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The Doctor's Big Probe


Naughty Excerpt from “The Doctor's Big Probe”

“Hello, I'm Doctor Pauler,” I smiled as I strode in.

Millie sat on the exam table staring down at her hands. She wore the white gown dotted with pink flowers. She was a slim, youthful girl with blonde hair and blue eyes. She superficially resembled her step-mother. Mrs. Steele sat on a chair in a short skirt and a low-cut blouse, a hungry smile on her mouth.

“So, Millie, your chart says you're eighteen and a virgin?” I asked as I washed my hands.

“Yeah,” she shrugged. “I just haven't...been interested.”

“And do you masturbate?”

Her cheeks reddened. “Is that really...necessary to ask?”

“It is,” I told her. “I'm here to make sure your reproductive system is sexually healthy. So, do you masturbate?”

“No.”

“You've never touched yourself down there?”

“Not to masturbate.”

“Do you get aroused?” I dried my hands and walked over to her, setting the bag on the exam tray.

“Sometimes,” she shrugged, her cheeks reddening. She squirmed and her pupils dilated as I stood before her.

“Are you becoming aroused right now?”

Millie glanced at her step-mother. “Maybe she should leave.”

“No, its fine,” I told her. “I can see it in your cheeks and eyes, and the way you squirm your hips. You are aroused. Look, your nipples are dimpling the front of the gown.”

Her blush deepened as she looked down. “It's just cold in here.”

“Feels warm to me,” Mrs. Steele giggled. “I know I'm feeling a little aroused. That's why my nipples are hard.”

“Mom,” Millie blushed in the way only a young woman embarrassed by a parent, or step-parent, could.

I undid the knot that held the front of her gown closed. Millie tried to hold it close and hide her breasts. “No, I need to examine them. I'm a doctor.”

“Okay,” Millie sighed, letting me open up her gown. Her breasts were small, still growing. They were barely more than handfuls with small, pink nipples that stood hard. I pinched one, and she gasped, “Doctor!”

“Nipple response is good,” I grinned, my fingers pinching and rolling her nipple. “That's very good. Do you feel the sensation traveling down to your pussy?”

Her eyes widened. “Don't you mean vagina?”

“We're all adults here,” I purred. “It's your pussy or cunt. And I bet it's all juicy and hot right now.”

“What kind of doctor are you?”

“The kind that's going to help you discover who you are,” I told her, my hands squeezing her tits. “Mmm, those are firm and perky. They feel wonderful. No sign of any lumps.”

Millie squirmed as I groped her tits and rubbed at her hard nipples. She squirmed on the table and bit her lip. She wanted to sigh and moan. I pinched harder, bringing a sweet gasp from her pink lips. She had a gloss on them. I smelled watermelon. I wanted to kiss her.

“Yes, those are perfect, little titties you have,” I smiled. “You should play with them. It's perfectly healthy.”

“So healthy,” moaned Mrs. Steele as she squeezed her thighs together.

“Mom,” gasped Millie. “Why are you always like that?”

“I just want you to enjoy your sexy body, Millie.”

Millie squirmed.

“You're step-mom is right. You have a great body. You need to enjoy it. You need to masturbate at least twice a day. Cumming is important for a young lady.”

“Or an older lady,” moaned Mrs. Steele. Her hands played with the buttons of her blouse. She popped one open, more of her cleavage spilling out.

My clit throbbed. “Now, let's test your nipples out,” I said as I pulled out the nipple clamps I bought. They weren't that strong, designed for light BDSM. They had some that were alligator clips that looked downright torturous.

“What are those for?” Millie gasped.

I rolled her nipple, making it nice and hard before I clipped on the clamp. She gasped and shuddered. “To make sure you have healthy nipples,” I told her.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Doctor's Big Probe

Today was the strangest, and hottest, day of my life.

I was a gynecologist. I owned my own practice. I told everyone that I became a gynecologist to help women with their reproductive health. It was all a lie. I did it for my own depraved fantasies and desires.

I didn't enter the medical field to satiate my lusts. I didn't even know I had these desires lurking in the depths of my body. During pre-med and medical school, I was your average college girl. I studied, I dated boys, I went to parties, and then I studied more. The studying really began to dominate the farther and farther I got into school.

I had never been into women. I was a heterosexual woman. I had fleeting thoughts, but I never wanted to act on them. I never had a fling with my roommate like in all those pornos. I never made out with my girlfriends at slumber parties.

It all changed my first year as an intern. I was on an OB/GYN rotation when I examined my first patient. Young, virginal, scared. She trembled in the stirrups. Her legs were spread open, making her so vulnerable, her tight, young slit on display. She had just turned eighteen.

Her innocence was like lightning shooting through my body. I was electrified. My pussy grew wet, my nipples hard. I had to fight the urge just to masturbate right there. And as I began my examination, it took all my self-control not to diddle the patient while my attending doctor watched.

I could still remember the way she gasped as I slipped the speculum into her pussy. I masturbated to that memory all the time. It became an obsession. I wanted to see more women in the stirrups, their bodies open to my touch. I fantasized about molesting all the time. I wanted to drive them so wild with lust they would let me do anything to their bodies. Whether they were trembling, young women or married MILF's, I wanted to plunder all their treasures.

But I didn't. I knew there would be consequences. I became a gynecologist anyways. I couldn't resist my depraved fantasies. I may not act them out, but that didn't mean I couldn't enjoy looking and taking what few liberties I thought I could get away with.

All of that changed when Gwen and Charlize walked into my clinic. Gwen turned out to be a futa. She could grow her clit into a big, throbbing cock. The pair seduced me while Charlize was in the stirrups. I molested her as Gwen fucked me from behind with her big cock.

It was wonderful. I came so hard as I ate out my first pussy. Charlize tasted delicious. I lived out all my fantasies. I never wanted it to end. I wanted to do this with all my attractive patients. My body burned to molest them.

So I accepted Gwen's offer. I joined the Aphrodite Sisterhood and was given a big, throbbing cock of my own. I was a futa. My body was perfect, enhanced by the goddess, and I exuded a pheromone that no woman could ignore. Any woman would give into my molestation.

My next patient was Mrs. Steele, a buxom, blonde trophy wife. She was gorgeous—surgery-enhanced tits, flawless skin, golden tan, curvy hips. I had always enjoyed examining her fine, married body. And today I introduced her to my big, thick futa-cock.

That's how my nurse, Liza, caught us. Mrs. Steele was in the stirrups. Her legs were spread wide open. Her breasts were heaving. We had just both cum. I was buried into her pussy, spread open by my speculum, and had basted her married cunt with my girl-cum.

It had been the best orgasm of my life.

“Doctor, I heard shouts and—” Liza's eyes widened at the sight. Her cheeks went red. She was frozen by catching us in the middle of hot, heavy sex. “Doctor Pauler!” Her tone was scathing, judgmental. “What are you doing?”

“Fucking Mrs. Steele,” I calmly answered. I pulled my impressive cock out the MILF's cunt.

Mrs. Steele covered her breasts, her eyes wide. My cum pooled out of her spread-open pussy.

“What is that?” Liza pointed at my cock covered in the MILF's juices.

“My big probe,” I grinned. “It's a new procedure I'm trying out. It gives such stimulating results. Mrs. Steele loved it.”

“I...I...” Liza's shook her head. “What is going on? You can't have sex with your patients, doctor.”

“I was examining her,” I grinned, stroking my big, thick cock. “Nothing unethical.”

“How do you even have that?”

“Nurse, I am finding your tone insubordinate. Get your pretty ass in here and assist me with the patient.”

“What?”

I pointed at Mrs. Steele's sloppy pussy. “The patient needs you to clean her up.”

“Oh, yes,” Mrs. Steele moaned, her hips shifting. She uncovered her breasts. “I definitely need that. I'm so messy.”

“But...” Nurse Liza swallowed, “Doctor...this isn't right.”

“Nurse Liza. It is your job to assist me in treating my patients!” I snapped. “So close the door and clean up Mrs. Steele right now!”

Liza's eyes flicked over to Mrs. Steele's pussy. My white cum puddled on the bottom walls of her pink pussy. More oozed out, trickling down Mrs. Steele gorgeous, tanned ass—she was golden-brown all over; the MILF sunbathed nude.

“The procedure makes quite a mess,” I grinned.

“But it's so worth it,” moaned Mrs. Steele.

Liza's nipples were hard, poking through her thin bra and her pink scrubs. She was such a cute, petite thing, with bleached-blonde hair and slim, boyish hips. Her scrubs clung to her gorgeous ass as she stepped into the room and walked towards the sink to wash her hands. Her eyes kept glancing at my cock.

“How do you have that, Sally?” she asked.

I shrugged out of my doctor's coat and unbuttoned blouse. My red hair fell about my naked shoulders. “Magic,” I winked at her. It was the truth. A goddess gave it to me. I pushed down my gray skirt bunched around my hips. I shuddered as the silk rubbed against my hard cock. I groaned at sweet sensation caressing the sensitive tip of my shaft. My cock popped free and my skirt fell to the floor, leaving me only wearing my black thigh-high stockings and garter belt.

Nurse Liza finished washing her hands and reached for latex gloves. “Not necessary,” I told her.

“But doctor, I'm handling bodily fluids. It's a biohazard.”

“Are you saying my cum and Mrs. Steele's pussy juices are a biohazard?” I demanded, my face stern. “We are both very healthy.”

“Mmm, yes.” Mrs Steele rubbed at her clit. “So healthy.”

Liza licked her lips. Her hips shook. My futa-pheromones were flooding her body with lust. A shudder ran through her body. She tossed the pair of latex gloves into the garbage before heading to grab sterile clothes.

“Those won't be necessary either,” I purred.

“But...how am I supposed to clean her, doctor?” Liza asked.

I walked over to her. Liza's eyes were locked on my bouncing cock. I seized her chin, lifting her face so I could stare into her hazel eyes. “With your pretty mouth.” Then I kissed her.

Liza tasted sweet and fresh. She trembled before me. My cock rubbed against her pink scrubs, smearing precum and Mrs. Steele's pussy juices into the fabric. I wrapped my other arm around Liza, sliding down her back to her firm ass. I pulled her tight, my cock trapped between us as I probed her mouth with my tongue.

“Wow, that is hot,” moaned Mrs. Steele. “I can't wait to see you and my step-daughter making out.”

My cock throbbed. Millie, Mrs. Steele's uptight step-daughter, had just turned eighteen. According to Mrs. Steele, she was a virgin in need of a nice, hard cock. The MILF wasn't even sure her step-daughter had even masturbated. Mrs. Steele would bring her in for an examination as soon as possible. I couldn't wait to pop my first cherry.

Nurse Liza trembled when I broke the kiss. She licked her lips, savoring the taste of my mouth. “Now get over there and clean her up with your nimble tongue, Liza.”

“Yes, Dr. Pauler.” Another shudder washed through her.

Liza walked around me. I watched her ass sway as she moved between Mrs. Steele's thighs. “Don't you think she's overdressed?” the MILF asked.

“Hmm? I think you're right. Liza, strip. It will help put the patient at ease if you are as naked as she is.”

“Yes, doctor.” Liza pulled off her pink top, throwing it to the floor. Her breasts were small and firm, held in a plain, white bra. She slipped the straps off her shoulders, pushed the bra down to her waist, spun it about so the clasp was in front, and unfastened it, tossing it to the floor. Her breasts were a wonderful sight.

As she stepped out of her pink bottoms, I moved closer. She gasped as my hand slid up her side to her breast. I gave her a small squeeze. My fingers found her hard nipple. I rolled it between my fingers. Liza shuddered.

“Panties, too,” I purred as I played with her pink nipple.

Liza hooked her fingers into the waistband and pushed them down off her hips. Her ass was gorgeous as she bent over. Curvy. I smacked it. My cock throbbed. I wanted to fuck her ass. I had boyfriends that had tried to get me to do anal—today, I would find out why they were so insistent.

Liza straightened. She had a landing strip of dark-brown hair leading to her wet pussy. “So that's your real hair color,” I asked as I stroked the strip.

“Yes!” she gasped as my finger nudged her clit. I circled the hard, pink nub as her hips rolled back and forth. My finger came away coated with her tangy juices. I licked them clean.

“Well, Nurse Liza, I think you're ready to clean the patient.”

“Yes, Doctor,” she panted and fell to her knees.

I stroked my cock as her pink tongue licked up the cum pooling around Mrs. Steele's ass. My cum. I shuddered, the tip of my cock throbbing at the depravity. I pulled back her bleached-blonde hair so I could have a better view of her tongue traveling up Mrs. Steele's taint to the bottom of her spread-open vagina.

“Oh, yes,” Mrs. Steele moaned in delight as Liza's tongue probed into her gaping pussy, lapping up the cum pooling along the bottom of the MILF's cunt. “That's it, sweetie. Make sure I'm all clean.”

As Liza tongued and licked Mrs. Steele, I knelt behind the nurse. I grasped her asscheeks and pulled them apart. Her tight, brown sphincter winked at me and her pussy lips clenched. I leaned down and took a long lick from her clit to her asshole. Her tangy pussy mixed with her sour ass as the nurse moaned into Mrs. Steele's cunt.

“Doctor,” Liza panted as I took a second lick, savoring her delicious flavor.

“Don't stop cleaning the patient just because I'm examining you, nurse,” I purred. “Be professional.”

“Yes, professional!” laughed Mrs. Steele. “Professionally lick my pussy until I cum!”

I let my tongue dip into Liza's folds on my third lick, gathering up her delicious fluids before I moved up to her asshole. My fingers kept her cheeks pried apart as my tongue lashed her brown sphincter. The sour musk filled my mouth. It was so depraved.

I wiggled my tongue inside her. Liza gasped in delight as my tongue probed in and out of her hot, tight depths. I swirled through her bowels. I pushed my tongue in as deep as I could, her asshole clenching down on my tongue.

“Doctor! Oh, wow! That's so dirty!”

“It is,” I grinned. “Mmm, so dirty and depraved.” My cock throbbed. “Keep licking the patient.”

“Yes, Doctor!” moaned Liza. “I need to make her cum.”

Mrs. Steele's moans and gasps echoed through the room as my tongue went back and forth between Liza's pussy and her asshole. I loved the mix of her flavors and the feel of her different holes on my lips and tongue.

My cock throbbed hard. The ache built at the tip as I lavished my nurse's cunt and asshole. My fingers bit into Liza's asscheeks as the need to fuck her grew and grew. I trembled as I ate her harder, driven by my lusts.

“You wonderful, fucking slut!” gasped Mrs. Steele. “Keep eating me. Oh, yes! Put that fucking slutty mouth to good use! Make me cum! Damn! Nurse Liza, you fucking whore! I'm gonna cream your face! Oh, fuck! Nibble on my clit! Damn!”

“Cum!” I moaned between licks. “Cream my nurse's face. The hussy wants to drink every drop.”

Liza moaned and her hips wiggled.

“Yes!” screamed Mrs. Steele, the exam table creaking as she writhed through her orgasm. Liza licked and drank down her pleasure, moaning her delight at Mrs. Steele's flavor.

Liza's pussy grew wetter. Her ass clenched. A low, shuddering moan escaped her lips, muffled by Mrs. Steele's pussy. My nurse came on my lips. I nuzzled at her pussy, collecting all the drops of her excitement that flooded out of her dripping pussy.

Delicious.

“Doctor!” Nurse Liza moaned. “Oh, Doctor, that was amazing.”

“Wait until you enjoy the second part of the procedure,” I grinned, smacking her ass before I stood up.

“What's that, Doctor?” Her eyes flicked to my big cock.

I stroked my aching dick as I pulled the speculum from Mrs. Steele's pussy. She groaned and shuddered as the metal came out. It was drenched with the MILF's thick juices. Drops dripped off, splattering on Liza's face and hair.

“Don't stop licking Mrs. Steele,” I purred. “I bet she has another orgasm in her.”

“Definitely,” panted Mrs. Steele as she writhed on the table. “I could cream her face again. Mmm, she does have a pretty mouth. Like my step-daughter.”

Liza plunged her face back into Mrs. Steele's pussy, licking and slurping while the MILF gasped and writhed. I knelt behind my nurse. I brought the speculum not to her pussy but to her ass. Liza gasped as I pushed the pussy-lubed speculum into her tight asshole.

“Doctor Pauler!” Liza groaned as her tight sphincter parted around the speculum.

“Relax, nurse.” I spread open her asshole. Her tight hole stretched around the widening arms of the speculum.

“Oh, fuck, that's...oh, wow! Doctor! I...oh, my god!” Nurse Liza's ass clenched, her sphincter writhing about the metal arms. “That's so...oh, fuck. It hurts and feels so good all at the same time.”

I stroked my cock. “It's about to feel even better,” I purred once her asshole gaped as wide open as my shaft was thick.

“Fuck the little slut's ass!” Mrs. Steele groaned. “Oh, yes! Pound her, Doctor. She's just begging for it. She's a little slut that needs to cum so hard.”

I smacked Liza's ass. “Are you a slut, Liza?”

“I must be,” the nurse moaned. “I can't believe I would ever do this. But I want it. Fuck my ass, Doctor!”

I pushed my cock deep into her asshole. Her bowels contracted as the tip of my cock pushed deeper and deeper. She was hot and velvety. It was different than a cunt. It felt wonderful, my cock wrapped in bliss.

“Fuck,” I groaned. “No wonder guys are begging to fuck my ass. This is fantastic. Oh, wow. I can't believe how amazing this feels.”

“Yes, Doctor!” moaned Nurse Liza.

“Don't stop licking, slut,” snapped Mrs. Steele. She seized Liza's bleached-blonde hair and pulled the nurse's face into her snatch. “Lick, you fucking whore! Make me cum!”

My hips pumped in and out of Liza's hot, tight bowels as she licked and tongued the MILF's pussy. Liza moaned, her hips bucking into my thrusts. The slut loved it. My cock slammed in and out, rubbing against the slick metal of the speculum and her velvety bowels. The contrast was amazing, driving my hips to fuck her faster and faster.

I pressed my body against hers. My breasts rubbed into her back. My nipples throbbed. I reached around Liza's body. My hands found her firm breasts. I squeezed her tits and pinched her nipples as I pounded her.

Liza moaned every time I rolled her nipples. She noisily ate out Mrs. Steele. Her tongue attacked the MILF with the same vigor that I fucked her tight ass. My nipples throbbed against her back and my pussy clenched. My juices trickled down my thighs as the pressure swelled in my core.

“You are so fucking tight, Nurse Liza,” I purred. “I think I'll fuck your ass every day. First thing in the morning,” I purred.

“Yes, Doctor!” she panted. “Oh, yes! Yes!”

Her body bucked beneath me as she came. Her ass writhed, squeezing down on my cock and the speculum. I shuddered. The tip of my cock throbbed in her hot depths. Mrs. Steele humped her hips faster, savoring the delight of Liza's moans.

“Oh, yes! Keep fucking moaning against my clit, slut!” gasped the MILF. “Oh, damn! Yes! Fuck!”

“Cum, Mrs. Steele!” gasped Liza. “Please!”

“Oh, yes!” Mrs. Steele's large, fake tits bounced and jiggled as her body spasmed. Her stomach clenched and her back arched as she came. She crashed back down to the exam table and screamed out her bliss.

My hips fucked Liza harder. The pressure built. The tip of my cock itched. I needed to cum. I squeezed Liza's tits as I moaned. My face contorted. I was so close. Just a few more thrusts and I would cream her ass.

My cock erupted. My cum flooded her ass. “Yes!” I screamed as the pleasure pulsed through me.

My body trembled. I loved the bliss. I collapsed against Liza's back as the last shuddering blasts of cum flooded her ass. I panted, licking my lips. I stood up, my softening cock sliding out of her ass. My dick became a clit as I stared at her gaping-open ass and my cum pooling in her bowels.

“That was amazing,” I panted as I pulled the speculum out her ass. “Nurse, finish cleaning up, then make an appointment for Mrs. Steele and her step-daughter. As early as possible.”

“Oh, yes,” Mrs. Steele panted as she climbed off the table. Her legs shook and she stumbled. “Wow. I am wrung out.”

I nodded my head. We all dressed and I slipped out of the exam room to catch up on my paperwork—it was the worst part of being a doctor. While I typed away at my computer in my office, Nurse Liza popped in.

“Mrs. Steele and her daughter will be your third appointment tomorrow, Sally.”

A flush of heat ran down to my clit. “Thank you, Liza.”

She hesitated at the door. “How have you changed, doctor?”

“I became a futa,” I answered. “Thanks to those two minxes that came into together.”

Liza blushed. “There was something special about the black-haired one.”

I nodded. “That was Gwen. She was a futa. She's the one that gave me this cock.”

“I really should thank her,” Liza grinned. “You have a patient in Exam Room 3.”

I enjoyed the patient in exam room three. Mrs. Stevens had a nice cum on my cock and went away satisfied. She was the last one for the day. My stomach buzzed with excitement for tomorrow as I drove home. I made a detour to a sex shop. I wanted to buy a few “special instruments” for my exam of Millie tomorrow.

My clit ached to transform into a cock all night. I almost burned my dinner because I was too busy jerking my dick in my kitchen. I ate my dinner, caught up on the new medical journal—I always had to stay abreast of the latest developments in the medical world—before I turned in.

I was surprised how easily I slept considering how excited I was for tomorrow's debauchery. But I was tired. I had done a lot of fucking today. I needed to up my calories. It's not like I could get fat thanks to Aphrodite's blessing. But I definitely needed the energy.

I didn't bother with panties or a bra the next morning. I did wear a nice pair of thigh-high stockings and a garter beneath my short skirt and tight, silk blouse. My round tits molded to the fabric and my nipples made a pair of hard dimples.

I was ready to molest my patients.

I grabbed the nondescript bag with the “special instruments” on my way out. I fought the Seattle morning traffic to my clinic. I dropped off my stuff, walked two blocks to the nearest Starbucks to get a cup of coffee before heading back to the clinic.

The first thing I did when Nurse Liza arrived was fuck her ass again. She gasped and moaned beneath me as I creamed her tight asshole. Then I made her lick my cock clean. The slut's tongue slid up and down my cock.

She was so submissive.

I was excited for Mrs. Steele and her step-daughter to come in. I had naughty plans for the pair of them. My clit kept transforming into a cock when I wasn't careful. My first patient was an elderly woman. I didn't molest her. I did her exam, made sure everything was fine, and sent her on her way. The second was a woman in her thirties. She was plump, with pillowy tits. I enjoyed her body and Nurse Liza licked her clean.

“Mrs. Steele and her step-daughter are in Exam Room 3, doctor,” Liza told me between licks.

“Thank you, nurse,” I smiled, my pussy clenching and my clit throbbing in anticipation.

I forced myself to do my paperwork before I headed to Exam Room 3. I grabbed the chart off the door, examining it before entering. Millie listed herself as a virgin, no sexual partners, and I shuddered in delight as I walked in, the nondescript bag in my hand.

“Hello, I'm Doctor Pauler,” I smiled as I strode in.

Millie sat on the exam table staring down at her hands. She wore the white gown dotted with pink flowers. She was a slim, youthful girl with blonde hair and blue eyes. She superficially resembled her step-mother. Mrs. Steele sat on a chair in a short skirt and a low-cut blouse, a hungry smile on her mouth.

“So, Millie, your chart says you're eighteen and a virgin?” I asked as I washed my hands.

“Yeah,” she shrugged. “I just haven't...been interested.”

“And do you masturbate?”

Her cheeks reddened. “Is that really...necessary to ask?”

“It is,” I told her. “I'm here to make sure your reproductive system is sexually healthy. So, do you masturbate?”

“No.”

“You've never touched yourself down there?”

“Not to masturbate.”

“Do you get aroused?” I dried my hands and walked over to her, setting the bag on the exam tray.

“Sometimes,” she shrugged, her cheeks reddening. She squirmed and her pupils dilated as I stood before her.

“Are you becoming aroused right now?”

Millie glanced at her step-mother. “Maybe she should leave.”

“No, its fine,” I told her. “I can see it in your cheeks and eyes, and the way you squirm your hips. You are aroused. Look, your nipples are dimpling the front of the gown.”

Her blush deepened as she looked down. “It's just cold in here.”

“Feels warm to me,” Mrs. Steele giggled. “I know I'm feeling a little aroused. That's why my nipples are hard.”

“Mom,” Millie blushed in the way only a young woman embarrassed by a parent, or step-parent, could.

I undid the knot that held the front of her gown closed. Millie tried to hold it close and hide her breasts. “No, I need to examine them. I'm a doctor.”

“Okay,” Millie sighed, letting me open up her gown. Her breasts were small, still growing. They were barely more than handfuls with small, pink nipples that stood hard. I pinched one, and she gasped, “Doctor!”

“Nipple response is good,” I grinned, my fingers pinching and rolling her nipple. “That's very good. Do you feel the sensation traveling down to your pussy?”

Her eyes widened. “Don't you mean vagina?”

“We're all adults here,” I purred. “It's your pussy or cunt. And I bet it's all juicy and hot right now.”

“What kind of doctor are you?”

“The kind that's going to help you discover who you are,” I told her, my hands squeezing her tits. “Mmm, those are firm and perky. They feel wonderful. No sign of any lumps.”

Millie squirmed as I groped her tits and rubbed at her hard nipples. She squirmed on the table and bit her lip. She wanted to sigh and moan. I pinched harder, bringing a sweet gasp from her pink lips. She had a gloss on them. I smelled watermelon. I wanted to kiss her.

“Yes, those are perfect, little titties you have,” I smiled. “You should play with them. It's perfectly healthy.”

“So healthy,” moaned Mrs. Steele as she squeezed her thighs together.

“Mom,” gasped Millie. “Why are you always like that?”

“I just want you to enjoy your sexy body, Millie.”

Millie squirmed.

“You're step-mom is right. You have a great body. You need to enjoy it. You need to masturbate at least twice a day. Cumming is important for a young lady.”

“Or an older lady,” moaned Mrs. Steele. Her hands played with the buttons of her blouse. She popped one open, more of her cleavage spilling out.

My clit throbbed. “Now, let's test your nipples out,” I said as I pulled out the nipple clamps I bought. They weren't that strong, designed for light BDSM. They had some that were alligator clips that looked downright torturous.

“What are those for?” Millie gasped.

I rolled her nipple, making it nice and hard before I clipped on the clamp. She gasped and shuddered. “To make sure you have healthy nipples,” I told her.

“It hurts,” she moaned.

“But it also feels good?” I asked as I clamped her other nipple.

Millie bucked, her small tits jiggling. “I guess.” Her hands clenched. I tugged on one and she gasped, “Oh, wow!”

“Now put your legs in the stirrups. It's time for the pelvic exam.”

“You're going to leave those on?” Millie moaned, her hips squirming.

“Uh-huh. We'll take them off later,” I smiled. “They have to be on for a while.”

“Yes!” Mrs. Steele moaned. Her blouse was open, her breasts hanging out. Millie couldn't see her step-mother as she stretched out on the table. Mrs. Steele cupped her heavy tit and brought a fat nipple to her lips, sucking on it as I moved between Millie's spread thighs.

She was just as virginal and frightened as the first patient I had examined. My clit swelled into a cock, tenting the front of my skirt. My pussy flooded my thighs. I shuddered as I pulled up my skirt so my cock popped out.

“Let's get started,” I purred.

I slid my hands up Millie's thighs, pushing up her skirt and revealing her virginal slit. Her labia majora was tight and only a little bit of her labia minora peaked out. Her clit was tiny, pink, and had pushed out of the clitoral hood. Juices glistened on her neatly-trimmed, blonde hairs. They were so light, she almost seemed bald.

“You are delicious,” I purred, inhaling her sweet musk. It tickled my nose and made my cock so hard. I ran a finger up and down her slit, gathering her juices. I held them up. “See how excited you are.”

Millie bit her lip, her innocent, blue eyes wide.

I licked my fingers clean.

“Mom, why is she doing that?” Millie gasped. She looked behind her and gasped at her step-mother sucking on her nipples. “Mom!”

“Relax, pumpkin,” Mrs. Steele purred. She stood up, her heavy, fake tits jiggling as she walked to the exam table. Mrs. Steele leaned over the table, her large breasts dangling over her step-daughter's face. “Just relax. We're all women here.”

“Relax,” I repeated and stroked through her pussy. Millie shuddered and her cute toes curled.

“This isn't right,” Millie protested.

“Sure it is, pumpkin.” Mrs. Steele caressed her step-daughter's face as she leaned down. “I wouldn't bring you here if it wasn't.” Her lips pressed against her step-daughter's.

My cock throbbed as I stroked Millie's pussy. Step-mother and step-daughter shared a forbidden kiss. Millie squirmed as her mother's tongue probed between her lips. The MILF's hand slid down her step-daughter's chest to squeeze her firm breasts.

“Mmm, see, isn't that nice?” Mrs. Steele asked.

Millie squirmed so more. “I guess. But...you're my mom. This can't be right. What about dad?”

“Don't worry about him. This is between us girls.”

I grabbed the final item I bought, a butt plug made of pink plastic. It was conical shape and had a pink gem set into the handle. I applied lube to it and held it up. “I have to make sure your asshole is healthy.”

Millie's eyes widened. “Are you going to push that in my butt?”

“Yep! Mrs. Steele, why don't you give your daughter a pacifier.”

Mrs. Steele guided her heavy, right tit to her step-daughter's lips. “Why don't you suck on Mommy's nipple. That'll make it easier.”

Millie licked her lips, staring at the fat nub. The young woman gasped as I pressed the tip of the butt plug against her clenching sphincter. She opened her mouth and sucked her step-mother's nipple between her lips.

“That's it, pumpkin,” purred her step-mother. “Just keep sucking on Mommy's nipple.”

Millie groaned, her hips rising up as I pressed the butt plug into her depths. Her sphincter widened, accepting the growing thickness of the plug. My cock throbbed as she moaned about her step-mother's nipple.

The butt plug popped into her. “There,” I purred. “All better.”

Millie squirmed as her step-mother stroked her cheeks. “You did good, pumpkin.”

I leaned in and spread open her labia majora, exposing her pink pussy. Her hymen, mostly intact, stretched across the opening of her pussy. Her sweet musk filled my nose. I leaned forward and licked through her folds.

“Mom!” Millie gasped. “She's...licking my pussy!”

“Yes, she is, pumpkin,” Mrs. Steele purred. “Doesn't it feel amazing?”

I licked again, gathering up her sweet juices. “It...it does! Oh, wow! My ass is so full and my nipples ache! Oh, Mommy, it's all making me feel so...naughty.”

“Good,” Mrs. Steele purred. “Feeling naughty is why we have so many wonderful places on our bodies. Just enjoy.”

“Yes, Mommy!”

Her slim thighs spasmed as my tongue explored through her soft folds. I probed at her hymen, nudging the small holes in the membrane. Her depths were just beyond. I stroked my cock with one had as the other seized the end of the butt plug and pulled it out of her ass and shoved it back in.

“Oh, wow!” Millie's hips lifted from the table. Her small, firm tits jiggled and the nipple clamps waved. “Oh, yes! Mommy! Oh, yes!”

“See? This is why masturbation is so wonderful,” moaned Mrs. Steele. “You can always give yourself pleasure if you can't find someone to play with. But don't worry, I'll always find time to play with my sweet pumpkin.”

“Oh, wow, thank you, Mommy!” moaned Millie. “Oh, yes! Oh, gosh! That's so good! Oh, Mommy!”

Her moans were growing louder, echoing through the room as I ate her pussy out and fucked her asshole with the butt plug. I lifted my sticky lips from her pussy and moaned, “Mrs. Steele, I think your daughter is making too much noise. Why don't you find a good use for her mouth?”

“I have just the idea,” Mrs. Steele purred. She straightened and hiked up her skirt. Her shaved pussy came into view. Mrs. Steele had thick labia minora that dangled from her pussy. When you spread her apart to lick at her pussy, her labia were like butterfly wings. “Time for you to give Mommy some pleasure.”

“What?” Millie gasped as her step-mother climbed onto the exam table and straddled her face.

“That's it,” purred Mrs. Steele as she settled her pussy on her daughter's face. “Eat Mommy out. Make Mommy cum so hard, pumpkin. Show Mommy how much you love her.”

My cock throbbed. I stopped stroking my cock. I almost came at the sight of a step-daughter licking her step-mother's pussy. Millie's tongue was hesitant as she probed her step-mother's pussy. Mrs. Steele shuddered atop her, grinding her pussy on her step-daughter's face.

“Mmm, that's it, pumpkin. That's how you eat Mommy's pussy! You're doing so well!”

I buried my face back into Millie's pussy. My eyes were locked on the taboo sight as I swirled my tongue around Millie's clit. The young woman trembled and groaned, her firm tits swaying, waving the nipple clamps back and forth as she devoured the MILF's cunt.

“Something's happening, Mommy!” Millie gasped. “I feel so hot! I feel like I'm about to explode.”

“Let yourself go, pumpkin! Give into the pleasure and cum. You'll love it!”

“Yes, yes, yes!” Millie squeaked. Her stomach flexed and her hips bucked against my lips.

I shoved the butt plug deep into her ass and brought my fingers to her clit. I rapidly stroked her nub as I hissed, “That's it, you little slut! Cum! Scream into your mother's pussy as you explode! Do it! Cum, virgin slut!”

“Mommy!”

Millie's body spasmed. She gasped and moaned as she orgasmed. Her juices flooded out of her pussy. I licked them up, savoring every delicious flavor. My first virgin pussy. My tongue caressed her hymen.

My cock ached.

It was time to break her in.

I stood up, stroking my cock. “It's time to feel my big probe in your pussy.”

Millie gasped beneath her step-mother. “Doctor Pauler has a cock!”

“A big, thick girl-cock,” Mrs. Steele purred as she leaned over, her heavy tits pressing on her step-daughter's flat stomach. “You'll love it, pumpkin.”

The MILF grabbed my cock and guided me to the virgin entrance of her step-daughter's pussy. I shuddered as she rubbed the tip of my cock up and down her daughter's slit. I squeezed my eyes shut and clenched my ass. The pleasure was exquisite.

“Break my daughter's cherry,” Mrs. Steele purred.

I pressed against the hymen. It was elastic, giving way before my cock. I pushed harder. Millie gasped. Her cherry popped. My cock drove into the depths of her tight, virgin pussy. My eyes widened. She clenched down on my cock, her pussy's grip tight and silky.

“Fuck!” I gasped as I pushed my cock all the way into her depths.

“Mommy! She's in me!”

“Yes, pumpkin,” Mrs. Steele purred as she leaned down and licked at her step-daughter's clit and the top of my shaft.

“You have such a wonderful pussy,” I groaned as I drew back and pushed my cock back into her tight, velvety depths. “Oh, damn! I love it!”

Mrs. Steele moaned and purred as she licked and nuzzled at Millie's clit, her tongue caressing my shaft. She licked up her step-daughter's juices coating my cock as I slammed back into her depths. My pussy clenched every time I buried into her virgin depths.

Millie moaned and gasped into her step-mother's pussy. Her virgin cunt tightened on my cock. Electric pleasure rushed down my cock and through my body. My nipples ached and my pussy itched to cum. I fucked her faster and faster.

“Mommy!” Millie gasped. “Yes! Yes!”

Mrs. Steele kept tonguing her step-daughter's clit as Millie's pussy writhed about my cock. The girl was having her second orgasm. The exam table creaked as she thrashed. Her legs spasmed in the stirrups.

“Cum in her!” moaned Mrs. Steele. “Flood her pussy! Make my little pumpkin into a woman!”

“Fuck!” I groaned. The taboo words burned through me. My hips slammed faster and faster into the virgin.

“Cum in my daughter's pussy!”

My cock throbbed and erupted. I buried into Millie's tight depths as my salty cum flooded her cunt. Her pussy milked my shaft as she spasmed and moaned. The pleasure rushed through me. I tossed back my head as stars danced before my eyes.

“Shit!” I gasped as my cock throbbed and pumped more and more spunk into her pussy. “Oh, yes!”

My breasts heaved beneath my blouse. I stumbled back and sat down on the rolling exam stool. Mrs. Steele buried her face into her step-daughter's pussy, lapping up my cum. My eyes were locked on the taboo scene as step-mother feasted on her step-daughter's flesh and drank my cum.

I stroked my cock. I was so thankful I had it.

Nurse Liza walked in, her eyes locked on my cock. “Doctor Pauler, there's a young woman waiting in Exam Room 1.”

“Oh, yeah?” I grinned.

Liza nodded her head. “You might want my assistance with her.”

I stood up and forced my cock to shrink. I pushed my skirt down and walked to my nurse. “Let's give Mrs. Steele and her daughter some privacy. They need a little bit to recover from the exam.”

Liza giggled as we walked out of the room. My clit itched. I had another patient to introduce to the delights of a hard futa-cock. “Thank you, Aphrodite,” I whispered as I walked to Exam Room 1.

END
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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.
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