
Raped!

(No, this story doesn't deal with the actual violence of the rape, but the aftermath and
one woman's oddly arousing exam experience. This is not typical, nor is it meant to 
offend anyone. Please take it for the fantasy that it is.)

                 ----------------------------------------------

The apartment was quiet... too quiet. I opened my eyes as my best friend screamed... then
it all came back to me. I had been bound and raped and had been left lying on my bed,
spread-eagled. She untied me, then helped me into some loose clothes, dried my tears, 
and bundled me into the car for a trip to the hospital. 

We sat in the waiting room for hours... watching others come and go. I was cold and numb
as my mind quietly played the scene back in flashes. Finally, I was called into the exam 
room. I got up slowly... now a bit stiff after sitting so long in an uncomfortable chair.

The male nurse practictioner was quiet and calm as he took my vital signs and asked a 
few quiet questions about what had happened. He did apologize for not having a female 
nurse available, and asked if he wanted me to continue. He was oddly comforting, almost 
like a big brother. I had no problems with him completing my exam, even though I had 
just been raped so thoroughly.

   I had been standing at the sink, doing dishes. The weather had been warm that day,
   and I was in a pair of shorts and a tank top. I had the radio on, and I did not 
   hear John, my boyfriend's best friend, enter the room and slip up behind me. The
   next thing I knew, he had a strong hand over my mouth, and his arm around my waist.

   "You do know you have been driving me wild, don't you, Diane? Mike is always talking
   about you and how great you are. I just have to see for myself if you live up to the
   hype. Now, be a good girl, and you won't be hurt. Johnny's hungry, see, and you are
   just the treat he needs," he whispered into my ear....

"I'm sorry, did you say something?" I asked. I realized he had been looking at me rather
intently, waiting for me to respond.

"Yes, I did. I asked if you were ready to get the exam done and over with so that you 
can get out of here." I nodded my head. I did want to get out of there, and go talk to 
Mike. I knew he would deal with John. "Okay. Let's do it. The first part is recording 
the evidence in case you decide you are going to prosecute this guy later on. The 



officer who is normally here has been delayed - that was part of the reason you were 
kept waiting so long. If it is okay with you, I will start to collect the evidence for 
him. May I have your left hand?" He smiled reassuringly. I knew I was in good hands and 
would be fine with him. He carefully cleaned under my nails, looking for any signs that 
I had scratched my attacker. 

Picking up a 35mm camera, he led me to a cleared wall, and instructed me to just stand 
quietly while he adjusted the lighting and focus. "The officer still isn't here, so I 
will have to do this next part myself. I need to take photos to record any bruises or 
cuts that your attacker left behind. If you decide not to prosecute, this film will be
destroyed along with any other evidence that I gather, so you don't have to worry. Are 
you still okay with this?" I looked him in the eye, and nodded slowly. I was not aware 
that I would have to be photographed. What the heck.. John had seen me, Sandy (my best
friend) had seen me, so why not this stranger?

The first pictures were easy - facing the camera, back to the camera, hair held up on 
my head to expose my neck. When he had me all warmed up and used to this idea, he had 
me remove my shirt and repeat the front and back poses. Next, he had me remove my 
shorts, and pose in just my panties and bra. Then, the bra and panties had to come off. I 
hesitated at first, but then realized first that there was nothing more to hide and 
second, this was a nurse who was just trying to help me. I found myself oddly enjoying 
this, and allowed my mind to wander back...

   His hands were so warm, eager... hungry as they ran over my body. He led me to the 
   bedroom and closed the door, locking it behind him. I realized he had been there for
   a while. The covers on the bed had been removed and silk scarves had been tied at the
   corners. He tied one over my eyes, bringing its ends up and over my mouth as a gag. 
   Then the hands became more insistent... he ripped my tank top.....

I was given a flimsy cotton gown, and led to the exam table. He helped me up and had me 
lay flat. The hands started carefully feeling the bones in my face, then down my neck, 
shoulders, and arms. He was methodical with his exam, and his touch was very gentle. I 
relaxed under his probing. He picked up the top edge of the gown and pulled it down, 
exposing my breasts to the air. Warm hands gently worked their way around my tender 
nipples. He did stop to take several pictures. 

   "Your tits have always driven me wild. Now they will be mine to enjoy.. all mine!" John
   murmured as he stood behind me and kneaded my breasts inside my bra. He unhooked it,
   and freed my 36Cs to the cool air of the room. I knew my nipples were standing erect
   from his caresses. He shoved me onto the bed, and began sucking on them hungrily, 



   nibbling and then biting them, his free hand playing with the one he was not devouring.

My nipples hardened as he continued his exam, and I moaned softly to have his skilled 
hands roaming freely over the sensitive, stimulated flesh. He gently pinched a nipple
between his fingers and noticed that my back arched. 

"Hmmm... looks like your attacker bit one of your nipples. I can see the bruises forming
already. I need to get a picture, but I will need you to help me," my examiner said softly
as he waited for me to nod my consent. My hands were guided to my nipples, and I was told
to grasp them and pull gently. When he was all done with his camera, he told me to relax
with a soft smile. 

He knew I was becoming aroused... and went back to his careful exam. The gown was placed
back over my breasts, and I was told to slide down to the edge of the table. It was time
for the pelvic part of the exam. I took a deep breath, and was guided into the stirrups.
He gently urged my knees part, and then took more pictures. Careful, gentle fingers probed
all over my mons, then started the external exam. He spent extra time examining the outer
lips, pulling them wide open, then to one side and then to the other. Equal care was given
to my clitoris...

   As he sucked hungrily, he worked one hand down into my shorts, inserting a finger
   deep into my pussy. I moaned, and tried to keep my legs together, but, I knew it
   would be better for me to just give in.. let him enjoy it, and I would take care
   of him later. He pulled his finger out of my cunt, and slid it into my mouth. Pulling
   my arms out and up, he tied my wrists to the bedposts with the silk scarves he had
   waiting. Grabbing the waistband of my shorts, he pulled them down in one swift 
   move. My silky white panties were wet, betraying me. He grabbed the waistband and
   stretched it.. biting it until he could tear them easily. Pulling the torn remains away
   from my body, he sat back and just admired me for a moment. 

   Standing up, he wrapped a hand around one ankle, pulled it to the corner of the bed, and
   tied it in place. Then the other ankle. I was now totally at his mercy. Sex with Mike
   was always great, but never this intense. John wanted me... bad. Settling down between
   my legs, he placed his hands under my ass, and buried his mouth and nose deep into my
   wet pussy, licking, nibbling, and biting. His fingers played with my ass cheeks and 
   tender rosebud as he slurped hungrily. I let myself go... let myself enjoy, knowing
   the guilt would come later....

"Doing okay, Diane? I need to do the speculum exam now..." I nodded my head. His fingers
had been stroking my clit absently as he talked to me quietly. He pulled the steel 



speculum out of a special warmer and lubricated it well. "Just relax now. We are almost 
done..."

The metal was warm as it slid in deep and spread me wide open. I blushed as I realized I 
was very wet, and very excited. I was going to have Sandy take me right over to Mike's
just as soon as we were done. I let my mind wander again as the male nurse took his time
with the visual portion of the internal exam. The light was warm, and it just seemed to 
make me wetter. I felt like such a slut - raped by John and now hungry for more. 

   The hungry tongue was soon replaced by probing fingers... first one, then two, stroking
   in and out as John nibbled at my clit. I moaned as the first small wave of orgasm 
   spread over my body. "Oh, I can tell you like this, Diane... I think you are ready
   for my cock, don't you?" He stopped and unzipped his pants, stroking his growing dick
   in front of me. Lowering himself to my face, he teased my lips with the smooth head. "Go
   on.. you do want to lick me, don't you?" His cock and balls dangled in front of my
   mouth. He was fresh and clean, and I wanted him to get this over with and leave
   me alone... or did I? I opened my mouth, and licked the head of his manhood teasingly.
   "That's my girl..." He moved back down between my legs, head poised at the entrance
   to my pussy, one hand stroking his growing cock, the other teasing my clit. Quickly
   grabbing my hips, he thrust himself deep into me with one fast movement, grinding his
   balls against me. I almost screamed with the feeling, then caught myself from begging
   him for more. I *needed* him right then, and I think he knew it. Harder and faster, he
   slammed his meat into me over and over, filling me completely...

The speculum was eased out after a few moments, replaced by a gloved hand that probed 
and felt all around for anything he had missed on the visual exam. Just when I felt I could 
take no more, the hand was removed and the light turned off. 

"You did great, Diane. I don't see problems other than where he bit your nipples. You might
try applying some ice to that area to minimize the swelling. You may be sore for a few
days, but you are otherwise fine. Your friend can take you home, and I will forward all 
of my findings and pictures to the detectives for you," he said quietly as he helped me up
from the exam table. "You were a great patient - thanks for your cooperation."

I smiled weakly in return, and thanked him for a most considerate exam. Grabbing my 
clothes I got dressed quickly, and had Sandy drive me right over to Mike's so that he could 
comfort me as only he knew how....
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