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Disclaimer

This is a work of fiction. Names Characters, places and incidents included in this text are either the product of the author's imagination or, if real are used fictitiously. All statements, sexual activities, stunts, descriptions, information and material of any other kind contained herein are included for entertainment purposes only and should not be relied on for accuracy or replicated as they may result in injury.

This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each reader. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please return to Smashwords.com and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author. This ebook is for sale to adult audiences only. It contains sexually explicit scenes and graphic language which may be considered offensive by some readers. Please store the material where it cannot be accessed by minors.

All sexually active characters in this work are 18 years of age or older. As a piece of erotic fantasy where licence can be taken, certain scenes involve unprotected sex. This has been done to enhance the story.

Please have safe sex and be faithful to your partners IRL!
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The subject matter of the following literary work that you are about to consume contains graphic consensual sex scenes between adults. If you do not like to read such stories, are triggered by such material please turn back now.

Always obtain consent from your sexual partners before engaging in any sexual activity. Remember that while sex can provide pleasure, it is also a form of expressing love for your partner.

And no, before you ask it, this story was not inspired by any famous YouTube doctor with the same name but rather my main protagonist Michael was inspired by a very handsome Italian gay porn star in the early 2000’s and the Archangel from SPN.
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Dr. Michael’s Tales Book 2

“That's it, you can close your mouth now," Dr. Michael Strandt said, gently removing the small circular mirror from his patient's mouth. "All of your teeth seem to be in perfect order," he confirmed with a reassuring smile.

The patient, Mr. Jade Hunter, nodded, looking into Michael's dark eyes as if seeking the truth of his words in them. Michael knew he'd done a good job with the man's teeth, as usual. Not only had he saved Hunter from a potential cavity, but he'd also ensured the man felt comfortable during the appointment. Out of the blue, Michael felt a sudden urge to run his hand through the handsome man's hair, and mess up his perfect hair, but resisted the temptation with effort.

what the hell was happening to him?

"What about the one you did the nerve filling, Doc?" Jade Hunter asked rather nervously, wanting to be reassured even more.

"It's fine. I'll check in a week or two, but I don't expect any problems. However, I'm afraid that you have to rein in your sweet tooth if you want to keep your perfect teeth glowy," Michael said, winking, mixing a hint of a playful warning into his voice as he began to clean up his tools.

What the fuck was wrong with him? Why was he suddenly flirting with the handsome man? The way he was talking, the man might start thinking that he was into him.

Jade Hunter nodded, standing up from the dental chair, his tall frame filling the space of the small room. Hunter was soon becoming one of Michael's regular patients, and Michael was becoming quite familiar with the hunky man, but he knew that he had to tread carefully around him because, according to the rumors he'd heard from his patients, Jade Hunter was supposed to be one of the big shots in the town. He was a local celebrity, a successful businessman with a reputation for being a bit of a playboy, and his family was said to have connections with the Mafia.

"Thank you very much, Doc," Hunter said, extending his hand towards the handsome dentist. Michael took the offered hand cautiously. "You're welcome," he said, "just make sure to floss twice a day and keep your sugar intake down to the bare minimum, and we won't have to do that again for a long time."

Hunter laughed. "I'll try, Doc," he said with a wink and a smirk of his own. He stroked the back of Michael's hand with his thumb seductively for a moment, refusing to let go of the young dentist's hand.

Michael felt a thrilling shiver run down his spine as he saw the predatory glint in the businessman's eyes. The expression on his face was identical to the one the cop had worn that fateful evening in the forest.

It had been about a month since the incident with the cop (Whom he later learned was the sheriff of Riverside) , and Michael's cock filled with blood every time he remembered what had happened. It was strange. He knew it was wrong and he should be disgusted, but something about the rough way the sheriff had taken him, claimed him, and dominated him, had him begging for more was making his mind go mad with lust. The experience had awakened something inside Michael, something that he'd never been aware of before.

Michael had lost count of how many times he'd jerked off thinking about the handsome Sheriff and how he'd seduced him until he'd given consent for him to do anything and have his way with him. The whole incident had been so arousing that Michael had even resorted to driving by the sheriff's office twice a day to have a glimpse of the sexy cop hoping for a repeat of their last encounter, but the cop had seemingly forgotten him. They'd exchanged numbers on their way back, that evening as he drove Michael back home, but he'd never even bothered to called or even texted him. Maybe it was just a one-time thing.

Suddenly, the door of his surgery burst open, and Michael pulled his hand away from Hunter's grasp as if he were electrocuted. In walked his receptionist cum assistant, Dirk. Dirk was an eighteen-year-old young man just out of high school who was working for Michael while he was getting ready to go to Nursing School next year. The kid had money trouble and hoped to save up some money for nursing school working for Michel for an year.

"Dr. Strandt," he said in his gangling voice, raising a single eyebrow curiously at the flustered expression on Michael's face. "Mrs. Peters wants to postpone her appointment for today. She said that she has some family emergency and she can't come today."

"That's fine. Does she want to reschedule the appointment?" Michael asked, trying to compose himself.

Dirk checked his clipboard. "She's asking if she could postpone it for next Tuesday afternoon?"

"Alright, tell her it's okay, Dirk, and thank you for letting me know," Michael said, trying to keep his voice steady. The young man nodded and shut the door with a bang and left just as abruptly as he'd barged in, leaving Michael alone with Jade Hunter. He didn't even bother to say hi to Hunter.

Michael winced as the door banged shut. "I'm sorry about the boy," Michael apologized to the businessman. "I've been trying to teach him some manners, but so far, I've had no luck."

Hunter's eyes sparkled with mirth at the expression on Michael's face. "No problem, Doc. I know how young blood can be sometimes." The way he said "young blood" had Michael's mind wandering again, the memory of that night was like a siren's call, and he was lost at sea.

"Would you care to come to dinner with me, Doc?" Hunter asked suddenly bringing Michael back to earth. Michael stared at him, surprised.

"What?" he asked blankly, unable to form a coherent answer.

"Dinner, humans' third meal of the day, you might have heard of it, breakfast lunch and dinner!" Jade said with a hint of sarcasm. 

"I'm sorry, Mr. Hunter, I don't think it would be appropriate with you being my patient."

"Come on, Doc, I'm not asking you to marry me, just dinner. I know how lonely it can be in a new town, especially after a rough breakup."

"I'm not lonely, Mr. Hunter," Michael said, though he knew it wasn't entirely true. He knew where this was going.

"But you are," Jade said with a kind smile. "And please, quit calling me Mr. Hunter. Just call me Jade. Everyone around here does. My dad is Mr. Hunter, and he's sixty-five. You calling me Mr. Hunter makes me feel ancient."

Michael felt like he was under a microscope, but he couldn't deny the appeal of the offer. A night out with a handsome man... it had been a while since he’d been on a date with anyone man or woman. And Jade was undeniably attractive and he was asking him to go to dinner with him.

"Alright," Michael said after a moment's hesitation.

"Great," Jade said, his smile both predatory and friendly. "How about tonight?" He placed a hand around Michael's waist, a little too close for comfort.

"Tonight?" Michael said, surprised.

"Yeah, why wait?" Jade's hand moved lower, resting on Michael's hip, making his cheeks burn.

"I don't know," Michael stuttered.

"Don't worry, Doc, I promise I'll
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