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The local health center buzzed with activity as Nancy made her way down the polished hallway. Her ample bosom strained against the buttons of her crisp uniform top, and she smiled at the people who crossed her path, though she always kept moving forward. Working as a nurse rarely allowed her time to stand around talking to people.

“Has Miss Nina Novak arrived?” She asked when she reached the reception, and they nodded at her, which prompted her to continue to the south area of the center. She adjusted her uniform as she approached the nursing room, breathing out a sigh. It had been a long day, and exhaustion tugged at her eyelids despite the smile plastered on her face.

Nancy knocked on the door before pushing it open with a creak. “Good afternoon! I’m Nurse Nancy, and I’ll be the one to change your dressing.” 

The woman sitting in the cot was not what she had expected – tall, blonde, and blue-eyed, older than her, maybe early forties. The blonde was stunningly beautiful, with an air of confidence about her. There was a smile on her lips as the redhead moved closer to her.

“Hello!”

Nancy shook the woman’s hand. “It’s a pleasure to meet you, Miss Novak. Please call me Nancy.” She glanced at the chart in her hand, noting that this was the woman’s first dressing change for her wound. “A thigh wound, correct?” She asked to confirm.

The blonde nodded at her.

“Why don’t you pull your pants down while I go over the details,” she said, her eyes fixed on the documents she was holding. The slice in the older woman’s leg was quite long, but thankfully, it wasn’t too deep. Nancy might have to change the dressing a few more times and then remove the stitches, but it wasn’t anything she couldn’t deal with.

When she looked at the older woman again, she let her mouth drop open. There, nestled between the blonde’s slender legs, was an enormous, semi-erect cock.

The redhead blinked rapidly, wondering if she was hallucinating from exhaustion. But no, the thick shaft and hairless nature of the flesh between the other’s thighs remained, and Nancy felt her face flush as she struggled to maintain her professionalism. “I... uh... didn’t realize you had...” She stammered awkwardly.

Miss Novak let out a laugh, amusement dancing in her eyes. “A cock? Yes, dear, I’m a futa.” She reached down and gave herself a lazy stroke, watching Nancy’s reaction with curiosity.

The redhead felt lightheaded as she watched that impressive member swell to full hardness before her very eyes. “I... wow...” She breathed, unable to tear her gaze away from the massive erection a couple of feet from her face.

She swallowed hard, trying to regain her composure, and turned away from Nina, moving over to the supply cart to gather what she would need for the dressing change. Her heart pounded in her chest as she fumbled with the gloves, a scent seemingly filling her nostrils and making her think of the hard length the blonde had between her legs.

“Alright, Miss Novak, I’m going to need you to spread your legs so I can access the wound,” Nancy said, trying to keep her voice steady as she turned back towards the cot. Her eyes immediately locked onto the futa’s enormous cock, which pulsated enticingly before her.

The blonde complied with a coy smile, spreading her long legs wide and giving Nancy an unobstructed view of her throbbing shaft. The nurse felt a wave of heat wash over her as she stepped closer to the bed, the heady aroma from before growing stronger.

“Try to stay still while I clean the area,” the redhead instructed softly, leaning in close to examine the wound on the inner thigh. Her ample breasts brushed against the futa’s cock as she bent over, sending sparks of pleasure through her core. She could feel her nipples hardening beneath her uniform top as she tried to gather herself, forcing her to shake her head momentarily.

Her eyes moved down to that hard length more than once, and then she managed to focus and worked to clean and prepare the area for a new dressing.

“Your hands feel nice,” the blonde purred, spreading her legs a bit further.

Nancy blushed furiously, trying to ignore the wetness pooling between her thighs. “Just focus on staying still, please,” she said, attempting to maintain her professionalism despite the growing ache of desire radiating from her center.

It wasn’t easy for her to finish applying the dressing. Her hands were shaking; her breath came out in short gasps as she tried to ignore the scent that came from the blonde’s rod. It was far too distracting.

She still managed it eventually.

After that, she stepped back quickly, turning away from the cot to compose herself. “You can cover now,” she said, trying to keep her voice steady despite the pounding of her heart.

The blonde grinned at her, not bothering to hide her amusement as she adjusted her clothing. “Thank you for your help, Nurse Nancy. I look forward to our next appointment.” She winked suggestively.

“Yes, well, I’ll see you in two days,” Nancy replied, not daring to meet the futa’s eyes. She turned on her heel and practically fled the room, desperate to escape before she did something she might regret.

As soon as the door closed behind her, Nancy leaned back against it, closing her eyes and trying to steady her breathing. The image of Miss Novak’s massive cock was seared into her mind, along with the memory of how it had felt brushing against her front. She could still smell the musky scent of arousal despite being away from the blonde.

A sound escaped her throat as she shook her head, trying to clear the fog of desire that threatened to cloud her judgment. She needed to ignore what happened, put the whole thing behind her, and focus on work. 

With a deep breath, she pushed herself off and made her way back down the hall to continue her rounds, hoping the rest of her shift would pass uneventfully.
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The next day passed in a blur for Nancy. She tried to focus on her work, but images of Nina Novak and her massive cock kept flashing through her mind at the most inopportune moments. During dressing changes for other patients, while charting notes, even when eating lunch in the break room – that thick shaft seemed to follow her everywhere she went.

If that didn’t mean she didn’t need a good amount of fun...

A sigh escaped her. It had been a while since she had been with anyone, and it was starting to get to her.

Late that night, after a particularly long shift, Nancy finally made it home and collapsed onto her bed. She was exhausted but wired, her body humming with an unfamiliar tension. As she lay there staring at the ceiling, thoughts of the blonde’s cock crept into her consciousness once more.

“Get it together,” she muttered to herself, trying to will away the intrusive images. But no matter how hard she tried to push them aside, they kept coming back – the blonde’s confident smile, the weight of that enormous erection brushing against her chest... Nancy couldn’t stop thinking about it.

Before long, she found herself drifting off into a restless sleep filled with vivid dreams. In her mind, the futa loomed over her, that massive cock thrusting towards her face as she struggled to breathe under the weight of it. The futa grabbed Nancy’s head and forced her onto it, shoving inch after thick inch into her mouth until she gagged...

Nancy jerked awake with a gasp, her heart pounding in her chest. She was drenched in sweat, her pussy throbbing almost painfully. “Oh god,” she groaned, burying her face in her pillow as shame and arousal warred within her. This couldn’t be happening – it had to stop!

Despite her best efforts, Nancy couldn’t seem to shake the effects of that fateful encounter with Miss Novak. Her mind kept drifting back to the blonde futa, imagining all sorts of lewd scenarios involving that massive cock and how good it would feel inside her aching body.

Somehow, she managed to fall asleep again, then woke up and went to work. She went about her day as best as she could, never truly being able to forget about the blonde. It almost seemed as if she was a cat in heat.

It became worse when she remembered she would be seeing the older woman again.

The redhead tried to push that thought to the back of her mind, but it never entirely was far away from her conscious thoughts, and it made her feel like a mess.

And then the time came...

As soon as Nancy walked into the room for Miss Novak’s dressing change appointment, she felt her heart rate quicken at the sight of the blonde waiting for her. Nina lay sprawled on the cot, one leg propped up to give Nancy access to the wound
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