[M4A] Forced at the Doctor's Office [Rape] [Wholesome] [Checkup Appointment]
[Fondling] [Physical Force] [Clothes Ripping] [Bandage Bondage] [Struggling] [Face
Fucking] [Eye Contact] [Facial] [Forced Begging] [On the Table] [Rough Sex] [CNC]
[Aftercare]

NOTES/RAMBLE (script starts on next page)

This script was a bit of an unintentional experiment. | wrote the whole thing up until the
climax first. When | started to write the aftercare, it all just felt kind of stilted and |
couldn’t get anything to flow properly, so | decided I'd just do improv for the aftercare
when | recorded this. After that, | went back and wrote down what | ended up saying.

| haven't ever really gone through the exercise of transcribing my own improv before and
it was a really... interesting experience. | don't think | realized how insanely pervasive my
own vocal tics are until taking a look at the transcript and trying to capture some of my
self-interruptions and stutters. | honestly think the aftercare section is... *borderline*
unusable as a script. | think it sounds okay in audio form, but a lot of it looks really
incohesive as text meant for reading out loud. | think even | would have trouble
performing that part as a script, and I'm the one who said those words out loud in the
first place.

That being said, I'm still really happy with the result. For me, doing improv aftercare
comes a lot more naturally than writing it down premeditated. It felt neat that the
“in-scene” section of this was scripted and that the aftercare was more in-the-moment. |
thought it helped get across the point that the non-con parts of this are a
pre-communicated fantasy between consenting adults.

So if you're someone who is considering performing this script, please feel free to use
the aftercare that | transcribed here. | put it there for exactly that reason. But if you get
to the aftercare and you're like “what the fuck is this incomprehensible jumble of words,
| can't fucking read this out loud” I'd like to also make sure you feel free to come up with
your own form of aftercare for this if you feel like that would be more natural :)

<p>You&rsquo;re <em>my&nbsp;</em>patient now. <em>My</em> helpless little
victim. Until I1&rsquo;m done, until I&rsquo;m satisfied, | fucking <em>own</em> your
body. And | <em>want</em> you to fight. | <em>want</em> you to struggle. | want you
to scream out as much as you can, angry and desperate and helpless. | want to know
that 1&rsquo;m <em>breaking&nbsp;</em>you. But no matter how hard you try for me,
you are <em>not</em> getting away from me,</p>






*knock knock*
*door opens*

Hey! I'm *so* sorry for the long wait. | know it's a bit late, you're the last appointment for
the day. You're here for your physical, is that right?

So, your usual doctor couldn't be in today and I've taken over his appointments for the
day. | know the nurse should've already asked you, but | always like to check- is it alright
with you if | do your physical instead?

Awesome! Alright, let's get started. You can have a seat, up here on the exam table. I'm
just going to start off with a series of questions. Let's see... have there been any
changes to your personal or family medical history since your last visit?

Alright, sounds good.

Are you a smoker?
Okay...

Do you drink excessively?
Mmhmm...

And, finally, are you sexually active?
*slight pause*

Okay, very interesting. Noted.

Alright. Next up I'm just going to put this around your arm, and we're going to take your
blood pressure...

*velcro, then blood pressure taking noises*
It's just gonna be a slight squeeze for a few seconds, and then it's going to slowly let go.
Alright, looks like that's all set... Just going to jot this down...

Alright, now if you'll just excuse me, I'm going to check your nose and your ears... we're
just looking for... any possibility of infections or anything... aaand if you could just open
up your mouth and me and say aaaaah-



One more time for me. Open up, nice and wide, and say aaah, and hold your mouth open
for me. Don't close until | say so.

...Okay. I'm just going to check... look into your eyes... look directly at me? Good. Keep
that mouth open. You're looking good. You're looking very good.

Okay. Close. Good. You've been a very good patient.

| just want to make sure you're okay with the next part. I'm going to put my hands on
you. I'm going to be feeling around your breasts, and I'm going to be feeling down,
beneath your stomach, and a little bit between your legs. I'm just going to be checking
for any possible lumps or tenderness.

Okay. Just lie down on the exam table and unbutton your pants for me.
*slight rustling to show listener movement, keep talking without a break though.*

Just let me know if any of this makes you uncomfortable and we'll stop immediately,
okay? Alright. I'm just going to reach down, right below your belly button, and press
down. Lightly but firmly. Do you feel any pain?

Okay. How about here?
Okay. I'm going to move down a little more. Any pain or tenderness?

Okay. | need to reach past your underwear. Not more than an inch. I'm just going to put
my fingers right here... nothing hurts if | touch you here?

Okay. I'm just going to work my way up your body now. Let me know if you feel any pain
or if you're uncomfortable with this at all, alright? I'm just going to keep press my
fingers... underneath your shirt... up your sides... still doing okay? Okay. Lift your arms up
above your head for me? Good. I'm just going to check your underarms... Okay, just hold
that position. I"m going to check and feel around your nipples now for anything that
might require some attention.



*linger for like, a *second* too long during these pauses.*

Okay, and just going to feel up the rest of your chest area to finish up here...

Good. | don't feel any issues here. We're almost finished up here with vitals, all that's left
is a heart rate. Can you sit up for me again?

Okay. Lift up your shirt for me- I'm just going to reach this underneath- Sorry, the
stethoscope is going to be cold. Ready?

Okay- there we are. Take a deep breath for me?
Okay.

Another deep breath.

Deep breath.

Deep breath.

One more deep breath.

Actually, one more here, | think- | need to move this up a bit-

...Sorry, | think- I think maybe your shirt is getting in the way. | think I'm probably going
to take it off for you. Okay?

No, it's not going to be weird at all. Just-

*slights attempts to take off their shirt, struggle a little bit*



I'm just going to take off your shirt and then we can be done with the physical. Wh-
Why're you resisting? It'll be fine. I've already put my hands all over your chest- I've
basically fondled your nipples and there wasn'’t a problem, just-

*increased struggling here, you're more or less done pretending at this point that you
aren't trying to fuck the listener.*

Let- .... Stop... struggling... Let me get your *fucking* shirt off-
*full struggle noise. Bodies hit the ground here.*

Noooonononono. There's *no* way I'm letting you walk out of here. Not before | get
what | want from you...

*tear clothes on bolded words*
And what | want. Is your fucking. Shirt off.

AAahahahahaaa... that's good, that’s what I've been wanting to fucking see. Scramble

away from me all you want. You look even *better* when you're trying to cover up your
chest with your arms like that. Makes it niiiice and easy for me to to just- *yank* those
conveniently unbuttoned pants down, hahahaahaaa, noooonononoo, don’t you bother

trying to cover up or escape. You're gonna- Get- just let me- Ngh, get on the *fucking*

table, fucking bend over and get *down*...

*close*

Hahhaahahaa, I've got you right where | want you. Completely helpless, completely
alone, wedged, nice and tight, between the exam table, and me. My whole body, pressed
up against yours, bent over... you can feel it, can't you? Through my pants? Grinding up
against your nice, helpless ass?

I'm so fucking hard for you.

| was this hard for you while | was putting my hands all over your nice, vulnerable body. |
was this hard for you just from being alone in this room with you. | was this hard the
moment | saw you walk into this *building,* and | knew that | was going to corner you in
this room and force myself inside of you.



*Thrashing/struggling throughout*

So go ahead. Struggle as much as you want. Thrash and flail and squirm that ass of
yours against me. | want you *scared*. | want to hear, | want to *feel* how badly you
want to get me off of you. Struggle against me, struggle against this table, struggle for
me as hard as you can, because if you don't, you're gonna get raped even *harder*.

That'’s right. That's what | fucking want from you. I'm going to fuck you while you
struggle. I'm going to rape you while you fight with everything you have to get me off of
you, to get me out of you. And I'm going to pin you down, and you can scream as much
as you want, because you were the last appointment, everybody else is *gone,* nobody’s
coming to help you. It's just me... and my poor little rapeslut patient. Legs stripped bare,
shirt torn right down the front, nothing to protect these nipples from getting grabbed
and pinched and pulled...

*God* | can’t wait to fuck you, you're gonna look so good, struggling with my cock buried
deep inside of you... It's gonna feel so fucking good to slam you down against this table
and... fuck, okay, | need to get my fucking pants off, let me- hey, hey HEY-

*the big struggle, clattering of stuff falling off the counter, etc.*

You are *not* getting away from me, | am *going* to rape the fucking light out of your
eyes. | don't care how hard | have to- shove you down, force you underneath me. I'm
fucking *claiming* you. You're *my* patient now. *My* helpless little victim. Until I'm
done, until I'm satisfied, | fucking *own* your body. And | *want* you to fight. | *want*
you to struggle. | want you to scream out as much as you can, angry and desperate and
helpless. | want to know that I'm *breaking* you. But no matter how hard you try for me,
you are *not* getting away from me, not when I'm this close to fucking you, not when |
already spent so much time screwing with you, pretending | know how to conduct a
physical...

*pause the struggling for a moment*

Hahhaaaa.... Yeah, you heard me. | have no idea what I'm doing. | don’t know what *half*
the shit in this room does. You know at a busy place like this, they'll just let anyone
wearing the right outfit walk wherever they want, no questions asked? Makes it really
easy for me to just find some nice... delectable looking little treats like you, and get you
nice and alone in here...



No, I'm *not* a real doctor. | don't see why that matters, though. Either way, you're about
to get held down and fucked against your will.

*struggling resumes*

And | just need you to hold still for... long enough for me to get my pants down... so | can
get my cock into your tight little holes...

Hahahaa, yeah, | might not know what half the shit in this room does, but | *do* know
how to yank your poor little arms behind you-

*scuffle around the stuff on the desk/floor here*

| swear | saw... somewhere around here... god we made such a fucking mess in here...
not as much of a mess as I'm about to make of you though, hahahaaa... Heeeere, we go,
a nice big roll of bandages... How would a doctor say it? I'm gonna secure your wrists
behind your back now. And juuuust to be safe, let's just wrap the rest of your arms... nice
and tight.. Mmmmngh, you look so helpless, writhing with your arms bandaged behind
your back like that...That *has* to be an intended and legitimate use for bandage rolls.
Way easier for me to just *shove* you down this way... and now, | can finally... get these
pants off of me...

Uh-uh-uh, get- you stay *down*. On your fucking knees. Be a good little patient for me
and open that pretty mouth of yours nice and wide. Say “aaaaah”! | *said*, open your
*FUCKING MOUTH*. *slap ‘em*

That's a good patient. Just like before. Make direct eye contact with me. Keep that
mouth open nice and wide. | don't even want to feel the *thought* of biting me cross
your mind. I'm just saying, | don't know what these needles over there are for, but
second | even *think* | feel your teeth on me... You're gonna find out an unintended use
for them. *all* of them. Understand me?

Good. *Much* better. Now say *aaaah*. Don't stop. Keep saying *aah,* just keep that
going, with my nice hard cock in front of you, good little patient, keep saying *aaah* for
your doctor, and when you run out of breath I'm just gonna

Mmmnnanahahhghhh, I've been staring at that mouth of yours, those lips of yours, for
so long... Couldn't wait to violate your face with my cock, couldn’t stop thinking about
how good it was going to feel... and fuck, it feels *gooood*. Don’t you worry... your



doctor’s gonna take real good care of you now... Just remember, you even touch me with
those fucking teeth of yours, I'm gonna stab the *shit* out of you with a handful of
needles.

That'’s it... That's my good little patient. Starting to understand your place, huh? Do as
you're told Take it. Take my cock in your mouth, nice and firm, nice and deep... Hey,
where are you looking? I'm up here. Look at me. LOOK AT ME while | fuck that
gorgeously helpless face of yours. Hahahahahaaa, good, good, don't you dare look away
from me. | want you to look, | want you to see in my eyes, just how good it feels for me
to be raping your mouth. How good it feels to have you on your knees, arms wrapped up
in bandages for me, like a pretty little present.

God, your mouth looked so fucking good, open all wide for me during your exam, so
clueless that | was gonna cram you full of my cock... But it turns out this is the best look
for you, after all. Staring up at me, helpless, indignant, lips gripping me nice and firm...
Your face looks small, clasped between my hands, so big on the sides of your head...
Take your hands and grip on to my lab coat. | think it's time we continued your physical.
It's time to test your gag reflex...

Yeah, take it... take it... deeper... hold it... Hahahaaa, god, | love watching you choke and
sputter on my cock. It feels *goood,* torturing your poor little throat. | like that... forcing
my way all the way in, shoving you by the back of the head against me... Hey, *LOOK* at
me. No looking away, | don't care *how* deep you're taking me. Hahahaaa... | wanna see
the tears form in your eyes while you choke on me. | wanna see my cute little patient get
messed up, | wanna see you get *ruined* by having your mouth treated like this, too
hard, too fast, too thick.

Scream for me. Scream for help, scream in desperation, scream on my cock. Maybe,
*maybe*, if you're loud enough, if someone hears you, then you can get rescued. I'm
willing to take that chance... That's right. Get nice and loud while | rape your face,
scream for help with your mouth nice and full of me, so | can hear you struggle against
my hips... And fucking *look* at me while you do it. | want to see your eyes. | want to see
how desperate you are for someone to rescue you. How much you hate having my cock
pounding into your mouth. Fuuuuuck, yeah, that's it, scream for me, my pathetic little
patient, scream for your doctor, struggle on my cock until you can't take it anymore,
gagging and choking, fuck, that feels so good, you look so good, getting your mouth
fucked like that so helplessly on your knees like that... God, *fuck* that's good, your
mouth is such a perfect little rapehole, | wanna shoot a hot fucking load down that nice



little throat of yours so badly, | wanna make you swallow me... Hahahaaaa, but no, no, |
think- Yeah, | have a better idea.

Get off me- and *stay* down. On your fucking knees. I'm gonna cum on you, I'm gonna
cum on that bare chest of yours, I'm gonna cum on you and your shirt, all pitiful and torn
up for me... I'm gonna shoot it all over you, that’s right, | wanna violate your outsides too,
you're gonna feel it, you’re gonna feel my cum, hot, on your skin, covering you in mess,
covering you in rape, that's right, it's not enough for you to take it in your mouth, I'm
gonna need you to fucking *wear* your rape, *wear* my fucking cumshot on your face,
wear my load on your neck, wear my mess, forcing it's way onto your chest, hahaa, cry
and struggle all you want, you're gonna take it, all over you, take it, take it, cumming,
cumming cumming cumming cumming laisdfj;oaisjweogsdklj

Hahahaaa... that’s a good look for you. That's so messed up. Dripping down your chin,
sliding down your chest... | fucking *marked* you. You're not just my patient anymore,
you're my *prey*. Here, | got some on my fingers. Lick it off, get my fingers nice and
clean. Use your tongue. And if your teeth touch me, I'm gonna choke the *fuck* out of
you with my other hand. Thaaaat's it... get it all off me. Mouth feeling all dirty and
violated? Hahahaaa... I'm not done with you yet. What, you think I'm gonna be satisfied
just from facefucking you? No... Hahaaa, you can *see* I'm still this hard, right? | won't
be done with you until I've had my way... until I've shoved you down, right here, spread
those nice legs of yours wide open, and... Hahahaa.... So many bottles and shit scattered
everywhere, but nothing that looks like lube, huh? Guess it'll just be more fun for me... To
press up against your entrance... and just- start- forcing my way inside of you-
hahhahaahaaaa, yeah, yeah, that's good, you can wiggle and struggle as much as you
want, you're not getting anywhere with your arms bandaged together behind you like
that... Hahaa, what you thought you were gonna get out of here without getting a
strangers cock shoved inside of you? Did you think this was a thing where it was like,
“Maybe if | give him what | want with my mouth, he won't rape me down there?” HA! If
you're gonna be struggling to get away from me *anyways,* I'll tell you what- if you can
convince me- maybe I'll free you. Beg me. Beg me not to rape you, BUT- Call me your
doctor while you do it. “Please, don't rape me, Doctor!” | want to hear you. And | want
you to *mean* it. Say it. Say “Please don't force your cock inside of me, Doctor!”
Hahahaa.... Okay, okay, not half bad. Get up. On your knees.

*stand up here*

Look at me and beg your doctor again not to rape you. Hahahaaa, god, you look so
good, pleading up at me like that, so pitiful, so helpless... Okay. | don't know what these



scissors are actually for, but if you can convince me that you liked getting your face and
your mouth raped by my cum, I'll cut you loose. Got it? That's right. | don't just want to
hear that you liked it. | want to hear that you liked it *hard.* | want to hear that you liked
being forced by me. | want to hear that you liked having my cum raped directly onto your
skin. If | like what | see, I'll cut you loose.

Hahaaa... | like that. Say “please” again. And call me “Doctor” again.

Heh. Didn't think you were gonna get your mouth raped by your Doctor when you
showed up today, did you? ....Alright. Stand up. And turn around so | can cut these
bandages off of your arms.

What, are you nervous? Don't trust your doctor to stand behind you with a bladed
object? Hahahaa... don't worry. You're safe. I'm very professional. | won't cut you. Just
relax for a moment... and.... Okay. I'll just take these off of you now. Stay still for a few
more moments. While I'm peeling these off your arms, | think I'm just gonna get this torn
up shirt off of you too-

*start struggling again*

Hahaaa- Oh- gonna start struggling again? What? | didn't say | wasn't gonna rape you, |
just said I'd cut you free- hahahAHAAAAaa, it's okay, fight all you want to keep that
tattered shirt on- | *like* it when you struggle. Hahaaa! You were so desperate! You'd do
anything to not get slammed down on that exam table and fucked right now, wouldn’t
you? Hah... well I've got some bad news for you. There’s nothing you could do or say
right now, *nothing* that could stop me from just- pinning you down- just like before,
bent over on this exam table, but this time, there aren’t any pants in the way for you to
feel me through, it's just me, up against your bare ass, god, | didn't think | could *get*
any more turned on, but you beg so pretty, god, FUCK | need to rape your helpless little
body right now, | don't care how hard | have to force your legs open, and | don’t care
how- hard | have- to push my cock- ugh fuck... to get it inside of you... Hahaaa, you can
thrash around all you want, | know *exactly* where | need to just push down on your
back, you aren't going anywhere, you're gonna get fucked right like this, between me and
this table, right where your physical was supposed to happen, right where you thought
you were safe... It's gonna- It's gonna go in, fuck, fuck, yeah, I'm- I'm just gonna force it,
I'm just gonna ram it all the way in, I- fuck, fuck, fuuuUUUCK!

AahahahHAHAAaaa, holy fuck, it feels so good, you look so good, | swear to god | saw a
shockwave go through your whole body when | shoved it all the way inside of you...



Hahahaa, you look perfect right now, like you've just lost all your dignity, elbows on the
table like that, nowhere for you to hang on to, | can just start... moving around... inside of
you... fuck, god, you're gripping me so tight, it's hard to- | really have to just- *force* my
way, out, in, out, back in again, hahahaa... yeah, rocking myself... against your nice ass,
just slowly... pulling you, bouncing you against me... Hahaaa, | guess I'm glad | never got
that shirt off you, it looks good, waving back and forth each time | force myself in and
out of you... God, | can’t wait to fill you up... Hahaaa, yeah, you heard me right, I've got
more, I'm gonna shoot another load of cum, and this time I'm not pulling out, I'm gonna
do it inside of you, so if you don't want my cum raped right into your tight little hole, you
better. Fucking. *Struggle.* Yeah, hahahaaa, yeah yeah yeah yeah YEAH fight me, fight
as much as you can, flail around with my cock inside of you, show me how pathetic and
helpless and vulnerable you are, fight me, fight me even though there’s no point, because
as much as you fight, as much as you scream and struggle and cry for your help, you're
still. Getting. Pounded. Every. Fucking. Thrust. Feels. So. Fucking. GOOOD, hahahahaa,
yeah, that's it, that's good, that's my good little struggling rapeslut of a patient. Every
pointless little thrash of yours lets me know that I'M in control. I'm bigger and stronger
than you, so *I* get to do what *I* want, yeah, hahahaaa, | get to *force* my way inside
of you, and god damn, it feels so fucking *gooooood*. Your insides feel so good,
gripping me so fucking tight. Your back feels so good, every bit of you squirming and
struggling to get away. Try as hard as you want, scream as loud as you can- No one’s
coming to get you, no one’s coming to help you, and *NO* one is going to be able to
repair- the fucking- damage- I'm gonna do- to you- with how hard I'm holding you down
and fucking you, relentlessly, pounding you, pounding you, pounding you, yeah, yeah,
yeah, yeah, yeah, take it, take it, struggle and get raped by your doctor, that’s right, you're
*my* fucking patient now, you're *my* helpless little toy to fuck and force and pound,
hahaaa, yeah, I'm gonna take *real* fucking good care of you, dicking you down against
the table like this as hard as | want, hahahaaa, yeah, | don't care how tight you are, | don't
care how much it hurts for me to *slam* you down against it, I'm gonna fucking *ruin*
you. Yeah, hahahaa, you thought you were gonna be safe at the Doctors’ office, yeah?
Didn’t think anything bad would happen to you here? You're gonna be afraid to leave
your fucking *house* when I'm done with you, you're not gonna be able to go anywhere
alone without thinking about me, cornering you, forcing you, using you as a frantic, tight
little cocksleeve, yeah, you're gonna *remember* this, I'm gonna fuck your body so hard
it's going to *remember* the shape of my cock violating you... hahaaa, | love this, | love
looking at you from behind, holding you down with my hand flat against your back, bent
over, god you're so sexy when you're being held down like this, yeah, that’s it, that's the
helpless, struggling body | want to shoot my load into, that's what | want to violate with
my cum, yeah, hahahaa, and you're gonna take it, you're gonna take *all* of it, filling you
up, overflowing out onto my cock, because you don't have a *choice,* yeah, hahahaa, I'm



gonna do it, yeah, yeah, yeah, I'm gonna *force* my cum into you, god, you feel so good,
yeah, that's right, beg me, beg your doctor, beg me not to do it, beg me not to finish
inside of you- so | can- fuuuck, yeah, I'm gonna mark you from the inside out, I'm gonna
ruin you with my hot load, I'm gonna force you so full of my cum, and none of your
struggling matters to me, you're gonna take it all, yeah, that's my good little rapeslut
patient, take it, take it, take my cum, take my fucking cum, I'm cumming, I'm cumming,
your Doctor’s gonna fucking rape you full of his cum, cumming cumming cumming
akl;sdfj;lawetoijhsdvcx

*catch breath*

Hah... hahahaaa... *god*... hahahaaa... you look so good, crumpled down on the ground
like that... completely defeated... completely ravaged... torn clothes, my cum leaking out
onto your legs... that’s your fucking place. That's your place as a helpless little rapetoy.
Hah... hahaha... Well... that’s all I've got. | guess | got what | wanted. Good job, you were a
good fuck. I dunno, maybe next time if you struggle better you won't end up with a
mouth full of cock and a hole full of cum. But it doesn’'t matter anymore, | got what |
wanted, so... you have fun dealing with the repercussions. Oh. You're probably going to
want to reschedule that physical. Your blood pressure was *not* looking so hot when |
checked it earlier. Be careful though- if you're not careful, you might end up seeing me
again... hahahhaahaa....

*|leave, wait a bit, then come back in*
Hey. Oh my God. How we doing? You okay?

Oh my God, you look so rough to my right now here. Let me, let me help you up for a
second here. Okay. Yeah, let's just get you lying down. Here, |, um, sit up for just a
moment? | got you some water. Here.

*catch nurse*

Helloooo, nurse. What, too soon? Okay, okay, okay. Okay. You sure you're okay? Me? Oh,
I'm doing great. Yeah. No, that was uh, that was really good. | got a little nervous when
we were, uh, um, the facefucking, | was a little worried about you choking, but it seemed
like you were really into it? Yeah? Okay. That's good. That's good. Oh my God. This was
my favorite idea you had yet. What was it like being the patient for once? It's weird,
right? | mean, ‘cause usually we do the doctor/nurse thing ‘cause, you know... ‘cause
we're professionals. | don't- | don't know. That didn't make any sense. But, yeah, |



thought that you being the patient idea was really good. What did you think of the um,
actually I'm gonna drink some water too-

What did you think of the “I'm not a doctor” thing? | figured if we're gonna do the “you're
not an actual nurse anymore” and you're the patient now, um, | figured it'd be funny if |
just wasn't a doctor. But thenl couldn't decide! | like it when you call me doctor. So, uh,
okay. Yeah. | mean even while we're working, I like it.

So that was really good. Let's do that again.

Oh my god, here. Um, let me- do we have like, a cushion? Here, I'm just gonna ball up my
pants for you and you can use this as a pillow or something. Just put your head up a
little bit- here- head up? Okay. There you go. Oh my God.

Phew! That was a long fucking day, wasn't it? Oh my God. | thought that last patient was
never gonna leave! Yeah, no, | mean, don't get me wrong. | like this job, it just- we got
this whole thing planned out and | was- we couldn't wait to- | couldn't wait to get you
alone in this room and just... holy shit...

Yeah, hahaa... All right. Just wanna make sure we're checking in properly. You sure
you're good? All right. Yeah, no, | was- that was really good. | really liked it when you like
thrashed against me and like, did you like this part with the bending over the table?
‘Cause you couldn't get out, right? Like you actually couldn't? Were you actually
struggling, like, as much as you could? Yeah?

No it- It was actually not that hard. It wasn't actually that hard to keep you down. Which
is... kind of a scary thought, but | mean... You know, as long as, *you're* having a good
time, ‘cause, uh... | really like this thing we have going on, so...

What, next time you want *me* to be the nurse and *you* wanna be the doctor? Is that
it? Hahaa... Yeah. Okay. Okay. Yeah, let's do that. | think that sounds fun.

| could be your patient too, | don't know. | mean, honestly at this point, like anything
you're up for? I'm pretty much up to try. Hang on, I'm gonna- let's order dinner maybe? |
Let's get some delivery to the office. | think that’s fine. Um, what are you feeling?
Noodles okay? Yeah, you want your usual usual thing? I'll add the rice too, I'm hungry, oh
my god. Okay, hang on- what was that place called again? Oh yeah. Okay. Okay. Here we
go. I'll order in a sec.



Um, yeah, | would *really* like to do that again. The struggling thing was really good. Um,
yeah, don't worry. I'll-I'll clean this up. No- hey, stay put, stay put, you- you just got raped
by your doctor! We can't have you cleaning up! Hahaa....

Okay, okay, fine fine fine. Here, um, can you put this back on the counter for me? Yeah.
Thanks. Here. Oh, shit, we're gonna have to, um... | think | broke this. We're gonna have
to put in another order for more of that. It's fine! It's fine. It's fine.

Okay. Um, and then- yeah, thanks, I'll take that. Yeah | liked the, um... | liked the
bandages part. | just, um, | ended up just wanting to cut them off of you ‘cause uh, |
thought it'd be more comfortable if | just like, uh, like without the... without the banda-,
like without the arms behind you while we were fucking, | didn't wanna like.... Um... Yeah,
| didn't want them- | thought they'd be in the way. So | thought it'd just be easier if you
could just, like, put your elbows on the table. Yeah? Okay. Okay, good, good good. Yeah,
part of me was like, | don't know if- | don't know if they want to keep the bandages on
or... or what, but uh, okay. Nonono, that’s good, that's good, that’'s good. Um, What else,
what else...? What else can we go through?

Um... Yeah, | really liked the eye contact! | think we should do that more! | think you
should, uh... | *like* it when you're down on your knees looking up at me. That was the
one thing | was thinking about, ‘cause | had you like- | was- | had you from behind, on the
table and |, I kind of wanted to do like an eye contact thing there, but it wasn't- there
wasn't time, | was just too into it, hahahaa... good. Good. Very good patient. Five star
review. 10 out of 10 would force up against the table again.

All right. Okay. | can towel you off real quick. Just- here. There we go. Let me get
underneath you real quick? Okay. Okay.

*startled, as if you heard a noise of someone still in the building*
Wait- fuck- What was that?

Okay. | thought | heard something. Okay. Nobody's here, right? Like, we made sure
everybody left? Hahahaa... Okay. Okay. Okay. Okay. Okay. Let's just um, let's just relax.
Let's just relax until food gets here, okay> All right. Here- let me- here, I'll take the water
again. Okay. Good job. Oh man.... Tomorrow at work is gonna be interesting. Oh, I'm
*not* gonna get the image of you squirming underneath me out of my mind.



Yeah, you keep looking at me like that during work, you're *gonna* get it again,
hahhaaa... Alright, alright alright. Ah, good stuff. Good stuff. Oh wait. Yeah, | forgot, um,
the thing | said about the blood pressure, that was just part of the scene, I-your blood
pressure is actually looking fantastic. I- yeah, | figured you would know. | just- just
wanted to make sure that we were clear. All right.

*satisfied sigh*



