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   I went to the dentist for my checkup today, you all know the routine. 
The hygienist scrapes and pokes until it hurts, and then tells you that you
don't brush and floss enough, and then the doctor comes in and tsk, tsks,
all the time while he, too, pokes and prods, and tells you the same stuff
over again.  Then they take that power brush little thingy and run it all
around until your pearly whites are like new again.

   But I better back up a little.  First of all, my dentist is a hunk!  He
is tall and dark and handsome, with a deep voice and blue eyes that I could
get lost in any time.  I look forward to my visits and always wear the
skimpiest outfits that I can get away with, knowing how much he likes to
look down my tops while he pokes around in my panting little mouth.

   He probably gets a lot of action, but I haven't had him, yet.  Hope
springs eternal, as they say.  One problem is his wife, and I'm a little
leery of getting into that kind of mess, but I love to make him get all hot
and bothered, so on with the story.

   This morning was hot as usual in the Northwest, so I showered and
primped my little bod and went into my big walk in closet and tore through
about ten thousand outfits, until I found my usual cutoffs and crop top. 
Don't know why I always go through this ritual, but I do.

   My shorts are so worn thin that they are almost opaque with frayed edges
and a low waist with a zipper up the front.  Typical Levi's and they fit
like a second skin, letting just a hint of my little bottom poke out under
the leg openings and baring my belly button and lower abdomen almost to the
top of my smooth shaven little slit.  "This ought to get his juices
stirring," I giggled to myself, as I yanked and twisted and squirmed into
the tight jeans.  Then I pulled my little crop top out of the dresser
drawer and slid it over my arms and tied the ends in front under my firm
breasts.

   I checked out the look in my mirror and almost decided to change, I
looked so slutty.  But after brushing out my hair and putting it up in my
ponytail I was ready to play.  I slid my sandals on and headed out the door
into the hot sun, and immediately felt the rush as the hot rays caressed my
skin, sending the blood rushing through my body to my breasts and cunt
lips. There is nothing quite like that for me, I am definitely a sun
worshipper!

   I slid into my little Geo and drove into town to the dental complex,
locked my car, and then walked into his office.  The cool air blew across
my chest, and my nipples jumped up under my abbreviated top, and I gasped
and clenched my legs together as I stood in front of the counter to check
in for my appointment.

   I knew the receptionist, so we exchanged local gossip until the
hygienist opened the door into the inner sanctum, as I like to call it, and
said," Come on in, Jan." I just stood there gawking and gasping for air
through my partially open mouth.  She was someone new; he changes
hygienists almost as often as he changes his underwear.  But this one was a
knockout!  She was about five inches taller than my little five foot,
frame, with long black hair and a body that was to die for!  Her breasts
were big, almost too much for her size, but looked so firm that I thought
at first maybe she must have had implants.  The rest of her was perfect,
little slim waist and sexy hips, and perfect tanned legs with no stockings.
The little moccasins she wore were so cute, with a little pattern of beads
and tassels on the front.

   But the thing that made my legs quake and my cunt start to throb was her
eyes.  They were so dark that they seemed to bore through me to my very
core.  And her smile melted my heart.  I slowly followed her into the room,
ogling the sweet buns swinging sassily before me, and then I slid into the
long chair and put my feet up as she lowered the head rest until I was
lying down flat with my head almost in her lap.

   I stared up at her as she slid the bib around my neck and fastened it
with the little clip.  She arranged it over the top of my chest and my
nipples screamed and stiffened at her touch.  She noticed and smiled
sweetly as she patted my arm and said, "Whoa, little girl.  Sorry about
that," as I squirmed and shook.

   I continued to try to make eye contact and she would glance at me
nervously from time to time as she tortured my gums.  She asked me to turn
toward her to access the side of my molars and I gasped as her breasts
pushed against my face.  It was all I could do to keep from fastening my
open mouth over her nipples that were plainly swollen under her uniform
blouse.  She rubbed them back and forth as she worked until I was gasping
around the scaler she had in my mouth.

   She stopped and just stared down at me with a look of uncertainty in her
eyes, and then seemed to come to a decision as she stood up and went and
closed the door softly and then came back and sat down again.  She
continued working as my nipples and breasts kept swelling, and little beads
of sweat appeared on her upper lip.

   She put the probe down and rinsed my mouth and sucked it dry with the
little vacuum thingy.  Then she leaned over and lifted my chin slightly and
kissed me.  My legs shook and my whole body vibrated from the electric
shock that ran up and down my spine.  I was stunned as she ran her tongue
into my panting mouth and I eagerly touched hers with mine and began to
explore her soft lips.  The kiss went on for a long moment until she
finally rose back up and stared deep into my eyes searching for my reaction
to her blatant action.

   "OhmiGod.  That was soo sweet," I panted, as I reached up and pulled her
down to me and kissed her deeply while squirming in my seat.  She ran her
hand over my breasts then and I gasped into her mouth as my nipples pushed
up hard under her palm.  I felt the knot holding my top closed being
loosened, and then the cool office air hit my naked breasts as she slowly
made little circles over then, kneading and teasing my nipples until I was
panting harder and opening and closing my legs to excite my little cunt
lips with the stiff denim now pulled up between them.

   She opened her uniform top and undid her blouse, and I stared in a
trance as she opened the middle clasp on her thin bra and her beautiful big
firm breasts with the long nipples appeared.  They were real after all,
shaped like my mom's, soft and firm, but not bulgy on the sides like
implants.  I eagerly fastened my lips over the closest one and she gasped
and shivered as I sucked gently and swirled my tongue around her turgid
nipple.  She pulled back, and then slid her chair over a little and placed
her hand at the top of the low waistband of my cutoffs.  I nodded as she
looked at me questioningly, and then she slid her fingers down and opened
the zipper.  I was panting and gasping loudly as she pushed my shorts lower
and lower, teasingly, until I felt the cool air wash my wet cunt lips and I
jerked up off the chair as she touched my engorged clit.

   I was running my hand up and down her leg under her short skirt as she
pushed my shorts lower, and then she finally dragged them off, along with
my sandals, and they fell to the floor.  Then she reached up and tugged my
top off as I rolled to allow her room.  God, I was so turned on lying there
stark naked in the dentist chaise, feeling the leather on my bare back, now
slick with my perspiration, as I squirmed back and forth.  She ran her
fingers up my thighs slowly, getting closer and closer to my dripping wet
cunt, as she teased my nipples with her other hand.

   I jerked and shuddered as she ran one long fingernail up over my cunt
lips and flicked my clit lightly.  I had my hand up under her panties now
with my own fingers sliding in and out of her wet opening, as she started
finger fucking me gently while rolling my swollen little clit with her
thumb.

   She rose up off her swivel chair to allow me to tug her panties down and
off her smooth tanned legs.  Then she sat back down and I plunged my
fingers back into her cunt and we fingered each other faster and faster and
harder and harder until I was gasping and panting loudly and whispering
urgently over and over, "Oh God, Oh God, the feels sooo good.  Oh God fuck
me, fuck me, faster." She panted, also, and bit her lower lip to keep the
noise down so everybody in the dental office wouldn't hear the two ladies
fucking the daylights out of each other.

   Then I began to come as the first contractions started up my stomach.  I
gasped out, "I'm comiiiiing!" and clamped down on her probing fingers as
she did the same to mine.  I felt the vibrations in her legs as she started
her orgasm in time with me.  As each new contraction hit I jerked up in the
air and she spread her legs wide as she humped my hand harder and harder
and I felt her juices run out of her hot vagina.  I gushed at the same time
all over the chair and her probing fingers.

   As the orgasms waned we slowly recovered and licked our respective
fingers savoring the sweet moisture from both our bodies.  She slowly stood
up and turned on the overhead fan to clear the office of the heady musky
scent lingering in the air.  I stood and pulled my shorts on, and tied my
top back in place, as she got dressed again until she was prim and proper
for her next appointment.  We hugged and kissed and giggled like old
friends, and she said she couldn't wait until my next appointment.  I
agreed as she opened the door and I lay back down on the chaise that she
had wiped clean while we were getting decent again.  Then she came around
and sat in the assistants chair to wait for the doctor to come in and
examine me.

   In a few minutes the doctor came in and sat down in the swivel chair
beside me and sniffed the air, as he looked at me, and then at his
hygienist, sitting across from him and smiling like a Cheshire Cat.

   I grinned up at him and he smiled back showing his perfect set of white
teeth.  Then he asked me to open, and as I did his eyes flicked down to my
top which was gaping open a little.  I had tied it hurriedly, and it was a
little loose, showing the firm tops of my breasts almost down to my now
stiffening nipples caused by his fleeting lusting glance.

   He recovered and started searching around in my open mouth for some new
cavities to fill.  He ran off a short list of mesial and distal, and
lingual and bucchal garbage that was all Greek to me, but the hygienist
wrote it all down on my chart with the little circles around the tooth
icons.  He kept stealing glances down my top, so I shrugged my shoulders a
little to get the top to gape more.  He gasped softly when he saw my pink
nipples standing up in the opening.  I grinned up at him as he licked his
lips nervously and stammered out some junk about my brushing more often.

   I raised one leg like I was scratching with my heel on the other one and
that caused the loose top of my cutoffs to gape enough between my hip bones
that I knew he caught a glimpse of the top of my cunt slit.  I watched his
eyes closely and saw the glimmer of pure lust flash across them as his
mouth twitched slightly and his breath caught momentarily.

   He looked over at his hygienist and said, "Sally, will you go work on
your next appointment, please, I think I can handle this one now." I looked
at her, and she winked as she stood up, and then left the room, closing the
door softly behind her to let me know I had free rein to do what I wanted
with the doctor in privacy.

   I looked back up at him and he shifted nervously in his chair as he
talked some more about teeth, boring me silly, but making me more turned on
watching his cute smile and moving full lips.  I reached up and fiddled
with the knot in my top as he glanced at my hands.  I slowly began to
loosen it as I stared at him, loving the teasing, and the look of pure lust
in his eyes, that he was no longer trying to hide.

   I looked over at his lap and saw his pants starting to rise as I slowly
slid the knot apart until I was holding both ends to keep it just barely
closed, driving him nuts.  His cock was swelling bigger and he looked
really uncomfortable as I squirmed and opened the ends of the top more,
revealing my white tummy and the valley between my swelling breasts.

   I looked at his lap again and said, "Why, Doctor.  what is that mound in
your drawers?" and I giggled.  He blushed and then laughed, too.  "Okay,
Jan, what are you up to here?  Are you trying to seduce me or what?"

   I nodded, and then I let my top slide off the ends of my pink nipples
and fall to the sides of my body.  Now he gasped and ogled my firm breasts
as I reached over and grabbed his hardening penis through the material of
his slacks.  He groaned and shifted in his chair as I slid his zipper
slowly down, and then reached in and pulled his thick cock free from its
confines.  I pulled him closer and he opened his legs to slide next to me.
I opened my lips and ran my tongue around his crown and he moaned and
gasped as I began to suck and lick his shaft.  He stood up and pushed the
cart, with the trays on top, out of the way, then straddled my head and let
his stiff cock wave above my lips as he stroked it, making it swell even
more as I gasped at the size of it.

   He pushed a button on the console and my head fell back more as he
crouched down a little and then slid his penis into my open mouth until it
hit the back of my throat.  I ran my tongue all over his slick shaft as he
groaned and shook.  He reached down and tugged and twirled my nipples as I
jerked around on the dental chaise, sucking him and licking faster and
faster in time to his thrusts against my face.

   Just then the door softly opened and closed and he looked around in
shock as Sally came back into the room.  She grinned and patted him on the
back and said," Hmmm, so this is what you call an examination, hunh?  Just
what is it you are examining?" she giggled, as she watched him blush in
shame at her catching him abusing a patient.

   "She did it, not me," He stammered guiltily.  Sally laughed and I
started sucking again so his softening penis began to swell and fill my
mouth.  "Well, looks like she needs some attending to, too, mind if I
assist?" she chuckled, as she walked around to stand at the foot of the
chaise looking up my body and licking her lips.  He nodded, as he panted,
and she reached up and tugged my shorts off for the second time that day. I
spread my legs wide to give her a good look up my wet cunt and she panted
as she ran both hands slowly up the insides of my legs driving my nerve
endings wild.

   I heard cloth rustling, and then felt Sally's naked breasts slide up my
inner thighs and her nipple slide between my cunt lips and tease my clit.
She rubbed her breasts up and down until I was gasping and thrashing around
under her.  Then she slid down and I felt her soft tongue enter my opening
and I thrust my hips up off the chaise trying to bury it in my hot cunt.

   I sucked and licked the doctor as his assistant sucked and licked me,
and I was totally lost in the twinges and sexy sensations running through
my straining body.  I was in heaven as I always am when I am about to come.
Then I felt the doctor's penis swell in my mouth and his cum hit the back
of my throat, and I swallowed repeatedly sucking the liquid as fast as I
could.  At the same time the explosion went off in my cunt and rippled up
and down my body as I came myself.  Sally sucked me greedily as I shot cum
all over her face and thrusting tongue.  I almost slid off the slick chaise
as I jerked around in the throes of my orgasm.

   I let the doctor pull his deflated cock out of my panting mouth and felt
Sally's tongue ease out of my vibrating little hole.  They got some towels
out of the cabinet and we all cleaned up and got dressed as we all grinned
at each other.  Then the doctor kissed me and I melted against his big
chest and held on tight as another little after shock ran through me.  Then
Sally came close and we kissed as the doctor looked on knowingly and smiled
at us.

   I walked back out to the reception desk and handed my credit card to the
girl to pay my bill.  The hygienist came up behind me and fondled my little
rear through my damp shorts as she told the receptionists that there would
be no charge for my visit.  I looked at her unbelievingly as she grinned
and kissed my cheek and whispered in my ear, "He says to thank you, and he
hopes you come again real soon.  That goes for me, too."

   I hugged her, and then left with a spring in my step, and a grin from
ear to ear, thinking, "What a great visit to the dentist, I got two
cavities filled, and didn't even have to pay!"
   

