
Tricked!

"Oh, come on, Cindy! You know I have always wanted to play Doctor, and my uncle said I 
could use his office tonight. You don't know how much this would mean to me," he said 
almost with tears in his voice. He was always so good to me, and well, how could I refuse. He 
had called me to set up a date for tonight, and I thought we were just going to the movies. 

"Okay, just this time."

"Cindy, you are the best. I will pick you up in about an hour, okay?"

"Okay."

Brian was like an excited puppy dog when I opened the door for him. His eyes danced, and 
he was smiling so big. He chattered the whole way to his uncle's office, promising me he 
would be gentle, telling me how he had always dreamed of this. I just wanted him to be 
quiet! There were quite a number of cars in the parking lot when we got there, but I just 
figured some of the offices in the medical building were open late. He used his uncle's key 
and ushered me into the darkened waiting room. 

"Wait here while I get everything ready," he whispered.

"Cindy, I am ready for you now. Please follow me," he announced a few moments later. He 
led me down a darkened hallway to an exam room with glass windows on 2 walls. One was 
darkened, and looked like it opened onto a store room. "This used to be an old operating 
room, and the old observatory is behind that wall," he told me proudly.

"You will need to take everything off, and put this gown on with the ties in front, Cindy. I will 
be back in a few moments." He turned a radio on softly and made a few adjustments in the 
lighting before leaving the room. I sighed softly, and put my things down. I undressed 
completely, and had just put the gown on when he walked back into the room.

"So, are you ready for this?" I looked over at the exam table nervously and nodded. The foot 
of the table faced the glass wall about 4 feet away. He had me sit at the edge of the table 
while he took my blood pressure and temperatur. Moving me to where I was sitting on the 
table with my legs straight out in front of me he slid the gown off my shoulders. Letting it 
pool at my waist, he ran his eyes hungrily over my breasts. "Lift your right arm, Cindy, and 
show me how you do a breast exam at home on your right breast..."

I placed my fingers under my armpit, and moved them in small circular motions like we had 



been taught at school. When I got to the nipple, I blushed when I realised it stayed erect. He 
had me change arms, and repeat. 

"Lay back now, Cindy, and it is my turn. Can you place your hands behind your neck for me?" 
I did as he asked, not even embarrassed when my gown gaped open. After all, it was just us 
in the room. His touch was light and sure. He lingered over my nipples, teasing them more 
than was necessary. He pinched them, pulling them from side to side as he looked for 
dimples. He gave them a playful slap and then moved his hands down my firm belly, parting 
the gown so that I was completely naked. He ran his fingers through my soft bush, and 
smiled at me. 

"Slide down to the end of the table, Cindy, and put your legs in the stirrups for me." As I slid 
down, I thought I caught some motion behind the wall of glass, but then dismissed it. Brian 
had said we were alone here. "Just let your legs fall apart naturally," he coaxed.

His fingers began a careful, well-rehearsed probing of my outer genitalia. He took his time 
running his fingers over my outer lips, then the inner lips. He held them apart almost 
reverently as he examined the clitoris and retracted its hood. He flicked his finger across it 
as he watched my eyes for a reaction. Bringing it to a fully engorged state with his fingers, 
he smiled as he saw me blush. He knew I was enjoying myself. 

He pulled on a pair of gloves, snapping them confidently as he did so. He used one hand to 
part my lips while he slid two gloved fingers in deep. The hand parting my lips came to rest 
on my mons as he probed me from the inside. He took his time, exploring and probing what 
seemed like every cell. He knew I was getting more excited as he handled me. He just smiled 
and shook his head.

The hand that was deep in my pussy was pulled out and regloved. He adjusted the stirrups 
so that my legs were now being pushed towards my chest and my anus was completely 
exposed. This time, the finger was lubed. I cringed, knowing this would be slid into my ass. 
Brian knew I hated it too, and always slapped his hand away when he tried to play with it. He 
knew I had no choice this time - it was part of the "exam", and that I had promised to 
cooperate.

"Just push back on my finger, Cindy... there... just like that," he coaxed. His finger was slid 
in all the way now, and on its mission to fully explore my deepest recesses. The other hand 
slid back into my pussy easily now, and the two met at that thin membrane separating the 
two chambers. He slid the finger in my ass in and out, waiting for me to relax. When I did, he 
slid a second finger in, spreading my tender little hole wider than ever before. I wanted to 
cry out, but just then, it started feeling very good. He slid them in and out before exploring 



further. I almost wanted to beg him for more, but stopped short this time.

Both hands were removed and he removed his gloves. He reached under my ass and took 
out a cold speculum from the drawer in the table. He stepped away from the table for a 
moment to warm the instrument with warm water. I must have been a sight... completely 
naked, spread open wide with my gaping pussy and ass totally exposed, hands behind my 
neck forcing my pert 36Bs to stand at rigid attention. I smiled back at him. 

The bills of the speculum were poised at my inner lips, then confidently slid in deep. With an 
expert hand, he turned the entire instrument and opened the jaws wide. He locked them in 
place, adjusted the light, and began to do a visual exam, moving the speculum as he needed 
to see. The light felt warm on my pussy as he examined my most intimate place. Finally, he 
loosened the thumb screw and removed the cold hard steel.

"I need you on your hands and elbows, Cindy, with your legs as far apart as you can get 
them." I looked at him questioningly, and then saw he was serious. I adjusted myself, and he 
told me I could rest my head on the pillow. As he did so, he inserted a rectal thermometer. 
Sliding it in and out, he caressed my cheeks and then slid it in deeper. While he waited for 
the temperature to be recorded, he mindlessly played with my inner lips and clit - both fully 
exposed in this position. 

"Just one more test, dear girl, and we are done with your exam," he announced proudly as he 
removed the thermometer. He reached into the drawer again and pulled out an anuscope. 
With it poised at my anus, he gently slid it in, and pulled out the stopper. Adjusting the light, 
he stopped when he heard the phone ring. "I have to answer that one. That should be my 
uncle," he said as he got up.

He came back several minutes later, leaving the door open. As he was busy examining my 
ass with the anuscope, several of his friends came into the room. I screamed, and tried to 
grab at the useless robe.

"Um, Cindy... this is Jack, Bill, and Randy."

"Yeah, I know. What are they doing here? Give me something to wear, damnit!"

"Why, Cindy? They watched the whole exam."

I turned and looked him in the face. The guys nodded behind him.

"They want to know if they can touch and see up close and personal. Their girls won't let 



them!"

I blushed as I looked at their eager faces. They had already seen everything I had. I may as 
well let them touch. I closed my eyes, and let them indulge in their fantasies. Now, they were 
letting me indulge in one of mine!
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