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Goosebumps pock my arms and legs as I wait in the little doctor’s office. My feet swing from the metallic bench, sandals hanging off my toes. With a groan, I lay back against the paper sheet, staring up at the fluorescent lights.

It’s my summer home from college, and I’ve been waiting for thirty minutes to be seen by our family doctor. So boring.

My thoughts drift to those wild weekends on campus. Parties. Fraternity boys. Getting railed so hard that I could barely walk the next day. 

The fantasy tugs at my lips, forcing a little smile. My hand drifts between my legs, toying with the button on my tight jean shorts. 

Well, why not? If the doctor is going to make me wait here all fucking day, I might as well entertain myself...

My fingers fly frantically, thrusting the zipper down and working the button loose. It’s still a tight fit for my hand. I like wearing shorts that suffocate the fat ass I’ve been building in the gym. 

My nipples stir and tense under my thin white shirt as I play with myself on the examination table. Will the doctor notice when he comes in? I didn’t bother wearing a bra today...

God, I haven’t seen Dr. Fox in almost four years. After being away for so long, it’s hard to place a face on him. I was always a little scared when I came to the doctor’s office, but I remember him being kind. Maybe even a little handsome...

I wonder what he’ll think of little Sadie now, all grown up and fingering herself on the same table he gave me my first physical on when I was trying out for the softball team. The smell of his sterilized equipment make me feel so small again...

Whatever, I’m twenty-two years old. Wild. Free. College changed me, and I’m sure Dr. Fox is going to have nothing but pious judgment behind his eyes. Everyone in this town seems to think I turned into a whore at university. 

And maybe they’re right...

The door flies open just as my finger starts to slide between my lower lips. My mouth is agape, catching the moan that was rolling off my tongue. 

“Well, if it isn’t Sadie—“ Dr. Fox stops short, turning and throwing his clipboard over his eyes. “OH! I’m so sorry! Sadie, please, take your time. I didn’t mean to interrupt whatever you were... uh... doing....”

My cheeks go boiling flush as I rip my hand from my shorts and get everything buttoned up.

“Dr. Fox!” I yelp, suppressing a laugh. “No! No! Please, come in. I was just... uh.... Scratching an itch, you know?”
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