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Chapter 1

The cold air of the patient room greets me as I step inside, my heart pounding with a mix of anticipation and nervousness. Having just turned eighteen years old, the only thing on my mind is my senior year of football, and today’s physical is the last to-do item before the season begins. I take a deep breath, trying to calm myself.

The door swings open and Dr. Scarlett enters, followed by Nurse Roger. My attention is immediately captured by Dr. Scarlett’s stunning presence. Her tight doctor uniform hugs her curves just right, making it impossible not to notice her ample cleavage. She’s at least forty years old, but she looks like a college cheerleader and has the face of a swimsuit model. Her massive tits threaten to tear through her uniform. Her face is framed by her blonde hair. Shit, she could be on the cover of an adult magazine with a face and body like that.

As I try to focus on anything but Dr. Scarlett’s captivating presence, it becomes increasingly difficult. Her tight doctor uniform outlines every curve of her body, the fabric strained against her ample breasts and slender waist. The way she moves, with a sensual grace, is intoxicating.

“Good afternoon, Aaron,” Dr. Scarlett says with an alluring smile. “Are you ready for your physical?”

“Uh, yeah,” I reply, my voice cracking slightly. Damn it, I need to keep my cool. “I’m ready.”

“Great,” she says, her voice like velvet. “We’ll start with the basic measurements. Please remove your clothes and lie down on the bed.”

As I undress, I feel my cheeks burning with embarrassment. I can’t help but steal glances at Dr. Scarlett. The way her uniform clings to her body makes my pulse race, and I find myself hoping that she’s checking me out too. I catch her eyes roaming over my athletic build, and I can’t help but smirk. Maybe she likes what she sees.

“Nice physique, Aaron,” Dr. Scarlett compliments, smirking back. “You must work hard to maintain it.”

“Thanks, Doc,” I say, feeling a surge of confidence. “I put in a lot of effort at the gym.”

“Clearly,” she replies, her gaze lingering on my chest. “Now, let’s get started. Lay back on the bed.”

I comply, my pulse racing at the thought of being so exposed before this stunning woman. She watches me intently, her blue eyes filled with mischief and desire. I can’t help but wonder what’s going through her mind.

“Comfortable?” she asks, her voice smooth as silk. I nod, barely able to speak as she stands over me.

Lying on the patient bed, I feel a mixture of vulnerability and excitement as Dr. Scarlett’s piercing blue eyes roam over my exposed body. The air feels charged with electricity as her gaze takes in my strong, athletic build.

“Quite the young man you are, Aaron,” she purrs, her voice sending shivers down my spine. “Have you been keeping busy with any… extracurricular activities?”

“Extracurricular?”

“Sexual activities.”

The playful nature of her question catches me off guard, but I can’t help but grin at her boldness. “Well, Doc,” I reply, trying to maintain my confident demeanor, “I’ve had my fair share of fun.”

“Is that so?” Dr. Scarlett raises an eyebrow, her eyes flicking downward for a moment before returning to meet mine. “Tell me more about this fun you’ve been having.”

“Nothing too crazy,” I admit, feeling a surge of confidence as I see her interest piqued. “Just enjoying the company of some of our high school cheerleaders from time to time.”

Her lips curl into a sultry smile as she leans in closer, her scent intoxicating. “And how do they find your… performance, Aaron?”

“Never had any complaints,” I respond, my cocky grin widening. “In fact, they tend to come back for more.”

“Interesting,” she murmurs, a glint of something wicked in her eyes. “Perhaps we should see if you live up to the hype.”

“Maybe,” I reply.

She turns to Nurse Roger. “Honey, hand me the clipboard, please.”

As Roger complies, I speak. “Did you call your nurse ’honey?’“

“Oh, Roger is my husband.”

“Wow,” is all I can reply. How did a geek like that land a bombshell like her? He must have a big cock… or maybe she gets her pleasure from other men.

“Now, Aaron,” she continues, “I need you to take off your underwear.”

“…okay,” I reply. I strip off my underwear, revealing my half-hard cock.

Dr. Scarlett’s eyes widen. “Wow… very nice.”

My heart races as Dr. Scarlett’s fingers trace a path along my thigh, her touch electrifying, yet gentle. She smirks knowingly and looks me straight in the eye.

“Let’s continue with the evaluation,” she suggests, her voice dripping with seduction. “I need to assess your sexual response, Aaron.” Her fingers graze over my cock, making me shiver in anticipation.

“Wh-what do you mean?” I stutter, trying to maintain my composure, but it’s clear that I’m struggling.

“Relax,” she purrs. “This is all part of the exam.”

Her soft hands wrap around my growing erection, stroking it slowly. My breath catches in my throat as pleasure courses through me. Each stroke sends a jolt of electricity up my spine, making me squirm under her expert touch.

My mind reels with desire and confusion. This is a physical exam? But as her fingers continue to work their magic, I can’t think of anything but the incredible pleasure she’s producing. Her touch is electric, her grip firm yet gentle. It feels too good to be true.

“Fuck,” I moan, unable to contain myself any longer. “Oh, fuck.”

My hips buck up involuntarily as she strokes me faster and faster, each stroke more intense than the last. My mind is blank with desire as I feel myself getting closer and closer to release.

“Wow, you’re really getting into this,” she teases, her eyes flicking down to my now fully hard cock. “It seems you’re quite… responsive.”

“Y-yeah,” I manage to choke out, my mind foggy with lust. I can’t believe this is actually happening, but there’s no denying the reality of Dr. Scarlett’s touch on my throbbing erection. I look over at Roger – look over at her husband – but he does not seem to react as his wife gives me a handjob right in front of him.

“Let’s see just how big we can get you, shall we?” she proposes, her voice sultry and inviting. She increases the pace of her strokes, her fingers exploring every inch of my sensitive flesh. I bite my lip, trying to hold back the moans threatening to escape.

“Fuck, Doc…” I whisper, my voice strained with desire. “You’re so good at this…”

“Thank you, Aaron,” she responds, clearly enjoying the effect she’s having on me. “But we’re not done yet.” Her grip tightens, her movements become more deliberate, coaxing even more arousal from my already swollen cock.

My eyes widen as Dr. Scarlett slowly unbuttons her top, revealing the soft mounds of her naked breasts. Their fullness and perfect shape make my cock throb even harder in her hand.

“Oh fuck,” I breathe, unable to take my eyes off of her.

She leans over me, her breath hot against my neck. “You like what you see?” she whispers.

“Fuck yeah,” I groan, unable to resist any longer. I roll onto my side, facing her, as she continues to stroke me with one hand while the other cups her perfect breasts.

“Relax, Aaron,” she purrs, noticing my shock. “I find that our bodies respond more intimately when we’re both at ease.” She tosses her top aside, giving me a better view of her generous cleavage. Wearing nothing but her pants and a bra that is one size too small, she keeps jerking me off like some horny college slut. “This will help with the evaluation.”

“Whatever you say, Doc,” I manage to stutter out. My heart races as I drink in the sight of her luscious tits. Out of the corner of my eye, I notice Roger is unfazed by his wife’s bold display. No, he seems to be enjoying it.

“Good boy,” Dr. Scarlett praises, her mischievous smile returning. She positions her face between my legs, her warm breath caressing my erection. “Now, let’s see how well you respond to my mouth…”

“Fuck,” I groan internally, not believing my luck. This is every teenage guy’s fantasy, and it’s happening to me.

Her full lips wrap around the head of my cock, her tongue teasing the sensitive underside. I can’t help but moan, my hips instinctively lifting off the bed.

“Shit, Doc… that feels amazing…” I admit, my breathing growing heavier.

She hums in response, sending vibrations through my shaft, making my body shudder with pleasure. Her moans words are playful, but there’s no denying the hunger burning in her eyes.

“Holy fuck,” I whisper, trying to concentrate on the sensations flooding my body.

Dr. Scarlett takes me deeper into her mouth, expertly working her lips and tongue along my length. Each stroke sends waves of pleasure surging through me, and I struggle to maintain control.

“Shit, Dr. Scarlett… your mouth is incredible…” I gasp, my fingers gripping the edges of the bed. She only smirks, her eyes locked on mine as she devours my cock with renewed enthusiasm.

She chuckles softly before leaning in and taking me deep into her mouth once more. Her eyes sparkle as she watches me writhe in pleasure. My cock slides deeper into Dr. Scarlett’s warm, inviting mouth, and I can’t believe this is actually happening.

Nurse Roger, her husband, stands just a few feet away, clipboard in hand. Instead of looking shocked or jealous, he seems completely unfazed by the erotic scene unfolding before him. A strange sense of excitement washes over me as I realize how unconventional their relationship must be.

I grip the sheets tightly as my body tenses up, ready to release. The room is filled with the sounds of moans and wet slurping as Dr. Scarlett brings me to the brink of ecstasy.

Running my hand through her blonde hair, I impale her deeper onto my cock. She slurps and gags on it, but she doesn’t stop. I look at Roger as he watches his MILF wife suck my cock as I abuse her mouth. He’s not angry. If anything, he’s turned on.

“Baby,” Roger says casually, “what do you think about Aaron’s sexual response?”

She releases my cock from her mouth with a wet pop, her blue eyes never leaving mine. “Well, Roger, his reaction is certainly very… enthusiastic.” Her tongue traces circles around the head of my cock before she continues. “It’s not surprising, though. He has quite an impressive size.”

“Ah, yes,” Roger nods, his gaze shifting to my throbbing erection. “I can see that. You’ve always had a preference for larger cocks, haven’t you, dear?”

Dr. Scarlett chuckles, her fingers teasing my balls. “Guilty as charged, babe. Yours is cute, but sometimes a girl needs a nice big dick to please her.”

“Are you seriously sucking my cock in front of your husband?” I moan.

She winks at me, her voice dripping with seduction. “We’re swingers, Aaron. Roger loves seeing me suck other men’s cocks. Especially big cocks. We have a chair in our bedroom where Roger sits and watches me get railed every night by some random hunk.”

“Wow,” I exhale, my mind racing with the possibilities. “That’s… honestly kind of hot.”

“Isn’t it?” Dr. Scarlett grins, her lips hovering over my cock once again. “Now, let’s continue with your evaluation, shall we? Take notes, Roger. This one’s going to be a memorable case to study later.”

As her mouth engulfs me again, I find myself lost in the sensations, my thoughts consumed by Dr. Scarlett and her unorthodox approach to medical care. The mere fact that her husband is watching – and seemingly enjoying – the show only adds to the thrill.

My heart races as I watch Dr. Scarlett’s lips slide up and down my shaft, her tongue swirling around the head of my cock with practiced skill. As she bobs her head up and down, I clutch at the sheets beneath me, unable to believe this is my lucky day. My eyes are drawn to her breasts swaying in the rhythm of her movements, and I feel myself getting closer to release.

Roger stands nearby, observing the scene with a casual air that seems so bizarre given the circumstances.

“Isn’t her mouth just wonderful?” Roger asks me as he smiles. “She’s always been incredible at this.”

“Y-yeah,” I stammer, trying to focus on anything other than the electric sensations pulsing through my body. “Your wife is a hell of a cock sucker.”

“She loves practicing on the neighbors and the pool boy,” Roger replies. “Last week, I caught her sucking the gardener and mailman at the same time. They covered her face in their cum as I filmed it.”

Dr. Scarlett hums in approval, the vibrations sending shivers down my spine. I can’t believe what’s happening right now – it’s like something out of my wildest fantasies.

“Tell me, Aaron,” Roger continues, watching as his wife pleasures me. “How does it feel to have my lovely wife suck your cock like a college slut?”

“Amazing,” I confess, my voice barely more than a whisper. “She’s a much better cock sucker than my coach’s wife. And that bitch is a total slut.”

“Good,” Roger nods, seemingly pleased by my response. “I love watching my wife work her magic.”

At that moment, something snaps inside me. A surge of desire courses through my veins, and I suddenly find myself wanting – needing – to take control of the situation. With a newfound boldness, I reach down and thread my fingers through Dr. Scarlett’s silky hair, roughly guiding her movements.

“Let me rough up that mouth of yours,” I say, my voice low and assertive.

As I take over, I begin to thrust my hips forward, face-fucking Dr. Scarlett with increasing intensity. She moans in pleasure, her eyes locked on mine, urging me to continue.

My hips buck up against her face as I push my cock deeper into her mouth. She moans around me, her tongue gliding over every inch of my sensitive flesh.

She chokes and gags in desperation, her eyes watering as my cock brushes against the back of her throat. Driven by our shared lust, I maintain my pace, watching as Dr. Scarlett gags and sputters, yet never once backing away from me. It’s clear that she loves every second of it – and so do I.

“Fuck yeah, Doc!” I exclaim, throwing my head back in ecstasy as I feel the first waves of orgasm wash over me. “Oh fuck, your mouth feels amazing.”

The slapping sound of my balls against Dr. Scarlett’s chin punctuates the air, a sinful rhythm that echoes in the small room. Her gags grow louder, more desperate, as I continue to thrust into her warm, inviting mouth.

She moans in response, her hand grabbing my ass and pulling me deeper into her mouth. The room is filled with the sounds of wet slapping and groans, our passionate ritual playing out in front of Roger.

“Fuck, Aaron,” she gasps, pulling away for a moment to catch her breath before diving back in. “You’re so big… I love it.”

It’s like she’s reading my mind, voicing the thoughts I’ve been too preoccupied to put into words. My heart races and my body tenses as I feel the mounting pressure within me, threatening to erupt at any moment.

“Dr. Scarlett,” I stammer, my voice strained with the effort of holding back my impending climax. “I’m… I’m getting close. I want to cum on that MILF face of yours.”

I loosen my grip on her hair and she releases my cock from her mouth with a loud pop. With one final, powerful thrust, I release my hot load onto her face, watching as it splatters across her cheeks and drips into her waiting mouth. The sight is nothing short of intoxicating.

Dr. Scarlett looks up at me, her face smeared with my cum. Her blue eyes glisten with excitement as she licks her lips, tasting me for the first time. I can’t help but feel a sense of pride at the sight of it.

“Fuck,” I groan, my body trembling with the aftershocks of my orgasm. “That was incredible.”

“Indeed, it was,” Dr. Scarlett agrees, her voice husky and breathless as she wipes away the remnants of my seed from her face. “You certainly know how to make an impression.”

As she speaks, I can’t help but marvel at the raw, carnal beauty of the scene before me – the stunning doctor, her face flushed with desire and smeared with my cum, her eyes alight with satisfaction.

Lying on the examination table, I’m still catching my breath as Dr. Scarlett’s voice fills the room. “Aaron, we’ll need you to return tomorrow to complete the examination.”

“Tomorrow?” I ask, my heartbeat quickening at the thought of another encounter with the stunning doctor.

“Yes,” she replies, her seductive eyes locking onto mine and making it clear that our rendezvous was far from over. “We have some… additional tests to perform.”

“Sounds like a plan,” I reply.


Chapter 2

The next day cannot come fast enough.

I step into the patient room, my heart pounding in my chest. Anticipation and nervousness swirl together, creating a frenzy inside me. Yesterday’s memory of Dr. Scarlett’s lips wrapped around my cock floats through my mind, fueling my arousal.

The door opens, and there she is. Dr. Scarlett, the epitome of seduction. Her blonde hair frames her face, full lips curling into a smile that makes my knees weak. I can’t help but drink in her presence, my eyes tracing over her body, taking in those big tits barely contained by her tight blouse. Shit, she’s fucking hot.

“Take off your clothes and lay down on the bed, Aaron,” she purrs, her voice dripping with a sultriness that sends shivers down my spine.

“Y-yes, Dr. Scarlett,” I stammer, hastily shedding my clothes as if they’re suddenly too tight, too confining. My cock throbs with need, already anticipating what might come next. I climb onto the bed, trying to find some semblance of control over my raging hormones.

Dr. Scarlett’s eyes roam over my naked form, her gaze lingering on my stiff erection. A grin tugs at the corners of her mouth, and I can almost feel her excitement radiating towards me. I wonder if she’s fantasizing about wrapping her lips around my dick or sliding me deep inside her pussy.

“Are you ready for this, Aaron?” she asks, her tone teasing and inviting.

My heart pounds in my chest as I watch Dr. Scarlett’s fingers deftly unfasten her pants, sliding the zipper down and easing them over her hips. She doesn’t stop there; her panties follow suit, the fabric slipping down her creamy thighs and pooling at her feet. My breath catches in my throat as she stands before me, naked from the waist down.

“Does my pussy get you excited?” she teases, clearly enjoying the effect she’s having on me. I can’t help but agree – her body is a work of art. The curve of her hips, the smoothness of her skin… she’s a living embodiment of desire.

“Dr. Scarlett,” I gasp, my cock throbbing with need. “What are we doing?”

“Simple, Aaron,” she replies, her voice sultry and tempting. “I need a bigger semen sample from you.”

Her words send a surge of excitement through me, making it even harder to think straight. Is this really happening?

“Are you sure?” I stutter, my pulse racing. I can’t take my eyes off her perfect MILF pussy.

“Trust me,” she purrs, her eyes dark with lust. “This is the most efficient method.”

A wicked smile plays on her lips as Dr. Scarlett climbs onto the patient bed, straddling me in an almost predatory fashion. My heart races at the sight of her toned thighs and the tantalizing view of her wetness, glistening with anticipation.

“Are you ready for this, Aaron?” she asks, her voice dripping with seduction.

“Fuck yeah,” I reply, my cock aching for her touch.

“Good,” she purrs, grabbing hold of my throbbing erection and positioning herself above it. “Because I’m going to ride you until we get that sample.”

As she lowers herself onto me, I can’t help but let out a gasp. The heat and tightness of her pussy envelops me completely, setting every nerve alight with pleasure. Her hips begin to move, grinding against mine in an intoxicating rhythm that sends shivers down my spine.

“Yes! Fuck! You feel so fucking good inside me,” Dr. Scarlett moans, her words only heightening my arousal. Our eyes lock, and I can see the lust burning within her.

With each thrust upwards, her breathy moans fill the room, and her tits bounce enticingly above me. Her wetness coats my shaft, sending shockwaves of pleasure through me. I can feel myself getting closer to the edge, but I don’t want it to end so soon.

“Your pussy’s so tight, doc,” I groan, unable to contain myself. “Just like that! Fuck! Don’t stop.”

“Yeah, baby! Fuck me! Fuck me!” she moans, her movements becoming more urgent as our bodies become slick with sweat. “I need your cum, Aaron. Give it to me.”

“Hell yes,” I admit, my body tensing with pleasure as she continues to ride me. “Take it, you MILF slut.”

She grins wickedly before leaning down and capturing my lips in a hungry kiss, her tongue dancing against mine as we both lose control to the passion that consumes us. Our bodies move together in perfect synchrony, creating a symphony of pleasure that fills every corner of the room.

The sounds of our moans and the slick wetness of our connection echo throughout the room, creating an erotic symphony that sends shivers down my spine. My hips thrust upward to meet Dr. Scarlett’s eager descent, each slap of our skin magnifying the pleasure coursing through me.

“Yes! Yes! Fuck!” she pants, her voice ragged with lust. “Your cock feels so fucking amazing.”

“Keep riding me, bitch,” I reply, a wicked grin spreading across my face.

As we continue to fuck with wild abandon, I reach up and slip my hands under Dr. Scarlett’s shirt, desperately seeking the soft flesh of her tits. My fingers find their target, roughly grabbing and squeezing her nipples, making her scream in delight.

“Ah! You’re a filthy slut, aren’t you, doc?” I taunt, lost in the heat of passion.

“Y-yes,” she gasps, her eyes wide as she rides me harder than ever. “I’m such a whore for you, Aaron. Yes! Fuck!”

My mind races, the dirty talk sending my arousal skyrocketing. I can’t help but imagine all the ways in which I might take advantage of this naughty doctor. Maybe I could have her blow me in an empty exam room or bend her over on top of her own desk. The possibilities are endless, and the thought of it only serves to heighten my excitement.

“I love how nasty you are, Dr. Scarlett,” I groan, continuing to squeeze and tease her tits beneath her shirt. “You just can’t get enough, can you?”

“Fuck me! Yes! Make me your slut! Your whore!” she moans, her voice reduced to a breathy whisper as she grinds against me.

The room is a whirlwind of lust as Dr. Scarlett’s hips gyrate wildly on top of me, her body trembling with the intensity of her pleasure. Her moans crescendo into sharp cries, and she throws her head back in ecstasy.

“Fuck, Aaron,” she pants, her voice ragged. “I’m cumming… I’m cumming!”

Her pussy clenches around my cock, the pressure and heat nearly unbearable as I watch her orgasm wash over her. It’s like witnessing a goddess coming undone, and the sight sends shivers down my spine.

“Dr. Scarlett,” I groan, barely able to speak. “You’re so fucking hot.”

“Y-yes,” she gasps, her movements becoming more urgent and desperate. “I want you to feel good too, baby. Fill my slutty pussy with your cum.”

Her words echo in my mind, stoking the fires of desire that consume me. My body feels like it’s on the brink, ready to explode at any moment, and I can’t help but think about how incredible it will be to release inside her.

“Shit, I’m close, doc,” I admit, my breath hitching. “I’m so fucking close.”

“Then give it to me, Aaron,” she purrs, her eyes glittering with anticipation. “I want every drop of your hot cum.”

As our bodies collide in a symphony of skin and sweat, I know I won’t last much longer. The way her tits bounce beneath her shirt, the look of pure ecstasy etched on her face – it’s all too much for my teenage brain to handle.

My heart races, my breath coming in sharp gasps as I surrender to the sensations that threaten to overtake me. I’m teetering on the edge, and with one final thrust, I tumble headfirst into the abyss of pleasure, my orgasm washing over me like a tidal wave.

Feeling the intensity of our passion reaching new heights, I pull Dr. Scarlett’s face down towards mine, our lips crashing together in another fiery, passionate kiss. My hands grip her hips, guiding her movements as we rock together, the sound of our skin slapping against each other filling the room.

“Fuck, Doctor,” I groan into her mouth, my voice breaking from the sheer pleasure coursing through me. She moans in response, her nails digging into my chest.

“Fuck my pussy, baby,” she gasps between kisses, her breath hot on my face. Her eyes are filled with lust, daring me to take it further.

“I’m going to ruin your cunt, bitch,” I growl, my hips thrusting harder and faster into her slick heat.

“Keep going, baby,” she encourages, her voice low and sultry. “Don’t stop.”

As my lips trail along her neck and jawline, I can’t help but talk dirty to her, my words coming out like a primal growl. “You’re such a naughty slut for getting off on this.”

Dr. Scarlett’s moans grow louder, a mix of pain and pleasure as I continue to relentlessly fuck her. “Yes! Make me your bitch!” she cries out, her body trembling beneath me. “Make me your cum dumpster!”

I lock eyes with Dr. Scarlett, my breath ragged as I feel the pressure building inside of me. Our bodies move together in a carnal rhythm, her moans mixing with mine in a symphony of lust.

“Fuck, doc… I’m so close,” I pant, my voice filled with raw need.

“Give it to me, Aaron. Fill me up,” she demands, her voice laced with desire.

With a final, powerful thrust, I release myself deep inside of Dr. Scarlett, my orgasm washing over me in waves of ecstasy. My vision blurs as pleasure ripples through every fiber of my being.

“Fuck, yes!” I cry out, gripping her hips for dear life as we ride out our climaxes together.

As the warmth of my seed fills her, her body trembles with the aftershocks of her own orgasm. Her eyes, darkened by lust, never leave mine. She knows what I want, and I know she’ll give it to me without hesitation.

Slowly, Dr. Scarlett slides off of me, her fingers tracing teasing lines down my chest and stomach. When she reaches my still-hard cock, she gives me a sultry look before lowering her head.

“Let me clean you up, baby,” she purrs, taking my cum-covered cock into her eager mouth.

Her lips wrap around the head of my shaft, and I can’t hold back a groan of pleasure as she begins to tease me with gentle sucks. I can’t help but groan in pleasure, my hands running through her soft blonde hair.

“Damn, doc… you’re amazing,” I manage to gasp out as she pulls away, satisfied that she’s done her job.

The room is still, our heavy breathing slowly returning to normal. Dr. Scarlett’s blonde hair is disheveled, her makeup slightly smudged – a testament to the intensity of our lustful encounter.

“Wow,” she breathes out, her eyes locking onto mine with a newfound intimacy. “That was… incredible, Aaron.”

“Yeah, it really was, doc,” I reply, a grin spreading across my face, my chest swelling with pride. My cock twitches at the memory of her writhing beneath me, our bodies colliding in an explosive symphony of pleasure.

Dr. Scarlett sits up on the edge of the exam table, her legs dangling over the side. Her top is ruffled, and I can see her nipples peeking through the fabric, still hard from our passionate embrace.

“Whenever you’re ready,” she says, “I’ll be outside waiting for my… payment.”


Chapter 3

Minutes after Dr. Scarlett sucks my cock clean, I swagger up to the reception desk. Roger, her husband, sits behind the desk, his head buried in paperwork. And there she stands, her chest heaving from our recent tryst, a flush spreading across her cheeks. Roger, the oblivious husband, busies himself with paperwork.

“Hey, doc,” I say, my voice dripping with cockiness, “what’s the damage for today’s appointment?”

Dr. Scarlett catches her breath and gives me a sultry smile. “Well, Aaron, your medical bill comes to… let’s see…”

She pretends to consult the computer screen, and I can’t help but admire her perfect tits as they strain against her tight blouse. My cock twitches at the sight, craving another taste of her. A wicked idea blooms in my mind.

“Two hundred dollars,” she finally says, biting her lip seductively.

“Y’know, doc,” I say with a sly smirk, leaning closer to her, “I was thinking we could work out a… different kind of payment.”

Her eyes widen with excitement, flicking towards Roger, who remains focused on his paperwork, oblivious to the tension between his wife and me. Dr. Scarlett bites her lip, intrigued by my proposition.

“Really now?” she purrs, her voice low and seductive. “What did you have in mind?”

“Let’s just say,” I reply, my voice dripping with lust, “I can give you a nice piece of meat to fill yourself up with.”

My hand brushes against her thigh, bringing back memories of our steamy encounter in the patient room. Her breathing hitches, her heart pounding under her blouse. She steals another quick glance at Roger before turning to me with an eager gleam in her eyes.

“Maybe we could work something out,” she suggests, her voice barely above a whisper.

“Sounds good to me,” I grin, imagining all the ways I’ll claim her again, this time right in front of her husband. I walk behind the counter where Dr. Scarlett and Roger stand, my heart pounding in anticipation.

“You’re so bold,” Dr. Scarlett gasps, glancing at her husband again, who still seems oblivious to our plans.

“You’re one to talk,” I reply, placing a hand on the small of her back and bending her over the counter next to Roger.

Her ass sticks out invitingly, begging for my attention. I can’t help but think how much more exciting this will be with Roger so close by.

“Hey, Roger,” I say. “You don’t mind if I fuck your wife, do you?”

“She’s all yours,” Roger replies, not looking up from his paperwork.

“You’re such a horny MILF,” I say to Dr. Scarlett, watching as she lowers her pants, exposing her round, firm ass. The sight of her without panties makes my cock twitch with anticipation. She’s completely ready for me.

The moment her pants hit the floor, I undo my pants and pull out my cock. I position it at her pussy’s entrance as I grab a fistful of her hair. She’s wet as fuck. Without any warning or foreplay, I thrust into Dr. Scarlett, filling her up with my rigid cock. She gasps and moans, both in pleasure and surprise, as my balls slap against her wet cunt.

The sounds of slapping skin and moaning fill the small office space, intermingling with the rustle of paperwork as Roger acts oblivious to our lustful act taking place right in front of him. I grab Dr. Scarlett’s hips and begin pumping into her, driving my cock deeper with each thrust. She meets me stroke for stroke, their bodies colliding in a rhythm that could wake the dead.

“Fuck! Fuck! Yes!” she breathes out as I fuck her right next to her husband.

“You like that, don’t you, bitch?” I growl into her ear, my hands gripping her hips tightly. “You love being fucked like this, right in front of your husband.”

My balls slap against her ass cheeks with each powerful stroke, and her wet walls massage my shaft, sending shivers down my spine. The scent of our sweat mixes with the cleanliness of the office, creating a pungent aroma that only serves to heighten my arousal.

Her body shudders beneath me, and I can tell she’s getting off on it. “Yes, Aaron,” she whispers, her voice barely audible. “I love it. Fuck! Yes!”

“Good,” I say, my voice dripping with lust. “Because I’m going to fuck you so hard, you won’t be able to walk straight tomorrow.”

Our hips meet in perfect tandem, our bodies moving together like two deviants caught up in an illicit tryst. The sound of flesh slapping against flesh echoes through the room, accompanied by heavy breathing and loud moans from us.

As I continue pounding into her, I lean in close and whisper filthy things into her ear. “You’re such a dirty slut, Dr. Scarlett. You just can’t help yourself, can you? Spreading your legs for an eighteen-year-old boy like me.”

“Yes! I’m your slut!” she screams, her voice desperate. “Your whore!”

“Damn right,” I reply, my thrusts becoming more aggressive, our bodies colliding with each forceful push. “Does your husband know what a filthy whore he married?”

“He does! Fuck! He knows I’m a – shit! A slutty little cock slave – fuck!” Dr. Scarlett pants, a wicked smile playing on her lips.

“I bet he loves seeing you get fucked by real men,” I say, grinning back at her. “You’re such a slutty MILF whore!”

With renewed vigor, I pick up the pace, fucking her hard and fast against the cold steel countertop. Dr. Scarlett’s moans intensify, her body quivering with each deep thrust. With every word I say, every demeaning thing I call her, she only gets more turned on, her desire for me mounting.

“Harder! Faster!” she pleads, her voice thick with lust. “Ruin my pussy!”

And I do just that, pounding into her relentlessly, my animal instincts taking over as I lose myself in the pleasure of it all. My balls slap against Dr. Scarlett’s swollen cunt, her moans filling the room as I continue to fuck her with wild abandon. I can’t believe this is happening, but my throbbing cock inside of her tells me it’s all too real.

“Hey, babe,” Roger casually says, glancing over at Dr. Scarlett as he sorts through paperwork on the desk. “Did you remember to order more syringes?”

“Y-yes. I ordered – fuck! I ordered a box – shit! Of syringes yesterday – ugh!” Dr. Scarlett stammers, struggling to answer her husband while I pound into her relentlessly. The contrast between our heated passion and their mundane conversation only serves to heighten the eroticism of the moment.

“Good,” Roger replies, barely acknowledging the fact that his wife is being ravished by another man right in front of him. He seems completely unfazed as he turns back to his work.

“Fuck… Aaron,” Dr. Scarlett moans, her body trembling with ecstasy beneath me. Her words are like music to my ears, stirring something primal within me. I quicken my pace, my hips slamming against hers with an intensity that leaves us both breathless.

“Does it feel good, Dr. Scarlett?” I ask, grinning wickedly down at her. “Do you like having your tight little pussy stretched by a teenager’s cock?”

“Y-yes…” she gasps, her eyes wide with lust. “More, please… fuck me harder!”

“Whatever you say, doc,” I reply, gripping her hips tightly as I slam into her even more forcefully. My mind races with thoughts of dominance and control – how I’ve taken this beautiful, accomplished woman and reduced her to a quivering mess, begging for my cock.

“Shit! Aaron!” she cries out, her moans growing louder with each thrust. “I can’t take it… I’m so close…”

“Then cum for me, you bitch whore,” I growl, feeling my own climax approaching.

“Y-yes, Aaron!” she screams, her body shaking as she reaches the pinnacle of pleasure.

As I continue to fuck her through the waves of her orgasm, I can’t help but feel a sense of power and satisfaction, knowing that I’ve left an indelible mark on this woman – an experience she’ll never forget. And neither will I.

The sight of Dr. Scarlett’s golden hair cascading down her back sends a surge of electricity through my veins. I can’t resist any longer – I need to take control, assert my dominance over this beautiful woman.

“Such a pretty little thing,” I murmur, wrapping my fingers around her silky tresses. With one swift motion, I yank her head back, causing her to cry out in a mixture of pain and pleasure. “You like that, don’t you, Dr. Scarlett?”

“Fuck! Yes! Ugh!” she gasps, her voice trembling with desire. “Yes, it hurts so good.”

Her vulnerability only fuels my lust, and I continue to fuck her mercilessly, the sound of our bodies colliding echoing throughout the room. My free hand travels up to her chest, fingers greedily groping her ample tits, relishing the softness beneath my touch.

“Your tits are fucking amazing,” I groan, pinching her nipples between my fingers just hard enough to make her moan. My lips hungrily devour her exposed jawline, tasting the saltiness of her sweat mixed with the sweetness of her perfume.

“Fuck, your cock feels so big inside me,” Dr. Scarlett whimpers, her legs quivering with each thrust. “I can feel you stretching me out.”

As I continue to drive into her, I can’t help but feel intoxicated by the power coursing through me. And I know that even after today, she’ll crave the feeling of my cock inside her, desperate for more of the ecstasy only I can provide.

Dr. Scarlett’s body trembles beneath me, her moans escalating to desperate screams as I relentlessly pound into her. The tightness of her pussy clamps around my cock, signaling her impending climax.

“Fuck, Aaron! Yes!” she cries out, her voice a mix of pain and pleasure. “I can’t… I can’t take it anymore!”

“Come for me, Dr. Scarlett,” I command, my own arousal heightened by her submission. “Show me what a dirty slut you really are.”

Her grip on the counter grows white-knuckled as her entire frame shakes with an intensity I’ve never seen before. Her screams reverberate throughout the room, announcing her complete surrender to our forbidden lust.

“Fuck! Oh, fuck, yes!”

I pound harder…

“Make me your slut!”

And harder…

“Your cock sleeve!”

And harder still…

“Your slutty MILF cum dumpster!”

She howls, her pussy convulsing around my cock, milking it for all it’s worth. As her orgasm subsides, I abruptly pull out of her, leaving her panting and covered in sweat. But I’m not done with her yet.

“Get on your knees, Dr. Scarlett,” I order, my voice heavy with unfulfilled desire. “Stick out your tongue like a good little bitch.”

Her eyes widen at my command, but she complies without hesitation, sinking to her knees in front of me. Giving my cock a slutty kiss, she sticks out her tongue like an obedient dog. I can see the desperation in her gaze, begging me to give her more.

My erection throbs with need, the veins pulsing beneath the surface as I hold my cock above Dr. Scarlett’s outstretched tongue – her eyes pleading for my release. Her submission sends a jolt through my body, intensifying my arousal and pushing me closer to the edge.

“Take it, you dirty little slut,” I growl, unable to contain myself any longer. My cock erupts, shooting hot, sticky ropes of cum onto her face. Each spurt lands with precision, coating her cheeks, forehead, and nose in a glossy sheen.

Dr. Scarlett’s face glistens with the fruits of our forbidden encounter, her skin glowing under the thin layer of my seed. The mixture of satisfaction and desire in her eyes makes her all the more enticing. She sits there, like a goddess bathed in lust, her blonde hair framing her face as it cascades around her shoulders.

Her full lips, now smeared with my cum, curve into an inviting smile. Her eyes, heavy-lidded and smoky, seem to whisper promises of further debauchery. The sight of her, so wanton and willing, stirs my primal instincts, making me hunger for more.

Dr. Scarlett’s eyes twinkle with satisfaction and desire, her cheeks flushed and glistening from my release. She’s the epitome of erotic beauty, and I find myself entranced by the sight before me.

“Fuck,” I mutter, pulling up my pants and adjusting my clothes. “You’re definitely getting a five-star review from me.”

“Thank you, Aaron,” she purrs, slowly licking her lips.

“Alright, Roger,” I say, glancing over at Dr. Scarlett’s husband. “Clean your wife up for me, buddy.”

“Of course, Aaron,” he replies obediently, his voice trembling slightly.

As I tuck away my cock, my mind races with anticipation. I can’t believe what just happened. Just a few minutes ago, I was pounding this stunning MILF right next to her oblivious husband. The thought sends a shiver down my spine, making me crave more.

“See you next week for another check-up,” I say confidently, smiling. “And I think next time, I’ll try out that ass of yours.”
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