Cat Fight
By Ewong

Jenny was home alone on Friday Night. She wanted to just kick back and relax aftera hard week at work. She went about her normal routine, changing out of her business suit, which meant taking off her stockings and heels that were murder on her ankles, but made her 5’ 2” frame just a bit less invisible. She waited to take off her stockings last, removing all of her clothes and wrapping a towel around herself before finally peeling the stocking down and off each leg. She relished the feeling as she knew what was coming next. She carried the metal bucket into her living room and gently lowered her feet inside. The warm, soothing water relaxing her foot pain away. She’d waited all week for this, and now she just sat back and relaxed.

However, someone was watching her from across the room, just waiting for a chance to pounce, but he waited his turn. He was patient. He watched her as she reclined into her chair. He sees her, watches her, every day, but today is when he’ll get his. As he watched her, his eyes darted down to something thin, and waving slowly at him. A thread! He scrambled over to it and picked at it. Feeling it, marveling at it. Then, the thread became longer! He couldn’t believe his luck! He kept pulling at it, had to see where it ends! 
Ding-Dong!!

Jenny woke up with a start, not expecting anyone come by this time of night. She got up, tucking the towel in securely before opening the door. She was surprised to see…a girl! A pretty girl at that. She hadn’t seen her around before and wondered what she’d be doing here, at her apartment.
“Good evening, I’m Isabelle.”

“Hi, I’m Jenny. Sorry about my attire. I wasn’t expecting any visitors.”

“Oh, it’s ok. Just us girls, anyways. I was hoping you’d help me with something?”

Jenny had to lean behind the door, since she felt an odd tickle coming from behind her left leg. She steadied herself against the door and scratched her left leg with her right foot. 

“I’m sorry, what were you saying?” Jenny asked.

“Oh, I’m just wondering if you’ve seen him?”

The tickle was rising now, but Jenny had to focus. She had to figure out what this girl wanted.

“Seen who?”

“Oh, I forgot to give you his name. It’s Paul. I know, it’s an odd name, but when I saw him, I just thought ‘Paul’!”

Jenny could swear she felt cold, but that couldn’t be true, she was wearing her…
“EEEEK!!!!” Jenny yelled.

“Oh my!”

Jenny covered her naked body with her hands, not sure what happened to her towel, or of what exactly was going on.

“What the? Where my towel?!”

“There you are, Paul!”

Isabelle walks behind the naked Jenny and picks up a CAT! Curiously, he had a rather large ball of thread with him.

“Wait, Paul’s your…cat?”

“Yes! Didn’t you hear me? I said I’d misplaced my cat, but I know he comes wandering around here sometimes. Oh, maybe this isn’t the best time?”

“Um, if it’s all the same to you, I’d like to get dressed.” Jenny blushed.

Suddenly, Paul leapt form his owner’s arms and latched onto Jenny’s hair! The poor girl uncovered her magnificent body to try to extricate the domesticated feline from ripping out her scalp! Jenny ran around the room, screaming bloody murder as Isabelle couldn’t stop staring at the sight. She first saw the hilarity of the situation. With Jenny’s naked body on show, there were in fact two black “kitties” on show! She couldn’t stop from chuckling at that thought, but then she really looked at Jenny. Her petite frame showcased before her, even though she was flailing about, with her mouth gaped open in pain, her eyes wide with embarrassment, pain, and anger. Isabelle knew she’d found the one.
The cat’s owner swooped in and managed to get Paul to let go of Jenny’s hair. The naked girl was too relieved to cover herself, and it was really useless at this point anyway. She sat back down on the couch, and Isabelle joined her. She placed an arm around the naked girl and leaned in to whisper in her ear.

“Despite everything, I think you’re a really beautiful creature, Jenny.”

“What?”

“I’m serious. You’re absolutely stunning.”

“Really? Thank you. Um, no one has ever sad anything like that to me, ever.”

“Well, I think you’re one in a million.”

“Um, thanks…”

Jenny was getting uneasy. Was this girl, who she just met a minute ago, hitting on her? She was never into girls, but Isabelle was kinda pretty, she guessed.

“Yeah. I’d love it if you’d, well…it’s kind of a weird question to ask someone you just met.”

“What are you talking about?”

“I guess it’s ALSO weird to meet someone for the first time naked, so maybe this isn’t so sudden…”
Jenny was liking this coy, innocent girl Isabelle. She just had to come out of her shell a bit. Perhaps she was the one to do it?

“Will you just ask me already?” Jenny blurted.

“Oh, um...well I, I mean it’s an honor…”

“Oh, jeez…I’ll do it! If it means you’ll finally complete a sentence, I’ll do it!”

“Oh that’s great! Everyone’s going to absolutely love you! I can see them now, seeing you as I see you now, knowing how beauty actually exists in this world!”

“Wait, what do you mean ‘everybody’?”

“You agreed to be my nude model for art class! Oh, I’ve been looking for someone with a figure like yours for sooo long! I knew that once they see you, they’ll love you too!”

Jenny gulped as she realized she’d agreed to something she didn’t want to do. She looked at Paul. The guy was purring in his maser’s arms. In this moment, she would give anything to kill that cat for stripping her of her towel!!
The End

