
A Cure for Painful Sex, Part 2

I could hardly sleep all night, wondering what kinds of thrills would be in store for me at the 
clinic tomorrow. I was a little tender, but not sore like I usually was after normal sex. 

I was ushered into the same quiet alcove I had been in the day before and told to remove all 
of my clothing. This time, I was not given anything to wear. Doctor Martin didn't leave me 
waiting very long, fortunately.

"You did quite well yesterday, Janet. Did you have any problems?"

"Just a little tenderness, but nothing like it usually was for me."

"Okay, I just need to do one small test before I discuss our services. Lie back please, and put 
your feet into the stirrups." 

I did as I was told, and felt him do a quick check of my external tissues before he inserted 
the slender probe. He placed the headphones over my ears again. Gentle fingers at my 
nipples again teased me until I was wet and horny. After just a few moments, they stopped, 
and the probe was removed. 

"Okay, Janet. You can get dressed now while we talk about our services. Your lubrication 
level looks a bit lower than I would like to see, and this may be part of the discomfort you 
feel. I honestly feel that a good part of the discomfort is that you are not getting enough sex 
on a regular basis and the tissues have become over tender to touch. That is where this 
clinic can help you."

I looked at him with surprise. Was he selling sex?

"I can tell I need to explain more. Our clinic teaches women how to enjoy themselves once 
again in a clean, unattached atmosphere. When you come for treatment, you will never know 
the identity of the surrogates. They will never speak to you. They are here to totally satisfy 
you and help you break free of the bonds that are making you uncomfortable. It is also a way 
for you to explore different aspects of modern sexuality, such as light bondage or anal sex 
in a safe, sterile atmosphere. We are not here for sex, but we are here to teach you about 
sex. The surrogates will also help, teaching you how to respond to them. Does this sound 
like something you are interested in?"

"Well, yes. Maybe you are right, and I just need to experiment a bit. What do you suggest 
first?"



"Let's take yesterday's scene a bit further, and have you experience oral and anal sex. From 
there, we shall have to see how you did, and which direction you wish to go."

I nodded my head in agreement, and was quietly ushered into another part of the clinic. The 
room was like any living room, with a generous couch and nice large TV. It was dimly lit, and 
inviting. I sat down and was handed a glass of wine. Dr. Martin gave me some headphones 
and told me to put them on. A few moments later, the soft voice came on and told me to 
make myself comfortable and watch the screen. It flickered and then started to show a 
woman being kissed and touched by a handsome man. The man on the screen was a 
woman's delight.. slow, careful, thorough. He kissed her neck until she pushed him lower. 
His kisses were on the outside of her blouse until she reached up and unbuttoned it. About 
this time, I felt someone enter the room and come up behind me. Soft fingers began to play 
with my neck. Tender lips followed, licking and teasing. While they teased, my blouse was 
removed. The teasing fingers began to roam all over the outside of my bra, sliding under the 
straps and taunting me.

The woman was peeling back the cup of her bra, urging the man to lick her nipple. My bra 
was removed for me, and a hungry mouth covered one nipple, sucking hungrily. On the 
screen, the man was licking and sucking both nipples, squeezing the bouncing mounds 
together. Fingers at mine pulled and twisted gently. I blushed as I noticed my legs were now 
apart, begging for attention.

On the screen, the woman hungrily grabbed his hand and placed it over her mound. He 
caressed it through her pants, and then began to slide inside. I saw her jump when he put 
his finger on her clit. Just about the same time, a finger worked its way down inside the 
waistband of my panties, and I moaned with delight as it grazed across my aching clit. He 
undressed her slowly, kissing her all the way. 

He spread her legs wide, and gazed at her wet, dripping pussy. He slid a finger along its lips 
and then licked it clean. I gasped when I realized this was also happening to me. I closed my 
eyes as I melted into the sensations radiating from my pussy. The wet finger continued its 
trip back and forth along my swelling lips before gently parting them. It rested briefly on my 
clit and then traveled further down, down to my hot, wet, inner lips. I gasped and jumped as 
a tongue flicked over my pleasure button. Firm arms now held my legs far apart as that 
eager tongue began to probe and lick every possible inch of my most private areas. Gentle 
fingers inserted deep into my pussy slid in and out while one digit kept paying attention to 
my clit. It didn't take too long of this intense attention before the warm waves of an orgasm 
rippled across me, flooding the mouth of my pleasure-giver. The gliding in and out of my 
pussy slowed, then started spreading my juices towards my tender rosebud. 



I glanced at the screen, knowing this was a guide to my treatment for the  day. The woman 
on the screen was still on her back, but now had a large pillow under her ass, exposing her 
wet cunt and soft asshole to everyone. I was gently centered on the couch, a large cushion 
under me, and my legs comfortably placed far apart with one on the back of the couch. The 
gentle voice in my earphones told me to relax and breathe deeply. As the voice faded, I felt a 
slick finger teasing at the opening to my anus while that tongue began it slow journey along 
my crack. The finger circled and probed gently at the opening until it finally slid inside. 

Sliding in and out, I relaxed even more and began to enjoy the new sensations. I had never 
had anything in my ass before and had never even considered it as an area of pleasure. The 
finger in my ass pulled out briefly, then was re-inserted with more lubricant. I began to push 
back with each stroke, willing it to go deeper. When my unknown partner felt I could take no 
more, the finger was removed, and I felt the smooth head of a condom-covered cock poised 
at my gaping anal entrance. The soft voice in my ear told me to breathe normally and try to 
gently expel the intruder as he gained entrance. The progress would be slow so that I felt no 
real pain. Now, breathe.... deep and slow....

The rock hard cock began to slide in, just until the head was inside the sphincter. I gasped at 
the feeling, and then began to relax as this intruder gently slid in and out. Once I relaxed, it 
slid in more.. and more.. and more until I felt the warmth of his balls slap my ass cheeks. He 
waited a few moments, then began pumping slowly, almost pulling out all the way. Gentle 
fingers reached down and played with my clit for a few moments before teasing the tender 
lips of my cunt, and sliding deep inside. I felt so full with the hard cock in my ass and fingers 
in my pussy. The thumb teasing my clit was driving me wild... and the thrusts increased in 
tempo and strength. I felt a massive orgasm begin to crest and I reached down to push the 
hand at my pussy away. It resisted, easing its pressure instead while the wave of pleasure 
swept over me. The cock in my ass was gently slid out, and I collapsed into a fetal tuck on 
my side.  I was covered with a light blanket and allowed to rest. 

When I opened my eyes a short time later, the doctor was at my side. He gently cleaned me 
with a warm towel. 

"You did very well for a novice, Janet, quite well indeed. I think you are making some real 
progress here."

"Thank you, Doctor. I had never even thought of my ass as being sexy, let alone being used 
for pleasure. The oral part was nice, too. I had felt it before, but never quite like this."

"Good. We still haven't really addressed your original problem of painful sex in the 
missionary position. Let's work on that in our next session, shall we?" He motioned that I 



could get up and get dressed. He handed me a slip with my next appointment on it.. for 
tomorrow night. The slip simply said to plan on being at the clinic all night..... 
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