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I rest my forehead against a cold wall. Although it’s unpleasant, this is still the nicest feeling of all I’ve had tonight.

A familiar, warm hand wakes me from behind. “Jenna, you alright?”

It’s Mia, not just a co-working nurse, but also a caring friend who makes this job bearable for me. She's laid-back, knowing exactly how to handle the demands of our work. Why can’t I be more like her? Why can’t I just take it easy? Why?!

“This moron’s pushing my last nerve!” I turn to her, trying to greet her, but a half-smile is all I manage.

“Dr. Collins again?”

“He must think I have ten arms!”

“Come on, let’s talk,” she says with a wave, leading me to our break room, home to the most essential piece of equipment in the entire building—the coffee machine.

“Why don’t you tell him?” she asks as she presses the buttons on the machine, clearly having done it thousands of times.

Mia is a beautiful woman. Dark hair usually in a tight bun, blood-red glasses—a true sexy nurse from a movie.

“We’ve had this conversation at least ten times. But he still… He just dumped a week’s worth of work on me after spending just a few minutes with him!”

“I understand completely, he does it to everybody,” she says, her red lips always wearing that seductive smile. “Just don’t do it on time, and he’ll get it eventually. He keeps being demanding because he sees that you can handle it.”

“Yeah, maybe I should just ignore him.”

She hands me a cup of the most fragrant coffee in the world. “Here, this will make you feel better.”

“I swear if this jerk gives me one more task this week, I’ll punch him.” I feel relieved just saying it out loud, part of me hoping he would hear me.

“Yeah! Call me, I’ll help you with that!” she laughs. I’m so happy she’s here. This hospital would be a nightmare without her.

“You know he’s such a prick just because he doesn’t get laid, right?”

“Ha ha,” I find myself laughing for the first time in a long while, “that’s probably so damn true. His wife must be exhausted too. I’m sure she’s drowning in tasks at home as well. No energy left for bedroom fun.”

Mia laughs. “Or maybe it’s all her fault! Maybe she doesn’t give him what he needs, and now he’s all frustrated, taking it out on us.”

“The more I think about it,” I say, sipping coffee carefully, “the more it makes sense.”

We sit down at the table, and Mia becomes even more mischievous. “Maybe we should invite her here and set up a little educational course—about oral pleasures, at least.”

“Ha ha,” I laugh, “you’re killing me.”

“Can you imagine if she actually came here?”

“Yeah,” I continue, “Good afternoon, I got your invitation to the blowjob course.”

“Ha ha ha!” Mia laughs hard. “Maybe she would need some other kind of education as well. Maybe she’s the one who needs to relax first.”

“Yeah? Who would be the one to relax her? Certainly not her husband.”

“It depends on what she needs,” Mia says playfully, images clearly dancing through her mind. “If I judge by the looks of Dr. Collins, his wife must be a hottie too.”

“What? You sound like you’re signing up to relax her?”

Mia shakes her head and takes a sip. “If she smells good…”

I am shocked. I mean, not that shocked, to be honest. Mia is the kind of woman who takes life lightly. But this is still quite a stretch even for her. I try to be cautious. “Have you ever… relaxed a woman?”

“You mean eaten a pussy?” she shoots directly, catching me completely off guard.

“Wow!” I gasp. “I can already see it in your eyes!”

“What? I have no problems with that,” she smiles seductively. “It’s all natural. We’re all human.”

“Damn!” A thousand images flash through my mind. I see Mia’s head between woman’s legs for a second, and a hot rush flushes over my cheeks. “You’ve never told me that!”

“You never asked,” she smiles. “I don’t exactly go around the hospital and introduce myself to people with Hi, I’m Mia, and I lick women’s pussies if they’re pretty.”

“Ha ha ha,” I laugh hysterically, my voice betraying how interested I am.

She takes another small sip, her eyes poking me with mischievous intent.

“And… how is it?” I ask, knowing that anything but being direct would be even more awkward.

“I love it, to be honest. You know, with guys, it’s easy, they are horny creatures—they’ll take anything. But with women, it’s different. It’s a very high-level experience. If a woman gives herself to you and you make her feel good… that means something. And I love that.”

“Wow…” I say, almost whispering. I’ve never thought about it this way. “I thought you’d give me some kind of taste reference, not a philosophical answer,” I tease her.

“A true nurse, aren’t you? It’s all about the flesh for you,” she smiles, as if she were any different. “Yeah, I know what you want. You want to hear how tasty it is and how good it feels to be there, right on the spot.”

“Well…” I say playfully, “I’m all about the smells, actually. To be honest, I’ve always wondered what it would be like to… smell another pussy. I have this thing with…” I pause.

“What? Just say it,” she smiles. “Don’t hold back, this is getting interesting!”

“Okay, I like my own smell. There, I said it. It makes me horny.”

“Oh, don’t even let me start!”

“You too?”

“Oh, come on, my pussy is a total fragrance hall-of-famer!”

“Ha ha ha,” I almost die laughing, relieved by how well my confession was received.

“Well, not all women would agree with me,” she becomes more secretive. “But for my taste, mine is perfect. There’s nothing wrong with admitting that.”

“But what about her? Did she smell good?”

“Her? Well, I don’t know who you mean, but I can tell you this: if you’re compatible with someone, her smell will drive you crazy. It’s way better than your own.”

My eyes almost pop out of my head as I'm unable to speak. What could I even say?

“They have very different tastes,” she continues, clearly in the moment. “Some are alright, but some are just… fucking amazing.”

“Some?!”

“What?”

“Some! How many?”

“What?” she smiles.

“You know what I’m asking! Give me the number, shoot!”

“Well… I don’t know…”

“Three? Five?”

“More,” she says, her eyes narrowing as if I’ve said something foolish.

“More?!” I almost scream, quickly glancing around to ensure no one hears us. “You’ve licked more than five pussies?” I whisper loudly.

“Let me round it down to twenty, just so you don’t fall from your chair, you little rookie,” she laughs quietly, adjusting her glasses.

“Oh my god!”

“What?” she giggles.

“Oh my god, Mia!” I lean back in my chair, trying to process the chaos. “I’ve had five guys in my whole life. That’s it! But you’ve been with twenty women, and you’re not even a lesbian!”

“Yeah,” she smiles, satisfaction evident on her face. “I love sex. I’ve never let myself be limited by anything. Like I said, if it smells good… I don’t care what the gender is.”

“You freaking…” I mutter, wordless, my frustration with work already well forgotten.

“You should experiment more,” she says seductively. “Being so stressed and all, maybe you need the same treatment as Dr. Collins and his wife.”

“Ha ha ha,” I laugh, even though I know there’s some truth in her words. “Seeing you so happy all the time, maybe I really should sign up for some of your courses—”

Beeep.

Our naughty conversation is interrupted by my message device, and of course, it’s the person I dread the most—Dr. Collins.

“I’m sorry,” I finish my coffee quickly. “I need to head to room 301.”

“Go, go,” she says, waving her hands. “I’ll tidy up, don’t worry.”

As I approach the door, I turn. “Don’t go anywhere, our talk is far from over!”

“Just don’t get too excited there with Dr. Collins,” she teases me, knowing how anxious I am to face him again.

“Maybe I’ll bring him back with me so you can educate us both,” I shoot back, already running away.

She calls out after me with a calm and decisive tone: “No need for that, I’d rather finish just with you!”

I laugh inwardly at her, she’s such a cool character. But what she just said… I can't help but feel a strange excitement bubbling in my gut. She would like to finish with me? Was that intentional? Is this how she got her other twenty women on her tongue? Twenty, for god’s sake!

I run down the stairs because this way I’m faster than the elevator. But the stairs are invisible. What I see is… a sea of vaginas. At least twenty of them. I mean, I’ve seen many more than that in my professional life. But now, knowing Mia’s dirty little secret, they take on a completely different meaning.

I start wondering how I forgot about the fact that I own one. Where’s my sexual life, Jenna? This crazy job I have makes it impossible to even look for a new boyfriend… But right now, it’s not a man on my mind. I’m deeply consumed with wanting to know exactly what it looks like when Mia does her thing.

I arrive at 301, only to see Dr. Collins already leaving. His expression is serious as always. “Prepare the documentation for this patient and analyze his resistance to the drugs. We need to switch the pressure treatment; it’s not yielding the results we hoped for. Keep in mind he’s already on beta-blockers, and the new options you propose must not conflict with that.”

He’s already meters away, but the wind he created is still around me. “Send it to my email!”

Before I have a chance to even form a response, he’s gone. But I’m not concerned about that, I barely heard what he said. It’s probably a whole lot of work again, but I don’t care. The only thing I’m interested in right now is my dirty co-worker and her indecent adventures. Twenty women?! I can’t believe her, that naughty girl!

I check the status of the patient quickly, but after that, I have another status to check—the one between my legs. For some reason, this whole story about women getting down on each other is giving me an unfamiliar type of arousal. I can feel my panties are damp, and it’s driving me nuts. All this because of Mia’s adventures? Am I really this deprived?

I have no choice but to focus on the work. That patient’s treatment is a complex mix of barely compatible drugs, and I wouldn’t want to screw anything up. I rush to my computer, and after a 40-minute research session, I’m done—and exhausted. I lean back, knowing I’m way too late to catch Mia in the coffee room.

A naughty, unheard-of thought crosses my mind. I am alone in the office. I look around, and my fingers click away to search the internet. How do I even find this stuff? I’ll try with “Woman” and, hm… “Licking pussy.”

I am one enter hit away from seeing what exactly it looks like when Mia meets one of her twenty friends. Twenty, Jesus Christ! It makes me feel like such a beginner.

My heart races as I click on the first link, and there it is, right in front of me—a thumbnail with a close-up of a woman’s tongue on a carefully shaved vagina. It looks nice in some way, I can’t deny it.

I look around again and hit play. It’s a lame video of two girls clearly faking their enjoyment. But as the camera comes closer to the action, I kind of get the idea. A woman’s mouth between another woman’s legs seems… right. In a strange but exciting way. The way the actresses connect seems so tender and delicate. I completely understand why Mia would want to do it. And if you add the fragrance into the play… Hmm, if it smells like a hall-of-famer?! Ha ha ha.

But let’s be honest, I’m not Mia. How do I even fit into this story? Could I touch a woman in such an erotic way? I don’t think so…

But could I be on the receiving end? Getting eaten by a girl? Hm, maybe?

Getting licked by Mia? Absolutely yes!!

Wait, what?!

Who said that? Did I just say yes? Well, I don’t know if it was me, but something in me sure as hell sounded very excited about it! Jenna, what is going on? Am I having naughty fantasies without even knowing? Is this something new, or something that’s been in me all along?

I hear steps outside the door, and my brain screams: Close the video! But adrenaline numbs my body, and all of a sudden, I can’t hit anything on the display, let alone the freaking X icon in the corner of the screen.

Dr. Collins enters with a loud crash of the door, as always, and goes straight past me with loud strides. My shaking hand barely manages to close the video just in time. I have no idea whether he saw my screen or not, but I know one thing—I need to run!

“I sent you the email,” I shout with a trembling voice, not giving him a chance to reply before I shut the door and run through the hallway. What the hell was that, Jenna! You almost got caught watching porn at work, for crying out loud! Lesbian porn on top of everything!

I end up in the emergency room at the end of the hall, shutting the door in a complete panic. The room I’m in is just a tiny, secluded storage area with forgotten supplies. But it has a chair and a curtain, so we call it the emergency room because that’s where we go to hide when everything gets overwhelming, and we need a five-minute break, no matter the consequences.

I sit down in the dark, just a small soft lamp lighting the space. I start to catch my breath and realize how much everything is affecting me. All the stress from work, now mixed with the anxiety of being caught watching porn. Jeez! And on top of all that, there’s a strange excitement in my pelvic area that I haven’t felt in way too long.

I slide my hand beneath my pants and try to ease the heat that wants to warn me about something so desperately. My panties are not just damp, they’re wet. Something is definitely going on, and it’s time to admit it.

Jenna, it’s okay. You already know you like women too. You just didn’t think you’d ever go beyond that. So Mia has tried stuff, and you haven’t. So what? If you’re curious, just ask her and…

What?! Ask her?

Who is this? Whose voice is this?

I will not continue with touching myself, as masturbation at work is absolutely not something I would ever want on my resume. Even if I do it thinking about… Hm… Mia?

Yeah, she’s hot. A hot nurse. A hot nurse who likes eating women’s damn pussies!

I could easily try to fantasize about her, just a little. Try to feel her lips on me… She must be good at this, she’s tried so many girls, she must be an expert! What if I let her, and she would—

No! Stop it.

I stand up, I’m a strong woman. I will not have an orgasm at work. In this shitty room? Forget it.

I collect myself and check the clock. The night shift ends in two hours, and after that, I’m free. Then I’ll decide what to do with all this new information that my mind has just downloaded so abundantly. I give myself a few soft slaps and take three deep breaths. I’ve got this.

I step out of the room and… at that exact moment, two people come from around the corner, and yes, they are exactly the two I have the most trouble with tonight.

“Hey Jenny,” Mia shouts, flashing a wink at me, but beside her is Dr. Collins, giving me a look that could mean at least a hundred different things.

Fuck. He knows. He saw my screen and he knows everything! Did he tell Mia? Jesus Christ!

They pass me by as I try to look as uninterested as possible, but my heart must be visibly pounding through my shirt. What is with destiny tonight? She’s aiming straight for me, that’s for sure.

Why did those two look at me like that? What the hell do they think I’ve been doing in the emergency room right now? Mia winked at me, for fuck’s sake! So depressing.

I hide behind a wall and sneak a glance back. I see them disappear around the corner, and I can leave it at that. I don’t need to stalk them and get to the bottom of this. Whatever they think I was doing in there, I don’t care. Even if I was masturbating, so what? I wouldn’t be the first one, and I won’t be the last, I bet my head on it.

I need more than three deep breaths now, but I’ll manage. I go back to my station, forcing my brain to work hard on my tasks because now these tasks are easy—compared to the mess I’ve put myself into!

***

I collapse onto my couch, the chaos from work already fading, but far from being gone. It’s a beautiful day outside, and I already know falling asleep will be a challenge. Especially after the talk with Mia. But as I sit here at home in silence, I start to wonder: what the hell was I thinking?

Okay, Jenna, let’s be real. This bi-curious thing? Totally not for you.

I grab a pen and a piece of paper, drawing a big, bold X over my thoughts about Mia. Let her do whatever she wants, but I’m not getting caught up in that wild ride. I’m not into all that drama. I’m a peaceful person.

Peaceful and depressed, Mia’s voice says from the back of my mind.

Unbelievable! Now she’ll be harassing me even at home?! I just can’t escape it, can I? What’s so interesting about sex, anyway? You get naked, you press your warm body against someone else, and put yourself in a state of complete hormonal imbalance, trying to get as many dopamine hits as possible. Then you try to guess what the other person’s nerves respond well to and do more of that until they… Ugh, so pathetic.

I lean back, letting out a sigh of relief as if I just dodged a bullet. But the relief doesn’t last long. Instead, I’m hit with a random thought, and my hand decides to follow it blindly. In one swift move, I pull down both my tracksuit and panties. I stare at my pussy as if we need to have a serious talk.

Do you want it? Just tell me the truth, I ask her.

I can’t hear any words from her, but she answers with a very delicate, soft, almost unnoticeable fragrance that starts to tickle my nose in small pokes, her essence caressing my senses like a secret.

Somewhere in the distance, a strange feeling of being trapped and then released comes forward. It feels like a memory from the long-gone past, pictures of warm summer afternoons when my friends and I were carefree souls, living our lives without a single limit in our minds. Just pure joy of living in the moment.

Okay, I get it.

Slowly, I stand up, toss a cookie in my mouth, and head for the bathroom. I take a long, hot shower. And I also take care of my lonely love garden—shaving it as perfectly as I saw it in the porn video.

***

The shift the next night is a drag again. Luckily, Dr. Collins forgot I even exist tonight, so I have enough time to finish some work from the previous days. I feel relieved but also tired. I haven’t seen Mia yet, although I’ve been to the coffee room twice. Maybe three is the lucky number.

On the stairs, she catches me from above. “Hey, beautiful stranger!” she says playfully as ever.

“Oh, Mia, you scared me,” I exclaim, my heart warming at finally having her by my side.

“Feeling any better tonight?”

“Now that you’re here, I can’t complain,” I wink at her, trying to match her vibe.

She opens the door for me, her fragrance sweeping over me as I pass by with a polite smile.

“I was thinking yesterday…” I begin as I search for coffee change in my pocket, “maybe this job is not for me.”

“Oh, get out!” she exclaims.

“Seriously, these night shifts are taking their toll on me. I barely had any sleep—again!”

“Yeah, I know, but it’s hard for everyone. You don’t work here because it’s easy, you save lives here!”

“I know…” I try not to argue with her, even though my mind has a thousand excuses for why my life is more important than anyone else’s right now.

We sit down, hot coffee warming our palms.

“I thought you’d be better tonight after relaxing in the emergency room last night.”

I can feel my cheeks blushing. “Dear lord, it wasn’t anything like that… Wait, did Collins tell you anything?”

“Tell me what?” she asks with a mischievous smile, as if intentionally not revealing whether she knows or not.

"So he didn’t," I say, cutting her off, hoping to stop this before it goes any further.

“He told me you’re a naughty nurse,” she says, her smile wide.

Fuck!

“What does that mean?” I ask slowly, my last hope resting on playing dumb.

“He told me you recently took a brief refresher course on female reproductive anatomy.”

Jesus Christ! Noooo!

“Oh… Seriously?”

“Yes. I replied that we all need a refresher like that sometimes.”

“Oh my god. Oh my freaking god!”

“Ha ha ha, what?”

“He saw it… He saw my screen!”

“Yeah? What was on there?”

“I had… It was… Wait, didn’t he tell you?”

“Tell me what? Is there more to this?”

“Oh well... Even if he didn’t tell you, it doesn’t make it any less embarrassing. He saw it, and I’m done.”

“He saw what, Jenny?!”

“I was watching porn at work, Mia! Yes, porn!”

“No way, Jen!”

“Yes, and it’s all your fault!”

“Mine?”

“Yes, I wanted to see… what it looks like when you… you know, meet with your twenty friends!”

“Oh? Oh! Ha ha ha!” Her laughter snowballs with each passing second.

“Yes, it’s so funny, isn’t it?”

“Ha ha ha, I’m sorry, I’m dying…”

“Well, it’s not funny to me, I can tell you that. He caught me watching it, and after that you both saw me coming from the emergency room. Just perfect!”

“Ha ha ha!” Mia is almost lying on the floor from laughing so hard.

“Just so you know,” I continue with the show, “you have a perverted co-worker who watches nasty lesbian videos at work. I can’t wait to see what tasks Collins will assign me now. No wonder he’s avoiding me tonight.”

“Oh, dear, I love you, Jen,” she holds my arm, trying to catch her breath. “I’m so sorry, babe.”

“Too sorry, too late,” I tell her, trying to damp my laughter as much as possible. I admit it, it’s a little funny.

“I thought he was serious about the extra anatomy classes,” Mia says, briefly composing herself. “I didn’t know what he meant; I just went along with it.”

“Right. Now you know.”

“Oh my god… Ha ha ha. I’m so sorry, Jenny. If I knew my confession was going to cause you so much trouble, I would…”

“You would what? Confess anyway?”

“Yeah,” she laughs, “exactly!” She’s laughing so hard, but she’s so sweet that I can’t be mad at her.

“Ohh!” I groan. “This is so depressing! How will I ever look Dr. Collins in the eye? What if he tells everyone? Fuck!”

“Huh, ha ha ha…” Mia finally comes to her senses. “I’m sorry, this really is a little… nasty.”

“Damn, Mia. As if everything else wasn’t enough already.”

“Maybe the universe is trying to tell you something,” she says with a sweet smile, her fingers soothingly caressing my shoulder.

“Yeah? What could that something be? I’m really dying to hear your next piece of advice!”

“If you block it too much on one side, it starts jumping out on the other side,” she smiles.

“Stop it.”

“Seriously,” she hugs me from the side, trying to make me feel good by teasing me some more. “Life’s not that serious. Looking from space, your incident is just… a random event on the planet.”

I wait for a few seconds. “I hate to admit there’s some truth to that.”

Mia laughs, leaning closer. “You know what you need? A little fun. Something to loosen you up.”

“Yeah, like what? A trip to the emergency room?” I joke, fully aware that I just gave her a chance to make a move.

“Only if you promise not to scream,” she replies, her eyes sparkling with mischief.

Oh my god! Now what?

My heart almost jumps out of my chest, but I play it cool with my last ounce of strength. “Oh, like you’re going with me or… something?”

Yeah, let’s make life even more complicated. It’s already a mess, so why not add a little more chaos, right?

“If you could handle it alone, you’d have done it a long time ago,” she says, crossing her arms and leaning in closer. “Seriously, if you don’t relax, I’ll have to do it for you.”

I have no idea whether she’s serious or joking, but it all feels like a now-or-never moment. My mind wants me to get up and run for my life, but something deeper, way down in my soul, says I need to grab the opportunity with both hands.

So I stand up, a high-pitched tone ringing in my ears, looking Mia directly in the eyes, feeling my lips tremble as I desperately try to hide my shaky breathing.

Wordlessly, I start walking toward the hallway. Maybe I’m floating, or even fainting, I can’t tell.

I’m standing outside the emergency room now, having no recollection of how I got here. I haven’t even checked whether Mia is following me. I turn and see her in the distance, walking through the hallway with elegant ease, doing her best not to look suspicious. I get a moment of deep clarity, realizing that this gorgeous woman is coming just for me. To relax me.

She’s taking down her bun, her rich hair flowing freely as if in slow motion—almost like in a dream, only better. Seeing this, I finally have the capacity to acknowledge what a stunning woman she is. Now that she wants to relax me—damn, she’s a freaking hot nurse heart-stopper!

I enter the tiny room, leaving the door slightly open. This is it now. Maybe it was all just a joke, and she'll walk past me, leaving me here to die in misery. Or maybe…

The door opens, and Mia sneaks in with playful elegance, carefully closing the door with a soft click, making sure nobody saw her. I collapse against the wall, as this is all my body manages.

I want to say wow, but my mouth doesn’t work. Seeing her with hair like that makes her even more gorgeous. She locks the door, already gazing deeply at me, instantly closing the distance between us like a tornado of pure excitement.

“Come here, baby,” she says with a soft tone that I’ve never heard from her before, her light fingers traveling on my face.

“Are we… you sure?” I exhale, feeling her soft lips brush against my cheeks already. Her moves burn with a quiet intensity, no hesitation, as if she already has a plan in mind.

“I thought I’d never get you alone here,” she breathes shakily, not knowing how strongly I feel her words. Seeing her so excited all of a sudden makes this whole experience worth any nerve I’ve fried!

“You’ve been planning this all along, you dirty, hot nurse,” I say boldly, as I feel her weight pressed against my chest, making me even more breathless.

“You have no idea…” she gasps, her lips sliding to mine, “how hard it is…” she’s delaying the kiss as if she were sampling me, “to be around you and do—nothing!” Her steamy breath makes my mind twirl as her hands rush through every part of my body that she can reach.

“I had very naughty thoughts about you,” I whisper, my hands sliding down to finally grab her firm ass!

I thought she would ask about my thoughts, but instead, her lips storm at me and kiss me fervently, her eagerness igniting my arousal to unprecedented levels.

Her kiss is sweet, enticing, but demanding at the same time. I have no time to think about my first-ever girl kiss, as I desperately try to return the sweet sensations this hottie is sending through me.

She breaks the kiss, her greedy hands roaming all over me. “You’re such a good kisser,” she says breathlessly, “but I’ll kiss you next time. We don’t have time for that now…”

“Next time?” I whisper, a smile forming on my lips as she moves lower with her face, landing on my breasts.

“Oh, there’s so much to discover about you! A one-time encounter will not do,” she murmurs, her hand sliding beneath my shirt and desperately grabbing my tits.

“If I had known,” I breathe in a whisper, “I’d have invited you here way earlier.” The thought that she might have found me attractive all along has never crossed my mind. I am shocked to see her so lost in the moment, so intensely focused on me. She opens my shirt forcefully, my breast popping out only for her lips to clamp down fervently.

“Ahhh,” I hear my voice echo in the room, reminding myself to be quieter.

I bury my fingers in her hair, getting lost in the fragrance of her subtle, intoxicating perfume. She’s so soft and affectionate, nothing like the sharp nurse character I see every day at work. My hands travel over her as if I want to pull her clothes off in one swift motion. I feel the heat of her body through the uniform as she licks my swollen nipple, her sexy eyes meeting mine now, as if she’s lost in a deep trance of ultimate arousal.

“I had no idea…” I shake, not able finish the sentence.

I reach for her breasts, but she retreats, stepping back. “We don’t have time for this,” she says, removing her shirt to make herself more agile. “Remove your pants, quick!”

I don’t need to be told twice; seeing her so deeply involved is enough to drop any defenses. The second I toss my pants away, she’s already on me, hugging me passionately, making love to my lips with the sweetest sobs.

“Oh, your kiss,” she moans into my mouth.

I feel so loved! This isn’t the cunnilingus experiment I was expecting—Mia actually wants to make love to me!

“Will you show me?” I tease her, as my lips find the courage to break the connection. “How it’s done?”

“Ohhh,” she exhales, pushing me back onto the chair.

I fall onto my butt with a soft thud. Seeing her standing in front of me as if she can’t believe her eyes, makes my desires go absolutely wild. I need to bite my lip hard to dampen the overwhelming lust she’s inducing in me.

“You know what you need to do,” she says, standing, barely containing herself as if she’s putting me to the test. I have no idea what she means, but I know exactly what to do. I lift one leg and pull my panties to the side.

“Fuuuck!” she gasps without making a sound, her perplexed face hesitating to come closer as I bite my lip and give her the most innocent look I can muster.

“I hope you like it,” I murmur, keeping my tone low, “I made her nice and neat just for you.”

Mia’s mouth is agape as she slowly lifts her gaze from my burning core to meet my eyes. She doesn’t seem to be able to speak.

“You’re so beautiful,” I tell her, pulling my panties even further aside to expose my most intimate self for her eyes only.

“Jenny, this is the first time I truly don’t know what to do,” she says sincerely, unbearable cuteness spilling all over her face.

“Why?” I ask softly as she slowly comes closer, dropping to her knees before me.

She looks into my center as if there’s something shocking about it. “No girl ever exposed herself to me so indecently!”

“Ha ha,” I reply quietly, “I’m glad to be the first one at least for something.” I laugh gently. This lovely woman sure knows how to make me feel special.

She leans forward, her face just inches away from me, but she doesn’t connect. I sense her hot breath mixing with my heat, and a cold shiver runs through me—making my body twitch, urging us both to hurry!

“It’s so lovely seeing you like this,” I say while her hands caress my thighs and her face starts barely touching my impatient folds.

“It’s so lovely seeing you like this!” she says, her lips gently brushing over my most sensitive parts, sending electricity through my whole body.

“You were so right,” she says, “you really, really smell heavenly!” She takes a deep inhale, and I almost lose my consciousness.

“But you didn’t tell me,” she continues, lifting my other leg, “that you have the most beautiful little pussy in the world!”

“Ohhh,” I moan, my eyes rolling back involuntarily as I finally feel her mouth nipping my mound with a passionate grip.

“Mmmmm,” she moans as her lips glide through my slickness almost too smoothly. “Dear god!” she exclaims as if she’s enjoying this even more than I am.

“Uhhh…” I whimper, a short breath taking my voice away.

“Oh. My. God,” she murmurs as her face starts diving into me, her touch making soft, wet sounds against my body, her cheeks glistening with my arousal.

“Ohh, ohhhhh,” I hear myself exhale shakily, pulling my legs further back to give this passionate nurse queen more access to my raw intimacy.

I’m in heaven already, and she hasn’t even stuck her tongue out of her mouth. All she’s doing is sweet, slow face rubbing, making a wet acquaintance with my most intimate area.

“I’m sorry,” she says, as if waking up from a dream, “I lost myself.”

“Please lose yourself some more,” I say, surprised by how loving my voice sounds as I pray for her to give me more of this.

She rubs against me some more, and I feel parts of her face slipping between my folds, providing ungodly jolts of pleasure I never knew existed.

“Mrrrrhhhh,” I purr, my body arching as her tongue comes into the mix, making everything feel unbearably beautiful.

“Ah, ahhh, no… yes!” My mouth says involuntarily, knowing that I don’t make any sense. All I want now is not to come too quickly because that would be embarrassingly fast. Somehow, Mia seems to know me better than I ever have. It’s like it’s my first time being truly intimate with someone.

“Let go,” her hot mouth murmurs against my heat, as if she’s reading my mind. Her tongue slips into me like it was made just for that. I start shaking from the dirtiness of her actions, beginning to feel waves of devastation far too early.

Her tongue masterfully slips out, makes a circular move around my clit, followed by her lips sucking my magic button for a moment, only to feel her tongue slip back into me with the most sensational expertise.

I give in, as there isn’t a single cell in my body that wants to resist such a delightful dance of sensations. In seconds, I will be exploding with my first female orgasm onto her beautiful face in record time. And there’s absolutely nothing I can do about it.

She feels I’m getting close, so her magic intensifies, only to move my threshold higher, knowing this will make my surrender all the more destructive.

I keep inhaling, even though my lungs are already full, my body preparing for a release of unknown proportions. Mia, my enchanting co-worker nurse, is an absolute queen of intimate touch, and I’m afraid I won’t be able to behave when the energy within me tips over.

I grab her hair and push my body into her face, covering my mouth with the other hand to finally release a scream so piercing that even through my flesh it’s loud enough to wake every sleeping patient in the building.

“Arrrrgghhhh!!!”

I feel like my body has become a storm, energy surging through me, my ungodly arousal erupting onto my first-ever female lover. A mighty release starts rolling through me from the inside, leaving my body with a force I’ve never felt before.

My legs fall to the floor, my thighs squeezing Mia’s head as my body begins shaking as if I were in an electric chair, at full power. I have no control over my limbs, as the strongest feeling I’ve ever experienced rises from down there and shoots through my head, connecting me instantly to the entire universe.

I look down at poor Mia, my mouth agape, seeing her trying to reach my hot spots to prolong the ride, but my earthquake is making it impossible for her to do anything. She manages to remove her head from the hold and dives her hand into my wetness, playing the last chords of this sinful song on me with her magical fingers.

“Ahhhhh, ahhh, ahhh,” my short breaths come out in waves as she moans quietly against my thigh, her eyes constantly keeping contact with mine.

Luckily, the sharp jolts of electricity are now over, and I’m only left with the slow waves of ultimate pleasure, enjoying the last seconds of heaven with my female virginity taker.

“Oh my god,” I whisper as I finally remember how to talk, the intensity of my shakes finally fading away.

“You—are—unbelievable!” she whispers back, her lips returning softly to my skin as if it wasn’t enough for her. “You came way too early,” she murmurs against my shaved mound. “I need so much more of you!” The heat of her breath mixes so perfectly with my lingering arousal.

“I’m so sorry,” I say, out of breath. “I didn’t… I didn’t know this was possible.”

“You…” she exhales passionately, brushing her face against everything she finds between my legs. “Jenny, please, I need so much more than this. I love your pussy so much. Promise me we’ll do this again!”

I watch her get lost in my crotch so desperately, and I can’t help but wonder what I did to deserve this. I’ve never—never!—been so cherished before. So… loved!

“Please,” she says, her hot words traveling from my core straight to my heart. “Promise me!” Her eyes meet my gaze again as she gives my burning core a final lick in a playful stroke.

She stands up, and I am still exposed before her, perplexed, unable to move, the sweetness of our act still enveloping me so lovingly.

“I… I…” I stammer, searching for words. “I didn’t know, Mia.”

We both start laughing, as it’s evident that we’re not exactly ourselves. She wipes her mouth and comes close again, her nose right before my eyes. “I don’t have to ask, it was obvious from a plane—you liked it!”

I smile nervously. “You’re an absolute queen,” I stick my tongue out, hoping to get at least a goodbye kiss from her. She kisses me gently, but it’s not enough. I crave more, so much more.

She puts her shirt back on, eyeing me. “You’re special. Thank you for this.”

“You’re thanking me?! For god’s sake!”

“Shhhh!” she hushes me, laughing quietly. “Shut up, you tasty thing.”

A wave of ecstasy washes over me. I’m not used to seeing her like this, and no one has ever spoken to me so sweetly. We have so much more to share, but sadly, this isn’t the time for it.

“I’ll go out, you lock yourself back in—you hear me?”

“Yes, sweetie,” I say seductively as I finally manage to get myself off the chair.

“Then you wait five minutes and come out so nobody sees you. Understand?”

“Sure thing, nurse.” I pick up my pants, looking at her. “You might want to check your makeup a little,” I tell her.

“Jeez,” she mumbles, searching for a mirror that isn’t there. She’s desperately trying to regain her composure, pulling her hair back into a bun and adjusting her glasses.

“See you around, nurse,” she says with a smile, her hand slowly opening the door.

“Hey, Mia,” I whisper loudly, and she turns with a lovely smile, her face keenly anticipating my words. “I promise!”














Thank you so much for reading!

____

Did you enjoy the story? Please consider leaving a 5-star review! Thank you! ;)

____
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