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My name is Chase. I came into this world
during a thunderstorm in the heat of August. My mother told me I
didn’t cry. I just looked around the room with wide, searching
eyes, taking in my first glimpse of the world.

 

This city never sleeps. Here, no one stops to
breathe or listen or feel. I ran from the city, from the endless
noise and endless eyes watching my every move. I ran from the
stories of my childhood and took myself to a new place - a small
village by the sea where I was unknown by all.

 

From the moment of my first memory, I had
been able to see beyond the world that we know is real. I would
walk past an outdoor cafe and see faces in the cigarette smoke. I
would spy figures out of the corner of my eye when I passed mirrors
or puddles of water. They never spoke but they were always there
watching me.

 

That changed last night.

 

My house was small but it was by the water. I
fell asleep each night to the sound of waves lapping at the shore.
The cool breeze from the seas stirred across my skin, feeling
almost like the gentle caress of a lover’s touch. The candles
burning on my windowsill filled the room with a faint scent of
sandalwood, and the smoke danced in that light breeze.

 

“Chase.”

 

The voice calling my name was quieter than a
whisper, but living alone far from the noises of the city made me
aware of sounds in a way I had never been in the city.

 

“Chase.” The voice was
slightly louder and more insistent this time. The breeze blowing
through the room increased in strength and the warm, smoky scent of
the candles grew stronger.

 

I kept my eyes clenched shut, years of seeing
shadows and ghosts frightening me into silence and stillness. I
felt the thin sheet covering my body being slowly pulled off. I
slept in the nude, and the soft fabric slid down my body with the
persistent tugging. My chest was uncovered and I felt my nipples
tighten in the cooling air. Goosebumps covered my skin and I could
feel the eyes of whatever was in the room with me devouring my bare
flesh.

 

The pulling on the sheet had paused for a
moment, leaving the fabric pooled at my waist, but it began anew,
pulling the fabric down the length of my hips and down my legs,
leaving my naked body fully exposed to its gaze.

 

Despite my fear at this unknown entity, I
could feel my body growing aroused. The tightness in my nipples
could no longer be blamed on the change in temperature, and the
thickening and swelling of my cock could not be ignored.

 

I lay still, though a very large part of me
wanted to open my eyes and my legs and invite this creature in.

 

***

 

Most people would have left. Most people
would have locked their windows and barred their doors against this
unseen thing that had stalked my bed last night. I was not most
people. I spent the day feeling as though my brain was in a fog,
and all I could think about was night falling.

 

Instead, my windows were open with the same
candles burning. The same inviting scent of warm sandalwood smoke
filled the room, and no matter how much I tried to remain awake, I
found myself drifting off to sleep, sprawled on my stomach with
only the linen sheet covering my naked hips.
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