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Something fluttered inside my chest when I heard the bell ring, and though I struggled with a throbbing ache in my plastered leg, I grabbed my crutches and managed to make my way to the entrance door.

I stopped for a moment, breathed deeply, then opened it.

The woman who greeted my sight on the other side made my chest tingle.

Annie smiled at me and walked with her effortless confidence. She looked radiant, as usual; her brunette hair was pulled back into a loose, messy bun, and those light brown eyes immediately found mine, sparkling with a mischief I had come to adore.

My eyes didn’t stay on her face for long...

They drifted downward, tracing the lines of her scrub top. It was... daring, to say the least.

The neckline plunged much lower than any professional medical uniform I’d ever seen, leaving a generous amount of her creamy cleavage on display. I found myself wondering if that was one of her real outfits, or something she had picked to tease me. Knowing as I had gotten to know her over the last few weeks, I couldn’t exactly ignore that possibility.

She certainly knew what the sight of her did to me; she had seen my reaction to her more than once. I couldn’t help it. I was a futa, and those like me were always a bit more heated than other people.

“How’s my favorite patient doing today?” She asked, with a teasing tone, once we made our way to the living room, and I managed to sit down on the sofa.

“A bit bored,” I admitted, trying to keep my voice steady despite the way my pulse was racing. “And definitely feeling some ache.”

She moved closer, leaning over me to check the heavy cast on my left leg. As she did so, the sight of her cleavage became even more overwhelming. I found myself drowning in it, biting my lower lip even as I resisted the urge to reach out and touch that flesh with my own hands...

Annie had to know what she was doing to me, and she did her best to tease me, I didn’t doubt.

“You really need to be more careful, Sarah,” she murmured, her fingers gently probing the edges of the plaster. She looked up at me through her lashes, a playful smirk dancing on her lips. “You can’t just go throwing yourself around large tracks of land like that. It’s dangerous.”

It was a miracle that I managed to contain myself. If I didn’t have my leg in a cast, I would have pulled her into my lap and shown her exactly what she did to me. As it was, I found myself gazing at her chest, feasting on the sight, barely resisting the urge to growl like a beast of some kind. It certainly didn’t help that her peaks were more prominent than any mountain range in the Alps.

When I managed to recover some amount of control, I realized I wasn’t the only one ogling, and that her eyes were fixed on my groin, and on the proof of the effect she had on me...

“I thought you were a nurse, Annie,” I retorted, trying to regain some semblance of composure. “Aren’t you supposed to be focused on the patient, not the scenery?”

She chuckled, a soft, throaty sound that sent shivers down my spine. “I can’t help it if the scenery is tempting enough.”

This woman was going to drive me insane...

Fortunately, either she decided to have some pity on me or decided to focus on her work, because she shifted her attention away from the cast, once she saw there was nothing to be done with it, and turned to my right leg, marred by angry red scrapes and shallow gashes from the fall.

As she shifted in place, having no concerns about sitting on the floor and leaning closer to me, one of her hands ended up on my bare leg. I had opened my robe before sitting down, and I knew she could see basically all of me. Only my underwear hid my frame, but that wasn’t enough to hide my reaction to her proximity. I felt myself harden a bit more, saw the way her lips twitched, and I knew I was fucked. I was willing to do whatever she might wish from me, if only she touched me as I needed her.

I wasn’t sure she would, though.

Annie liked to tease, and I didn’t mind it much at first, thinking it was simply some flirting. Now, I wasn’t so sure. She flirted but never pushed matters. She played with me, let me desire her, and didn’t make a move. Maybe she was waiting for me to make it, but as it was, I was kind of limited. And she was driving me to the edge of madness...

While I thought about that, she began to clean the wounds with practiced motions, applying ointment to the abrasions.

Our closeness quickly became unbearable. 

To reach the scrapes on my upper thigh and then move toward the bruised skin on my abdomen, she had to lean incredibly close. I reacted to it, to how close she was, the sight of her cleavage so close to my frame, mesmerizing me.

I couldn’t help it. Her breasts...

They were massive things, and I wanted to play with them, wanted to touch them and hear her moan as I did it. I had plenty of lovers over the years, and I couldn’t remember a woman fascinating me as much as she did.

As she reached up to dab at a small cut on my belly, her cleavage came even closer, and I feasted on the sight of it. It was a devastating view...

My breath hitched, not helped by the way her warm fingers grazed against my skin, slowly stripping away my defenses.

She had to know what she was doing to me. It was obvious. Between my legs, that which made me different from most women began to ache as I hardened even further. My blood rushed through my veins, directed to my cock, and it showed.

Annie paused, her hand resting near my hip. She didn’t pull away. Instead, she tilted her head, her brown eyes sliding slowly downward, tracing the unmistakable bulge stretching against the fabric of my boxers. A knowing smirk spread across her face; she looked absolutely delighted.

“My, my,” she whispered, her voice dropping to a teasing, silken tone. “It looks like someone is recovering much faster than I anticipated.”

“Do you think so?” I asked her, tilting my head to the side. I couldn’t help the roughness in my voice, the desire that tainted my every word. “Because I can feel a certain ache between my thighs, and I don’t know how to get rid of it.”

Annie leaned in even closer, her cleavage hovering mere inches from my groin, and I had a sudden thought, wondering how it would feel to have those breasts spooning against my cock.

“Is that so? That looks like a very specific type of inflammation to me.”

“And what would be the cure for it?”

A slow, wicked grin spread across Annie’s face. It made me get even harder.

“Well,” she murmured, her voice dropping lower, becoming rougher. I breathed a bit faster at it. “There is a very specific type of... therapeutic massage designed to alleviate such localized inflammation. It might require quite a bit of your stamina, or I might not be able to massage you for as long as you might truly want...” Her eyes were full of a mischief that had already become familiar to me. “I’m not entirely sure you’re ready for such an intensive treatment, Sarah. We wouldn’t want your recovery to be compromised...”

The challenge in her tone was unmistakable, and I needed to respond to it in some way.

The thought she might leave without giving me some of the relief I craved...

It couldn’t be.

I leaned forward, keeping my eyes on hers. “Try me,” I rasped, my breath hitching. “I think I can handle whatever you have in mind.”

Annie tilted her head to the side, her hair shifting over her shoulder. Her gaze dropped from my eyes to the prominent, stretching weight beneath the fabric of my boxers, then back up to my gaze. I knew then she wanted this just as much as I did, her need as evident as mine.

A moment of silence followed, then she leaned forward once more. “Are you quite certain?” She whispered, her voice barely audible.

I nodded, unable to hold back, and she moved. 

Her hand slid downward, away from my thigh, and pressed firmly against the center of my bulge. She cupped me through the cotton of my boxers, her palm warm and unyielding, and a groan escaped me as my hips shifted upward into her caress.

“Yes,” I breathed, my eyes meeting hers. “I’m certain.”

The air became heavy after that. Whatever hesitations we might have had disappeared, and the playful teasing was replaced by something far more primal. Annie’s hunger became even more evident, and it called to my own, making me harden even further.

Her smirk turned predatory, and without breaking eye contact, her fingers hooked into the waistband of my boxers as she began to pull the fabric down. My breath rushed out of me in a sigh, my heart sped up, drumming against my ribs as I watched her do it, as I watched her bare my member.

She teased me a bit even then, doing it so slowly I was tempted to rush it along and take over, but I wanted her to do it. And soon enough, my rod was free from its confines, standing proud and erect.

Annie didn’t stop there, slowly pulling my boxers the rest of the way down, until I felt the need to spread my legs just slightly, allowing her to gaze at my female sex as well. She seemed to enjoy that sight as well, her eyes darkening with lust.

Heat spread through my body the moment Annie’s fingers closed around me.

Her grip was firm, her palm warm and slightly calloused from her work, and as
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