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Caught Snooping


Gwen stood in front of her bedroom mirror and cast an appraising eye over how well her new skirt showed off her legs. She couldn’t wait to see what Jake would say–she knew how much he liked her showing off her legs. Keeping her eyes on the mirror, she swiveled her hips slightly, taking in the way her outfit showed off her taught tummy and toned behind. Yes, she reflected, this ought to get a rise out of Jake! She batted her long lashes flirtatiously at her reflection and gave herself a playful wink before turning and surveying the room. The late afternoon sun painted the room with a soft, golden glow, revealing the disarray of college textbooks and forgotten knick-knacks that had gathered over the past year. She sighed, running a hand through her long, blonde hair. The sweet scent of freshly cut grass from the yard outside mingled with the faint aroma of her mom’s lasagna wafting up from the kitchen. It was a welcome change from the cramped dorm she'd called home for the past nine months, but her room felt oddly small after a year away. Still, she was definitely looking forward to some home cooked food after all of that bland food hall fare!

Her phone buzzed, and she saw it was a message from Rachel, her best friend since childhood. "You coming tonight? Come over to my place after dinner and we’ll get ready together. The night circus is supposed to be wild!" Rachel had always been the adventurous one, eager to push the boundaries of their small-town life. Small wonder, then, that when the traveling circus outside of town announced that it was celebrating its closing night with an adults-only late-night event, Rachel would be the first to hear about it.

Gwen couldn't resist the excitement. After a year of books and deadlines, a night of adventure  and thrills with her friends was exactly what she needed. She headed downstairs to dinner, happy to be home and excited for the evening ahead.

When Gwen and her friends arrived at the “Cirque Erotique” that evening, the air was thick with the scent of cotton candy and a hint of something spicier. The neon lights cast an otherworldly glow on the faces of the crowd, and the usual circus music was underlaid with a pulsing bass that imbued the atmosphere with a vibe more primal than whimsical. Rachel led the way, her eyes wide with excitement, her hand in the firm grasp of her boyfriend, Mark. Gwen followed closely with her own boyfriend, Jake.

The midway games looked like a kaleidoscope of sin, each booth manned by scantily clad beauties and brawny men with piercing gazes. The air was filled with laughter and flirtatious calls as the contestants tried their luck at winning prizes that grew increasingly risque with each successful throw or toss. Rachel dragged Mark over to one such game, where a dark-haired temptress in a tight corset and fishnet stockings offered a seductive smile. Rachel's eyes sparkled as she picked up a softball, the muscles in her arm tensing as she took aim at the row of bottles. The smack as the ball connected echoed through the midway, and the bottles tumbled down in a clatter of glass. The onlookers cheered, and Rachel claimed her prize: a teddy bear with a spiked, black leather collar. She winked at Gwen, who couldn't help but giggle.

––––––––
[image: ]


Jake's gaze lingered on a shooting gallery. The prize shelf behind the counter was laden with various items that made Gwen's heart race. She watched as Jake sauntered over. He pointed to a set of pink fuzzy handcuffs in the prize display with a playful grin. "What do you say, Gwen?" he teased. "Should I win these for you?"

Gwen rolled her eyes as she replied, "Oh, please do. I'd love to see you in those." She knew he was joking, but the flirty banter had her pulse quickening. Jake took a deep breath, squared his shoulders, and picked up the pellet gun. His eyes narrowed in concentration, and he took careful aim. The first few targets fell with satisfying pops as Gwen cheered him on. But as the game progressed, his shots grew wilder, and the remaining targets remained stubbornly in place.
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Gwen was curious.
Gwen was careless.
Now Gwen is mindless.
When you decide to investigate a shady stage
hypnotist, you'd better not get caught snooping!
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