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1. The Start of Something New

"Go and shower," Jess ordered after catching her breath from a mind-blowing orgasm. She untied Harry from her bed. "I've got some things planned for you and I want you clean."

Harry obliged her, feeling as if he had no choice. That morning, his entire life had changed. He had just been fucked by his roommate. What might have been a dream come true had turned out to be a nightmare as his cock, aching from the recent orgasm she gave him, failed to get close to another. Instead it remained sore and hard as he let her ride him until she reached the height of orgasm. Harry was glad for the respite she gave him after finishing herself. The events of the morning replayed in his head as he showered, letting the cool water soothe his aching hangover. Jess, his roommate, had tied him to her bed and teased him, bringing him to an amazing climax. In return, he had committed himself to her service. Not as a slave but as her patient. It was a role-playing scenario which he found both strange and arousing. Jess was a nurse, and Harry was happy to let her treat him in her own special, sexual way. Especially if it meant amazing orgasms like the one she had already brought him. But her femdom side was uncharted territory for him. And being stuck in lockdown would mean no getting away from her. As Harry finished up his shower, he made a decision: if he could just get through this weekend then he could break it off. Unless, of course, he ended up enjoying it all.

"What's the delay?" Jess barged in wearing only her underwear and bra, catching Harry with a towel hastily wrapped around his waist. "I've already seen it all," she said. "Don't hide it. In fact, I want to examine all of you."

Harry reluctantly let the towel drop to the floor. He stood naked on the cold tiles, enveloped by the steam from the shower. 

"I suppose I should be sorry for fucking you," Jess said, approaching him for a better view. "It was very unprofessional of me. But I enjoyed it at least. It's not my fault you couldn't cum again."

"That was very mean of you, Jess," Harry decided to report. He regretted it instantly as he received a sharp slap on his balls, causing him to keel over in pain.

"Don't be so rude to your nurse. I am looking after you in lockdown so you have to be receptive to all my methods. Understood?"

"Yes. Sorry."

"You had better be. Now stand still while I inspect you." Jess touched his cock and it stirred in response. "Very interesting . . . I like to see you standing at attention for me. But it's about time for breakfast. Don't you think?"

"Yeah, I'm hungry," Harry agreed. He reached down to pick up his clothes but Jess held his arm back, stopping him.

"Hold on. Hmm. Now, one thing I'd like to monitor you for is your potency, if you understand what I mean. The best way to do that is for me to keep you in observation. Then I can make note of any signs of arousal and how well your sexual functions are working. So I think it's best you remain naked for now."

Harry nodded, accepting her command. He followed her out of the bathroom and into the kitchen, his cock bouncing with each step. The sensation, aided by the sight of Jess' tight rear, helped to sustain his erection.

"Why don't you make some breakfast for the both of us," Jess said as she slumped on the sofa, stretching out her long smooth legs. "Let’s enjoy our first day in quarantine. How about pancakes? Going on, quickly now. I'm getting hungry."

Harry promptly went ahead with preparing her request. As he moved around the kitchen, whisking a mix then handling a frying pan, Jess scrolled through her phone, paying him little attention. Then, as he finished the pancakes and offered a plate to Jess, she looked up.

"Lovely," she said, accepting the offered breakfast. "Before you eat yours, I want to see how quickly you can get hard."

Harry's erection had subsided while he was distracted cooking, and he was surprised by Jess' request.

"Go on. Stroke for me," she prompted. 

Harry stroked himself as Jess watched, eating her syrup-soaked pancake. Her attention switched from her fork to his moving hand, as if casually watching TV. It didn't take long until Harry's cock was at the full extent of its hardness. 

"Stop," Jess said simply, causing Harry to drop his hand from the length of his shaft. "Go eat your breakfast then."

"Thank you," Harry found himself saying.

"Sit on the floor while you do," Jess added.

She continued to eat as Harry got onto the floor by her feet. He ate, feeling her feet stroke across his back.

"While you're feeling so obedient," Jess pondered, "Why don't you come and kneel right here."

Harry gladly kneeled in front of Jess. She lied sprawled across the sofa, stretching her legs in wide arcs. Her toes pointed towards his face and stroked across his forehead and down to his lips. Harry remained unmoving, letting her do as she liked.

"Suck them," Jess commanded.

Harry opened his mouth, letting in her big toes. He wrapped his lips around and sucked. Jess moved her feet so he could have a turn with each toe. They all felt cold and delicate, and by the time Harry had sucked each digit on both her left and right feet they were all covered in his saliva. Jess pulled back and wiped her drooled-covered toes over his face.

"Now," she said, pulling her panties down, "I need to see how well you perform at other activities. Stay kneeling." She shifted forward and opened her legs wide. Her warm pussy was exposed right in front of Harry. "Lick my cunt."

Harry, still on his knees, bent forward and opened his mouth. He felt the warmth emanating from her flower. Jess' sweet smell greeted him as his tongue extended and began to pleasure her. Her taste fuelled Harry's growing erection. Her whimpers were all he could hear. He moved deeper. His face buried into her and his tongue stimulated her most sensitive area.

Jess stretched her legs out wider, trying to give Harry as much room to manoeuvre as possible. She lowered a hand and grabbed his hair. She could feel his gentle motions as he ate her out. Her fingers grasped his matted strands and she used them like reins to pull him closer. As Jess tugged, Harry submitted more. His mouth was dripping. Drool mixed with Jess' juices. And as he targeted her clit he felt her legs close around him, like an anaconda tightening its hold on its prey.

Jess' legs held Harry firmly in position. He could not retreat; he could only continue to pleasure her. His tongue worked doubly fast. He was pressed further into her. His nose was squashed against her. His breaths were quick and desperate, but all his attention was on her and the feel of her hips thrusting against him.

Jess was transfixed. Ecstasy gripped her as tightly as she gripped Harry. Both her hands now held his head. She had first massaged him, but as pleasure took hold of her she clung onto him like a vice. Harry ignored the pain of his pulled hair. His cock throbbed for attention, but all his focus was on Jess. Her orgasm was approaching.

Jess screamed. The pleasure had exploded suddenly out of her. The sensation between her legs burst out through into the involuntary yell. Her thighs gripped tightly. They clenched and shuddered. Her stomach rose and fell in deep heaves. Jess' entire body was overcome by an orgasm, produced by the work of her submissive patient kneeling before her.


2. A Frustrating Call

Harry's phone buzzed on the dining table. "Shit," he said, having got up to see the text he had just received. 

"What is it?" Jess sat on the sofa, bathing in the afterglow of her orgasm. A wet spot had appeared on the material beneath where Harry had pleasured her. "I still have plans for you. I didn't tell you to stop kneeling."

"Sorry. It's my parents. They want to videocall." Harry came back to her and got on his knees again.

"You seriously want to talk to them and ignore me right now?" Jess looked at his cock, still hard, and ran her toes along it.

"I need to, Jess," Harry replied, trying to ignore the sensation. "I did tell them I was coming to stay with them today. It's the least I can do."

Jess sighed. "Fine. You'd better go and put some clothes on if you're going to be on video."

Harry stood up and started to head over to his bedroom before being interrupted.

"Hold on," Jess said. "I still want your bottom half naked."

"Yes, Jess."

*****

When Harry returned, just wearing a t-shirt, Jess was washing up. In only her bra, Harry wanted to just go over to her and grab her bare ass. But he resisted.

"Mind if I call them in here?" he asked, taking a seat on the sofa.

"Sure," Jess replied, turning briefly only to check out his soft cock. "Get hard before you talk to them."

"Seriously?" Harry didn't want his parents to notice anything strange was going on.

Jess just looked at him with a stone-cold glare. She didn't need to say anything; Harry knew he must obey. He took his cock in his hand and stroked, expecting a call to come through at any moment. Looking over at Jess and admiring her body had him hard in no time.

"Good boy," Jess said, finishing the washing up. "You can stop. Enjoy your call."

Jess went to her bedroom and Harry's erection faded. His parents called and he tried his best to cast thoughts of his sexy nurse out of his mind.

*****

It was impossible to ignore Jess, however, when she re-entered in her scrubs. Harry, giving only limited attention to his parents’ rambling concerns about the lockdown, laid his eyes on Jess.

She smiled and put a finger to her lips, silently shushing him. She squeezed her breasts under her top. Then she pulled it up slowly, revealing her stomach. Harry watched as her top was pulled further up until it was right under her breasts. Jess smiled, seeing him transfixed. Then she let her bare tits drop as she stripped her top off. Harry's cock stirred immediately at the sight of them.

As she approached him and kneeled between his legs, it grew completely hard. Harry, surprised by the move, brought his phone closer to his face so his parents wouldn't be able to see.

"Yeah some people don't seem to care about the rules," he said in agreement to his parents' continued ranting. He didn't give any sign that he wasn't alone, nor that his cock was throbbing at the teasing it was receiving.

Jess had ran her fingers up and down his thighs, sending shivers through his body. Next, she licked gently around his shaft, making him even harder. One hand fondled his balls while the other kept scratching along his thighs. 

Then, Harry had to stifle a gasp as she sucked his engorged head.

"Yes I'm fine," he had to answer his parents as they questioned his sudden grimace. "Just felt like I needed to sneeze."

He could feel Jess smiling as she sucked his dick. Harry had a hard time keeping his phone still as her warm mouth tightened around him. She sucked hard and fast, not holding back. As Harry shifted in his seat, she moved to his balls. Her hand kept stroking his shaft as she took his testicles and sucked on them, popping them in and out of her mouth. Harry looked with panic down at her. The noise was noticeable and he thought his parents might hear. Only after he had tapped Jess on the head, trying to warn her, did she realise and stop. She gave a devilish grin to Harry, as if she loved how close they were to being caught, and resumed sucking his cock.

As Harry tried to pay some attention to what his parents were saying, he couldn't help but feel overwhelmed by the pleasure Jess was giving him. Then he heard a quiet whimper and looked down. She had a hand down the front of her trousers and was fingering herself. Her moans were so subdued and subtle that Harry was sure his phone couldn't pick them up. He felt them, however, in his cock. The soft vibrations coaxed him towards orgasm. Jess, caught up in her own pleasure, took as much of him in her mouth as she could. She descended then pulled up as soon as she began to gag. As she kept going, Harry moved his hand to the back of her head, feeling himself approaching the edge. 

Jess, however, stopped sucking. She kneeled back and continued pleasuring herself, then with her other hand stroked him. Her bright eyes looked up at his and she mouthed a simple order - 'Cum'.

Harry hardly noticed what his parents saying. He could only focus on the sensations of Jess' hand moving up and down his shaft. His cock pulsed. Jess took her hand off him. His hips bucked. The arm holding his phone shook and he clenched his mouth shut to prevent an outburst of frustration as his orgasm rushed out of him without any stimulation. He tried to grab his cock with his free hand but Jess reacted quickly, holding his wrist back. Harry's cock throbbed. The sensation of orgasm filled him with its familiar waves, but its pleasure was replaced with frustration. Cum dribbled out of him. It pooled down his aching, twitching cock and over his balls. Jess giggled silently, watching the results of his ruined orgasm.

"No I'm okay," Harry reassured his parents. His reaction hadn't gone unnoticed. "Got pins and needles in my legs."

Jess smiled, amused by his attempted lies. She listened as he tried to say goodbye to his parents with no success. They both watched as his cock, still eager for pleasure, throbbed harder than before. Harry couldn’t interrupt his parents to hang up. And despite the release of cum from his ruined orgasm, he felt more aroused than ever. All he wanted was for Jess to bring him another fulfilling orgasm, which he realised she was bringing to herself. Her hand moved fast inside her trousers. Harry could hear the sound of its material moving. Jess looked at him and smiled wickedly, knowing how torturous she was being. Her eyes glazed over as her orgasm struck her. She convulsed, consumed by the pleasure which Harry could only imagine and look at longingly.

"Fuuuuuccckkkk," she whispered airily, causing Harry to hurriedly end the call before his parents could question the sound.

"Okay bye," Harry hung-up his phone. "Jess what the hell?"

"What?" she laughed, examining her soaked fingers. "I can't have a bit of fun?"

"You're so evil." Harry looked at the load of cum drying on him.

"And?" Jess smirked. "Did you want a real orgasm?"

"You know I do."

"We'll get there, I promise. I just wanted to see if I could ruin you properly. Now I know I can." Jess got up, grinning at the mess she had made. "Get up and close your eyes."

Harry did as he was told. He could feel his cock still pulsing. A drop of cum dripped onto the floor. Desperate to touch himself, he listened to Jess leave the room and come back a moment later.

"Hands behind your back," she said, promptly handcuffing his wrists when they were together. "Great, now I can trust you won't be touching yourself. I didn't want to risk that."

Harry strained in his bonds. The feeling of vulnerability had him throbbing, eager for Jess to dominate him more. She slapped his cock and laughed as it bounced.

"I'll just be a minute," she said. "But I want you to keep your eyes shut. And, if you really want to impress me, I want you to be hard when I come back. Imagine me sucking you if that helps. Understood?"

Harry nodded, not needing any help picturing her with his cock in her mouth.


3. A Medical Milking Procedure

"Open your eyes. It's about time for your final exam," Jess said, returning to Harry not long later. She was back in her full scrubs, looking radiant in the blue uniform. Her eyes fixed on his crotch. "Not hard? Well, not to worry, I'm sure that'll change. Come with me. Now."

Harry followed his nurse into her bedroom. Memories of the previous night and what had happened there had his cock stir in anticipation. After his ruined orgasm, he was desperate for more.

"Wait a minute," Jess ordered. "I just need to prepare a few things."

Harry stood and waited, aware of how prominent his growing erection was becoming. Without his handcuffs he wouldn’t be able to resist touching it. Jess moved around the room, getting a few things in order. She put a pillow on the middle of the bed, then threw a towel down over it. From a drawer she found a facemask and put it on before picking up a pair of disposable latex gloves. She pulled them on and up her wrists. When she turned to Harry, she looked ready for an operation.

"I'm ready for you," she said, temporarily unlocking his cuffs. "Please lie down on the bed."

Harry did as he was told, lying down with the pillow under his lower back. In this position his ass was propped up and, when Jess dragged his legs open and kneeled between them, he realised his asshole was exposed right in front of her.

Jess looked over him, observing every inch of his body. Her mask covered her mouth and nose, highlighting her pretty and glistening eyes. Harry felt his cock respond to her light touch as she stroked along its hard underside. The latex felt soft and smooth, a curiously different and pleasurable sensation to a normal handjob.

As soon as she had started, Jess stopped. "I've forgotten something vital," she said, getting off the bed. Harry watched as she rummaged through her drawers and returned with a familiar set of restraints. 

"Jess you don't need to use those." Harry started to get up but Jess straddled him and pinned him down.

"It's for your own good," she replied, chaining his hands above his head and attaching them to the bed. Harry found himself letting her. Feeling tied down and submissive was, as he had come to learn, very arousing. "I need you to remain in position during this procedure. Understood?"

Harry nodded his head as Jess tied his ankles to the bed posts, restraining them so they were kept spread wide. Then she returned to her position between his knees. In her hand she held a roll of white tape which Harry hadn't noticed before.

"I have something important to do to you," she said. "And I can't have any distractions from you."

"Wait Jess—”

Harry was muffled as Jess forced his mouth shut and taped it closed. To make sure, she covered it with a few more layers.

"Perfect." She admired her trussed-up patient. "We can begin."

*****

Jess grabbed a bottle of lube and squirted it on Harry's cock. The situation felt familiar to him and he was hoping that might mean she would bring him to orgasm once again.

Jess stroked him, feeling his cock grow in her hands. She watched, her eyes gazing intently from her masked face. Her gloved hands ran so smoothly over the lubed-up cock. It wasn't long before Harry was squirming on the bed. But in his restraints he couldn't do anything but enjoy the pleasure.

Before he had a chance to near the edge, Jess stopped him. One hand gripped the base of his cock and the other fondled his balls gently before slowly moving down and massaging his taint.

"Don't think I'm some sort of slut here to bring you pleasure," Jess said, noticing Harry's want to be stroked again. "I have decided to perform a very specific kind of milking procedure."

Harry sighed with relief. He thought she might have decided to just tease him, or use him to bring herself to orgasm again. So hearing that she planned to milk him had Harry even more desperate for her touch. But what Jess told him next had him recoil with worry.

"I might assume that you know about the prostate," she said, letting her finger trail down to his asshole. "All men have it. And it's important to be massaged. It's good for your health." She applied more lube to her finger and slowly pushed inside. Harry winced as he felt the breach. "And I hear men can experience prostate orgasms. So I'll have to test that out."

Harry felt his body tense as Jess' finger slid deeper inside him. He hadn't expected her plan. And now he regretted being so eager to let her tie him down.  

Jess felt his body tighten and took his cock in her free hand. "Just relax, this will feel good."

The pleasure of her sensual handjob did help Harry to relax. She released her grip and let his cock lay across his stomach. Adding more lube, she ran her hand gently over his hard member. Each touch had him twitch in response. He would tense his muscles, lifting his cock up each time to try and reach her teasing fingers. Jess never gave him more than a gentle amount of pleasure. She would run her hand over his sensitive organ, let it throb, then hold back. Sometimes she would give more attention to the spot on the underside of his head, swirling a finger around in circles. Harry groaned whenever she targeted that area, and whimpered when she withdrew her hand again.

Meanwhile, Jess continued to probe Harry's ass. As she fingered him more, he was able to relax. The sensation submerged beneath the teasing to his cock. Then she found his prostate.

Harry groaned at the new feeling. It was a warmth that spread throughout his crotch and started a fire in his cock which fuelled an erection that felt harder than any he had had before.

"Mmmmmmmmm." He realised one long moan into his gag.

"Ooh, sounds like I've hit the spot," Jess purred, enjoying the control she had over him.

"Do you think you could cum just like this?"

She took her hand away from his cock and just focused on massaging his prostate. Harry could feel nothing but the touch of her finger inside him that caused his cock to throb as if it might explode at minute.

The orgasm which seemed to be building never quite broke forth, and soon Jess withdrew her finger, feeling an ache in her wrist from all the motions.

"Looks like you need some more stimulation," she said. "I have a few ideas that might help."

She stripped all her clothes off, putting on a show for Harry. Having missed her tits, he enjoyed seeing them again. Then, before resuming her position between his legs, she grabbed a new toy.

"Something to help really get at that spot of yours," she said, lubing it up. 

It was black and silicone, bulbed and curved as part of its design to reach his prostate. Once thoroughly covered, Jess slowly inserted it. Harry felt its girth immediately. Being much larger than Jess' finger, it seemed to fill him completely. But he was receptive. And it didn't take much effort to slide it in in its entirety. 

"Mmphhmmm." Harry would have said a long "fuck" if he could. The massager had reached his prostate and brought a return to the sensations that had his cock firmly erect once more.

Jess stroked him again, giving in to his muffled desire to be touched. She only lightly stimulated his cock, careful not to let her hand bring him towards an edge. Instead, she worked the prostate massage harder into him. As she did, she pressed a button and it began to vibrate.

Harry groaned again as the sensation rippled through his body. He could feel every pulse of pleasure in his prostate echoing twice as strongly in his cock.

Jess could feel his cock throb with pleasure. Every motion of her massager was bringing him towards orgasm and she realised he was about to cum. Her hand that had been stroking his cock stopped, instead shifting to form a tight ring around its base. She could feel every throb and pulse as blood pumped through him.

Harry hadn't even noticed how she had stopped stroking. All his pleasure still remained, building up from the vibrations against his prostate. His cock felt engorged and ready to blow. His eyes were screwed shut, too overwhelmed to pay attention to anything but the feeling of his orgasm rushing through him.

In one almighty moan of ecstasy he released. Jess felt the rush of cum coursing through his cock. She kept the massager working against his prostate. Cum spurted out in wave after wave. In his position with his hips elevated, Harry's cock was aimed at his face. The first squirt shot onto his taped mouth. The next down his neck. The third hit his chest and the rest oozed over his stomach.

It was an orgasm unlike any other. Harry felt as if every bit of liquid had been drained from his body. He hadn't even noticed how much he had covered himself with his own cum. Not until he had recovered a minute later and felt his juices drip down his chin.

******

Jess had turned the vibrator off and slowly pulled out the massager, receiving no hint of discomfort from Harry who was so enraptured by the entire experience.

“How was that?” she grinned at him, visibly pleased at what she had accomplished.

Harry could only sigh, breathing deeply through his nose and nodding slowly. He was completely satisfied. He couldn’t move. Not that he’d be able to if he wanted, but all he wanted was to stay where he was, experiencing the blissful glow that warmed his body. Even the smell of his own cum, some of which still lay right below his nose on his taped mouth, didn’t faze him. He had been covered, and he could still feel his now cold juices sliding down the side of his torso. The ticklish sensation did nothing to pull him from his meditative state.

Jess began to clean up. With her gloves still on, she grabbed a damp cloth and wiped Harry down. She cleaned off the cum that had gathered around his stomach and chest.

“Now I really feel like a nurse,” she said to herself, before deciding to leave the semen on Harry’s mouth to serve as a reminder of her achievement. “I can safely say that your procedure was a success. It went perfectly all thanks to my expertise. Now you just need to do is rest a while.” She stood up and took her gloves off, then turned to Harry who looked up at her through half-closed eyes. “Prostate massaging is best done on a regular basis, so we may have to schedule you in for another appointment soon. But, for now, just lie back and relax.”

Jess left the room to clean herself up. Harry lied bound on the bed, still overwhelmed by his first full day in lockdown.

The End
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