








"Are you sure
you don't want
to shower first?"

he politely called
| after me.




"Tt'e fine," I angwered
over my shoulder,
"T'll uge the shower

in my ensuite, but




I heard the water

gtart to run ag |
headed back
downgtairs to
collect my wet
clothes.




It would certainly

not look good to
have my gon come
home and find two
piles of wet clothing

dropped at the back
door.




I picked up my dress
and hung it over the
washer, and then
turned to pick up my
panties.




However, they
were nowhere
to be geen.




I shook my dress out,
thinking they must
have gotten stuck to
the wet fabric.

Nope. No panties.




I etood for a moment,
mulling this over.

I KNOW I wag not
wearing them when

I ran through the
houge.




I picked up Cale's
clotheg and laid
them out on the

dryer.




I hesitated for 2 moment,
and then impulgively
checked his pockets.
Nothing there, either.




The truth about where
my panties were most
likely located started
to dawn on me and |
shook my head and
headed back upstairs.




There was no way I was
going to let some college
kid take my panties as a
trophy, no matter how
cute he was.




I could just imagine him
flaching them around his
dorm room, grinning that
infuriating smile and
telling hig story.







i

e I stood outside
M\ door for a
\ moment,

singing in the




sneaky, I should
| be able to open
| the door, quietly
retrieve the
| undergarment
| from the pocket

| of the robe, where

| I was SURE it was,

| and be gone
without him




he cockily
went to pull
them out, to
hold them in
hig hand, to
<niff them or
whatever he
planned on
doing with
them, only to
find them
gone.




MY I grinned widely
A\ at the thought.




Silently I turned the
handle of the door,
glancing apprehensively
at the shower curtain.
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I was waiting to see if
there wasg any indication

that he knew [ wag there.

\







He wag totally unaware
that I had crawled over
to the robe and was
quietly flipping it over,
looking for the pocket.
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Bingo! I thought to mygself
with satigfaction as my hand
touched damp silk.




I grinned and pulled them out,
just as the water abruptly turned off
and the shower curtain was

whipped open.







I wag frozen in place,
on my kneeg, staring
at a very wet, very

| naked young man.




hat N

And the man was now
staring incredulously







