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Tough Love

Breath Katherine breath, I remind myself.

I push the gate open with my hand, careful not to push too fast and too far. Even the slightest of noises will bring unwanted attention. Maybe he is home, maybe he is not.

I just need to get this over with and as soon as possible. This is not my typical Wednesday afternoon. The plan is to be in and out as soon as possible and take something that proves I was here. 

I dare not think about what he would do to me if he caught me. 

I tread across the grass on the front lawn carefully dodging anything that may make a sound, anything that may rustle, anything that may snap like a twig. The cold breeze begins to pick up without warning, I wrap my leather jacket around my waist and peer down as I attempt to zip it up. Fucking jacket is too tight. The zipper only goes as far and bottom of my chest before it struggles to continue. It’s a problem i’ve had to deal with for years, jackets, shirts and tshirts are a pain in the ass for women with large breasts, I yank the zipper as far as I can. This will need to do. 

In and out I remind myself, break into the house and take something that represents something sexual as proof that I was here. 

Dammit, Jenny, why did you have to make this the fucking dare!

Earlier this year, I had placed a wager with best friend Jenny. The wager was innocent enough, who could score the highest on our latest rounds of exams Both of us needed some accountability and encouragement from each other to push ourselves through our final year in University. Jenny needed something to bring her back from the world of one night stands with different men, orgies and all other manner of sexual adventures she was exploring back into her studies and I needed to re channel my energy back as well .

And what better way than a simple wager with a run-of-the-mill forfeit. The wager incentivized us both to push ourselves and we both certainly came out better than we would have otherwise. But what we didn't do was discuss the dare or forfeit in detail while the friendly wager was placed.

Jenny had won the bet and took her time deciding what she wanted me to do. After weeks of teasing and winding me up. She revealed. She had her eye on a man ten years older than her, Sebastian, he had moved in a few houses down a couple of months ago and had captured her attention. I can see why, he looked just over six feet, was handsome and it was quite obvious from the bulging t-shirt, that he was no stranger to gym, Now something you should about Jenny. She is what is known as the town slut. She spreads her legs for any and everything. You name it, she has done it. Anal. Fisting. Double penetration. Orgies. Lesbian fun. She is a complete sex addict and her idea of fun was to dare me to break into Sebastian’s house and retrieve something of sexual significance. I asked her what. 

“Surprise me” was her response 

The wind is starting threatens to become violent. I tuck the sides of my blonde hair behind my ears and proceed forward, careful not to step on anything. I had seen Sebastian leave home about an hour ago and I don't think he had returned. Either way, I am in and out, like a thief in the night.  There is a path leading from the gate of the front yard to the back yard. I follow it through. Maybe there is some sort of entrance into his house. Maybe there is something on this clotheslines I can grab that signifies something sexual. I tip toe across the path following it’s lead to the edge of set of stairs leading down to a basement entrance. I haven't seen anything in his garden worthy of taking, a couple of trash cans,  a few plants, but nothing Jenny will accept. 

I follow the path of steps to the basement door. I quickly look around to make sure I haven't latched onto someone's attention. There is a window on the right of the door offering the world a peek inside. I know I need to play it safe now. I pull my phone out and switch to the camera function. I can use this to take pictures as evidence in case something out of the ordinary happens and for proof to Jenny that I was really here. I wipe the dust off the window with the sleeve of my jacket and peer inside.

The room looks dark and I can just about make out a table in the middle. I squint a little to see if I can make out what the objects. The items are a blur. The blurs appear numerous in shapes and sizes but they do stand out. They are a rich colour of pink and red. I stare through the window as the blur become a little clearer. 

What the fuck!

If I’m not mistaken, the items look like whips and chains. Maybe he is some kind of tradesman. Maybe the whips and chains are part of his job. But what about the colour. What kind of whips and chains are bright red and pink? They almost looks designed for a sexual use. 

The longer I stare, the larger the whips and chains grows. Shrinking the rest of the room. What kind of freak is he?

Maybe Jenny knows more about this than she has told me. She has not stopped talking about Sebastian since the moment he moved in. I don't think they have met but Jenny has tried to pry information out of me. Information I don't have. I’ve never spoken to or even locked eyes with Sebastian. What does Jenny find so appealing? Sure he is handsome, had a ruggedly built physique and then what? Then again, Jenny parts her legs open for any man she find attractive. 

That's where me and Jenny are different. Jenny has men constantly crawling over her. Attempting to find their ways into her knickers. And I can see why. Jenny flaunts her body and thrives on the sexual attention. Blonde, huge breasts and a tanned body. Jenny uses her body as a weapon, and she uses it often. She is a sexual freak. 

Me, on the other hand, I like to keep myself to myself. Although we are close friends, My views on men and sex are very different. I don’t use sex as a weapon despite Jenny constant barrage of encouragement. She is always commenting on me loosening up a little and showing more skin. Whenever I ask her what, she always comes back with the same response “Show some cleavage and some ass baby, you have huge breasts and the perfect shaped ass”. I admit, my assets are larger than average and I workout alot. But it’s mainly to keep healthy and I don’t entirely agree with using my body as an advantage over men, no matter how hot I could look. And yet, the problem I face is. No matter how modestly I try and dress, the shape of my figure is always on display and draws the attention of men all over. 

I look back into the window. My senses eggs me on to find a way into the basement. 

I study the steel door entrance, it is slightly ajar. I can't believe my luck. The door is unlocked and has been left slightly open. I push the door, it’s weight, heavy and bearing refuses to budge. I lean in, and press my light frame down on it and hear the steel as it scrapes the ground beneath inching forward slowly. I push a little further until a few further creaks and the gap is just wide enough for me to slip through. I snake my way in, being careful where I place my foot. 

Snap

The sound breaks through the gap and echoes around the basement walls. Shit. I quickly look behind to make sure I don't have any company. Nothing. I continue forward and I hear the snap again. 

I feel the snap beneath my foot, I sigh in relief as I notice the twig beneath me and kick it away. 

I walk in and look around me. What is this place? It’s looks like some kind of sex dungeon. The room is dark and a soft burning smell invades my nostrils. It’s familiar yet more powerful than I have smelt before, almost like a candle has been burning overnight, 

My body freezes, I don't know where I am or what I have walked into. My mind tells me to run around and leave but something is keeping me from escaping. Is it my curiosity? Is it the need to fulfil my end of the bargain with
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