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“Well..., your nursing qualifications are excellent,” Dr. Thompson commented as she looked down at the CV again. “And you certainly have good experience.”

Chloe was sure that meeting with the female doctor sitting opposite was going well, but refused to let the glimmer of hope take hold. She’d been through enough interviews in the last three months or so and every one had come to nothing. The situation was getting to the point where she needed to secure a job to help pay the mounting stack of bills.

“Thanks,” she said. “It would be nice if my qualifications and experience got me a nursing position again.”

It was a leading comment and she waited for the response.

“Yeah, I see it is a few months since you last worked,” Dr. Thompson replied.

Chloe sighed. “Long enough to have me panicking about the bills,” she commented. “People just don’t seem to be hiring at the moment and I really need something.” She knew she sounded a bit desperate but the truth of the matter was that she was.

“Well..., maybe I can change that,” the doctor said as she looked across the table.

The glimmer of hope suddenly did take hold, but Chloe remained silent.

“I need someone part time at the moment for two days a week,” Dr. Thompson went on. “But it will likely lead to more.”

“I’m happy to do that,” Chloe replied as she looked across the desk at the pretty face smiling at her.

“Great,” Dr. Thompson said. “I will need you to work on Mondays and Wednesdays to begin with. You can start next week and we will take it from there.”

The urge to shout in celebration crossed Chloe’s mind, but she held it in as she tried to keep her calm.

“Thanks, you won’t regret it,” she said.

The doctor stood up and she followed suit. They continued to chat as they walked to the door and Chloe assured her employer that she would be back at eight in the morning the following Monday. She felt the relief as she took a ride home on the bus. A part time job wasn’t going to get her out of her money troubles completely, but it was a start and if it led to a full time position, then things would improve.

In the time leading up to her first day, Chloe found herself looking forward to starting. She’d only worked in nursing jobs since she qualified five years before and it was a career she enjoyed. When Monday morning finally rolled around, she got up early to shower. It was the first time she’d put on her nursing uniform in a while and a grin crossed her face when she looked in the mirror.

“Something for the boys to look at,” she said quietly, as she admired the shape of her legs.

She’d had a few men come on to her on the strength of her cute appearance in a nursing uniform and on one drunken occasion, a woman. She wondered if more chances would come her way now that she was back in work, but put the idea out of her mind as she prepared to leave.

The first day was all about learning the habits of her new employer and showing that she could helpfully fit in to those. It went well and over the next few weeks, she formed a good working relationship with Dr. Thompson. When she was asked to stay late for a discussion one Wednesday evening, she found herself hoping she would be asked to take up a full time position. What she was actually asked when she was sitting in her boss’s office came as a surprise to her though.

“So are you enjoying working here?” Dr. Thompson started.

“Yes,” she answered. “It’s good to be helping people again.”

“You’re certainly doing an excellent job,” the doctor complimented her.

“Thanks,” she replied. “You’re easy to work with.”

Dr. Thompson nodded her head. “I had a favor I wanted to ask you,” she went on.

“Just name it,” Chloe responded straight away.

Dr. Thompson put her hands up. “Just hear me out first before you give a reply.”

“Okay,” Chloe said as she nodded her head. She sat silently as she waited for the conversation to move on.

Her boss hesitated before finally speaking. “A doctor friend of mine has asked for some help in training her nurse. She is planning to move more in to gynecological examinations, but the nurse has very little experience in this. It’s an area of medicine I specialized in for a while, although I moved away from that when I took over this practice.”

“Okay,” Chloe repeated slowly and sat wondering just why she was being told this.

“Well...,” Dr. Thompson went on and hesitated again. “To give her training, I need a patient.”

It clicked in Chloe’s mind why she was sitting there and she guessed the surprise showed on her face.

“I know it’s unusual,” her employer said. “But I was wondering if you could help.”

Chloe wasn’t quite sure what to say at first. She’d obviously had her own annual exams previously and knew what it meant. It wasn’t exactly something she looked forward to and the thought of being spread out on an examination table to train a nurse didn’t exactly appeal to her.

“I’m not sure I...” she started.

Dr. Thompson cut in to stop her talking. “I would obviously offer extra payment for your time.”

The words changed the situation and Chloe was suddenly thinking that some extra money would be welcome. It put a different perspective on the offer and she found herself seriously contemplating it.

“How much would I be paid?” she asked.

“I would be prepared to offer you one hundred dollars for a session,” Dr Thompson answered.

“And the session would last how long?”

“I would be giving the nurse around two hours training to demonstrate the instruments and how they are used,” her boss replied.

There was no stopping the involuntary shudder at the thought of being used as the training subject for a pelvic exam. One hundred dollars for two hours of work seemed like much too good an opportunity to pass up on though. She figured that helping out might also put her in a better position to be offered a full time job. Chloe still hesitated to commit to doing it and sat thinking.

“You don’t need to give me an answer now,” Dr. Thompson offered.

The words spurred her on to making a decision though and she decided she couldn’t miss out on the opportunity.

“I don’t need time to think,” she said. “I’d be happy to help out.”

“That’s great,” her employer said. “I’ll give my friend a call tonight to arrange the training and let you know when we are going to do it.”

“Sure,” Chloe said. “Is there anything else?”

When Dr. Thompson shook her head, she stood to leave.

“Thanks for this,” Dr. Thompson said.

Chloe stopped at the door and turned to smile. “No problem,” she said before walking out.

She couldn’t exactly say she was looking forward to the training session, but the money would help to clear a few more of her debts. As she traveled home, it proved impossible to get the idea of being spread open on an examination table from her mind. She hoped it would be a while before the training was arranged though and tried to forget about it when she reached her apartment.

When the phone rang the next afternoon and she picked it up to hear the voice of her boss saying hello, she realized straight away that it definitely wouldn’t be a while before the training took place. Her nerves kicked in as she was asked to go to the medical practice at seven that very evening. She agreed that she would and put the phone down. The thought came to her of whether she should wear her nurse’s uniform and she picked up the phone with the intention of calling back. She put the phone down before she did.

“Don’t think it matters what you wear,” she let out quietly.

The idea that she would be lying almost naked on an examination with two women between her spread open thighs sent a chill through her and the shiver rippled down her spine.

“Sounds like something out of a porn movie,” she commented out loud and laughed.

The laughter didn’t last long though at the thought of gynecological instruments. She found herself thinking about just how far the training would actually be taken and it sent another shiver down her spine. Chloe tried to put the upcoming event out of her mind, but it proved impossible and the closer she came to leaving home, the more her nerves took hold.

She finally just settled on wearing jeans and a t-shirt. When she finished getting herself ready, she moved to the kitchen to make herself something to eat. Her mind remained on the training as she sat at the table and ate.

“Just keep you mind on the money,” she urged herself, but the words did nothing to calm her nerves.

When the clock finally hit thirty minutes after six, she put on her coat to leave. The evening rush hour was coming to an end and the bus wasn’t held up as it made its way into town. When Chloe stepped down to the sidewalk at the end of her journey, she set off for her workplace. Darkness was beginning to descend and by the time she arrived there, lights were shining in the buildings. 

The medical practice appeared dark though and she knew that the only light that was showing was the examination room. The curtains were closed so that she couldn’t see inside, but she guessed that Dr. Thompson and the nurse she was training would be there already. She walked up to the building and tried to calm herself before reaching out and knocking. The hallway light flashed on and she could see the outline of Dr. Thompson making her way toward the door through the small frosted glass windows.

“Come on in,” her boss said as she opened the door.

Chloe stepped past her and waited as the door was closed then followed as they moved toward the examination room. The hallway light was switched off again when they got there and the door to the room shut as they walked inside.

She tried not to show her surprise as she saw the other woman in the room with them. The leggy blonde had beautiful long hair and a gorgeous face. It was more what the woman was wearing that surprised her though. The skirt of the white nursing outfit was short and it put much of the pretty legs on show. The top was tight and showed off the woman’s impressive curves.

Chloe remembered her thought in the afternoon about having two women between her spread open legs being a porn movie storyline. The outfit the woman was wearing was bordering on being suitable for that. It was certainly impressive, if not appearing to be practical. The sound of her boss’s voice caught her attention.

“This is Jen,” Dr. Thompson introduced.

Chloe smiled at the woman and said hello.

“Thanks for helping,” Jen said.

Dr. Thomson went on talking before Chloe had the chance to say anymore.

“There is a gown on that chair over there,” she said and pointed to where it was. “Can you just put it on for us and we can get the training started. I took Jen through some of the standard gynecological instruments before you arrived so we just need to move on to how they are actually used.”

“Fuck,” Chloe let out under her breath.

It looked like the training might actually result in something being used on her and her trepidation grew. Moving over to the chair, she looked around for the privacy screen that usually sat in the room. For once, it wasn’t there and it left her with no choice other than just to keep her back to the others. She stripped down to her panties and bra then put the gown on before taking off her underwear.

When she turned around, she saw that two women staring at her and it did little to calm her nerves. She moved across to join them.

“Okay, if you can get up on the table, please,” Dr. Thompson said.

Chloe sensed the chill sending shivers down her spine again. She sat on the edge of the examination table and pressed her hand on the hem of the gown to keep herself covered as she swung her legs up. Wriggling around, she got herself comfortable. Her boss moved forward to help as she lifted her legs to the stirrups and there was no covering herself any more. Her pussy was now totally exposed and on show, and she closed her eyes so that she didn’t have to watch the two women looking at her.

When they moved between her legs though, she opened her eyes again. There was no mistaking the device the doctor was holding. Chloe knew it was the standard speculum used to open a woman up so that an internal examination could be carried out. She suspected this one was about to open her up and trembled.

“We just need to get this ready for use,” Dr. Thompson said.

She pulled a tube of lubrication cream from the pocket of her white coat and handed it over. Jen opened it squeeze some on her fingers and then, as Dr. Thompson continued holding the device, worked the cream on the tip and worked it lower.

Chloe’s eyes opened wide as she watched what looked like an erotic display rather than professional work. The hint of suspicion kicked in at the back of her mind, but she tried to shrug it off.

“Okay, it’s ready,” Dr. Thompson said.

She handed the medical device over and Chloe froze as Jen moved closer. The tension grew and her muscles tightened more as the slippery tip of the prongs touched on her pussy lips. She shifted nervously as pressure was applied to slide the speculum inside. When every last inch was buried in her, she tried to prepare for what she knew was coming. There was no holding in the gasp though as the prongs were activated. They sprung apart to force her pussy open and she was surprised to hear the gasp of Jen.

She looked to see the nurse staring at her spread open pussy and her suspicions were raised again. The expression on Jen’s face appeared less than professional and, if anything, seemed lustful

“Oh, yeah, that looks pretty,” Dr. Thompson commented.

Chloe froze as Jen’s fingers brushed on her naked skin. It definitely wasn’t a professional touch. With her ankles in the stirrups and her pussy spread open by the speculum, there was little she could do.

“What the hell is going on?” she asked.

“We’re getting our money's worth,” Dr. Thompson said.

“What?” Chloe exclaimed.

Dr. Thompson’s smile grew wilder. “My girlfriend becomes so turned on when I tell her about gynecology examinations.”

“Your girlfriend?” Chloe asked.

Her boss pointed toward Jen. “We’ve been going out for a few months and like to play here occasionally. She usually takes the role of the patient, but we wanted to try something different.”

“You’re fucking kidding me,” Chloe said. Her voice was growing louder as she realized that the whole training idea was just a set up to get her naked on the examination table.

Dr. Thompson shook her head. “We’ve been looking for a playmate that we can entice into her games. When you started working for me, it seemed too good to be true and we decided to try to get you involved.”

Chloe shuddered. She suspected that if she got up and walked away, she wouldn’t be getting paid for her time and guessed the chances of her securing a full time job would go up in smoke.

“So..., what do you say?” Dr. Thompson asked.

The soft touches on her skin continued and even though she knew it was wrong, a slight flicker of excitement took hold. She didn’t want to go back to being a struggling out of work nurse, but knew that staying would make her the kinky toy of a lesbian couple. Chloe closed her eyes as she thought, but she knew that there was only one thing to do. The flicker of excitement grew as she made her decision.

“Okay,” she finally said quietly.

“Oh, yeah...,” Dr. Thompson said as she moved to join her girlfriend.

Chloe watched in amazement as the two women kissed and there was no doubt it was an erotic sight. She remembered back to her alcohol-fueled encounter with a woman. It seemed kinky at the time, but suspected it would be nothing compared to what was about to happen to her. Both women were now stroking touches on her lubricated skin. Her own wetness was beginning to show as the heat grew in her body.

Chloe watched as Jen dropped to her knees and kissed naked skin. The speculum was holding her wide open and she knew that the nurse, if she actually was one, would be able to see right inside. It brought out shivers that grew stronger as she became aware of the tongue darting in and out of her. Jen licked at the wetness and her soft moans showed that she was enjoying the taste.

Dr. Thompson worked fingers to her clit and Chloe squirmed on the table as the little bud was exposed. The touch on it brought the tension back to her body and her muscles went taut. She knew that she would never look at a speculum in the same way again. It was holding her wide open, but it was no examination that was being carried out. She was being used for lesbian sex and could do nothing but enjoy the touches as fingers toyed with her clit as an eager tongue continued to dart inside and lick at her slick pussy walls.

When Jen stood up again, she kissed Dr. Thompson. The taste of pussy on her lips seemed to turn the doctor on and she moved back.

“Put your tongue out.” she said.

Jen complied with the request and Chloe’s eyes opened wide as she watched the erotic sight of her boss sucking on a tongue. That fact that it was covered in the taste of her pussy only added to what she was watching and she couldn’t tear her eyes away. The couple finally broke apart.

“You said I could play with her ass,” Jen said.

“What the fuck,” Chloe exclaimed, but her ankles were held as the speculum was slid back out of her pussy. “No..., you can’t...,” she pleaded.

There was no escape for her though as her ankles were held in place on the stirrups. She rocked her head back and pressed it on the table as Jen stroked the slippery tip of the medical instrument along the crease of her ass. As the pressure increased her butt cheeks were spread apart and she couldn’t stop her body lifting up from the table as touches brushed across her tight hole. She knew it wasn’t going to be tight for much longer though and tried to prepare herself.

Her panic set in as the device was pressed more forcefully against her asshole. Jen shuddered as she worked the tip inside until she got past the resistance. Suddenly, the lubricated speculum slid in easily and Chloe dropped back to the table. She squirmed as she waited for the moment she knew was about to happen. The seconds dragged out and she knew she was being teased. Her breathing became more ragged as her anticipation kicked in.

When the moment finally arrived, she let out a squeal as she bucked up from the table. Her asshole was forced open by the prongs until she was spread wide.  Dr. Thompson let go of Chloe’s ankles as she decided to join in. She stroked fingers back to her clit and rubbed touches on it before sliding her finger lower onto pussy lips. She stroked gently on the wet skin but gradually, as she pressed harder, her fingers worked in the slick folds until they were pushing inside pussy.

Having her asshole stretched wide meant that the pleasure of a finger fuck was heightened. Chloe froze as her boss pushed knuckle-deep inside her and stroked on her soft inner skin.

Jen watched the pussy action for only a few seconds before returning her attention to asshole. She leaned closer and let out slow breath as the exhilaration of what was happening took hold. Bringing her face right up to Chloe’s rounded cheeks she started darting her tongue inside her asshole. The touch on silky inner skin was a turn on that she wanted more of and she stiffened her tongue to work it in and out in a faster rhythm.

Dr. Thompson watched her girlfriend playing with the cute bubble butt of another woman and shuddered. She’d fantasized about it, but actually seeing it in action was better than she imagined. She worked her fingers around while they were still buried deep in cunt before beginning to fuck them in and out. It was definitely the sexiest moment of her life as she and her girlfriend used another woman for some kinky medical play.

She started to work her fingers to a faster rhythm and plunged them in deep with each thrust. Looking up the table, she saw Chloe’s head rolling from side to side. The sight of her nurse’s pretty mouth was too strong a temptation to resist and she pulled her fingers back out. She left her girlfriend still eagerly tonguing ass as she moved around to stand at the side of the table.

Chloe’s eyes were closed and she didn’t realize her boss was standing next to her until lips came down on hers. Dr. Thompson worked kisses to her ear and the laugh was soft.

“Having fun?” she whispered.

Chloe didn’t answer as the breath rasped from her. The touch inside her ass was as good as anything she’d ever experienced and Jen was driving her wild. As Dr. Thompson hitched her skirt up to climb on the table, things moved on.

The doctor dragged her skirt even higher as she straddled her nurse’s body. Her gaze was fixed on pretty mouth and her chest heaved as her breathing became ever more ragged at the prospect of what she was about to do. She took hold of the flap covering tits. It was designed to lift up so that a breast exam could be done without the patient taking off the gown. 

It wasn’t an examination she was thinking about though as she dragged the material out of the way to expose naked breasts. She immediately grabbed at naked flesh to grope and fondle it and stiff nipples pressed on her palms. She took them between her thumb and forefinger to toy with them and tweaked them tightly.

The slight pain of the rough play brought an extra dimension to the sensations assaulting Chloe’s body. She was being used like a slut and was slightly ashamed that she was enjoying it so much. Her excitement was bubbling up toward the moment she would completely lose control, but she suspected she was going to be used as a lesbian love toy for some time yet. The pain in her nipples eased as her boss leaned down and caressed soft lips around them. 

The play quickly grew rough again though as Dr. Thompson sucked hard then let her teeth graze on the stiff little buds. The thrill of the kinky threesome was a fantasy coming true and she moved her head from side to side as she tormented and teased the nipples of her cute nurse. She started to kiss higher and took in the faint scent of perfume. It added to her enjoyment and she finally kissed on Chloe’s lips again.

Dr. Thompson then straightened up so that she could shuffle higher up the table on her knees until she was straddling Chloe’s head. She reached between her thighs to touch on her panties and stroked to make the material even wetter. Her fingertips were quickly soaked and she reached out to brush them on her nurse’s mouth.

Chloe groaned and tried to turn away. The fingers followed her though and she was made to take them in her mouth and suck the pussy wetness from them. When the hand pulled away, her eyes went to panties. The moist stain was all too obvious and as Dr. Thompson began to lower herself, she tried to turn her head away. She squealed as her hair was grabbed to pull her head back so she was looking straight up and there was nothing she could do as pussy came closer to her face.

The touch of wet panties soaked her mouth quickly and the taste and smell filled her senses. Dr. Thompson circled her hips to grind herself on soft lips and the sound of her moans filled the room. She pressed down harder to use her nurse’s mouth and the dirty ecstasy built the heat in her body. When she wanted more, she lifted up to drag her panties to the side then lowered herself again.

“Put your tongue out,” she ordered.

Chloe’s own arousal was mounting and she did as she was told straight away. She lapped at pussy when it came close enough and the taste really flooded her mouth. She then stiffened her tongue as her boss continued to move lower so that it pushed inside her wet cunt. She licked eagerly at the silky inner skin and let out groans that were quickly muffled as her pussy completely covered her mouth.

Dr. Thompson writhed around as she was licked out. She started to lose control as she ground her naked skin on soft mouth and could feel the moment she wanted coming closer. Grabbing at her breasts, she groped them through her top as she circled her hips. She dropped her hand lower and sought out her clit. The little bud was hot to the touch as she brought it out and brushed her fingers over it. The sensations began to overwhelm her as she lost control and her passion spiraled higher until there was no stopping it.

When the orgasm flashed to life, she froze and almost let out a scream. The heat erupted through her body and seemed to rip her apart as she shuddered and writhed uncontrollably. She pressed down to force her pussy on her mouth so that she could climax all over it and a scream did come out as her excitement peaked. Her shudders grew stronger as she burned until the moment of passion passed and she began to come down from the high.

When she lifted up, Chloe’s tongue pulled out of her. She turned to see that Jen was now licking her pussy. Getting to her hands and knees, she crawled down the table to join her girlfriend. She flicked out her tongue to lick on her clit and when she raised her head, she enjoyed a pussy wet kiss with her girlfriend.

Chloe writhed around as two mouths went to work between her thighs. She was breathing heavily as her pussy and ass became the center of attention for a kinky lesbian couple.

Dr. Thompson used her fingers to pull the wet folds of skin open and completely expose her clit. The tip of her tongue was back on it in an instant and she brushed touches back and forth. Jen also used her fingers to spread their willing patient’s pussy lips even further apart and plunged her tongue deep inside the wet hole. As she was licking out her cunt, she brought her fingers to her asshole. It was still spread open by the speculum and this allowed her to easily push two fingers deep inside.

Chloe started to lose control as the kinky onslaught on her body gathered pace. She couldn’t concentrate on any single sensation as her pussy and asshole were used and they merged into one to make her buck around on the table. Dr. Thompson grabbed at her ankles to hold them in the stirrups as she and Jen enjoyed themselves pushing the nurse all the way to a climax.

Chloe’s body was responding to the attention being lavished on it like never before and the pressure built until she knew it was going to pop. Her cries filled the room when it did and she writhed around as the touches on her body continued. The orgasm ripped through her in an instant and her body bucked around even more on the examination table. She froze in place as the tension of the high made her tighten around the speculum in her asshole and Jen’s tongue plunging deep in her cunt. 

It was the final thrill that brought her first kinky lesbian threesome to an end. As the passion faded from her body, she suspected it wouldn’t be her last though. There was no doubt in her mind that if she remained working for Dr. Thompson, the kinky medical play would continue. She held her breath as the speculum was pulled out then let out a groan.

“I think that’s the training over for the night,” Dr. Thompson said.

Jen laughed. “But not the end of it forever, right?”

Chloe looked down the table at the outfit her boss’s girlfriend was wearing. “Are you even a nurse?” she asked.

Jen’s laugh grew louder. “Only when I come here for the evening,” she confessed. “But don’t I give the best examinations?”

Chloe shook her head and grinned as she threw her head back on the table. She knew when she was asked that she would do it all again. The breath rushed from her as she contemplated just what would happen to her when her legs were spread open on the examination table again.

The End
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It was a glorious July afternoon and the sun was scorching the earth around my home with nary a cloud in the sky. I would have given anything to don one of my skimpiest bikinis and lounge around in the back garden by the pool with a glass of wine in my hand, but I had far more pressing issues to tend to. You see, I was frantically tidying the house in preparation for the arrival of Adriana, an estate agent who was popping round to perform a valuation. I had inherited the house from my grandmother and it was far too big for my purposes. I had decided to move to an apartment in the city, which would be much closer to work than my current residence far out amongst the grassy lawns and oak-strewn streets of the suburbs. Thankfully, she was a little late for the appointment, which gave me enough time to clear away all the clutter and make the house at presentable as possible. I even had time to change out of my sweat pants into a pair dark skinny jeans and a smart gold-tinted hi-lo top. With my blonde locks flowing down over my shoulders and the sparkle of my pristine white smile, I was sure to make a good impression. I had only spoken to Adriana on the phone so I had no idea what she looked like, and shortly after getting changed I sat by the bedroom window, staring out onto the road outside to watch as she arrived.

A short while later, a luxury white sedan pulled up to the curb and out stepped a woman whose body could only be described as sensational. In fact, I even let out a brief gasp as I stared down through the net curtains at her impressive bust and hourglass figure. As she walked around onto the pavement and made her way up towards the front door, I could barely take my eyes of the wonderful jiggling cleavage spilling out over the front of her top and her sensuous black hair was as dark as a raven’s wing. Even a straight woman would have felt a little tingle down below as they looked at her and suddenly I became quite anxious about meeting her. I had a tendency to spout utter rubbish when I was nervous and I could feel my body beginning to tremble at the prospects of making a fool of myself. Still, the doorbell rang out through the house and I had no choice but to make my way downstairs and let her in. I opened the door to see her standing with a clipboard under one arm, pressing gently against the side of her left breast as she held out her hand to greet me.

“Hi, I’m Adriana...” she said, “We spoke on the phone?”

“Yes, please come in!” I said, briefly shaking her hand and then waving her into the living room. The touch of her fingers slipping away from my grasp sent a shiver down my spine and the light scent of her perfume lingering on the air behind her made me shudder as a wave of goose pimples spread across my back. It was almost impossible to draw my eyes away from her ass as I watched it wiggled cheekily behind her. She oozed sex appeal and even her slightly husky voice sounded incredibly naughty.

“What a lovely home!” she said, scanning every corner of the living room before proceeding into the kitchen.

“Can I offer you a drink?” I asked, opening the fridge while she carefully walked around and made some notes on her clipboard. 

“Coffee?” she asked, staring at the empty machine on the worktop. I set about filling it with ground beans and water while she wandered out into the garden. The smell of roasted coffee wafted into the air and filled the kitchen, hitting her as soon as she returned from looking at the pool.

“Mmm!” she hummed with a wide-eyed smile, almost like the smell had triggered her arousal. Such a noise wouldn’t seem out of place in the bedroom in the dead of night. She continued, “Shall we look at the upstairs while it’s boiling?”

“Sure!” I said, leading her towards the stairs. I wished that I could walk behind her as she ascended the stairs, as another look at that incredible ass would have been very much appreciated. However, as she trailed behind me I turned back to make some small talk, only to realise that she was staring at my own slender curves. Cheeky cow, I thought; only lightly aware of my own hypocrisy. She averted her eyes immediately and smiled at me, as if she wasn’t remotely embarrassed by what she had done. I suddenly came over with a flush of warmth that consumed my flesh, no doubt turning my cheeks bright red as I led her towards the back bedroom. I kept my face turned away long enough to fan some cool air over my skin, finally waving her inside to peruse the room. She took a long look and made a quick note before moving on to the bathroom and then the second guest bedroom. Like I say, such a huge house for someone living alone was just needless and the size and stillness of the house often creeped me out a little at night. We moved on to the last room – my bedroom at the front of the house. As soon as she walked inside, she noticed something was amiss.

“That’s strange...” she said, stepping back outside to peer over the banister as if she was trying to recall the shape and size of the living room below.

“Uh, what is?” I asked, cringing with far greater embarrassment as I realised she was about to reveal my secret. She stepped back into the bedroom and walked over to the right-hand wall, where she stood for a extended moment, scanning the large draped I had hung across it. She moved a little closer, instantly setting me on the defence.

“What’s the matter?” I asked, darting in front of her before she could proceed any further. She could tell instantly that I was hiding something and grinned at me, noticing also the proximity of her cleavage to my chest as I stood before her. I ever-so-briefly looked down at her breasts, sending a light tingle to my pussy and another shiver around my body before forcing myself to look away.

“What’s the secret?” she asked, grinning gleefully as I firmed my stance, “What are you hiding in there?”

“I don’t know what you mean.” I replied, gulping nervously as she tried to step around me.

“There should be another room here...” she said, pointing at the drapes behind me.

“Nope.” I said bluntly, but she wasn’t having any of it. She stepped quickly to my right side, but then as I moved to block her she darted to my left instead, fooling me and easily circumventing my blockade. I grabbed her by the hips, but it was too late and she reached out to grab at the drapes, pulling them away from the wall as I pushed her back. They fell away, revealing the door that was hiding behind.

“Nothing?” she chucked, pushed me back onto the bed with surprising force as she made her way over to the door. She turned the handle only to find that it was locked, preventing her from entering. I had hoped that I could get away with masking over my dark room, but she had found it within seconds of entering. No amount of drapes would have fooled her keen eye and as I rose to my feet again I knew that if I wanted the valuation to be completed, she would need to see inside.

“I’m afraid I need to see every room.” she insisted, joggling the handle again, urging me to open it, “Come on, what is it? Dead husband or something?”

If only, I thought to myself, giving off a sober laugh. Then, I pulled the necklace around my neck up over my head, pulling out a long silver skeleton key from between my breasts. I held it in my hand with the chain dangling from the side of my fist, debating with myself whether or not to show her inside. I could just get another estate agent, I thought. None would have been as hot as Adriana, though, and as mortified as I was about the idea of showing her inside, part of me wanted to expose that side of my character; a side that very few people were aware existed. I stepped closer, catching another waft of her perfume as I lowered the key and slid it into the slot below the handle, twisting it to release the lock with a soft clunk. Then, I turned the handle and slowly allowed the door to drift open, revealing a small converted closet with a mess of harnesses hanging from the ceiling and an array of shelves and hooks on the walls holding a variety of sadistic looking implements. Her eyes balked as soon as she saw its contents, but I could tell from her ever expanding smile that she was more intrigued than shocked by my silent revelation.

“Ah, I see!” she giggled, tossing her clipboard on the bed before proceeding inside, “Aren’t you the kinky one!”

She began to peruse the shelves, running her fingers across a couple of whips and crops that were hanging from the hooks on the wall before gripping the shaft of a a strap-on dildo that lay ready for use on one of the shelves. Watching her touching all of my kinky sex toys was quickly enraging my sexuality and I could feel the juices gushing to my pussy with every item she inspected. 

“You don’t need to put this on your valuation form, right?” I asked, but her reply surprised me.

“That depends...” she said, staring back over at me with a sultry, almost cruel smile.

“On what?” I asked, sensing exactly what was coming and yet enjoying the electrifying mystery of waiting for her to say it.

“How much you can please me.” she said, lifting a rider’s crop off its hook. I stared back at her, trembling even more as she snapped the end of the crop against the curled up palm of her hand. She looked down at the floor, as if she was psychically commanding me to bow before her. It was so strange as I’d always much preferred the dominant role in my relationships, but as she silently sneered at me, I couldn’t help but feel sexually intimidated by her stern presence. I kicked the door gently shut behind me and knelt down on the cold wooden floorboards. She pointed the tip of the crop at the floor in front of her, commanding me to crawl over and bow to her will. I did as she wanted, slowly creeping over to her with my head skulking low like a dog that had been caught doing something naughty. As I reached her feet, she slipped her right foot out of her sandal and raised it up to my mouth, pressing it to my lips for force me to open up. My jaws wilted open and I took her big toe in my mouth, slithering my tongue around it as she let out a light, satisfied moan. I wrapped my lips around it, pushing her other toes to the side as my mouth surrounded and sucked on it like a teat. She took it out and gently tapped the side of my cheek with her foot before placing it back down on the floor.

I peered up along her thighs, admiring the triangle of her trousers tucking between her legs before continuing up to her mountainous bust and then her domineering smile as she looked down at me. She moved her hand around the back of my head and pulled me closer, forcing my face towards her crotch. I tried to resist, but it was only for show. In reality, the idea of smelling the sweet scent of her pussy was unbelievably arousing and as I inched closer I could smell the fabric softener she used wafting up on the heat from her body. My clitoris began to firm up and my panties grew damp as they absorbed the moisture accumulating between my pussy lips. With one final push, she foisted her pussy onto my face and as I pretended to wriggle in protest before her, I could tell that the movement of my mouth over her crotch was pleasing her. I sniffed and kissed at her cunt through the fabric, basking in the warmth and the enjoying the smell of her pussy for as long as I could. However, she soon gripped hold of my blonde hair and tugged my head back, forcing me to stare up at her as she spat directly onto my cheek.

“You like being abused?” she barked, raising her other hand to slap me across the face. The spit smeared over my cheek as she struck me, holding my head firmly in place so I couldn’t even recoil as her hand print formed on my skin. I gasped in horror, and even though it stung like nothing I’d ever felt, I loved it. I had never realised just how good submitting to another person could feel. I nodded as a small tear welled up in my eye and spilled down over my cheek, but she could tell from my nervous smile that I wanted more. Her eyes wandered up to the straps dangling from the centre of the ceiling and she smiled with a long hum of approval, nodding to herself as she silently concocted a plan.

“Remove this.” she said, tapping the end of the crop into the gap between my breasts, ordering me to remove my top. I gripped the sides and pulled it off over my head, making a mess of my hair as my locks brushed against the material. I knelt before her wearing only my bra, supporting the juicy mounds of my breasts. They were beautifully round and perfectly firm, although they paled in comparison with her enormous rack. She tapped the strap and I slowly reached behind me to release the clasp, obeying her every will as I pulled the cups away from my breasts and exposed them to her. She took the bra and pressed the inside of one of the cups to her mouth, smelling the scent of my perfume and feeling the warmth of my body through the padding. Then, after tossing it aside she began to graze the crop over my erect, pokey nipples, striking them gently at first but quickly gaining in strength until finally she unleashed a barrage of intense blows all over my chest and back. She stepped around me, grabbing my arms and holding them in the air with one hand while she whipped my body numb with the crop in the other. The pain spread throughout my body like I was being swarmed with bee stings and no amount of wriggling and screaming could stop her, and that just turned me on even more. Giving up every bit of control was such a powerful and terrifying feeling, and yet the more she used my body she harder my clit throbbed inside my knickers.

“Now the rest!” she bellowed, moving the point of impact down to my ass. She cracked the whip over the back of my jeans, but the denim provided too much of a barrier. So, instead she watched as I unbuttoned them and peeled them down over my thighs, discarding them to one side before pulling my skimpy black thong down as well. Naked on the floor and bent over like a human footstool, she walked around as if inspecting something at the market, deciding whether or not to buy me. She raised crop into the air and lashed it down over my bare ass, causing me to jolt forward as the pain splintered throughout the delicate flesh, turning red as she struck me again and again. I could feel the juices dripping down the inside of my thigh as she beat me, even spitting onto the floorboards beneath me as she struck one final time between my legs. I yelped out in agony, feeling the intense agony of it as if she’d injected a round of pure pain directly into my clit. I loved it, though, and as she began to stare up at the harnesses I could feel the unbearable tension boiling inside me. I wanted her to use them on me, as well as every other toy in my arsenal that I’d used to devastating effect on so many other girls in the past. 

She grabbed a blindfold from one of the hooks on the wall and slipped it down over my eyes, blocking my view of whatever she was doing. Then, moments later I felt the cold hard plastic of a ball gag pressing against my lips. I opened wide so she could jam it between my jaws, strapping it tightly around the back of my head to prevent any further screaming. I didn’t know how I would be able to handle whatever she had in store for me if my agonising shrieks were muffled, but once again I found that the idea of bowing to her will was just as arousing as having someone else bow to mine. Even though it was a roasting hot day in the middle of summer, I sat on the floor in that shaded room, shivering as a cold, nervous sweat formed all over my skin. I moved my hand down between my thighs and started to touch myself, circling the tips of my fingers around my clit while my palm stroked the bristles of pubic hair just above. I moved my fingers further down to stroke my tingling labia, splitting them apart with the intention of playing with my pussy hole, but she had something else in mind for me. 

She grabbed my arms again and pulled them behind my back, binding them with the rope from a cabinet she had found on the wall. I waited patiently as she jerked my body around on the floor, feeling the thump of my heartbeat growing stronger and faster by the second. With my hands firmly tied behind me, she pushed me over onto my side and rolled me onto my back with my arms pinned beneath my body. Then, she pulled my ankles up into the air and enclosed two of the dangling shackles around them. As soon as I realised what she was doing, I began to wriggle and scream to free myself, genuinely afraid of being lifted into the air. I was dreading it deep down and as she began to wind the handle to retract the harness up into the air, the feeling of helplessness made me shudder like I was about to cum. It was such a foreign feeling to me, but I couldn’t deny that as my head finally left the floor and my hair trailed behind underneath me, I was more turned on than ever. 

She hoisted my whole body into the air in the centre of the room, suspended from the extra-strong harnesses above and secured only by the padded shackles around my ankles. With my arms bound behind me and the gag in my mouth, I was utterly defenceless and any chance for me to escape had long since passed. I couldn’t even see what she was doing thanks to the blindfold obscuring my view, but I could definitely hear her soft bare footsteps treading around the floorboards. She stopped just to my right and I began to wonder which of my toys had caught her eye. My skin was still reeling from the incessant whipping I’d received, but that was nothing compared to the searing agony that shot through my body as she pressed the tip of my electrocution wand to my stomach. I shook violently in the air, wriggling in every direction and banging my legs wildly against some of the other straps up near the ceiling. I had to fight the urge to swing too abruptly, as I was certain that I might plummet and break my neck. Deep down I was fully aware of how strong the restraints were, though. I knew that no matter how much she tortured me and how violently I reacted, I was stuck there for as long as she pleased. 

She zapped me again, ceasing up every muscle in my body as the juices from my pussy began to trickle down through my bristles of pubic hair and then over my stomach. She giggled as she caught sight of my aroused state, cruelly tapping my pussy lips with the wand for a moment to taunt me. Then, she pressed the tip of it onto my clitoris, drilling it with a charge of strong electrical current that made me bite down hard on the gag as a piercing scream belted out around the red plastic ball. I could hardly assemble a single thought in my mind as I dangled there, twitching endlessly as she shuffled around, giggling to herself. I had no idea what she was doing, but it took a minute or two before she touched me again. This time, however, it was a much more tender and loving embrace. She stood directly in front of me and placed her head between my legs, leaning in close to lash her tongue over my aching clitoris. Every single one of her taste buds felt like a needle digging into the little pink bean and as she worked her fingers around the opening of my pussy I braced myself with what little strength I could muster. She slid her two middle fingers inside me and began to stroke them over my g-spot, eliciting a series of satisfied moans from my lips. It felt so good and in complete contrast to the suffering I had just experienced. I could feel her breasts pressing against my stomach and could tell that she had taken her clothes off ready for some really naughty fun.

Moments later, she leaned down to remove the ball gag from my mouth, and then stood before me with her pussy just an inch from my lips. I could smell the faint scent of stale urine and sweat from her pubic hair wafting up my nose, turning me on so much that even the slightest touch to my clit would have sent me over the edge. She clasped tight hold of my ass cheeks and held me close, landing her tongue back in between my labia as she began to eat my pussy in a strange vertical sixty-nine position. I leaned in and lashed my tongue over whatever I could find, but I’d eaten enough pussy to know that I had easily found her clitoris. I latched my lips around it and began to suck on it as vigorously as I could manage in my flustered, upturned state. The blood had rushed to my head, leaving the rest of my body covered in pins and needles and subject to shuddering reactions every time she touched me. It was especially tough as she insisted on spanking my ass and thighs every few second while we ate each other out, filling the room with the sound of flesh slapping together and tongues hungrily slurping at the juices seeping from our pussies. I was amazed that I managed to stay conscious for so long, but then as she started to rub one of my chunky black plastic butt plugs against the rim of my ass hole, I certainly became a lot more alert.

She had thankfully already applied a little lube to the shaft, allowing it squeeze easily through the insanely narrow gap of my puckering anus. I gasped as it slid inside me, pushing out the walls of my rectum and expanding my ass hole to a perfect circle before popping shut around it. She didn’t leave it lodged in my ass, though. To finish me off, she began to pull gently on the plug, forcing my ass hole to remain wide open as it passed in and out of my colon. I kept my mouth pinned to her clit, licking as hard and as fast as I could to please her while she gave in to temptation and snacked on my pussy as well. The momentum of the plug plunging in and out of my ass rapidly caused me to spiral out of control and as I dangled there in front of her, held in place only by her free hand, my whole body began to convulse with violent orgasmic spasms. I groaned at the top of my voice but kept my mouth clamped down tight around her clit, licking her as she, too, started to show signs of climactic arousal. I only wished that I could reach out and grab her ass, and maybe slide a few fingers inside her as we both came, but she was the one in control of the penetration. She didn’t stop for a second, even as she fell into a series of blistering orgasmic contractions of her own. 

Together we shuddered and cried out, no doubt alerting my neighbours to our filthy deeds. Neither of us cared, though, and despite my numbed senses I could feel every surge of pleasure rushing through my veins as I twitched my way to the final furlong of rampant arousal. She fell backwards and rested against the nearby wall behind her, breathing heavily as she tried to regain control of her senses. I knew what I was doing and my expertly skilled tongue had claimed another victim. There was no way she could say I hadn’t pleased her, but part of me hoped that she wouldn’t be entirely pleased. I wanted more pain and punishment, but I wasn’t entirely sure if my body could take it. She lowered me down to lie on the floor and then rested next to me, curling her arm over my stomach to cradle my sore flesh. 

“So, any chance of that coffee?” she asked.

The End
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Anna came to a stop outside Miss Bradshaw’s room and let out a slow breath. She rubbed clammy palms on the side of her jeans and silently berated herself for getting so nervous. She suspected she wasn’t the only girl in her class with a crush on the gorgeous, older woman on the other side of the door, but it was an illicit secret that no one would come out and confess to. An affair with a college professor was something that was definitely frowned upon although, in reality, it was nothing more than a fantasy.

It was a naughty dream that Anna regularly succumbed to, however, and the image that came to mind of her lying on her bed masturbating about a pretty lecturer brought a flush of red to her face. She lifted her hands to press them on her cheeks and tried to clear the thoughts away. After letting out another slow breath to try and gain some composure, she reached out and knocked.

“Come in.”

“Here goes,” Anna let out under her breath and opened the door to step inside the room. “You wanted to see me, Miss Bradshaw,” she said when she moved across to the desk.

“Yes,” the lecturer said and smiled. “Take a seat.”

Anna sat down and looked expectantly at the woman opposite her. She didn’t have a clue what the meeting was about, so waited for Miss Bradshaw to lead the conversation.

“I understand you’ve volunteered to attend the course on computer animation.”

“Oh, yes, that’s right,” Anna replied.

“It takes place tomorrow, doesn’t it?” Miss Bradshaw went on.

Anna nodded her head.

“I’ll be getting the eleven o’clock bus tonight and will travel overnight to get there in time for the course to start tomorrow morning.”

“That’s keen,” Miss Bradshaw said and laughed.

“It’s not ideal,” Anna said and shrugged her shoulders. “But the guy running the course is one of the best in the business and I didn’t want to miss out.”

“It’s good to see your commitment,” Miss Bradshaw replied. “You don’t have to get the bus if you don’t want to though.”
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