My Leg Is Killing Me

Mike:
Ow. My leg is killing me.

Judy:
What happened?

Mike:
I was coming down the stairs too fast and I fell down.

Judy:
Do you think your leg is broken?

Mike:
I don’t know, but it hurts a lot.

Judy:
Maybe you need to go to the emergency room.

Mike:
No, let’s wait a few minutes and see if it gets better.

Judy:
OK. But can I get you anything?

Mike:
Hmm… Maybe some ice.

Judy:
OK. I’ll be right back… OK, here. Can you move your leg?

Mike:
I think so. But look – it’s getting swollen.

Judy:
Listen, Mike. I’m calling an ambulance right away. Stay put and don’t move.

Dr.Green:
Hi, I’m Dr. Green. What can I do for you today?

Mike:
My leg is killing me. I think I broke it.

Dr.Green:  What happened?

Mike:
I fell down the stairs. I was reading something and I wasn’t paying attention…

Dr.Green:   Hmm. That’s how these things happen. Here, let me take a look… Well. Your leg is swollen.

Mike:
And I put ice on it.

Dr.Green:  You need to get an X-ray right away. Wait here a moment and I’ll be back.

(a few minutes later)

Dr.Green:  Excuse me, what’s your name?

Judy:
Judy.

Dr.Green:  OK, Judy, take Mike down the hall to room 212 for his X-ray. Then go back to the waiting room and I’ll call you.

Judy:
Thanks, Dr. Green. Do you think his leg’s broken?

Dr.Green:   I think so, but I want to be sure.

Judy:
OK. Thanks, doctor. Let’s go, Mike.
