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"I’m back,” Charlotte shouted when she opened the door of the dorm room.

There was no reply as she walked inside, so she shouted again. All remained quiet in the place and she pouted her lips as she closed the door then moved across to the table in the corner of the lounge area. She took off her jacket to hang it on the back of a chair and saw the glossy publication when she put her bag down. It was the model on the front cover that really caught her attention and a smile played on her lips when she picked up the magazine.

“Nice,” she muttered as she stared at a perfect face.

Dark hair spilled down over tanned shoulders, with the model’s tight, white bikini putting a lot of bare skin on show. She was standing side-on in the picture and it gave a glimpse of a rounded butt dusted with golden sand.

“What I would do for that,” Charlotte murmured and the smile returned to her lips as illicit thoughts flashed through her mind.

She’d never confessed her true feelings to anyone and, not for the first time, found herself wondering if being at college would provide the opportunity for them to come out. It was something that never could have happened at home. She was certain her strict parents would have disowned her if she’d ever admitted that it was girls she preferred.

There was no need for her to worry about what they thought now, however. She was far enough away from home that what happened at college should stay at college. At least, she hoped it would. It meant there was little chance of her parents finding out what she got up to..., if she had the nerve to get up to anything at all.

She pushed the thoughts away as she grabbed hold of a chair and pulled it back, so she could drop down on it. Putting the magazine on the table, she leaned forward to brush her fingertips across the glossy cover before opening it up to the first page. She’d planned to simply work her way from front to back, but that idea changed instantly when she caught sight of one of the small thumbnail pictures next to the index of articles.

“No way,” she muttered and brought a hand up to her mouth to stifle a snigger.

It didn’t stop the snort coming out of her nose and she felt the heat of embarrassment at her reaction.

“You’re all alone,” she berated herself, but still checked over her shoulder to make sure that was true.

She saw it was and there was no need to be so self-conscious. It didn’t stop the warmth flushing on her cheeks when she returned her attention to the small picture. It was unmistakably a thick, pink vibrator and she quickly checked the page number then flicked straight to the article about sex toys.

“No way,” she let out again and brought a hand up to feel the warmth on her cheek.

Her eyes opened wide when she found herself staring at a larger picture of the pink vibrator and she dropped her hand back down to brush her fingers across it. A sheltered upbringing with strict parents meant she was largely innocent of such things and she’d never really given any thought to sex toys. Her fantasies were always about being with another girl, but for once that wasn’t what she was thinking about.

A prickle of heat flared between her thighs as she imagined herself using the vibrator and that was only one of the toys being discussed in the article. The others were kinkier still. Well, she thought they were. She slapped a hand over her mouth, but couldn’t stop the nervous giggles coming out as she read. Her attention was so focused on what she was doing that she didn’t even register the sound of the key being slotted in the lock and it was only when she heard the voice that she realized her roommate had returned.
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