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"What do you think?" Laura's voice echoed in Ben's mind as he stared at the

closed door of her office, his heart racing. He had never anticipated

this scenario when he decided to visit her medical practice. The air was

thicker than the last time, charged with a tension that had nothing to

do with his health.

The doctor's office was quiet, the only sound the distant murmur of

the city outside the window. Laura's eyes searched his, a mix of

professionalism and something else he couldn't quite read. "It's part

of the treatment," she had said, her voice barely a whisper, "until we get

your... condition under control." He nodded, trying to ignore the

excitement bubbling in his chest.

Ben took a deep breath and sat back down on the examining table, his

clothes in a pile at his feet. Laura approached him with a gentle touch,

running her hand down his torso. "We're going to try something a bit

different today," she said, her voice steady despite the flush in

her cheeks. "It's called a manual release. I've read up on it and it

seems to be quite effective for your... situation."

Her touch grew bolder as she reached down to grasp his erect member. The

feeling was electric, and Ben had to fight the urge to let out a

moan. Laura's eyes never left his, watching for any sign of discomfort or

doubt. But all he felt was a growing need, the kind that had kept him

up countless nights since their college days. He nodded, giving her

his silent consent.

SUMMARY^1: Ben finds himself in a sexually charged situation at Dr. Laura Hill's office, his old college friend's medical practice. Laura informs him that she needs to perform a manual release as part of his treatment for an unusual condition. Despite the tension, Ben nods in agreement, hoping to finally fulfill his long-standing crush on her.

With a gentle but firm grip, Laura began to move her hand up and down,

her thumb brushing against the sensitive tip of his cock. Ben's

eyes drifted shut as he focused on the sensation, feeling more

exposed and vulnerable than he had ever felt in a doctor's office. But

there was something about this intimate act that was strangely

comforting. Laura's breathing grew heavier, and Ben couldn't help but

wonder if she was enjoying this as much as he was.

The room grew warmer as Laura's strokes grew more deliberate. Ben's

hands tightened on the table's edge, his hips bucking slightly to meet

her rhythm. "Just like that," Laura murmured, her voice a soft purr that

sent shivers down his spine. "Keep breathing, Ben."

The pressure built within him, a crescendo of sensation that was all too

familiar. But this time, it wasn't just his hand that brought him to

the edge. Laura's hand was a revelation, her touch skilled and

knowledgeable in a way that his own had never been. He felt himself

getting closer, his entire body tensing in anticipation.

"Look at me, Ben," Laura's voice was firm, and his eyes snapped open

to meet hers. "I need to make sure you're okay."

SUMMARY^1: Laura performs a manual release on Ben as part of his treatment. The intimate act becomes sexually charged, with both parties visibly affected. Laura's skilled touch and focused gaze intensify Ben's pleasure, and she ensures he's comfortable throughout the process, which is a stark contrast to his typical masturbation routine.

Their gaze held as she continued her ministrations, and Ben realized

that the line between patient and lover had blurred. This was no longer

about his "condition," it was about the unspoken desire that had

simmered between them for years. Laura's eyes searched his, looking for

confirmation, for permission. And with a nod, Ben gave it to her.

Slowly, Laura removed her own clothing, letting her lab coat and blouse fall

to the floor. She was wearing no bra beneath, and her breasts were as

beautiful as Ben had always imagined. She sat down on the chair

next to the examining table and began to touch herself, her fingers

dancing over her clit with the same precision she had used on him.

Ben watched, spellbound, as she demonstrated the art of edging.

Her cheeks flushed a deeper red as she talked him through the process,

whispering instructions as she grew more aroused. "You see, Ben," she

said, her voice strained, "it's all about control." She took a deep

breath, her eyes fluttering shut for a moment before she opened them

once more. "You build up to the point of no return, and then you stop."

Her hand hovered over her clit, poised but not touching, as if the mere

thought was enough to keep her on the edge. "You need to learn to hold

back, to savor the feeling of being so close."

SUMMARY^1: Laura transitions the treatment into an erotic exchange, removing her own clothes and teaching Ben about edging. The intimacy of the moment overpowers any remaining sense of awkwardness, and Ben watches as Laura demonstrates the technique, their unspoken attraction turning the medical procedure into a shared act of desire and education.

With every stroke she gave herself, she mimicked the same on him,

keeping them both balanced on that precipice. The sight of Laura, naked

and vulnerable, was too much for Ben to handle. His hips bucked upward,

his cock straining towards her hand, begging for release. But she

pulled away, a knowing smile playing on her lips. "Patience," she

breathed, her eyes sparkling with mischief.

The air in the room was thick with desire as Laura stood up, her body

on full display. She climbed onto the table with him, her legs straddling

his waist, her warm, wet pussy pressing against his abdomen. She took

his hand and placed it between her legs, guiding his fingers to her clit.

"Now," she instructed, her voice low and sultry, "you do it. But don't let

me go over the edge."

Ben felt the weight of the responsibility, the thrill of being

in control of Laura's pleasure. He began to stroke her in time with his

own movements, mimicking the pattern she had shown him. Laura's

moans grew louder, her body quivering as she fought the urge to come.

Her eyes never left his, a silent challenge, a silent plea for more.

Their breathing grew ragged, their bodies in sync as they danced this

intimate tango of denial. Laura's skin was flushed, her breasts

heaving with every inhale and exhale, and Ben felt his control

slipping away. He knew he couldn't hold out much longer, and

from the look in her eyes, Laura felt the same.

.

SUMMARY^1: Laura escalates their interaction, guiding Ben through edging her as well. Straddling him, she allows their bodies to connect more intimately, challenging Ben to maintain their shared control. The intensity of their connection grows, as both struggle against the natural urge to climax, building a powerful bond between them.

SUMMARY^2: Ben agrees to an intimate manual release with Dr. Laura Hill, his long-time crush, as part of an unusual treatment. Laura, sensing his comfort, escalates the situation by removing her own clothes and teaching Ben the art of edging. Their attraction turns the clinical act into a passionate encounter, with Laura guiding Ben in bringing her to the brink of climax without letting go.

The game had begun, an unspoken competition of wills and desires. Laura leaned forward, her fingertips lightly dancing over her swollen clit. She flicked it once, twice, then paused, leaving the sensitive nub begging for more. Ben's eyes locked onto the sight, his own hand clenching around his erection, the head pulsing with need. He knew he had to match her control.

Gritting his teeth, Ben wrapped his hand around his shaft and began to stroke in rhythm with Laura's movements. He could feel his orgasm building, but he clamped down on it, squeezing his balls tightly to keep it at bay. Laura watched him intently, her own breath hitching as she felt her control slipping. She mirrored his actions, stroking herself with renewed vigor before abruptly stopping again. The challenge was clear: who could hold out the longest?

Ben's strokes grew more deliberate, his hand moving in time with the beating of his heart. He watched Laura's face, the way her eyes fluttered closed and her mouth parted slightly with each touch. She was trying to keep her breathing even, but the occasional gasp betrayed her. He knew she was close. He had to be stronger.

Laura's hips began to rock slightly, her body moving of its own accord as she stroked herself faster. Ben felt his own hips respond, pushing upward into his fist. They were both teetering on the edge, their breathing erratic, their faces flushed with arousal. It was a dance of agonizing pleasure, a test of endurance that neither wanted to lose.

SUMMARY^1: Laura and Ben engage in a silent competition of edging, each challenging
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