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“It’s been nearly three years, Mrs. Hulse,” Mara tells the middle-aged woman sitting in the dental chair with her head leaned back and the light shining directly into her mouth. “There’s a lot of tartar buildup I’ve had to remove from the back of your front teeth.” 

My wife is a consummate professional as the clinic’s most experienced dental hygienist, and she knows when to make such comments to one of our patients. It seems this particular one has neglected her teeth for a bit too long for Mara’s comfort.

After taking a small amount of water into her mouth, Mrs. Hulse spits it into the sink next to the chair and replies, “I thought I was doing a great job brushing them, honestly. I don’t know how I get so much tartar buildup.”

As I move around the chair and take my seat on a stool beside her, I reply, “It has to do with your saliva as well, Mrs. Hulse. You see, some people simply have the perfect conditions inside their mouths for bacteria to do their work and the result happens to be a huge buildup of tartar. That’s why you should try to come see us at least once every year, if not every six months.”

“Six months?” She raises an eyebrow as she looks up at me. “That’s a little too often, isn’t it?”

“Not when you are having so much buildup,” I reply as I put on my gloves and prepare to give her the oral exam for which she has come to see us. “Open wide, please.” She leans her head back and opens her mouth and I direct the light so I can see inside. Reaching for the dental mirror, I move it to her mouth and check the condition of each tooth, beginning on the top row and eventually moving to the bottom. 

As one of only two dentists in our town, I keep relatively busy five days a week and even sometimes on the weekends when emergency cases come to see us. At only thirty-two years old, I have been practicing full time for the last five years. Before that I completed dental school and then interned for a time in Chicago. That experience alone gave me a tremendous growth in skills as I worked quite a lot with inner city youth who rarely took good care of their teeth. Unfortunately, what I’m seeing in Mrs. Hulse’s mouth isn’t much better.

“You are going to have to have a couple of fillings, Mrs. Hulse. There are cavities that have formed along the back of two teeth.”

“Fillings?” She shakes her head as she looks up into my eyes. “I haven’t had a filling put into my mouth since I was fourteen or fifteen. It’s not like I drink sugary drinks, either. It’s all water for me.”

I sigh. “Well, it’s not just sugary things, Mrs. Hulse. Just like with the tartar buildup on your teeth, there are things you are simply more prone to getting in your teeth. Therefore you should consider seeing us at least once each year.” 

“I brush twice each day,” she says with a measure of displeasure.

“You might need another type of toothpaste. There are prescription toothpastes that I can set you up with that help to mitigate some of what is happening in your mouth.”

“And I don’t have to come in every year, right?”

I chuckle. “Do you really dislike me so much that you want to avoid coming to see me?” 

We all three have a laugh as I pat the patient on the arm. She’s attractive for her age, and it becomes noticeable to my lovely wife that I’ve noticed the woman’s ample cleavage. She looks at me and smirks beneath her face mask, her eyebrows raising slightly. I love the way Mara lets me know she’s on to my flirting with other women in the chair. It happens practically every day and I’ve come to realize she actually enjoys seeing me do such a thing.

“I love coming here,” Mrs. Hulse replies. “My insurance doesn’t, though.”

Smiling, I tell her, “They cover once-per-year visits such as this one, Mrs. Hulse. I will be happy to speak with them if you feel they are threatening to not cover the visits.”

“Okay. Well, I guess I’ll come again next year.”

“Good choice.” I smile and nod my head at Mara and wait for her to prepare the cavity filling. After she does, I apply the paste and then put the UV light into our patient’s mouth to help harden it completely. Only minutes later, I am offering my hand to Mrs. Hulse and helping her out of the dentist chair. She thanks me for the work and goes to the front desk to check out. Mara removes her mask and giggles.

“You are such a flirt, Julien. I mean, honestly, you are a frigging flirt.”

I laugh as I reach for my wife. Pulling her to me, I kiss her soft lips and she reaches down to feel the semi-erect shaft inside the front of my blue scrubs. My body shudders as she grips it tightly into her hand.

“There are people here,” I caution her with a whisper into her ear. “You’re going to embarrass yourself, my love.”

Mara pulls back from me and closes the exam room door before pushing me toward the dentist chair. As I sit back, she pulls at my scrub pants to expose my hardness. As it waggles from side to side, she kisses at it before opening her mouth and taking it in.

“Shit, babe,” I moan as I look at the door. “We don’t have a lock on this one.”

This is not the first time my wife, and I have had sexual relations at the dental clinic. However, there is only one room back here that locks, and that is my office. The exam rooms do not have locks due to state rules concerning safety in rooms that contain medications and nitrous oxide gas. The last thing we want to happen is a patient locking us out so they might get high.

“You wanted her to do this, didn’t you? I saw the way you looked at her mouth, Julien.”

Smiling, I tell her, “I’m a dentist, Mara. I have to look inside the mouths of my patients.”

“She has a big mouth, sweetie. You were thinking that the whole time you were working on her.” She runs her hands over my cock before pulling her own scrub pants down to expose her bare pecan. Then, as if we are in our own bedroom, Mara straddles me and lowers herself down on my erect staff. Her pussy swallows it and soon she is riding me up and down while grinding into me. 

“Dammit, Mara,” I groan as I continue to worry one of the other dental hygienists or assistants might walk into the room. “I have more patients out there.”

“We’ll be finished soon.” She bends down, her shoulder-length blonde hair held back in a clip behind her head, and kisses me hard. As our tongues move in and out of each other’s mouths, I close my eyes and think about how horny Mara can be when we are alone. I love
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