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“Mr. Chalmers.”

The sound of his voice being called caught Max’s attention and he glanced up from what he was reading to the sight of the elderly receptionist looking in his direction. He quickly closed the glossy magazine to put it back on the tabletop then got to his feet to walk towards her.

“The doctor will see you now,” she went on. “Follow me, please.”

Max nodded his head and was unable to hold down the flutter of trepidation.

“Relax,” he muttered under his breath, but he’d never really liked going to see the doctor.

It was his first visit in a while and the thought flitted through his mind that he’d much rather be at work. At the same time, the passing of his latest birthday was a landmark that brought it home to him he was getting on in years. Not that he considered fifty to be old, but he knew that having a check-up was a sensible thing to do. When the letter arrived, he decided not to ignore the message about an appointment and it brought him to where he now was.

The other patients were left behind in the waiting area as he and the receptionist entered a hallway. She stopped when she got to a door and knocked before stepping inside the room.

“Mr. Chalmers to see you,” she said.

Max moved past her and smiled in greeting at Dr. Anderson as he walked towards the desk. The sound of the door closing made him glance over his shoulder to see that the receptionist had already left.

“Take a seat,” the doctor said.

Max brought his gaze to the man in the white coat and said hello as he sat down opposite him. Nothing more passed between them as Dr. Anderson inspected the folder in front of him for a short while.

“It’s been around two years since your last visit to see me,” he said when he looked up.

“I guess so,” Max replied. “I can’t say I’ve kept track of it, to be honest.”

“Have you had any problems during that time?”

“Nope,” Max replied and shook his head.

“The letter we sent you is standard practice when someone gets to fifty years old,” Dr. Anderson explained. “It makes sense to have a check-up at that age.”

“I guessed that was the reason for it,” Max replied.

“There are a lot of things that can be picked up at an early stage by a thorough check over, which is why we recommend it.  That’s not to say we’ll find anything, so there’s no need to worry.”

That was easier said than done for Max, since any visit to the doctor brought on nerves. He nodded his head, but said nothing in response to the comment and did as he was told when asked to roll up his sleeve. The blood pressure reading was the start of a number of tests that were carried out over the next fifty minutes and he sat down opposite the doctor when they were over.

“That wasn’t too bad,” he said.

“Things aren’t finished yet,” Dr. Anderson replied. “I have a nurse now tasked to carry out a number of tests, so she’ll be the one that completes your examination.”

“Oh…,” Max let out and felt his spirits drop.

“It’s nothing to be concerned about,” Dr. Anderson said.

He picked up the phone on his desk and dialed a number. His gaze came to Max’s as he waited for the call to be answered, but dropped to the papers in front of him when he heard the voice on the other end of the line.

“I have a patient I need you to look at for the 50+ examination,” he said then remained quiet as he listened to the voice on the other end of the line. “Yes, just the standard tests for a Max Chalmers,” he went on. “You’ll find his details on the system.”

He listened again before putting the phone down and jotting a few notes on a piece of paper. Getting to his feet when he finished writing, he walked around the desk. Max was quick to get up and the pair of them strode across to the door of the office.

“Go along to Room 4,” Dr. Anderson said when he opened the door. “The nurse will see you now. Once she’s completed her tests, she’ll pass the results to me and we’ll arrange for you to come in again.”

“Sure,” Max replied and shook the hand held out to him. “Where is Room 4?”

Dr. Anderson indicated the direction he should walk along the hallway then closed the door of his office. Max set off and saw the room he wanted was right at the end of the corridor. He vaguely recalled the nurse he’d seen on his last visit a couple of years before and was sure she was around the same age as him. When he got to Room 4, he knocked and heard the shout to enter. Opening the door, he stepped through it and came to an abrupt halt when he saw the pretty, young woman sitting at a desk.

“You’re Mr. Chalmers?” she queried and smiled.

Max definitely wasn’t looking at the nurse he remembered, that was for sure. The vision in front of him was probably around half his age or even younger. Her auburn hair was swept back from her forehead and tied up in a ponytail that sat high on her head. It put her round face fully on display to reveal unblemished skin and deep, brown eyes.

The flutter of attraction was the last thing Max expected when he opened the door, but there was no doubt it was there. The young woman he was looking at was gorgeous and it stunned him to silence for a brief instant before he managed to stammer out a reply.

“Umm…, yes, that’s me.”

“Come on in and sit down,” the nurse went on. “I’m Miss Cox.”

He closed the door before walking across to sit down.

“I, umm…, don’t remember you from before,” he said.

“You obviously haven’t paid a visit to Dr. Anderson in the last six months,” she replied and let out a laugh. “I only recently started working here.”

“Yeah, my last visit was around two years ago.”

“You shouldn’t leave it so long,” Miss Cox said. “Not at your age.”

If anyone else had said that to Max, he would have bristled at the comment. On this occasion, he let it slide as he met the gaze of the woman sitting opposite him. Her wide smile only made her look more beautiful and he was aware of the attraction again although was sure it was all on his side.

“Are birthday congratulations in order that you’re here for the 50+ examination?”

“It was a few days ago,” he replied.

“Well, many happy returns,” Miss Cox went on. “I hope you got some nice gifts.”

“A few,” Max answered. “I wasn’t expecting a letter from my doctor though.”

Miss Cox laughed.

“Not the birthday gift you were expecting?”

“Not really, but I guess fifty is getting on a bit,” he replied.

“You’re as young as you feel up here,” she went on and tapped her forehead.

She looked down at the diary in front of her and trailed a finger across the dates before looking up.

“Can you manage to come in on Thursday at three?” she asked.

“Oh…,” Max let out. “I thought the examination would be done now.”

“Unfortunately, I can’t fit you in right now,” she told him. “I have appointments with other patients.”

“I only asked for today off work,” Max explained. “I assumed that everything would be done and dusted in one visit.”

“I’m busy all day,” Miss Cox replied. “The only way around it, if you definitely need things completed today, is for you to return this evening.”

It wasn’t really ideal for Max, but it was better than trying to arrange another day off work. He lifted a hand to rub it across his mouth.

“What time are we talking about?” he asked.

“My last patient is at six,” Miss Cox replied. “Dr. Anderson finishes around then, but I can get the keys to the place from the receptionist and lock up when I finish with you. Would you be able to get here around six thirty?”

Max glanced at his watch to see it was now two o’clock. There would be no point in going home and it meant he was stuck in town for over four hours, but it seemed the best option to him.

“Yeah, I guess I can manage that,” he agreed.

“OK, I’ll inform Dr. Anderson of the arrangement and make sure I get the keys. If you arrive at six thirty, I should be in a position to carry out the tests straight away and we can get them over with as quickly as possible.”

“Sure,” Max said.

“Well, I’ll see you then.”

Miss Cox got to her feet and Max caught a glimpse of the hem of her dark uniform. It sat just above her knees and the thought flashed through his mind of whether the nylon he could see was stockings or tights. He glanced up to see he was being watched and wondered if she realized he’d been ogling her legs. It brought a flush of heat to his face, but she made no mention of it and smiled when she held out her hand.

“Bye,” Max said as they shook hands.

That simple touch was enough to fuel a nurse fantasy, but he told himself not to be a silly old fool as he walked out of Room 4 and made his way along to the reception area. There were a few people sitting on the seats waiting to be seen although he gave them no more than a cursory glance as he headed to the door. When he got out to the sidewalk, he mused on what he should do and eventually set off to a nearby cafe he knew. He stopped at a grocery store on the way to buy a local newspaper then wasted the next couple of hours drinking coffee and reading about the latest events.

He eventually couldn’t stomach any more caffeine and left the place to walk to a nearby mall. His mind returned to Miss Cox as he wandered around the stores and the nurse fantasy played out in his head again.

“You’ve been divorced too long,” he muttered and pushed the thoughts away.

He tried to remember the last time he went on a date and eventually reckoned it had been seven months previously. It hadn’t gone particularly well and he wondered if he was ever going to meet someone that would get him the companionship he craved. Returning to dating after almost thirty years of marriage wasn’t something he’d found particularly easy to do, but it was either make the effort with that or spend his life alone.

Being on his own would condemn him to a life without sex and he was in no doubt that he couldn’t face that. It was longer than seven months since he’d slept with a woman and it was getting to the point where he considered he might actually pay for it. Not that he really wanted to go down that road, but he missed the closeness of being with a woman and wanted to taste it again after so long without.

“Maybe Miss Cox…,” he started to say, but shrugged off the idea as foolish.

He knew she was a professional doing her job and any friendliness she showed to him came from that. He couldn’t deny his attraction to her though. Then again, she was a gorgeous, young woman and he guessed she wasn’t at a loss for admirers. He was certainly one after a single meeting and it proved impossible to get her out of his head as the minutes ticked by towards the evening appointment.

When it reached six o’clock, he started to make his way back in the direction of the doctor’s office. The walk took him around twenty minutes and he waited for a short while at the end of the street before finishing the journey. It got him to the place just before six thirty and he grabbed the handle to walk inside, only to find the door locked. Taking a step back, he reached out to the doorbell and rung it. The sound of footsteps clicking on the floor came to him a few seconds later and he sucked in a deep breath when he heard the door being unlocked. The flutter of attraction welled up again as he came face-to-face with the delectable Miss Cox.

“Right on time,” she said and smiled. “Come on in.”

She stepped aside to let Max walk inside then closed and re-locked the door. The place seemed slightly eerie without the usual activity of patients and he glanced around the empty reception area.

“Are you ready?”

The comment brought his attention to Miss Cox and he nodded his head. She set off in the direction of the rooms and he followed in her footsteps. The ponytail was now gone and her long tresses spilled down her back to almost reach her waist. His gaze slid down her hair and kept going until it reached the hem of her dark uniform. He found himself again considering if the black nylon on her legs was tights or stockings, but it brought on a flicker of arousal and he forced himself to look away.

He expected them to return to Room 4, so when Miss Cox came to an abrupt halt before they got there, it took him by surprise and he almost bumped into her. She reached out to open the door they stood beside.

“We’re not going to your office?” Max asked as he followed her inside the room.

“No,” she replied. “The equipment I need is in here.”

She ushered him away from the door and closed it before moving across to an examination table.

“If you can just sit on here to start with and take off your shirt.”

Max inhaled deeply before letting out a long, slow breath. He started to undo the buttons down his front as he crossed the room, while Miss Cox moved to a chest of drawers and opened it. She brought out a stethoscope, along with some other equipment, as he sat on the examination table and finished stripping off his coat and shirt.

“Give them to me,” she said when she returned to him.

He handed the clothing over and his gaze remained on her when she went to hang his coat and shirt on a wall hook. She slipped the stethoscope around her neck as she walked back and lifted the chestpiece to her mouth to warm it.

“Different from younger men,” she said when she got to him.

“What is?” Max asked.

“Chest hair,” she said and let out a quiet laugh as she touched her fingers to it. “Younger men are typically waxed smooth these days. Just breathe normally.”

Max said nothing in reply as she placed the end of the stethoscope on his chest then after a few seconds of listening made him turn to do the same on his back. The scent of her perfume came to him as she leaned in close and he was aware of the flutter of arousal that sprang to life. He quickly fought it off, but her closeness to him as she carried on with more tests made his pulse quicken and he was glad she used the stethoscope at the start of the examination. She would hear a rapidly accelerating heartbeat if she listened now and he couldn’t be sure that she wasn’t aware of it.

“OK, there’s one more procedure required,” she said after around thirty five minutes of working. “I need to check your prostate, so I’ll do a digital rectal examination.”

“You’ll do a what?” Max blurted out, but knew exactly what was being talked about

Miss Cox screwed up her face slightly as she went on, but he was sure there was a hint of amusement in her expression.

“I know this can be embarrassing for a man, but it’s an important part of the 50+ examination. What I need you to do first is drop your pants.”

“Fucking hell,” Max muttered under his breath, but saw his words had been heard when he glanced at Miss Cox. “Sorry.”

“No need to be,” she said. “I’ll try to make this as quick and painless as I can.”

Max watched as she returned to the chest of drawers and grimaced when he saw what she brought out. His eyes never left what she was doing as she slowly worked the latex gloves on to her hands one-by-one. He couldn’t be sure, but there seemed to be a sense of glee as she snapped the material in place. It made him flinch and he was still sitting on the table when she moved in front of him.

She opened a small tube and squeezed out some clear gel onto the palm of her left hand. Extending the middle finger of her right hand, she copiously lubricated it and again he got the sense she was enjoying what she was doing more than he expected. There was no doubt she knew his eyes were fixed on the display as she gripped her finger to work her slippery palm up and down it. She eventually dropped her left hand, but kept her right hand raised with the finger extended.

“Pants please,” she said in a clipped tone when her gaze came to Max’s

He was aware of the pulse of hot blood and worked to stop his erection swelling as he dropped down from the table. Unbuckling his belt, he then loosened his pants and let the material slide to his ankles.

“It’s easier if you step out of them,” she told him.

He wondered if he should object, but there was a certain thrill to getting undressed in front of a beautiful, young nurse that he couldn’t deny. It made him work his feet out of his pants and kick them aside.

“Now I need you to face away from me, take your underwear down then lean forward to press your palms on the table.”

He caught her gaze and saw a smile flit briefly across her face before it disappeared. The feeling that there was more to what was going on than a prostate exam reared up in Max’s mind, but he convinced himself he was imagining it as he turned around. Sliding his fingers under the sides of his boxer shorts, he dragged them down to let the material slide to his ankles then leaned forward. He waited for the touch on his ass and the tension rose, but the seconds stretched out and nothing happened.

“It’ll be easier if I lubricate your anus,” Miss Cox said.

Max glanced back and saw her squeezing some of the clear gel onto the fingertips of her right hand.

“Just relax,” she said when she saw him watching.

He faced the front and closed his eyes tightly at the cool touch of slippery fingertips settling on the crease of his ass. They slipped in between his cheeks and he sucked in a sharp breath as they started to stroke on his puckered skin. The pulse of hot blood grew stronger and it became more of a challenge to stop himself becoming erect. He didn’t want the humiliation of it happening, but the caresses circling around his asshole to lubricate it sent an unwanted surge of hot pleasure through his veins. It made him hold his breath and he grimaced as the nurse’s middle finger came to a rest on his anus.

“Ready,” she said.

He was aware of her other latex-covered hand touching on his lower back as he spoke in a strained voice.

“I guess so.”

The sound of a quiet laugh surprised him and he couldn’t be sure he hadn’t imagined it. Miss Cox’s lubricated digit started to wiggle around as she worked to get past the resistance and the swell of pleasure it gave Max grew stronger. He’d never indulged in any anal play with his wife and was sure the mere mention of it would have had him branded a filthy pervert, but, at fifty years of age, he was finding out there was a certain attraction to it.

The spasms of his butt muscles turned to stronger contractions as his asshole yielded to the pressure and he needed to bite his bottom lip to hold in a groan when the penetration slipped inside. Miss Cox’s free hand pressed down on his lower back as she thrust her finger deeper and there was suddenly no controlling himself. Despite his best efforts, the sensual feel of the touch roiling around inside his asshole brought his erection to life and he glanced down to see it rising up to stick out from his body.

He closed his eyes to take the sight away, but there was no ignoring the pulsing throb of his manhood at the pressure of the touch on his prostate gland. It made his stiff shaft come fully erect and he let out a harsh breath as he tried to make it die down.

“Don’t worry, it’s normal,” Miss Cox let out and there was no mistaking her quiet laugh this time.

She continued to wiggle her finger around inside his rectum as she checked for any problems before slowly withdrawing it. Max shuddered at the enjoyment of the penetration sliding out to let his asshole close up.

“Everything is fine,” she said.

He froze as her gloved hand slid around his body to grasp his erection and he heard her laugh yet again.

“Oh yeah,” she went on. “Everything is definitely in good working order.”

A strong shudder rippled through him as her touch stroked along his cock and he didn’t hold in the groan this time as the swell of hot enjoyment came to life.

“Mmm…,” Miss Cox said. “I knew you would like it the minute you walked in my office this morning. Does your wife do it for you?”

“I’m divorced,” Max replied.

“No wonder you’re so fucking hard,” she went on. “When was the last time you got some relief?”

“I…,” he started and the humiliation erupted as he remembered jacking himself off the week before.

“It’s OK,” Miss Cox commented. “You can reveal your most intimate secrets to a nurse. Did you get some pussy the last time or did you have to use your hand?”

Max rocked his head back as the bliss of the lubricated, latex touch made him gasp.

“Hand,” he admitted in a hoarse voice.

“Poor boy,” she went on. “You need some female love then.”

Max could barely believe that the fantasy of being with the pretty nurse was actually coming true and he wondered where it was going to lead. He didn’t need to wait long to get an inkling of what was about to happen.

“You liked my finger inside, didn’t you?” Miss Cox said and he could hear the elation in her voice.

The answer was yes and he knew that saying it would get her finger inside him again. What was happening was nothing like the fantasy in his head, but he wanted the attention of a young nurse more than he cared to admit. He was being controlled by her and finding it to his liking.

“Yes,” he told her and heard her seductive laugh.

“You could hardly say no when I’m stroking this big boy,” she replied.

Max grunted as her grip tightened around his cock and he felt the shove on his shoulder. It pushed him forward until his upper body was resting on the examination table. His chest heaved as he was held down to leave him bent over and at the mercy of the woman behind.

“You’re going to be a good boy for me, aren’t you?” she said.

Max pressed his face against the padded table and it muffled his voice.

“Yes.”

“That’s what I like to hear,” Miss Cox went on.

She let go of his erection and touched her fingertips on the nape of his neck before trailing them slowly down the curve of his spine. The teasing touch built his anticipation, but pleasure turned to pain when her hand lifted away then cracked hard against his buttocks.

“Fucking hell,” Max blurted out. “Why did you…”

“Do you want what I’m giving you,” she snapped to interrupt him.

“Yes, but…”

“No buts,” Miss Cox cut in. “You take everything I give you or nothing. What’s it to be?”

The breath spilled from Max’s lips in ragged gasps as he tried to cope with the stinging ache of the spank, but it was the throbbing of his cock that gripped his attention. His erection was standing stronger than he could remember in a long time and the flood of lust was intoxicating. He knew there was only one answer to the ultimatum.

“Everything,” he let out quietly.

“Mmm…, good boy,” Miss Cox replied.

Max’s back arched as another spank cracked on his buttocks and he sucked in a sharp breath as the stinging pain ripped through him. His muscles tensed in an attempt to cope with the ache and he clenched his lips tightly together. A shudder wracked his body as a lubricated finger brushed along the crease of his ass and agony turned to hunger for the delicious touch. It slipped between his cheeks and he groaned at the stroking caresses on his sensitive skin.

“Show me that pretty, pretty hole.”

He suspected that a delay in obeying the order would get him more punishment, so he wasted no time in gripping his butt cheeks to spread them. The sensation of teasing circles being traced around his exposed asshole made him squirm and his erection rubbed against the table. Miss Cox’s slippery fingertip eventually settled in place and he felt the wiggling begin.

This was no examination though and he let out gasping breaths as his tiny, puckered hole succumbed to the penetration for a second time. The pleasure of it brought out more groans and he felt the nurse’s free hand press down on his lower back as she slipped her lubricated digit deeper. The pulse of hot blood made his cock throb as she stroked a touch all the way inside and he could feel the way his muscles contracted and released. The hot spasms made shivers ripple along his spine and he was in thrall to the sensations assailing his body.

“You’re mine now,” she said.

Max closed his eyes tightly as her finger began to stroke in and out his ass. His back arched again to lift his head up as the pure bliss of the anal probing swept through his veins. The thrusts became more forceful as the pretty nurse plunged her finger into his tight hole and he groaned when the movement came to a stop with the penetration fucked knuckle-deep. Her free hand lifted from his back and he knew what was coming.

Tensing his muscles was no defense against the spank that landed on his buttocks and a flare of pain laced with pleasure engulfed his body. Miss Cox’s palm clapped on his exposed ass a few times as she dominated him and he let go of his cheeks to reach for the edges of the table. His knuckles whitened as the kinky chastisement continued and he started to plead for an end to it. He got what he wanted when his tormentor eventually relented and he let out heavy breaths as his chest heaved against the table. His butt muscles pulsed as the finger slowly pulled out to let his asshole close up.

“Fuck,” he gasped in a muffled voice as he pressed his mouth against the table.

Miss Cox walked towards the chest of drawers and his gaze slid to the hem of her skirt. She gathered a few implements from the top drawer and saw where Max was looking when she turned.

“Do you like my legs?” she asked.

“Yes,” he replied.

“You’ll like this then,” she went on.

Grabbing the hem, she eased it up to reveal stocking tops and Max’s eyes fixed on them.

“Were you wearing them this morning?”

“No, I put them on when everyone else left,” she told him. “I suspected that you might be the man I was looking for when I saw you checking out my legs this morning. Luckily for you, I bought the stockings yesterday and they were still in my bag.”

Max watched as she stroked the fingers of her free hand on the silky material and his tongue slid around his lips.

“Aren’t they nice?” she said.

“Yes,” he replied.

“Do you want a closer look?”

“Yes,” he repeated.

“Then lie down on your back” she told him and motioned her head down towards her feet.

Max scrambled up from the table to drop down to a sitting position on the floor then got on his back. He barely noticed Miss Cox putting down what she was carrying on the table as his gaze remained fixed on the lacy stocking tops. The seductive click of her heels sounded out as she circled around him once before moving into position. It left her standing over him, looking towards his legs, with a foot on either side of his head.

It gave Max the perfect view up to white panties and he squirmed around as the woman over him hitched her skirt up around her waist before squatting down. The moist gusset of her underwear was now inches from his face and he took in the musty scent. His cock throbbed harder as he stared at the pretty sight and his excitement climbed when the nurse touched her fingers on the edge of her panties. She slowly edged the material to the side to give him a close-up view of shaved pussy.

“Yeah, you like that, don’t you?” she let out as she teased her fingertips along her slit.

Max shuddered when she brushed her wet fingertips on his lips and couldn’t stop himself licking them.

“Do you want more of the taste?” she asked.

“Please,” he blurted out.

He just managed to say the word before Miss Cox dropped down to sit on his face.

“Get that fucking tongue working,” she ordered as she squirmed around to grind her wet skin on his mouth.

Max could barely breathe as her ass and pussy bore down on his face, but he forced his tongue out and got the tip to her wet opening. His mouth was flooded as he opened up cunt to plunge a touch inside. He stiffened his tongue to get as deep as possible and could feel the way the nurse squirmed even more as he licked frantically at her velvety depths.

“So good,” she let out as she leaned forward to grab his cock.

The slippery stroking of her latex-covered hand made his ass buck up from the floor, but he didn’t let up pleasuring her. The roiling touches of his tongue brought out high-pitched squeals as she worked to grind herself harder on his mouth and she eventually let go of his cock to bring her fingers to her clit. She started to rock her body frantically as the touches inside drove her towards the moment she wanted.

Dragging her panties further to the side, she punished her clitoris with rougher touches that made her body writhe around until she was teetering on the very edge of losing control. She pulled her hand from between her thighs and rode Max’s mouth with increasing vigor.

“Harder,” she ordered as she held herself on the edge.

Max gave her what she wanted by grabbing hold of her hips and rasping his tongue around in a frantic onslaught of cunt licking that was too much for her to bear. Her back arched almost painfully as the tension mounted until it broke to a flurry of shuddering convulsions when the pleasure exploded out from her core. The heat of a powerful climax ripped through her juddering body and she crushed her pussy down onto an eager mouth as she climbed to the peak of her passion.

Her breath came out in ragged gasps as she rode the waves of ecstasy, but they eventually started to fade and her movements slowed. She remained sitting on Max’s face even when he tried to push her up, but eventually relented when the power returned to her body.

“You do that good,” she said in a slightly hoarse voice when she stood up.

She stayed where she was, with her feet either side of his head to stare down at his glistening lips. His gaze was fixed between her thighs and she kept her panties pulled to the side for a short while longer before eventually easing the white material back in place to cover her pussy.

“Time to finish you,” she said. “Get up and lean face down over the table.”

Max saw what she picked up as he got to his feet and wasn’t sure he liked the sight of it.

“What’s that?” he asked.

“This…,” she started and a wide smile spread across her face as she fingered the prongs of the medical device. “This is an anal speculum. It’s designed to open up a rectum to let it be inspected.”

Max screwed up his face. He wanted to protest, but knew it would get him a rebuke and probably end the evening. His balls were tight up against his groin now and he wanted the relief of a finish. He also wanted the chance to be with Miss Cox again and suspected that wouldn’t happen if he refused her anything. She reached for the tube of lubrication and generously coated the prongs.

“I’ve finger-fucked you,” she said. “It’s now time to give you the whole girl experience.”

“What do you…”

He saw the expression harden on her pretty face and stopped speaking.

“Lean over the table,” she told him.

There was excitement and dread to what he was about to experience, but he did as he was told and gripped the sides of the table. The cool touch of the rounded ends of the three prongs made him shiver as they brushed along the crease of his ass then slipped between his cheeks. He closed his eyes tightly as tip of the device touched on his asshole and he instinctively clenched his buttocks.

Miss Cox wasn’t about to be denied what she wanted though and she eased the device forward to get past the resistance. Max’s knuckles whitened as the thick penetration slowly opened him up and he felt the pop of his tight ring as it surrendered to the pressure from behind. He pressed his face against the padded table to hold in the groans as the smooth metal slipped deeper until the speculum was fully inserted.

“Ready?” Miss Cox asked.

“No,” he replied and heard her laugh as she released the lock holding the prongs shut.

They sprang out to spread his asshole wide and there was no containing the groans now. He squirmed about as his body reacted to the sensation, but there was no getting used to it.

“Now let’s get this filled,” Miss Cox went on and moved around the table.

Rasping breaths spilled out from between Max’s lips while he watched her pick up a large, plastic syringe. She pulled on the plunger to fully extract it and sat it on the table as she held the piece of equipment up.

“It should fit fine,” she said before moving behind him again. “Ease your hips away from the table.”

His legs trembled as he did it and he felt her midriff press against his butt as she reached around his body. The open end of the syringe was placed on the tip of his erection then forced down until the head was trapped inside. It freed up Miss Cox’s hands and she forced one of them through his thighs from behind. The touch of her fingers cupping around his balls made his legs shake more.

“Time to empty these,” she told him as she squeezed and massaged his heavy sacs.

Her free hand gripped his erection and the rising tide of pleasure began to take hold as she worked her latex-covered fingers up and down. The rhythm was slow to start with, but she gradually began to increase the pace and Max was lost to her touch. The slipperiness of the lubrication made her palm glide easily along his length as she stroked from balls to head.

“Come on, daddy,” she said. “Show me just how much you love me.”

Max felt the building rush of anticipation taking over his body as he succumbed to the efforts of a kinky, dominating nurse. She continued to massage his balls as she gripped his stiff shaft tighter to stroke rougher touches up and down. There was no suppressing his animal lust for the handjob he was being given and he could feel the way it was making his asshole pulse around the speculum.

The spasms undulating along his thigh muscles became almost unbearable as he was engulfed in the pure delight of burning heat until it was impossible to resist. He let out a loud groan as the stroking touches flashed up and down his rampant manhood and he knew there was no holding back.

“Fuck,” he let out through gritted teeth as a spring coiled tightly in his belly to breaking point.

Miss Cox slid her hand to the syringe to make sure it stayed in place as Max’s body bucked up from the table. The streaming gush of thick white spurted into the plastic container and she massaged his balls as he was overwhelmed by the climax.

“That’s it,” she said as his body continued to jerk up. “Give me every last drop.”

Juddering tremors ripped through Max’s body with each spurt of cum that erupted and he groaned as he was bathed in the pure bliss of the release. His breath rasped out as the ecstasy climbed to a high before slowly dying away to leave him trembling on the table. Miss Cox dragged the syringe from the end of his erection and moved around the table to pick up the plunger. She inserted it until a small squirt of cum erupted from the tip of the syringe.

“Just like your cock spitting it out,” she said and a wicked grin spread across her face.

Max suddenly realized what she meant about the whole girl experience and he groaned as she walked behind him. His body trembled as the afterglow of the climax swept through his veins and he knew there was no getting up. He was Miss Cox’s to use as she wanted and she slipped the tip of the syringe in his gaping asshole then slid it deeper. A sharp press on the plunger sent a jet of his own cum squirting inside and he groaned at the sensation.

“Isn’t that the best feeling,” she let out and laughed as she dominated him.

Her finger worked the plunger again to splash another stream of thick white in his asshole and there was nothing he could do but take the ejaculation as he was given every last drop. He closed his eyes tightly as the syringe was emptied and felt the spank that signaled it was over. Miss Cox extracted the syringe and wasted no time in doing the same with the speculum.

The pulsing of his asshole was intense as it closed up and he could feel the slippery sensation of his cum sliding out. His butt cheeks were spread as the woman behind watched his puckered hole giving up its load and the flash showed that a picture was taken.

“No fair,” he complained.

“It’s not your face in the picture, so no one will recognize you,” she said as she put her phone back in the pocket of her dark uniform.

She stepped away from Max and he pushed himself up.

“Don’t show that to anyone,” he said when he turned around.

“Your secret is safe with me,” she replied.

He watched as she slid the hem of her uniform down to fully cover the stocking tops. His gaze remained on the nylon covering her shapely legs as he let out a slow breath, but he looked up when he heard her speak.

“That’s your examination over, Mr. Chalmers.”

“Can I get cleaned up somewhere?” he asked.

She pointed to the door in the corner of the room and he collected his clothes before walking over to it. The small bathroom had a shower, so he quickly got under it to wash before getting out. There was only a hand towel at the sink and he used it to dry himself as best he could before putting on his clothes. He glanced in the mirror and shook his head as he stared at himself.

“A nurse’s sex toy,” he muttered, but a smile flashed across his face and he knew he wouldn’t have changed a thing.

Miss Cox was gloveless when he came out and looked a model of her profession.

“I’ll show you the way out,” she told him and moved to the door.

His gaze settled on her butt as he followed and his head was filled with thoughts of her sitting on his face. He desperately wanted more, but was unsure if she’d give it.

“We’ll be in touch when the full results of your tests are known,” she told him when they reached the front door of the building.

“But not before that?” he queried hopefully.

She reached in her pocket to bring out a card. There was no containing the flush of elation as he took it and he read the details before looking up.

“You know what I like,” she said. “So, make sure you’re prepared to give it to me before calling.”

“Yes Miss,” Max said as the door was opened.

He stepped out to the sidewalk and turned, but the door was already closing. All he got was a glimpse of a pretty nurse although it was enough for a smile to spread across his face. The chance to see Miss Cox again was there and he knew he was going to take it as he set off into the darkness to make his way home.


Author Carry Cockburn

Stories Available include:

The Doctor's Fantasy

The Doctor’s Fantasy 2

Cougar Toy: Bimbo Sissy Boy

Cougar Toy: Bimbo Sissified More

Cougar Toy: Bimbo Sissy Love

His FemDom Obsession

Gang Girls: A FemDom Fantasy

Thick Goddess

His Body Was Hers: Pink Panties Feminisation

Sexy, Crazy, Exotic Space Lady: Alien Domination Never Felt So Good

Her Body Was His: Forced Submission of the Girl Next Door

Her Body Said Yes: The Forced Submission on an Older Woman

Her Body Said Yes 2: Forced Once More…?

Naughty Little Tease

A Girl Cuffed

Pretty Little Pigtails: First Time Forced

Rough

Foot Finish

Tokyo Groping

A Cougar Takes Control

Chubby Stockings

Erotic Flashes (6 Stories)

Erotic Flashes 2 (6 Stories)

Jeannie’s Tales: The Sex Stories of a Very Naughty Girl (3 Stories)

Jeannie’s Tales 2: A Naughty Girl Gets Naughtier (3 Stories)

Getting to the Bottom of It

The Fuck Slut Next Door

Nice Girl Naughty Girl: Amy’s Erotic Tale

Bath Time Gangbang

The Nightclub Singer and the Navy Seal

The Guesthouse Owner’s Daughter

Nicole and the Artist

Girls in Control Box Set

FemDom Fantasy Box Set

Forced Fantasy Box Set

Naughty Girls Box Set

Multiple Partners Box Set

Pick Your Kink!

OEBPS/image_8.jpg
Carry Cockburn





