








I was frozen in place,
on my kneesg,
staring at a very wet, very naked young man

who wag now staring incredulously
at hig best friend's mom.




I opened my mouth
to speak but nothing came out.
Much to my chagrin, my eyes kept

involuntarily dropping from hig face
to other parts of his body.




It wag at that point that
I regained my senges,
leaping to my feet,
assuming my role again of morally

upright role model.




I grabbed a towel and
shoved it against hig chest.







He raiged an
eyebrow at
me and smiled
slightly, as

he dutifully
wrapped the

towel around
hig waist.




"Tt'e not like
I'M the one
who walked
in on someone | 44
when they

were

showering..."




I could feel my
cheeks burning,
my body feeling
hot and coated
with a slick layer
of perspiration

under my robe
from the steam
in the room and
the awkwardness

of the whole
gcenario.




[ felt myself
struggling
once again
to maintain
control of
the gituation. |




I wasg
wondering
how on earth
my morning
tea on the
back step had | 3~

evolved into

the
predicament
I wag in.




"Don't be sassy | > G
with me, Cale." FUZR = 7§

I wag trying for |
stern but knew |[4&7] |
it wag probably |
coming across
as forced
bravado.







I shook the «till
damp panties
out from where
they'd been
balled up in my
fist and waved

them in hig face. [,




‘ Now it was my turn

Y| to raise an eyebrow,
my arms folded and
face smug asg |
watched his cheeks

' flush a little and hig
g"l\r" ' eyes drop from mine

il

v with a sheepish grin.
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But our years of

bantering and

1| sharpening wits

againgst each other
' had prepared him

§'AK—4 1 ¢ well for this

il

situation.
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He raised his face

" * / to mine, hig eyes

\\
— shining and I knew

~ ) TN ml' ‘“ I wag in trouble
PN )
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¥ "Don't you think

it would have been
much more proper
of you to wait

outegide until [ wag
§"T"’4 ' done and demand




"Instead of crawling
] on your hands and

kneeg through the
bathroom where 1
wag innocently
showering, never

§wf— =4 y sugpecting to be

% —



= "Ms. Wige, what
would my mother
N — f think of your

[ \ ' behaviour??!l"

]\ N\




]\ N\

grin and I narrowed
my eyeg at him,

thinking hard.
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', well, yes..I suppose
I could have..but HEY!
If YOU hadn't stolen
them in the first place,
you little brat, I never

a,’ﬁwf" , y’ : would have had to
; I ‘ \\ ' retrieve them at alll"
NN\ | N\ N




He stepped towards
me, and my breath
froze in my throat

as he reached an

arm around me.

"Can you blame me?"

e



My eyes darted to
the door and I felt

a moment of panic..
and arousal at the
game time.

|\ |




His body being so
cloge to mine, with
go little keeping
gkin from touching
gkin.

)\




I could smell the
charp fragrance

of hig freshly
shampooed hair
in my nostrilg,
could feel hig
breath on my
cheek a< he
leaned forward.




"Just getting the
clothes you brought
for me, Ms. Wige,"
he growled in a low
tone near my ear,
reaching behind

me for the pile.
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My heart skipped )} /il -
a beat ag I found A - Ng
my face incheg
from his shoulder, P77
close enough to
nibble on, my
hipg incheg from

his.




If I just thrust them
forward a couple <
inches, I could grind
against him, against [}
the hardnegs that

was most likely still |
hidden behind the

terrycloth.
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Just one tug of
my belt and my

and I could press
my breasts




I could get my

erect nipples

rubbing against _
the drops of water S
trapped between ;’ q
the gentle curls of /
hig chest hair. '




For a moment,

I wavered on

the edge, heart
pounding, my
stomach churning,
my hand lifting

a little off the

counter.




sure whether AN
or not I would.. [N
and then the

moment passed.




He pulled back
with a handful
of clothes and

I finally exhaled,
once again not
gure if | wag

relieved or
disappointed.




"Well, I'll leave so
you can get dressed,”
I finally gaid, finding
myeelf moving rather
slowly for the door,
lingering.




He wag intently watching
me, the sharp humour
having dissipated, a sober
uncertainty hanging in the [/
air between us.




I stopped at the door,

one hand on the handle
and impulsively stretched
out my other arm, the
panties dangling from
one finger.




"Here," I said in a
throaty whigper,
trying to hide my
shakiness.

"You can keep
them."




His eyes widened
and he pauged for
a second, before
reaching out for
them, hig finger
brushing mine

and staying there,
the touch electric.




I slowly slid
my hand
forward, the

back of it
caressing hig




His fingers tightened
around my wrist, the
panties falling
unnoticed to the floor
as he pulled my arm
up and around

hig neck, pinning me
against the door,
crushing hig lipg to







