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Intro:



 



Nicole is embarrassed about the
reason for visiting her doctor, but she is not nearly as embarrassed about having
a problem in her most intimate of places as she is about fantasizing of being
with her family doctor.  When Nicole is
alone with her doctor, his somewhat unorthodox suggestions for treatment leave
her speechless.


 



Doctor is IN, IN, IN:



 



“It’s just a cyst, but it hurts
like a fudder mucker,” Nicole confessed, with a nervous giggle, to the doctor
she had known and trusted for years.  


 



“How long has it been there?” he
asked, with his usual concern.  


 



“Not long, maybe a month.”  


 



“And did your husband find it when
you were having sex?”  


 



Nicole looked down at the
floor.  “It’s been a long time,” she
admitted hesitantly.  


 



“I see,” he said.  “I’m sure I can take care of it for you.  It’s probably nothing.  Let me take you to the procedure room.”  


 



The trusted physician, Dr. Chang,
led Nicole to the procedure room and told her to slip on the gown and he would
return in a few minutes.  


 



Nicole quickly undressed, but was
too embarrassed to remove her panties. 
She had been a virgin on her wedding night three years ago, and she was still
uncomfortable having anyone but her husband see her “down there.”  


 



As she sat on the paper covered
table, her anxiety began to build.  It
was just an ingrown hair that had formed into a cyst, but it was in the most
intimate of places.  Dr. Chang would see
all of her.  She pictured it in her
mind.  Her feet would be placed in the
cold metal stirrups, her legs spread wide, and then he would see
everything.  The cyst that had formed on
her delicate inner folds was tender to the touch, but she had come this far.  She would look like a fool if she bolted for
the door now.  


 



The door opened and Dr. Chang
walked in.  He was alone.  Where was the nurse?  A sudden jolt of fear went through Nicole at
the thought of being naked and with the doctor alone.  


 



Noticing the concern on Nicole’s
face, Dr. Chang spoke up.  “My nurse had
to help triage a trauma patient.  You
don’t mind that it’s just you and me, do you?” 
His eyes were so kind and sweet. 
Besides, what was going to happen? 
He was a married man, and she was a married woman.  


 



“Now, lie back and try to
relax.”  Nicole lay back on the hard
table and closed her eyes.  Dr. Chang
placed Nicole’s feet into the stirrups and eased her knees apart.  


 



Oh, no, she thought.  He can see everything.  


 



When he touched the little bump,
Nicole jumped.  “Was that from pain or
surprise, Nicole?” he asked.  


 



Nicole did not dare admit that it
had felt good.  “Uh, surprise,” she
lied.  


 



The trusted doctor lightly ran a
finger along the tender cyst.  It felt
good to Nicole, too good.  She opened her
legs more for the doctor.  


 



“You like that, Nicole?” Nicole
opened her eyes to see Dr. Chang standing now, and looking directly at her as
he continued to rub the little nub that had attached itself so near her clit
that she knew what was coming if he continued to rub it.  She looked into Dr. Chang’s eyes, but did not
say a word.  Her half opened eyes said it
all.  


 



“Do you want me to stop?” He pulled
his hand away from her, but Nicole said, “No, I think it’s helping.  The kind doctor placed his hand back where it
was and began massaging the area again.  


 



Dr. Chang continued to rub Nicole,
dragging his fingers lightly across her clit, making longer strokes each
time.  Then he slid his hands to the top
of her gown, untied it, and slid it down just enough to reveal her hard nipples.
 She whimpered, and Dr. Chang stopped for
a moment.  


 



“Am I hurting you, Nicole?”  


 



“No,” she said.  She couldn’t bear to have him stop now.  It had been too long since she had felt the
overpowering sensation of an orgasm.  


 



Dr. Chang smiled his comforting
smile, and boldly wrapped his hands around her breasts, squeezing them, and pinching
her nipples.  He wanted to suck those
nipples into his mouth.  He had wanted
Nicole since her very first office visit. 
Her boobs were perfect.  Though
his wife’s were much heavier, Nicole’s breasts seemed to somehow arouse him
more than his wife’s ever had.  


 



The heat was mounting for Nicole
under Dr. Chang’s expert touch.  Through
the scrubs that he had changed into, Nicole noticed the outline of Dr. Chang’s
cock and could see that it was rock hard as it pressed against the examination table.  As he continued to rub her, she knew that her
pussy was sopping wet and she was aching to have him enter her.  


 



“Nicole, I’m going to bring a
mirror over so that you can watch as the pressure from the cyst is
relieved.”  Nicole could see everything
that Dr. Chang was doing to her now.  Then he lowered his voice and spoke softly to
Nicole.  “Nicole, you really need to have
sex more often.  It is good for you, from
a clinical perspective, of course.”  


 



Nicole looked up into the kind
doctor’s eyes.  She wanted him, and he
wanted her.  With nothing said, Dr. Chang
leaned over Nicole and began to suck her nipples into his mouth one at a time.  


 



“Oh,” she moaned softly.  She grabbed his head as if instinctively and
ran her fingers through his thick black hair, grabbing it softly and moaning
louder with every breath. “I agree.  I
need to have sex.”  


 



Dr. Chang stopped and looked at
her.  “You have beautiful breasts,
Nicole.  I love the feel of them inside
my mouth.”  


 



Nicole was becoming dizzier with
each passing second.  Dr. Chang stood
again and his hand slid again underneath her gown, between her spread knees,
and to her wet crotch.  This time he let
a finger slide past the elastic of the tiny bikini panties that she had been so
reluctant to remove.  


 



“I will need to remove these
completely this time, Nicole.  There is
no other way.”  He slid the lacy garment
down and over one foot and then the other, and laid it on the chair.  The tiny crotch which did not cover her entire
crotch with her legs spread so wide was now stained from her wetness.  Dr. Chang slid his hand across the wet fleshy
tissue between her legs.  


 



He was amazed at how wet Nicole’s
pussy was even on the outside.  Her cunt
lips were full and distended, begging for sex. 
Dr. Chang immediately let his finger creep into her wet pussy, wiggling
it around deep inside of her.  


 



Nicole closed her eyes, and then
opened them to find Dr. Chang staring down at her.  Nicole moaned louder as Dr. Chang began
rubbing across her clit again, a thick finger moving inside her.  Her knees felt weak and they fell flat.  She was now fully open to her fantasy man,
Dr. Chang.  


 



Dr. Chang, taller and broader than Nicole
had realized until now, easily lifted Nicole’s petite body, carried her to a
chaise lounge that was on the other side of the room and placed her on it.  


 



Nicole laid her head back, said
nothing, and waited for what the good doctor would do to her next.  


 



Dr. Chang knew that at this point
he would get little, if any resistance from the woman he had wanted for three
years now.  He lifted Nicole’s left leg
and draped it over the side of the lounge, and then he did the same to the
right leg.  


 



There was no hiding from Dr. Chang
now, and Nicole was so intoxicated with lust that she did not even care.  Dr. Chang now had the view of Nicole’s luscious
pussy that he had always wanted.  He
could smell her excitement and he could see how wet she was as her juices
glistened in the dark corner of the room. 



 



He began to touch Nicole
again.  She lay there completely naked
now, with her entire body exposed just for him, her legs hanging over the lounge
and spread wide.  


 



Nicole had no idea how much she had
missed and needed sex until now.  She was
so horny that she could not believe how tightly her cunt was squeezing around
Dr. Chang’s finger.  She needed to cum
badly.  


 



Nicole was quickly nearing her
breaking point.  She wanted to beg Dr.
Chang to fuck her.  Her passion for this
man was soaring.  She needed to be
ravaged by this doctor who she admired and adored.  She wanted this like she had wanted nothing before.
 She had fantasized about Dr. Chang after
every visit, and now he was touching her, filling her with his manly
fingers.  


 



He continued to touch Nicole’s wet
cunt, tracing the contour of her pouting pussy lips.  He pressed his fingers against her clit, her
pleasure heightened by the fluid of the cyst rubbing against it.  Knowing that Dr. Chang wanted to please her
sexually caused Nicole’s blood to race through her veins in anticipation of
what he would do next.  


 



Dr. Chang began to kiss Nicole’s naked
body softly, touching every part of her. 
He knew what a woman like Nicole needed.  Her nipples were harder now than they were
just moments before.  He traced the outer
edge of the nipples one at a time with his unyielding moist tongue, making them
harder still.  


 



Nicole whimpered and squirmed,
keeping her eyes closed the entire time.  Nicole could feel the heat of Dr. Chang’s body
against her skin, and his manly scent filling her as she inhaled deeply was
intoxicating.  She felt as if she had
been drugged.  


 



Dr. Chang was harder than ever now.
 His cock hammering in his scrubs, he
knew what he wanted to do to this petite woman who he had fantasized about
during their office visits that were never long enough, and he wanted to make
sure that she would come back to see him more often from now on.  He continued the pleasurable build-up for awhile
longer.  Then he slowly slid a second finger
into Nicole’s wet pussy.  


 



Nicole arched her back and squirmed.  Oh, yes, this was what her body needed.  She began pushing her ass up and off of the
chaise to meet the doctor’s hand.  Dr.
Chang twisted his thick fingers inside of her, slowly drawing them out, and then
quickly sliding them back in.  He spoke
softly again, the kind words of the doctor she knew well.  “Does that feel good? Do you like my finger
in your pussy?” Nicole nodded, making sure he understood that she absolutely loved
what he was doing.  


 



He slid a third finger into Nicole’s
welcoming hole, and she nearly cried out as his fingers penetrated her more.  It was a tight fit, but Dr. Chang was
determined to prepare the young woman’s cunt well for his demanding cock.  


 



Dr. Chang continued fucking Nicole
with his fingers.  She was bucking
slowly, moaning, and her pussy was sucking his digits deep into her hot
opening.  She was very wet, her juices
slowly oozing from her hole and dripping out of her and down across her ass
hole, causing it to glisten just as her pussy glistened.  


 



Dr. Chang repeatedly kissed and
licked Nicole’s body, making sure to keep her level of heat as high as
possible.  He had wanted this young woman
for too many years now not to have her. 
He was dying to get inside Nicole, but he wanted to make it last and he
wanted her to want him so badly that she would come back often.  He could do much more for her sexual needs
than her husband could.  


 



“Do you want me to stop, Nicole?  Tell me what I can do to fill your aching
need?”  


 



Nicole could barely speak, but she
managed to force out a few words.  “Yes,
Dr. Chang.  I mean, no, don’t stop.  It feels so good.  I want to cum so bad and I don’t care how.  It has been too long.  I have never been this hot for anyone, not
even John.”  


 



Those were the words that Dr. Chang
wanted to hear.  He needed to hear Nicole
tell him that he could please her more than her husband could.  


 



“Nicole, you must call me Jon, but
I am not the man John you married.  I am
Jon, J-o-n, not J-o-h-n.  Is that
understood?”  


 



Nicole shook her head and lifted
her ass to try to get the thick fingers back into her, but Dr. Chang pulled
them out and repositioned himself between her thighs.  He lowered his face to her pussy and blew his
hot breath on her gently.  Nicole lifted
herself more, and moaned louder.  


 



“Yes, Jon, oh, yes, please!” Nicole
pleaded.  She had fantasized for so long
of a man eating her pussy and sucking the juices from her.  That was one thing her husband would not do.  She had to know what she had been missing.  


 



“Your husband has never done
this?”  


 



“No, no one has ever eaten my
pussy.”  Nicole practically screamed the
words.  


 



Dr. Chang smiled to himself.  He was about to take care of that fantasy for
both of them.  


 



Dr. Chang began dragging his tongue
around the bend of Nicole’s thighs, circling her sweet smelling womanhood.  With each pass, he came closer and closer to
her full pouting lips, licking and nibbling her flesh.  Nicole squirmed and she began to beg.  


 



“Oh, Dr. Chang, I mean, Jon, yes.  I want to feel your mouth on me.  I have to know what the sensation of a man’s
mouth is like on my hot cunt.  


 



Dr. Chang felt his cock beating hard
against the thin material of his scrubs. 
He felt the wetness as the first drops of pre-cum oozed at the thought
of being this beautiful woman’s first, the first to eat her out.  He slid his tongue from her asshole upward,
pushing the tip of his eager tongue between the very full lips of her pussy.  He could taste her sweet juices, and he had
never tasted a better cunt.  He let his
tongue rest against her clit, pushing against it, and then sliding it back and
forth.  


 



Nicole screamed, “Oh, Jon.  I had no idea it would feel so good.  Eat my cunt, and fuck me with your tongue.”  


 



Dr. Chang dove deeply into the
woman he desired, burying his face in her, licking and sucking her succulent pussy
lips, pulling them, and biting them softly. 
His tongue played with her clit hard, he dug his teeth into it, and
licked it quickly, causing Nicole to gasp and scream again.  


 



Dr. Chang drove his tongue into her
hole, licking her juices, scooping the hot cream from her hole and swallowing
it.  He loved the way Nicole tasted.  He was eating the perfect pussy.  And it was his, all his.  No other man had eaten at this woman’s
table.  She had admitted that and more.  


 



Dr. Chang did not back off.  He ate Nicole with a need all his own.  Sucking and biting, and pulling her lips wide
apart with his fingers, he shoved his face deeply into her.


 



Dr. Chang shoved his fingers deep
into Nicole’s wetness, and sucked her clit hard.  He fucked his fingers in and out of Nicole,
shoving them deep and pushing up against her spongy contours.  


 



That was all she could take.  Nicole screamed.  “Jon, I’m going to cum so fucking hard.  Please don’t stop,” she begged.  


 



The doctor continued until he could
feel Nicole’s cunt tighten hard around his fingers.  Then he lifted his head and withdrew his
fingers from her and rubbed her clit hard.  She came with such force that he could see the
fluid shoot from between her lips.  


 



Dr. Chang then replaced his mouth over
her hole and sucked the cum from her.  Nicole bucked wildly, moaning, begging for
more, and shoving herself hard against Jon’s face.  


 



Nicole’s orgasmic wave subsided and
she lay there panting hard, totally exhausted.  Her head was spinning, and for a moment she
had trouble focusing.  Her legs were
weak, and she couldn’t think clearly.  


 



That didn’t stop Dr. Chang.  He was not ready to let this woman go just
yet.  He lifted Nicole’s legs from the lounge.
 Nicole lay there like a rag doll, limp
and lifeless.  Dr. Chang placed his
aching body between her legs, resting her legs on his shoulders.  He took his uncontrolled hard cock in his
hand and pressed the head of it against her wanting hole.  Slowly he pressed inward, and the walls of
her vagina seemed to fold around his cock as if wanting to hold onto it.  Nicole’s vagina opened willingly for him.  


 



He looked into Nicole’s eyes.  “I want you to feel good, Nicole.  You need this.”  


 



It had been so long for Nicole that
she was a little afraid.  She looked back
at Dr. Chang and with a smile on her face, she whispered, “Yes, I want you in
me, I need you in me,” agreeing with the doctor of her fantasy.  


 



Dr. Chang pushed harder.  Nicole’s pussy opened slowly for him.  He felt his cock slide all the way into her,
his balls resting against her ass hole.  She moaned loudly at the womanly pleasure she
had not felt in a long time.  Lifting her
ass off the chaise, she begged, “Yes, oh, yes, it has been too long.  I want you!” 



 



Dr. Chang began to slide his thick
cock in and out of Nicole’s cunt, trying to ease her into the fucking that she
was needing so badly.  He was so much
bigger than the vibrator she was used to, and her husband was nowhere near the
size of this man, that Nicole gasped as he entered her.  Slowly, Dr. Chang began to pick up the pace
and also increase the force of his thrusts. 
It felt better than he thought it would to be inside this tight little pussy.  


 



Jon wanted this to last forever.  Harder he shoved, deeper he slid, holding Nicole’s
legs on his shoulders.  Jon was vocal and
his voice was deep and strong as he fucked. 
Nicole’s nails dug into the fabric on the chaise and she thrust her ass
to try and meet her doctor’s thrusts.  Harder
and deeper he went.  He was so close.  


 



Then a surge went to his cock.  He pounded harder and felt the cum about to
burst from his cock.  


 



“Oh fuck yes, Jon.  That feels so good.  Fuck me with your thick cock.”  Jon lost it when he heard Nicole’s plea.  He shoved hard one last time as he screamed
out and filled her cunt with his full load. 



 



“Oh, Nicole.  I’m cumming. 
Your cunt feels so damned good. 
You are so fucking hot.”  


 



Jon pumped his cock in and out a
few more times, milking the last few drops of his cum into Nicole.  


 



He remained inside her as long as
he could, and then his soft limp dick slid out. 
Slowly he lowered Nicole’s legs.  The two of them lay together on the chaise,
and Jon whispered to her, “That was better than I had fantasized.  Did you know I fantasize about you, Nicole?”  


 



Nicole half smiled, but gave no verbal
response.  She never would have guessed
that this doctor had had the same thoughts about her that she had had about
him.  Jon lay there a few moments,
catching his breath, not wanting to leave the gorgeous woman underneath him.  


 



Dr. Chang was now feeling things he
had never felt before, things he knew that he should not feel for any woman
other than his wife.  How would he deal
with all of this tomorrow?  What, if
anything, would he tell his wife?”  


 



A twinge of guilt as well as fear
hit him.  He wanted this woman again and
again, but only this way.  He was happy
with his life otherwise, just the way it was. 
Would his wife be able to tell that something was different about him
somehow?  Would she somehow sense that he
had been with another woman?  What would he
do if she were to confront him directly? 



 



Dr. Chang sat up, and Nicole slowly
opened her eyes.  He decided then and
there that he would deal with his feelings tomorrow.  Right now, he was nowhere near ready to let
this woman go.  He wanted to have his
cake and eat it, too.  


 



“Jon?”  


 



“Yes, Nicole?”  She needed to know just one thing.  “What about the cyst?”  


 



He gently rubbed her face.  “It was nothing.  That first burst you felt was the release of
fluid from the cyst.”  


 



She smiled.  “And the rest?” she asked.  


 



“The rest was all pleasure,” he
said, and kissed her lips that were as full and pouty as her pussy lips.  


~K. Lyn~
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