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Stalker is a kinky. erotic short story with primal play, chase scenes, blood play, knife play, cutting, stalking, drinking and references to kidnapping of someone neither of the main characters know.

As a reminder, this is not to be used as an instruction manual. The things read in this book is fictional and anyone taking part in the practice of BDSM, should do so under the guidance of a trained professional with enthusiastic consent. 








  
  Chapter One
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He’s there. He’s always there. Camden and I had been playing this game for years, but it was getting old. 
“Come out, come out, wherever you are.” I proclaimed in the same singsong voice I knew always made him chuckle. It was that same chuckle that gave him away. Until then I was terrified that the stalker I had wanted to kill me. I mean, it’s possible Camden wants to kill me, but I’m pretty sure he wants to fuck me and that I’m okay with. He was three years my senior when we were in high school and never even looked in my direction. Yet two years ago he looked and never stopped looking. Guys I dated would suddenly break up with me. No one wanted to be around me, and it didn’t matter what I was doing in my free time. He was always ten steps away. My mind has gone from hating everything about him to wanting him uncontrollably and, yes, I understand how crazy that sounds.
The low rumble of his laugh leaked out of the shadows and sent a chill through my body. Was tonight the night? Would I let him catch me? I had tried once before, but he took off in the other direction. It was as if he were trying to teach me a lesson I didn’t want to learn. You see, he was the stalker, the one calling the shots, the one who pretended like he was the town savior anytime someone needed something; but what they all didn’t know was at night he stood in my window.  In the morning he would follow me to work and I’d let him. I’m not sure what that said about me, but I couldn’t help myself. He was hot as fuck and this game we played only ramped me up more.
“I said… Come out, come out, my little stalker. I’m ready for you.”
I didn’t bother to turn to see him, but continued my way down the alley behind Eugene’s Pub. It stunk of garbage and the lighting was shit but I knew what I was doing and so did Camden.
“Aren’t you tired of this? Imagine what it would be like if you just gave in. If you just let go of a bit of control for just one night.”
A growl broke through the night and I actually had to wonder if it was him or an animal. I picked up my pace to a slow jog and just as I was about to turn the corner back onto main street I ran smack into Sol.
“Shit.” I swore as I bent to pick up my phone. “Dammit to hell, the screen cracked.”
“Birdie, what are you doing out here? I thought you were going to the bathroom and then I couldn’t find you. I sent Dani in the other direction and we both came to find you.”
I shook my head in frustration. “I’m fine. I just needed some air.”
She looked over my shoulder and I spun her to the other way, linking my arm with hers and moving back toward civilization. The last thing I needed was for her to see some guy creeping in the shadows, only to realize it was Camden. That’s the downside of living in a small town. It didn’t matter where we went or what we did, people we knew constantly surrounded us.
“I have her.” I listened as Sol called Dani, “Yeah, one more drink, at least. I have nothing at home waiting for me.”
I rolled my eyes. Sol would be married with ten babies now if it weren’t for her shitty luck with men. The door chimed as we walked back into the pub and to our table. I was cold and annoyed. Once again, teasing my beloved stalker was useless. I hated how much control he had over me. I slid into the booth as Angie came up to the table with another round of drinks.
“You sure got your girlies in a tizzy.”
“Yeah, it appears after fifteen years of knowing me, they still don’t trust me-  Some great friends they are.”
“Ah, be grateful. The rumor mill has been busy. Looks like that runaway wasn’t a runaway after all. Her parents are insistent she had a stalker that finally took things too far. Now she’s back and pregnant and she won’t say a word as to what happened to her. Lucky for you, your friends were looking out.”
I gave Angie a small smile as the front door opened to the pub and in walked Camden. Dressed in black jeans, a black hoodie, and biker boots. Stalker, huh? Well, I could certainly relate to that. But someone in a small town that isn’t Camden stalking girls is a little creepy. I stared in his direction, boring holes into him with my eyes, and he didn’t move a muscle to turn in my direction. Asshole.
Angie left the three of us staring at each other. Well, Sol and Dani were looking at each other. I was looking at them but focusing on Camden out of the corner of my eye.
“Birdie, did you hear me?”
“No, what was that?”
“Can you believe what Angie said about that girl? She was two years ahead of us at school. I can’t believe what they are saying happened to her.”
“How would they know what happened to her if she wasn’t talking? Not to sound mean, but what if she just ran off with a boyfriend or something and got knocked up?”
“If that were the case, then why wouldn’t she have at least checked in with her parents when the search party was started?”
I listened to the girls go on and on about a million different scenarios they were coming up with rather than just leaving well enough alone. Camden ordered a drink and sat facing our table. I tried to catch his eye, but he was good at this game. I watched him; he ignored me. He watched me. I tried to catch him. It didn’t matter what we did, it was a constant game of the cat that chased the bird. Literally.
It took way too many drinks for me to forget my admirer, but when I did, the stress of not knowing what would happen if he caught me finally subsided. Even though I knew who he was, I had no idea what he wanted from me. We had never spoken to one another, which always confused me why he would even be interested in me, anyway. I grew up as the wallflower of our group. Sol was the beautiful blond, Dani the gorgeous latina and me? I was the flat-chested girl with mousy brown hair. Let’s just say I didn’t hit puberty until my twenties. It never bothered me, but the nights I would lie in bed knowing he was watching me were the nights my mind would race with a million reasons why he chose me. For the longest time, I really had myself convinced he’d kill me.
Over an hour later, I stumbled past him with the girls and he never even turned in our direction. Guess I wasn’t as wasted as I thought if I noticed.
“Who’s getting the Uber?” Dani mumbled while digging around in her purse. “I don’t think I brought my phone.”
“You had it inside.”
“Well, it’s gone. Fallen into the oblivion of lost things.”
“Oblivion? That’s a big word for a little girl.” Dani’s ex ambled up behind her and wrapped his hands around her waist.
“Let go of me, you big… you big… oblivion.”
By the time she figured out what  word she wanted to use, he had her in his arms and over his shoulder. “I’ll take care of this one tonight, ladies.”
I stepped forward as he turned with Dani and went to tell him off, only to catch her giving me a wink.
“Well, I guess that’s a thing again.”
“I don’t think it’s a thing per-say. Maybe just an easy lay. Come on, I have to work in the morning.” Sol pointed at a car across the street right as I turned to the sound of the pub door opening. Camden pulled his hoodie back up over his head and slid his hands into his pocket as he started walking in the opposite direction of Dani and her ex.
“You know what? You go ahead. I’m going to pee and I’ll look for Dani’s phone. I’m sure she will want it in the morning.”
“I’m not going to just leave you here.”
“I’ll catch a ride with Angie or call an Uber if she gets stuck here late. I think she was just cashing out, anyway.”
“Fine, but I expect to see you at the fair tomorrow.”
“That’s not happening.”
“It is!” she shouted as she threw a hand up and ran for the car with an Uber sign in the window.”
I waited until she got in and they pulled away before I turned in his direction. Tonight was the night. I could feel it in my bones.






  
  Chapter Two
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She was too drunk. Every time she hung out with those friends of hers, she drank too much. Not that there was much else to do in our town on a Friday night, so it’s not like I could blame them, but I didn’t like how risky she got when she wasn’t herself. I could feel her presence behind me. I knew she would follow, which is why I left when I did. Even if she let me chase her tonight, I wouldn’t take her. Not until she was of her right mind and exactly certain of what she was agreeing to. That little Birdie was mine and her comment about it being only one time I’d need to let go of my control was one of the many reasons I still hadn’t taken her. She didn’t get it yet. It wouldn’t be just once. It would be forever. 
I picked up my pace and heard her curse. I had a good lead on her but made my way down along the park, taking the long way back to her place.
“Come on! I’m not dressed for this tonight.” She yelled in my direction.
I laughed to myself, knowing exactly how not dressed she was for a good run tonight. But that wasn’t my problem, it was hers.
“Please. I can’t. You know I’ll lose, and then what? You just leave me here in the park?”
I listened
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