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THE EXAM ROOM

“ALRIGHTY, TURN YOUR head cough for me,” Lisa said. She wasn’t sure why she added ‘for me,’ but it made the request a bit more sexual to her for some reason. If it was possible for the room to get any more uncomfortable for two strangers, with a 25-year age difference meeting, and the man pulling his penis out all with in 10 minutes, she certainly managed to find a way.

The patient coughed and Lisa felt nothing of interest, medically, but in her hazy half-awake state she found herself still manipulating the young man’s scrotum and testicles. She noticed the stubby shaft of his penis start to stir and push out the longer she touched his groin. Lisa looked up at the young man’s face and his cheeks were flushed as he looked at the wall, the ceiling- anywhere that was to the right and not at the person seated before him.

“Sorry,” Lisa finally said. “Just double checking something. I’m going to need you to cough, again.” If the patient had been looking down at his doctor seated before him, he would’ve seen the hint of a smile in the corner of her magenta lip sticked lips. This was torture for this young man, she knew. She also knew she should feel bad for teasing him so. After all, he seemed to be one of the good ones. He had short brown hair with an average body. Not quite over weight, but his freshman 15-pound weight gain was there.

He was a college kid that wasn’t full of ego and superiority. He was respectful, intelligent, and had a sense of humor, based on the five minutes of small talk prior to beginning his physical. Sure, he was single now, according to his chart, but once 10 years had passed, he’d finally be out of his 20s and in an age group with more mature women who could see what a catch this boy could be.


And you will still be 25 years older than he was
, Lisa thought to herself.

She rolled his testicles around in her palm for a few seconds then rubbed around the base of his shaft, pretending to feel something. The boy’s penis continued to grow. Its banana shape taking for as the exposed bulb of his head pointed towards Lisa who was seated in her seat. It always amazed her how much a penis could grow.

Grower not a shower. I think that’s what they call it.

At first glance the young man’s penis was fairly average. One of the perks of being a doctor was Lisa got to see several different kinds of penises. Some women doctors didn’t see it as a perk, but Lisa did. She could do without the mouth’s and brain tissue that came with most of them, but Lisa saw it as a chance to survey the field and pick her favorites for when she would settle down. Of course, that’s the way she thought when she was younger. Now at 47 years old, settling down was a moot point.

None the less, this boy’s penis was remarkably average and healthy. But due to her extra investigation he had easily grown a good four maybe five inches in the last few seconds. It became almost a game in her mind now.

How hard can I make this young man while still pretending it’s just a part of the exam?

Her right hand cupped his testicles while prodding gently at his scrotum with a finger, while her left hand wrapped her thumb and index finger around the base of his shaft and worked in circles. His penis was flexing now. She could feel it pushing against her fingers as she closed.

“Hmm…” Lisa hummed, realizing she had been groping her patient for several seconds without explanation. “Sorry, I’m just- I’m feeling something that shouldn’t be here.”

Adam looked down finally, a spot of sweat formed at his brow. “Yeah, I um- sorry about-”

“Oh, no, your fine, hun,” Lisa smiled seductively and waived at his hands that attempted to cover his erection. “Doesn’t bother me at all, in fact, I wouldn’t have noticed this if you hadn’t had some um- blood flow down here. You feel this bump right here at the base of your shaft?”

Adam’s hand moved to the perfectly normal vein that she was pressing on at the base. “Yeah?”

“Has that always been there?”

“Umm… I’m not sure,” Adam said softly then cleared his throat causing his erection to bounce a little.

“Hmm…” Lisa hummed again and pretended to think as she stared at it. “Well, it’s possible it could be a serious blockage of blood- or a clot. I’ll need to run a couple more tests, if that’s alright?”

Adam shrugged, “sure. Um, is this serious?”

“I’m sure it’s nothing. Go ahead and lie down on the table, I’ll extend this so you can put your feet up. You can just keep your pants and underwear off.”

Lisa went to the door and in-between taking her gloves off, she quietly locked it. Still not entirely sure what she was going to do. She saw in the corner of her eye, the young man staring at her thick butt through the tight black skirt she wore. When she turned around Adam’s eyes darted to the nearest wall that had an assortment of pamphlets on various medical conditions on it. It was a common occurrence at work that Lisa welcomed. Though, she was 47 she looked much younger, she was often told. This was accented by the low-cut V tops she often wore and short skirts. The HR department at the hospital once told her she dressed ‘too revealing’ for the office and it was becoming a ‘distraction’ for the other employees. With a coy smile and a stern voice, Lisa advised her superiors that the other employees should then find somewhere else to look and then proceeded to leave the meeting. That was the last she heard of that.

It annoyed her to no end that other employees would complain on her or feel threatened by her for how she looked. Dr. Lisa Edwards knew she was attractive in the eyes of many men and she enjoyed the lingering looks. She also knew being attractive wasn’t something to complain about. She often wondered what men imagined doing to her during and after an exam. Many nights she would spend thinking about this herself. She’d peal her clothes off after a couple glasses of wine and under a warm blanket her fingers would rub down between her thighs. Her thoughts circling how hot it would be to be to have sex with a patient. The risk. The excitement.

“Just go ahead and lie back and close your eyes for me,” Lisa told her patient. Much of her blue blouse was covered by her white doctor’s coat and her raven black hair was held behind her head in a pony tail. She sat in her stool again and wheeled closer to the examination chair her patient lied in. He closed his eyes and even looked away from her some, probably trying to be respectful as at this angle he could very easily see down into her blouse at her ample cleavage.

With the lapse in time and change in positions, Adam’s erection had dwindled to a lazy half limp curve of a shaft that leaned over his left thigh towards Dr. Lisa Edwards. She reached up and groped his bare shaft with her bare hand. His warm relaxed skin fit into the palm of her hand gently as she went back to palpating around the base of his shaft.

He’s gotta know by now that this isn’t a medical exam, right?

His shaft hardened and she pulled it up to his belly with her right hand while her left rubbed slowly and carefully on his testicles in a gentle motion.

Of course, he doesn’t how often do attractive women throw themselves at men?

Lisa gripped the shaft, massaged in circles around the base of the boy penis until he was fully engorged. She let his shaft fall back down and it pointed nearly straight up this time and something glistened at the tip of his urethra. The tiniest drop of pre-ejaculate. A devious smile grew across Dr. Edwards lips as she allowed her hands to return to her lap. This, by far, was the farthest she had ever taken her teasing of young men in her office. It was easily the greatest thrill for her, later that night after she was home, in her pajamas, and two glasses of wine deep, her mind would recall this examination. And that would be that.

This was the time when she was supposed to say it was, ‘nothing to worry about,’ and, ‘everything checked-out and I’ll see you next year.’ But she didn’t. For reasons unbeknownst to her, Dr. Lisa Edwards, M.d. for 19 years did not end the exam there. If a person was to ask her later that day or even 10 years from that afternoon, why she didn’t, Lisa doubted she would have a better answer than, she didn’t want to.

“Well, I’m still feeling the clot here, Adam,” Lisa said, toying with the necklace that dangled in her cleavage. Adam turned to her but struggled to keep eye contact as she spoke. “There is a third test I could do, but it would require reducing the blood flow from your penis. The procedure is safe- it’s really more of a massage. Now if you feel more comfortable you can hold off and have Dr. Webber do it next week. It’s up to you.”

Adam cleared his throat, “no, no, it’s fine. Um, you can do what you need to.”

“Good, just lie back down,” Lisa said.

Some might say this was a brash over reaction to this morning. Lisa would say this morning would have no effect on her actions in this moment. She had spent her morning before work staring a packet of papers that sat by themselves in a manila folder beside her cup of coffee. The papers had small neon sticky notes every few pages indicating where she was to sign. Her lawyer had approved the documents and knew everything was in order for their divorce. It wasn’t the, leaving her husband of 18 years, that caused her to hesitate. Mike was always kind of a prick and in the last three years when the truth about his extra marital affairs came to light, he downgraded to an outright full on piece of shit.

Lisa shrugged it off over the past year. It made the divorce all the easier. She made more money than him. Way more money. So, it was the sweetest cherry on top when she demanded a divorce and had the prenuptial agreement that Mike had made them get. His delusional plans of becoming a titan of business when they were married in their 20s had disappeared completely in the last decade, leaving him divorced and getting nothing. Lisa on the other hand was a senior doctor at one of the largest hospitals in Seattle, Washington. She was successful, respected, attractive… she had everything she could have wanted… except a husband that was not a piece of shit, that is.

The worrisome hesitation came from the fact that once she signed these documents, she would become a divorce’. Her whole life would change. She wouldn’t know who she was anymore. Lisa sipped her coffee that morning for several minutes, then finally sighed and decided she was being absurd and filled out the paper work and mailed it back to her attorney before heading into work.

“I’m going to need to lift your shirt a second,” Lisa stood. She raised Adam’s hands above his head and worked his black t-shirt up and over his head so it remained around his neck but the shirt covered his face so he could not see. “Just relax.” Dr. Edwards said as her bare hands rubbed slowly down Adam’s chest and stomach before they both closed in around his erection.

Lisa’s right hand cupped the boy’s shaft lightly while her thumb rested on the tip of his cock and spread his pre-ejaculate around the head of his penis in circles. She slid her left hand down and cupped his testicles, letting her long pink finger nails rake playfully at the base of his scrotum. When her right fingers closed around his shaft and started to pump it up and down slowly, leaving the charade of a medical exam further behind with every stroke, Lisa looked up at her patient. His face still hidden under his inside out t-shirt, she saw no reaction from him.

The strokes became longer and more purposeful as she went from the base of the shaft to the tip of his penis over and over. She felt him grow and flex in her hand, then watched his hips stir and shift as he had difficulty staying still in the moment. Lisa’s left hand was sliding up and down her inner thigh. Her fingers disappeared under her skirt and pushed her pink laced panties to the side where she sat. Her finger traversed from the bottom of her lips to the top, then repeated while she stroked the young boy.


His penis feels so damn good
, she had to admit to herself.

Her pussy lips were instantly slick with juices before she could even touch herself. Every few seconds she’d brush her clitoris and a million butterflies would explode free inside her belly. She nearly had her eyes closed just to bask in how amazing this feeling of nearly over flowing in ecstasy was, when she realized the small noises coming from her patient. Lisa looked over and saw her right hand, quite on its own accord, was masturbating the boy at a ferocious pace. Her silver bracelet bounced wildly, clanging, as her hand pumped at her patient’s penis. The flow of pre-ejaculate had stopped, and the bulb of his shaft glistened with a wet stickiness.

Adam’s thighs flexed and Lisa stood up to get a better angle over the young man’s cock. She felt her breasts jiggling freely under her white doctor’s coat and blue blouse. Her mind almost entirely focused on her patient’s erection, her left hand worked with a mind of its own pushing a finger deep inside, around, and out of her vagina. Lisa panted while standing over her patient and hadn’t realized it yet. Using her whole arm to work his shaft, the boy’s hips lifted slightly, and Lisa felt the shaft of her patient flex hard and saw the explosion of ejaculate shoot from his urethra.

“Mmm,” Lisa hummed to herself and couldn’t help but smile a sadistic smile as she continued to pump his shaft. The ejaculate mostly spilled on the floor, but some shot into Dr. Edwards’ hand as she pumped the young man’s shaft. She believed his shaft was done ejaculating, but it still flexed and spasmed in her hand. She had forgotten about him all together though. Her own orgasm was on the verge of dripping down her thick thighs. Her hips worked circles just as her hand did on her clitoris. Lisa’s eyes rapidly fought to roll to the back of her head as she didn’t think she could focus on anything. The fact that this patient’s cock still flexed in her hand brought this orgasm to a level of euphoria she hadn’t yet felt.

“Hm!” A high-pitched hum escaped her lips, but her hand wouldn’t stop it couldn’t. “Ohm-” Lisa had to stop before she orgasmed. She couldn’t let herself go. There was no way she could stay quiet. No way to keep this a secret. But it was too late, she was almost there.

It was a primal action. Not a bit of it was thought out. She used the most basic of logic to keep herself quiet, by bending over her patient and pushing her lips around the tip of his cock. She kept the tension in her lips as she pressed the bulb of his cock deeper into her mouth. Using his shaft as a tongue depressor the deeper it went.

Her high-pitched moans still screeched out as muffled hums but they were greatly reduced with the help of her young patient’s cock sliding down her tongue. Lisa’s three middle finger tips worked messy figure 8s on her clitoris and her knees nearly gave out when the orgasm hit her. The deeper she fell into this drowning pit of euphoria the deeper she shoved her patient’s cock down her throat. Her eyes tucking behind their lids as she sucked air through her nose and her tongue lapped at the boy shaft.

Lisa felt the juices from her orgasm kiss her inner thigh with a light breeze as it slid down dripping for her knees. In an instant she pulled her lips off of the boy’s penis and realized she herself was almost about to pass out from a lack of oxygen. Her right hand continued to pump the patient’s shaft, instinctively, but Lisa had to blink her eyes several times in order to reorient herself from the stars she saw in the corners of her eyes. Dr. Lisa Edwards gasped for air as she licked her lips.

Adam laid still with the t-shirt still over his face like an obedient boy. Either he had gone limp and gotten hard again while inside Lisa’s mouth, or he had never lost his erection, because he felt as hard as ever.

Lisa saw any ruse that did exist was well beyond gone by now decided to see how far she could take this. She carefully climbed up onto the examination table with her black two-inch-high heels on and straddled Adam’s hips. His hard shaft flexed between her thighs as she continued to stroke it.

“Let’s take this off, huh?” Lisa said more out of breath than she had realized. She pulled the shirt completely off of Adam and tossed it to the corner of the room. The look in his eyes coupled with the sight of the young man biting his lower lip in anticipation was one of the most attractive things for Lisa in that moment. “I’ve got a few more… tests I’d like to run…” Lisa said pulling her loose skirt high for him to see her wet pussy lips drag up and down his shaft as she leaned back. Her white doctor’s coat fell open to either side and her hand slid up from her skirt to her breasts inside her shirt. Her fingers closed around her nipple and she sucked in air and let out a purr of a moan as she pulled her perky breast from her shirt while watching the young man beneath her. “Do you want me to perform them?”

Adam swallowed, “yes.”

Lisa leaned forward looking down on the young man. Her locket on her necklace dangling just above his mouth with loose strands of Lisa’s hair beside it. “Mm mmm,” Lisa hummed. “Yes, Dr. Edwards.”

“Y-yes, Dr. Edwards,” he repeated.

Dr. Edwards slowly inched forward. Her hands crinkling the table paper above the boy’s head, her tits dangling in his face. Until finally she felt the stressed shaft of the young man that had been pulled back and strained against his own bell as she grinded on him, leap up and inside her pussy lips. Dr. Edwards gasped in the moment as she was caught off guard. Her mouth hung open and her eyes closed as she sat back down, feeling the young penis push inside her. Her hand went to her mouth to cover her moans from escaping but got lost on the way and went to her neck instead. Brushing her throat with her fingertips her mind and body were transported elsewhere.

Her hips rocked ever so slightly on the young man’s shaft but the room and everything else disappeared. She raised and dropped her hips on the shaft slowly at first, letting her thick ass work circles in his lap. Then faster she found the spot where, leaned over, she could bounce her up and down the man’s shaft at her own speed.

Dr. Edwards realized she was panting and sweating. Instinctually she slipped her doctor’s coat off to the floor and opened her eyes. In an instant she was back in the patient room with Adam.

What am I doing? This has to stop! You’re having unprotected sex with a patient half your age!

As if reading the reluctance in her face, Adam’s feet found purchase on the edge of the table began to press his hips up into the air to meet her pussy.

“Oh, baby…” the words slipped from her lips. Just that small encouragement was all he needed as he picked up the pace. Dr. Edwards leaned forward with her hands on either side of Adam’s head as she heard the thrusts fucking her pussy faster. Her juices flowed as they threatened to drown the boy’s cock with every thrust. Her ass popped down hard in sync with Adam’s thrust making a hard impact with every slap
 of their bodies. “Yess…” The music of her voice rang out as her eye brows went high.

Adam’s hands found the courage to reach up and cup his doctor’s bouncing breasts. His hands were warm and made her nipples ache at their touch. Her nipples were so hard they scraped his palm he closed on them, mashing them to her chest and together. “Oh yes, don’t stop, don’t stop. I-” Dr. Edwards cried out. Her lower lips trembled as she shivered.

Her humps became more violent and aggressive. The whole table shook and rattle as the sanitary paper ripped and crumpled. Their bodies became closer and tighter and she fucked her patient. Her mature breasts being squeezed, and nipples twisted by this young man she had trapped between her thighs. The sloshing of her pussy on the boy’s cock had become too much for the boy as he began to fidget and gasp.

Dr. Edwards leaned up high flicking her hair back and letting her tits bounce in front of her as she force fucked her hips down on the young man. “Oh my- yes yes!” She cried out as an orgasm hit her. It stirred up inside her like a tornado as her hips slapped down on her patient’s lap so hard, she thought her bottom would bruise. He felt Adam flex and heard his bare cock cum deep inside her pussy as she closed around his shaft.

“Don’t sto- ohmygodohmy!” Lisa cried out as she collapsed into the chest of Adam. Her body trembled and shook. Her voice twitched as she gasped for air while letting her thighs fidget uncontrollably.

The moment washed over her like a tidal wave. Dr. Edwards’ head working back and forth, swimming in the ocean of ecstasy. The danger and wrongness of what she had just done elevated, for some reason, the pleasure that she felt. But soon that wrongness was brought front and center in her thoughts. She lied on top of her patient and what she had risked was being underlined and highlighted. She could feel the anxiety building in her stomach.

What if he tells someone? What if he complains?

Dr. Edwards rose off of her patient and quickly got to getting dressed. She tried to not appear worried or in a hurry, but she was in fact, both. Her mind raced of the best way to handle this. To ensure he wouldn’t tell anyone. Just act normal. Be cool. He doesn’t want this to end.


As she slid the sleeve of her coat on Adam was quietly pulling his pant back up. “Well, I expect to see you again in 3-6 months, okay?” Dr. Edwards said. “Just to check up and maybe run a few more tests.”

There was a small smile in the corner of Adam’s lips, “okay.”

Dr. Edwards walked towards him as she made the final adjustments to her breasts behind her shirt and bounced the sex
 out of her hair. Her lips pressed against Adam’s passionately as she slipped the tip of her tongue inside his mouth. He went to pull her close to kiss deeper, but Dr. Edwards teasingly retreated, pulling away from the kiss. “I’ll see you in 3 to 6 months,” Lisa said with a seductive smile as she turned and left the exam room.


I.T.'S ERROR


CHAPTER 1

DR. LISA EDWARDS refused to answer her buzzing phone. She was buried with her charts in her office and she had finally found her stride. She was typing her patient symptoms and then instructions that were hand written in her charts. MedicalMe, the program they used for managing their patients had been down for a month.


Fucking 20-million-dollar program piece of shit,
 Lisa thought to herself as her fingers aggressively clicked the keys. It was pitched like everything else in the medical world, as a wave of the future and a program that would free up doctors for more patient face-time. Of course, like every other wave to the future
, the program created more issues than it solved. Mostly, it would crash for days or months at a time which would then require doctors to spend countless hours typing in all of the patient data to account for patients seen while the program was down.

Lisa’s fingers clicked away at her laptop until she smashed the enter key in angrily then scribbled a wild signature under her already signed chart, confirming she had just digitized her work. Closing the chart, she stacked it on top of a thick stack of completed charts that was barely taller than the charts she still had yet to do.

Lisa leaned back in her chair and released an exhausted sigh. Slumped in her chair with her butt barely touching her seat, she could barely see her knees over the large hump of her full breasts. Her 34ddd breasts were definitely her prized possession. Most parts of her body weren’t perfect, in Lisa’s mind. Her tummy was flat but not taught. Her flowing black hair frayed too easily then went flat too quickly. While her legs were long and firm, they lead to a lackluster butt that didn’t have the curve that all the young girls dreamed of and young men sought after, nowadays. But her breasts… Lisa was very pleased with her breasts. For a 40-year-old woman, her natural breasts were firm and perky with soft skin. This explained why 90% of her outfits involved revealing tops and bras that were tighter than necessary. When she was younger she didn’t enjoy them as much as she frequently had back pains and found difficulty being taken serious in the medical community. Now, in her 40s she was established in her career with nothing left to prove, she rather enjoyed the distraction they created.

But as she half sat, half lied there in her seat and let her mind wander, she definitely regretted wearing her sexy black balconette bra that was a push up without padding and panties that matched. She was feeling frisky this morning as she was getting dressed and thought she could spend the afternoon teasing some of her patients. She loved to watch the boys stare at her. She tried to imagine the mental porno that they were placing her in and the various acts of debachury she was doing to them in their fantasies. Alas, none of that was happening today. After her morning rounds of working with admitted patients, Lisa was unpleasantly notified by one of her nurses that MedicalMe was back up and running. And now she wanted to be anywhere else and wearing anything else right now.

She read the patient’s name on the next folder, ‘Andrea Wright,’ and smiled. Lisa’s first lesbian experience was shared with Andrea. A 24-year-old female who was as sexy as she was horny. Lisa knew she should be worried about their sexual experience. Just like she should be worried about the college boy before that she had sex with during his physical. The past month since the finalization of her divorce, her sexcapades had somewhat spiraled out of control, she must admit. It was freeing not to be chained to the constraints of marriage, but at the same time terrifying. Lisa was venturing out into the unknown.

The ear-piercing ring of her office phone rang, and it sent her scrambling upright in her chair. “Hello, this is Dr. Edwards,” Lisa answered the phone.

“Hey, Lisa, it’s Mike,” Mike said with a clearing of his throat.

“Hey, what’s up?” Lisa straightened herself out.

“Hey, I know you’re probably busy putting all your damn hand notes into the computer, but can I talk to you for a sec?”

“Sure,” Lisa felt a stiffness in her spine and a lump in her throat. She knew it was absurd to worry about at this point. It had been nearly three weeks since she had sex with two of her patients- separately, of course. But both were during exams. She had heard nothing about it since then and knew that if her boss, Dr. Mike Richardson, had heard about it he wouldn’t be discussing it with her over the phone. He’d have called her into his office first thing in the morning to be fired. Still, Lisa couldn’t help but feel tense during these non-routine calls. “What’s going on?”

“Well, it’s kind of a- it’s an unusual matter,” Mike laughed, uncomfortably. “Honestly, I don’t really know the HR way to talk about it…” Lisa rolled her eyes in excruciatingly painful expectation of her being found out. “Actually, I’m calling you for a favor.”

“Oh, really?” Lisa sighed in relief and pressed her palm to her chest as if to let her lungs know it was okay to start breathing, again. “How can I help?”

“So… You know a nurse on your team, Angela Maise?”

“Sure,” Lisa sat back in her chair. Angela Maise was one of her favorite nurses on her staff. They didn’t really have a friendship out of work, but inside of work they’d often exchange sexy judgements of patients and other coworkers. During lunch they would online shop together for clothes and sometimes send each other pictures modeling the outfits at night. Angela herself was a very attractive woman. With blonde hair and a voluptuous body, it wasn’t uncommon to see her cornered by several male nurses and doctors.

“Well, IT gave me a call. They had to go to every single work computer- desktop and laptop in the building and do some kind of update to get MedicalMe up and running. And I guess one of the laptops in your department had some um- well, lesbian, erotic images on one of the shrunk pages.”

“Really?” Lisa wondered if she sounded more interested than she was supposed to. “On a work computer?”

“Yeah, Um,” Mike struggled. “That’s the thing. I guess IT took it upon themselves to commandeer the laptop back to the IT department and looked more closely and found a lot more- um. Erotica, but then realized the laptop they were looking at was Angela’s personal computer she had brought into work.” Lisa could almost feel how uncomfortable he was on the other side of the phone. Dr. Richardson was an excellent doctor and a great supervisor. He was very hands-off and easy going, but also pretty old fashion. At 53 years old, he was a married grandpa at this point and rarely cursed. So, this topic was obviously making him blush.

“They went through Angela’s personal computer?” Lisa was pissed for Angela. If anyone had gone through Lisa’s laptop, she’d probably be fired for the sheer amount of porn that was on her web browser.

“I know, I know. I already had a talk with the IT supervisor about dealing with the tech who did it, but we have to disclose to Angela that her laptop has been gone through and uh… let her know about appropriate times to be looking at that outside of the hospital…”

“Um…” Lisa hesitated.

“I’m sorry to spring this on you, I just-” he sighed. “I don’t-”

“It’s okay, I get it,” Lisa smiled. “But you owe me one!” She joked.

“Definitely,” Mike said. “Thanks again. And hey, don’t worry about rushing the MedicalMe stuff. Take your time.”

“Thanks, I’ll see ya.” Lisa hung up the phone and sat in her small office for a minute. “Shit.” Lisa imagined how this conversation was going to play out. The awkward-angry tension that would be in the room she wouldn’t really mind, that’s her job, but this could really make an awkward work environment for the future. Their work friendship could be over.

And I didn’t even do anything!

“Whatever,” Lisa said to herself. “Mine as well get this over with.”

Lisa stood and put on her doctor’s coat, hoping it would make her look more like a supervisor speaking and not a friend. She opened her door and saw a few patient family members walking by. Down the hall was the nurse’s station. A few stood huddled over the counter while two sat behind the desk. One of the girls sitting was Angela. Her scrubs fit her well and her dirty blond hair was pulled back into a pony tail. She stared at her laptop screen with a bored look on her face as two of the male nurses hovered over her. Sitting next to Angela was Nancy Ross. She was known as the resident bitch
. Nancy was in her 30s wore thick rimmed glasses and was known for being quite prim and proper. A stickler for the rules. Nancy, too, was recently divorced and Lisa had tried to bond with her over both being divorced last week, only to have Nancy burst into tears and have to leave work early.

Oh brother, the nightmare I would have on my hands if Nancy found out about what Angela has been watching on her laptop… Nancy would go straight to HR

“Hey, Angela,” Lisa spoke loud enough to be heard down the hall. The group of nurses halted and stared at Lisa. Angela turned to look Lisa’s way. Her dirty blond hair brushing across her shoulders. “Can I see you for a second?”


CHAPTER 2

“They went through my laptop?!” Angela repeated. Her hands flung in the air.

“I know, I know,” Lisa repeated. “They are getting chewed out for it right now- and just so you know, I’m just the messenger. I was just told about this, too.”

“Did they… say anything about what they… did they see…” Angela adjust in her chair across the desk from Lisa.

Lisa made a pained, uncomfortable face and nodded, “they did.”

“Jesus…” Angela spoke as she covered part of her face with her hand and looked away. Her cheek warmed to a hot pink as she shook her head. It was strange for Lisa to see Angela so embarrassed. Through the course of their friendship Angela was a very outgoing and confident young woman. Even when she did do something silly, she’d often follow it with a laugh and a shrug and be on with her day. But now, Lisa didn’t think Angela could make herself any smaller than she already had. She didn’t know what to say but felt the need to say something to fix the situation, to make Angela feel better.

“Look it’s not a big deal or anything,” Lisa started, not sure where her words would take her. “I think it was just one tech saw some of your pages open and we’re going to make sure he doesn’t tell anyone about it…and HR- they don’t know anything about this, we’re keeping them-”

“I’m going to have to quit my job,” Angela said, almost to herself.

Lisa stood up and walked around the desk and sat in the chair beside her. “What? No,” Lisa said putting her arm around Angela’s shoulders. Angela stared at back of the desk in a trance.

“You know how IT is, they’re a bunch of boys who deal with the entire building, everyone’s going to know about it soon enough,” Angela folded in on herself, hiding her face in her palms.

“Listen,” Lisa said with more force in her words. “It’s not going to get around. I’m going to talk to the IT guy myself and make sure of it,” Lisa decided. Angela looked up with hope in her eyes for the first time. “And even if it did, you’re fucking hot and a rockstar here. Every girl wants to be you and every guy wants to get with you.”

Angela laughed some clearing her throat to stifle any tears that were forming in the back of her eyes. “I wish that was the other way around.”

Lisa cursed herself in her head. Right, lesbian porn.


“It’s just…” Angela continued, carefully wiping away some moisture from her eye so not to smudge her eye liner. “I have a very traditional family that I live with still
 and they don’t support that kind of life style.”

Lisa nodded. Her warm palm still rubbing circles on Angela’s upper shoulders, she felt her hair tips tickle the back of her hand. “Have you thought about moving out? Getting a place of your own?”

Angela smiled and made a noise that was somewhere between a laugh and frustration. “Yeah, like, a thousand times. Even though I’m 24, my dad doesn’t let us move out until we marry and move in with our husband
.”

“And I’m guessing your dad’s going to be wait a while for that for you,” Lisa said.

Angela laughed, “yeah… it’s just so lonely, you know? I can’t date- at least not who I want. I can barely meet anyone because I’m so nervous of getting caught,” Angela leaned back gesturing to Lisa’s computer. “I can’t even masturbate at home because I’m scared!” Angela shook her head, then remembered Lisa was technically her boss. “Sorry, TMI.” She giggled nervously.

“No, No,” Lisa held up her hand, shaking her head. “I don’t mind at all. That sounds tough.”

Angela covered her face as tears broke from her eyes. Lisa scooted her chair beside Angela and wrapped her arms around her. Angela turned and tucked her face into Lisa’s shoulder. They stayed like that for a minute. Angela was composing herself and Lisa held her tight reassuring her.

“It’s going to be okay, okay?” Lisa said. “I’ll make this right.”

Angela looked up from Lisa’s chest. The moment clung to as their eyes met and searched for something. Lisa could smell the fruitiness of the Angela’s conditioner in her hair. It was Angela the pushed forward. Her lips met Lisa’s unexpected lips. And their kiss lingered for only a minute.

Angela must have interpreted Lisa’s surprise and shock as a refusal because she pulled away. Angela stood up shaking her head. “I’m sorry, I’m sorry, I didn’t-”

“Angela-” Lisa started.

“No, no, I should go. I’m-”

Dr. Lisa Edwards stood up and moved to Angela, her gentle palms naturally fell to Angela’s hips as their lips met. She could taste Angela’s lip-gloss as she pushed her tongue inside her mouth. The moment hung still as Lisa pressed Angela up against her desk so that her Angela’s ass cheeks rested on top of the desk. Lisa’s rubbed circles around Angela’s waist as their breasts pushed against another. Angela looked up as she kissed back. Her hand sliding down Dr. Edwards’ back and cupping her ass cheek as her eye brows raised the deeper Lisa kissed her. Angela was fighting to keep from moaning too much from just the passionate kisses they shared.

Lisa’s hand was moving to Angela’s cheek when it accidentally brushed the outside of her breast. Her breasts were sizable and constrained in her tight V neck scrubs, but her hand persisted. Lingering near her nipple, her hand pressed down, cupping Angela’s breast around and mashing it into her chest. They were thick and full; Lisa’s hand came nowhere near close to covering the whole breast as she squeezed and massaged it. Their kisses were long and deep. Lisa’s tongue lost inside of Angela’s mouth as Lisa could taste her soft moan and panted breaths.

Lisa’s hands might’ve been occupied by Angela’s breasts, but it was Angela’s hands that were fast at work. It wasn’t until her jeans were unbuttoned, unzipped, and yanked down under her ass cheeks that she had even realized Angela was fast at work on her lower half. Angela’s fingers, so dainty and small, tenderly touched Lisa’s moist pussy lips and made a messy but soft circle on them. Ever so slightly did she press into them, parting her lips just enough to feel the oozing warmness that leaked out of her.

Lisa was so taken back by this she broke the kiss. Her eyes closed and her chin falling. Angela took this as a sign of victory and pressed her fingers forward. Her palm coming flush with Lisa’s clit as her middle finger scooped from below her hole and penetrated inside her. Lisa felt a spark of tingling sensation course through her body and a woozy light headedness over take her. She went to take a step back but realized her tight jeans still clung at her thighs and nearly toppled over. Thankfully, Angela scooped her left hand behind Lisa’s back and guided her back into the chair she once sat in.

It was Lisa now on the ropes with Angela moving in for the kill. Lisa felt the power shift in the relationship, and she sat exposed and helpless in her chair. With her jeans and panties being yanked off her ankles. She sat with her thighs hung open and her doctors coat barely touching her shoulders. Her form fitting, blue button up shirt was bunched and stressed as her nipples threatened to cut it right off her chest. Lisa looked up at Angela’s face that was cast in shadows from the lamp behind her as she loomed over her.

She pulled her dirty blond hair to the side as she straddled Lisa’s right thigh that protruded in her direction. Arching down, she looked like a predator closing in on her pray. Angela pressed Lisa’s face away and tilted her head to the side while Angela’s tongue made a long moist lap from Lisa’s collar, up the side of her neck, ending behind her right ear lobe. The feeling was electrifying, and Lisa went to turn to meet her tongue- she wanted to taste more of it but was met with a forceful push from Angela’s left hand still pressed on Lisa’s face. Angela’s right palm was between Lisa’s thighs. She knew this because it rubbed up and down her left thigh, spreading her legs.

It was clear now what this was. Lisa wasn’t Angela’s supervisor anymore, and this office wasn’t Lisa’s anymore. With just her hands, Angela was sending a clear and simple message. Angela was in charge, now.


Lisa felt fingers pull back on the hood over her clit and felt another finger make a long drag across its tip. “Ohm gah…” Lisa squirmed, releasing a high-pitched sound. Angela’s lips closed around Lisa’s ear lobe and her tongue snaked behind her ear then looping around her two earrings. Angela’s finger gently but persistently teased her sensitive clit. Dragging back and forth before dancing around it then returning. “Oh my- ooo. Ohh!” Lisa writhed underneath Angela’s touch. Her hips moving to ease the friction. Either Angela didn’t notice how sensitive Lisa’s clit was in that moment, or she did not care because she kept going.

Angela brushed Lisa’s long flowing black hair around her back and seconds later sunk her teeth into Lisa’s neck. The pain was so sudden and sharp Lisa’s eyes went wide but just as her body tensed and she went to scream in pain, Angela’s fingers relented from her torturous massage of Lisa’s clit and two fingers pushed inside her vagina. “Ahohhh oh oh ohmygod,” Lisa managed to let the words fall from her lips as her head rocked loosely from side to side looking at the ceiling. Her cheek brushed Angela’s as Angela’s teeth subsided into a wet kiss before she began to suckle her lips on Lisa’s neck beneath her chin.

The fingers that explored Lisa’s pussy pushed deeper. Two fingers pumped in and out of her lips. The feeling was intoxicating. Like drowning in euphoria, Lisa pushed her back harder against the chair and her butt pushed farther down the chair. Angela’s large breasts hugged Lisa’s right arm. In the moments her eyes peaked open she saw Angela’s tits bounce and her nipple push through her scrubs. Angela’s bra had fallen to the ground from beneath her top.



She must’ve taken it off when I was distracted.
 Her bouncing breasts grinded against Lisa’s own breasts and that’s when she realized Angela was humping her thigh.

It was not a small motion. Her whole body squatted, grinded, and dragged across her leg. At the realization, Lisa brought her leg back and up higher. Angela moaned a guttural deep groan. She cried, panted, and grasped at the air that slipped to her lungs. “Oh, yeah, oh fuck,” Angela’s voice rang. “Don’t move, stay right there!” She commanded.

Angela’s dirty blonde hair rained over Lisa’s face as her humping grinded more violently. Her left hand gripped the back of the chair as she worked. Lisa’s hands cupped Angela’s waist then moved to her breasts. She slid one hand up her shirt and felt the bare soft skin of her right breast. Rolling her nipple between her fingers, she clamped down and grinded on it how she would if it was her own nipple. “Oh fuck! Fuck me- fuck.”

Angela’s fingers were stuffed inside Lisa and her fingers rubbed and pushed at her G-spot. Lisa danced in her chair, fighting the urge to snap her legs shut as the feeling threatened to give her a heart attack. As if Angela’s thumb came to life and hooked over Lisa’s clit. The sudden sensation sparked something inside her. Like the final button pressed in the right combination. Lisa nearly screamed when she snapped a hand to cover her mouth.

“Ohmgahdohmygodohmy-” She stifled her cries.

Between her moans Lisa could hear the slick, wet squishing sound of Angela’s fingers penetrating her at ease. Her fingers fucking her faster and harder with the thumb on her clit became the cause of the most powerful orgasm she had had in years. The wave sucked the breath from her lung and stunned her body into a freeze. Her thighs trembled and her straightened foot started to cramp as all that could be heard in the room was the quickening, sloshing of fingers pumping Lisa’s pussy relentlessly.

Angela must’ve felt the gushing squirt that exploded from Lisa’s pussy because her left hand moved to Lisa’s mouth just as her diaphragm began to work and she sucked in air in her lips to scream. “Oh my god! Oh my-” Lisa would’ve screamed if Angela’s palm did cover Lisa’s mouth. Her soaked fingers smothered and massaged on Lisa’s clitoris leading her to seize and eyes to roll in the back of her head.

Lisa felt the feeling flood back into her fingers, hands, chest… her legs were still half numb and half full of fuzzy tingles of excitement. She saw stars in the corners of her eyes as if she was just waking from a unconsciousness. When her eyes finally focused, she realized Angela’s taunt body was at vigorous work above her. In the midst of everything, Angela had flung her leg over Lisa’s other thigh, mounting her in the armless chair. With Angela still slumped in her chair, only a thin piece of near paper fabric scrubs separated Angela’s pussy tribbing up against Lisa’s bare, soaked lips.

Angela’s hand gripped the back of the chair above Lisa’s shoulders as her hips worked wild circles on Lisa’s pussy. Lisa always wondered why men would talk about how much they loved a girl on top
. Before she thought it was just because they were lazy and like the woman, like always, doing everything. But in this moment, she saw just how sexy it was to look up at the moaning face of a beautiful woman who flipped her dirty blonde hair back. It turned her on, again, gripping her hips with her finger tips as Angela dragged her hips across Lisa’s pussy and shook her thick butt cheeks as she did.

“Jesus fucking christ!” Angela cried, almost to herself as she used Lisa as her fuck toy. Her hips were working circles almost with a mind of their own. When Angela started to hump Lisa so vigorously it caused one of Angela’s breasts to bounce out from the V of her scrubs’ neck. Both her tits bounced hard in front Lisa’s face. She wanted nothing else than to reach up and grab them and taste them, but her hands gripped Angela’s ass and dragged her lips across Lisa’s.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck…” Angela’s voice started soft and stressed. Her face pained. Her breath labored. Lisa moaned in unison as she felt the soaked crotch of Angela’s scrubs dragged across her stomach and hips. “Fuck yes! Oh shit!” Angela cried.

Angela finally stalled in midair. Her hips pressed against Lisa’s shirt, her breasts hanging inches above Lisa’s face. Lisa rested her head against the stomach of Angela as she panted. Her faculties slowly returning to her. Sight. Speech. Hearing. The knocking at the door sounded strange.


Door? Door. I have a door? Where am I? I’m in my office
. By the time Dr. Lisa Edwards was able to make sense of what had happened over the past 20 minutes her office door was opening up. Angela had a bit better reaction. She was standing and dismounting Dr. Edwards, but it was not fast enough. Nurse Nancy Ross already had her head inside the office and her mouth gasped open at the sight of Angela, drenched from the crotch down, and Lisa half naked and her pink pussy lips wet and open.

“Oh umm…” Nancy stuttered. “I- I’m sorry.” Nancy ducked her head out of the office and slammed the door shut quickly. The frail panic that exploded in Lisa’s eyes was only matched by that of the look in Angela’s when their eyes met.


CHAPTER 3

Lisa Edwards stood outside of her supervisor’s office. Dr. Michael Richardson was the head of Oncology. Even though Lisa was currently in the middle of her clinic rotation where she was seeing and treating new patients ranging from annual physicals to seizures, Dr. Richardson was still her supervisor. Lisa tapped her foot on the floor then switched to pacing in the hallway and finally sat down on the bench in the hallway. What the fuck have I done?


Her meeting with Richardson was scheduled for 5 minutes ago, but despite her best attempts she still couldn’t think of one good answer or explanation for herself. From the very second Nancy Ross walked in on Lisa and Angela have sex in her office, Lisa knew it was just a countdown until the hospital supervision would know about it. Stickler for the rules was an understatement when describing Nurse Nancy.

But even Lisa was caught off guard when she received a phone call from Dr. Richardson last night at 8:00pm. Lisa was too nervous to answer the phone call, so she let it go to voicemail. She had to wait for an hour before she could work up the courage to listen to it. He sounded distressed and said he wanted to meet with her first thing in the morning in his office. That something had come up that needed to be discussed.

For the past 12 hours she had racked her brain for what she should say or do, that would not end in her being fired, her being sent to the ethics review board, or her medical license being suspended. She had even typed up a letter of resignation.

12 years she had been at this hospital and now I’m sitting here with my letter of resignation in my pocket.

It was surreal. The idea of resigning in the next 10 minutes felt like an outer body experience. She didn’t want to leave this hospital. Lisa was one of the most senior doctors on staff and might’ve even been next in line to be made Head of Oncology whenever Dr. Richardson retires. But she couldn’t see a solution better than this one. Even resigning wouldn’t resolve her most serious problems in regards to her medical license.

The real problem needing to be solved was Nancy Ross who saw the act and Dr. Richardson whom she told. Lisa should have spoken to Nancy last night immediately after getting dressed. She was too embarrassed to do so. Instead she tiptoed outside of her office and snuck out one of the back entrances. Maybe I could’ve convinced her to keep the secret?


It hadn’t even occurred to her to call Angela and get on the same page. Perhaps Lisa and Angela could stone wall Nancy’s allegations. Make it look like she was crazy or vindictive. Maybe even bribe her.

Would Nancy take a bribe? Jesus, what am I saying? Bribing people. What I should’ve done is not fucked someone in the office… Or locked the door.

Lisa made a mistake and now she had to pay the price, its as simple as that, she knew. She would walk in there with chin low and say she was sorry, hand him her resignation letter, and walk out with her head held high. What will happen, will happen. There’s no sense in worrying about it.

Lisa let out a long sigh as she stood. She straightened herself out, adjusting her black pencil skirt and white blouse. She removed her resignation letter from her small purse at her side and with a short knock on Dr. Richardson’s door, she opened and walked inside his office.


CHAPTER 4

When she walked into his office Dr. Richardson sat behind his desk penning something in the stack of folders in front of him. When he looked up Dr. Edwards instantly saw him check her out. Her first thought was to curse herself out for not wearing something more conservative. Her short black skirt paired with her white V cut top revealed way too much of her thighs and more than it should of her cleavage.

Dr. Edwards cupped her hands together in front of her over the paper in her hand. Dr. Richardson’s office was much nicer than hers. As the head of oncology, it sat on the tenth floor in the corner of building. With two meeting walls of windows, the natural light from outside bathed the two couches on one side of the room and the desk and chairs on the opposite side.

“Hey there,” Dr. Richardson said. “Please, come in. Have a seat.” As he spoke Dr. Edwards noticed he looked at her legs for a third time. This might’ve been typical reaction to her most days when she dressed in such a way, and usually she ignored it or smiled at the attention. However, today it sparked another idea. A disastrous, crazy, but possibly career saving option. How much more trouble could I possibly make?


With an anxious leap in her stomach and sweaty film on the back of her neck, Lisa did go to sit, just not at the chair across the desk where one might expect her too. Instead, she walked near Dr. Richardson. So close in fact he had to roll his chair away from his desk to make room for her as she sat the edge of her butt cheek on the center of his desk as she smiled down on him.

“I actually have a question for you…” Lisa said with a smile. Dr. Richardson was in his early 50s, but actually he was a very good-looking man for his ago. If he dyed the dark gray from his hair, he could easily pass for his early 40s. He was fit and well-groomed with a trimmed 5 o’clock shadow. And at 6’2 tall, Dr. Edwards was a sucker for a man taller than her. “Why haven’t you ever tried to sleep with me?” Lisa asked him as her heeled foot reached out and rubbed up and down the backside of his calve.

“Oh, I… I… well…” Dr. Richardson stuttered. The look on his face was a canvass of shock and bewilderment. Lisa was sure he saw her in some level of sexual interest; however, he was such a nice guy that she doubted he would ever actually act upon it.

“Because, I know why you called me here,” Lisa said as she stood. She pushed the arms of the chair back against the wall behind him, so it’d stay in place then reached down to undo his belt.

“You… you do?” Dr. Richardson stayed still. Like he didn’t know how to react. Like this was never something he ever imagined occurring to him. He just let it happen.

“Mmhmm…” Lisa said unzipping his pants. She felt a stirring in his boxers beneath the loose fabric. Her palm groped at it massaging up and down on his crotch as she lowered to her knees. Her face turning pouting like a small child, but still wearing the devious smile in the corner of her lips. “And I know you have to do what you think is right…Hmmm…” she hummed as her palm dragged across his hard shaft that restrained against his boxers. “But maybe I can just give you this gift I’ve been wanting to give for years now… Hm?”

Lisa’s smile hooked his eyes to her as she strained the waistband of his boxers to get it over the head of his cock. She was pleasantly surprised at just how long it was. Her fingertips palpated over the firm hard cock before her. They wrapped around the shaft and felt the stiffness and heat irradiating off of it. She gripped it at the base and stroked from the bottom to the top over and over again. Dr. Richardson went silent as he leaned back in his chair. His eyes active and still unsure of the situation.

Lisa held him firm in her hand as she pumped his cock faster. She watched the pre-cum ooze from the tip as she squeezed his shaft. She couldn’t think of what else to say and saw that he was still on edge. Like he might object at any minute.

Dr. Edwards slid to the floor between his thighs. She parted her lips as she pushed the head of Dr. Richardson’s dick inside her mouth. She tasted the pre-cum on her tongue as the shaft pressed against the middle of her tongue. Her lips slid down half way down his shaft as her tongue lapped at the bottom of it. She could hear him moan and felt the light touch of his hands on the back of her head.

He’s mine.

Lisa’s left hand cupped his balls while her right held the base of his shaft, feeding it into her mouth. She breathed through her nose as her lips strained on the older man’s cock. Bobbing up and down she sucked his dick while glancing up into Richardson’s eyes. He was in total shock and ecstasy. Leaning back in his chair, he scooted out from the wall. Lisa slurped as her head went deep down on his shaft. She hummed and moan on his shaft which drove him wild.

It was difficult because of how tight fitting her shirt was but she managed to pull one of her breasts out from the neck of her shirt. She rose tall on her knees and pressed her tits around his shaft. Up and down she massaged his shaft while the head of his cock pushed in and out of her mouth. Her thick breasts mashed around his cock drowning it in her fat.

“Ohm…” Dr. Richardson groaned.

Lisa could feel him getting close and she lifted off his cock. Her left hand wrapped around his shaft lightly, but she pumped viciously.

“Oh, cum for me baby!” Lisa moaned. Her tits bouncing as she stroked him. “That’s it, that’s it, yes. Just like that, baby. Cum for me baby! Are you close for me? Are you close for me baby? Oh yes, yes, cum for me baby!”

“Ugh,” he groaned.

Lisa plunged her mouth deep on his shaft. The bulb of his cock depressing the meat of her tongue as she licked him over and over. Dr. Richardson tensed and exploded inside her mouth. He let out a deep moan as came hard inside her mouth. Lisa swallowed him whole as she licked and sucked him until he went soft in her mouth.

After several moments passed, she stood up began dressing again. Dr. Richardson did the same. There was several minutes of silence that hung between them. The silence threatened to turn awkward and Lisa was trying to think of something to say but Richardson beat her to it.

“Well, I uh… I don’t know what to say,” Dr. Richardson said. “You kind of took me by surprise with that, but uhh… well, that was one hell of a retirement gift.” He said with a smirk.

“Retirement?” Lisa stopped adjusting her bra for a moment.

“Yeah, that’s why I called you in here. I’m retiring and I’ve been in discussions with the dean of medicine to name you as the next head of oncology.” Dr. Richardson said with a smile. As if the blowJob hadn’t happened and the meeting had gone as he expected. “But you knew this already?”

Lisa stood there in silence. “Hm? Oh, yeah,” she giggled. “I uh… I just couldn’t let you go without… giving you a… good bye gift!” Lisa edged towards the door, tucking her breasts deeper into her shirt. “I just had- have- I have to go to an appointment that I have.”

“Oh, well, o-”

Before Dr. Richardson could even finish his sentence, Lisa slipped out of the office. She stomped down the hallway with her head down. Her cheeks burned they were so red. She was so embarrassed. He never knew anything! He called me into the office to give me a promotion I’m so stupid!


She entered the elevator and clicked the close button nonstop until it did. Lisa hand cupped her forehead, “oh my god, oh my god… oh my god…” Lisa tried to stop herself, but she couldn’t. Everything was spinning.


CHAPTER 5

She couldn’t believe she just did that. “Okay, okay, just think!” That means Nancy hasn’t told anyone about me and Angela having sex in my office, yet. Or Nancy has but whoever she told hasn’t told Dr. Richardson.


“Oh my god,” Lisa blurted out to the empty elevator. The words spoken by her boss just registered in her head. “Oh my god, I’m getting his job- I’m- I’m going to be the Head of Oncology.” Lisa laughed to herself as she covered her mouth. There was an excited sweatiness in her palms and jitteriness to her stomach. Never has 20 minutes had such a swing of emotions in them. I was quitting my job, no wait, I’m giving my boss a blow job, nope wait, I’m taking over his job.
 Lisa sighed shaking her head.

The elevator stopped on Lisa’s floor and she got out. She knew she had to find Nancy and head this off as soon as possible. Now it wasn’t just her job at risk but this huge promotion. The hallways were busy this morning. Several patients being shuffled to different rooms and nurses and doctors hanging out in the hallways and by the nurse’s station talking and examining patient files.

When she turned the corner to the nursing station and Lisa’s feet froze and legs locked when her eyes met Nancy’s. Nancy was sitting behind the counter. Her hair was tied behind her in a bun and her reading glasses were low on her nose. She was frozen still like she was the one caught doing something.

“Hey Lisa, are you ready for a patient?” Another nurse asked, “I’ve got two waiting in rooms for physicals. Schedulers overbooked this morning or something.”

“Hm? Oh yeah, yeah,” Lisa nodded, “um, just a sec on that. I’m running a little behind let me get settled in. Uh, Nancy? Can I see you for a sec in my office?” Lisa said walking away to her office.

She got in her office and took off her doctor’s coat putting it on the back of her chair. She was done playing games and trying to manipulate people. It seems the more she tries to manipulate the deeper in this mess she becomes. Nancy entered the office and closed the door on her own. Lisa sat behind her desk feeling the uncomfortable sweat forming on the back of her neck as she tried to decide how to start. Nancy walked towards the chair on the other side of the table and thought twice about sitting in it. As if she was remembering what happened on and around that chair the day before. Nancy decided to stand beside it with her hands clasped in front of her, instead.

“Nancy…” Lisa started not knowing how the sentence would finish.

“I didn’t tell anyone,” Nancy blurted out. “About you guys. I didn’t tell anyone.”

“Thank you,” Lisa sighed in relief.

Nancy fumbled with her fingers in front of her, “I had come in here yesterday, because I knew what you two were talking about. You were talking about Angela watching adult content on her laptop at work.”

Lisa shook her head, “how’d you know?”

“I saw it every now and again when I was walking by. Angela hid it most times, but I’d get a glance every once in a while.” Nancy said. “But Matt down in IT had texted me the other day. Said that he found it on her computer during updates. That’s what I came in here to tell you guys. That he was telling people about it. Or at least me, about it.”

“He texted you?” Lisa asked.

“He has something of a crush on me,” Nancy shrugged. “He’s a horny young guy. He’s been texting me ever since I gave him my cell during that power outage last month.”

Lisa smiled and laughed a bit, “thank you for telling me and for, you know, not telling on me. But are we- are you going to- are we okay then?”

Nancy looked down and shifted her weight from side to side. “I know… I know people think I’m a bitch.”

“No, no one thinks-” Lisa started and was interrupted by Nancy raising a hand.

“It’s okay,” Nancy said. “I do it to myself I think; I’ve never been good at making friends. I never really cared when I was married. My husband and I were always with each other, but now that we’re separated…” Nancy shook her head as if she was getting off point. “I wanted to tell you yesterday and today that Matt was telling people about the Angela on her laptop. I’m not going to tell anyone, I just- I just want to, you know, be friends. If you like?”

Lisa didn’t really know how to respond to such an odd request. It almost felt like Nancy was blackmailing her for her friendship. Which was strange, but Nancy also seemed quite genuine, as well. Lisa felt sad for her. She wondered how lonely Nancy must be if she was resorting to conversations like this one.

“Of course,” Lisa said. “Yeah, we’ll go out for drinks next weekend or something.”

Nancy smiled walking for the door, “Okay! Umm… can you tell Angela about all this? She doesn’t care for me all that much and she called in sick today- I think to avoid me.”

“And maybe me,” Lisa added. “I’ll talk to her. Thanks, again.”

“Sure,” Nancy left the office closing the door behind her.

Lisa let out a long exhale as she collapsed into the back of her chair. Her head, which was clogged and bogged down with worry and fear, now felt as light as a feather. She laughed to herself as she rubbed her palms over her face. She went down a mental list of things left that she needed to straighten out. Obviously, there were more conversations needed to be had with Dr. Richardson… perhaps another blow job.


Lisa thumbed her phone, pulling up her text messages.

‘Talked to Nancy. She didn’t tell anyone about us. She said she won’t tell anyone about us. I believe she won’t,’ Lisa texted Angela. Almost immediately Angela responded.

‘Omg are you sure?!’

‘Yes. I think we’re good.’

‘Omg I’m so embarrassed,’ Angela texted. ‘I called in sick today. I just couldn’t. I’m sorry.’

‘I know me too. Don’t be. I’ll take care of it.’

‘What about the IT guy?’

Lisa sighed staring at her phone. ‘I’m going to talk to him now.’

‘Thank you so much!’

Lisa trusted Nancy would stay quiet as long as they were friends
, whatever that meant
. All that was left was Matt, the damn IT kid. He had to keep his mouth shut for both her’s and Angela’s sake. But how do I ensure that happens?



CHAPTER 6

The IT department was in the basement. Its employees were mostly hidden behind cubicles and desks. In the low-lit florescent light of the windowless hallways it felt more like a dungeon than an office. It was midafternoon by the time Lisa had made her way down there. She had come up with a loose plan to silence the IT boy from tattling on Angela’s porn he found on her computer, but she still wasn’t sure how it would play out.

“Hey Steve,” Lisa said, popping her head into an office.

“Dr. Edwards, what brings you down here?” Steve asked with a bewildered look on his face.

“Hmm. I’m looking for one of your guys, actually. Matthew…” she looked at a scrap piece of paper in her hand. “Walters?

“Ah yes,” Steve smiled politely. “Don’t worry I’ve already had a stern talking to him about staying off um. Personel’s computers.”

“Right,” Lisa smiled back. “I just want to follow up with him on some things.”

“I feel sorry for him,” Steve said with an innocent smile on his face as he stood. “I’ve got a late lunch to head to. I’ll call him in here and you can use my offices to have a talkn’ to him.”

“Thanks, Steve,” Lisa leaned against the desk as Steve went outside. He had a good-sized office, despite it being in the basement and there being no windows. Steve decorated it well with a couch and chairs near the door and his desk opposite in the room.

“Right in here,” Steve said as a young man entered the room. Behind his back Steve gave Lisa a wink and a nod as if to say go get him, tiger,
 before he closed the door. Matt was as she suspected. A pale skinned young man in his early 20s. He had a softer body but wasn’t fat. He wore glasses but was well groomed. His brown hair was trimmed short leaving just a touch of bangs dangling on his forehead.

“You wanted to see me?” Matt asked. His eyes did their best to stay matched to hers but they fell like gravity pulled on them to her cleavage then to her thighs. Her short black skirt had a slit along the side that angled towards him and gave him quite the view of the underside of her thigh.

“You were the one who took it upon yourself to confiscate and go through Angela’s private laptop, correct?” Lisa asked. Matt replied with a solemn nod as his head immediately bowed to the ground. “You were also told that if you told anyone about what you saw you would be reprimanded. Do you remember that?” Lisa asked as she walked past him a locked the door.

“I didn’t tell anyone, I swear,” Matt said wide eyed.

“No? What about Nancy Ross?” Lisa raised an eyebrow. “Don’t lie to me now.”

Matt stood reticent for a moment then just lowered his head, again. Lisa walked over to the couch, her doctor’s coat flowing behind her as she moved. She stopped at the middle cushion of the three cushioned couch and pointed at it. “Sit,” she commanded. The young boy didn’t ask questions but did as he was told. He accepted he was in for a scolding or reprimand.

But what he didn’t expect was after he had sat, Lisa scooted her tight skirt up and threw a leg over his legs to sit. The panic and confusion in his eyes were palpable. Lisa enjoyed seeing it. It made her feel in control. She took his frozen hands and guided them to her hips that rocked ever so slightly in circles around Matt’s hips. “Now,” Lisa finally spoke. “This whole deal with Angela’s laptop has been handled under the table. No paper work with HR. No one except the handful of people involved made aware.”

Lisa took the young man’s hands and guided them to her breasts. They moved and bounced freely under her shirt as she removed her bra before coming down into the basement. Matt’s eyes were at a loss of comprehension. He stared at his hands fondling her breasts with his mouth open.

“This was done to protect the hospital, of course, ohm…” Lisa closed her eyes as she felt a bulge that had formed in the crotch of Matt’s pants brush against her panty-less crotch. “But also, to protect Angela’s privacy, so no one else needed to know about your mistake. But it also worked out incredibly well for you, who really didn’t get in any trouble.” She guided his hands down her side now. His fingers tips gripped her firmer now. Brushing the sides of her hips. “You could have just taken this pass and shut up about it but instead you start spreading rumors almost instantly.” Lisa brought his hands behind her and rested them on either side of her ass cheek as she grinded deeper into his crotch with her’s. Lisa’s breath was getting more labored as rode him. Her breasts brushing his face as she felt his fingers squeezing her ass on his own.

“Maybe you did it because you’re an idiot, or maybe because you realized even if Angela found out, she wouldn’t complain because she would have to make an official report then. Mmm…” Lisa groaned as she felt the boy’s bulge press into her clit. Her hands went between them and unfastened his belt, then worked on the button and zipper to his khakis. “Maybe you don’t understand how important your silence is.”

Lisa went as far as lifting the boy’s boxers down and over his shaft revealing his hard shaft between them. Then she stopped. Scooting off of him she stood in front of him looking down on the young man. “Now you have two options,” Lisa said looking at her watch then pulling out her cellphone and clicking on the screen before putting it back in her pocket. “You can keep texting Nancy and every other person at the hospital desperately trying to get laid. Or. You can swear to me now you’ll never speak of Angela’s laptop or today to anyone, and I’ll finish what I started.” Lisa said slightly licking her lips.

Without hesitation Matt shook his head, “I won’t tell anyone ever, I swear I won’t.” Lisa nodded and slid her doctor’s coat off of her shoulders. Matt didn’t require any coaxing as he slid his pants down to his knees. Lisa had pulled a condom from her coat pocket before dropping it to the coffee table. She sat beside the boy and kept her eyes locked on his as he lips lowered to his crotch. She felt the bulge of his head push between her lips as her tongue slipped around the head of his cock. She bobbed her head feeling the shaft of his dick push deeper and slide out as he slowly grew in her mouth.

“Ohmmy-” Matt groaned as his hands found the back of Lisa’s hair. She rubbed her lips up and down his shaft until he had stopped growing inside her mouth. He lifted off of him and stroked his shaft with her fingers while she slid the condom on with the other hand. He didn’t have a large dick. 3 inches, maybe 4.


It didn’t matter, it was all she needed. Lisa straddled him and felt the skirt she wore stretch around her fat butt cheeks. It pulled at the seams and threatened to rip open as she guided his head into her moist pussy. Her lips swallowed him whole as she smacked her ass down on his lap. “Hmmm…” she groaned. She held the back of the couch with one hand while smacking her ass down on his lap harder. She felt his cock jabbing inside of her with every thrust. She removed her shirt and Matt’s eyes lit up as her thick breasts fell from her shirt. Lisa flicked her hair behind her back and felt the strands tickle her middle back as she bounced on him

“Come on baby, fuck me,” Lisa whispered in Matt’s ear as she panted. “Fuck that pussy baby.”

“Oh god,” Matt groaned. His fingers dug into Lisa’s ass cheeks. Parting her cheek as she bounced on this young boy’s cock like a college cheerleader. Her hot breath panting on Matt’s neck as she felt him raise his hips to meet hers. She didn’t care if she came or not, and frankly, didn’t plan on it. But despite herself she found her pussy gushing wet.

Something about fucking a young man at work in a colleague’s office sent her swooning. She could hear the sloshing of her pussy pouncing on Matt’s cock. Each thrust edged her closer to the brink as her head became heavy. “Oh my god, oh god-” Lisa panted. She was no longer fucking Matt for any purpose other than the release. She needed it. She felt herself so close the edge. Matt was groaning. He said something, maybe that he was close or that he had came, already, she didn’t care as long as he stayed hard. Her hips bounced violently off his lap. The smacking sound it made was the loudest thing in the room.

“Oh god- oh god- oh shit!” Lisa muffled her moans into Matt’s shoulder as she slammed her hips down on him with a thud and grinded herself back and forth. The moment held on to her as she clenched. Lisa’s pussy spasmed as she came hard in a seizing moment that lasted forever.

When Lisa had regained her composure, she stood off of Matt who laid there in a mess. His limp cock retreating back out of the condom as Lisa’s juices splattered across his thighs. Lisa put her clothes back on, “was it what you hoped?” Lisa asked.

Matt had a wide goofy grin across his face as he pulled his pants back on. “That was amazing. You’re so sexy.”

“Ah shucks,” Lisa grinned sliding her jacket back on. “Remember you can’t tell anyone ever, you understand?”

“Of course,” Matt said with a sly smile.

“Oh and, if you decide to lie to me right now, and tell someone about any of this,” Lisa pulled out her cellphone and show him a picture of himself. “I’ll get someone to post this dumb picture of you with your tiny cock out on the internet and the company website.”

“What?” Matt’s eyes went wide with panic as he looked at the picture. She snapped it of him before putting the condom on him. “How’d you get that?”

Lisa lowered herself to him still seated on the couch. This time there was nothing attractive in her expression. Her finger prodded Matt’s chest hard as she warned him. “Don’t fuck with me. And don’t fuck with Angela or Nancy. Do you understand?” After a moment of staring Matt finally nodded nervously.

“Good,” Lisa said with a smile. She left the office waving her cellphone at him as she did.

Walking away towards the elevator she clicked on her cellphone screen.

‘The IT guy won’t be a problem. See you at work tomorrow ;)’ Dr. Lisa Edwards sighed with a smile as she clicked send
 on the text to Angela.

She went inside the elevator and clicked her floor, waiting for the doors to close. Licking her lips, she could still taste Dr. Richardson’s cock on her mouth. Lisa felt the moisture between her thighs from having sex with the IT kid. And soon she will be the new head of oncology.

“All in a day’s work,” Lisa said to herself as the elevator doors closed.
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PREVIEW

THE COUGAR’S ESCAPE

Raven Black

I stare in the mirror and let out a deep sigh, again, realizing it's time to give up this foolish escape. My family would expect me in church in the morning and that was only hours away. I hear the door open and see John in the mirror. I turn and he looks at the empty stalls then to me.

"John, what-" I start. He drops his backpack to the floor and walks towards me. His hands hold on either side of my hips as his lips meet mine. My head retreats in shock, but I feel his hands travel up my ribs. His right sliding down and into my shirt, I feel his warm palm rub up the small of my back. I move forward. Wrapping my arms around his neck as I kiss him, my tongue rolling around his as I taste his lips and feel his hard shoulders flex as he pulls me to him.

My right hand raking through his hair as my left cups his cheek and I kiss him wildly, running my tongue along his lower lip. His hand finds the latch on my bra as I feel it go loose and my mature tits hang free in my blouse. I breathe into John as I feel his left hand travel up my front, rubbing up my chest. He circles my right breast through my shirt and I feel my plump tit lift and my nipple harden as he squeezes on it, massaging me. My hands moves to the buttons on my blouse just as his do. In a straining, fast motion my shirt bursts open and my bra falls between us.

His hard palms rub up my chubby love handles as he cups under my sensitive breasts, lifting and mashing them together. He breaks the kiss, stealing a stern look in my eyes before lowering. I look down and see this boy's lips wrap around my right nipple and feel my pussy stir, again. His young face almost disappears under my breast as he licks and sucks at the sensitive skin below my nipple. His tongue licking up my hard nipple circling it before his lips wrap around it sucking on my mature fucking nipple so hard I groan. My right hand unconsciously grabbing the back of his head and holding his lips on my nipple as he bites and sucks on my pink nipple.

His right hand slides up my inner thigh warming and sending a shiver down my spine. He pulls down my still wet panties to the floor as he switches nipples, I allow him. Feeding my left nipple to him and holding his mouth there as his hot, wet, tongue vibrates on my nipple, flicking it up and down. My toes curl, "Mmmyessss," I gasp.

His left hand rubs my other nipple, pulling and twisting on it as he sucks my plump breast dry. I feel his right fingers slide between my wet pussy lips. By now they are raw and exhausted from having been fucked so hard, but still they react. Soaking John's fingers as he teases gentle circles from my bulging clit to my anus and back. Over and over.

I grab his shirt and pull him to me. His hand stays on my clit. His fingers making hard and small circles on my clit as I start to heave, groaning as I feel my thighs tremble. My fat ass resting on the long bathroom sink.

"Yes-" My voice squeals as I kiss him. My eye brows high as I moan into his kiss. His fingers grinding faster on my clit. My hands move to his belt as he bends over to taste my pink nipple. Viciously, I rip it open, unzipping his pants and pulling his hard cock from it. I hear the juices on my pussy lips flick back and forth as he circles my clit so fast- my arm wraps around his tall shoulders to hold myself up as I lose myself.

"You're gonna-" I gasp for air. Unable to think. "I'm gunna- fuc- don't..." my thighs jittering as I shake uncontrollably. My tits bouncing against his clean cut face.

Holy fuck, yes!
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