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Chapter 1: First Day on the Job

Alex Rivera shifted uncomfortably in the plush leather chair of the waiting room at Elite Fertility Clinic. The place looked more like a luxury spa than a medical facility-soft lighting, abstract art on the walls, and a faint scent of vanilla and something unmistakably sensual in the air. He’d come for the money. Plain and simple. Five grand per “premium donation” was impossible to turn down, even if the whole thing felt sketchy. 

The door opened and two women in crisp white uniforms stepped out. “Mr. Rivera?” The first nurse had a sultry voice and an even sultrier body. Curvy hips, full breasts straining against her fitted scrub top, olive skin, and dark wavy hair pinned up professionally. Her name tag read Nurse Mara Solis. “I’m Mara. This is Nurse Naomi Kessler. It’s her first day, so I’ll be training her through your session.” Naomi stood half a step behind Mara-petite, athletic build, shoulder-length dark hair, and big innocent hazel eyes that made her look far too pure for this kind of work. She offered a shy smile and a little wave. “Hi... um, nice to meet you.”

Mara’s full lips curved into a knowing smirk. “Come on back to the collection room. We’ll get you comfortable.” They led him down a short hallway into a surprisingly large, softly lit room. A wide, padded collection chair dominated the center, angled like a dentist’s chair but clearly built for a very different purpose. There were stirrups, monitors, and a small stainless-steel table with specimen cups and gloves. Mara closed the door behind them. “Standard procedure is solo first, but most of our premium donors get better results with assistance. Since Naomi’s new, I’ll demonstrate while she observes. Sound good?” Alex nodded, already half-hard from the way Mara was looking at him. “Strip from the waist down and get comfortable,” Mara instructed, her voice smooth and professional. Naomi watched with wide eyes as Alex obeyed, his thick cock springing free, already semi-erect.

Mara pulled on a pair of thin latex gloves with a snap. “First, we need to stimulate maximum production. Naomi, pay attention. The key is slow, firm strokes with plenty of lubrication. We want a big, thick load.” She squirted a generous amount of clear lube into her gloved palm and wrapped her fingers around Alex’s shaft. He groaned as her warm, slick hand began to stroke him from base to tip in long, deliberate motions. “See how I’m twisting my wrist on the upstroke?” Mara said calmly, like she was teaching a medical procedure. “That hits all the sensitive spots. Mr. Rivera, try to relax and let it build.” Naomi leaned in closer, biting her lip. “It’s... really big.” Mara chuckled softly. “They usually are when they’re this turned on. Watch what happens when I speed up.” Her hand moved faster, slick sounds filling the room. Alex’s cock throbbed in her grip, veins standing out as she worked him expertly. Precum was already leaking heavily, coating her gloved fingers. “Naomi, come closer. Put your hand on his thigh. Feel how tense he is? That means we’re doing it right.” Naomi’s small, bare hand rested on Alex’s leg. Her cheeks were flushed pink.

Mara kept stroking, faster now, her full tits jiggling slightly with the motion. “We need a really big sample today, Mr. Rivera. I want you to fill that cup... but first, I’m going to milk every drop out of these heavy balls.” She cupped his sack with her other hand, massaging gently while her right hand pumped him relentlessly. Alex’s breathing grew ragged. “Fuck... I’m close,” he groaned. “Good boy,” Mara purred. “Naomi, watch carefully. When he starts to cum, don’t pull away. We want it all.” Alex’s hips bucked. Thick ropes of cum erupted from his cock, the first powerful spurt shooting high and landing across Mara’s gloved hand and forearm. She kept stroking through it, milking him for more. Load after load splattered out-messy, heavy, and far more than he expected. 

“Wow...” Naomi whispered, eyes glued to the pulsing cock.Mara didn’t stop until every drop was drained. Then she smiled wickedly and turned to her trainee. “Lesson one: we never waste a good sample.” She peeled off the cum-covered glove slowly, letting the thick white fluid drip and stretch between her fingers. “Open your hand, Naomi.” Naomi hesitated only a second before holding out her palm. Mara scraped the warm cum off her own glove onto Naomi’s bare skin, then used two fingers to scoop more from the specimen cup and smear it deliberately across Naomi’s fingers and wrist. “Feel how thick and warm it is? That’s high-quality. Now taste it.”

Naomi’s eyes widened, but she didn’t pull away. Mara guided the younger nurse’s cum-smeared fingers to her own lips. Naomi opened her mouth and tentatively licked. A soft, surprised moan escaped her as she tasted the salty, musky load. “That’s it,” Mara encouraged, her own voice getting huskier. “Good girls swallow for science.” While Naomi was distracted licking her fingers clean, Mara leaned down and licked a stray thick rope of cum right off the head of Alex’s still-twitching cock, making eye contact with him the entire time. 

The intercom crackled to life. “Excellent work, Nurse Solis,” came a smooth, authoritative voice-Dr. Rebecca Holt. “I see our newest addition is getting properly introduced. I like how messy you’ve already made her. Keep training her exactly like this. We want every donor leaving here completely drained... and our nurses properly glazed. I’ll check in again soon.” Mara grinned, cum still glistening on her fingers. “Yes, Doctor.” Naomi looked up, lips shiny, a dazed but excited expression on her face. A thin string of Alex’s cum still connected her bottom lip to her finger. Mara winked at Alex. “Ready for round two already, Mr. Rivera? Training Day has just begun.”

Chapter 2: Training Day

Alex could barely focus on the drive home. His cock was still tingling, half-hard in his pants, sticky from the remnants of Mara’s expert hand-job and the memory of Naomi’s wide-eyed innocence cracking as she licked his cum off her fingers. He’d signed the VIP Donor contract right there on the table, still catching his breath. The next appointment was scheduled for the following afternoon. He showed up early. The same two nurses were waiting when he stepped into the collection room. Mara’s uniform looked pristine again, but her smirk told him she remembered exactly how filthy they’d left things yesterday. 

Naomi stood beside her, cheeks already flushed. Her crisp white scrubs hugged her petite, athletic frame - perky tits, tight waist, and an ass that looked even better today now that Alex knew what she was capable of. “Welcome back, Mr. Rivera,” Mara purred, closing the door with a soft click. “Naomi’s been talking about your sample all morning. She couldn’t stop tasting it.” Naomi bit her lip, embarrassed but clearly excited. “It was... thicker than I expected.” Mara laughed softly and stepped closer to Alex. “Today we’re moving to oral therapy. Hands are great for beginners, but mouths give us much better results. Higher volume. Thicker loads. And Naomi needs to learn proper technique.” She turned to her trainee. “Gloves off today. Skin contact feels better for the donor.”

Both nurses peeled off their latex gloves. Mara dropped to her knees first, motioning Naomi down beside her. Alex’s cock was already rock-hard as they pulled his pants down. “Look at this beautiful cock,” Mara said reverently, stroking him slowly with her bare hand. “Naomi, start by licking the shaft. Get it nice and wet. Use lots of spit - we want it sloppy.” Naomi leaned in, her innocent face inches from his throbbing dick. She dragged her warm tongue from base to tip, leaving a shiny trail of saliva. Mara nodded approvingly. “Good girl. Now swirl your tongue around the head... yes, just like that. Taste that precum. That’s what we’re working for.”

Alex groaned as Naomi’s soft tongue worked him, hesitant at first but growing bolder. Mara joined in, licking the other side of his shaft until their tongues met and tangled around his cock in wet, filthy kisses. Strings of spit connected their lips to his pulsing meat. “Open wider, Naomi. Take him in your mouth. I’ll show you how deep we go for premium samples.” Mara demonstrated, sliding her full lips down his cock until her nose pressed against his pelvis. She held there, throat contracting around him, then pulled back slowly with a wet gasp, thick strands of saliva dripping from her chin onto her scrubs. “Your turn.” Naomi tried, gagging softly when he hit the back of her throat. Mara gently held the back of her head. “Relax your throat, baby. Breathe through your nose. That’s it... good girl. You’re doing so well for your first deepthroat.”

The sounds were obscene - wet gagging, slurping, heavy breathing. Mara and Naomi took turns sucking him, passing his cock back and forth like it was a shared treat. They kissed each other with his cockhead between their lips, swapping precum and spit in messy, open-mouthed kisses right in front of him. “Fuck... you two are incredible,” Alex moaned. Mara smiled up at him, lips shiny. “We’re just getting started. We need multiple loads today. Big ones.” They edged him for nearly twenty minutes - bringing him right to the brink, then backing off with teasing licks and strokes. 

By the time Mara finally let him cum, Alex was shaking. “On our faces this time,” Mara instructed. “Open wide, Naomi.” Thick, powerful ropes of cum exploded across both nurses’ faces. The first heavy spurt landed directly on Mara’s tongue and cheek. Naomi got the next two across her forehead and lips. They kept their mouths open, tongues out, milking every drop while more cum painted their pretty faces white. “Don’t swallow yet,” Mara told Naomi, her own face now streaked and dripping. She pulled the younger nurse into a deep, cum-swapping kiss. Their tongues tangled, pushing thick globs of Alex’s load back and forth between their mouths. Some of it dripped down their chins onto their scrubs, soaking the fabric over their tits.

Naomi moaned into the kiss, clearly loving it now. When they finally broke apart, both women’s faces were glazed and messy, strings of cum connecting their lips. “Lesson two,” Mara said breathlessly, scooping a thick wad of cum off Naomi’s cheek and feeding it to her. “We never waste it. Swallow for the doctor.” Naomi obeyed, gulping it down with a happy little whimper. But Mara wasn’t done. She stood up and peeled her scrub top open, revealing heavy, braless tits. 

“Now mark me properly.” She pressed Alex’s still-hard cock between her soft breasts and tit-fucked him while Naomi watched, fingering more cum into her own mouth. Alex lasted longer this round. When he came again, he painted Mara’s tits in thick white streaks that ran down her stomach and soaked into her scrubs. Naomi eagerly leaned in and licked some of it off Mara’s nipple, sucking noisily. Dr. Holt’s voice suddenly filled the room through the intercom. “Very impressive, nurses. I’ve been watching on the monitors. Look at how beautifully glazed you both are. Naomi, you’re learning fast. I want you both completely covered before this session ends. 

Use his cock like the filthy little cum sluts I know you are.” “Yes, Doctor,” Mara replied, grinning. She pushed Naomi onto her back on the padded chair and straddled her face in a sixty-nine position. “Keep sucking him, Naomi. I’m going to sit on your face while he fucks my tits again.” Alex couldn’t believe how fast Naomi had gone from shy new girl to eager participant. She eagerly tongued Mara’s soaked pussy while Mara sucked him deep. The room filled with wet, obscene sounds. He came a third time - this load splattering across Mara’s ass and Naomi’s face underneath her. The younger nurse moaned loudly, licking up every drop she could reach. By the end of the session, both nurses were a complete mess. Their faces, tits, and scrubs were streaked and dripping with cum. Naomi’s dark hair had thick ropes in it. Mara’s cleavage was a shiny, glazed valley. 

They kissed again, slow and deep, swapping the last remnants while looking up at Alex with hungry, satisfied eyes. Dr. Holt’s voice returned, thick with approval. “Excellent work. You’ve trained her well, Mara. Mr. Rivera, we’ll see you tomorrow for your overnight protocol. I expect my nurses to be even filthier by then.” Mara wiped a thick string of cum from Naomi’s chin and fed it to her. “Hear that? Tomorrow we go all night... and Dr. Holt will be joining us.” Naomi shivered with anticipation, cum still glistening on her lips. “I can’t wait.”

Chapter 3: On The Job Training

Alex returned the next afternoon expecting another intense session with Mara and Naomi. What he got was something far beyond his wildest fantasies. The collection room had been transformed. The lights were
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