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		Description

Soarin comes to the doctor's office with an aching boner that just won't go away, no matter how much he gets off. Lucky for him, Redheart has just the methods to empty him out and relieve some aching pressure.
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Purging Him Dry
By Game-BeatX14

The Ponyville clinic was quiet today, except for two occupants in medical room number one. The only sound was the soft, droning hum of the air conditioning. Nurse Redheart glanced over her patient with a slight grin, noting how the male Wonderbolt had an enormous bulge in his boxers. Today’s shift looked to be very interesting.
“Alright Soarin, so I think I have a pretty good idea what the problem might be here… Just a nurses’ hunch.” She winked playfully.
“Please don’t make this any more embarrassing for me…” Soarin mumbled.
Redheart felt a tinge of regret from her comment. The abashed stallion sank back nervously on the edge of the padded table in the center of the room. His ears folded back against his head, and the bulge in his pants twitched noticeably. It seemed to be bothering him immensely.
Celestia, kill me now. He pleaded internally. Redheart could see the discomfort in his eyes. 
“Sorry, I’m just trying to lighten the mood a bit. There’s no need to be distressed. Patients come to me with intimate problems on the daily. Don’t be afraid to explain what’s going on with your body, or I can’t help you treat it properly.”
Soarin knew this was obvious, but was still reluctant to speak. He finally gave into her comforting expression, and decided to spill the beans.
“Ok, here it goes then…” Soarin took a deep breath.
“So, I think I have an overproduction of semen. But it’s like, really over the limit of what I’m used to. I’m not just horny, I’m stirring inside.”
Redheart gave him a confused look.
“Is that all? That seems like a rather simple diagnosis. Hormone imbalances can be easily fixed.”
“Yes, but you don’t understand… The other doctors already prescribed some hormone reducing drugs, and they didn’t work! That’s why I came to you; because you seem more experienced than anyone else here. I know you’ll have a solution.”
“Why thank you.” She blushed.
Redheart took a moment to gather her thoughts and plan the appropriate set of questions.
“Do you have the previous records of your visits here?”
“Yep, sure do. I left them on the desk.”
“Good.”
Redheart walked over to the desk and picked up the forms, which showed exactly what the doctors had suggested and which drugs he had taken. There were various entries prescribing hormone stabilizing antiandrogens.
“Hmmm… This is precisely what I would normally recommend. Guess we’ll have to troubleshoot here. Have you been *ahem* relieving yourself lately? Any sexual activity?”
“I’ve been masturbating several times a day, and it barely scratches the itch… My cock is throbbing all the time, and it makes it impossible to concentrate on anything. I feel like it’s practically controlling me.”
She looked at him carefully, studying his wincing facial expression. He was definitely struggling to contain the surging hormones. The bulge in his boxers throbbed even more.
“Ok then; you need to take off your shorts now. It’s time to get down to business!”
Soarin reluctantly slid down his boxers and revealed his long, aching cock to her. Redheart nearly gasped, but tried not to let her bewilderment show too much. It was nearly eight inches long.
“Oh, my goodness… It’s a good thing you came to me. You look painfully erect.”
Soarin’s dick throbbed some more.
“Yeah, kind of…”
“May I feel it? For diagnostic purposes, of course.”
Soarin nodded yes, and gulped.
Redheart graciously advanced on him, suppressing a slight tingle in her nether regions from the thought of touching such a well-endowed beast. She wrapped one hand around his girth, stroking him slightly and examining it. His cock twitched in her palm, and a bit of precum already began to squirt out. Soarin’s legs quivered a bit.
“Nurse, careful… gah!”
Redheart jumped back as Soarin squirted a small amount of cum onto her arm.
“Oh my god, I’m so sorry…” He apologized.
“It’s ok; that was my fault. I was stroking too hard.”
Soarin still looked rather tense. She struggled to think of how to break the awkward silence.
“Well luckily, this has helped me understand the severity of your hormone production. I’ve never seen a guy cum so fast from such basic stimulation.”
“So what are we going to do now, nurse?”
Nurse Redheart thought for a long, hard moment about the long, hard cock in front of her. Her train of thought was interrupted when she noticed Soarin peeking up at her breasts. She tried her best to ignore him at first, since it was obvious why he was staring. After all, her plump attractive chest probably wasn’t making the situation any easier for him.
Then suddenly it hit her. The only way to help him was to relieve as much pressure as possible, more than he could do by himself. And just maybe, her large bust would actually come in handy for the task.
If I can make him ejaculate enough, his hormones levels will subside naturally. She thought.
Soarin started to notice her predatory expression.
“Nurse? What are you thinking about?”
Redheart’s posture suddenly changed from professional and upright, to a slightly more sensual lean. Soarin felt excited on a strange, subconscious level. Her bedroom eyes made it apparent she had something sensuous in mind.
“I hope you don’t mind, but we may have to try some unorthodox methods here.”
“As in?”
She smiled happily.
“It’s time to make you cum. Lots.”
Redheart unbuttoned the bottom of her outfit, giving herself space to push her hands up inside her shirt. She massaged her large breasts, letting Soarin watch every groping movement.
“Bu-but… Are you sure…”
She continued massaging her breasts, seeming to ignore his stammered question.
“Do you like big boobies?”
Soarin’s jaw dropped. This couldn’t actually be happening. His dick twitched, causing a sly expression from the voluptuous mare in front of him. He closed his mouth and nodded approvingly.
“Yes...”
Redheart leaned closer and lifted her breasts right over his cock, which twitched in excitement.
“Cum into my titties, Soarin.” She whispered entrancingly, as she slid him inside her shirt. Soarin gasped in pleasure. Her breasts were warm and soft, but supple enough to grip his cock tightly. The fact that she kept her shirt on was oddly arousing to him. The soft fabric contained his thrashing dick comfortably. She squeezed and massaged her breasts, compressing the titflesh against his rock hard erection. It was match made in heaven. His cock lurched slightly as it hardened even further, briefly popping out from her boobs.
“Ohh, you’ve got a feisty one.” She teased.
Redheart leaned forward and squeezed harder, doing her best to keep his pulsing cock nestled in its place. Soarin trembled from the crushing warmth enveloping his member. He could feel his tip barely pushing past the massive mounds. Her breasts were big enough to completely dominate him, which was strangely gratifying.
Redheart felt her nipples hardening in arousal. Every twitch and pulse of his cock rippled through her chest, the heat from his rod radiating throughout her breasts. As soon as she felt precum drizzle out, she quickened her pace, bouncing up and down while clutching the sides of her boobs. Soarin felt the storm brewing in his balls, ready to cause a downpour.
“Guah!”
Soarin grunted and moaned as he exploded into her tits. Redheart clamped down and held him as tight as she could, not daring to let him free until he came buckets. He jizzed for nearly twenty seconds, and showed no signs of stopping. Her breasts tingled as the warm pool of jizz ran down them, dripping down her torso and soaking through her shirt. Finally after nearly a minute, Soarin felt the last thick strand of cum leave his body. Somehow, his dick remained hard even when he was done. Redheart could feel the pressure remaining between her breasts. She stood up, releasing him and allowing his cock to breathe for the time being.
“Well, that was definitely better than one-handing it.” Soarin joked.
“Yeah, but it looks like you’re still a little backed up in there. How do you feel?”
“Not much different. I can feel it returning fast...”
It was then that Redheart realized that it would take some major force to purge him.
“Hmmmm… I have a machine that may be able to help solve this for good. I need you to step off the table and into this chair right here while I go get the keys to unlock it. I’ll be back in a few minutes.”

Redheart returned with a pair of silver keys and stuck it into the lock on a metal wall panel. She opened it up, and revealed a large device resting securely behind it.
“Ummm…” Soarin eyed the scary looking contraption nervously. It was a large, square canister with a clear front panel and a hose attached to it. The end of the hose had a large, ten inch rubber pump protruding from it. It didn’t take him long to figure out what was supposed to go inside it.
“Alright Soarin, this machine is designed to extract as much cum from you as possible and transfer it to this storage unit. I won’t be turning it off until you’ve squirted out every drop, ok?”
“On second thought, I’m not sure if I want to do this…”
“Soarin, we both know you need this. Now remember that once it starts, you might feel a little tense, and it might sting. This is not a toy; it will suck like you’ve never felt before. But in a few minutes, your dick will come out of this baby softer than a pillow! Now hold still, I’m going to fasten you into the chair now.”
Soarin tried to relax as Nurse Redheart expertly tied four leather straps, restraining his front and back legs to the chair. A nervous twinge of fear ran up his spine.
“Ok, you’re good to go. Sit back and hold tight!”
Redheart removed the pump from its holster and cranked the machine on. A pulsating, hissing sound filled the room as the siphoning mechanism went to full throttle. She approached him with the thrashing pump, which was sucking at empty air, just waiting to be filled by his thick cock. Soarin prepared himself as best he could as Redheart brought it within inches of his meat.
“Three, two, one…”
She slammed it forward onto his erect dick.
SHCKLURRRKP. Soarin squealed as his cock was swallowed whole into the rubber monster, and the incredible suction clamped down on him.
“Agh, h-holy shit!” He gasped.
“It’s ok; just relax!”
The feeling it brought him was indescribable as his cock was gripped and forced back and forth repeatedly. The machine treaded a thin line between coaxing and yanking. Sweat poured down his body as the milking device feasted on his dick insatiably. THWOP THWOP THWOP. The pumping speed began to increase. He closed his eyes and let the world melt away around him as half his blood supply withdrew south.
“Oh man, this can’t get any better!” Soarin yelled.
Little did he know, it could. Redheart chuckled, and quickly removed her shirt and let her breasts bounce freely. She approached him and wrapped her arms around his head, pressing his head into her rack. The quaking stallion opened his eyes, and was met with her enormous breasts grinding against his face. The sudden invasion of softness multiplied his pleasure, and made his heart beat faster. The milking machine pulsated like mad, driving him towards the breaking point until he finally blew his load. His lower body flushed hotly with every squirt, as his jizz was sucked out of him in long, gooey strands.
“Ohhhh…” Soarin huffed and moaned into her chest. The insane pleasure was starting to make him lightheaded. Readheart watched intensely as Soarin reached his threshold of bliss. He jizzed unceasingly, filling the machine to the brim with his cum until until it finally powered down. The procedure was a complete success. Redheart removed the pump to find Soarin’s dick completely limp. She put her shirt back on, and quickly returned to her usual professional stance.
“Feeling better now?”
“Yeah, a lot better! I can’t express how relieved I feel right now.”
Soarin gazed at the gorgeous mare who had saved him from the mega boner of doom with a grateful smile.
“Soarin, can I ask you something personal?”
“Sure, I guess.”
Redheart smirked coyly.
“How exactly did that happen to you in the first place? You know, the extreme hormone production.”
“I uh- um… uhhhhhhhhhhh…”
“Come on, spit it out.”
“So, I might have mixed a bunch of pills together to help improve my sexual endurance, and um-“
Redheart cut him off by holding up her index finger up to his mouth.
“Gotcha. Well, I think you’ve learned your lesson today. Don’t ever do that again, unless you want to end up back here again.”
Soarin grinned mischievously. Redheart chuckled.
“Don’t get any ideas, wise guy, or I’ll triple your bill next time.”
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