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Waitress Jean Spelling, visits her controversial doctor once a month for some much-needed...stress relief. She looks forward to putting her feet up in the stirrups and enjoys Dr. Ball’s naughty unconventional treatments. This time when she arrives, she’s surprised to discover that she’ll be physically examined by two doctors and they’ll prescribe her some much-needed release right there on the examination table!
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Chapter One
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SKY-BLUE EYES RIVETED to my face as I entered the doctor’s examination room. 
Inside the room was a lean man, around my age. I’d never seen him before, yet he wore the traditional white doctor’s coat, and sat at the doctor’s desk writing something on some paper, acting as if he belonged there. 
His hair was brown and somewhat long for a medical professional. He even had a sexy dark five-o’clock shadow on his chin and cheeks that I found quite attractive.

I assumed he was the new doctor who would be helping Dr. Ball with his incredibly busy and controversial practice involving stress relief.

“Have a seat, Jean.” His voice was clear, crisp, and business-like, but when I sat down on the chair beside his desk, I trembled at the sizzling way his gaze wandered over the swell of my breasts that pushed up against my silky summer blouse. 

It had been hot working all day in the local diner, and it was even hotter in the doctor’s waiting room. I was the last appointment of the day and no one had been around while I’d waited, so I’d unbuttoned the two top blouse buttons, allowing some air to get to the perspiring valley of my breasts. In the way he was gawking, he was getting a nice view of my assets.

“I’m Dr. Smith. I believe you’re here for your monthly stress release physical, right?” he asked.

The intense way he was staring at me made me think that, yes, this doctor was going to do some wickedly delicious things to me just like the other one did. Did he know about my medical fetish? Did he know how aroused I got being around anything to do with doctors in white lab coats?

“Yes.” I sounded too breathy. I was too eager for this physical to start. My regular doctor did some naughty things to me...down there, when he did an exam. 

I know it isn’t traditional to have monthly physicals, but I like how my doctor touches me. I like how my breasts swell as he pinches my nipples with his forceps. I really enjoy how my pussy creams and how I tremble every time he rubs my clit with one of his naughty medical instruments. I always know that by the way his breaths get faster and faster that he is excited to be touching me.

It has become a monthly routine. He’d end our session by “saying see you next month,” and I would nod. With my every visit to his office, he gets bolder with me. I like it. 

Last time, he’d touched me so perfectly, I’d been so close to begging him to take me that when he’d finished with my internal exam, I had been barely able to get my feet out of the stirrups. My legs had been so weak and my pussy so wet, I had masturbated right out in my car in the doctor’s parking lot. I’m pretty sure he’d been watching from his office window, because I’d seen his blinds move. And I noticed, too, how his incredibly huge bulge had pressed against his pants every time he’d left the exam room.

“Well, let’s get down to work then. Remove all your clothing and hop onto the examination table,” the new doctor said. His voice snapped me back to reality. 

I waited for him to give me one of those flimsy paper gowns like Dr. Ball did, and for him to leave so I could undress. 

He didn’t leave. He just went back to writing on a pad on the desk. 

Oh. This was an interesting twist. 

After a moment, he noticed I hadn’t moved and his head turned to look at me. There was a trace of a dark lust glittering in his blue eyes and I noticed how his gaze settled upon my lips. 

Wicked anticipation snapped through me.

“Is there a problem?” he asked. I liked the heavy-lidded, sensual look of his eyes. His smell was clean and fresh, just like the office and the medical instruments.

“Um, aren’t you supposed to leave?” I asked. 

His dark brows lifted and he chuckled lightly. “I can’t examine you if I leave.” 

He had a point. What difference would a few minutes make? He’d eventually see me naked anyway. 

His heated blue gaze watched me with great interest as I began undressing. A moment of shyness caught me and I turned away to unbutton my blouse. After my blouse and pants were removed, I jumped with surprise as his sizzling hands curled around my waist. This doctor might be a bit more bolder than the other one.

“Are you nervous?” he asked as he pressed himself against my back. His erection pushed against my panty-clad butt and I inhaled as the carnal shivers of excitement rippled through me. 

“Isn’t what you’re doing against the law?” I asked him.

I whimpered as his hot lips touched my earlobe. 

“I get a rush doing things the illegal way. Don’t you?” 
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Chapter Two
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DAMN. So Dr. Ball must have told him about how often she came here and how he found all kinds of excuses to bill my insurance company for my frequent naughty visits.

I closed my eyes as I inhaled a shuddering breath. Why did I get the feeling this doctor was going to bring my physical to an entirely new level?

“Are you sexually active?” he asked. He sounded gruff.

It was a normal question Dr. Ball would ask me, but in the way this guy asked — in a low, sexy voice — that gave me the impression he was personally curious. 

“It’s been awhile. I have a problem with orgasms,” I admitted. 

“Ahh, yes. Dr. Ball explained you need medical interventions for your release. Here, let me help you with your bra and panties.”

Oh dear. Definitely a bolder doctor.

I held my breath as his long hot fingers slipped inside the elastic band of my panties. He slid them over my buttocks and down my legs and off. Then his hot fingers unclasped my bra, and he seductively and slowly pushed the straps over my shoulders. It fell away and my perky breasts bounced free. He turned me to face him.

My pussy creamed with wet heat as his scorching gaze fixed on my two mounds. I noticed a muscle twitch in his jaw. He ripped his gaze from my breasts and patted the examination bed.

“Okay, hop up on the table. Dr. Ball will join us in a minute.” 

I swallowed nervously. “Join us?”

“Yes, he’s asked me to assist him, with your problem.”

Oh. Wow.

Something electrical ignited deep inside my pussy. Two doctors touching me? Suddenly, I could barely breathe at the erotic thought. 

Dr. Ball moved away from me, but he kept his eyes glued to my bouncy breasts as I climbed on the table and sat down. 

“Lie down,” he instructed. 

I swung my legs up and lay down on the comfortable padded table. A moment later, he moved closer and his heated fingers clasped my left ankle and raised it high into the stirrup. Then he lifted my other leg into the other stirrup. I inhaled at the feel of first one leather ankle restraint being placed and then the other also being strapped. 

Then Dr. Ball proceeded to lash my wrists at my sides with leather restraints that he’d brought up from beneath the examination bed. 

I lay very naked, my wrists and ankles secured, my knees bent and close up to my chest, and my thighs spread widely apart. I creamed warmly as I stared up at the ceiling, loving this position of helplessness.

I trembled as the doctor walked to the foot of the bed. He stared between my widespread legs, his scorching gaze caressing my cunt. I creamed some more.

I could feel the hot gush sliding down my vagina as I secretly hoped he would climb up on the bed, lay on top of me, and start hammering his cock into me. I swear I would have asked him to do just that when the door flew open and my regular doctor walked into the room. 

Immediately, I relaxed. Well, just a little. It was nice to see his familiar face. I’d always found him cute. He was a bit older than me and he wore his hair combed back off his face. He had sweet brown eyes and he always had a welcoming smile for me. He was doing just that as he glanced over at me.

“Hello. Long time no see, Jean. Are you ready for your stress release?”

I nodded. 

To my surprise, my face heated as both doctors stood side by side at the foot of the bed and did a visual inspection, their gazes roaming along my breasts, over my belly and ending between my thighs.

“I’ll get the instruments,” Dr. Smith said. He grabbed a towel-covered tray off the desk and placed it on a nearby rollaway cart.

Tension snapped through me as he lifted the towel and I saw an arrangement of gleaming silver metal medical instruments. There were nipple clamps, speculums, metal vibrators and more. 

Dr. Ball grabbed the arm of the examination lamp and slid it in low, aiming it between my legs. He turned on the lamp and warmth whispered against my wet pussy.

“You’re lubing yourself quite nicely, Jean,” Dr. Ball said.

I swallowed and nodded. This was the first time
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