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Jana sensed the nervous energy that bubbled
just under the surface as she made her way towards her new job. She
could barely believe that she found work so quickly after leaving
college and couldn’t contain her enthusiasm to get started. When
she first turned up for her interview the week before she found
herself sitting in a room of much more accomplished looking and
older nurses. She suspected her relative inexperience would count
against her and while her meeting with Dr. Barton went well she
suspected that one of the others would get the job.

To her surprise the call came almost
immediately to offer her the position and she jumped at the chance.
She’d gone in for another chat with Dr. Barton and he agreed that
she could take up her new post the following Monday.

“The sooner the better,” Jana muttered under
her breath as she stepped briskly along the sidewalk. She felt like
she was crushed under the debt of her college years and the sooner
she started earning money the better as far as she was
concerned.

She stopped to grab a coffee and sipped at it
as she continued the walk to her destination. She threw the empty
cup in a trash can just before arriving and took a couple of quick
breaths before stepping up to the door. A check of her watch showed
that it was still fifteen minutes before her eight o’clock starting
time, but arriving early was her plan to show that she was keen to
do a good job for the doctor.

Jana wondered if her young age of twenty gave
him any concerns. At a rough guess she reckoned she’d been at least
ten years younger than any of the other nurses that had taken part
in the interview so guessed that age wasn’t something that
particularly bothered her new employer.

“Just do your best,” she told herself as she
lifted her hand and knocked.

“Ah…, nice to see you are here early,” Dr.
Barton said as he opened the door.

“Isn’t Mary in yet?” Jana asked.

He shook his head. “My lovely receptionist
doesn’t usually get here after eight and the first appointment
isn’t set up until nine. Come on in and we can have a chat.”

She stepped through to the hallway and when
Dr. Barton closed the door he led her along to his office. They sat
and chatted for thirty minutes as he went through what he would
expect of her. Jana’s studying had included periods of working and
while she guessed that she would be able to perform her duties, she
could still sense her nerves as she worried about whether she would
get things right.

When the first appointment came around though
her nerves drained away as she concentrated on work and it was the
start of a busy day. At the end of it she found herself sitting in
Dr. Barton’s office again.

“You did well today,” he praised her. “I
think I made the right choice.”

“Thanks,” she replied with a smile and after
a quick chat stood to go and get her coat. “See you tomorrow,” she
said as she left and she walked to the door to leave.

The next few days followed the same routine
and Jana started to relax into the job. She liked dealing with
people and got along well with most of the patients. While
friendly, she was efficient and carried out her duties to the best
of her abilities.

At the end of her fourth day she made her way
to the doctor’s office to say goodnight, but found it empty. She
walked inside to wait and moved across to sit at the desk. The
glossy brochure sitting on it caught her attention and she reached
out to pick it up.

“Fuck…,” she cursed quietly and looked around
to see that she was still alone.

Her gaze returned to the brochure and she
read the words again that made her curse. ‘Sexual Stimulation
Study’ was written in bold letters at the top of the page. Her eyes
opened wide as she quickly read on and saw that it was a study
aimed at the sexual response times of women to different
stimulation.

Jana wasn’t completely naïve when it came to
sex although she couldn’t exactly claim to be experienced. She’d
pretty much put boys on hold as she concentrated on her nursing
studies, but did experience a few college encounters. No serious
boyfriends came along though and there was still no one special in
her life. She thought back to the last time she had sex and
realized it was more than six months ago. The red of a blush spread
across her cheeks as she went through what the study participants
were expected to do. Being teased to orgasm by a variety of objects
seemed more than kinky and she wondered who did the teasing.

“Not for me,” she thought as she got close to
the bottom of the page. Her eyes opened wider though as she saw the
pay for getting involved. The offer was five hundred dollars and
she knew that would go a long way to helping her pay off her
tuition fees. She tried to brush the idea aside as she put the
paper back down, but the lure of the cash was playing on her mind.
She suddenly wished she never picked up the brochure, but the
thought of finding out if she could become involved was now firmly
planted in her head.

“Ah you’re here,” Dr. Barton said as he
walked in the room.

Jana almost jumped at the sound of his voice
and tried to calm her racing heartbeat. She watched as the older
man returned to his seat and they had a quick chat about the first
appointments that were planned for the following day.

“OK, it looks like we have everything
covered,” he said as the conversation came to an end.

Jana hesitated to stand as the five hundred
dollars played on her mind and she considered if she should bring
it up. Dr. Barton looked up and saw the expression on her face. His
eyes narrowed.

“Is there anything else you need?” he
asked.

“Umm…, well…” Jana sensed her embarrassment
rising at the prospect of bringing up the subject.

Dr. Barton laughed. “Is there something
bothering you?” he asked.

“I was…, just wondering if that study is open
to anyone.” The words tumbled out of her mouth fast and she sensed
the heat in her cheeks.

“Oh…,” Dr. Barton said as he looked down at
the brochure. “Well…, I’m always looking for new participants. My
study needs to be completed so that I can write it up.”

“Is the pay still five hundred dollars for
taking part?” Jana asked.

He nodded his head. “Are you interested?”

Jana hesitated again, but knew that the money
was too good an opportunity to pass up. She nodded her head.

“OK,” Dr. Barton said. “Well take the
brochure with you tonight and have a read so you know exactly what
you are getting yourself into. If you are happy to go ahead then
let me know tomorrow morning and we can arrange a session for the
evening.”

“Thanks,” Jana said as she took the brochure
from him and stood to leave.

As she made her way home she knew she was
going to get involved and a sensation of nervous exhilaration
flared in her body. It stayed there for the remainder of the
evening and made it difficult to get to sleep, but she finally
dozed off.

 


Jana was at work long before eight the next
day and found Dr. Barton already in his office.

“So…” he asked when she walked in.

He could only be asking about one thing and
as she put the brochure back on his desk she gave her agreement
that she wanted to get involved.

“Excellent,” he replied. “You can stay late
tonight I take it.”

Jana nodded her head and then went to get
started with her work. She tried to concentrate on what needed to
be done as the day progressed, but he mind kept coming back to what
she would be doing that evening. In her dealings with Dr. Barton so
far he seemed utterly professional and there was no reason to
suspect that wouldn’t be the case with his study. Still, the
thought of baring herself in front of him was starting to bring out
her nerves and after reading the brochure she knew that he might be
doing more than just watching.

As the end of the working day neared she
became more hesitant about what was planned, but the lure of the
five hundred dollars continued to play on her mind. When she
finally found herself sitting alone with the doctor in his office
she wondered if she should go through with her involvement in the
study.

Dr. Barton seemed to sense her hesitation.
“Are you sure you want to go through with this?”

As he spoke he took five one hundred dollar
bills from the drawer in his desk. Jana’s eyes locked on them and
she knew she couldn’t refuse.

“Yes,” she said and took the money when it
was handed over.

“Follow me,” Dr. Barton went on.

He stood and walked out of the office door
and along to the examination room. The breath caught in Jana’s
throat as she followed him inside and saw the examination table.
She was used to someone else getting on it to spread their legs,
but this time it would be her. A shiver raced down her spine at the
sound of the door closing, but she remained motionless.

“You’ll need to put the examination gown on,”
Dr. Barton carried on.

Jana knew where it was and walked across to
move behind the screen. Her breathing became a little heavier as
she started to strip her clothes off and she could sense a mixture
of nerves and excitement pervading her mind as she got down to her
bra and panties. What she was doing was kinkier than anything she’d
experienced before and the flicker of heat between her thighs took
her by surprise.

“Slut,” she teased herself quietly and shook
her head.

The nerves took control as she stripped
completely naked and put on the gown. It was one of the shorter
versions and just about covered her modesty as she walked back out
from behind the screen. As she slowly moved to the side of the
table she saw the small table sitting at the side with a white
sheet covering it. She guessed it was the objects she would be
expected to use and a shiver rushed down her spine.

 

“Just get up on the table will you please,”
Dr. Barton said.

His face looked impassive and he only briefly
glanced up at her from the clipboard in his hands as she pushed the
gown between her thighs and sat on the edge of the table. Jana
swung her legs up and lay back then wriggled around to get herself
in position. She closed her eyes as she lifted her legs to the
stirrups and knew there was no more covering herself. Her pulse was
racing and she gave a start at the touch on her ankle. She opened
her eyes to see Dr. Barton fastening a strap in place.

“Is that necessary?” she asked.

“I’ve been doing it with all the women so I
want to keep the conditions exactly the same,” he replied.

“Oh…,” was all that Jana could think of to
say.

She watched as her other ankle was strapped
down and found herself under the control of the doctor. His gaze
ran between her thighs and she knew he was staring at her naked
pussy. Her pulse quickened even more as he moved to the table to
the side and pulled back the cover. Jana’s eyes opened wide at the
array of equipment she found herself staring at.

“Maybe we should start with this,” the doctor
said and picked up an item.

“Oh hey…, wait,” Jana said in a nervous
voice. “That’s an anal speculum.”

The older man grinned. “So?” he went on.
“Stimulation of the anus is all part of sex.”

Jana moved to sit up. “I’m not sure I…”

“Do you want to give me back the five hundred
dollars?” Dr. Barton cut in.

She hesitated. “No,” she finally said in a
small voice.

“Then you’ll do what the study requires
then,” he went on.

Jana looked down and could see the telltale
sign of a growing erection forming in her boss’s pants. He was
obviously getting turned on at seeing her pussy and the prospect of
what he was about to do.

“Whose stimulation is this about?” she
asked.

The doctor looked down and made no attempt to
cover himself up. His hand moved to his crotch and he stroked
fingertips along the outline of his erection.

“Just another weapon to check your sexual
response,” he said with a grin.

Jana suddenly realized she was in way over
her head. It seemed that the plans for her were as much for the
doctor’s stimulation as her own.

“So…, what’s it to be?” Dr. Barton asked.

Jana shuddered. She knew she was about to be
used by her boss for his own kinky fun, but still didn’t want to
give the money back now that she had it. Closing her eyes she
leaned back and it showed her consent for the doctor to go on.

The touch of fingertips on her inner thigh
brought out stronger shudders and she couldn’t stop them as the
touch trailed higher up her leg. Her butt cheeks were stroked and
then grabbed to spread them apart and she let out a gasp at the
cool touch of the metal on her tiny puckered hole. She wriggled
around as the speculum was pushed against her. There was a slight
pain to the lubricated tip being forced forward and she groaned as
her asshole started to open up.

The pain eased to pleasure as she was spread
open and she wriggled around more as the smooth metal slid inside
her until it was as deep as it would go. The click of the device
signaled the activation of the prongs and she arched up as her
asshole was split wide open.

“Oh yeah I think that’s working,” Dr. Barton
said as he slipped fingers in the gaping hole. He pushed them deep
to play before pulling them out and working them to Jana’s pussy
lips. “Definitely working,” he went on as he touched on the slick
sensation of pussy wet skin.

He gradually increased the pressure until he
opened Jana up and he groaned as he worked two fingers inside her
pussy. He was breathing heavily as he slid them deep and then
started to stroke them in and out.

“Do you like that?” he taunted as he
increased the pace of the finger fuck.

Jana squirmed around as the rush of heat
played between her thighs. She couldn’t deny the touch inside was
nice, but kept her mouth shut and didn’t answer the question.

“Maybe we should try something bigger,” Dr.
Barton said and his voice was breathless.

Jana panicked that she was about to be
fucked, but saw the older man reach to the table again. She groaned
as she watched him pick up a long metal probe. It looked thick and
smooth, and her groan came out louder as it touched between her
thighs. The tip slid towards her wet opening and she closed her
eyes tightly as it opened her up. Her back arched up from the table
as the thickness of the probe spread her pussy lips wide and her
muscles went taut as she was made to take it.

Dr. Barton started to slide the cool metal in
and out as he got caught up in the moment and he quickly worked to
a fast rhythm. His eyes fixed on the way Jana’s pussy lips wrapped
around the penetration and he dropped to his knees for a closer
look. His lips pressed on wet skin as he continued to slide the
metal in and out and the taste of pussy flooded his mouth. He
pushed the probe all the way inside and held it deep as he flicked
out his tongue and worked it to her clit.

Jana groaned as the thrill of his touch swept
through her body. Sweat prickled at her hairline and slowly rolled
down her forehead. As licks rasped across her clit, sweat began
forming all over her body and she could sense the small beads of
water trickling over her skin.

As Dr. Barton continued to lick off her clit,
he worked fingers back inside her asshole to stroke on her silky
inner skin. He could feel his cock straining against the material
of his pants and the urge to get it out became too much for him to
resist. Pulling back he got to his feet and moved around the
table

“That’s two holes filled,” he said.

Jana could do nothing but watch as he
loosened his pants and dragged them down. When he did the same with
his underwear he got on the exam table to straddle her chest and
dragged the flap of her gown open to expose her tits. As he lowered
himself he pressed his cock in the soft cleavage and grabbing at
his willing captive’s hands, forced her to push her tits
together.

Jana gasped as her breasts wrapped around the
hardness of a solid erection. The weight of Dr. Barton bore down on
her as he started rocking his body to fuck her tits. As his cock
stroked into the softness he grabbed at her nipples and tweaked
them. Jana groaned as a mixture of agony and ecstasy wracked her
body. Her cunt and asshole were stretched wide open and she was
taking a tit fuck at the same time. It wasn’t exactly the
stimulation she’d expected when she agreed to take part in the
study, but there was no holding back the rush of pleasure it was
bringing on.

Dr. Barton threw himself forward with
increasing force as he enjoyed the delights of soft tits. He could
see the tip of his cock popping out of the top of Jana’s cleavage
each time he thrust forward. It pointed up towards her mouth and he
knew what he wanted.

Knocking Jana’s hands away he freed his
erection from her cleavage and moved up her body. He sat back on
her chest and grabbing his cock stroked it on her mouth. His groans
sounded out loud as he smeared pre-cum all over her lips.

“Do you like that?” he said and again Jana
ignored the question.

The taste of cock was filling her mouth and
the breath caught in her throat as the pressure on her lips
increased. She parted them to let the erection push inside and
sensed her body shaking. A stronger taste of cock filled her mouth
as pre-cum smeared on her tongue and she struggled for breath as
Dr. Barton started to fuck her mouth.

His thrust forward pushed his erection all
the way to the back of her throat and she started to gag. She’d
given a blowjob before, but never taken a cock so deep and felt
like choking as the tip of the erection slid down her throat. It
brought out a mix of apprehension and desire that she couldn’t
shake off. The doctor threw himself forward to fuck his cock in and
out of her mouth as his excitement mounted and he could sense the
pressure slowly building in his balls. He didn’t let up as he
looked down to watch his erection sliding into the soft wetness,
but finally knew he would have to back off or fill Jana’s mouth
with his cum.

He wanted more so backed off and she coughed
and spluttered as the hardness pulled out of her mouth. Dr. Barton
laughed as he looked down at her.

“Let’s see what other stimulation we can give
you,” he taunted as he got down from the exam table.

He moved back between Jana’s spread open legs
and rubbed his erection on her naked thigh.

“Please…, no,” she begged as she wondered
what he was about to do. He picked up a small clitoral vibrator
from the table and Jana heard the buzzing sound as he switched it
on.

When it played on her skin she arched up as
vibrations ran in her body. Her muscles tightened almost painfully
as the little sex toy touched on her clit. She was suddenly
writhing around as her exhilaration climbed. She knew she was being
used by her boss, but there was no stopping the thrill of the
touches between her thighs. The vibrations moved away and she
shuddered as the long metal probe was dragged from her pussy.

It could only mean one thing and Jana knew
what was coming as the tip of her employer’s cock stroked on her
cunt. The vibrator touched on her clit again as he worked her pussy
lips wide open. He slowly pushed forward to bury himself deep as he
pressed the vibrating device harder against her. The flush of heat
was incredible and she writhed around as the doctor started to fuck
her.

His naked skin slapped on hers as he threw
himself forward with increasingly forceful thrusts and his solid
erection split her open as he drove it deep. Having her pussy
fucked while her asshole was stretched wide was a thrill that she
couldn’t help but enjoy. Her body responded to the dirty treatment
of being used and she moved closer to a climax.

Dr. Barton’s efforts became ever more
ferocious as his excitement mounted, but he held himself back to
push Jana all the way. A flick of a switch sent stronger vibrations
running into her clit and her back arched up as she reached the
brink of a climax. She seemed to hold on the very edge for a few
seconds as her pussy was fucked hard, but suddenly the orgasm burst
to life.

Jana tensed as the flush of heat between her
thighs burned out of control and shudders started to wrack her
body. Her groans sounded out loud as the orgasm ripped through her
and her pussy and ass tightened around the penetration of cock and
speculum. It was an exquisite sensation that made her squeal and as
the peak of the climax held her in its grip, she was completely
lost in the sensation. The tension finally left her though and her
body shook as the frantic thrusts of the doctor started again.

“I don’t want to get pregnant,” she
spluttered as panic gripped her.

Dr. Barton laughed as he pulled back. He
grabbed the speculum to pull it out and stroked the tip of his cock
on Jana’s tiny puckered hole.

“Don’t worry,” he said. “You won’t get
pregnant.”

She groaned as the pressure on her asshole
increased. It hadn’t closed up completely from being spread open by
the speculum and Dr. Barton’s cock slid inside easily. He pushed in
deep and groaned as the tightness surrounded him. Grabbing Jana’s
hips he started to fuck her ass and slowly worked himself to a
frenzied onslaught.

She shuddered as her anal virginity was
taken, but the pleasure returned to her body as the thick erection
split her open time and time again. Dr. Barton tried to hold
himself back, but the thrill of what he was doing added to the
tightness of Jana’s asshole quickly pushed him towards a release.
He could feel the tingle in his balls slowly growing out of control
as he fucked deep in her ass over and over. The pressure finally
became too much to hold back and the floodgates opened.

Dr. Barton groaned as a powerful spurt of hot
white splashed deep in her asshole. His body convulsed as he let
loose with more, but he finally pulled out to watch streaks of
white arc across Jana’s pussy and belly. He grabbed his cock to
stroke it frantically to send more cum splashing down on her body
and didn’t let up until there was nothing left to give.

His breath rasped out as he finally moved
back. He could see little trickles of white spilling from her
asshole and shuddered at the sight of his cute nurse’s cum-covered
skin.

“We have to do this again,” he gasped as his
passion slowly died down.

Jana didn’t answer. She felt faintly ashamed
that she’d let herself be used, but couldn’t deny that the pleasure
of the sex was something she’d enjoyed. She thought of the money in
her wallet and wondered if she would be able to resist the
temptation of more. Sitting up, she released the straps around her
ankles and used the gown to cover herself up. She jumped down from
the table and moved behind the screen to get her clothes.

“You will do it again won’t you?” Dr. Barton
urged as she walked towards the door.

She turned back to look at him and shuddered
at the sight of his still erect cock. “Yes,” she said then turned
to leave.

Jana tried to convince herself she was doing
it purely for the money as she walked to the restroom to have a
shower. She knew it wasn’t strictly true though. She could still
sense the effects of the sex on her body and knew that she wanted
to feel it again. It seemed like working for Dr. Barton was going
to get her a lot more than just working experience and a grin
crossed her face as she pushed the restroom door opened and walked
inside.
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