
Wishes Granted

Skimming through the ads in the phone book for gynecologists, I came across this small, but 
enticing ad:

Do you hate going for your yearly exam? 
Would you like a completely different setting
for your next physical? Then you need to try:

The Barclay Clinic
Modern Medicine in a Relaxed Atmosphere
455 Maplewood Drive
Black Forest, Colorado
(303) 555-1234
Hours by arrangement only

Wow.. this sounded just like what I needed. My annual exam was bad enough in normal 
settings - this sounded heavenly. I called and made my appointment for the following 
Tuesday afternoon. 

On my way out to the clinic, I kept trying to psych myself up for this exam. It wasn't that I 
hated my exam - it is just that the exams always left me so hot and horny that I could barely 
function. Maybe if my exam was not in that cold sterile room, I would not get so turned on. I 
even liked having my breasts mashed into the mammogram machine!

The clinic was on the outskirts of town, in a beautiful glade of tall pines and spruce trees. 
The parking lot around the Victorian style home was oddly empty. I shrugged my 
shoulders... I must have picked a quiet day. Then I remembered - hours by arrangement 
only. The house was cool and inviting as I stepped in. In what would have been a parlor was 
a middle-aged woman at a desk. She smiled at me as I entered.

"Welcome to the Barclay Clinic, Marie. If you have a seat at the other desk, we do have the 
usual forms for you to fill out," she said warmly as she guided me over to a lovely roll-top 
desk. The standard questionnaire was waiting for me. No clipboards here! I handed the 
forms back to her when I finished a few minutes later. "Wonderful. Let me show you to your 
suite for the afternoon..."

The entire lower floor was paneled in a lovely light oak. We walked on hardwood floors with 
persian rugs down a quiet hallway. Even that medicinal smell was gone. This clinic felt much 
more like a bread and breakfast instead of a stuffy old medical clinic. I was escorted to a 



small sitting room, decorated in warm, soft peach. Plush chairs had been arranged at right 
angles to each other, with fresh flowers and a carafe of white wine on a small table between 
them. In one corner was a coat tree and elegant oriental screen. Hanging on that tree was a 
silky robe. 

The quiet woman poured a glass of wine, and handing it to me said, "Robert will be ready for 
you in about 10 minutes. Why don't you slip completely out of your street clothes and into 
that soft robe. You can wait for him in here, where you can relax..." Classical music played 
softly from some unseen source. I smiled in return as she turned to leave the room. "I think 
you will find the experience here to be like no other...."

The door closed behind her. A couple sips of the wine, and I decided  it was time to get 
ready for "Robert". Even a pair of soft slippers had been laid out for me. The robe felt cool 
against my bare skin as I settled into the plush chair to read a magazine and sip my wine. I 
was interrupted several minutes later by a soft knock on the door. 

"Hi, Marie. I am Robert, and I will be taking care of you this afternoon," he said as he came 
into the room. Ruggedly handsome with deep blue-grey eyes, he held out his hand as he sat 
down in the plush chair next to me. Instead of a lab coat, he had on a smoking jacket. Where 
was my chart? His hands were empty..... I was mesmerized by his idle chat about my medical 
history and where I was from. Then, without a word, he stood, and reached for my hand, and 
guided me through a door into another room. 

The soft peach theme from the sitting room was carried over into this quiet chamber. In the 
center was a very comfortable looking, oddly shaped bed covered by a peach quilt. One 
corner had a pristine pedestal sink. Just inside the door was a lady's dressing table and 
mirror, with a soft padded seat. No cabinets of instruments - just lovely wood cabinets and 
armoires - and certainly no stirrups! Robert guided me to the padded seat at the dressing 
table. He placed my glass of wine on the table in front of me, and stood quietly behind me, 
playing with my hair. His touch was exquisitely soft and seductive. My seat was elevated 
about a foot, so that my shoulders now came to about his sternum. I leaned back into his 
soft caresses. 

He reached down and undid the tie at the waist of my robe, then eased it off my shoulders. I 
felt so warm and relaxed.. the lighting was soft in the room, but there was a brighter light 
near the dressing table that he now switched on. It bathed my 38Cs in a pool of rosy light. 
Massaging my shoulders, he pulled me back into his chest and quietly began to inspect my 
breasts. Urging my arms up over my head, he wrapped a warm hand around each tit, 
squeezing gently. I moaned softly at the sensations - the cool air on my skin... his tender 
hands exploring my tits... the incredible silence of this clinic. He lowered the stool I was 



sitting on and offered me his hand. Wordlessly, he guided me to the bed in the center of the 
room and encouraged me to lay down flat. My hands were guided to unseen handholds over 
my head and softly tied with peach silk scarves. 

He slowly worked his way around each one of my generous breasts, checking for lumps and 
grazing my sensitive nipples every chance he got. I blushed when I realized just how aroused 
I had become - I could feel the wetness between my legs growing. He did not seem to notice 
my increasing state of arousal as he worked his way up to my nipples. Pulling on them one 
at a time, he lifted my entire breast and pulled it first to the right, then the left, then up 
towards my chin and finally down towards my belly. I closed my eyes so that I could enjoy 
the sensations even more, and then moaned softly as he applied something very cold to just 
the tip of each nip. Ice! He covered the areola of each breast in slow cirles with the ice, 
taking his time. I gasped when the ice was removed and then replaced with his hot wet 
mouth. My back arched, trying to push more of each breast deep into that hungry mouth. 

"Excellent responses, Marie, excellent!" He pulled his mouth away all too soon, leaving me 
wanting more. Each nipple was then pulled out from my chest and twisted before being 
released. He grasped it tighter each time. Finally, he pulled my left nipple out and slipped a 
firm clamp on it, then let it fall back towards my chest. Now the right. I moaned again, now 
totally aroused. 

The warm hands traced a path down my belly, then played with my curly mop of hair 
covering my most intimate area. I blushed. It was still winter, and I usually only kept it 
trimmed during the summer. He teased that hair for several moments, then covered it with a 
warm, moist towel, tucking the end between my legs. He slid a towel under my ass, and 
applied another fresh warm towel to my mound. A soft whirr filled the room as the bed 
moved... then my legs were being separated as the bed changed into a very plush exam 
table. My legs were now supported by a cradle under each calf, and he had removed the 
center part under my ass completely. I had never felt anything like this! More soft peach silk 
scarves were used on my ankles to help keep me on this unique table. The cradles were 
adjusted to spread me wide, pushing my knees towards my chest. 

The warm towels were removed, and I gasped as the cool air of the room hit my exposed 
genitalia. Stepping between my legs, he generously applied a soft lather of shaving cream 
and allowed it to work in for several moments as he quietly moved around the room. Deftly, 
he pulled my skin taut and shaved me nice and smooth, taking special care around my 
tender pussy lips. The unique table allowed him to shave any stray hairs around my ass. He 
wiped off the excess shaving cream with another hot towel, and showed me his handiwork in 
a mirror. I was completely bald, with my puffy lips standing out. My clit was fully erect! I 
moaned as he rubbed in some lotion and allowed his fingers to trail across my clit as he 



worked his way down my slit and around my mound.

His fingers returned to my clamped nipples, grazing across them. I jumped at the sensation, 
and then moaned loudly as he removed the left one slowly. He placed his fingers on either 
side of the engorged nipple and rubbed in a circle, then pulled the nipple away from my 
chest. His left hand slid down to my newly-shaved mons and traced my slit. I blushed when I 
realized I was now very wet. He repeated his release on my right nipple, smiling softly as he 
noticed my pleasure. 

"Now, Marie... it is time for your internal exam. Are you ready?" I nodded my head in 
response. I was ready for anything Robert had for me, and I think he knew it. The bed/table 
whirred softly as I was tilted back slightly, putting my pussy front and center. He raised the 
foot of the bed just a bit, allowing my legs to open even wider than before yet still be very 
comfortable and adjusted the light. "Good. If you look at the monitor to your left, you will be 
able to see what I am seeing, just in case you are interested." As he spoke softly, his fingers 
began their careful exploration of my newly exposed mons. He felt his way around, checking 
for any lumps by running his fingers in circles. My lips were pulled straight out, and then off 
to each side as he looked for any lesions. He took his time, moistening my delicate tissues 
with their own juices as they dried out under the light.

"Manual exam first," he said softly as he slid one gloved fingertip between my inner lips and 
pushed gently. His finger slid in and out gently until he knew he was no longer an intruder. 
A second finger joined the first while his free hand pressed down on my quivering mound. 
Robert took his time, carefully exploring each and every fold with his skilled fingers. 
Focusing on my face, he then inserted three fingers and slowly explored. When he saw that I 
was very relaxed and comfortable, he slid his hand out, lubed it generously, and slowly slid 
all of it in. Resting his thumb on my hungry clit, I gasped at the sensation of his entire hand 
in my pussy and the unexpected pressure. The view on the monitor was incredible! This 
stranger's strong hand had disappeared into my cunt except for his thumb. When he was 
satisfied, he gently slid his hand out and dried me off. 

"Let's really clean those tissues off," he murmured as he reached for something off to the 
side. I moaned softly as I felt warm water gently washing over my exposed cunt flesh. He 
held me open and slid the small hose in deep and worked it all around. Sliding back out, he 
gently went back over my pussy, making sure all traces of the KY jelly had been rinsed off. 
Once more, down deep inside, and then it was all stopped way too soon. He pushed down on 
my mound gently, encouraging me to empty out the bath into a bucket conveniently placed 
below my ass. He left me spread wide open for a couple of minutes to relax and dry off 
before coming back over to the bed.



"Doing okay, Marie?" I nodded my head. I was doing just fine, and knew full well what was 
coming. It was time to break out the speculum. "Just keep taking slow, deep breaths, and 
you will sail right through this part. You can watch all of it on the monitor, remember. Now, 
let's get this part over with..."

Breathe, Marie... this is one of my favorite parts and I think he knew it. Up until now, I have 
merely been spread wide and loosely restrained. Now, I was about to be totally open to 
everything. One warm hand rested on my mound, a finger on my clit. The other held a cold, 
hard speculum, poised at my pussy lips, gently parting them, and now, sliding in deep. With 
a deft hand, the thumb lever was depressed and I was opened wider than I ever remember 
being opened before. It just felt so very good. The light was again adjusted, and the doctor 
used a hard spatula-type device to help him probe and check every crevice for any 
anomalies. He blew a gentle puff of air on my cervix, and then inserted the brush for the pap 
smear. I was so busy watching him that I never even noticed that familiar slight pinch. All too 
soon, he released the screw on the speculum and slid it out. I moaned softly, missing the 
hard intruder.

He quietly regloved, then inserted two fingers deep into my hot cunt. I had just a split 
second to cry out when I felt his other hand, now generously lubricated, pausing at my 
tender rosebud, teasing its way in. As with everything to this point, Robert took his time to 
work his way in gently, waiting for my muscles to  allow him the access he needed. This was 
no exception as he worked one finger in, then slid it in and out and  all around. He worked a 
second gloved finger in deep, then felt the tissues separating my cunt and ass from both 
sides. Looking at my face, he added a third finger to each hole, then a fourth. Collapsing his 
thumb hard into his palm, he managed to get his entire fists into my hot, dripping pussy and 
virginal ass. I had never had anal sex before, and now, here was this hand sliding in and out. 

I was so deep into these new sensations that I never heard the quiet click of the door and the 
entrance of  another person. Without a word, a cool finger was placed on my clit and just the 
right pressure was being applied. My left nipple was pinched lightly, then placed into a hot,  
hungry mouth. I opened my eyes in surprise and saw only a neat bun of dark brown hair. 
Arching my back now, I let the flood gates open and a huge orgasm begin to wash over me. 
The thrusts of the doctor slowed down but did not stop as he milked as much as he could 
from me. Finally, as my orgasm intensified, I began to shiver violently. He quietly removed 
his hands and had the nurse stop as well. I was covered by a soft, warm blanket and left 
spread wide open to relax and allow the waves of pleasure to subside. I drifted off into a 
warm, pleasant, peach-colored haze.

Sometime later, I awoke to a soft hand cleansing my genitalia. With a warm smile, the nurse 
removed the scarves at my ankles and wrists and the bed was restored to its normal 



position. I was helped up, and escorted back to my sitting room. 

"Robert would like to see you back in about 2 weeks to go over your test results. He also 
wants you to have a mammogram. We don't do those here, but I can certainly make you a 
referral. He also suggests that you consider a complete physical."

I smiled as I took the papers from the nurse and sat down to get dressed. My legs were still a 
bit shaky from the intensity of that orgasm. I found myself looking forward to this next 
exam.
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