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  Chapter One:  The Condition


  “Take off your shorts,” The female doctor demanded as she gazed up at him from her examining chair, slightly amused to the sudden crimson hue that rose over the young man’s face.  


  “I… that is,” he paused with a hard swallow, as he gazed down at the overly large rounds of her breasts, taking notice to the slight outline of her nipples, which pressed through her coat.  “Could I… could I have a male doctor please?” he asked in an almost yelp, the heat around his hardened member growing even more rampant than before.


  “Sorry… there are no male doctors on tonight… in fact I’m the only on call doctor for the next several hours,” the doctor hissed as she smiled ever so evilly, lashing the tip of her tongue slowly over the contour of her lips.  “Now take off your shorts and underwear so I can take a look at your… condition,” she paused, “unless you think you can wait till morning when the only male doctor comes in,” she added, flaring eyebrows.


  “Shit… damn it,” he cussed under his breath as he tugged his shorts down around his ankles; allow his large hardened cock to spring out towards her like a slithering viper.


  “Mmm Commando,” the young doctor smirked, taking notice to his lack of underwear.  “Mmmhmm,” she moaned as she narrowed her eyes, slowly wetting her lips with her moist tongue, shifting her lips slightly as she gazed at the monstrosity of hardened flesh throbbing like an oversized tree limb in front of her.  “I see… so… so,” she paused, feeling the heat from deep within her rising, the pressure, the need to grab hold of his lengthy beast, to feel the slithering flesh of his cock in the palm of her hands flickering through her mind as she tried to remain ever so professional.


  “Mr.…  “ she paused briefly, looking to the clipboard for his name, “Swan… you can call me Swan… no need to be formal now I think,” he breathed deeply, feeling the cool chill of the hospital air wash across his cock.  


  “Alright, Mr. Swan,” she said only to be interrupted again.


  “No just Swan,” he insisted.


  “Right…  Swan, my name is Tessa, Dr. Tessa,” she said as she took a deep breath once more, finding it difficult not to stare at the throbbing length in front of her.


  “How…  How long has it been like this?”  Tessa asked.  


  “A little more than eight hours,” Swan quickly replied, feeling himself growing even harder every time her eyes roamed down between his thighs, he could feel the energy of lust growing like static around them as they both tried to ignore the urges, the sexual tension building around them with each passing moment.  


  “Did you take any pills or are you on any drugs of that nature?” she asked.  


  “No…  It just happened out of the blue, it did this once in the past but not for this long… and I… had help getting it down then” he added.  


  “Hmm I see,” Tessa whispered almost to herself, wetting her lips again as she attempted to control her breathing, trying ever so much to remain professional and composed yet finding her own body slowly betraying her.  


  “Do you…  Do you have a girlfriend or a significant other to… maybe help alleviate this… this sudden build up?” she asked, finding it hard to get out her own words.  


  “Umm…,” Swan paused, as she looked away, becoming slightly embarrassed.  “I like woman, and no I don’t currently have anyone I know that I can go to and help relieve the pressure so to speak.”  He said, sighing ever so deeply as a mental image of a Doctor Tessa naked body hovering over him bolted through his mind, suddenly causing a large amount of pre-cum to shoot out from the tip of his cock, squirting out onto Tessa’s face.  “Oh…  Oh, shit…  I’m so…so…sorry,” Swan quickly replied, looking away as he pulled his cock up towards his stomach in an attempt to stop the same thing from happening again.


  Shocked at first, Tessa acted without thinking as she wiped her check with her bare hand, “It’s okay, it’s not your fault. “  She quickly replied, turning away as she ran towards the examining room sink, she found herself licking her fingers.  Tasting the salty masculine flavor of his cum, only to feel a sudden heat, a sudden surge of lust race across her body, engulfing her with the uncontrollable need, the hunger; the urge to take her innocent male prey.  Washing her hands in the sink for but a few moments she quickly toweled dried them before turning her attention back to the hardened flesh of man, the beast of her desires, of her dreams one more.  


  “I think…,” Tessa paused for a moment before sitting back down into her examining chair.  “I think I should take a closer look at it first before we decide our next step,” she said ever so softly as she rolled the tip of her tongue over her silky lips, causing Swan to sigh deeply once more, as if noticing her real thoughts.


  “Alright,” Tessa said as she took a deep breath, gazing into Swans dark blue eyes, “I need you to let go of it and let me examine it directly,” she hissed, only to see the slight look of confusion gazing down at her.  “It’s okay, I’m your doctor remember, so let me do my job and examine the extent of your ‘condition’ already,” Tessa demanded firmly.  


  Sighing, Swan let go of his cock, allowing it to fall back down between his thighs nesting itself perfectly across his large, firm ball sack, as his overly long shaft curved slightly up towards Tessa’s face.  


  “Now try… try to control yourself a bit here,” she said only to suddenly lunge forward, slamming her ungloved hand firmly against his rock hard cock, Tessa could suddenly feel the blood throbbing through it, the warmth, the heat of his tight flesh pressing against her fingers as she slowly molded them around his girth.  


  “What…  What are you,” Swan tried to speak, only to grunt in pleasure as he felt Tessa’s soft, warm fingers tugging on his shaft, the tips of her fingers draping down across the underside.  “Fuck..,” he gasped in a deepening moan, tightening his hands into fists,  his nails tearing into the palm of his hands as she continued to slowly glide her fingers around base.


  “Swan… if you need to,” Tessa paused for a quick moment, never taking her eyes of his cock, “I know you’re really sensitive right now so you can put your hands on my shoulders for support if you want.”  She hissed, slowly pressing his cock upwards, getting a full look at the underside, as the palm of her other hand glided gently under his balls, grasping them firmly in her hand.  


  “FUCKING HELL,” Swan panted, stepping into her as he arched his head up towards the ceiling, planting his hands firmly onto her shoulders, allowing her to get a better angle, a better image at the fullness of his hardening problem.  


  “Hmm, just as I thought,” Tessa said as she rolled both her hands slowly away from his cock, her mouth mere inches away from the tip as she spoke, the warmth of her breath bathing his cock head.  “I… that is if you’re okay with it, i think I will have to assist you in releasing some of the pressure you have building up inside,” Tessa whimpered softly, licking her lips with her tongue as she reached for a small bottle of lotion on the table next to her.


  “Seer…  Seriously?”  Swan asked, only to sigh once more as he lunged his hips forward, blowing another load of pre-cum out the tip of his cock, which flew across the room before slamming against the wall just behind Tessa.


  “Yeah…  I think it’s the only way,” she hissed.  “Please…  Please help me,” Swan begged, wanting to feel her hands upon him once more, needed, desire to feel the warmth of her soft fingers on his cock.  “Remember however, that this is a medical treatment, and nothing more,” she grunted, as if trying to convince him that she was not doing this for her own perverse enjoyment.


  “Of course, Tessa, of course,” he grunted, taking a deep breath once more only to again feel her hands upon his cock.  This time however, he could feel her fingers tightening around his shaft, the tip of her thumb pressing against the underside of his cock head as she pumped him ever so slowly, ever so strongly in the palm of her hands.  Working him over as she slowly increased the firmness of her fists around him, increased the pace of each passing pump across his length.  “Fuck...  Yes Tessa, thank you… thank you,” he whimpered, slowly rocking his hips to her rhythm, increasing the flow, the feeling of her hand, the pleasure of her warmth against his body.


  “Yes… please… please,” Swan panted, enjoying every flick of her fingers upon him.  “That’s good… good Swan, keep doing that,” Tessa hissed, increasing the speed of her hand as she continued to flick her thumb over the underside of his cockhead, slowly massaging his balls with her other hand as she could feel the heat building inside her, the wetness of her pussy flooding the green bikini laced panties between her inner thighs.  


  Unable to hold back Swan took the chance to take notice of Tessa’s breasts, gazing down at them as they shimmered through her white overcoat.  Shaking slightly to her continued thrusting upon him, he could see the slight aroused outline of her nipple pushing through it.  As if taunting him, begging him for his touch only to imagine his cock buried between her full, ripened breast with each new thrust, the thought of her breast, her velvet soft pillows tightening around him, driving him closer and closer to his own peak.  


  “Do… do you feel like you’re going to explode?”  Tessa asked, feeling a slight change in his cock as she continued to ride her tightened grip over it, she could feel the pulsing of his blood racing through It as if building up for an explosion.  


  “Yeah…  YES!” he cried, jerking his hips into her hands, “I…  I think I’m Cumming,” Swan managed to gasp before arching his head towards the ceiling, his fingers tightening around her shoulders as his teeth tore into his bottom lip.  Diving against her once more, a large load of his creamy hot cum shot out from his cock, shooting out onto Tessa’s face, as she continued to whack him off, allowing him to shoot load after load of his foamy cum over her face and shoulders only to feel his still rock hard cock in the palm of her hands.  Wiping away his manliness from her face, she secretly licked some of his cum from her lips, slightly inebriated by his savory flavor.  


  “God I’ve missed this,” she thought to herself, as she cleaned her face and hands with a wet cloth.  


  “Sorry…  Sorry,” Swan gasped, falling back down upon the hospital bed, prepping his head up with a pillow, he gazed up at the ceiling as tears rained from the sides of his cheeks.  He could still feel the hardened fullness of his cock throbbing intensely between his thighs, still as hard as it was before Doctor Tessa attempted to relieve him from his stressful tension.  


  “I assume,” Tessa paused for a moment, licking away the last few remains of his savory tang from her lips as she rolled the tip of her tongue over them.  “I assume this was the same result when you tried masturbation before giving up and coming to emergency?” she asked.  


  “Pretty…  Pretty much,” Swan gasped as he took off his T-shirt, wiping away the beads of sweat that had amassed over the rippling curves of his muscular chest and stomach.  


  “Swan… why… why did you take off your shirt?”  Tessa asked, her eyes quickly massing over his naked flesh as sat up before her, the lustful heat inside her building even more as she felt her own wetness leaking down her inner thighs.  


  “Sorry but it’s like really hot in here,” he sighed slowly, falling back down against the bed, “And it doesn’t help that I really enjoyed what you just did for me... to me.”  He hissed, “Though you know, on my own I didn’t cum nearly as much as I did just now with you giving me a ‘medical’ hand job,” he added.


  “Hmmm,” Tessa paused licking her lips as the idea of what she truly wanted to do the moment he dropped his pants came to the forefront of her mind.  “Perhaps…,” Tessa paused for a moment, taking a deep breath before locking the door to the examining room.  “Perhaps this is more of a mental issue that a physical,” she hissed as she turned to face him, allowing her white overcoat to glide seductively off her shoulders and onto the waxed floor, while she quickly unbuttoned her silk blouse, freeing her large, firm cream colored breasts from her clothing.  


  “Co…  Commando,” Swan hissed as her blouse feathered slowly onto the floor, allowing him to get a full view of her rose-colored nipples.  


  “Mmm,” Tessa gasped as she seductively walked towards him, swaying her hips erotically from side-to-side while simultaneously, her nails glazed teasing across her breasts, raking across her nipples, treading dark red marks across her vibrant soft flesh.  “I so hate wearing a bra, they’re so awkward.”  She breathed deeply, “If it where up to me, I would say woman shouldn’t have to ware bra’s or panties,” she hissed before sliding her tongue over her lips, moistening them as she pulled her skirt and panties down her long slender thighs before saddling herself against his waist, allowing Swans full length to press across her lush, wet opening.  


  “Mmm… you feel so good,” he hissed, biting his bottom lip as Tessa, arched her body towards him, the tips of her nipples brushing against his soft moist lips.  “Wow… you’re really hot for a doctor,” Swan gasped as she raced her hands down the sides of his chest, gliding her fingers into his palms, only to tangle her fingers into his.  “Remember… this in nothing but treatment,” she hissed, “I don’t just go around doing this for anyone that comes off the damn street,” Tessa insisted before slowly gliding her tongue over his lips, sucking them into her mouth, kissing him deeply, passionately as her tongue slipped into his mouth, quickly entangling hers with his.  


  “Mmm,” Swan moaned in outright delight.  Enthralled with the feeling of his doctors hot, erotic body pressing into his own, he could feel the underside of his cock pressing into her heated inferno.  


  “Fuck,” Swan gasped as Tessa broke away from his lips, sliding one of her hands between her open thighs, she took his  cock into her hand, aligning the opening of her hot pussy with the tip of his cock, as she hovered above him, preparing herself for the assault they were both about to experience.  “Is this…  Is this really…,” Swan gasped, unable to finish his questing as he felt the tip of his cock sliding into her, the tightness of her body shuddered through him as he sank into her bit by bit.  “FU…  FUCK!”  Swan gaped only to quickly run one of his hands down her back, quickly latching his fingers across one of her ass cheeks, while he snaked the other up against her probing breasts, holding it firmly in his hands as he pressed his lips up against her, lashing the tip of his tongue alongside her awaken nipple.


  “Yes… yes,” Tessa jerked her body further down his cock, “I can do this…  I can take it all,” she panted, feeling every bit of him sinking into her, pressing up against ever side of her pussy.  Stretching her further than any man had before, opening her up to new feelings, awakening her body to new sensations of pleasure, of fulfillment as she felt the back of her ass press down across his sack, confirming that she had every inch of his immense cock inside her.


  “OH…  Oh god yes,” Swan panted, tilting his head up so he could look down his body, gazing between her open thighs, confirming that they were joined fully together, that Tessa was able to take all of him inside her.  It shocked him how tight she was, how unbelievably tight her pussy was around his shaft.  Never before had Swan felt this satisfied, never before had he been able to bury the full length of his cock into a woman, or to feel the tight, heated inferno of her moist pussy stretched out around him.  


  “I…  I can’t believe you took it all,” he gasped, draping his fingers across the round of her ass cheek while his index finger danced around the border of her asshole, dipping into her ass from time to time, as Tessa continued to hold him deeply inside her body.  


  “It’s far from over yet… we still need to pump that pressure out of you,” Tessa hissed as she raised her body back up him with her legs, only to plunge her body back down into him, her face gleaming with erotic expressions as he gasped from the feeling.  There was no need to hold back any longer and Tessa did the best she could to prove it.  


  “Let yourself go Swan,” Tessa grunted as she rocked her body into him, pulling herself away from his cock, before slamming back into him over and over again, each slam become more and more intense, more erotic as she pressed her breasts into his grasp, allowing his tongue to trail across her soft sweat-covered flesh.  “Just give in to the pleasure, give into the need… let go” Tessa gasped, trying to force him to give in to his desires, to let go of his fear, to break away from his mental blockage and free the rage of lust building inside him.


  “Yes…,” Swan gasped feeling himself letting go, feeling his body being set free upon her flesh as he slammed up into her will all the strength he had, practically growling at her from the feeling of her tightness around him.  


  “That’s it… give into it my pet,” Tessa panted, arching her head up for a moment as waves of pleasure beyond mortal words washed across her body, sending chills of lust down her spine as she felt him lunging up into her pussy again and again.  


  Within mere seconds, the room filled with sounds of hot, uncontrolled sex.  The wet slapping of flesh pounding against sweat-covered flesh, low-pitched moans and heavy sighs of deepening breath mixed with high pitched grunts and panting.  Until finally in a loud grunt, a roar that shuddered through Tessa’s entire body, she heard her lover, her patient cry out with all his might as he gazed deeply into her dark green eyes,  “Tessa…  Dr. Tessa…I’m Cumming…  I’m Cumming hard.”  He warned, quickly rolling her over only to slam the full force of his hips into her as she wrapped her velvet legs around his hips, encasing him tightly in her grasp, preparing herself to take every drop he could muster.  Needing to feel his cum inside her pussy, to feel the heated lust of his rage, the pleasure of his torment shooting like an arrow into her tight wetness.


  It was then that Tessa could feel it inside her.  Then that she could feel the heavy throbbing of his cock, suddenly feel his scorching cum shooting into her, filling her pussy to the brim.  Then that she could feel him flooding her with all he had, thrust more and more of his creamy goodness into her, grunting into her ear, with each new thrust.  Flooding her body with his pain, with his torment, as it sprayed out between her inner thighs, quickly saturating the white sheets.


  “Fuck….Fuck!”  Swan dropped forward, his sweat-covered chest brushing firmly against her breasts as shockwaves of lust continued to pour through him.  Forcing him to jerk his hips into her ever so slightly, ejecting more of his lust into her body as he grunted once more into her ear, until finally, with a final grunt of pleasure, the throbbing of his cock died down to almost nothing.


  “I think…,” Tessa paused, taking a deep breath, as her eyes adjusted to the light around her once more, the bright orgasmic rays of light fading from her mind as she regained some of her composure.  “I think… this worked,” she gasped for breath, only to feel the tips of his fingers gently grazing down the sides of her ass.


  “That’s enough of that Sir,” Tessa hissed as she rolled him back over, slowly pulling him out of her as the semen deep inside her spilled out of her like an overflowing river.  Gazing down at his cock, Tessa could see that it was now only slightly aroused, the firmness, the full thick and hardness of it was nearly half the size as it was before, though still greatly above average she thought.


  “Remember that this was only a medical treatment,” she added, as she rolled her head down between his open thighs, darting the tip of her tongue gently over the base of his cock, licking his sweet tasting fluid into her mouth as she pressed her lips firmly across the underside.


  “Wait… what… what are you doing…  I’m going to get hard again,” Swan protested, only to again feel his cock growing in both size and length, he could feel the blood in his body flowing back down into his groin.


  “Hmmm,” Tessa hissed, “I read in your medical file that you don’t have good health insurance,” she said evilly as she gazed up into his sparkling eyes, before pressing her lush wet lips over the mushrooming cockhead.  


  “Yeah… that is true,” he gasped, feeling the tip of her tongue lashing across the underside of his cock.


  “Then now that we know what works to get fix you,” Tessa paused as she rolled the tips of her fingers firmly over his grown length, encasing her fingers around his shaft once more.  “I will take round two as payment… and we might need to keep you over a few nights in the hospital just to observe your ‘condition,” she hissed.


   


  Chapter 2:  Waking Nina


  Nina could not believe she let herself get into this situation yet there she was, sitting in the tent with her ex-boyfriends older friend as the rain poured down all around them.  The only light in the tent emerging from the pulsing flashing of lightning that harbored like a creature of the dark around them, filling the tent with momentary lapses of brightness only to suddenly grow dark once more.  She wanted to talk to him about their relationship.  About how she was ready to take, the final step and become his prize.  She wanted to hear the soothing sound of his voice, feel the soft warmth of his touch once more, and remember why she came with him on the camping trip so far away from civilized living.


  Gazing at him as he slept, she watched as his bare chest rose slowly up and down, drawing air into his lungs so smoothly, so peacefully.  As if the mounting storm around them was nothing more than a faint flutter of the wind or that, the hot young Latino woman lying half-naked and feeling venerable alongside him was nothing more than a close friend.


  “How wrong you would be if that’s what you thought,” she whispered to herself, as she slowly pulled away his sleeping bag from his body, only to mount him as she sat her hard ass softly down on his waist.  Nina could feel a slight wetness growing between her thighs.  The heat inside her building as her mind filled with ideas of riding him like a bitch in heat until sunrise, “hmmm sunrise,” she hissed.


  “Oh shit…,” she quickly jumped off him as she barrel rolled midair towards her sleeping bag, quickly covering herself up with it as she turned away from him, the sudden, unexpected sound of his voice deeply moaning catching her completely by surprise.  Her heart raced as she forced herself to look back at him, seeing that he was still asleep as he continued to moan and move in his sleep, kicking away the rest his covers, as one of his hands sank down his sweatpants.  “What is he…,” she paused as her eyes widened to his sudden actions, watching amongst the faint darkness as his other hand reached up into the air, grasping at it as if it were a pair breasts as he motioned his lips and tongue seductively.


  It was then that Nina saw it.  Then that she watched the rising tent in his pants growing.


  “Mmm…  Please,” he moaned huskily, his voice vibrant and deep as she continued to gaze upon the sexual show unfolding before her very eyes.  Nina was growing excited as she stared at him, holding her breath as she saw his hand slowly roaming under his pants, touching parts of him she hungered to see for herself, parts she would love to taste, to touch, and feel from deep inside.


  “Fuck,” she sighed quickly, wanting, needing more as she brushed her hand down between her thighs, grinding the tips of her fingers against her warmth, as she grew wet with each passing second.


  “Nina…  Please…  I know I am older but…  I…  I want..,” came his breathy voice before he clenched his teeth, tightening the grip on his tool as his sweatpants slowly sank down his hips, revealing the full thickness and length of his hardened cock to her prying eyes.  


  “Shit…,” Nina gaped under her breath, amazed at the sight of pure untainted man that throbbed before her hungered eyes.  Starting at it, Nina quickly became intoxicated, her mind feathering with thoughts of devouring her prey, her body boiling over with lust and desire as she found herself quickly removing her bra and panties before crawling on all fours toward her sleeping quarry.  Her breath coming out in hard shallow pants as she approached, wanting him unlike anything she had ever wanted before.  


  Crawling up towards his feet, she slowly pressed her hands up against his thighs, gliding both his sweatpants and boxers down his legs, removing them completely from his body.  Her eyes locked on to the expressions that masked across his face the entire time, before slowly crawling over him once more, pressing her hardened breasts between his thighs as she placed her hands gently against his bare chest, her mouth only inches from his cock.


  “Mmm,” he groaned again, “Please let me…  Nina,” he hissed deeply like an enraged animal, as he moved both his hands up into the air, squeezing it like a pair of soft warm breasts.  “Please…let me love you,” he breathed deeply forcing her to smile with delight as he moaned out her name once more.  The years that separated them in age vanishing as their desires for each other grew.  “Yes… please,” he let out a long throaty hiss as she raked her lips against his inner thigh, sucking his flesh gently into her mouth as she rolled her tongue teasingly across the full length that lead to the crease between his thighs and his balls.  


  “Mmm,” she moaned almost to herself, engulfed by the heavenly sweet taste upon her lips.  


  “I think it’s time for some more,” she thought as she gazed up at his long slender cock.  Slowly Nina placed her hands around it, her fingers encasing his tool as she gently gave it a quick squeeze, watching as the head blossomed like a large mushroom before she released it.  Quickly glancing at him to see if he had awaken to the feeling only to see a slight grin on his face as he continued to reach into the air with both his hands.  Feeling that he was still sleeping Nina slowly flicked her tongue across the head, gliding her tongue slowly around it a few times as she took in the sweet overwhelm savor before leaning in and taking him in her mouth.  She could feel his body tensing as she moved into him, working both her hands over his length as she stuffed him down her throat, before lowering her bottom jaw and slowly pulling back.  Each time she would go down just a bit further, trying her best to get as much of his cock into her mouth as she could, wanting, and needing to feel him inside her mouth without gagging.


  “Mmm…, Fuck Nina… so warm,” she heard him moan deeply, almost throatily as she gazed back upon his face.  She could see him wetting his lips with his tongue as she continued to grasp his hands in the air, his stomach rising and falling quickly as he panted to the onslaught being placed upon him, his dream more real than he could ever imagine.  Slowly she pulled him from her mouth, as she ran the tip of her tongue around the head of his cock once more, this time starting at the tip and working her way down the underside of his shaft before draping her tongue over his balls.  
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