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Examining the Married MILF


Naughty Excerpt from “Examining the Married MILF”

I'd fuck her later. First, I had a hot MILF to satisfy.

Liza nodded and, with some regret, left the room. Her ass swayed as she walked away, molded by her pink scrubs. Delicious. I wanted to fuck that ass. I had a few boyfriends that had wanted to try anal. I had always refused, but I had a feeling Liza wouldn't.

I shuddered and concentrated on my cock, willing it to shrink. It was hard, but my dick did obey and became my clit again. I sighed in relief and stood up, straightening my skirt. I threw my salad away and strolled down the hallway to Exam Room 1.

My pussy itched and my clit tingled. It was time to have more fun.

I burst into exam room one. Mrs. Steele sat on the exam table filling out the hospital gown she wore. It was white with pink flowers, and her breasts strained at the front. She was a hot wife, and my clit throbbed beneath my skirt. I swelled a bit.

“Hello, Mrs. Steele,” I smiled. “It's so lovely to see you again.”

Mrs. Steele's blue eyes widened and her nibbles hardened. They were fat and made two pronounced dimples on her gown. A shiver washed through her as my futaness seemed to infect her, awakening her body to newfound desires.

“Well, Dr. Pauler, you are looking amazing,” Mrs. Steele gushed. “Have you found a new super diet?”

I winked at her. “I'm sure you'll get to see my new beauty secret.”

“Good,” she moaned, squirming on the table. “Boy, it's getting a little hot in here.”

“Yeah, that's been happening a lot today,” I smiled as I walked over to the sink to wash my hands. “You can always take off the gown if it's too hot.”

“What?” the MILF gasped. “That doesn't seem right.”

“Why not?” I asked. “I'm going to see everything anyways, right?”

As I dried my hands, Mrs. Steele swallowed. Her eyes darted around. “Well...I guess so. You are a doctor.”

“Yes, I am.” My clit fought to turn into a cock. I held back my desires as Mrs. Steele hopped off the exam table and pulled off the gown. She set it on the chair where her clothes were neatly folded.

My clit grew two inches before I could stop it. Mrs. Steele was gorgeous. She had a flawless figure, her heavy, DD breasts jiggling and defying gravity. Her plastic surgeon was a masterpiece. They were a great pair of big, fake titties. Her hips were curvy, and her ass was flawless. I wanted to fall to my knees and bite her cheeks. Her entire body was covered by a golden tan.

When she turned around, my eyes were locked on the blonde line of pubic hair that led down to the waxed lips of her pussy. She had a thick labia minora, the type that drooped down and almost looked like butterfly wings when you spread them open.

I forced my clit to retract as I walked over to her, stethoscope in hand. I placed it on the slopes of her breast. She flinched from the cold as I listened to her breathing and heartbeat. Everything was normal. I so wanted to fuck her, but I needed to perform my exam first.

Then I could have my fun.

“Well, everything looks good,” I said after checking her ears, eyes, and throat. “Let's do the breast exam.”

“Yeah,” Mrs. Steele moaned.

“Do you check yourself often?” I asked as I wrapped my hands around her tits, squeezing them. My thumbs brushed her fat nipples.

“Oh, yes! All the time.”

The MILF squirmed as I massaged her tits. Her nipples were fat and dark red. My mouth watered to suck on them. I just wanted to lean over and bury my face in them. My fingers sank into her firm flesh.

“Oh, wow,” Mrs. Steele moaned. “You're being very...thorough.”

“I just want to make sure these gorgeous breasts stay healthy,” I purred. “I wouldn't want a pair of perfectly good tits to be ruined.”

“Oh, no,” Mrs. Steele moaned as she squeezed her thighs together. “That wouldn't be good at all.”

“Nope,” I moaned, fighting against my clit.

I needed to move on. I still had to examine her pussy. “Okay. Get into the stirrups.”

“Yeah.” Mrs. Steele's breasts heaved as I released her tits. She swung her legs over and draped them into the stirrups. “Okay.”

I sat down on my rolling stool and moved between her thighs. Her pussy was wet. A spicy musk tickled my nose. I shuddered and grabbed the speculum. I should be wearing gloves, but I wanted a more intimate touch.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Examining the Married MILF

Everything had changed when Gwen and Charlize had stepped into Exam Room 2 at my gynecological practice. Before I met these two young women, I had only my fantasies. I told everyone the real reason I became a gynecologist was to help other women with their reproductive health. It was the line we all used. What else should I say?

The truth?

Ever since I was an intern and served on an OB/GYN rotation, I had harbored a deep, depraved fantasy. The first time I performed a gynecology exam was on a trembling, eighteen-year-old virgin. She had been so sweet and innocent, her legs in the stirrups, and her pussy on display. She was scared and embarrassed to be so vulnerable.

My lusts burned through me as I gazed at her tight slit surrounded by a sparse covering of fine, blonde pubic hair. I had never been with a woman. I had never even fantasized about being with a woman despite the experimentation going around in college. It just wasn't my thing. I enjoyed a nice, hard cock fucking me.

But the sight of her innocent pussy awakened new passions in me. I wanted to bury my face between her thighs and feast on her treasure. I wanted to stroke her with my fingers and bring her to a screaming orgasm. My pussy itched, begging me to give in as examined her. It took all my self-control not to act on it. When I finished the exam, I headed for the on-call room and masturbated myself to a screaming orgasm.

I was hooked. OB/GYN became my specialty. And now I had my own practice, a small clinic in Seattle where I could indulge in my desires. I took the few liberties I thought I could get away with, spending a little too long performing a breast cancer check or on the bimanual exam of a woman's pussy. I enjoyed young women and married MILF's. I found it equally kinky to pretend to molest the innocence of youth and a woman in her prime who has sworn to only let her husband touch her pussy and give her pleasure.

It was such a naughty thrill. I masturbated a few times a day. It was the only way I could keep from actually molesting my patients. I constantly had to remind myself not to give into my desire. Just last month, a male gynecologist was arrested for taping his exams. I wondered how many other doctors in my field were just as kinky as I was. Why would men join this profession if not to enjoy playing with their female patient's bodies?

I was a woman, and that's why I became a gynecologist.

But it all changed when I walked into the room to exam Charlize. Her girlfriend, Gwen, was with her. It turned out Gwen was more than a woman. She was a futa. She had a clit that could transform into big, throbbing cock. Her cum trickled out of my pussy. The pair had seduced me into my fantasy. I molested Charlize while she was in the stirrups while Gwen fucked me from behind.

And then they gave me the greatest gift of all—my own cock. I joined the Sisterhood of Aphrodite, an order of futas that worshipped the Greek Goddess. After receiving her gift, I would praise Aphrodite's name for all time. My new cock thrust out from me, hard and throbbing.

“Wow,” I gasped as I stroked it. I couldn't wait to examine my next patient. “So any woman will let me...do things?”

“Oh, yes,” Gwen nodded. She climbed onto the exam table naked. She was a nerdy girl, slim and petite with glasses on her face and a naughty, commanding smile. She may look like a nerd, but she was experienced. Her black hair, gathered in a pair of pigtails, fell around her small, firm breasts as she stretched out on the exam table. Her cock was gone and only a shaved, cute slit remained.

“Gwen needs an examination, too, Doctor Pauler,” Charlize purred as she reached out and played with my naked breasts. My blouse and white, doctor's coat were undone and my gray skirt was hiked up around my waist. My panties had been discarded, but I still wore my black, thigh-high stockings. Charlize leaned in, pushing back my red hair to nuzzle at my ear. “Don't you want to examine her, Doctor?”

I shuddered. Charlize, despite having once been a man, was now a perfect, blonde bombshell. She had large breasts and a curvy body, but her glasses gave her an intelligent, almost nerdy, air. Gwen had used magic to transform Charlize into a woman. Her change was complete. I had examined Charlize; she had a uterus and ovaries, and those large breasts were one-hundred-percent all-natural.

“Even futas need to be examined,” Charlize purred, her fingers playing with my hard nipple. My cock throbbed, the sensation shooting down through my body to the tip of my new dick. “Right?”

“Yes,” I nodded, squirming my thighs together. “Maybe there are differences.”

“Maybe,” Gwen moaned as she squirmed her hips. “We'll let you discover it for yourself.”

“You already know?”

Charlize nodded. “We are biology students at Washington University. We've used the schools labs to conduct many tests on each other.”

“We're going to crack futa infertility,” Gwen nodded.

“We're infertile?” I blinked.

“Well, our cocks cannot impregnate anyone,” Gwen sighed. “Our sperm is a little bigger than a man's and it seems to have problems penetrating the egg as a result. We do still ovulate. In theory, a man could impregnate us. But why would you ever want a man to touch you?”

“Men are disgusting,” Charlize sneered. “One day, it'll only be futas and gender-swapped men. A world of women. It'll be so much better.”

“Aphrodite's dream,” smiled Gwen. “Which is why the fertility problem must be tackled.”

“We'll solve it,” Charlize nodded. “We've already begun working on theories between our school-work. We hope to begin testing in a year or so.”

I blinked. “Wow.” I stroked my cock. “So I guess I don't need condoms?”

“Oh, no,” Gwen moaned. “Why would you ever want to ruin the sensation of cumming in a woman's hot pussy?”

I shuddered. My hand absently stroked my cock. I needed to cum again.

“Work on your patient, doctor,” Charlize giggled, kneeling before me. “I'll keep your cock happy.”

Charlize's warm mouth engulfed my cock. She sucked hard, her tongue swirling about. A wave of bliss shot through me as I looked at Gwen's pussy. My own cunt clenched as Charlize's fingers teased my lips.

“Wow.”

Gwen smiled. “Charlize is good. She's a born cocksucker.”

I grabbed my speculum off the table. It was still coated in Charlize's pussy juices, but I didn't think Gwen would mind. The futa shuddered as the cold metal inserted into her pussy. I spread her apart, moaning as the pleasure increased in my cock. There was nothing sexier than a woman's pink tunnel spread open and revealed to my gaze.

Gwen had a perfect cunt. I shined my penlight into her depths. My breasts heaved as her pussy clenched about the speculum. Her walls dripped with her excitement. A tangy musk filled my nose. I leaned in and took a small lick.

“Oh, Doctor!” Gwen grinned. “How does it look down there?”

“Like a normal pussy,” I answered. “Juicy and pink.” My finger slid inside, touching her walls. “A normal woman's cunt.”

Charlize wormed a finger into my pussy. Her tongue swirled about the tip of my cock, and then she bobbed her head. My cock disappeared into her mouth, brushing the back of her throat. Charlize moaned, her vocal vibrations caressing the sensitive crown of my dick before she swallowed more of my shaft.

“Oh, my! She's deep-throating me!” I had a boyfriend that wanted me to do that. When I had tried, I had gagged and coughed. And he had a smaller dick than mine. “Wow.”

“Like I said, she was born to suck futa-cock,” moaned Gwen.

I gripped Gwen's thighs as a powerful wave of pleasure washed through me. My pussy clenched on Charlize's invading finger. My hips shifted. A strange, needful ache formed at the tip of my cock. I needed to cum. I couldn't help myself. It was overwhelming me, demanding satisfaction.

“Keep sucking, slut!” I groaned as the blonde slid her mouth back up my cock, sucking hard. The vacuum seemed to draw my cum from my...where did it come from? Well, wherever, I shuddered, on the verge of erupting. “Oh, shit! Keep doing that. Oh, damn! I'm going to erupt.”

“Cream the slut's mouth!” moaned Gwen. She shifted on the table, her pussy clenching down on the speculum. “Do it! The little slut is hungry to swallow every drop of your cum, Doctor!”

“Oh, fuck!” I groaned. My body tensed.

My cock erupted.

The pulses rippled out of me. Each was powerful, shooting pleasure down to the tips of my curling toes and up to my mind. I bucked and gasped. And then my pussy convulsed, and the softer waves of my feminine orgasm washed through me, crashing into the intense pulses of my cock's eruption.

“Wow!” I gasped, my breasts heaving. I almost fell off my stool. I held onto Gwen's thighs as my body swayed. “That was amazing.”

“Mmm, it was,” Charlize grinned, her mouth full of my cum. She crawled out from beneath the exam table and stood. Gwen reached out, pulling Charlize down and the pair kissed, snowballing my cum back and forth as their pink tongues writhed together.

I was still hard. It was such a sexy sight. I had cum twice without going soft. Men couldn't do this. My cock was so much better than a man's.

But the need to cum had dwindled. I could focus on my exam.

“Gwen, your clit appears normal, as well,” I added. Her pink nub was erect, peaking out of its clitoral hood.

“Mmm, yes,” Gwen nodded, licking her salty lips.

“And I can see your cervix. You are a healthy, young woman.” I removed the speculum. “Now I'm going to perform a bimanual exam.”

“Oh, yes,” Gwen moaned.

I inserted two fingers into her hot, tight depths. Her pussy contracted on my fingers, massaging me as she squirmed. My other hand pressed down on her pubic mound, letting me feel her internal structures. She had a uterus and ovaries, and they all felt normal.

“Yes. Your internal structure is definitely that of a healthy woman's,” I added as I continued to pump my finger in and out of her. My thumb brushed her clit.

“Oh, yes!” she gasped, her pink nub twitching. “But I have something different.”

Her nub swelled, the pink tissue engorging. I licked my lips, watching in rapt attention as it enlarged and grew longer and longer. The pink tip flared into the mushroom-shaped glans penis, the top of the dick, and the meatus formed, the slit at the top where her cum would ejaculate from. Her labia majora and minora enlarged, growing with the expanding base of her cock.

“Wow,” I groaned, staring up close at her shaft.

I took a lick, my tongue traveling up the base to the top. I swirled it around and she shuddered, her hips squirming as the pleasure shot through her. It felt like any cock I had blown. I swirled my tongue around the tip, her salty precum staining my lips.

Delicious.

I opened wide and engulfed the cock. My tongue traced the frenum, the part of the cock where the crown met the shaft. Gwen shuddered in delight and her pussy contracted about my finger. I swirled again, delighting in the connection between cock and cunt.

“Damn, that's hot,” Charlize moaned. She leaned over and nibbled on her girlfriend's puffy nipples topping her small breasts.

My own cock throbbed. I lightly stroked it with my freehand as I bobbed my mouth up and down Gwen's cock. She was huge. I had to open my jaw so wide just to swallow her. Her tip brushed the back of my throat, but I didn't have the courage to deep-throat her.

My finger pumped faster inside her pussy, exploring her depths. Her pussy convulsed every time she shuddered and her dick throbbed in my mouth. Her salty precum flowed, coating my tongue in slippery, salty delight.

“Damn, doctor,” moaned Gwen. “I guess you have an interest in cocks, too.”

I popped my mouth off her dick. “I've always loved cocks. Charlize was actually the first woman I've ever...fooled around with. I've just examined women and fantasized about...molesting them.” It was so freeing to admit my dark desires.

“We've opened a whole new world for you,” Gwen grinned.

I nodded.

“Make her cum. You'll love it,” Charlize moaned.

I swallowed Gwen's cock as I slipped a third finger into her tight pussy. Gwen bucked on the table. “You wonderful sluts!” she gasped, pulling her girlfriend's head back to her tit.

My own cock itched more and more as I bobbed on my Charlize's dick. I teased my tip, letting my fingers trace around the crown. The pleasure shuddered through me. I squeezed my eyes shut as I savored the anticipation.

Gwen's cock throbbed in my mouth. I pumped my fingers faster and faster in and out of her pussy. Her flesh squeezed down on me as she shuddered and bucked. I bobbed my head faster, eager to give her as much pleasure as I could.

“Fuck!” Gwen moaned. “I'm gonna flood your mouth, Doctor Pauler! Oh, yes! Keep sucking!”

Her pussy clamped down on my fingers. She bucked, her cock thrusting deep into my mouth. Hot cum erupted. I moaned as it spilled around my tongue. She was salty, but her flavor wasn't as strong as a man. She was...sweeter.

Definitely more delicious.

I swallowed her down as a second, third, and fourth blast erupted. Her cum coated my mouth. I swirled it around as I slid my mouth off her cock. When I swallowed, it coated my throat on its way down to my belly.

“Delicious, right?” Charlize grinned.

“Uh-huh,” I said as I stood up, the tip of my cock brushing the wet folds of her pussy. “I have one more test to administer with my new tool.”

Gwen shifted her hips. “Oh, yes, Doctor. Make sure I'm completely healthy!”

I licked my fingers clean of her tangy juices before I slowly pushed my cock into her pussy's depths. My eyes widened as her labia parted around my cock. Her flesh was hot and wet, squeezing down on my shaft. It was different than Charlize's mouth. The pleasure was more exquisite. Being blown was nice, but this was amazing.

I stared in awe as more and more of my shaft disappeared into her cunt. Her pussy lips were tightly wrapped around my cock. Her own dick was still hard, twitching and waving above her stomach as I penetrated her depths.

All of my cock was inside her. My groin pressed against her pussy. I shuddered as I savored it. My hand wrapped around her shaft as I pulled out and slammed in. My hips found a natural rhythm, my body instinctively knowing how to move to fuck her. I stroked her cock in the same rhythm that I fucked her cunt.

“So hot,” moaned Charlize as she climbed on the table. “Eat my pussy, baby.”

“Gladly,” Gwen moaned and pulled her girlfriend down. Charlize settled her cunt on Gwen's face. My own cock twitched in Gwen's depths as her pink tongue slid through Charlize's pussy.

“That's it, baby,” Charlize shuddered. “I may have been born to suck cock, but Gwen was born to lick pussy.”

“Mmm, it's always delicious,” Gwen moaned.

“Yeah!” I groaned, picking up my speed. I stroked Gwen's cock faster as I fucked her tight pussy. She gripped me like a velvet glove. My cock throbbed in her hot depths.

The exam table rocked as I fucked her faster. All three of us groaned and moaned, our feminine sighs mixing together and echoing through the room. Charlize ground her cunt on Gwen's hungry mouth. Gwen's small breasts jiggled and her cock throbbed in my hand.

“Fuck her, Doctor!” urged Charlize as her own breasts heaved. She bucked on her girlfriend's mouth. “Oh, yes! Fuck her so god-damned hard! Damn! Damn! She's so hot! Pound her! Make my girlfriend howl in bliss!”

“Yes, yes, yes!” I moaned. My cock slammed deeper and deeper into her depths. I shuddered as the ache built at the tip.

“Damn, baby!” Charlize groaned, her blue eyes squeezing shut behind her glasses. “I'm gonna cum! Keep nibbling on my clit! Oh, damn! Yes, yes, yes!”

Charlize spasmed and her breasts bounced. They were so beautiful. I leaned forward and sucked on a nipple as she came. Gwen shuddered beneath me. Her hips writhed and her pussy clenched down on my cock.

“Fuck!” Gwen moaned. “Fuck me harder, Doctor! I'm so close!”

I pounded her. The table groaned. My fist was a blur stroking up and down on her shaft. My own cock was massaged by her velvety pussy growing tighter and tighter. Gwen's hips bucked and she shuddered on the table.

“Yes!” she screamed into Charlize's cunt.

Her pussy writhed on my cock. I released Charlize's nipple as Gwen's cock erupted. White cum shot up her body, painting her stomach and breasts with lines of delicious cum. My cock ached. Her pussy's convulsions caressed the tip.

“Cum in her!” screamed Charlize.

I slammed into her depths and erupted. My body shook as blast after blast of my cum basted her pussy. It was heavenly. The pleasure burned through my mind. I gasped and moaned as it all burst out of me in a rush.

And then I was panting, my cock finally satiated and growing soft. It shrank out of Gwen's pussy and became a tiny, pink clit again. I stumbled back and sat on the stool. It rolled from my momentum. I panted and gasped.

“Wow,” I groaned.

“Enjoy your cock?” Gwen grinned as Charlize hungrily licked her cum off her body.

“Yeah,” I panted.

I barely had the strength to dress. The girls were bubbly. They found their clothes and pulled them on in a heartbeat. They both gave me goodbye kisses and sauntered out of my clinic. I shuddered and shook my head.

It was almost like a dream. But it wasn't. I could feel the changes to my body.

I left my panties off, but tried my best to straighten my clothing. I headed to the bathroom to freshen up. I wiped down my pussy and spritzed more perfume on. I had to redo my makeup and comb my red hair before I looked professional again.

I stared into the mirror when I finished, shaking my head. Everything was different. I could finally indulge in all my perverse desires. And the women wouldn't resist. I could believe that. The moment I laid eyes on Gwen, I had been so turned on.

I left the bathroom and headed into my office. I had to document my exam of Charlize. Not Gwen, she hadn't been the patient I was seeing. But Charlize's insurance needed to be billed and they would want to know I did something.

I hated paperwork. It was the worst part of the job.

I sat down at my uncomfortable computer chair. I really needed a new one. I logged onto the laggy database we used to keep track of our records. Despite having a top-of-the-line computer, the database still ran like complete crap.

It crashed on me when I was halfway through my notes.

“Damn,” I muttered as I waited for it to reload and find out how much data I lost.

It was all of it.

I grit my teeth and went back to tapping away at my keyboard. I had to retype in all her vitals and records, glancing periodically at her chart. Once I had it all squared away, I crossed my fingers as I hit the save button.

“Don't crash,” I muttered.

It didn't. I gave a sigh of relief.

My stomach rumbled. I popped out of my office and headed to the break room in the back. Liza should be off her lunch break by now and the clinic would be opening up for the afternoon appointments.

I opened the fridge and found my diet shake and a salad. I shook up the shake and drank the chalky, vaguely chocolate flavored concoction. I frowned as I sat it down on the table. Gwen said I would always have a perfect body. Did that mean I could stop dieting?

That would be amazing.

I sprinkled a liberal amount of the fatty dressing on my salad; it was far more than I normally would. The flavor burst in my mouth as I ate it. Being a futa was changing my life in new and surprising ways. I took another bite, moaning in delight.

“There you are, doctor,” Liza, my nurse, said as she walked into the break room.

Her hazel eyes blinked when she saw me and a blush crossed her youthful features. She was responding to my futa-pheromones. I had never noticed how sexy she was in her pink scrubs. She had a nice ass and a dazzling smile. Her bleached-blonde hair gave her a slutty vibe.

My clit grew several inches before I stopped it, but I wondered what she would be like in bed.

“I...uh...”

“Yes, Liza?” I smiled, loving how flustered she had become.

“There is a weird smell in Exam Room 2,” she said. “It's almost like...” Liza blushed.

“What?” I asked, arching an eyebrow and fighting the urge to smile. Instead I took another bite of salad as I watched her squirm.

“Well, kinda like...sex.” Liza swallowed. “You know, that kinda bleachy smell of cum. Of course, I'm not implying anything happened, Sally.”

“Of course not,” I grinned. “What man would have been in there to make that smell?”

“Right,” she nodded, her cheeks burning. “So I really don't know what caused it.”

“Well, the patient did have an orgasm during the exam,” I grinned. “It does happen. Maybe you're just smelling her lubrication.”

A shudder ran through Liza and she pressed her thighs together. “Oh, well, maybe that was it, Doctor.”

“Well, spray some air freshener in there. We can't have our clinic smelling like a whorehouse.”

“Yes, Doctor.” Liza swallowed again. She was so cute. I couldn't wait to seduce her. My clit grew another inch, pressing on my skirt. Good thing I was sitting down and hidden by the table. “Oh, and Doctor, Mrs. Steele is waiting in Exam Room 1.”

“Thank you, Liza,” I grinned, my clit becoming a full cock throbbing with need.

Anastasia Steele was a favorite patient of mine. She was a MILF trophy wife of a rich tech executive. Blonde, big tits, gorgeous legs, and a flawless tan. I always enjoyed my examination of her and her wonderful breasts. She was such a hot woman.

And today's exam would be amazing.

“I'll be with her in a few minutes,” I purred. I needed to get my girl-cock under control. “Let me finish my lunch.”

“Of course, Doctor,” Liza smiled. Her nipples were hard, dimpling the front of her scrubs. She must have worn a thin bra today. “Is there anything else you need?”

What did she mean by that? Was she implying she would like to...fool around? “Not right now, Liza.”

I'd fuck her later. First, I had a hot MILF to satisfy.

Liza nodded and, with some regret, left the room. Her ass swayed as she walked away, molded by her pink scrubs. Delicious. I wanted to fuck that ass. I had a few boyfriends that had wanted to try anal. I had always refused, but I had a feeling Liza wouldn't.

I shuddered and concentrated on my cock, willing it to shrink. It was hard, but my dick did obey and became my clit again. I sighed in relief and stood up, straightening my skirt. I threw my salad away and strolled down the hallway to Exam Room 1.

My pussy itched and my clit tingled. It was time to have more fun.

I burst into exam room one. Mrs. Steele sat on the exam table filling out the hospital gown she wore. It was white with pink flowers, and her breasts strained at the front. She was a hot wife, and my clit throbbed beneath my skirt. I swelled a bit.

“Hello, Mrs. Steele,” I smiled. “It's so lovely to see you again.”

Mrs. Steele's blue eyes widened and her nibbles hardened. They were fat and made two pronounced dimples on her gown. A shiver washed through her as my futaness seemed to infect her, awakening her body to newfound desires.

“Well, Dr. Pauler, you are looking amazing,” Mrs. Steele gushed. “Have you found a new super diet?”

I winked at her. “I'm sure you'll get to see my new beauty secret.”

“Good,” she moaned, squirming on the table. “Boy, it's getting a little hot in here.”

“Yeah, that's been happening a lot today,” I smiled as I walked over to the sink to wash my hands. “You can always take off the gown if it's too hot.”

“What?” the MILF gasped. “That doesn't seem right.”

“Why not?” I asked. “I'm going to see everything anyways, right?”

As I dried my hands, Mrs. Steele swallowed. Her eyes darted around. “Well...I guess so. You are a doctor.”

“Yes, I am.” My clit fought to turn into a cock. I held back my desires as Mrs. Steele hopped off the exam table and pulled off the gown. She set it on the chair where her clothes were neatly folded.

My clit grew two inches before I could stop it. Mrs. Steele was gorgeous. She had a flawless figure, her heavy, DD breasts jiggling and defying gravity. Her plastic surgeon was a masterpiece. They were a great pair of big, fake titties. Her hips were curvy, and her ass was flawless. I wanted to fall to my knees and bite her cheeks. Her entire body was covered by a golden tan.

When she turned around, my eyes were locked on the blonde line of pubic hair that led down to the waxed lips of her pussy. She had a thick labia minora, the type that drooped down and almost looked like butterfly wings when you spread them open.

I forced my clit to retract as I walked over to her, stethoscope in hand. I placed it on the slopes of her breast. She flinched from the cold as I listened to her breathing and heartbeat. Everything was normal. I so wanted to fuck her, but I needed to perform my exam first.

Then I could have my fun.

“Well, everything looks good,” I said after checking her ears, eyes, and throat. “Let's do the breast exam.”

“Yeah,” Mrs. Steele moaned.

“Do you check yourself often?” I asked as I wrapped my hands around her tits, squeezing them. My thumbs brushed her fat nipples.

“Oh, yes! All the time.”

The MILF squirmed as I massaged her tits. Her nipples were fat and dark red. My mouth watered to suck on them. I just wanted to lean over and bury my face in them. My fingers sank into her firm flesh.

“Oh, wow,” Mrs. Steele moaned. “You're being very...thorough.”

“I just want to make sure these gorgeous breasts stay healthy,” I purred. “I wouldn't want a pair of perfectly good tits to be ruined.”

“Oh, no,” Mrs. Steele moaned as she squeezed her thighs together. “That wouldn't be good at all.”

“Nope,” I moaned, fighting against my clit.

I needed to move on. I still had to examine her pussy. “Okay. Get into the stirrups.”

“Yeah.” Mrs. Steele's breasts heaved as I released her tits. She swung her legs over and draped them into the stirrups. “Okay.”

I sat down on my rolling stool and moved between her thighs. Her pussy was wet. A spicy musk tickled my nose. I shuddered and grabbed the speculum. I should be wearing gloves, but I wanted a more intimate touch.

I slid my hand down her thigh towards her pussy, savoring the hot silk of her skin. She shuddered and shifted. My fingers parted her thick labia, revealing her pink. “Looks like I don't need the lube today,” I purred.

“No,” she moaned. “I'm a little...excited for some reason.”

“It's perfectly healthy,” I grinned as I pushed the speculum into her pussy. The MILF shuddered and her big titties swayed as the metal medical device slid into her pussy.

I licked my lips as I spread her open, revealing her pink tunnel. Her spicy musk grew stronger. My cock swelled, tenting the front of my skirt. I hiked up the silk fabric until my dick popped out, throbbing before me. I stroked my shaft with one hand as I peered into her depths, illuminated by my penlight.

“Everything looks just gorgeous,” I purred, clicking off my flashlight. I reached out and stroked her thick, engorged labia minora.

“Dr. Pauler!” moaned Mrs. Steele. “What are you doing?”

“Testing nerve sensitivity,” I purred, bringing my finger coated by her juices to my lips. I licked them clean before reaching out and stroking her labia minora again. “Mmm, and you are sensitive.”

“Should you be doing that?” Mrs. Steele asked.

“Doesn't it feel nice?” I purred as my finger slid up to play with her hard clit. Her toes curled.

“Doctor!” she moaned, her pussy clenching about the speculum.

“Relax,” I purred. My cock throbbed so hard. “Just relax and enjoy the examination.”

I stroked her clit again before I slid my fingers into her pussy. Her pussy walls were hot and slick. Her juices coated my fingers. I pulled them out and held them up. Her blue eyes were glossy as she squirmed on the table.

“You are dripping wet today,” I purred before brining my fingers to my lips and licking her spicy juices off.

“Oh, my god, Doctor!” the MILF gasped. “That's...”

“Hot?” I asked as I shoved my fingers back into her spread-open pussy. “Sexy?”

Mrs. Steele bit her lip.

“It's okay,” I purred. “I just want to make sure your pussy is working fine. Mmm, you tasted delicious.”

I leaned over and let my tongue slide up her labia minora. I brushed the cold metal of the speculum before I reached her clit. My tongue circled her aching bud. Mrs. Steele gasped, her pussy struggling to contract around the speculum.

“I'm married!” Mrs. Steele protested.

“I know,” I groaned. “That's what makes this so hot.” My fingers stroked along her pussy as I searched for her G-spot. “This cunt should belong to your husband, but I'm plundering all its treats.”

Mrs. Steele shuddered. “What has gotten into you?”

“Oh, I've always wanted to molest your hot pussy. Every time you've come in I've wanted to do this.” My tongue flicked at her clit and she moaned. “I've wanted to make you cum so hard. Don't you want it?”

Mrs. Steele's toes curled. The exam table groaned as her thighs spasmed in the stirrups. Her breasts heaved. “I...I do. I don't know what has gotten over me. I've never been into women, but you are just so...sexy. Oh, fuck, I can't resist.”

“No. You can't. I've changed. For the better. Trust me, you're going to love all the changes and my new exam technique.”

“New?” she moaned as I nipped at her clit. “Besides you licking my pussy?”

“Oh, yes. I have a new tool. Once I've made you cum from a little cunnilingus, you'll be ready for my thick probe.”

“Is it a sex toy?” moaned Mrs. Steele. “Do you have a strap-on you're going to fuck me with?”

I winked at her as I sucked her hard clit into my mouth. She shuddered and bucked. Her pussy walls contracted, wanting to squeeze down on my fingers but prevented by the speculum. I moved my face lower, peering into her depths as my fingers caressed her walls.

I touched one spot and she bucked. “Mmm, I think we've found your G-spot.”

“My...what...” she gasped.

“The Gräfenberg spot is a bundle of nerves along the top of the pussy,” I purred as I stroked her. Mrs. Steele shuddered, her face contorting in pleasure. “It's thought to be the female prostate. It's just as sensitive. Every woman deserves to experience a G-spot climax.”

I latched my mouth on her clit, flicking it with my tongue as my fingers massaged her G-spot. Mrs. Steele trembled and moaned, her body spasming as the waves of pleasure washed through her. My cock throbbed as I pleasured her, aching to be buried in the depths of her hole.

“Oh, fuck!” Mrs. Steele moaned. “Oh, my god! What are you doing to me, Doctor? Holy shit! Oh, my god! That's so fucking amazing! Oh, shit!”

“Cum, you fucking whore!” I hissed as I massaged her G-spot. “I want to feel your married cunt cum on my fingers! Let yourself go! Just explode!”

“Yes, yes, yes!” she howled, her perfectly-styled blonde hair flying wild. “Oh, my god! That's so fucking hot! Oh, yes! Oh, fucking yes!”

I massaged harder. I sucked on her clit. Mrs. Steele's body heaved. Her heavy breasts slapped and jiggled. Her pussy walls writhed, spasming about the speculum as her orgasm crashed through her body.

“Fucking, yes!” Mrs. Steele screamed as her orgasm burst through her. “I've never! Shit!”

Her body bucked and heaved. I kept massaging her. Her body trembled. She gasped and screamed as her orgasms crashed over and over through her. Mrs. Steele's stomach heaved and her juices squirted into my mouth. I drank them down. They were so spicy.

“Shit, shit! I think I peed!” she moaned. “I came so hard.”

“You squirted,” I panted as I lifted my dripping face from her pussy. “You had a female ejaculation.”

“That can happen?” Mrs. Steele moaned.

“Intense orgasms can produce them,” I purred, licking my lips.

“Fuck, that was amazing,” Mrs. Steele panted.

“And now you're ready for my new, medical tool,” I grinned as I unbuttoned my blouse. My perfect breasts came into view, taut and perky despite their round size.

“Mmm, you have a pair of perfect tits, too,” she moaned.

I stood up, grasping my cock. Her eyes widened. “Oh, my god! You have a cock and a cunt! What the fuck?”

“It's my new tool,” I purred, stroking my cock. “You're going to cum so hard on it.”

“Oh, god! I want that in me! Fuck me!”

“You want me to fuck your married cunt?” I asked as I rubbed my cock on the folds of her pussy.

“Yes!” she moaned

“You are such a slut!”

“I am! Oh, god! For that cock! I want it in me! I don't care about my marriage!”

I slammed into her depths, the smooth speculum and her hot cunt pressed on my cock. I shuddered as I fucked her spread-open cunt. Her breasts jiggled as I pounded her. She was so hot and sexy. I savored reaming her married pussy.

“This is amazing!” gasped Mrs. Steele. “Oh, fuck! You're going to have the happiest clients in the world!”

“I know!” I moaned as I fucked her faster. My cock was aching to cum.

“God, my step-daughter needs a good fucking like this!” Mrs. Steele moaned. “She's so prudish!”

“Your step-daughter?” My cock throbbed.

“Yes, yes!” Mrs. Steele panted, her hips bucking up to meet my thrust. “Millie just turned eighteen. She's so prudish. She doesn't have many friends and hates boys. I bought her a dildo once, and she threw it away. I don't think the girl has ever touched her pussy.”

“I can help her!” I moaned. “Bring her in for an exam!”

“Yes, yes!” moaned Mrs. Steele. “Just let me watch you unthaw the little virgin!”

“Fuck!” I moaned. My cock throbbed at the thought of deflowering a virgin while her step-mother watched. “That's so wrong!”

“Yes!” gasped Mrs. Steele as she shuddered beneath me. “Oh, fuck! I'm cumming! It's so wrong!”

I slammed harder into her wet depths. The tip of my cock ached. I grabbed her thighs and lifted them off the stirrups, throwing them over my shoulders. I wrapped my arms around her as I pounded her, slamming in deeper.

“Oh, fuck! You're so fucking hot! I'm gonna flood your cunt with my cum!” I panted. “Your married cunt will be dripping with my girl-cum!”

“Yes, yes, yes!” she gasped. “Do it! I want your cum in me! Oh, fuck!”

My hips fucked her faster. The pleasure built inside me. With every stroke, the pressure drew nearer and nearer to the tip of my cock. My pussy clenched as the pleasure built. I slammed deeper into her. My body shook.

“Fuck!” Mrs. Steele gasped. “Oh, yes!”

The MILF spasmed. Her pussy convulsed and writhed. Her juices squirted out, splashing on my groin and dripping down to my hot cunt. Her breasts swayed and jiggled as the MILF screamed at the top of her lungs.

“You fucking slut!” I hissed as I slammed my cock into her hot depths. The pressure burst. My cum exploded out of me. “Take my cum! Oh, yes! Fucking take every drop!”

“Yes!” moaned Mrs. Steele as another shudder wracked her body. “That's it! That's what I needed. Fuck!”

I moaned as the last blast of my cum flooded her pussy.

A knock wrapped the door and then Nurse Liza opened it. “Doctor, I heard shouts and—”

Liza's eyes widened at the sight.

To be continued...
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Sneak Preview of “Patient Menage”

I seized the knob and thrust the door open, walking in with confidence. “Hi, Rita. I'm Dr. Pauler.”

“Hi, Doctor,” a nervous, young woman with curly brown hair said as she sat on the exam table. She wore a white gown decorated with pink flowers, her feet bare and her cute toes curling as she shifted her feet.

“So this is your first exam?” I asked as I walked over to the sink.

“Yeah.” She shifted.

I turned on the water and thoroughly washed my hands. “I'm glad you've come in. Most young women think this is unnecessary, but even at your age problems can develop, particularly if you don’t practice safe sex.”

Rita's cheeks blushed. I shifted my hips and squeezed my thighs. Oh, I wanted to molest her.

“I...I've only had sex a few times. With my ex-boyfriend.”

“And did you use condoms?” I dried my hands and pulled on my latex gloves.

“Mostly,” she answered. “Once we...didn't. It was just after my period, so...”

“You thought you were safe. And how long ago was that?” I moved to the table.

“A few months ago.”

“And you haven't missed any periods?”

She shook her head. “I'm not pregnant.”

“Good. Now I'm going to do a basic exam.” I grabbed my stethoscope and pressed it to her chest. “Breathe in.”

Her breathing sounded fine and her heart steadily beat. I examined her ears, eyes, and mouth. It took a few minutes and it was always best to check the basic stuff. “Okay. I'm going to open the front of your gown and do a breast examination.”

I didn't need to do this on a patient as young as Rita; I just wanted to feel her breasts.

“Yes, doctor,” she blushed.

I opened the front of her gown. Her breasts were small, perky, still forming. She was a late bloomer. Her nipples were a soft pink. I squeezed her right breast, kneading the firm flesh. My thumb brushed her nipple, bringing a gasp as the nub hardened and rose from her areola.

Rita's blush deepened.

“Perfectly natural,” I assured her as I pressed my crotch against the edge of the bed, rubbing my hard clit on the frame. I fought the urge to moan. “You're a sexual being, Rita. So don't be surprised if you grow aroused during the exam. It happens. It's just your body reacting in a healthy way, okay?”

“Yes, doctor.”

I grabbed her other breast and squeezed. I wish I wasn't wearing the latex gloves. I kneaded her breasts, pretending to look for lumps. I licked my lips. Her nipples were so hard and inviting. I could just lean over and suck one into my mouth.

I ripped my hands away. “Okay. You can close your gown up. Everything feels healthy.”

“Good,” she whispered, squirming on the table.

Was her little pussy hot? I breathed in, hoping to catch a whiff of her musk. I discovered spicy aroma perfuming the air. Delicious.

“Now turn and put your legs on the stirrups,” I ordered her as I sat down on my stool. She obeyed, her gown slipping up her thighs as she spread her legs. I turned on my penlight and shined it between her legs. Her naked pussy came into view, glistening with her excitement. She had a neatly-trimmed, brown bush covering her tight slit. Her clit peaked out, pink and throbbing.

I grabbed the speculum, covering the ends in lube. “Now this will feel cold. Let me know if there is any discomfort.”

“Yes, doctor.”

I pressed the ends of the speculum against her pussy lips. She shuddered as the cold brushed her. I licked my lips in excitement. I squirmed on the stool. It was time to see all her delicious treasures. I spread the speculum open.

Her pink pussy lips widened, forced apart by the arms of the speculum. Her pink tunnel was revealed, covered in the milky juices of her excitement. The walls of her pussy spasmed as she clenched around the speculum.

“Relax, Rita. I'm not going to hurt you,” I purred.

I licked my lips as I leaned in. I shone my penlight around. Her scent was intoxicating, wafting into my nose with every breath. Her labia were dark and engorged and her vulva flushed. She was aroused. Her toes curled as I stared at her delicious pussy.

I wanted to bury my face in and tongue her twat. I had never been with a woman. I preferred men outside of the hospital. Well, I preferred a nice, hard cock cumming in my depths, my hot pussy milking their shaft.

But in here, I wanted to devour hot cunt.

And Rita had a hot cunt.
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