache to touch.

“Yes! Yes! Ugh!” she purrs, her voice hot with lust. “You like how horny I am around you?”

“Fuck yeah,” I groan, my mind lost in the sensation of her body moving against mine. I’ve never felt anything like it – she’s everything I’ve ever dreamed of and more. My hands find her hips, gripping them tightly as I urge her to go faster.

“That’s it, baby! That’s it!” she moans, quickening her pace.

Dr. Sydney rides me like a goddess, her breasts bouncing with each thrust as she takes my cock deeper and deeper inside her. I can feel the head of my dick graze against her womb, filling her up with every inch. Her skin is hot and slick with sweat.

“Tell me how much you want me,” she demands, her eyes locked onto mine. They’re filled with fire, daring me to confess my darkest desires.

“I want to fuck you every day,” I growl, my voice thick with need. “I want your pussy wrapped around my cock until I can’t think straight.”

“Such a dirty boy,” she laughs, her movements becoming even more intense.

I pant, my fingers digging into her flesh. I begin to thrust upward, matching her movements as her hips meet with an erotic slap. The thrill of being with her, of doing this while her husband is just outside the door, heightens every sensation. Our bodies move in perfect sync, each thrust sending shivers of pleasure through me. I can’t get enough of her.

“Yes! Fuck! Don’t stop! Don’t fucking stop!” she moans, her breath hot against my skin. “I want you to make me scream.”

The soft sound of our skin slapping together fills the room. As she moves harder and faster, her nipples graze against my chest sending shockwaves of pleasure through both of us.

My vision blurs as I watch Dr. Sydney’s exquisite body rise and fall, her moans growing louder with each thrust. She leans in, her nails digging into my chest, leaving a delicious sting.

“Oh fuck,” I gasp when she suddenly leans forward to take more of my length into her. Dr. Sydney’s moan echoes through the room as we both lose ourselves in this forbidden union. Her hips move in a fluid motion that sends waves of pleasure through me.

I grit my teeth, feeling my cock pulsate inside her as she continues to ride me, my hands grasping at her smooth hips. Her skin is warm and moist from the sweat that has gathered between us. I can smell the perfume she wears, a sweet floral scent that only adds to the intensity of the moment.

The sound of our bodies slapping against each other is deafening in the small living room. The sensation of her kisses on my neck and chest sends shocks through my body. It’s electric, it’s raw, it’s forbidden – everything I’ve been craving for so long.

“Fuck, Aaron, I’m so close,” she gasps, her voice a sultry mix of desperation and ecstasy.

Her body tenses, and with a throaty moan, she shudders in orgasmic bliss. She arches her back, biting her lip to stifle a moan as her eyes roll back. Her pussy clamps down on my cock. The intensity of her climax sends me spiraling toward the edge, but I manage to maintain control, barely.

The scent of lust hangs heavy in the air, a heady aroma that leaves me intoxicated. Our moans and gasps fill the room, each sound building upon the last as Dr. Sydney and I continue our passionate dance. The wetness of our connection, the slap of her hips against mine, it all heightens the erotic atmosphere.

“Fuck, Dr. Sydney,” I groan, my hands gripping her waist tightly. “You feel so fucking good.”

“Harder, Aaron,” she demands, her eyes locked onto mine. “Don’t hold back on me.”

Her words are like fuel to the fire raging within me, and I thrust up into her with renewed vigor. Our bodies collide, the force causing her breasts to bounce enticingly beneath the fabric of her shirt. Unable to resist, I reach up and slide my hands under her top, quickly finding her tits and groaning at the sensation of her soft flesh in my grasp.

As I take hold of her heavy breasts, I lose myself in the sensation of her skin against my fingertips. The feel of their softness mixed with her tight grip on me is too much to resist. My hips thrust up into her, meeting her movements with a growl, and our bodies meld together in an explosion of lust.

“Yes, baby! Fuck! Shit!” she moans.

The room echoes with the sound of our lustful cries. Our hips meet in a frenzy of desire, our bodies moving together as one. My cock throbs inside her, filling her up and satisfying a craving that has haunted me for far too long. I feel every inch of my length stretching her, hitting that spot deep within her that makes her moan and whimper.

“You’re such a slut,” I growl, massaging her tits roughly, pulling and squeezing them without restraint. “A dirty little whore who just can’t get enough.”

“Y-yes!” she cries out, pleasure mixed with pain as I manhandle her. “That’s what I am, Aaron. Your slutty doctor, here to take every inch of you.”

Her admission drives me wild, my mind completely consumed by the raw, unbridled passion we’re sharing. My hips meet hers in a frenzied rhythm, desperate to plunge deeper and deeper into her welcoming body.

“Your tight little pussy is going to make me cum, Dr. Sydney,” I warn her through gritted teeth, feeling the telltale tightening in my balls.

“Fuck, Aaron… I’m so close,” she gasps, her voice strained with the effort to maintain control. Her hips become more urgent, her movements desperate as she chases her release.

Her hands grip my shoulders tightly, her nails digging into my skin lightly, leaving behind a trail of pleasure. It’s intoxicating to feel so desired by this alluring woman whose very touch ignites my soul. I grit my teeth and push deeper into her, feeling our hips slapping together as we both lose control. Our movements become erratic, rougher now as we both seek release from the torment of denial. My hips buck against her, driving myself as deep into her depths as possible while feeling the sting of our skin on skin. Dr. Sydney’s breath comes in short gasps, her body shuddering with anticipation beneath me.

“Do it, bitch,” I encourage her, my own arousal climbing to a fever pitch. “Cum all over my cock.”

“Y-yes!” she cries out, the dam of her restraint finally breaking. With a shudder, she throws her head back, her luscious blonde hair cascading around her shoulders as waves of pleasure crash through her.

Her tight pussy clenches around me, milking my throbbing cock with each pulse of her orgasm. The sensation is nearly unbearable, and I can feel myself teetering on the edge.

Our bodies collide with a primal fervor, the intoxicating slap of our skin echoing in the room. Desperate for more connection, I pull Dr. Sydney’s face down to mine and our lips meet in a passionate kiss, her tongue dancing with mine as we explore each other’s mouths.

Sydney’s mouth opens against mine, their warmth and softness sending tingles of desire down my spine. Her fingers grip my hair, pulling me deeper into the kiss while I lose myself in her taste. The feel of her tongue dancing with mine is electric, igniting a fire deep within my core. She breaks the kiss with a gasp, her breath hot against my lips as she shudders once again.

“Fuck, you’re so good at this,” I groan, my voice husky with lust as I continue to pump into her, my cock buried deep within her wet pussy.

Our bodies continue to move together fiercely, our cries and groans filling the room. The hospital bed thumps against the wall in time with our hips slapping together. Every stroke of her hips sends shockwaves of pleasure through both of us, making our connection even more intense. My hands roam up and down her back as she continues to ride me like a goddess.

The sound of our wet slaps echoes around us, almost deafening in this small space. Her moans vibrate against my lips, and I trail kisses down her neck, feeling her pulse quicken beneath my touch.

“You like that, don’t you?” I whisper into her ear, my breath hot against her skin. “You love being fucked like some cheap hooker?”

“Y-y-yes!” she gasps, her eyes wild with pleasure. “Ruin me, Aaron. Make me yours.”

Her words send a thrill through me, stoking the fire of my desire. My thrusts become more forceful, each movement driving me deeper into her tight, slick heat. I nibble on her jawline, drawing a whimper from her lips as I drive her closer to the edge.

“Fuck, I’m gonna cum in that tight pussy of yours,” I gasp, feeling the pressure mounting inside me. Dr. Sydney’s eyes meet mine, a wicked smile playing on her lips.

“Give it to me, Aaron. Fill me up with your hot cum,” she purrs seductively, her words pushing me over the edge.

With a final, powerful thrust, I bury myself deep inside her, my body tensing as my orgasm washes over me in waves of ecstasy. I groan loudly, releasing my seed into her, our bodies trembling together as we ride out the pleasure.

“Shit, that was amazing,” I pant, still buried within her. She grins at me before sliding off my cock, her body slick with sweat and our mingled juices.

“Come here,” she commands, gesturing toward her face. “Let me clean you up.”

She wraps her full lips around my spent cock. The sensation is electrifying – her warm mouth enveloping me, her tongue expertly licking and sucking me clean. My hands find their way into her blonde hair, guiding her movements as my arousal begins to stir once more.

“Dr. Sydney… you’re a hell of a lay,” I murmur, my voice heavy with lust. She looks up at me, her blue eyes smoldering with desire.

“Anything for my favorite patient,” she teases, giving me one last slow, sensual suck before releasing me from her mouth.


Chapter 3

The moment I step out of the patient room, Dr. Sydney’s scent clings to my skin like a sultry perfume, reminding me of our fuck session. Walking towards the reception desk with a victorious stride, I can’t help but smirk at the sight before me. There she is, standing behind the counter, her chest heaving as she catches her breath. Meanwhile, Bob – her cuckold husband – focused on his paperwork.

“Ah, Aaron,” Dr. Sydney purrs, her flirtatious smile revealing her satisfaction. “Ready to settle your medical bill?”

“Sure am, doc,” I reply, matching her teasing tone. My eyes rake over her body, taking in her flushed cheeks and tousled blonde hair. She’s still recovering from the way I fucked her just minutes ago. The thought makes my cock twitch with anticipation for more.

She looks at her husband. “Bob, could you please prepare Aaron’s invoice?”

“Of course, dear,” Bob replies, his voice meek.

As I stand there, waiting for my bill, I can’t help but imagine taking Dr. Sydney again, right here in front of her husband. My heart races at the thought, and something tells me Bob wouldn’t mind watching his wife get fucked by a virile young stud like me.

“About that bill,” I say, my voice dripping with suggestion. “I’ve got an idea for a different form of payment.”

Dr. Sydney’s eyes widen, excitement sparkling within them. She glances at Bob, who remains engrossed in his paperwork, oblivious to our charged exchange. A wicked grin spreads across her lips.

“Tell me more, Aaron,” she purrs, leaning forward on the counter, her cleavage on full display.

My cock twitches at the sight, hungry for another taste of her. My mind races with filthy thoughts, each one more depraved than the last.

“Maybe we could… work something out. A little extra service for a loyal patient?” I suggest, my eyes locked onto hers, daring her to take the bait.

Her breath catches, and she bites her lower lip. Her nipples harden beneath her thin blouse, betraying her arousal.

“An interesting proposition,” she murmurs, her voice husky with lust. “But what about my husband?”

“Let him watch,” I reply boldly, my heart pounding in my chest. “We both know he won’t object.”

The sight of Dr. Sydney’s flushed cheeks and heaving chest sends a jolt of lust through me. I can’t resist the temptation any longer. With a confident stride, I make my way around the reception desk, positioning myself behind her.

“Sorry to interrupt your work, Bob,” I say smugly as I slide my hand onto Dr. Sydney’s hip. “But I’ve got business to attend to with your wife.”

“She’s all yours,” Bob replies nonchalantly, not even bothering to look up from his paperwork.

I press my body against Dr. Sydney’s, feeling her warmth. Her breathing quickens, and she shivers with anticipation. Bending her over the counter, I let my hands roam over her curves, knowing that her husband is only inches away.

“Seems like you’re eager to get started,” I whisper into her ear, my voice heavy with desire.

“Please,” she gasps, her voice barely audible. “Just hurry before anyone comes in.”

“I’m going to fuck you as long and as hard as I want, bitch,” I reply, unzipping my pants and freeing my throbbing cock. Dr. Sydney glances back at me, her eyes wide with excitement and hunger as she takes in the sight.

“You’re so big,” she moans, lowering her pants just enough to bare her ass. She’s not wearing any panties – a naughty little detail that sends another surge of arousal through me.

Positioning my cock at her pussy’s entrance, I grab hold of her hips. I plunge inside Dr. Sydney’s warm, wet cunt without warning. She lets out a gasp, her body arching to meet my thrusts.

Dr. Sydney gasps as I slide into her, my length filling her up completely. Her pussy grips me tightly, making me groan in pleasure. Her marvelous ass cheeks clap together with each powerful stroke, and she bucks her hips in time with my thrusts. We both moan in unison as our hips collide, our bodies moving in a rhythm of lust and desire.

“Yes! Ugh! Fuck yes!” she moans.

“Such a greedy little slut, aren’t you?” I taunt, slamming into her with unrelenting force. My balls slap against her clit, sending shivers through both our bodies.

“Y-yes,” she moans, her hands gripping the edge of the counter for support. “Keep going! That’s it!”

“Tell me how much you love being fucked like a slut right in front of your husband,” I growl, my own arousal growing with each filthy word that falls from my lips.

“Shit! Yes! I can’t get – shit! Enough of your – yes! Big cock!” she admits, her voice strained with pleasure.

“Of course it does,” I say, smirking as I glance over at Bob. “You’re nothing but a dirty whore – my whore!”

My hands grip Dr. Sydney’s hips tighter as I pound into her with more force, hearing her heavy breathing and feeling the slaps of flesh against flesh as we fuck on the countertop. The sound of our lovemaking echoes in the small room, amplifying the intense pleasure we share. Her moans grow louder, more desperate for release as she grinds back against me, taking every inch of my cock. My own moans join hers as I pick up speed and start to slap her ass in sync with my strokes.

“Please,” she begs, her body trembling with every stroke. “Harder! Faster! Make me scream.”

I pound into her with even more aggression. Her cries of ecstasy fill the room, and I can’t help but feel a sense of satisfaction knowing that I’m the one giving her this pleasure.

My balls slap against Dr. Sydney’s wet cunt as I thrust into her, the sounds of our bodies meeting only serving to heighten the pleasure we’re both feeling. She whimpers and moans, her voice a sultry mix of pain and ecstasy. Our hips meet again and again, faster and harder than before, our sweat mixing together as I slam into her over and over again.

“Hey, Syd,” Bob pipes up from his spot at the desk, seemingly unfazed by the fact that I’m fucking his wife right next to him. “Did you remember to order more gauze?”

“Y-yeah,” she stammers, trying to focus on the conversation while I continue to pound her relentlessly. “Fuck! I placed the – yes! Order last night – shit!”

“Good, we were running low,” he replies nonchalantly, turning back to his paperwork.

Feeling my cock buried deep inside Dr. Sydney, her tight walls gripping me like a vice, is almost too much to handle. Her body trembles beneath me, and I know she’s close to her climax.

“Fuck, Aaron!” she screams, her body convulsing as the orgasm washes over her. “Oh, fuck! Yes! I’m cumming!”

Her desperate pleas only spur me on, driving me to fuck her even harder. The thought that I’m giving her such intense pleasure, that I can make her come undone like this, sends a thrill through me.

Her body tenses around me as her face contorts in pleasure, her moans growing louder and more frenzied as I push her closer and closer to the edge. I know she’s about to explode, and the thought of making her come all over my cock is almost enough to send me over the edge too.

The sight of Dr. Sydney’s trembling body, her perfect tits bouncing with each thrust, drives me wild. Her moans are growing louder, more desperate, and I know she needs even more.

“Such a slutty whore,” I growl, grabbing a fistful of her blonde hair and yanking her head back as I continue to pound into her. She screams in pain, but I can see the pleasure in her eyes too. “You like that, don’t you?”

“Oh fuck!” she cries out. “Yes! I love it!”

Her body shudders underneath me, and I feel her wet heat gripping my cock like a vice as she comes again. Her walls clench and unclench, sucking me in deeper with each thrust. My hands squeeze her hips tighter, holding my place inside her as I give in to the pleasure of her body convulsing around me. My heart races and my own orgasm rushes up inside me, my hips starting to move faster as I slam into her with more force.

“Greedy slut,” I chuckle, my free hand reaching up to grope her big tits, my fingers digging into her soft flesh while I fuck her from behind. Her legs shake beneath her, barely able to support her weight as I push her closer to the edge.

“Ah! Fuck, Aaron!” she cries out, her voice strained from the mix of pain and pleasure coursing through her body. It’s so fucking hot seeing her like this, so vulnerable and desperate for me.

I pound into her harder, faster, her husband barely registering our passionate exchange. I can feel our sweat mixing on our skin as we both growl through the intense pleasure.

“Tell me how much you want it,” I whisper into her ear, planting wet kisses along her jawline. The taste of her sweat on my lips only makes me hungrier for her. “Beg for it, Dr. Sydney.”

“Please, Aaron,” she whimpers, her words barely audible over the sound of our bodies colliding. “Don’t stop! Don’t fucking stop!”

I pound into her harder…

“Yes! Fuck me!” she screams.

And harder…

“Make me your slut! Your bitch!”

And harder…

“You slutty MILF cum dumpster!”

Dr. Sydney’s body trembles beneath my hands, her moans rising in pitch and intensity. I can feel her pussy clamping down on my cock as she reaches the precipice of another orgasm.

“Fuck, Aaron! I’m cumming!” she screams, her voice echoing off the walls of the room. It feels like a vice gripping me, urging me to join her in ecstasy.

“You’re such a dirty slut for me, aren’t you?” I growl through gritted teeth, trying to hold back my own climax.

Her breathless reply is confirmation enough. Dr. Sydney’s legs quiver uncontrollably, struggling to keep herself upright as her orgasm rips through her.

I pull out of her just as she collapses onto the floor, her chest heaving with every ragged breath. My shaft is covered in her juices, glistening in the fluorescent lighting of the room. Her pussy looks plump and swollen from our intense lovemaking.

“Get on your knees,” I order, my voice commanding.

She obeys immediately, her gaze never leaving mine as she positions herself before me. Dr. Sydney gasps for air, her chest rising and falling rapidly as she tries to regain control of herself. Her lips part in a soft moan and she looks up at me with heavy-lidded eyes full of desire despite the sweat that trails down her flushed cheeks.

“Stick out your tongue like the bitch you are,” I command as I tower over her.

Dr. Sydney complies, her pink tongue peeking out from between her swollen lips. She looks so fucking hot like this, completely at my mercy and ready to do whatever I want. I can’t help but smirk as I consider all the things I could make her do.

“Such a good slut,” I say approvingly, running my fingers through her disheveled hair.

My cock throbs above her, aching for release. I grip it tightly and stroke myself, feeling the pleasure build to its peak. Dr. Sydney watches me with wide, hungry eyes, her tongue still out and waiting.

“Here it comes, bitch,” I grunt, the anticipation making my heart race.

My cum erupts from my cock, splattering across Dr. Sydney’s beautiful face. She closes her eyes as the hot, sticky fluid coats her cheeks, forehead, and lips, dripping down onto her chin. I let out a satisfied moan, watching as she uses her tongue to catch any stray drops that come too close to her mouth.

Dr. Sydney’s face glistens with my cum, a mixture of satisfaction and desire evident in her eyes. Her blonde hair is tousled and damp with sweat, framing her flushed cheeks and the delicate curve of her jaw. Her full, pouty lips are smeared with the remnants of my cum, giving her an undeniably erotic allure.

She opens her eyes, and they sparkle with a sultry intensity that sends shivers down my spine. The raw passion in her gaze is intoxicating – she’s like a wild animal, and I’m her willing prey.

I pull up my pants, fastening the button and zipping them closed. Looking at Dr. Sydney’s cum-covered face, I chuckle to myself before addressing Bob.

“Hey, Bob,” I say with confidence, adjusting my clothes. “I think your wife could use a little clean-up.”

Bob nods without any hint of protest, accepting his role in our twisted game. I can tell he enjoyed watching just as much as I did fucking Dr. Sydney.

“Sure thing, Aaron,” he replies meekly.

“Good man,” I respond, smirking. Turning back to Dr. Sydney, her lust-filled eyes still locked onto mine, I let her know that this won’t be our last rendezvous. “By the way, I’ll be back for another check-up next week. I expect the same level of… personal attention from you, Dr. Sydney.”

“Of course, Aaron,” she answers breathlessly, her voice dripping with anticipation. “I can’t wait.”

With that final exchange, I leave the reception area, my mind already racing with thoughts of our next encounter.
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