
        
            [image: cover]
        

    

Stalked by the Candy Cane
Crawler
a sticky gay tentacle
short


 


Copyright 2023 Enorma Lance

Published by Enorma Lance at Smashwords

 


 


 


 


 


 


 


Smashwords Edition License Notes

This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment
only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to other people.
If you would like to share this book with another person, please
purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading
this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your
enjoyment only, then please return to Smashwords.com or your
favorite retailer and purchase your own copy. Thank you for
respecting the hard work of this author.

 


All characters depicted in this work of
fiction are 18 years of age, or older.

This story is for adults only!

 


 


 



Table of Contents

Start of
Stalked by the Candy Cane Crawler

Other books by
Enorma Lance

About Enorma
Lance

Connect with
Enorma Lance

 




Stalked by the Candy Cane
Crawler
a sticky gay tentacle
short






The warmth inside the car
vanished as Shiloh opened his door to step out into the
snow-covered trailhead. His aunt Merna, whom he called Aunty, had
made special arrangements for him to hike the Witteger trail during
winter. It had been closed for years due to the trails getting
overgrown. Since it was fairly far out from town, nobody wanted to
bother going there. There were other trails with more selfie-worthy
spots, Shiloh supposed.

Slinging his large backpack on,
he double-checked the car was locked. It was already snowing and he
knew he didn’t have long to hike up to his camping spot before the
real storm moved in.

Aunty owned an abandoned fire
tower about five miles up the trail and that’s where he was staying
for the weekend. With his parents across the country, college on
break, and his twin brother Toby in New York for the week, he’d
have Christmas all to himself.

Shiloh had been single for a
while now and he’d opted to skip trawling the bars for other
desperate singles. Instead, he’d spend his week off locked into a
tiny space with nothing but a pile of sex toys and sci-fi erotica
for company.

Shiloh was a big fan of science
fiction. He loved the classics like Asimov and Clark, but he had
brought the more colorful stuff along. The classics didn’t have
enough graphic sex scenes in them, though he had a vivid
imagination.

If he had Daneel as his android
partner, they wouldn’t be spending a lot of time investigating
murders…

Grinning as he started up the
trail, he made sure to text his twin that he’d arrived at the
trailhead. Toby liked to know where he was going when he hiked
alone and Shiloh didn’t mind telling him.

They were always attached at
the hip. When Shiloh went off on his own, he usually missed his
twin. They were identical, with platinum blond hair, brown eyes,
and naturally tan complexions. Ever since they were kids, they went
through a lot of effort to stay identical. They went to the same
barber, did the same workout, ate the same diet. When one of them
bought clothes, there was an unspoken rule that they got the same
thing for the other twin.

Shiloh shook the thought off.
There was nobody out here to play tricks on, so he didn’t need to
be a twin right now. He had some time to himself. He could be a
twin later. It was possible to be too attached, he reasoned. Even
if they had occasionally slept with the same guy…

The trail was about a foot deep
in a blanket of soft snow. The weather was mild and the only sound
other than the crunch of his boots were the birds and the wind.
Shiloh adjusted the straps of his backpack. He’d skipped the French
press and opted for instant espresso instead. More space for that
knobby tentacle dildo.
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