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PART FOUR

 


Fanny has more
than her teeth drilled at the dental surgery...
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Fanny lay down
on a black leather hydraulic examination bench. She smoothed her
blouse with her hands and waited for Mr. Jones. He was a handsome
dentist and she was looking forward to him leaning over her; so
very close, close enough to feel his breath on her neck,
tantalising her senses. He was still a red-blooded man after
all.

Maria, the
receptionist, smirked from a distance at the thought of what the
blonde bombshell would get up to today. Tapping her immaculate
fingernails on a desk, she looked around the waiting room and not
one patient had yet heard a faint buzzing coming from between her
legs. A bullet-size vibrator was sending shivers up and down her
spine as she tried her best to control herself. Bursting into
laughter, or a raging orgasm in front of a man holding his jaw just
wouldn’t be the right thing to do, she thought.

Both she and
Fanny had a massive crush on the dentist and, rather than be
oblivious to their lustful yearnings, he absolutely loved every
moment in their company. He had to resort to strapping his rock
hard cock down behind his smart black trousers, otherwise he’d
never get any work done at all.

He wandered
into the room and braced himself. His eyes travelled over every
delicious curve of the woman’s body. Her soft blonde curls draped
across the sides of the bench and all he could think about was her
face buried in his crotch.

Although she
still looked ravishing in her knee-length white skirt and floral
top, he let his mind peek beneath the fabric clinging to her
nakedness. Wiping his brow with a damp cloth, he gulped and put his
professional hat on. It was hell trying to focus on dental
procedures when her magnificent cleavage bulged over the top of her
pretty blouse; like two plates of jelly desperately straining to be
set free into his impatient hands.

“Hi, Mr. Jones.
Thank you for seeing me at such short notice,” Fanny said,
breathlessly. Despite her painful broken tooth, the sight of him
towering over her soon took her mind off it.

“Good
afternoon, Fanny, it’s not a problem at all. You come and see me
anytime. I’ve always got time for one of my favourite patients,” he
replied, flashing a brief smile. All he could think about was
tearing her clothes off with his teeth.

 


Maria poked her
head around the door and stayed silent for a few seconds. Fanny
noticed her presence and turned her face toward the woman who was
crossing and uncrossing her legs. Maria pointed to her pussy and
grinned. Opening her eyes wide and then squeezing them shut
tightly, she couldn’t bear it any longer. Opening her eyes again,
she held onto the door frame as a raging orgasm danced from her
clitoris to the tips of her nipples. Fanny winked at her and turned
her face back to the ceiling.

Mr. Jones came
into view above her. Looking down at the beautiful nymphomaniac
beneath him, all he could think about was kissing her. Leather
creaked under her body as she shifted around to get more
comfortable.
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