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  ––––––––


  Disclaimer:


  All characters in this story are fictitious, and any resemblance to anyone either living or dead is entirely unintentional. This is a work of erotic fantasy, and should be taken as such. This work cannot be copied or redistributed in any shape or form without the authors prior permission.


  It had been almost three months since my husband John had been able to make me orgasm. I didn't quite know what it was - whether it was a biological issue, or, if I just didn't feel the attraction to him anymore - but one way or another, I knew I needed something to change. I'd often try to get John to spice things up in the bedroom, but he was a very conservative man, in fact, it had been his brusque and authoritative manner that had initially attracted me to him. But now, it just didn't seem to be working for me anymore. Not to mention the fact that with his work schedule, he'd often be away from home, traveling to different states in the country, out of necessity, apparently. I couldn't complain about him wanting to keep a decent lifestyle for us both, but I just needed more attention to my physical needs.


  It was under those circumstances that I visited my family doctor, with the sensitive topic of whether I was 'functioning' correctly, a rather embarrassing position to be in. I hadn't known how else to put it when asking the question of my long-time M.D. Yet even after all the tests were done, it seemed I was perfectly fine.


  “You're in great health Mrs. Collins,” he nodded as if agreeing with himself as he looked at the test results on his desk, “for a woman of your age in fact, I'd say you're taking care of yourself extraordinarily well. Perhaps I might suggest some form of counseling?”


  Looking up at me he smiled.


  I trusted my doctor, but there was a niggling doubt in my mind that perhaps this time he might be wrong. So the next day I scheduled an appointment with another doctor who ran a private clinic that he owned not twenty minutes drive away from my home. He'd been recommended to me by one of my friends, who'd also happened to let drop the fact that he was 'extraordinarily handsome' too, and added, “You really won't regret a full body check with that Doctor, period!”


  Her innuendo wasn't lost on me, but I ignored it, only concerned with allaying my fears.


  And so that was how I found myself in the waiting room of Doctor David Steel, twiddling my thumbs and a little bit nervous as to how I was going to broach the subject of 'sex' without ever having met him before.


  The receptionist looked over her desk and told me,


  “He's ready for you now, Mrs. Collins. Go right through.”


  I got up and walked down to his door, knocking on it first, and heard a firm voice reply,


  “Come in.”


  I went inside, still pensive, and saw the doctor get up from his desk, and instantly felt an attraction that I couldn't deny. It wasn't that he was just tall, it was that everything about him commanded attention and respect. His dark hair was swept to the side, and his green eyes looked at me seriously as he shook my hand,


  “Hello Mrs. Collins, pleased to meet you. It's always nice to have new patients.”


  I must have beamed at him, because I felt the corners of my mouth rise up as I replied,


  “Thank you Doctor,” I spluttered, “yes, well, it's nice to be a new patient, I guess.”
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