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​Eyes in the Walls
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​Chapter 1: The Open Door
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The house on Maple Street had stood since the 1890s, tall and narrow with gingerbread trim peeling in places, windows like tired eyes under heavy brows of eaves. It wasn’t pretty anymore, but it was quiet, and the rent was impossibly low for anything within walking distance of the university. Mia had answered the Craigslist ad on a Tuesday night when her dorm contract expired in three days and her bank account showed $47.12.

The man who opened the door was taller than she’d expected from his email replies broad-shouldered, silver threading through dark hair at the temples, a polite smile that crinkled the corners of his eyes. He wore a plain gray Henley and jeans, sleeves pushed to his elbows, forearms corded like he still lifted weights regularly. Forty, maybe forty-two. He looked like someone’s dad who’d kept himself in shape.

“Hi, Mia? I’m Victor.” His handshake was firm but not crushing, warm palm swallowing hers for a second longer than necessary before letting go. “Come in, come in. Let me show you around.”

The foyer smelled of old wood and faint lemon polish. Hardwood floors creaked underfoot. He led her through the living room furniture heavy and dark, bookshelves crammed with leather spines and up the wide staircase to the second floor. Her room was at the end of the hall: small but bright, with a double bed already made up in crisp white sheets, a desk by the window, and a closet that smelled faintly of cedar.

“It’s perfect,” she said, turning in a slow circle. Her voice sounded too loud in the quiet house. “Really. I can move in tomorrow?”

Victor leaned against the doorframe, arms crossed loosely. “Tomorrow’s fine. First month’s rent covers the deposit too no extra. Utilities included. Just one rule: keep the common areas clean, and let me know if you need anything. I’m usually home.”

She nodded quickly. “I will. Thank you. Seriously, this is a lifesaver.”

He smiled again that same easy, curve. “Happy to help. College is hard enough without worrying about a roof.”

They walked back downstairs. He handed her the keys two brass ones on a plain ring and gave her a quick tour of the kitchen, the shared bathroom down the hall, the back porch with its sagging swing. Everything felt normal. Boring, even. Safe.

She didn’t notice the small black dot no bigger than a dime nestled in the crown molding above the front door, or the matching one tucked behind the vent in her bedroom ceiling, or the third one angled toward the shower stall in the bathroom. She didn’t see the way Victor’s gaze lingered not on her face, but on the way her thin tank top clung to her ribs when she reached up to touch the light fixture, testing it.

“Any questions?” he asked at the door.

Mia shook her head, smiling for the first time in days. “Just... thank you again.”

“Anytime,” Victor said softly. He watched her walk down the cracked concrete path to her beat-up hatchback, ponytail swinging, backpack slung over one shoulder. Innocent. Alone. Perfect.

He closed the door. Locked it. Then he went down to the basement.

The room was cool, windowless, lit only by the blue glow of six monitors mounted on the wall. Each screen showed a different feed: front porch, hallway, kitchen, living room, bathroom, her bedroom. Crystal clear, 4K, motion-activated. Audio too tiny mics picking up every breath.

He sat in the worn leather chair, exhaled slowly, and opened the feed for Bedroom 2. Empty for now. But soon.

Victor leaned back, fingers steepled, and smiled at the dark screen like it could smile back.

“Welcome home, Mia.”
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​Chapter 2: First Night
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Mia’s hatchback groaned to a stop in the narrow driveway just after four. The backseat and trunk were crammed with everything she owned: two suitcases of clothes, a cardboard box of textbooks and ramen packets, a thrift-store lamp with a crooked shade, her laptop, and a half-dead succulent she’d named Phil because it refused to die completely. She carried it all in trips, refusing Victor’s offer to help when he appeared on the porch with that same calm, helpful smile.

“I’ve got it,” she said, cheeks pink from the effort and the late-summer heat. “Really. I don’t want to be a bother.”

“You’re not a bother,” Victor replied, voice low and even. He stayed on the top step anyway, hands in his pockets, watching her bend and stretch as she hauled the last suitcase up the walk. The thin cotton of her tank top rode up, exposing a slim strip of skin above her denim shorts. He didn’t blink.

Inside, the house felt cooler, quieter than the street. Mia dragged everything up the stairs alone, breath coming in soft huffs. Victor followed at a distance ostensibly to point out where the extra blankets were kept in the hall closet but mostly to watch the way her ponytail swung, the faint sheen of sweat at the base of her neck.

Once the bedroom door clicked shut behind her, he retreated downstairs. The basement door was soundproofed; it closed with a soft pneumatic sigh. Six screens flickered to life at the tap of a key.

Bedroom feed first. Crystal clear.

Mia stood in the center of the room for a long moment, hands on her hips, looking around like she still couldn’t believe it was hers. Then she exhaled a small, relieved sound the hidden mic picked up perfectly and started unpacking.

Victor settled into the leather chair, legs spread, one hand resting loosely on his thigh. He didn’t touch himself yet. Not yet.

She unzipped the first suitcase on the bed. Clothes spilled out in neat piles: cotton panties in pastel colors, a few lacy ones she probably wore only on dates that never happened, sports bras, oversized hoodies, a single black dress that looked too small for anything but showing off. She folded methodically, humming under her breath some pop song he didn’t recognize. Innocent. Thoughtless.

When she pulled out a worn stuffed bear brown, one eye missing he smiled for the first time that day. A soft, private thing. She tucked it against the pillow like a secret, then kept going.

Victor switched feeds briefly to check the hallway cam empty then back. She was peeling off her tank top now, back to the camera. The motion was casual, unselfconscious. White bra straps thin against tanned shoulders. She reached behind to unhook it, let it fall to the floor. Small breasts, nipples tightening in the cool air of the room. She didn’t cover up; just stretched her arms overhead, spine arching, then shook out her hair.

Victor’s breathing changed just a fraction. Deeper. Slower.

She shimmied out of the shorts next. Plain white cotton panties, the kind with a little bow at the front. A faint damp spot at the crotch he zoomed in digitally, enhanced the feed. Sweat, probably. Or maybe not. She hooked her thumbs in the waistband, slid them down her legs, stepped out. Bare now. Trimmed but not shaved, soft dark curls between her thighs. Ass round and firm from whatever cardio she did to stay broke but fit. She bent to pick up the discarded clothes, giving the camera a perfect view.

He leaned forward slightly. Thumb brushing the seam of his jeans.

She disappeared into the attached half-bath (the house had only one full bathroom downstairs, but this room had a tiny shower stall and sink his favorite feature when he’d chosen tenants). The bathroom feed switched on automatically. Steam began to rise almost immediately; she liked it hot.

Through the fogged glass door he watched her silhouette: head tipped back, water streaming over shoulders, down the dip of her waist, between her legs. One hand braced on the tile. The other soaping slowly, absently slid between her thighs. Not masturbating. Just washing. But the motion was rhythmic. Lingering.

Victor’s hand moved to his zipper. Slow. Deliberate. He didn’t rush this part either.

She stayed under the spray longer than necessary, turning so the water hit her chest, then her back. When she finally stepped out, dripping, she wrapped a towel around herself short, barely covering her ass and padded back into the bedroom.

She dropped the towel without thinking. Stood naked in front of the full-length mirror on the closet door. Turned sideways, sucked in her stomach, let it out again. Frowned at something maybe a freckle, maybe nothing then shrugged. Grabbed an oversized T-shirt from the pile (band logo faded, no bra underneath) and a pair of sleep shorts. Dressed. Climbed into bed.

The room light clicked off.

Victor stayed on the feed another ten minutes. Night-vision mode kicked in green tint, her breathing slow and even under the sheet. One leg kicked free, knee bent. The curve of her hip visible. She rolled onto her stomach, face half-buried in the pillow, ass up just enough to make the shorts ride high.

He finally exhaled. Long. Shuddering.

He didn’t come tonight. Not yet.

That would come later when she had no choice but to give him more.

Victor powered down the monitors one by one, except the bedroom feed. That one stayed live, a small glowing window in the dark basement.

He stood, adjusted himself, and climbed the stairs.

In the hallway outside her door he paused. Listened to the soft, sleeping rhythm of her breath through the wood.

“Good night, Mia,” he murmured.

Then he went to his own room at the other end of the hall. Left his door cracked. Just in case she needed anything in the night.

Anything at all.
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​Chapter 3: The Quiet Hours
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Three weeks had passed since Mia moved in, and the house had settled into a rhythm that felt almost normal. Almost.

Victor kept his distance on the surface polite nods in the hallway, small talk about classes over coffee he’d left brewing for her in the mornings, a casual “everything okay?” when she came home late from the library. He fixed the leaky faucet in the downstairs bathroom without being asked. He even slipped an extra twenty under her door one night with a note: “For groceries. Don’t worry about it.” She’d texted him thank you three times, emojis and all. He saved the screenshots.

But downstairs, in the blue-lit basement, the real rhythm played out every night.

He didn’t watch her constantly anymore not obsessively, not yet. He waited for the moments that mattered. The ones he could use.

Tonight the clock on the monitor read 1:47 a.m. Campus quiet hours had long since kicked in. Mia’s light had been off for forty minutes. Victor had been reviewing the day’s footage on fast-forward her changing after class (quick, efficient, nothing lingered), her eating cereal at the kitchen table in oversized sweats, her laughing at something on her phone while sprawled on the couch. Harmless. Domestic.

Then the bedroom feed pinged: motion detected.

He switched to live.

Mia’s lamp was on now low, warm, the kind of glow that turned skin golden. She sat cross-legged on the bed in nothing but the faded band T-shirt and those same soft sleep shorts. Hair loose around her shoulders. Phone in one hand, screen lighting her face in shifting blue.

She scrolled slowly. Bit her lower lip. Shifted her hips once, twice. A small, unconscious rock.

Victor leaned forward. Volume up.

The audio picked up her breathing first shallower than usual. Then a soft exhale, almost a sigh. She set the phone face-down on the mattress. Reached over to the nightstand drawer. Pulled out a small, matte-black vibrator no bigger than her palm, the kind sold in discreet packaging online. She glanced toward the door once quick, nervous then locked it with a soft click.

Victor smiled into the dark. She thought the lock mattered.

She lay back against the pillows, knees bent, feet flat on the sheet. Tugged the shorts down just enough to bare herself slow, like she was teasing her own reflection. The T-shirt rode up, exposing the soft plane of her stomach. She spread her thighs wider. Clicked the toy on low buzz filling the mic.

At first she kept it light: tracing lazy circles over her clit through the thin fabric she hadn’t fully removed yet. Head tipped back. Eyes closed. Small sounds slipping out breathy, bitten-off whimpers.

Victor’s hand moved to his belt. Unbuckled it quietly. Left it loose.

She pushed the shorts off completely. Legs falling open. The vibrator pressed directly now firm, insistent circles. Her free hand slid under the T-shirt, cupping one breast, thumb brushing the nipple until it peaked. She pinched harder than he expected gasped at the sting.

“Fuck...” The word was barely audible, but the mic caught it crystal clear.

She sped up. Hips lifting off the mattress in shallow thrusts. The toy slipped lower teasing her entrance, then sliding in shallow. Out. In again. Deeper this time. Her mouth fell open on a silent moan. Toes curled.

Victor unzipped. Slow strokes. Matching her rhythm. Not rushing. Letting it build.

She switched settings higher buzz. Body jerked. A soft whine escaped her. She turned her face into the pillow, muffling it, but the mic still caught every wet, desperate sound: the slick slide of the toy, her panting, the faint creak of the bedframe.

Her hand moved faster between her legs rubbing her clit in frantic little circles while the vibrator fucked in and out. Thighs trembling. Stomach clenching. She was close he could see it in the arch of her back, the way her fingers dug into the sheet.

“Come on,” she whispered to herself. “Please... just...”

Victor’s grip tightened. He didn’t speak. Didn’t need to. The footage was already saving timestamped, high-res, audio pristine. Leverage in 4K.

She shattered.

Back bowing off the bed. A choked, broken cry muffled into the pillow. Hips bucking hard against her own hand. The vibrator stayed buried deep while she rode the aftershocks small, helpless twitches, soft sobs of relief.

When it passed she went limp. Chest heaving. Toy slipping free, slick and shining. She lay there for a long minute, eyes glassy, legs still parted. Then she reached down almost tenderly wiped herself with the edge of the sheet. Turned the toy off. Tucked it back in the drawer.

Light off.

Darkness on the feed.

Victor stayed seated another five minutes, stroking himself through the last of it. Came quietly hot, thick, into his palm eyes never leaving the green-tinted outline of her sleeping body.

He cleaned up. Powered down all but the bedroom cam.

Saved the clip to a private folder labeled simply: Mia_01.

Tomorrow he would be kind again. Helpful.

But the file was there now. Waiting.

And when the first rent payment came due when she smiled nervously and said she was a little short this month he would have something to show her.

Something she could never unsee.

Something that would make her stay.
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​Chapter 4: Due Date
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Mia noticed the missing panties two days after that late-night session with the vibrator.

She’d gone to grab a fresh pair from the drawer simple cotton bikinis, light blue with tiny white daisies and they weren’t there. She frowned, rifled through the rest. The black lace one she’d worn on her last date (months ago) was gone too. The drawer looked undisturbed otherwise no sign of rummaging, no stray threads. She told herself laundry mix-up, maybe she’d tossed them in the hamper and forgotten. But the hamper was empty; Victor had offered to run a load for the whole house yesterday, and she’d said yes without thinking.

She stood there in her towel after her morning shower, staring at the half-empty drawer, stomach doing a slow, uneasy flip. The house felt too quiet. Too still. She glanced up at the ceiling vent nothing but metal slats and shadow then shook her head. Stupid. Paranoia from too much caffeine and not enough sleep.

She pulled on jeans and a hoodie instead. Locked the bedroom door behind her when she left for class. Told herself it was nothing.

Rent was due on the first. It was now the third.

Victor waited until evening.

Mia came home just after eight, backpack heavy with textbooks, hair damp from the sudden rain. The kitchen light was on; Victor sat at the table with two mugs of tea steaming in front of him. He looked up when she walked in same calm smile, same steady eyes.

“Hey,” she said, forcing brightness. “Smells good.”

“Chamomile. Figured you might need to unwind after midterms.” He nudged one mug toward the empty chair. “Sit for a sec?”

She hesitated only a heartbeat then dropped her bag by the door and sat. The tea was hot, sweet with honey. She wrapped her hands around the mug like a shield.

Victor didn’t waste time. “Rent’s a few days late.”

Her stomach dropped. “I know. I’m sorry. My paycheck from the coffee shop got delayed they’re switching payroll systems or something. I’ll have it by Friday, I swear.”

He nodded slowly, like he’d expected exactly that answer. “Friday’s fine. But we should talk about how we handle things when cash is tight.”

Mia swallowed. “I can pick up extra shifts. Or ”

“I’ve got another option,” he said quietly. “Easier. Cleaner.”

She looked up. His expression hadn’t changed still kind, still patient but something in his eyes made the kitchen feel smaller.

He reached into his pocket. Pulled out his phone. Tapped the screen twice. Turned it toward her.

The video started silent at first.

Her bedroom. Her lamp on low. Her on the bed, knees up, shorts pushed down. The small black vibrator in her hand. The way her head fell back when she pressed it against herself. The arch of her spine. The choked little “fuck...” that the mic had caught so perfectly.

Mia’s breath stopped.

The footage played on her hips lifting, fingers frantic on her clit, the toy sliding in and out, the final broken cry muffled into the pillow. Crystal clear. Timestamped. Unmistakable.

She stared at the screen until it looped back to the beginning. Then she looked at him.

Victor didn’t smile now. He just watched her face careful, almost gentle.

“How...?” Her voice cracked. “How did you ”

“Cameras,” he said simply. “Small ones. In the vents, the molding. Standard security setup. I review the feeds sometimes. For safety.” A pause. “And other reasons.”

Mia’s hands shook around the mug. Tea sloshed over the rim, hot on her fingers. She didn’t feel it.

“You stole my panties,” she whispered. Not a question.

He didn’t deny it. Just inclined his head. “I wanted something of yours. Something private. You’re careful with your things, Mia. I like that.”

Tears burned her eyes. She blinked them back hard. “This is... this is illegal. You can’t ”

“I can,” he said, voice still soft. “And I will. Unless we come to an arrangement.”

She stared at him. The man who’d fixed her faucet. Who’d left money under her door. Who’d made her feel safe for the first time in months.

“What arrangement?” The words tasted like ash.

Victor leaned forward. Elbows on the table. Phone still between them, screen frozen on her open-mouthed gasp mid-orgasm.

“You’re short on rent. You’re short on privacy now too. So here’s how it works: you give me what I want, when I want it. No questions. No fighting. In return, the footage stays between us. Rent gets... adjusted. You keep your room. Your scholarship. Your future.” He let that sink in. “Or I send this to your advisor. Your parents. Post it anonymously on the campus forum. With your full name attached. People love a good scandal.”

Mia’s chest heaved. She couldn’t look at the phone. Couldn’t look at him.

“I’ll scream,” she said. Barely audible.

“You could,” he agreed. “But the walls are thick. And who would believe you? Sweet college girl living rent-free in a nice man’s house, suddenly crying assault? They’d look at the video first. They always do.”

Silence stretched. Rain tapped the window like fingernails.

Victor reached across the table. Not touching her just close enough that she flinched anyway.

“First time’s tonight,” he said. “Upstairs. Your room. You leave the door unlocked. Wear the black lace ones the ones I didn’t take. Nothing else.”

Mia’s throat worked. No sound came out.

He stood. Picked up his mug. Rinsed it in the sink like nothing had happened.

“Ten minutes,” he told her over his shoulder. “Don’t make me come get you.”

Then he walked out.

Mia stayed at the table until the tea went cold. Until her hands stopped shaking enough to stand.

She climbed the stairs slowly. One foot after the other.

Her bedroom door was still locked from this morning. She turned the key. Pushed it open.

The lamp was already on low, warm.

She didn’t look at the vent. Didn’t look anywhere but the floor.

She stripped. Folded her clothes neatly on the chair like always.

Opened the drawer. The black lace was back folded perfectly on top, as if it had never left.

She slipped them on. Nothing else.

Sat on the edge of the bed. Arms wrapped around herself.

Waited.

The hallway floor creaked.

Footsteps. Slow. Deliberate.

Her door eased open.

Victor stepped inside. Closed it behind him. Locked it.

He looked at her really looked. Took his time.

Then he smiled. Small. Satisfied.

“Good girl,” he said softly.

And the real game began.
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​Chapter 5: No Choice
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Victor didn’t rush.

He stood just inside the doorway for a long moment, letting the silence stretch until it felt like another person in the room. The lamp cast long shadows across the bed, turning Mia’s bare skin golden and vulnerable. She sat rigid on the edge of the mattress arms wrapped tight around her knees, black lace panties the only thing covering her. Her shoulders trembled once, then stilled. She wouldn’t look at him.

He closed the door. The lock clicked like a gunshot in the quiet house.

Victor walked over slowly. Stopped in front of her. Close enough that she could smell the faint cedar of his cologne mixed with something warmer, more animal his skin after a long day. He didn’t touch her. Not yet.

“Look at me, Mia.”

Her eyes flicked up wide, glassy with unshed tears then dropped again to the floor.

He crouched slowly, bringing his face level with hers. One hand rested lightly on her knee. She flinched like he’d burned her.

“First question,” he said, voice low and calm, almost conversational. “When you were fucking yourself with that little toy the other night... did you think about anyone? Or was it just the feeling?”

Mia’s breath hitched. She shook her head fast too fast.

“Don’t lie,” he murmured. “I’ve got the footage. I can watch it again right now if you want. See if your mouth says one thing and your body says another.”

She swallowed hard. Throat working visibly. “No one,” she whispered. “Just... just trying to sleep.”

Victor tilted his head. Studied her like she was something rare and fragile he’d finally caught.

“Second question.” His thumb traced a slow circle on her knee, barely pressure, but enough to make her thigh twitch. “Have you ever sucked cock before?”

Her whole body locked. Cheeks flushed crimson, then drained pale. She tried to pull her knee away; his hand tightened just enough to hold her in place.

“Answer me.”

“I... yes,” she forced out. Barely audible. “Once. In earlierl.”

He nodded like that was perfectly reasonable. “Did you like it?”

“No.” The word came quick, sharp. Defiant for the first time tonight.

Victor smiled small, knowing. “You will.”

He stood again. Unbuckled his belt with deliberate slowness. The leather whispered through the loops. He unzipped. Pulled himself free.

He was already hard thick, veined, the head flushed dark and glistening at the tip. He’d been thinking about this for weeks. The scent of him hit her first musky, male, unwashed from the day. Not filthy in the literal sense, but raw. Real. The kind of smell that made her stomach twist in a way she hated.

Mia stared at it eyes huge, lips parted in shock then jerked her head away.

Victor caught her chin gently between thumb and forefinger. Turned her face back.

“No,” she breathed. “Please. I can’t ”

“You can,” he said softly. “And you will. Because the alternative is me hitting send on that video right now. To everyone who matters. And then you’re not just homeless you’re ruined.”

Tears spilled over. Hot. Silent. She didn’t sob. Just leaked.

Victor stepped closer. The head of his cock brushed her lower lip warm, slick. She flinched back; he followed.

“Open.”

She shook her head small, frantic.

He didn’t force her mouth. Not with hands. Instead he reached down, slid two fingers between her thighs, over the lace. Pressed against her clit through the fabric. Slow circles.

Mia gasped sharp, involuntary. Her hips jerked toward his hand before she could stop them.

“See?” he murmured. “Your body already knows what it wants. Even if you hate me.”

He rubbed harder. Firmer. The lace grew damp under his fingers. She whimpered half protest, half something else.

“Open your mouth, Mia. Or I stop touching you... and start recording again.”

Her lips parted on a shaky exhale.

Victor guided himself forward. Slow. The head slipped past her lips hot, salty, stretching her mouth wider than she remembered from that fumbling earlier memory. She gagged almost immediately, reflex, not performance. Tears streamed faster.

He didn’t thrust deep. Not yet. Just held himself there, letting her adjust. Letting her taste him. One hand cupped the back of her head not forcing, but guiding. Keeping her from pulling away.

“Breathe through your nose,” he said quietly. “Good girl.”

She tried. The scent of him filled her lungs overwhelming, intimate. Her tongue flattened instinctively against the underside; he groaned low in his throat at the contact.

“Use your tongue,” he instructed. “Lick. Slow.”

She did tentative at first, then more deliberately when his fingers pressed harder against her clit in reward. Small, circling licks. The taste wasn’t clean or sweet; it was him sweat, skin, arousal. Dirty in the way that made her cheeks burn hotter.

Victor rocked forward shallow, careful thrusts. Never deep enough to choke her again. Just enough to fill her mouth, to claim the wet heat.

“Look at me while you do it.”

Her eyes lifted red-rimmed, pleading. He met them. Held them.

“That’s it,” he breathed. “Such a pretty little mouth. Made for this.”

His fingers slipped under the edge of her panties now direct skin on skin. Two thick digits sliding along her slick folds, then pushing inside. Slow. Deep. Curling.

Mia moaned around his cock vibration humming through him. Her hips rocked helplessly onto his hand.

He fucked her mouth and her cunt at the same rhythm slow, controlled, making her feel every inch of both invasions.

“You’re getting so wet,” he murmured. “Dripping down my fingers. You hate this... but your pussy doesn’t. Does it?”

She couldn’t answer. Could only whimper, tears falling onto his shaft, mixing with her spit.

Victor’s breathing grew rougher. His thrusts a little deeper. His fingers pumped faster curling against that spot inside her that made her thighs shake.

“Come for me,” he ordered quietly. “Come with my cock in your mouth. Show me how much you need this.”

She fought it tried to body tensing, head shaking no around him.

But his thumb found her clit again. Pressed hard. Rubbed merciless circles.

She broke.

Back arching. A muffled, desperate cry vibrating around his length. Hips bucking hard against his hand as she came clenching, fluttering, soaking his fingers. Tears streaming. Body shuddering in waves.

Victor groaned low, guttural. Pulled out of her mouth just as he started to pulse. Hot ropes of cum painted her lips, her chin, dripped down onto her bare breasts. Marking her.

He held her there chin in hand until the last tremor left her.

Then he stepped back. Tucked himself away. Zipped up.

Mia stayed frozen mouth open, cum cooling on her skin, thighs trembling, panties soaked and twisted to the side.

Victor reached down. Wiped a tear from her cheek with his thumb. Almost tender.

“Rent’s paid for this month,” he said softly. “We’ll talk about next month tomorrow.”

He turned. Walked to the door.

Paused.

“One more thing,” he added without looking back. “Don’t wash your face tonight. I want to see it in the morning. Proof you took it like a good girl.”

The door closed behind him.

Mia sat there in the lamplight ruined, trembling, tasting him on her tongue.

She didn’t move for a long time.

Continued....

More coming......
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	      Read more at RICHARD STAN’s site.
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