Ryan felt weird being out in public like this.  Ever since his hearing he'd tried to stay indoors out of the public eye.  But his Therapist told him he needed to get out more, to do things in public so he could get used to his new normal.  It was so hard though, and despite how much he needed to renew his license, maybe the DMV wasn't the best to start readjusting to his new normal.  The beaver sighs and he swears he can feel every eye on him in this place, this was mainly because he was being watched like a hawk.  It didn't help that just before he got his number and could take a seat one of his entourage of cubs in little white nurses outfits slipped around him and unzipped his pants.  


The kitten Charles an 8-year-old boy with downy white fur covered in faded black, gray, and orange patches.  Smiled up at him, "Time for your treatment." He says it in a business-like manner but smiles and licks his lips.  




The 22-year-old brown beaver squeaks gripping the small piece of receipt paper that the entry machine had just spit out with his number on it.  "Can't this wait a minute or two so we can sit down first? Or maybe we could go to the restroom. I have my number now we won't lose a spot."


"Nope Doctors orders every 30 minutes on the dot or we risk a blowout truthfully I shouldn't even be talking right now there are medical procedures this mouth needs doing." and with that, the boy pulls out the man's cock and quickly engulfs it between his tender young lips.  The cats other two colleagues, the otter cub, and the puppy watch on with little real interest. 





Despite this happening in public and broad daylight it wasn't that obvious to the rest of the office a small stand of plastic plants, and the other two nursing Cubs accidentally shielded him from view as they talked proper technique. 

Ryan hunched over the ticket dispenser, as Charles begins to bob back and forth.  He grunts softly aware of new quizzical eyes falling on him.  They can't see exactly what's happening but they can certainly infer a great deal.  The attention is too much; despite his embarrassment at the public nature of the scene, it was a thrill and a half.  It was almost better than that eight-year old's lips massaging every inch of his cock.  With a gasping moan, the beaver shudders and fills the kitten's muzzle with hot seed.  










The man moans as the kitten carefully drinks down every last drop.  He then pulls out a wet wipe and cleans off the man's dick before zipping it back up.  "See that wasn't so bad you just needed to take your medicine like a big boy.  Now we'll find a seat join us when you're ready." 


The beaver looks around he can feel the eyes on him as makes his way over to a seat right in the middle of the room.  Sometimes he swears these kids do this on purpose like they get off on humiliating him so they stage the scene for the maximum embarrassment potential.  He glances up at the sign "Now serving 52". Flash in bright red led lights with an arrow lit up over the desk.  He pulls out his crumpled entry ticket, 87 damn this is going to be a while.   No way he'd get out of here without another treatment.  25 minutes later with the sign only reading 54 the now panicking beaver climbed to his feet.


Mario the puppy looked up from the copy of highlights for children he was reading.  "Where are you going?” he looks a little annoyed since he'd almost found that last piece in the hidden picture section.

"Just the bathroom gotta pee.  You can finish up your reading.,” stammers the beaver.

With a sigh, the puppy puts down the magazine where it's quickly snatched up by the kitten that happily tosses aside the medical digest for something more entertaining.   "No no no, you know the rules one of use needs to be with you at all times.  We can't afford an accidental discharge, besides its almost time for another treatment."   The puppy grabs the patient by the hand and fairly drags him into the restroom. 


Ryan moved to use a stall but Mario stopped him pulling the patient into a urinal.  He unzips the beaver’s jeans and fishes out the big man's still soft cock.  

"What are you...  I can do this myself." stammers the adult worried someone might walk in or be listening from a stall.  The chocolate brown puppy just smiles up at him though. He swears sometimes that these boys are some sort of divine punishment sent to the embarrass him to death.


Mario just laughs, "relax or you'll never be able to pee." and his soft little paws point the patients now semi-flaccid member toward the urinal.  The boy hears the big man sigh as his bladder lets loose and he can feel the stream under his fingers.  He waits patiently though till the flow stops and the man lets out another sigh.  "All done?" after a nod from the patient he pulls out a tissue and wipes the penis clean.  "Good now we need to treat you." his grip shifts on the patient's member and he steps between the beaver and urinal right into the line of fire.  The little pup's lips wrap around the head as his paws work the shaft.  Suckling gently at first working the semi-rigid cock back to full health in no time.  The patient groans above him as the boy pushes on taking more into his muzzle.  One paw reaches down past the base of the cock to feel and squeeze those tender jewels. 




 It's a medical examination of course, as he kneads them between delicate fingers feeling how taught they are the pressure building inside.  The patient moans, and groans under his gentle ministrations, it's not too loud but it's enough that some might hear it in the lobby.  




Ryan, his eyes squeezed shut moans loudly again as he hunches forward.  He needs this over soon so he can get out of here.  One paw grips the back of the puppy's head and pulls him in thrusting hard into that sweet brown muzzle.  He doesn't feel the lobbies eyes on him for this so he feels freer to participate as he humps into his minuscule caretaker's mouth feeling the tight young throat squeezing his cock as the boy welcomes him in.  This little sense of freedom seems to go to his head though as he doesn't seem to notice his growing volume.  With one final moan, he lets loose, the first few blasts pass directly into the nurse's gullet.  








But the boy pulls back letting the sweet, salty semen pool in his muzzle.  He rolls it around his mouth letting his tongue feel the full flavor of it before swallowing down every last drop on tap.  With a contented sigh, the pup releases the now drained penis.  A wet cloth cleans away any traces and the now flaccid unit is packed away once more safe and sound.  The little puppy grabs the adult's paw and leads him back to the waiting area.  "Now I wanna talk about your diet, protein levels are good but from your taste, we need to work on your vitamin intake."





Ryan is red-faced from exertion, and a little sweaty but as soon as he steps out of the bathroom he feels the eyes on him.   He goes even redder from embarrassment wondering if they were too loud. He flops bonelessly into his seat.  He glances up to notice the board had risen to 66 while he was gone.   Had his bathroom session really lasted that long?  He needs to distract himself somehow.  He pulls out his phone maybe to check his email...  he stops remembering the flood of hate mail from last time his doctor made him go out.  Instead, he flicks up a game of Angry Nerds and does his best to three star the next few levels.  It's a good distraction he only meant to play for 10 minutes or so to clear his mind but he kind of got lost in the simple joy of flinging nerds across the map









A little paw pulls the phone from his hands and tosses it onto the seat next to him.  Lewis the sleek little otter boy smiles at him.  "Treat time...  I mean treatment time.” those deft little paws expertly undo the big man's fly.  

The beaver grips the waiting room chair tightly.  " Right now?  Please, no let's go into the bathroom room or something." he starts to blush bright red under his fur as he hears the startled gasps and outraged comments.



The little otter straddles his lap and despite the beaver's embarrassment, his cock is rock hard.  The boy spreads the nursing skirt to cover the whole seat as he sinks down his warm willing anus eagerly taking the man's full length.  "No can do Ryan, every 30 minutes on the dot.  Besides, I have my skirt outlook no one can see a thing." the otter then puts his paws on the man's shoulders and starts to bounce moaning as the beaver's thick dick fills him up. 






It's now that people really notice.  Folks who had only been suspicious of the grown man traveling with three cubs in nurse's uniforms had all their worst suspicions confirmed.  Some started to mutter, others reached for phones either to call police or just record the scene.  The workers only noticed when no one was coming up to their numbers. They also started to stare, unlike the people waiting they had at least been warned by the man's doctor he was coming and that this might happen.  



A fat middle-aged bulldog angrily marched over to Ryan's chair.  "What do you think you're doing to that poor child," she shouts at the beaver pinned under his medically prescribed third grader.  





"But I'm not doing anything.” whimpers Ryan as the woman lunges to the to grab the otter.

Lewis slaps the woman’s paws away before sitting down hard on the beaver's cock.  "Madame how dare you interfere I am a trained medical professional seeing to the ongoing treatment of a patient in my care.” he glares at the older woman as he begins to bounce once more groaning softly.  "This is not, despite what you might think, a gratuitous act of public indecency."

The puppy Mario scoots forward so he's kneeling between the beaver's feet.  He leans forward pressing his muzzle between the bouncing otter and their patent.  He starts to loudly lap, slurping up the grown man's balls up the shaft and even the other nurses pulsing pucker as that dick slides in and out.




The otter squeaks as the wet little tongue hits the well trained ring but he recovers, "Rather the. Some tawdry voyeuristic show this is a delicate medical procedure designed to allow our patient to live a normal life, and maintain public safety." he harrumphs grumpily staring up into that bulldog face, but the grump can't last long as he bottoms out that beaver dick hitting him hard in just the right place as he moans and rolls his eyes. 





Two security guards finally make their way to the confrontation a fox and a black and white rabbit.  They turned to face the woman "Ma'am please returns to your seat you are causing a scene." the fox says in a soft monotone.  



Still recovering from being told off by a child the bulldog rounds on the fox.  It almost as if her brain goes finally someone I can shout at.  "I'm causing a scene?  Me!  Have you seen what this pervert is making these innocent children do?"


Lewis mutters under his breath but loud enough to be heard as he keeps bouncing.  "Innocent my ass, don't make me climb off this dick to come slap you." 


It's enough for the fox to almost lose his stoic expression.  It's the bunny that speaks however, his arms held behind his back, so the woman won't see the thumbs up he offered to the otter.  "Ma'am he's not doing anything here, besides his doctor called us to warn us he was coming in and that this might happen.  We did our due diligence and confirmed the story with state and local police.  They all confirmed that this man has a legitimate medical condition and this is the only viable treatment."




The fox steps in. "now ma'am please, stop making a scene and return to your seat or we'll be forced to ask you to..." 

All conversation stops as the beaver lets out a low groan but that's not what catches their attention.  Instead, its the otter who leans back grinding in the man's lap as they climax together.  As the thick beaver cock unloads the full reserves of his overclocked balls into otters tight little passage the boys own immodest orgasm seems to egg him on.  That trained sphincter wringing every last drop of cum from the man as the otter keeps bouncing.  The boy writhes in pleasure on the grown man's dick, his bounces slowing and becoming shallower as he takes that seed deep inside.  




Once the man has finished the otter kit pulls himself off Ryan's lap letting the lapping puppy clean and put away the man's dick.  He falls to his paws and knees and Charles kneels down and sticks his muzzle up under his skirt.


The kitten laps gently at that well-fucked ass.  Tongue pressing and probing that pink little pucker.  "Mmmm no leaks, still tight as a drum, looks like we are good to go."   


Lewis stands up before smacking his ass, "Course there are no leaks I’m an otter this butt is water tight, that’s why I’m the only one who can do it in the field."

The kitten just laughs.

Ryan slumps in his seat just trying to disappear but his number is finally called.  He steps up to the window fills out some paperwork, pays his fee and steps up to the camera for his photo.  At least he has an excuse for looking weird on his driver's license photo.  He doubted most other folks had a kitten sucking on their dick as the clerk snapped the shot.  He still felt the eyes on him as they marched out of the DMV and headed to his car.  This was still gonna take a lot of getting used to. 
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