
Night Nurse  

(By: Jinnilin) 

I did a stupid thing, I not only joined the Army, but volunteered for combat. 

I got in on the last landing in the Pacific and ended up with a back full of 

shrapnel and a couple of weeks in the hospital.  

 

Nurse Lynnette, a young brunette. I had to go back for some minor surgery to 

remove the last of the shrapnel after we had occupied Japan. She was the 

night nurse. All the wards were full, so I had been put into a new ward by 

myself. We started talking and on the second night she brought a small bottle 

of cream and asked me to tell her how to give me a rub down, to prevent bed 

sores she said. I started to turn over so she could put the cream on my back, 

but she said that was not the part she thought should be cared for. 

 

Lynnette lifted the sheet and the hospital gown, she poured some of the cream 

on my thighs and asked me how to give a massage. Like the Japanese girls did. 

I told her and soon both of her hands were stroking my cock, rubbing my balls 

and I shot a stream of hot semen up into her face. She put her hand over the 

end of my cock for the second spurt and when I was drained, she carefully 

washed me clean, leaned over, kissed me chastely on the mouth and left me to 

sleep. 

 

The next night was the same, except that I asked her to do as a Lotus girl 

would, kneel over me, between my legs. Then I told her about straddling my 

legs. Her skirt was too tight for that, so she pulled it up. I could see her 

creamy bare thighs over her stockings and the crotch of her panties. This 

night took longer and I taught her how to take her time, stroke me slowly and 

recognize when I was ready to 'cum'. The first spurt sprayed across her bare 

thigh and she captured the rest in her hand. Again she washed me clean. She 

returned toward the end of her shift and this time simply and quickly jerked 

me off. The next week went about the same every night, I did get her to take 

off her panties so that I could look under her skirt and see her furry pussy. 

She would also unbuttoned her nurses uniform so that I could see her tits and 

watch them as she practiced more and more giving me a massage. 

 

Then on Sunday night of the second week, she did something a little 

different. Nurse Lynnette came to my bed as usual around 10:00 pm; then she 

stripped completely naked. She was careful to hang all her clothes over a 

chair beside the bed, and took a pan of water and washed me, taking care on 

my cock and balls. Then she bent over me and kissed the tip of my cock. I 

could see the curves of her thighs and ass, and the way her breasts hung 

under her body in the faint lights from the nurse's station. She kissed my 

cock again and then licked it with just the tip of her tongue. 

 

What should I do? she asked. Tell me how to do a blow job. 

 

I was stunned; I lay there breathing hard. She stood there naked with my cock 

in her hand. Then I started to tell her what to do. I told her how to lick 

from the base to the tip, how to suck on the head and run her tongue over it, 

then rub her lips and gently scrap her teeth on the more sensitive spots. She 

took to learning how to suck cock just as she learned how to give a hand job. 

Cold and methodically, but Nurse Lynnette did as I told her and she added 

some of her own ideas. My first orgasm sprayed semen all over her face and my 



belly and thighs. She licked me clean and wiped her face with her fingers and 

licked them off. My next orgasm and all of them for the rest for the rest of 

the week were in her mouth. She told me that she had to learn to swallow too. 

By the end of the week she could take the whole length of my cock down her 

throat and she was swallowing everything that I shot into her mouth. She 

learned how to take each of my balls in her mouth and suck on them as she was 

stroking my cock with her hand. She was good. 

 

The last night before I was to be let out and back on duty, Nurse Lynnette 

came to my bed as usual, but this time she told me that I needed a shower. I 

followed her in her crisp white uniform to the community shower in the ward. 

She told me to strip and get in and wash off. I did as she said and when I 

turned around she was standing there naked, her blond hair down past the 

middle of her back. She made me sit on a bench and she soaped my body from 

head to toe, then she knelt between my legs and started sucking my very soapy 

cock. I guess that just to say she was sucking me was an understatement; she 

was using everything I had taught her on the past 2 weeks. I loved it, but I 

wanted her. I stood up, she stood and started to argue with me, I pushed her 

down on her back on the bench, before she could protest too much I grabbed 

her legs and pushed my face into her crotch. I shoved my tongue up her crack 

and started eating her pussy. She tried to push my head away, but in a minute 

I heard her moan and she jerked like a puppet and had a deep orgasm.  

I didn't stop licking her, but kept sucking her clit and using my tongue in 

her hole, she couldn't stop until I stopped and let her relax. I wanted to 

fuck here, shove my cock deep in her cunt and empty my balls deep inside her 

belly. I stood there with my cock throbbing and bouncing in front of me. I 

had different idea. I took a bar of Dial soap and kneeling between her legs 

as she lay on the bench, I started soaping her body, taking care to wash her 

twat and massaging her heavy tits. I spread the soap generously and slid my 

hand under her so that I was washing her bottom, then I slipped a soapy 

finger up her ass. I did it in one quick thrust and she jumped. Nurse 

Lynnett's body convulsed and jerked as I finger fucked her ass and she kept 

coming over and over again. I held her crotch so that I could reach her clit 

with my thumb and keep my soapy finger up her ass. I started massaging that 

swollen button. I controlled her body, she was unable to do anything other 

than have orgasms. 

 

Nurse Lynnette had used me for 2 weeks to learn how to give a hand job and 

suck cock, now it was payback time. I started to spread her legs to fuck her, 

but when she realized what I was going to do she begged me to stop, she said 

that she was a virgin and please don't. Well her mouth wasn't virgin and so I 

turned her on her belly across the bench and spread her cheeks. My cock felt 

like a rifle barrel, I had used so much soap with my finger in her ass that 

my cock easily slid in. I slipped the head inside her and then grabbed her 

hips and rammed the full length of my shaft up her ass. She jerked again and 

I could feel her orgasm start. I just fucked her, in and out in long deep 

strokes. She started coming again and didn't stop until couldn't stand it 

anymore and even after her attentions of the last 2 weeks, the tightness of 

her ass was the most wonderful feeling of luxury and I couldn't last long. It 

felt like gallons of semen shooting down my cock, my knees felt weak as if my 

life was pouring into her belly. I rammed my hips against her soft ass and 

let one spurt after another spray into her. 

 

My cock went limp and slipped out to lay in her crack, then I move weak kneed 

to sit on the bench beside her. Nurse Lynnette laid there, a thoroughly 



fucked woman. She started to move and I grabbed her long hair. I pulled her 

off the bench onto her knees between my legs. 

 

Wash me, was all that I said. She looked up; her eyes still a little glazed 

and picked up a bar of gold Dial soap. Her hands were gentle as she washed my 

balls and my cock, taking time to build up lather and spread it around. She 

stroked it and the rinsed me clean. I still had my hand tangled in her hair 

and pushed her head down. She didn't hesitate, but took my limp cock in her 

mouth and sucked it completely inside her mouth. She sucked it like a baby 

sucking a nipple, a pulsing feeling. She used her tongue as I had taught her, 

and was just a machine, a fucking, sucking sex machine to be used and 

discarded. 

 

I pulled her head away and tipped it up so that I could look in her eyes, 

then I let her go and stood. I left her lying limp on the floor of the shower 

as I rinsed and dried myself. I went back to my bed. 

 

It must have been an hour later when Nurse Lynnette showed up at my bedside. 

Her hair was tucked up under her little cap and everything was in place. 

  


