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Chapter 1

	“Oh yes, Ben. Make me come with your tongue,” I moan. I writhe on the bed with my fingertips stroking my swollen clit and fantasize about my favorite actor’s face between my legs.

	I roll onto my stomach to feel more pressure on my clit. I press two fingers against my wet pussy and slide them across my clit in smooth circles. I focus on my most sensitive spot and pick up my pace.

	I feel the burning around my crotch that intensifies in my clit with each of my strokes. I hold my breath and tense my legs as a red-hot sensation tips me over the edge into the abyss of infinite pleasure overtaking my entire body.

	I groan and wriggle on the bed, no longer controlling my muscles. I hit the bedpost with my ankle and press my face against the pillow. I’m empty of all thoughts. The only feeling is pure white-hot pleasure of the powerful waves crashing against my body, swallowing me in the ocean of climax.

	When I come down from the orgasm, I feel a searing pain in my right leg. I get up and find myself unable to walk on my injured foot. I limp out of the room to the kitchen and grab an ice pack. I press it against my ankle. Coldness attacks my swollen foot. I cry out from the pain.

	I sit in the kitchen with the ice pack on my ankle and weigh my options. It’s three o’clock, so I still have time to go see a doctor. I need to study, but if I don’t go to the doctor and the pain gets worse in the evening, I will have a restless night and problems waking up.

	I remove the ice pack and try to walk on my injured leg. The pain is overwhelming. There’s no way I can think straight with the pain. I need strong meds to dull it. I pick up the phone and call the doctor’s office.

	“Yellow Bay Healthcare. Hello. How may I help you?” a pleasant female voice says.

	“Hello. I would like to schedule an appointment with a physician. I think I have a twisted ankle.”

	“Does Tuesday work for you?”

	“Is there any way you can squeeze me in today? The hour doesn’t matter. I can come in the evening if there’s no other time available.”

	“Excuse me, just a second.”
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