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"Stop, please I just want to go home", pleaded Jenny with her masked kidnapper. 

But he didn't say a word. In fact he hadn't said anything to Jenny since he first kidnapped her. As he gazed at her through the glass door he started to remember when he first laid eyes on Jenny two summers ago at the community pool; he had been watching her for a while now.
Splash, Jenny and her then boyfriend John jumped into the pool to cool themselves off. After playing around in the pool for a while, Jenny realized an older man staring at her.
"Who is that?" John bugged Jenny.
"I don't know, just some old guy," she replied.
"Why is he staring at us? Who does he think he is? I'm going to go over there and tell I'm to mind his own business," John said.
John proceeded to get out of the pool, but Jenny quickly followed them and they left. 
"Please, I miss my mom and my brother, just let me go. I won't tell anyone who you are I just want to leave," Jenny hysterically cried. 

Jenny's obsessive kidnapper untied her from a black chair and led her to an all black room. He flipped the switch to the light reveling a shrine of Jenny. Pieces of her hair, a shoe she thought she had lost last year at the park, pictures of her, and her old cell phone completed the psycho’s collection. Jenny's eyes immediately lit up with fear and rage.

"Where did you get all of this stuff," she demanded.

But he just stared at her.

"How long have you been watching me for? Who are you? What do you want with me?" she screamed.

But he just stared at her.

Jenny was then lead back to the dark room with the black chair and tied back up. The man left and Jenny busted out into tears of fear and confusion. As soon as he heard this, the man turned back around.

"Jenny, please don't cry. I just want you to like me," the man said as his trembling hand wiped away her tears.

"John can you pass me your sprite please," Jenny asked as they sat in the noisy mall food court.
Little did Jenny know, her soon to be kidnapper sat right behind them listening to every word they spoke.
"I said can you pass me your sprite John. Gosh you never listen to me your always focused on some other girl. I don't know why I put up with this," Jenny yelled as she stormed to the bathroom.
"You better take care of that girl son. She is one beautiful lady, the type you hold on to, forever" said the mysterious man behind him.
Freaked out John grabbed their belongings, found Jenny and quickly left the mall.
"Do you remember the first time we met," the man asked Jenny.

"No, I have never seen you before in my life" replied Jenny.

"How could you not remember me? Do you not remember all the times we have caught each other’s stares? The mall, the pool, the movies, the grocery store," the man babbled.

"Oh yeah, your the creepy old man that was always following me," Jenny replied sarcastically.
"I don't appreciate the tone you’re taking with me Jenny," the man's voice got deeper.

He untied Jenny and yanked her out of he seat. He led her to another dark room. This time it wasn't a shrine it was a pool.

"We are going to recreate the first time we met Jenny," he psychotically said.
The man then left the room returning with Jenny's old bathing suit for her to put on. He was wearing her ex-boyfriend John's.

"Okay Jenny," the man grabbed her arm, "so here is what were going to do, your going to jump in the pool. Then I will jump in after you and we can..." he paused.

Jenny wasn't paying attention to him. She was anxiously looking around the dark room for something to help her escape. He grabbed her face.

"Look at me Jenny!" he screamed.

She quickly turned her head back to his direction. All of a sudden he is pushed into the pool. Not realizing what is going on, he slowly starts to sink. Jenny jumps in after him. She puts her hands on top of his head and with all her might she tried to drown him. But he somehow resurfaces.

"Jenny," he gasps for breath, "I just want to play in the pool with you, like John."

Jenny spots a door in the room. She jumps out of the pool and frantically opens it. She finds a long metal stick with is used to clean the pool. When the man realizes what she is about to do, he too jumps out of the pool. But he is too late. Jenny madly swings the pole at him. She finally hits him and he falls to the floor, then into the pool. The man sinks to the bottom. Jenny bolts to the door and runs out of the house. She runs for hours on end not recognizing where she is when she stops to take a breath. Out of nowhere comes a car speeding down the road at least 100 miles per hour. Jenny is blinded by the car's bright head lights and doesn't move out of the way.

"If I can't have her, nobody will," the man muttered to himself.

He runs into Jenny instantly killing them both. It is a mystery how the masked kidnapper didn't drown in the pool. But it is an even bigger mystery to the police and Jenny's family as to what happened to Jenny the 3 weeks she was kidnapped.
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