
A Cure for Painful Sex, Part 3

By now, I was really enjoying my treatments at the clinic. I knew that I was in for an 
afternoon of pure pleasure. My visits had been close enough that I had not had a chance to 
experience sex outside of them, but I knew it would be better and more enjoyable.

Friday morning, I showered with extra care. Tonight's appointment was going to be a long 
one and I wanted to be nice and clean. I had no idea what was going to be happening today, 
just that it would be exploring a different part of sexuality than I had normally experienced. 
The appointment slip made a point of saying no lotions, powders or cremes should be used, 
and that I should be freshly showered but not douched. Odd....

I arrived right on time, and was issued into a normal exam room. I was told to disrobe 
completely, and put on the robe hanging on the hook behind the door. No sooner had I 
finished tying the tie when Doctor Martin knocked and opened the door. 

"Ah, Janet. I see you are ready for our visit today. I need to check your vitals and then we can 
get you ready for your session. Lie back now..." he said as he opened the robe. The probe 
was gently inserted into my pussy while he played with my nipple. "You seem to enjoy it 
when I play with your nipple... you shall have more of it!" He got the reading he needed very 
soon as it never took long for me to get wet when I was being played with. 

"First things first. I want to be sure you are very comfortable during this long session, so I 
am going to administer both a cleansing douche and enema. You did very well with the first 
anal experience, and I bet you want more. Most women shy away from it because they think 
it is unclean. If you have had an enema, you are more likely to feel clean, and therefore relax 
during the activity." As he was talking he was guiding me over to the exam table. He had me 
lie down on my back with my legs in the stirrups. He put a towel under my ass, and picked 
up a bedpan. 

Hanging on the pole by the exam table, I now noticed a rather large, full enema bag. I 
assumed it would be for me. The tube was snaked into me gently, and the tepid fluid 
allowed to enter me slowly. At the same time, the doctor picked up a douche bulb filled with 
warm fluid and inserted a bit of fluid. He held my pussy lips tight as he poked and probed 
the outside, moving the fluid around. He carefully added more and more fluid until it began 
to leak out. As I was allowed to drain into the bedpan, he opened the stopcock on the enema 
tube and let the bag drain into me. When he sensed I had enough, he turned the stopcock 
off and inflated a small balloon, keeping the fluid inside of me until he was ready for me to 
expel. A warm, firm hand on my abdomen massaged the fluid along the colonic passage, 
ensuring I would be nice and clean. When I could stand no more, he helped me get up and 



move across the room to a toilet hidden behind a screen. 

While I was relieving myself, he wheeled the enema bag stand over, and indicated I needed 
more cleansing. He had me drape myself over a rolling stool as he inserted the tube deep 
into my ass. It went in easier this time, and I almost welcomed it. This time, when the bag 
was empty, he had me hold it for a good 5 minutes, gently rubbing my ass cheeks to keep 
me calm. After he let me release, he cleaned me up and handed me back my robe.

"You are ready my dear for today's exercise. I am going to take you to a different waiting 
room while we get everything ready for you. Follow me, please....” he led me down a quiet 
hallway to a cool den, and closed the door. I sat down on a comfortable couch and closed my 
eyes for a few moments. 

A soft hand rested itself on my sholder, and I felt a gentle kiss on my ear. "Hi, sweetie.. we 
sure are glad to meet you," the soft feminine voice cooed as I was guided to the play-pen 
type couch. She urged me to have a glass of wine and sit down. As I sat down, she pulled the 
knot out of my tie, letting my robe fall open. Tender fingers dipped themselves into my 
wine, then over my lips as she kissed me. I didn't protest, and laid back comfortably on the 
cushions. She opened my robe further, exposing my breasts to the cool air. After taking a 
long drink from her glass, she reached down and took one of my nipples into her mouth, 
teasing the nipple with her cool tongue. She sucked eagerly as the two men looked on. They 
seemed to like this show, watching me get more and more turned on by this woman. I 
moaned and arched my back as her sucking grew more intense. 

She switched nipples, making sure neither one was neglected. As I became more excited, my 
legs fell apart, inviting her to move down and enjoy. She took my silent hint, sliding her firm 
body down so that she was resting between my legs. Her fingers traced up and down my slit, 
teasing the lips to full engorgement. She leaned over and parted them with her fingers, then 
her tongue. Wanting a better angle, she twisted around, her mouth never leaving my clit, and 
straddled me, offering me her tasty cunt. I had never tasted a woman before, and decided to 
follow her lead. 

Her lips were soft, with a sweet scent to them. I traced them with my fingers and felt her low 
moan. Parting her lips, I looked at a woman's genitalia for the very first time. I let my fingers 
rest on her clit, then began to rub it. She sucked harder, and inserted three fingers deep into 
my pussy. I gingerly tasted her clit with my tongue, then took it between my lips, nibbling 
gently. From the way her hips bucked, I knew she was loving this. Her juices began to flow, 
heavenly sweet and just slightly musky. I let a finger slide deep into her, caressing her ass. 
Following her lead, I slid another finger in as I played with her clit. We were both close to an 
orgasm....



"All right, you two. Great floor show, but save something for us!" One of the men said as he 
pulled us apart. We both protested, but were soon given something to keep us quiet... nice 
soft cocks that grew with our attentions. I watched the other woman and did as she did, 
playing with their balls, teasing their asses. They stood in front of us, heads tossed back, 
enjoying our sucking motions. The man I was sucking was so nice and hard! He pulled his 
cock away from my mouth, and pushed me back on the cushions. Holding his cock poised at 
my pussy-hole, he rammed it deep inside of me. That old ache returned, and I almost 
begged him to pull it out of me. Instead, I decided to let things happen and see if it went 
away. Holding my legs together, he fucked me long and hard, riding away and stroking 
deep. This position wasn't too bad. He opened my legs, and held my hips tight, slamming 
me into his thrusts. This was when it hurt.. but only at first. He kept stroking me... 

Then he had me get up on all fours, head down, ass high in the air. He found his paydirt on 
the first try, and rammed that hard cock home. His balls slapped me hard as he took me 
from behind. He reached down and grabbed a nipple as he fucked me. Finally, his orgasm 
hit, and his cum filled his condom. He stroked me slowly a few times, then pulled out. 

It was the second man's turn now. He left me on all fours, eagerly licking my juices from 
behind, slathering them all over around my ass. Sliding a finger in, he stroked in and out 
until he felt me relax. He stroked his cock thoughtfully, and then placed it at my asshole. 
Gently, he pushed forward, easing the head of it in. He grabbed my hips and pulled me back 
towards him, seating his meat deep in my ass. It hurt, but only for a moment. He began to 
slide in and out slowly, sometimes pulling out all the way, and others leaving the head just 
inside the sphincter. He stopped before he came... and had the other couple come over. 

He had the first man postion himself under me, sliding a still-hard cock deep into my hot, 
wet pussy. The woman grabbed a nipple in each hand and began to play, kissing me deep on 
the mouth as she did. When I was good and distracted, he took his cock in his hand... 
positioned it carefully, and timed the thrusts so that he plunged in deep when I slid down on 
the hard cock below me. I almost screamed! There was no more pain... just pleasure, and a 
growing wave of a monster orgasm. I rode the cock deep in me, thrilling to the balls 
slapping me on the ass... and finally.. screamed as I could take no more. The man in my ass 
let loose a huge load of cum at almost the same time as the man buried in my pussy. They 
eased me off.. onto the cushions where we fell asleep entangled.

Teasing fingers at my clit and a hungry mouth on my tits woke me a short time later. The 
first guy straddled me and slid his cock into my mouth, urging me to suck him hard while he 
slid his fingers into my pussy to get them all nice and wet. His cock tasted warm and musky, 
but soooo good! He whispered he was dying to feel how my nice tight ass felt as he pulled 
me up onto all fours. He took some of my hot pussy juices and rubbed them into my eager 



ass. Entry was easier this time, and I must have done a great job because he came within 
minutes. As he pulled out, I felt someone else take their place between my legs. A hard 
object was waiting at the entrance to my pussy... then shoved in all the way. I was being 
fucked hard by a woman with a strap-on! I jumped as she turned it on and let it vibrate as 
she stroked. One of the guys slid under and played with my tits and clit as she continued to 
fuck me. Finally, I came again.. and again... and again... She pulled out of me and licked the 
juices from my pussy tenderly.

When I awoke a short time later, the men were gone, and the woman was tenderly cleaning 
me up. Doctor Martin came in, and announced that I did just great. Did I feel cured, or did I 
want another session? When I mentioned that I had a few twinges of discomfort, he 
suggested another session, this time, to really get to the root of the issue. I was given 
another appointment, covered, and allowed to sleep peacefully.
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