
    
      
        

    




Watched by Three Doctors 

Madison Laine

––––––––

Copyright 2014 Madison Laine




Table of Contents

Copyright Page

Watched by Three Doctors (Medical Exam Erotica)



Charlotte rubbed her clammy hands on the sides of her jeans as she stood in front of the door. She took a deep breath to try and calm her rapid heartbeat, but it had no effect. When Dr. Walker asked her to come to his office, she wondered why he wanted to see her, although in all honesty she didn’t really care. It just gave her a chance to be close to the man she had a huge crush on. It had been that way since the time she sat in his very first lecture at the medical college and the fantasies she had about him were plaguing her mind more and more as the weeks and months passed.

Having him as a lecturer meant she got to speak to him occasionally and the hammering of her heart was always the same as soon as she got near. She wondered if he noticed how she acted when she was close to him, although he never appeared to show any real interest in her other than as a student. Charlotte wanted so much more than that and was constantly plotting ideas to get near to him in the hope that he might notice her.

This time she didn’t need to plot anything though. As his lecture finished that morning, he’d asked Charlotte if she would be good enough to come to his office at the end of the day. She’d readily agreed and for much of the time since, her head was filled with fantasies of what might happen when they were alone. As she stood at the door, the sudden image of being bent over his desk and used flashed through her head. It sent her pulse rocketing and she quickly pushed the thought away.

“Get a grip,” she urged herself quietly as she tried to compose herself.

Charlotte tried a few more deep breaths before finally lifting her hand to knock. The sound of the voice from within beckoning her inside did little to help her stay calm.

“Here goes nothing,” she said as she reached for the handle, opened the door, and stepped inside the office.

“Charlotte,” Dr. Walker greeted her with a smile. “It’s so good that you could come and see me.”

Try keeping me away, she thought as she closed the door and moved across the room. She tried not to stare, but the handsome smile remained on the doctor’s face and she felt the slight flip of her heartbeat. As she reached the desk, she found herself staring at the way the dark hair flopped across his forehead and for a second the crazy notion to reach out and sweep it back came in her mind.

“Get a grip,” she let out quietly with a breath.

“Sorry?” Dr. Walker asked as he watched her.

“Oh..., umm..., nothing,” Charlotte went on and the heat flooded her face as she blushed.

The smile widened on Dr. Walker’s face, but he made no reply other than pointing to the seat opposite him. As Charlotte sat next to the big desk, the image of her bent across it flashed through her head again, but she was quick to push it away.

“You wanted to see me,” she said.

Dr. Walker nodded his head. “How are you coping with the studies these days?”

“OK, I guess,” she answered. “I’m doing fine with most of the coursework assignments and understanding most of the lectures. It can be a bit intense at times, but I am keeping up with it.”

“Well, you seem to be doing fine in my class and the other lecturers only have good things to say about you.”

“Thanks,” she replied and a little surge of exhilaration went through her that Dr. Walker may actually have been taking an interest in her.

“Anyway,” he went on. “It’s not college work I asked you here about.”

Charlotte caught his gaze as he seemed to hesitate, but the lecturer then quickly went on.

“I don’t know if you are aware of it, but the college gets involved in research work when it can and we have helped a few medical facilities out with the studies they have carried out.”

“Yeah, some of the older students I know have talked about it,” she replied. “One or two have even got involved from what I hear.”

“Funny you should say that,” Dr. Walker commented, “because that’s exactly why I asked you here.

“Oh, I would love to help,” Charlotte blurted out and felt the flush of heat on her face again at her sudden show of eagerness.

Dr. Walker smiled and held up his hands.

“I think you better hear me out first before you agree to anything.”

Charlotte nodded her head and waited.

“Well..., we have been approached by a prestigious institution,” Dr. Walker carried on. “They want to help us with some research they are conducting.”

“OK,” Charlotte said.

“I should let you know straight away that this institution is concerned with the study of sexual health and arousal,” Dr. Walker informed her.

“Oh...,” she replied and couldn’t stop the surprise showing in her voice and on her face.

“If you are not interested...”

“It’s OK,” Charlotte interrupted him quickly. “You can go on.”

She sensed the quickening of her pulse at where the conversation was heading and wondered if helping the doctor in the study might lead on to more between them. He smiled at her before continuing speaking.

“The work they are looking to do is on the sexual arousal of the vagina in different age groups. They have most of the participants already signed up for the older age groups, but asked if we could help complete the numbers for the 18-25 grouping.”

“And...” Charlotte asked. “You want me...”

“Well, I wondered if you would be interested in taking part to help out.” Dr. Walker.

Another surge of excitement rippled through Charlotte’s body and she asked the questions she wanted to know.

“Umm..., who would be conducting the research and what exactly would I have to do?”

“Any of the girls from the college that take part will be under my control,” Dr. Walker answered. “And the requirements of the study are for the ladies to stimulate themselves all the way to orgasm so we can measure a few things such as time taken and what is actually required such as clitoral stimulation and penetration. I can give you the literature if you are interested.”

The idea of being under Dr. Walker’s control was Charlotte’s fantasy coming true, and the thought running through her head was whether watching her masturbate would make him want more. She definitely wanted to find out.

“Umm..., sure,” she finally replied. She was sure her voice sounded shaky, but Dr. Walker showed no signs of noticing.

“That’s great,” he replied. He slid the papers in front of him across the desk. “Just have a look at those when you get the time and if you are really sure, just let me know and we can arrange the time. I understand it might be embarrassing to do, but the study is professional and there is a payment for taking part.”

“OK,” Charlotte said as she picked up the papers and stood.

“Thanks again for thinking about it,” Dr. Walker went on and smiled. “It will be a great help if you could get involved.”

Charlotte did no more than nod her head and when the doctor dropped his gaze back to the desk, she turned to leave.

“Fuck...,” she blurted out after closing the door of the office.

Charlotte glanced around to see if anyone had heard, but there was no one in the hallway but her. She looked down at the papers and started to quickly skim through them. They basically said the same thing in a little more detail that the doctor had told her. She saw the payment was $200, which would come in handy, but it wasn’t really the money she was thinking about. The flush of heat grew between her thighs at the prospect of baring herself to the handsome doctor and even before she left the college building she knew she was going to go through with participating in the study. The fantasy that Dr. Walker might be tempted to more than just watching filled her mind and it stayed with her for the rest of the night. 

First thing the following morning she was back standing at the door of his office. The smile flashed across the doctor’s face as she walked inside and moved to sit at the desk.

“So..., I take it you have decided what to do,” Dr. Walker started.

Charlotte nodded her head. The nervousness played in her mind, but the thought of what might happen with the man sitting opposite pushed her on.

“Yes,” she replied. “I’d like to participate in the study.”

“Great,” he went on. “Are you available after college tonight?”

The nerves really hit Charlotte and she let out a slow breath.

“So soon,” she commented.

“Well, if you can’t...,”

“I can,” she quickly cut in to stop his words.

“OK,” Dr. Walker said. “Come to the gynecology lab tonight at around seven. The college is quiet by then so we can complete the work without worry of being disturbed.”

Charlotte tensed as the reality of what she was letting herself in for hit home. It wasn’t like she didn’t masturbate, but being watched doing it was something completely different. There was trepidation at the prospect, but exhilaration that it was Dr. Walker that would be doing the watching. The image of him doing more took hold in her mind again and it brought a flush of red to her cheeks. She was quick to stand.

“I’ll see you at seven then,” she said. “Do I need to bring anything?”

“Just yourself,” the answer came back.

Charlotte nodded her head and turned to leave the office. Her mind was all over the place and she couldn’t concentrate on the morning lectures she attended. After finishing lunch, she decided to pass on going to anymore and went back to her room. 

The afternoon passed slowly, and she couldn’t shake off the nervous tension that grew in her mind as the darkness of evening began to descend. When she finally went to have a shower, the touches as she soaped her body started to bring her excitement to life. Her nipples were already erect as her palms stroked across them. In her mind it was Dr. Walker’s touch on her naked skin and a burst of heat blossomed in her body. As she ran a hand between her thighs, she imagined what it would be like to feel her teacher’s fingertips stroking on her pussy and let out a gasp at the tingle of pleasure it sent rippling through her.

“Fuck...,” she cursed as her soapy touch caressed on her skin.

As the enjoyment increased, she couldn’t stop herself at first, but she finally pulled her hand away.

“Save it for Dr. Walker,” she told herself as she finished her shower and got out.

She quickly dried herself and searched for a fresh pair of panties. She slipped them on and then grabbed the matching bra. A t-shirt and jeans finished off her outfit and when she checked the clock saw that it was coming up to thirty minutes after six.

Five minutes in front of the mirror was all it took to brush her shoulder length hair into place and apply a little makeup before she grabbed her bag and left. The flush of heat that started when she touched herself in the shower stayed with her on the walk to college. Charlotte couldn’t keep her mind from the fantasies she had about Dr. Walker and she wondered if they would be a reality by the time she went home later that evening. The thought that they might only served to stoke her nerves and excitement more, and she knew the wetness was already staining her fresh underwear as she stepped up to the door of her doctor’s office. She knocked and waited for the call to enter, but was surprised when the door was opened.

“Ready?” Dr. Walker said with a smile.

Charlotte couldn’t hold in the slight rush of breath and could do no more than nod her head.

“This way,” he went on.

She followed as they walked in silence along the hallway and took a deep breath when they stopped at the door. Charlotte knew what was on the other side and the examination table loomed into view as the door was opened. Dr. Walker held out an arm to usher her inside the room first and she stopped in her tracks as she saw the two other doctors standing waiting. A confused look crossed her face as she turned back to the man following.

“I though it...,” she started.

“Thought what?” Dr. Walker asked.

“That it would just be you watching,” Charlotte finished.

“Oh..., I thought you read the literature I gave you,” he went on. “The study requires that there are three observers.”

The panic ripped through Charlotte and her first thought was to back out.

The touch of Dr. Walker’s hand on her arm caught her attention though and she couldn’t stop the shiver. The heat seemed to burn where his fingers touched her skin and she reluctantly let herself be led across the room to a screen. The doctor guided her behind it and she saw the short medical gown. Charlotte tensed as he leaned in closer.

“I think I know how you feel about me,” he said quietly. “Just go through with the study and I promise the next time you are naked in here, I will be too.”

Charlotte was left standing alone behind the screen as he quickly walked away. Her mind was in turmoil, but she knew the chance to be with Dr. Walker was there if she went ahead. Conflicting thoughts raged through her mind, but they eventually settled to the idea that it was an opportunity she was not prepared to miss.

She let out a long breath as she slowly reached for the zipper at her waist, but then hurriedly pulled it down and dragged her jeans off. The rest of her clothes followed quickly and she worked the medical gown over her head. It was so short it was barely decent, but considering she was about to spread her legs and show three men a masturbation show, it didn’t really matter.

Charlotte kept her gaze on the floor as she nervously walked out from behind the screen. She instinctively pulled at the hem of the gown as she walked across the room and stopped at the side of the gynecology table.

“OK,” Dr. Walker said. “If you can just get yourself comfortable on the table, we can get started.”

She glanced up and saw that all eyes were on her. The white coats the men were wearing and the clipboards they held made the three watching men look professional, but the thought flashed through her mind that the job they were doing was also a fantasy for many. Getting to watch a college girl masturbate would make most men erect and she wondered if this would be the case for them.

Sitting on the edge of the table, she swung her legs up and shuffled into place. Her breathing was rapid as she lifted a leg to place her foot in the stirrup and she took another glance at the men as she did the same with the other. Their gazes were locked between her spread open thighs and she sensed the embarrassment taking hold in her mind.

“OK,” Dr. Walker said, “if you could just start with your fingers.”

Charlotte’s embarrassment grew as she reached down between her thighs to press fingers on her naked skin. The heat grew though as she slowly stroked a touch along her pussy lips. She was aware of the rapt attention of the three men as she played with herself, but focused her attention on Dr. Walker. His eyes were glued to what she was doing and there was no stopping her excitement bubbling up. She squirmed as the heat bloomed between her thighs and tried to hold in the gasps that threatened to come out.

There was no denying the dirty delight of what she was doing even though the embarrassment of the moment stayed with her. She enjoyed the familiar slippery sensation of the wetness spreading across her skin as she played and bit her lip as she brought the touch up to her clit. The men started writing on their clipboards and she wondered exactly what their observations about her were. Shivers rippled along her spine as she stroked more touches on her clit and the rush of pleasure it brought out was unstoppable.

“Put your fingers inside,” Dr. Walker instructed.

This is fucking crazy, Charlotte though, but she found herself obeying the order. She slid fingertips to her wet opening and this time couldn’t hold in the gasps as she pressed harder and opened herself up. Her touch easily stroked in knuckle-deep and she squirmed as she worked her fingers around.

“Stroke them in and out,” the next order came.

Charlotte held her breath as she started to finger fuck herself. Her butt lifted up from the table as her muscles tightened and she squirmed around as she dropped back down. There was no stopping the arousal that flushed through her body and the prickling heat tingled between her thighs.

“Something bigger,” a voice said.

Charlotte glanced at the men and saw Dr. Walker move to a table. The breath rushed from her when she saw what he picked up. The thick metal instrument was smooth and slightly curved, and she knew it was bigger than any of the vibrators she’d used previously.

Dr. Walker smiled as he moved between her thighs. He grabbed her hand and forced her to take what he was carrying.

“We need to see penetration now,” he said before moving back.

Charlotte’s body was shaking as she tightened her grip around the cool metal. It was so thick that nerves took hold and she did nothing at first.

“When you’re ready,” Dr. Walker urged.

Charlotte was sure she heard a note of excitement in his voice and shuddered. She closed her eyes as she positioned the tip of the rod at her pussy lips. A groan escaped her lips as she pushed. The thick medical instrument spread her wide and her groan got louder as she slid it deeper. She squirmed and writhed as she impaled herself on it.

“Now fuck yourself with it,” Dr. Walker told her.

There was no doubting the excitement in his voice this time and Charlotte knew the words were less than professional. She couldn’t stop herself though and closed her eyes as she started to use the thick metal instrument to pleasure herself. Her breath rasped as the adrenaline kicked in and flooded her veins. The touch of the smooth metal spreading her wide as she fucked it deep brought out her desire and she stroked harder. She could sense the rush to a climax gathering momentum, but panic hit her as she became aware of the touch of fingertips stroking on her inner thigh. She opened her eyes to see one of the two doctors she didn’t know right between her legs.

“Hey...,” she let out.

Dr. Walker was quick to move around the table to stand right beside her head. She was aware of the man between her legs pulling her hand from the medical instrument and grabbing hold of it.

“I didn’t agree to...”

Her words were cut off as the rough kiss pressed to her lips. She looked up at Dr. Walker when he lifted his head.

“Please,” she let out quietly.

Another kiss silenced her and she squirmed as the thick metal probe started to fuck in and out of her wet cunt. Her hand was grabbed and she wriggled to free herself from the kiss as her fingers were wrapped around a hard erection. When Dr. Walker lifted his head away from her, she looked to see the other doctor now standing at the opposite side of the table. His naked erection was exposed and he was forcing her to stroke her fingers along it. She tried to pull her hand away, but it was being held too tightly.

A touch slid in her hair and her head was pulled across the table towards Dr. Walker.

“I know you want me,” he said as he looked down at her. “Don’t stop us and I’ll make sure you can be with me whenever you want.”

Charlotte had dreamed about the moment she would be with the handsome doctor for so long. It was what she desperately wanted, but she knew that to get it she would need to let herself be used. Her mind was in turmoil and she closed her eyes. When she opened them again, the thick erection of the man she wanted was right in front of her face. There was suddenly no stopping as he grabbed hold of it and stroked the tip on her lips.

His taste filled her mouth and the pure ecstasy of the sensations assaulting her body sent her exhilaration spiraling higher. Her breast were now being groped by the man making her stroke his cock and the metal probe was slamming deep in her pussy over and over. She felt it being pulled out and panicked as it was forced between her butt cheeks and onto her asshole.

“Wait...,” she gasped.

Her protest was weak and she shuddered as Dr. Walker pushed the wet head of his erection against her lips to force her mouth open. His cock slid inside as the cool tip of the metal probe pushed past the resistance of her tight hole. Charlotte arched up as the medical instrument slid deeper inside her asshole. The wetness of her pussy on the metal meant the thick probe easily penetrated her and she squirmed as she was made to take much of its length.

The hot touch between her thighs could only be one thing and she knew the man between her thighs had got his erect cock out also. She was struggling for breath as Dr. Walker thrust his hips back and forward into her mouth and let out a muffled groan as a stiff shaft fucked in her pussy. The man threw himself forward to bury deep inside her wet cunt and grunted as he ground his body against her. It made his cock stir around and Charlotte was all too aware of the flush of arousal she couldn’t stop. She was being made to play with three solid erections and it was setting her body alight like never before.

Loud grunts of delight filled the room as the men took advantage of her naked body. Dr. Walker’s grip on her hair tightened as he pushed his hips forward and Charlotte gagged as he fucked his cock to the back of her throat. She glanced up and saw the sheen of sweat on his forehead. His gaze found hers and her body responded even more to the thrill of his stiff shaft sliding into her mouth. It was her fantasy coming true, but she couldn’t ignore the touches of the other men using her. Her hand was still filled with hard cock, but it was the man between her thighs that was taking her attention.

His body slammed against hers as he started to lose control at the pure delight of fucking tight college-girl pussy. His onslaught became more frenzied as the pressure in his balls grew to a bursting point until there was no holding back. Charlotte winced when his fingers sunk deep in her thighs as he threw his hips forward to bury deep in her cunt. His loud moan drowned out all other noise as the floodgates opened and he let loose with a torrent of cum.

Even in the midst of all that was happening as she was gangbanged, Charlotte let out a muffled groan as the powerful streams of thick white flooded her pussy. The man’s body stiffened as he pushed forward to unleash yet more cum before he finally convulsed and pulled back.

“Fucking hell,” he gasped as he looked down at his cum trickling out of her pussy.

The doctor that was making Charlotte stroke his cock saw his opportunity straight away. As one man stepped back from between her thighs, another took his place and she shuddered as a rampant erection fucked in her cum-soaked cunt. The man seemed to take a moment to enjoy what he was doing before he started to thrust his hips forward.

Charlotte’s body shook as his body slammed against her and the unstoppable arousal of the moment built to a peak. She could hear the excited grunts of Dr. Walker as he continued to use her mouth and she pushed her head towards him to let herself be used by the man she really wanted.

He seemed to be trying to hold off from going all the way and slowed his pace. He finally pulled back, but Charlotte wanted his taste. She reached to grab hold of his erection and looked up as she brought it back to her mouth. He bent down to a kiss and then worked his lips to her ear.

“The next time that pretty cunt is all mine as you bend over my desk,” he whispered.

Charlotte felt the surge of energy coursing through her veins. It was just what she imagined every time she sat at his desk. She groaned as Dr. Walker straightened up and she eagerly opened her mouth as he pushed his cock back inside. This time there was no holding back and she clamped her lips around his erection as he thrust forward.

Her exhilaration swept to a high as the two men used her pussy and mouth. When the man between her thighs groaned loudly, she knew he was losing control. As he slammed deep inside her cunt, another load of hot cum was unleashed inside her. The fire in her body finally came to a head and she arched up as her muscles went taut.

The burst of pleasure shook her body as the orgasm erupted to life. She writhed around on the examination table as her passion climbed to a high that took her breath.  Her body arched even higher as the man continued to thrust against her until his balls were empty. The sudden splash against the back of her throat came as the high of the climax wrapped around her and held her in its embrace. She looked up and saw the agonized expression on Dr. Walker’s face as the rush of cum flooded her mouth. His body convulsed against her face as he was held in the moment until the shudders slowly died as the excitement faded from his body.

As the two men pulled out of her, Charlotte felt the trickles of heat dripping from her mouth and pussy. She slumped back down to the table as the tightness left her muscles and shuddered as the orgasm died away. The last touch of pleasure came from the metal probe being dragged from her asshole and shudders wracked her body again as it pulled free. Her breath rasped out and she was all too aware of the men watching her. She wanted to get up, but with the power drained from her body, all she could do was lie on the table and let the men stare at their cum sliding out of her.

When enough power returned to her limbs, she quickly got up and made her way to the bathroom at the back of the room. She sat on the side of the tub and waited until she recovered before quickly cleaning herself up. Moving back into the room, she kept her gaze lowered as she walked to where her clothes were. They were back on in seconds and when she emerged from behind the screen, she saw that Dr. Walker was the only one there. Her embarrassment returned as she looked at him, but it disappeared quickly as he moved closer and grabbed her. The kiss rocked her head back and the flare of passion took her breath.

“I expect you in my office at eight tomorrow morning young lady,” he said with a grin as they moved apart.

“Yes, sir,” she agreed and knew what it meant. She couldn’t help asking the question. “Was the study just an excuse to get me here?”

Dr. Walker shook his head. “We really still need to do that properly, although it only needs to be me watching to record the details. We can discuss it when we are alone in my office tomorrow..., if we have the time.” He turned her around and patted her on the ass. “Don’t be late.”

“Yes, sir,” Charlotte repeated as she walked towards the door of the room. “See you tomorrow,” she went on as she reached it and looked back.

“Looking forward to it,” he answered and smiled.

Charlotte let out a long breath as she saw it and couldn’t stop the shiver that rippled down her spine. Tomorrow was going to bring her a fantasy she so badly wanted and it couldn’t come quickly enough.
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		window.device.previousChapter();

	}

}



function goForward()

{

	if (gCurrentPage < gPageCount)

	{

		++gCurrentPage;

		gPosition += window.innerWidth;

		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);

		window.device.pageChanged();

	} else {

		window.device.nextChapter();

	}

}



function goPage(pageNumber, callPageReadyWhenDone)

{

	if (pageNumber > 0 && pageNumber <= gPageCount)

	{

		gCurrentPage = pageNumber;

		gPosition = (gCurrentPage - 1) * window.innerWidth;

		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);

		if (callPageReadyWhenDone > 0) {

			window.device.pageReady();

		} else {

			window.device.pageChanged();

		}

	}

}



function goProgress(progress)

{

	progress += 0.0001;

	

	var progressPerPage = 1.0 / gPageCount;

	var newPage = 0;

	

	for (var page = 0; page < gPageCount; page++) {

		var low = page * progressPerPage;

		var high = low + progressPerPage;

		if (progress >= low && progress < high) {

			newPage = page;

			break;

		}

	}

		

	gCurrentPage = newPage + 1;

	gPosition = (gCurrentPage - 1) * window.innerWidth;

	window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);

	updateProgress();		

}



/* BOOKMARKING CODE */



/**

 * Estimate the first anchor for the specified page number. This is used on the broken WebKit

 * where we do not know for sure if the specific anchor actually is on the page.

 */

 

  

function estimateFirstAnchorForPageNumber(page)

{

	var spans = document.getElementsByTagName('span');

	var lastKoboSpanId = "";

	for (var i = 0; i < spans.length; i++) {

		if (spans[i].id.substr(0, 5) == "kobo.") {

			lastKoboSpanId = spans[i].id;

			if (spans[i].offsetTop >= (page * window.innerHeight)) {

				return spans[i].id;

			}

		}

	}

	return lastKoboSpanId;

}



/**

 * Estimate the page number for the specified anchor. This is used on the broken WebKit where we

 * do not know for sure how things are columnized. The page number returned is zero based.

 */



function estimatePageNumberForAnchor(spanId)

{

	var span = document.getElementById(spanId);

	if (span) {

		return Math.floor(span.offsetTop / window.innerHeight);

	}

	return 0;

}













