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A Lover’s Dream
“Kyle, stop!” Lily giggled. I was tickling her sides and the laughter that came out of her was enthralling. It was a soft laugh, but it was one that sent all of the blood in my body to my cock. I stopped tickling her and began kissing up her body; I could tell that she was enjoying it because the laughs gave way to a series of small moans. I felt her body arch underneath me; her pussy was pressed against my throbbing cock. Again she whispered “Stop!”
“Do you really want me to?” I asked, as I took her nipple into my mouth. Her legs wrapped around my waist, and she brought our bodies closer together. The power of her legs was always one of the things that turned me on most about her, they were muscled enough to take control but feminine enough to submit to me. “I’m going to take that as a no.”
“Oh, Baby.” She moaned her voice a bit husky. It was her way of letting me know that she was enjoying what I was doing. Her breathing was heavy, and mine was starting to match hers. There was no denying what I wanted to do, but it was all about patience. In a few more minutes, she would be as wet as the ocean and I could slide my cock inside of her. “I want you now. I need you inside of me.”
“Not yet.” I cooed in her ear, there was something that would take this session from just love making to an experience that neither of us would ever forget. I ran my tongue down her body, stopping at intervals and her body reacted the way I knew it would. Finally I reached my destination, her pussy and kissed it. “I haven’t had my dessert yet.”
I buried my face in her mound, pushing my tongue into her. She spread her legs wider apart, and forced my head to stay inside of her thighs. As I plunged my tongue into her more and more, her body quivered with pleasure more. I knew that she was close to climax, but I wanted that to happen with me inside of her. Her face was flush, a smile planted firmly on her face, “I love you, Kyle. You are the best lover in the world.”
“I love you too, Lily. And I am only as good as you make me want to be. All that matters to me is your happiness, your pleasure.” With that, I kissed my way up her body. Instead of sucking on her nipples some more, I kissed her lips. Her mouth was warm and inviting, and in that moment I wanted to feel those lips wrapped around my cock. I pressed myself into her gently, she accepted me with a tightness that always astounded me.
Slowly, inch by inch, I got all of my cock inside of her. We both closed our eyes when I was all the inside of her, I lowered my head onto her shoulder and breathed into her ear. When I got the desired reaction from her, I kissed her on the neck. A sound came out of her, part moan and part squeal, it let me know that she was enjoying what I was doing to her.
While I was doing that, I had begun to pull my cock out of her and then push it back in. Once again her gorgeous legs wrapped around me, this time her heel rested on my ass. I began to pound her faster and harder, we moaned together. Our breaths were shallow and heavy; I felt the orgasm well up inside of me. I stopped for a second, to avoid having an unsatisfying conclusion to our love making.
Lily took advantage of the break and flipped us over. She began moving up and down on my cock, her breasts bouncing with each motion. I put my hands behind my head, and allowed myself to enjoy what my wife was doing to me. It was a different feeling than when I was pumping inside of her, this was her taking charge and letting me know how fast and hard she wanted it. In that moment, she wanted it slower and a bit gentler. It felt so wonderful that there was no reason for me to complain, I just wanted this feeling to last forever.
No sooner that I thought that, than Lily lifted herself off of me. Before I could protest, she took my cock into her mouth. Her tongue ran across the head of my cock and made me thrust myself further into her mouth. Instead of complaining, Lily opened her mouth wider and allowed it to happen. She swirled her tongue around my shaft, it felt just as good as me being inside of her pussy.
When she was done giving me head, she kissed her way up my body, the way I had hers. She pushed her lips into mine and darted her tongue in and out of my mouth. It amazed me how well she knew what would turn me on and keep me hard and the fact that after three years of marriage she still did it. My arms encircled her and held her body close to mine; we were like two pieces of a puzzle that fit perfectly together.
Before I could flip her over, she wrestled out of my embrace and positioned herself on top of me again. Once I was inside of her, she moved like a piston on my cock. Our bodies were slick with sweat, I felt her tighten around my cock as she grew closer to her orgasm and that made me want to cum. As if anticipating our mutual climax, Lily began slowing down her movements. She leaned down and kissed me again, slow and passionate.
As we kissed, I flipped our positions. Once again I was on top of her; her legs were planted on the bed. She lifted herself up just a little, allowing me to get deeper inside of her. Without thinking I began to rotate me hips, bringing my cock out of her and then back into her. She tilted her head back, and let out a deep, low groan. “Oh my God, yes! Oh God YES!”
As I lowered my head to her breast and took her nipple in my mouth. This was our ritual to let the other know that we were ready to orgasm. This time it was no exception, as soon as my tongue brushed against her nipple, Lily let out a moan that let me know that she was releasing all of her pent up passion. Her hands held the sheets in a bunch as she thrust her lower half into me.
Once her climax was finished, I began mine. My cock began to release my cum into her. Once I was finished, I kissed her and scooped her into my arms. As we fell asleep, I thought that this was the best Valentine’s Day that I had ever had. When Lily brought her body closer to mine, I knew that it was one night in a series of great nights with the love of my life.
Meeting the Experiment Kyle
After I had that dream, two things happened. First, I woke up with a raging hard on. Could any other man say that he had the best sex ever with his wife? Not many, in fact most of the guys I work with don’t believe that I never strayed on my Lily. They think that I just say that to look good, but the truth is I was faithful to her until the day she died.
The second that happens after I have that dream is heartbreak. I have mourned Lily for five years, every day I wish that I could feel her in my arms again. I roll out of bed, anticipating a bad day. This one will be worse than normal because I can still feel her kiss on my lips; I can still feel her body pressed against mine. I always knew that she was the one for me; I just wasn’t expecting it to hurt so bad when she passed away.
After the lovemaking that had taken place in my dream, Lily had told me that she wanted to have a baby. This overjoyed me because I had been itching to start a family but wanted Lily to want it as bad as I did, so I hadn’t broached the subject with her. I was so happy that I made love to her again, after we both said that we hoped we had made a baby.
Months after our initial baby conversation, we still weren’t pregnant. As a doctor, I told Lily that sometimes these things take time. Time after time I reassured her that nothing was wrong, that this was completely normal. My wife listened to her intuition and went to her doctor and came home in tears. I held on to her as she let out all of the pain and frustration that she had been feeling. Finally the sobs stopped and she dropped the bomb on me, she whispered “I have cancer and I am going to die.”
Before the rest of the memory took hold of me again, I realized that I was at my office. After Lily died I began experimenting with different cures for cancer, using the good DNA from the source. The first few years I did this there were so many failures that it melted right into my pain. However something I did late last year changed things, and it made me think that there was some hope after all.
Everyone jokes about being a guinea pig or a lab rat but the lab rats were what led me to where I was today. The first sign of success came when I took the genes of a parent rat and shot them inside of a sick one. For the first few days the sick rat didn’t seem to respond but after the fifth day, the rat was active again. He ran around the wheel I kept in his cage and ate the food that had been provided to him.
I replicated the procedure on an aloe plant. This time it took less time for the effects to be obvious. What shocked me about both variables was that they took on the characteristics of the donor. The lab rat became more like his father, running fast, whiskers whirling around his face. Even his tail grew a bit longer. It wasn’t cloning in the technical sense; it was almost as if I had brought the older rat back to life. It gave me an idea, something that the FDA would never approve but I could do it with a willing participant. I could do it with someone who felt they had nothing left to lose.
“Doctor, George Collins is here to see you.” Nurse Becky said to me, snapping me out of my thoughts. Her blouse opened to show off her ample, paid for cleavage. Her long black hair was pulled into a ponytail, with a pink bow on top. She leaned over my desk, her boob threatening to pop out of her shirt. “Shall I send him in, or do you need a few more minutes?”
“Please send him in, and see if he would like some coffee or water. I would like a bottle of water myself.” I pulled out my file on the man and glanced over it once again. Like Lily, he had discovered that he had stage four cancer and there was no chance for his survival. He had called and begged me for a chance to find out about my studies, to see if I could do anything for him. Initially I had said no but then thought more about it. Maybe I should give him a shot, I should see if perhaps there was something mutually beneficial to both of us. “Thank you Becky.”
She left my office without a word. She had been hoping that today would be the day that I gave into her advances, that today I would finally make love to her and forget Lily. There was no way that was going to happen, especially with my one and only employee. Becky had no idea what kind of experiments I was doing, only that she was employed and making more money than she ought to. That needed to be enough for her but sometime in our working life together, she decided that she needed to be married to me.
George Collins strode into my office and I was surprised by his appearance. He was fit, with just a few extra pounds on him. His brown hair was wavy, and brushed forward with a flip at the forehead. His eyes were brown with green specs in them. However the most surprising thing to me was that he was smiling. His smile took up his entire face and made the entire room feel happier; something that only Lily had ever been able to do. “Thanks for seeing me, Doc!”
“Sure thing, Mr. Collins. However I am not entirely convinced that I will be able to do anything to help you. I have reviewed your file more than once and to be honest your case seems to be very simple, you are going to die. Why waste your money, and more importantly the little time that you have left with me?” My words had no effect on his disposition, the smile remained in place. Something in me told me that this man knew more than he had previously let on, a dying man does not smile like he was. “Is there something you know that is not in your file? Something that would change my mind about helping you?”
“As a matter of fact, yes Doctor there is. See when you are told that you are dying, something happens to you. You take more chances, ask more questions and listen to the answers that are given to you.” He looked around the office as if something had caught his eye and he didn’t want it to get away. When he turned around, the door was shut and he exhaled. He faced me again, and leaned in. He whispered “One doctor told me that all I needed was a bone marrow transplant, that if I could find myself a donor then I would be able to battle this cancer and win. I’ve heard about you Doc, I know that you have done these transplants and that you are the best at them. All I’m asking is that you give me a chance to live, I’ll pay you triple what you charge. Whatever it takes to get you to do this for me, I will do anything!”
“It’s not that simple, George. There are a lot of ethical questions that I have to answer to, like giving hope to a dying man. Even if a bone marrow transplant would save your life, finding a donor is a timely undertaking and time is the one thing that you don’t have. Plus, I am not currently associated with any hospitals, so where would the operation take place?” The shine in his eyes dulled but the smile stayed planted on his face. Turning this man away was not going to be easy but it was necessary, there was no way that I could give him the kind of hope that he was seeking. “I’m sorry to say that I just don’t think that I am the right guy for the job. Unless…”
“Unless what? Come on Doc, don’t you hold out on me! I will do anything that you ask of me. I’ll strip naked and run through Central Park if that’s what it takes to convince you to help me.” There was a slight desperation to his voice now, I knew I was treading into dangerous territory but if this is what it took to get my experiment off the ground and to save the lives of millions of people then I would do it. “I just told you, I am up for anything that you throw at me. My mom did nothing but cry when I was diagnosed and when she passed away it was because it was too much stress for her. I won’t put anyone else through that kind of pain.”
“My wife died of cancer, so I know how your mom felt. Some days it felt like it was harder on me than my wife because she was so sick, the life had literally drained out of her before she went. It’s not something that I wish on anyone else.” I pulled out a stack of papers, but I was still hesitant. Going down this road was dangerous, if I gave these over to him my secret would be in someone else’s hands and there was no guarantee that he would keep quiet about it. “There is something that I might be able to help you with but it would have to be confidential. No one else could know about this except you and I. Even my nurse isn’t aware of what I am doing, that’s how serious this is.”
“I can keep a secret. I never told anyone that I lost my virginity to my mom’s best friend, Sally, when I was just 14 and she was married. Well I guess I just told you but that doesn’t count, the point is that I will do whatever it takes to live. I am placing my life in your hands and trust you to do your doctor thing to make sure that I don’t die from this.” Becky chose this moment to walk in with a mug of coffee for our patient and a bottle of water for me. She glanced at George and then eyed me up and down. “Nurse has anyone told you that your shirt is a little too small for your chest? If it were any tighter or unbuttoned anymore I would be able to see your nipples.”
Nurse Becky turned a bright shade of red and left the office without another word. Part of me wanted to chastise him for talking to my staff the way he had and the other half wanted to applaud him. “George if you are sure that you want to do this, then I am willing to give this a shot. Now remember that I am not promising you anything, certainly not promising that you will live but I think this might be your best shot at it.”
Scientifically Probable George
“Doc whatever you have in store for me, I am ready. As I have learned there are no guarantees in life and I am OK with that.” The doctor smiled at me, it was the first time that he smiled at me. There were rumblings that he was playing with genetics but who cared. It was the only hope that I had, and it was great that I could be a part of science history if the good doctor was able to cure me of this disease. After years and years of waiting, Dr. Kyle Fish’s number had been dropped into my hands. He had the perfect match for me, and after 2 years of waiting I was finally going to get the bone marrow that I needed. No one knew why he was so protective of the sample but the only way to get it was to go through him. My tenacity had paid off in spades and now I was going to be the recipient of it! I was going to live. “This is my best shot at living to see my 30th birthday and that is a miracle to me. Most of the other doctors said I would be dead at 28 and I’ve already outlived that.”
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