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Doctor James Love had just the prescription for an ailing sex life. He was tall, dark haired, and exceedingly handsome. A master of anatomy. And had bedside manner that made men desperate to get him into bed. But to Rod Jameson, he was more than just Doctor Love. He was the love doctor Rod had been waiting for.
Sure Rod had written "routine check up" on the sign up sheet, but what he'd really come for was a deep dick diagnosis. A fucked-filled physical. A personal anatomy lesson. And after getting filled up by the doctor, he wouldn't need a second opinion.
"The doctor will see you now," Doctor Love said, strutting into the exam room.
If being a medical genius wasn't enough, Doctor Love was also always punctual. He never left a patient waiting. For an appointment at least. An orgasm was a whole different story.
Rod's cock got got hard just looking at the sculpted specimen. Even a lab coat couldn't hide the doctors chiseled figure. And if it was possible, he managed to look better every time Rod saw him.
It was the one time in Rod's life he hated how well he took care of his body. Rod almost wished an obscure ailment on himself so he could pay Doctor Love frequent probing visits. But for one hour, the doctor was all Rod's. And he wasn't about to waste a moment.
"I like what I see already," Rod replied, smiling wide at Doctor Love. "I've been waiting all day for this appointment."
"Oh, it must be serious," Doctor Love remarked.
"Absolutely. I'm going to need some serious hands on attention."
"I'm glad this is my last appointment then," the Doctor said.
"I guess you could say you're saving the best for last," Rod flirted.
"So, what seems to be the trouble?"
"It's my heart," Rod said.
Doctor Love pulled up a stool in front of Rod, put on his stethascope, and pressed it against Rod's chest.
The Doctor's cologne was almost as intoxicating as his deep blue eyes. But it was his smile that was killer.
"Don't worry. I'll take care of you," the Doctor assured Rod.
Rod's heart started beating out of control as Doctor Love leaned in closer. Rod wanted to rip off the doctors lab coat, lift up his scrubs, and go cock crazy.
"Wow. Your heart is really pounding hard," Doctor Love said.
But looking down at the Doctor's scrubs, Rod saw through the fabric that Dr. Love had a hard cock ready to pounce.
Rod caught Doctor Love's lingering glances. And with Rod's cock throbbing and ready to go, he knew it was time to make his move.
"If you think that's bad, wait until you get a taste of my oral fixation."
The Doctor looked up to see Rod giving him a come hither stare. He was absolutely smoldering, making love to the doctor with his eyes.
"Did you just say taste?" Doctor Love asked.
Rod licked his lips, anticipating some sweet tongue medicine from the doctor. And he wasn't disappointed.
Doctor Love leaned in and gave Rod a deep kiss he wouldn't soon forget. The kind of tonsil teaser that made Rod rock hard with anticipation.
"Delicious," Rod remarked.
"Talk about an oral fixation," Doctor Love replied, smitten after such tantalizing tongue action. "But while you're fixated on my tongue, I'm fixated on sucking your cock."
Rod was elated to be fellated. He layed on the exam table, showing off a throbbing thick stick waiting to be sucked.
As the Doctor unzipped Rod's pants, he noticed what a sight to behold Rod's rock hard cock was. Rod's dick was long, hard, and thick as a beefy sausage.
Doctor Love wanted to stroke him first, to feel his cock grow even more in his hands. To feel Rod's cock tighten up, building up to shoot their creamy cum.
"Oh yeah. My hearts really pounding out of control now," Rod moaned.
"There's only one kind of pounding I care about," the Doctor replied, coyly.
The Doctor licked Rod's red, round head. It was a salty, sweet snack with a delicious creamy center. The Doctor dove in, sucking the shit out of Rod's dick. His cheeks blew up with Rod's shaft disappearing down his throat, pushing in deep.
The Doctor went nice and slow, wanting to savor every inch. But Dr. Love stroked as he sucked, loving the double dick pleasure of both a mouth and handfull.
But after all the years of medical school, the Doctor was giving educating Rod on the merits of deep dicking. A lesson in love. A class in cock appreciation. A lecture deep in his larynx.
And with every suck, Rod got the nice hard medicine he'd wanted.
"Oh my God," the Rod moaned. "Yes. Yes. Yea..."
Rod's balls tightened as they got ready to burst.
"You're sucking my dick off. You're making him so hard. I'm going to cum so much," Rod kept moaning.
Sensing a climax coming, the Doctor picked up the pace. He stroked and sucked harder and faster, getting Rod's cock to throb like wild.
"Oh yeah. Here we go. Here I come."
It wasn't long. Dr. Love could already taste the creamy cum coming up Rod's shaft. He couldn't wait for Rod to shoot. To fill the Doctor's mouth up with sticky sweetness. To give Dr. Love a taste of his cream stick.
"Oh yeah. Yes. Yes. Yea..."
And then, like a volcano, the Rod erupted. The cum squirted out hot and sticky, giving Dr. Love a mouthfull. It was creamy and delicious. Just the treat he needed. And suddenly, Dr. Love's fantasy had been fulfilled.
"Mmm. I knew you'd make me feel better. I'll bet you're cured now," Doctor spouted.
But the Doctor wasn't going to let a good orgasm go to waste. He had another lesson of his own. And he wanted Rod to learn it from behind.
"Still, I have a little more diagnosing to do," Doctor Love insisted. "I like to be thorough."
The Doctor got behind Rod facing the exam table, took Rod's pants off, then gazed at Rod's inviting ass.
"I think I see the problem."
"What's that?" Rod asked.
"Your ass needs a good fucking."
Rod smiled. "I'm not one to ignore doctors orders."
But the good doctor wasn't in a hurry to rush off to another appointment. He wanted to appreciate every inch of Rod's ass.
Rod started getting goose bumps all over, his whole body teased and tingling with the thought of being stuffed. Doctor Love always paid great attention to detail. He cherished every inch of Rod's ass. It was savory. Sensational. And scrumptious. And Dr. Love was going to fuck the daylights out of it.
By the time Doctor Love's throbbing cock was fully in Rod's ass, Rod was already overcome with erogenous ecstasy. But the carnal cornucopia was just beginning.
Doctor Love drilled Rod ass like it was a sweet treat and Rod's body quivered in kind. It was exquisite. Just the antidote to erotic limbo. And Rod's ass couldn't get enough of the doctors deep dick.
Doctor Love was the reason orgasms were invented, and it wasn't long before Rod hips started rocking and swaying. Rod's butt was blessed. And he didn't want the anal acrobatics to end. But the doctor was good and ready to start cumming. He'd never met an ass more inviting. A posterior happier to be pounded.
"Oh God. Oh my God," Dr. Love yelled, his breath shortening. "I'm getting so hard."
It wouldn't be long. Doctor Love's cock was on fire with desire. And the doctor had fuck fever. After all, he was an Prince of Posteriors. And with Rod he was ready to ascend to the throne.
"Oh my God. I'm going to cum so much. Oh yes. Yes. Yes. Ya..."
Then Doctor Love's cock couldn't take anymore. His stick erupted with pleasure, cuming sticky sweet.
Rod bathed in the brilliance of the doctors legendary anal action. The orgasm took it's time, lingering with good measure, keeping both Rod and Doctor Love smitten.
And as Rod's mind raced with fabulous daydreams of the doctors regal rod and tantalizing tongue, one thought stood out more than any other.
"Maybe his cock makes house calls too."
The End.
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