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A Virgin for the Doctor (Medical Exam Erotica)



Sarah fidgeted nervously as she
answered the questions. While the doctor was writing something on the sheet of
paper in front of him she looked around his office again. Her attention focused
on a poster about the importance of gynecological examinations. She read the
words and told herself she was doing the right thing, but it did little to calm
her growing apprehension. She jumped a little at the sound of the voice and
turned back to Dr. Baker.

“Just a couple more questions,” he
went on. “Have you been sexually active in the last three to six months?”

Sarah became aware of the prickling
of sweat on her forehead and knew the red of embarrassment would be coloring
her cheeks. “Umm..., no,” she replied.

“OK,” he said, “and are you a
virgin?”

The nineteen year old girl’s eyes
narrowed as the flush of color spread across her face and she nodded her head
to show that she was. She dropped her gaze to the floor to avoid eye contact
and didn’t see the grin that flashed briefly across the face of the older man
sitting opposite.

“Great,” Dr. Baker said. “That’s
everything. Now the only space I have left for an appointment in the next
couple of weeks is tomorrow at six in the evening. If that’s not suitable then
I’m afraid you will need to wait until nearer the end of the month.”

“Six tomorrow is fine,” the teen
girl said. 

Ever since her mother encouraged
her to go for her first pelvic exam she’d been nervous about it and she didn’t
want to wait any longer than necessary to get it over with. She was shy around
boys her own age and didn’t really have much experience with them. The doctor
was older of course, probably around forty she figured, and a professional, but
the examination would still be a man looking and touching her intimately. He
was handsome for an older man as well, and this somehow made it worse.  She
couldn’t get her mind away from this and it added to the nerves she was
feeling. When Dr. Baker stood up from the desk she followed suit and they
walked across to the door of his office.

“See you tomorrow,” he said.

Sarah confirmed her appointment
time with the receptionist before leaving. As she traveled home she couldn’t
get her mind off the impending exam and the nerves stayed with her. The
thoughts playing out in her mind made it difficult for her to get some sleep
that night, but she finally drifted off.

She was up early the next morning
and made her way to work at the normal time. It was a busy day that kept her
concentration on the tasks in hand, but as her finishing time approached her
mind focused on the visit to the doctor. She left her office at five o’clock
and went to have a look around a nearby mall to pass some time. When she saw
the hands of her watch finally closing in on six she walked the short distance
to the surgery. Her nerves came on stronger than ever as she walked up to the
door, but she took a few deep breaths and rang the bell.

The sound of movement from within
finally came to her, but a surprised look crossed her face when she saw that it
was Dr. Baker that opened the door. On previous visits it had always been his
receptionist that let her in.

“Come on in,” he said in a pleasant
voice.

“Is your receptionist not here?”
Sarah asked.

“No, she had a family problem that
she needed to go and sort out so I let her leave early tonight,” he replied.

“Oh..., OK,” she went on. He moved
aside to let her come in and then closed the door. The place seemed eerily
quiet compared to normal and as Sarah followed him her nerves mounted. “Is
there anyone else here?” she asked.

Dr. Baker stopped in the hallway
just outside a room and looked back. “You’re the last appointment of the day,”
was all he said as he reached out and opened the door.

Sarah realized that it was only the
two of them in the building and it served to heighten her apprehension. He held
out his hand to usher her inside the room and after a few seconds of hesitation
she finally stepped through the door. Her eyes opened wide at the sight of the
large examination table and she sensed her pulse quickening. It sat right in
the center of the room and as she pulled her gaze from it and looked around she
saw a few cabinets and other pieces of furniture. She jumped at the sound of
the voice.

“If you could just put the
examination gown on we can get started,” Dr. Baker said.

Sarah looked at him and then turned
her attention to where he was pointing. The large screen sat at the back of the
room and when she walked across to step behind it she saw the gown resting over
the back of a chair. She picked it up and realized just how short it was when
she held it against her body.

“Great,” she mouthed quietly, but
put the gown down again as she started to strip her clothes off. When she was
down to her panties she grabbed the gown and put it on. It seemed even shorter
and she looked down to see the buttoned down flap over her breasts. Reaching
under the gown she pulled her panties off then took a few deep breaths before
walking out from behind the screen. She kept her eyes lowered as she moved across
the room.

“OK,” Dr. Baker went on, “if you
could just get up on the table please.”

Sarah sat on the edge and held the
gown down in an attempt to protect her modesty as she swung her legs up. She
wriggled around to make herself comfortable as she lay back, but all modesty
was gone as Dr. Baker moved to the side of the table and lifted her legs into
the stirrups. The teen girl’s face flushed red as the gown lifted to put her
body on show. Her legs were spread wide and she flinched as straps were secured
around her ankles.

She hesitated to ask, but then
couldn’t help herself. “Is that really necessary?”

“Just standard procedure,’ he said
and then moved around the table. “We’ll start with a breast examination, OK?”

Before she could answer he was
opening the flap on the front of the gown and she looked down to see her naked
breasts being exposed. Her face flushed redder as the older man reached out and
touched on the smooth skin of her breasts. He proceeded to work his fingers
around and squeezed the soft mounds. Sarah closed her eyes tightly. Unused to a
touch on her breasts she was surprised to see that it brought on a slight flush
of arousal and her embarrassment grew as her nipples stiffened. When they were
tweaked she snapped her eyes open again. She’d read a little on the internet about
what to expect during the examination, but there was no mention of her nipples
being touched in this way. The fingers rolled around the nipples and they
became more erect.

“That’s fine,” Dr. Baker said as he
pulled his hands away.

Sarah looked to his face, but it
seemed impassive. His gaze was locked on her breasts, but he finally looked up
to catch her gaze.

“It’s sensible if you can do some
breast checks yourself,” he went on. “Give me your hand.”

The teen girl narrowed her eyes,
but did as she was told. Her hand was forced onto her breast and she was made
to squeeze the smooth flesh. She was suddenly breathing a little harder as her
hand was pressed down more firmly. Sarah looked at the doctor’s face again and
saw that his eyes were glued to what he was doing. He stroked her hand around
the breasts and her eyes narrowed again as he licked his lips. His grip was too
tight for her to pull away from and when he told her to tweak her nipples she
hesitated.

“Like this,” he encouraged and
rolled his fingers around the stiff little bud again.

Sarah’s nerves grew, but she did as
she was told and a shiver trickled down her spine as she touched on her nipple.
The doctor’s harsh breathing came to her and she looked to his face again. His
eyes were fixed on her hand and his gaze didn’t seem particularly professional
as a slight leer passed across his face. He finally moved away from the side of
the table though and walked around to the bottom to get between her spread open
legs. She couldn’t hold in the shudder as he moved between them and could see
his eyes fixed between her thighs. He finally looked up.

“I’ll now check your genitals,’ he
said.

Oh fuck, she thought, as she saw
him reaching out towards her. The touch on her naked skin was gentle and his
fingers slowly stroked around. It heightened the arousal she was experiencing
and she worked to try and calm herself. A soft gasp escaped her lips as the
touch slid across her pussy lips and the fingers started to stroke up and down.
It was supposed to be an examination, supposed to be professional, but it
suddenly felt anything but. His fingers worked along her pussy lips a little
more firmly and she could feel herself being opened up. It was Dr. Baker that
gasped this time as he slipped his fingertip inside. The slight wetness smeared
on his skin.

“Just a quick internal check,’ he
said as if trying to reassure her, but Sarah started to suspect that what was
happening wasn’t right. The finger slipped deeper and worked around on the soft
inner skin of her pussy. She wanted to say something, wanted the examination to
come to halt, but her lack of experience stopped her saying anything. The touch
inside made her pussy walls ripple a little and she sensed herself tightening
around the penetration. 

The doctor gasped again and held
his finger deep to enjoy the sensation, but finally pulled back out. His hand
stayed between her legs though and she shuddered at the touch stroking along
her butt crease.

“I just need to check for
abnormalities in your anus too,’ he went on and Sarah was sure she caught a
slight tone of excitement in his voice.

“I don’t want...” she started, but
her words cut off as fingers pressed into her butt crease and touched on her
asshole.

She shuddered at the rush of
pleasure that ripped through her body. She wanted the doctor to stop, but
didn’t want the pleasure she was experiencing to end. The thought came to mind
that he was taking advantage, but she didn’t want to question a professional
and hesitated from speaking again.

“Just relax,” he said.

Sarah squirmed as a firmer touch
pressed on her asshole. There was a slight pain and pleasure to the experience
as the resistance of the tiny puckered hole held the finger back. She squirmed
around more as she finally became aware of the resistance easing and couldn’t
hold in the soft groan as her tight hole eased open. Her anal passage pulsed
around the finger as it worked in deeper and played around. The breath was
rasping from her as the touch started to slide in and out.

Dr. Baker seemed to be losing
control. All pretense that what was happening was an examination finally
disappeared as he started to finger fuck the tight hole.

“Do you like that?” he hissed.
“Does it feel good to have your virgin asshole being fingered?”

Sarah groaned as she writhed
around. There was no doubt she was now being used for the doctor’s pleasure and
as she looked down towards him it was impossible not to notice the solid bulge
pushing out the material at the front of his pants.

Her lack of experience and shyness
around boys didn’t stop her having fantasies, but her dreams about sex were
nothing like what she was suddenly experiencing. She wanted it to stop and go
on at the same time and hesitated from doing anything. When the finger was
finally withdrawn from her ass she was in two minds about whether to get up.
The arousal in her body convinced her to stay where she was. She shuddered as
the doctor stepped up to a small metal table and pulled back a white cloth to
reveal the instruments below. He picked up a piece of metal equipment and held
it up for her to see as he walked back.

“Do you know what this is?” he
asked.

Sarah’s eyes opened wide as she
looked at the metal prongs. She was sure she’s seen something similar on the
internet, but she finally shook her head to show she didn’t know what it was.

“This...,” Dr. Baker went on, “...is a
vaginal speculum.” A grin crossed his face. “It is used to open up tight
cunts.”

Sarah shuddered at the use of the
crude words, but she couldn’t deny that she was getting turned on. There was a
flush of heat between her thighs she’d only felt before when she masturbated,
but she knew she was about to take more inside her than fingers. She bucked up
from the examination table as the coolness of the metal was touched on her
inner thigh. Her chest heaved as the tip of the speculum traced higher on her
smooth skin until it was rubbing up and down her pussy lips.

Dr. Baker reached out to touch his
fingers between her thighs and the grin on his face widened. “I think you are
wet enough,” he said. “No need for any lubrication.”

Sarah tensed as the pressure
increased on her pussy lips. She pressed her head back against the table as she
was opened up and groaned as the medical instrument entered her.

“Oh shit...,” she let out quietly in
a rush of breath as she was spread open. The cool of the metal slid along her
slick pussy walls and the pressure didn’t stop until the speculum was buried
deep.

“Ready,” he asked and laughed. He
didn’t wait for an answer before releasing the prongs and letting them spring
open.

Sarah convulsed as her pussy was
forced wide open. The breath spilled from her in a rush as she wriggled around
to try and get comfortable, but she couldn’t. Her pussy was a gaping hole and
spread wider than ever before in her life.

Dr. Baker dropped to his knees and
moved his head close to look inside the exposed wet hole. He moved closer still
to kiss on the wet skin and Sarah’s convulsions grew a little more violent as
he flicked out his tongue to lick on her pussy lips. His touch moved higher as
he sought out her clit. He teased the little bud gently with the tip of his
tongue before rasping long, slow licks over it. The taste of pussy spurred him
on to more and he pushed forward to circle his lips around the erect bud and
suck on it.

The taste grew stronger in his
mouth and the desire to get inside virgin pussy filled his mind. He moved down
to look inside the wide open cunt again and pushed his tongue inside. Suddenly
he was lapping at the slick pussy walls to take the wetness from them and he
pushed forward to plunge his tongue deeper. He lashed it around as the thrill
of using virgin cunt caught hold of him.

Sarah thrashed around. She knew
what was happening was wrong, but couldn’t bring herself to stop it. When eager
fingers sought out her clit the electric touch set her body alight and she
writhed around furiously. The pleasure of her first ever touch inside was
driving her wild and being under the control of a kinky older man was making
her act like a slut. She couldn’t stop herself though and groaned as the
excitement built towards a climax. The touches between her thighs pulled back
before she got there though and she lay gasping for breath as Dr. Baker got up
and walked back to the small metal table.

“No...,” she groaned as she saw him
pick up the long, curved metal rod, but when she saw the leering expression on
his face she knew he wasn’t going to stop.

“Let’s get this wet shall we,” he
teased as he stroked the smooth metal between her thighs.

Sarah wriggled around at the touch
and tensed as she expected the long probe to be fucked in her pussy. When the
tip was soaked with her wetness though it was stroked along her butt crease and
she panicked,

“No...,” she groaned again as the tip
eased her butt cheeks apart and touched on the puckered skin.

The tension in her body closed her
asshole tightly, but the metal instrument was pushed harder and her groans got
louder as she was eased open. The wetness on the tip helped the probe slip
inside and when her asshole popped fully open she bucked up when it was pushed
deep.

The doctor’s harsh breathing
sounded loud as he stroked the curved rod in and out with increasing speed. The
tension in Sarah’s body turned into a flurry of shudders as her asshole was
violated. Her anal passage rippled around the penetration as Dr. Baker
increased the intensity of the onslaught until the teenage girl was begging him
to stop. He slowed the pace and finally fucked the probe deep and left it
inside.

“So virgin girl,” he said. “Have
you seen a hard cock before?” Sarah nodded her head and he laughed. “Not so
innocent after all then,” he taunted as he walked around to the side of the
table. “Maybe you want to see another one,” he went on.

The breath rushed from her as she
saw him loosening his pants. Panic took hold, but she couldn’t pull her gaze
from what she was watching. Dr. Baker dragged his pants and underwear down and
the full glory of a rampant erection was on show. Sarah’s breathing became
ragged as he moved closer and grabbed her hand. She tried to pull away, but her
fingers were wrapped around the solid cock and held on it. The doctor tightened
his grip and made her stroke along his erect length and his groans sounded loud
around the room.

“I think you should have a closer
look,” he said.

“Oh please...,” Sarah let out as he
started to climb up beside her, but her eyes remained fixed on the cock.

Dr. Baker straddled her body and
lowered himself so that he could push his erection in her cleavage. He grabbed
her hands again and this time forced them onto her full breasts. Sarah was made
to push her tits together and the smooth flesh engulfed the erect cock.

“Oh fuck yeah...,” he moaned as he
took in the pleasure of the touch. He started to rock his body so that his
erection fucked in the cleavage and his groans of excitement gradually grew
louder. “Are you enjoying your examination,” he said with a laugh as he made
her tits shake with increasingly forceful thrusts.

Dr. Baker finally dragged his cock
free and moved up Sarah’s body until he was straddling her head. The apprehension
was clear on her face, but it only served to heighten his desire. He dropped
down so that his balls settled on her lips and rocked his body again. Grabbing
around the base of his erection, he moved back a little and stroked the tip on
her soft lips.

Sarah took in the taste of cock for
the first time in her life. As the man above her pushed forward her lips were
forced open and she shuddered as the hardness started to fill her mouth. She
panicked as she struggled for breath, but the doctor didn’t back off. He slid
his cock in deeper until the tip was almost nudging the back of her throat and
then started to rock his body again. His movements were slow at first as he
enjoyed the sensation of pushing into the honeyed warmth of the soft mouth. As
the heat of the moment took hold though, his moments quickened until he was
frantically fucking the virgin’s mouth.

The hunger for sex swept through
him and spurred him on to more frantic exertions. Sarah’s head was forced back
onto the table as the cock stroked in and out until she was gasping for breath.
The pressure in Dr. Baker’s balls grew until he started to realize that he was
losing control. The thought of unloading in the soft mouth was appealing and he
briefly considered it before the lure of virgin cunt took hold in his mind. He
finally pulled back and looked down at the disheveled state of the pretty girl
below him. His medical fetish fantasies were coming true and he decided to play
them out all the way.

Getting down from the table he
pulled the rest of his clothes off and moved to get back between Sarah’s spread
open thighs. The breath caught in his throat at the sight of the speculum and
metal rod buried deep in her holes and he moved forward to touch on them.
Gripping hold of the vaginal speculum, he slowly withdrew it and watched as the
tight virgin pussy closed up.

Sarah sensed the relief of the
medical instrument being pulled out, but was sure there could only be one
reason why it was being withdrawn. She often fantasized about the moment of
losing her virginity. As she lay almost naked with her strapped down ankles
holding her legs wide open she knew that what she was experiencing was far
kinkier than anything she ever imagined. The thought briefly came to stop what
was going on, but as she looked at the raging erection she wanted to know what
it was like to have it pushing inside. She knew it was wrong, she knew it was
dirty, but there was no denying that it was a massive turn on. Her body was
responding to the sex and she wanted more.

Dr. Baker reached out to stroke his
fingers along the wet pussy lips and then moved forward to replace his fingers
with the tip of his cock. He was on the cusp of taking a teenage girl’s
virginity and it was bringing out his lust like never before. Moving forward a little
more he let the tip of his shaft spread the slick lips apart. His eyes closed
as he kept pushing and groaned as the tightness of the pussy closed around him.
He held steady with just the head of his erection inside and circled his hips
to stroke on the soft inner skin. Desire flooded his body though and in one
long, smooth stroke he buried himself to the hilt. 

Sarah arched up from the table as
the ecstasy of a first ever penetration rushed through her. Shivers ran down
her spine as Dr. Baker worked to grind his naked skin on hers and she could
feel the cock stirring around inside her. With her asshole split open by the
curved metal rod she felt full up and writhed around as she was used. When her
hips were grabbed tightly she knew what was coming and tensed. The solid cock
was withdrawn until only the tip was splitting her open. Dr. Baker wasted
little time in pushing forward again though and his naked skin slapped back
against Sarah’s. The force of the thrusts shook her body and she writhed around
even more as she lost herself in the frantic sex.

The thrill of fucking virgin pussy
took hold in the doctor’s mind and pushed him on to use his willing victim like
a slut. The pressure built up in his balls and by the sound of the squeals and
gasps from Sarah he guessed she was coming close to losing control also. When
she finally did her pussy tightened even more around his cock and he fucked in
deep as the wet hole rippled around him

Sarah’s squeals got louder as the
pleasure of the orgasm ripped through her body and carried her up to a
shattering high that left her gasping for breath. The afterglow of the climax
settled in her veins and as the shudders left her body, Dr. Baker let loose on
her. His body slapped forcefully on hers as he pushed himself on until he was
struggling to hold back. He wanted the sex to keep going, but the hunger for a
release overwhelmed him and he threw himself forward with increasing ferocity
until his body tensed on the brink of a climax. 

The sudden rush of cum took his
breath away and he shuddered as he flooded virgin cunt with his hot seed. As
his body convulsed, the thick white spurted powerfully to splash on soft pussy
walls. Dr. Baker continued thrusting forward as he emptied his balls and didn’t
stop until the power finally drained from his erection and made it impossible
to go on. He pulled back and grinned as he looked to see a thin trail of sticky
white trickling out of Sarah’s pussy and running across her smooth skin. She
was gasping for breath as the sex ended and sensed a mixture of shame at
letting herself be used and excitement at losing her virginity.

“Let me go,” she complained as the
urge to get away from the place came on strong.

Dr. Baker laughed as he moved
forward. He first eased the metal probe out of her asshole and then released
the straps that were holding her ankles in place. Sarah jumped down and ran
behind the screen. She looked to see the cum sliding down her thighs and
grabbed a tissue from her bag to try and clean herself up. When she was
finished she quickly got dressed and moved out from behind the screen.

“I have to go,” she muttered as she
kept her head down and walked towards the door.

“When will I make your next
appointment for?” Dr. Baker shouted after her and she heard his laugh again.

No way...,” Sarah said under her
breath. As she walked away from the office though the first sex of her life
played out in her mind and the elation rushed through her. She wondered if she
would be able to resist the temptation to return for more when the urge to do so
took hold in her mind like she knew it would.
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