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The sound of her mother’s voice coming up
the stairs was too loud to miss and Cathy couldn’t stop the
giggle.


“What did I say that was funny?” asked
Brooke.


Cathy pulled the phone closer to her ear as
she spoke to her friend. “No it’s not you,” she said. “My mother
just shouted on me and it sounds like she is about to have a
fit.”


“Oh…,” Brooke said and laughed. “I take it
she’s still not sure about leaving you on your own for the weekend
then.”


“She thinks eighteen is too young to be left
alone,” Cathy replied. “I’m sure she thinks I will organize an orgy
or something.”


“Well if you do, I want an invite,” Brooke
joked.


“Of course,” Cathy shot back. “We can be…”
The sound of her mother’s loud shout stopped her mid-sentence and
she shook her head. “I better go,” she went on. “Are we still on
for tomorrow?”


“Yup, I’ll meet you under the clock in the
railway station and we can take it from there. Have fun this
evening.”


“Just a quiet night for me,” Cathy replied.
“I’ll see you tomorrow.” She hung up the call and shook her head at
the sound of another shout. “Coming,” she yelled back. Getting up
from where she was lying on the bed, she crossed the room and
stepped out to the hallway. When she reached the top of the stairs
she saw her mother standing at the bottom. “I’m coming. I’m
coming,” she assured and walked down quickly to join her parents in
the lounge.


“OK, we are getting ready to go,” her mother
started. “Are you sure you don’t want to come with us?”


Cathy held in the sigh that threatened to
slip out. “No, I’ll be fine on my own,” she replied. “You two just
relax and have a nice time at Auntie Susan’s home.”


The expression on her mother’s face made it
look like relaxing was the last thing she wanted to do. “Who were
you talking to on the phone?” the older woman asked.


“I was just chatting with Brooke.”


“You’re not arranging a party or anything
while we are gone are you?” her mother went on.


Cathy rolled her eyes. “No, I was just
arranging to go shopping with her tomorrow,” she reassured. “I’m
not planning to invite anyone over, have a party or do anything
else I shouldn’t while you are gone. Don’t worry, the place will
still be standing when you get back.”


“So what are you going to do tonight?”


Cathy shrugged her shoulders. “Same as I
always do on a Friday evening, except you won’t be here,” she said.
“So…, just a quiet night in I guess.”


“Come on,” her father chipped in before the
conversation went on. “We need to get going if we are going to
arrive by nine o’clock.” He stood and walked to the door of the
lounge.


Cathy’s mother sighed, but said no more as
she followed him out of the room to the front door. They walked to
the driveway and got in the car. The motor was quickly started by
her father and the vehicle backed out onto the street.


A final wave towards their daughter saw them
on their way and when the car disappeared from view, Cathy moved
back inside. She let out a whoop that broke the silence and made
her way back to the stairs. As she climbed them to return to her
bedroom a grin broke out on her face at her little white lies.
She’d told Brooke and her parents that she was planning a quiet
night in. While there was some truth to this she already knew
exactly what she was going to do.


When she stepped in her bedroom she
immediately went across to the wardrobe. Opening the doors she
rummaged right at the back of the top shelf and found the box she
was looking for. Walking across to the bed she sat to open it and
the grin returned to her face as she looked at the vibrator. She’d
got up the nerve to buy it the week before when she knew she was
going to be alone in the house and the thought of using it had been
on her mind ever since.


Cathy picked the sex toy from the box and
wrapped her fingers around it. The silicone felt a little soft to
the touch, but the vibrator was solid as she squeezed it and the
flicker of arousal took hold in her mind. She stroked a touch along
the full length and let out a slight rush of breath.


“This is going to be fun,” she said, but put
the toy down on her bed to go and start her first weekend alone at
home with a relaxing bath.


After turning on the faucets to get the
water running, Cathy stripped naked. She stood in front of the
mirror to admire her curves. In the last few years she had really
filled out and her breasts were big enough that she could barely
cup her hands around them. It didn’t stop her trying though and she
sensed another flicker of arousal running through her as she
squeezed the soft mounds. Her gaze ran lower to her midriff. It was
a little rounded, but this only matched the sexy curves of her
hips.


She let go of her breasts and enjoyed the
touch on her smooth skin as she ran her hands lower on her body.
The heat of desire lit up between her thighs as she stroked fingers
on her pussy mound and the sudden urge to play with the vibrator
came in her mind. Cathy thought about going to use it straight
away, but resisted the urge as she continued to stroke touches on
her skin. The mirror steamed up as the bathtub filled and she
finally turned away from it to go and check the water. A little
more cold brought it to a nice temperature and she turned off the
faucets and stepped over the side.


She closed her eyes and sighed as she sank
in the water. In the past her parents usually dragged her along on
their weekend trips no matter her protestations and finally being
left alone gave her the feeling of being grown up. She relaxed in
the water for a while to enjoy the warmth before grabbing the
shower cream and standing. In seconds her body was covered in white
lather and the soft white bubbles ran down her smooth skin. She
washed herself quickly and ended with her hand on her pussy mound
again.


As she dropped back down in the water to
rinse herself clean she kept her hand between her thighs. Rocking
her head back onto the side of the tub she lay and enjoyed the
touch of her fingers stroking on her skin. It brought out a rush of
breath as more than just a flicker of arousal ran through her body
this time.


“Time to play,” Cathy said and stood up
quickly.


The rush of water running down her body felt
nice and she waited a few seconds before stepping out of the tub
and reaching for a towel. When she was dry she walked back in her
bedroom. She got as far as putting on a pair of panties when she
decided not to get dressed again. Moving to the chair at the side
of the bed she grabbed her robe and put it on.


Picking up the vibrator from her bed she
left the room to go back downstairs. She knew there was some wine
in the fridge and was sure her parents wouldn’t notice that the
bottle was slightly emptier when they got back. After pouring
herself a glass she took a sip then walked through to the lounge.
The clock on the wall showed that it was just after seven and she
looked out at the growing darkness of the evening as she closed the
curtains. She made sure there were no gaps before moving to the
sofa to sit down.


The remote control was on the table in front
of her and she leaned forward to pick it up. Clicking a key brought
the television to life and she started to flick through the
channels. Se knew which one she wanted, but took her time working
through to it so that she could see what else was on. When she got
to the x-rated channel she saw she was still too early. The message
showed that programs would start at 7.30 so there were still a few
minutes to go.


Cathy flicked back to a sitcom and sipped
from the glass of wine as she watched. The alcohol tasted nice and
she enjoyed the heat of it going down her throat. She wasn’t
exactly a little innocent that never drank, but usually enjoyed
beer when she got the chance. Her concentration faded from the
screen as her mind turned to the sex she was about to watch. She
wasn’t exactly innocent when it came to that either and had lost
her virginity a few months previously.


She looked at the vibrator sitting beside
her on the sofa and it brought back memories of her first time. The
fumbled encounter in the back of a car was quick and breathless,
and in the time since her mind turned to sex a lot. It was the
reason she bought the vibrator and as she picked it up to hold it
in her hand again her pulse quickened. The thickness of it brought
out shudders that trickled down her spine and she planned to take
her time and make her first experience with a sex toy something to
remember.


Flicking the switch on the base she giggled
as the vibrations ran into her hand. The laughter quickly died away
as she thought about what it would be like inside though. A check
of the clock showed that it was approaching 7.30 and she got ready
to enjoy herself. Turning back to the x-rated channel she saw a
list of movies that would be shown that evening. A few moments
later the first one started and Cathy settled back with her wine to
watch.


Smiles and giggles greeted the cheesy build
up of the
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