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The young couple entered the sterile white clinic, the wife clutching onto her husband's hand nervously. She was petite and curvy with a nice round ass that swelled under her tight blue jeans. Her tits bounced gently under her pink blouse as she walked, drawing the gaze of everyone around her. Her name was Jessica, and her husband, Mike, was tall and lean with broad shoulders and a strong jawline. The receptionist greeted them with a professional smile and asked Jessica to fill out some paperwork while Mike found a seat in the waiting area. As Jessica disappeared behind the door, Mike couldn't help but feel a twinge of arousal mixed with anxiety. He had no idea what awaited her on the other side, but he trusted her completely. He picked up a magazine and started flipping through it, trying to distract himself from the erotic thoughts that kept creeping into his mind.

On the other side of the door, Dr. Johnson, a handsome man in his early 40s, greeted Jessica warmly. His eyes scanned her body quickly, taking in every curve and detail. He motioned her towards the examination room and instructed her to undress from the waist down. As she lay back on the cold table, he began his routine check-up. His fingers slid easily into her pussy, making her squirm slightly. He noticed her discomfort and decided to take advantage of the situation. With a smirk, he asked, "Is there anything else you'd like me to check today, Mrs. Thompson?" Jessica looked up at him, unsure of how to respond. She could feel her pussy getting wetter with each passing second, and her breath became shallow as she tried to control herself. "Please touch my pussy," she told him.

Dr. Johnson continued his examination, pressing his fingers deeper inside her, his thumb circling her clit slowly. He could see her nipples hardening under her blouse, and her cheeks flushed red with desire. "You seem a bit...tight today," he remarked casually. "Would you like me to loosen you up a little before we continue?" Jessica hesitated for a moment before nodding weakly, unable to form words. The doctor's touch sent electric shocks throughout her body, and she could feel herself giving in to his expert manipulation.

Meanwhile, Mike sat in the waiting room, oblivious to the illicit activity taking place just feet away. He glanced at his watch impatiently, wondering how much longer Jessica's appointment would take. He shifted in his seat, adjusting his growing erection in his pants. The minutes dragged on, and the anticipation only made his imagination run wilder. Little did he know that Jessica was already succumbing to the doctor's seductive charms.

Suddenly, the door to the examination room opened, and the nurse poked her head out. "Mr. Thompson, your wife needs you for a moment," she said sweetly. Mike looked up, surprised but quickly rose to his feet. As he approached the door, he heard muffled moans coming from inside, causing his heart to race. 

He pushed open the door to find Jessica lying on the examination table, legs spread wide, and Dr. Johnson kneeling between them. The doctor's head was buried in her crotch, his tongue working furiously on her swollen clit. Jessica's eyes were closed, and her mouth formed an 'O' shape as she let out a series of high pitched moans. Mike's cock throbbed in his pants at the sight of his wife's pleasure. Dr. Johnson looked up at him, his lips glistening with Jessica's juices, and grinned. "Ah, Mr. Thompson. Your wife was feeling a bit...tense, so I offered to help her relax." Mike could only stare, mesmerized by the scene unfolding before him.

Jessica opened her eyes and saw her husband standing there, unsure of what to do. Dr. Johnson took the opportunity to slide two fingers into her soaked pussy and began fucking her slowly. "Do you want to join us?" he asked, his voice dripping with lust. Mike hesitated for a moment before nodding, unable to resist the temptation. He stepped closer to the table, his cock straining against his pants. Jessica's eyes locked onto his, and she bit her lip, silently pleading for him to take control of the situation.

The doctor stood up and gestured for Mike to take his place. As Mike knelt down, Jessica reached out and unbuckled his belt, pulling his cock free. It was rock hard, and she wrapped her small hand around it, stroking it gently. "Fuck me, baby," she whispered, her voice trembling with desire. Mike positioned himself between her legs, his cock hovering over her glistening pussy. He looked up at her one last time, seeking reassurance, before plunging into her depths.

Jessica let out a loud gasp as Mike filled her completely. She had never felt so full before, and the sensation was almost too much to handle. Dr. Johnson watched from the side, stroking his own cock through his scrubs. He could feel his lust building, and he knew he wouldn't be able to hold off much longer.

In the dim light of the examination room, Dr. Johnson's gaze intensified as he watched Mike thrust in and out of Jessica's wet cunt. Her breasts bounced with each movement, her nipples hard and erect. The doctor couldn't resist any longer. He moved closer to the couple, his own arousal evident in his raging erection. "May I?" he asked, gesturing towards Jessica's exposed ass. Mike looked up at him, surprised but also intrigued. Jessica, lost in the pleasure of being fucked by her husband, merely nodded. Dr. Johnson eagerly dropped his scrubs to the floor, revealing his thick, veiny cock. He lubricated it with some gel and pressed it against Jessica's tight asshole. With a slow, deliberate push, he entered her, eliciting a sharp gasp from her lips. The feeling of having both holes filled sent Jessica over the edge, and she came hard, her pussy clenching around Mike's cock. The men groaned in unison, their own orgasms fast approaching.

The sight of Jessica's ecstasy pushed both men beyond their limits. Mike increased his pace, slamming his cock into her pussy with reckless abandon, while Dr. Johnson pounded her tight ass relentlessly. Their moans and grunts echoed throughout the sterile room, creating an atmosphere of primal lust. The doctor's eyes were glued to the spot where his cock disappeared into Jessica's ass, marveling at the way her body stretched to accommodate him. He leaned forward, his hand reaching out to fondle her breast roughly. Jessica arched her back, pushing her tit into his palm. "Oh god!" she cried out, her entire body quivering with pleasure. The men's cocks throbbed inside her, and they knew they were close. "I'm going to cum!" Mike shouted, pulling out just in time to cover her stomach and breasts with hot jets of semen. Seeing this, Dr. Johnson couldn't hold back anymore. He pulled out of her ass and joined Mike, spurting his load all over her chest and face. Jessica lay there, panting and covered in cum, a satisfied smile spreading across her lips.

Dr. Johnson wiped his sweaty brow and admired the mess he and Mike had made on Jessica's body. She was still breathing heavily, her tits covered in a mix of their seed. He couldn't help but feel a twinge of satisfaction knowing he had shared this intimate moment with them. The air in the room was heavy with the scent of sex and sweat. Jessica slowly sat up, looking between her two lovers with hooded eyes. "That was...amazing," she breathed. Mike grinned, leaning in to kiss her deeply. The doctor smiled, watching the love between them. He felt a pang of jealousy but quickly pushed it aside. As they continued to kiss passionately, he quietly cleaned up and put his scrubs back on. When they finally broke apart, he cleared his throat. "Well, I think we've concluded our...unconventional session for today." Jessica giggled, wiping cum from her cheek. "Thank you, doctor," she said, her voice dripping with sarcasm. Dr. Johnson chuckled, appreciating her playful tone. "Anytime," he replied, his eyes lingering on her naked form for a few seconds longer than necessary.

Several days later, Jessica walked into Dr. Johnson's office alone. Her heart raced as she remembered the last visit, her cheeks flushed at the thought of being here without Mike. She wore a short skirt and a low-cut top, showing off her ample cleavage. The doctor greeted her warmly, trying not to let his lust show. As he led her to the examination table, he couldn't help but notice her firm ass swaying with each step. He took a deep breath, reminding himself to remain professional despite the temptation. "So, what brings you in today, Mrs. Thompson?" he asked casually. She bit her lip, looking nervously at the floor. "I've been...feeling a bit...different since our last appointment." She hesitated before continuing, "And I thought maybe you could...check me out again?" The way she said "check me out" made it clear that she meant something else entirely. The doctor swallowed hard, his cock stirring in his pants. He found himself unable to resist. He nodded curtly, trying to maintain a semblance of control. "Very well, let's get started." He began his examination, his hands roaming over her body more freely than before. Jessica squirmed under his touch, her arousal growing. She reached down and slipped off her panties, revealing her already wet pussy. "Is this what you wanted, doctor?" she purred. Dr. Johnson's resolve crumbled completely. "Yes," he growled, pushing her back onto the table. He ripped off his own clothes and positioned himself between her legs. This time, there would be no holding back.

Jessica placed her hand on Dr. Johnson's chest, stopping him before he could thrust into her. Her eyes sparkled with mischief as she sat up and pushed him back against the edge of the examination table. "Not so fast, doctor," she whispered, sliding off the table and onto her knees in front of him. His cock stood tall and proud, twitching with anticipation. She wrapped her fingers around its base, stroking it gently while gazing up at him. "I want to savor every inch of you first," she said, her voice husky with desire. Dr. Johnson groaned as she leaned forward and ran her tongue along the length of his shaft. Her lips parted, and she took him into her mouth, sucking him deep
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