Terra's heels clicked softly against the linoleum floor as she stepped into the dimly lit doctor's
office. Shadows danced across the walls, creating an intimate atmosphere that felt both illicit
and inviting. Her lithe ebony figure swayed hypnotically under the soft glow of the overhead
light, her bra and jeans clinging to toned curves.

"Dr. Vanessa," Terra greeted, her voice a sultry whisper.

Vanessa sat perched on the exam table, her icy blue eyes raking hungrily over Terra's youthful
body before averting themselves. The heart surgeon's white lab coat was open, revealing a
tantalizing glimpse of her bare pallid figure underneath.

"Ah, | wasn't expecting patients at this hour," Vanessa murmured, a feigned innocence playing
on her lips.

Terra only smiled, a knowing curve of her lips, and continued her slow, sensual approach. Her
movements were deliberate, each step calculated to draw Vanessa further under her spell.
When she finally reached the doctor, she pulled off her bra and let it drop to the floor. The fabric
pooled around her feet, leaving her upper body exposed.



Vanessa gasped softly, her eyes widening at the sight of Terra's perky breasts and taut
abdominal muscles. The hunger in her gaze deepened, and Terra could feel the power shift
between them. She relished the control she held, even as her own pulse quickened with
anticipation.

Vanessa patted her lap in an invitation, her icy blue eyes glinting with anticipation. Terra, ever
the professional, turned gracefully and lowered herself between the doctor's thighs. The warmth
of Vanessa's body radiated as Terra settled in.

"That's it," Vanessa murmured, her voice a sultry whisper, her greedy hands immediately
beginning their exploration.

The surgeon's fingers traced Terra’s curves, kneading her breasts with an assertive grip before
sliding down to explore the taut muscles of her abs. Terra let out a soft sigh, arching her back
slightly to press herself further into Vanessa’s touch. The sensation was electric, sending jolts of
heat coursing through her body, but she maintained her composed demeanor, every movement
calculated, every breath controlled.

"Enjoying yourself?" Terra asked, her voice low and teasing, a faint smirk playing on her lips.
"Immensely," Vanessa replied, her hands never ceasing their sensual exploration.

Terra glanced around the room, taking in the sterile yet oddly intimate setting. It was a stark
contrast to the opulent mansions and shadowy back alleys she was used to. Her eyes landed
on an EKG machine in the corner, and a mischievous idea sparked in her mind.

"Why don't we make this even more interesting?" Terra suggested, gesturing suggestively
toward the device.

Vanessa's eyes followed Terra's gaze to the monitor. A sly smile spread across her face,
understanding dawning in her eyes. Without a word, she turned and flicked on the monitor, the
machine coming to life with a soft hum. She plucked the leads from the machine and handed
them to Terra, her fingers brushing lightly against Terra’s as she did so.

"Show me what you have in mind," Vanessa said, her voice tinged with excitement and curiosity.
With a confident smile, Terra took the leads,
"Let's see how your heart responds," Terra murmured, her voice dripping with anticipation.

Vanessa's eyes sparkled with intrigue as she leaned back slightly, exposing herself fully. Terra
stepped in close, feeling the warmth emanating from Vanessa's body. She traced the leads over
Vanessa's flesh, her fingertips grazing the swell of the surgeon's breasts. Vanessa shivered at
the contact, guiding Terra's hand with a gentle but firm grip.

"Right here," Vanessa whispered, positioning one of the leads just above her left breast.



"Like this?" Terra asked, her tone teasing as she placed the lead exactly where Vanessa
indicated.

"Perfect," Vanessa breathed, her eyes half-lidded with desire.

As the final lead touched Vanessa's chest, the machine whirred to life. The screen flickered alive
with Vanessa's heartbeat, each jagged peak and valley a raw and unfiltered expression of
desire. The rhythm pulsed through the room at a hundred and twenty beats per minute, each
beep echoing loudly in their shared silence.

Vanessa's cheeks flushed a delicate pink, her breath hitching as she watched the EKG dance
across the screen. Terra's gaze remained fixed on the monitor, captivated by the visual
representation of Vanessa's escalating excitement. Each beat was a testament to the hold she
had over the doctor, a silent symphony of control and submission.

"Look at you," Terra said softly, her voice a blend of admiration and dominance. "Your heart is
playing its music for me."

A rosy blush crept up Vanessa's cheeks, her vulnerability laid bare in the rhythmic beeping of
the machine. It was a moment of intimate surrender, culminating in their charged encounter.
Terra's eyes never left the monitor, each beat amplifying the harmony of power and passion.

Terra bit her lip and smiled, knowing she was the cause of the surgeon's racing pulse. She
pressed her body against Vanessa, grinding her hips into the surgeon. Her hands found their
way to Vanessa’s hair, fingers tangling in silky strands as she pulled her in for a passionate,
eager kiss. Terra's tongue explored Vanessa's mouth, tasting the faint sweetness of desire as
the woman let out a muffled moan.

The kiss broke, leaving Vanessa breathless, her lips slightly parted in anticipation. Terra's
fingers danced towards the stethoscope that hung around Vanessa's neck. With deliberate
slowness, she lifted the icy metallic disc and pressed it over Vanessa's sternum. The cold touch
made Vanessa shiver, her frantic heartbeat aligning perfectly with the disc.

As Terra nestled the earpieces into her ears, the intoxicating rhythm of Vanessa's innermost
desires funneled into her, each beat a vivid thunder of palpable and audible heartbeats.
Vanessa's cheeks flushed with a deep sense of vulnerability in this intimate exploration, her
needy little body given all the attention in the world.

"Your heart," Terra whispered, her voice barely more than a breath. "It's telling me everything."

Vanessa's eyes fluttered closed, her chest rising and falling with rapid breaths. Terra slowly
trailed her other hand down Vanessa's trembling belly, feeling the warmth and soft skin beneath
her fingertips. She paused at the waistband of Vanessa’s pants, savoring the moment, letting
the anticipation build.

"Do you feel that?" Terra asked softly, her tone a mix of curiosity and command.



"Yes," Vanessa breathed, her voice trembling with emotion and need.
"Good," Terra replied, a wicked smile playing on her lips. "Because | want to hear more."

She pressed the stethoscope harder, capturing the frantic thuds of Vanessa’s heart and letting
each beat resonate through her own body. The raw, unfiltered sound of life and lust filled her
ears, creating an electric connection between them. Vanessa's vulnerability and willingness to
be laid bare only fueled Terra's control, making every second exciting.

"Keep playing your music for me," Terra murmured, her hand slipping just a fraction further
beneath the fabric, teasing the edge of deeper intimacy.

Terra purred as her fingers slipped beneath the fabric of Vanessa’s pants, feeling the heat
radiate from her core. The sensation was intoxicating.

Vanessa's heart galloped in response, each beat a frantic drum against the stethoscope's disc.
She whimpered, her hips bucking slightly under Terra's touch.

"Good girl," Terra whispered.

With deliberate slowness, she pulled Vanessa off the bedside, guiding her down to her knees.
The stethoscope clattered softly to the floor, forgotten for now. Vanessa gazed up at her, those
striking blue eyes wide and shimmering with a mix of anticipation and desperation. The EKG
monitor beside them beeped incessantly, its rapid rhythm mirroring Vanessa's escalating
excitement—over 150 bpm and climbing.

"Stay right there," Terra commanded; her voice a sultry whisper.

She reached down, unzipping her own pants with a practiced ease. The fabric parted to reveal
her smooth sex, framed by neatly trimmed curls. Vanessa's breath hitched, her eyes locked on
the revelation before her.

"Now," Terra said, her tone both tender and demanding, "Show me just how much you want
this."

Grabbing a fistful of Vanessa's hair, Terra guided the surgeon's face between her thighs.
Vanessa immediately pressed her soft lips against Terra's sensitive flesh and began lapping at
her vulva. A surprising amount of pleasure radiated through Terra's body with each stroke of
Vanessa's devoted tongue. Terra ground her hips against Vanessa's face, riding waves of
ecstasy to the sounds of the energetic beeping of Vanessa’s heartbeat as it pounded to create
the sweet music.

"Yes, just like that," Terra purred, her voice a husky whisper.

The monitor beside them flickered with numbers, the rapid pace of Vanessa's heart displayed in
stark, fluctuating digits—153... 148... 157... 163.



Terra couldn't stop watching the monitor, seeing, and hearing her pathetic victim's excitement fill
the room. The EKG danced erratically, reflecting the turmoil inside the surgeon's chest. With
every lick and suckle, Vanessa poured her all into pleasing Terra, her skilled mouth pure bliss.

"Good girl," Terra breathed, her fingers tightening in Vanessa's hair, pulling her closer, deeper.

Affirmed in her assessment of the depraved surgeon by the reaction of her body and heart,
Terra mashed the woman's face harder against her sex, giving in to her desires for the moment.
She panted, rolling her hips to ride Vanessa's mouth, feeling the heat of arousal course through
her veins.

Vanessa's EKG showed 168... 171... and kept climbing. Terra enjoyed seeing how hard the
woman's submissive little heart would pump. Vanessa moaned into Terra's heated flesh, the
vibrations resonating deep inside, sending shivers up her spine.

"More," Terra commanded, her voice thick with need.

Vanessa responded with fervor, her tongue moving faster, more insistently. Terra could feel the
desperation in Vanessa's movements, the sheer need to please, to be used for Terra's
gratification.

"That's it," Terra whispered, her head falling back, eyes fluttering closed as she lost herself in
the sensation, the rhythmic beeps of the EKG a symphony of desire at 180 beats a minute.

Terra was here for a job, but she was having too much fun with the woman to stop now. Her
body tensed and quivered as euphoria crested. Her thighs clamped around Vanessa's head as
a powerful climax ripped through her, leaving her shuddering and breathless. Vanessa
continued her devoted ministrations, drawing out every last wave of ecstasy until Terra pulled
her head back.

"Enough," Terra panted, releasing her grip on Vanessa's hair. She stood satisfied; the mission
needed to be completed. Grabbing Vanessa by the neck, she effortlessly hoisted the surgeon
over the exam bed, pressing her down against the cool metal surface.

"Stay still," Terra commanded, her voice a mixture of authority and lingering pleasure.

Vanessa's pale skin glowed in the dim light, her chest heaving with each ragged breath. Terra's
free hand slid down her own thigh, fingers deftly unstrapping the pistol holstered there. The
weapon felt cold and solid in her grip, a stark contrast to the warmth that had just enveloped
them both. She lifted the muzzle and pressed it firmly between Vanessa's breasts, right over her
thundering heart.

Vanessa's delicate and petite body looked so helpless and vulnerable beneath Terra's grasp.
Her blue eyes widened in a blend of fear and arousal, the rapid rhythm of her heartbeat echoing
in the room, amplified by the EKG beside them.



"Look at you," Terra whispered, her tone almost affectionate as she pressed the gun harder
against Vanessa's chest. "So fragile."

Vanessa's heart slammed against the barrel, each frantic beat mirrored in the erratic rhythm
displayed on the EKG. Terra's eyes flicked to the monitor—187... 196... Her lips curved into a
dangerous smile as she held Vanessa back against the exam table, bending her over the edge.

"Enjoying this, Doctor?" Terra's voice was a sultry whisper, her grip tightening around Vanessa's
neck.

Vanessa's pink flushed chest heaved against the cold metal, the gun’s suppressor pressing
insistently over her pounding heart. The EKG beside them went haywire a moment as
Vanessa's heart kept skipping and stuttering, the beeps escalating in pace, amplifying the chaos
within Vanessa's body. Naked helplessness fought with the dark arousal that coursed through
her veins.

"Please..." Vanessa gasped, her voice trembling.
"Shh," Terra soothed, her tone dripping with mock tenderness. "Let me listen to your heart."

Vanessa squeezed her eyes shut as Terra's barrel traveled up and down her body, the cold
metal grazing her feverish skin. Each touch sent shivers of conflicting sensations—fear and
desire—racing through her. God, how Terra was right. Her helpless little body teetered on the
brink of orgasmic bliss while being thrown into a terrified need for survival.

One flex of a finger and Terra could end the doctor and this rapid vital beeping permanently.
Punch a hole right through that fluttering heart, it wouldn't last long with how hard it's beating.
The thought made Terra sick with power.

And yet, seeing Vanessa like this, wide-eyed and breathless, pleading so sweetly... It stirred
something deep within the hardened assassin.

Terra's eyes fixated on Vanessa's pale flesh, trembling beneath the cool metal of her silenced
pistol. As she trailed the suppressor across Vanessa's petite frame, the doctor's skin glistened
with a sheen of sweat. Terra could see delicate blue veins just beneath the surface, carrying
blood from the soft and supple vital organs that yield beneath the weight of her suppressor.

"Please," Vanessa whimpered, her voice barely a whisper. "I'll do anything." The pleading words
sent a shiver down Terra's spine.

Without responding, Terra pressed the suppressor firmly against the soft flesh of Vanessa's
abdomen as if to avoid the beating heart just above, but it was futile. She could still feel the
doctor's racing pulse reverberating through the barrel and into her hands at a dangerous 212
beats a minute.



Vanessa's entire body quivered, arteries throbbing around her throat. If Terra didn't blow her
frantically pounding heart out it might burst on its own instead...

Terra's finger curled around the trigger as conflicting thoughts swirled in her mind. She was so
close now - one squeeze and it would be over. The surgeon's life hung by a thread, completely
vulnerable and exposed before her. It should be easy. And yet, staring down at Vanessa's wide,
terrified eyes, Terra hesitated.

To be continued...



