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Prologue

 

He stared at the house, thoughts of vengeance racing through his
mind. Outrage filled his heart. He was only seventeen, and already
he had been hurt more times than he could stand. Hurt too much by
girls that made him love them, then left him. He had the red
gasoline can in his hands. Had the pack of matches ready. He knew
his girlfriend, well, his now ex-girlfriend, was asleep in the
house. The big, towering three story house overlooking the New
Chisten Bay. It would have been so easy to kill her.


           
He saw her with that other boy. The star quarterback from Lincoln
Academy. Saw her kissing him in the backseat of his sporty little
red Corsica. She had lied to him though; said she was sick with the
flu. Yet, she was well enough to lock lips with some super jock
from Lincoln.


           
What kind of fool did she take him for? He knew her parents were
out of town. Knew her younger sister and older brother were away.
She had spilled her guts to him. She trusted him. Trusted him a
little too much.


           
He made his way up the flagstone path to the porch, his eyes
burning red with anger. His mouth twitched with excitement. He
hated her now. Hated her with all his heart. Hated her with all the
strength he once used to love her. He was ruined. Ruined because
she had opened her mouth to curse him. Opened her mouth to say how
much she hated him. This night he knew, that if he didn’t kill her,
he would never be able to love again.


           
It wasn’t enough for him to call her and say that he was through
with her. To tell her that he had caught her red handed, cheating
on him. He had to get revenge.

He was on the porch now, his hand resting on the bronze
doorknob. The book of matches now lay peacefully on top of the can
of gasoline. He knew she never locked the door. Never could
remember to. Now, she was going to wish that she had made it a
little harder for him to kill her.


           
Slowly he turned the knob, pushing the door open. No lights were
on, except for the light over the staircase. He made his way to the
steps, drenching his path with gasoline. Smiling. Pouring. Up the
stairs. Pouring. Then he came to her bedroom door. It was closed.
That was odd. She never slept with her door closed.  He set
the can down beside the door and pressed his ear to it. He could
hear her laughing. What was she doing in there? He picked up the
can, and slowly opened the door.

Her back was facing the door he could see, though there were no
lights on in the bedroom. At least, someone’s back was to the
door.


           
“Right there,” she said, the bed squeaking as someone started to
move around. She wasn’t alone. She really was in bed with another
guy! He was really upset now. In fact, he was furious. He frowned
and ducked down, drenching the floor around him with gasoline. She
was laughing again. He hated her laugh now. He hated the laugh that
had once sounded so sweet to him.


           
Now he listened as the bed squeaked once again. Had someone seen
him?

“I love you,” a male voice said, in between long pauses. Obvious
kisses.

“I love you, too,” she began, “now make love to me.”

He couldn’t stand it. He hated what his ears were hearing. He
had to stop it. And he had to do it now.


           
Angrily, he made his way back out to the hall. Struck a match.
Tossed it into her bedroom. First it got the carpet. Then it got
the dresser. Finally, the bed was inflamed.


           
He cried hysterically as he ran from the house. He didn’t stop
running until he was free. Until he was back outside, in the safety
of his car. He placed his keys in the ignition. Started the engine.
Drove halfway down the block.


           
He watched through his rearview mirror as the tall house burned,
filling the night air with a faint orange glow. He dropped his head
and cried again. Just before he burst into laughter. It had been so
easy to kill. So easy. And it would only be easier to do it
again.








Chapter 1

 


(Three years
later)

 


           
“Parker, don’t go! Please don’t.” Kellie Waters pleaded as her best
friend, Parker Jones made his way down the cement drive to his car,
parked next to the curb.


           
“Kellie, you shouldn’t do people like that!” he snapped, pausing at
the passenger side door and spinning around.


           
“Okay, I’m sorry I didn’t talk to your friend Lewis, but,”


           
“Talk to him?” Parker cut in, “you barely said hello to the
guy.”

Kellie placed her hands on her hips and frowned.


           
“Okay. Okay, I’ll talk to him. You happy now?”

Parker stared into her pretty greenish grey eyes, and couldn’t
help but smile.


           
“He’ll be over here at six-thirty, sharp.”


           
Kellie nodded. “Okay, I’ll be here,” she said, running her fingers
through her long, silky, honey blonde hair.


           
Parker smiled and walked around to the driver’s side door. Kellie
waited until he gone before she let out a loud, heavy sigh. She
didn’t want to talk to Lewis. He was such a jerk; which probably
explained why he didn’t have a girlfriend. So she would do this one
favor for Parker, just this once. And she prayed that he wouldn’t
expect a kiss after the date was over.


           
Kelly and Parker had been friends since kindergarten. They became
an instant hit when Kelly and her family moved to the small town of
New Chisten from the heavily populated city of Malibu Heights.
Malibu Heights was a city that was always abuzz; New Chisten on the
other hand was a city that always slept.


           
Kelly’s mother, Lauren, was a plastic surgeon. She loved making the
cosmetic dreams of women, and some men, come true. Her father,
James was a criminal defense attorney. The two stayed so busy it
was as if they vaguely remembered that they had a seventeen year
old daughter at home. And when they did remember, they would give
her money to help keep her preoccupied. So Kelly split most of her
time between her friends and school. It was all she could do to
keep her sanity.


           
There was something about Lewis that just didn’t sit too well with
her. He was just, well, weird. Really weird. He always seemed to be
hiding something.

Kelly sighed again. Maybe no one would see them out together.
She crossed her fingers.
           
Hopefully she was right.

 

 


           
Lewis Campbell smiled when he heard the news. Kellie Waters
actually wanted to see him. He sat on the long leather couch in his
living room, one of his long legs propped up on the other, the
phone receiver gripped between his muscular fingers. He wore an
oversized green polo shirt, black jeans and white leather tennis
shoes.


           
“Yeah man, Kellie was real excited about going out with you,”
Parker lied, “I think she really likes you.”


           
Lewis grinned. “I guess I’m just wearing her down,” he said,
running his free hand through his short, silky dark brown hair. He
focused his green eyes on the long fish tank across from the
couch.


           
“So, when you meet her tonight, where are you going to take her?”
Parker asked, becoming somewhat interested in the lie he had
started about Kellie really liking Lewis.


           
“Well if she wants, we can go to The Boardwalk. I hear
they serve a mean Texas burger.”

Parker hoped that Kellie would let Lewis even get that far.


           
“Well, I told her you would come to her place at six-thirty. You
have to come up with your plans for the evening.”


           
“Sure thing,” Lewis began, resting his feet on the floor, “we’re
gonna have a great time, I can guarantee you that.”

Parker grinned. “I hope so. Kellie’s kind of hard to impress,”
he warned.


           
“Oh, she won’t be. At least not for long,” Lewis insisted, toying
with the gold chain around his neck.


           
“Well, I’ll talk to you later. I hear my mother calling,” Parker
lied, bored with the conversation.


           
“Okay man, I’ll call you later with all the details.”


           
“Alright, bye,” Parker said, hanging up the phone.

Lewis did the same. He couldn’t wait until six-thirty. Kellie
was in for a night she would never forget.


           
Kellie still couldn’t believe she had let Parker talk her into
going out with Lewis. As she stood in her walk in closet trying to
find something decent to wear, all she could think about was the
real reason she didn’t want to go out with Lewis. Kellie was head
over heels in love with Parker.


           
Parker was tall, with soft wavy black hair that he always wore cut
short. He had beautiful brown eyes that turned hazel in the
sunlight. He was muscular for his age, and his skin was a smooth
brown from being an avid tanner. He was into sports, another trait
she absolutely adored. Kellie loved his sideburns, which were cut
so low that they were like silken memories on the sides of his
face.


           
Parker was the perfect guy for Kellie. But she couldn’t have him
because Parker already had a girlfriend. Jenifer Smith. Queen of
the Xavier Academy varsity cheerleading squad and destroyer of
Kellie’s perfect world. She would give anything to have a boy like
Parker as her boyfriend. Jenifer was lucky to have Parker. Very
lucky.


           
Kelly shrugged and flopped down on the couch in her living room.
Maybe a date with Lewis wouldn’t be so bad after all.

 

 


           
Luke VanChoy smiled as he turned the corner onto Dale Drive. He was
surprised that he still knew his way around New Chisten, seeing as
he had been away for so long.
         Three years to be
exact. He had almost forgotten about all the fun he used to have in
the small town of only 65,000.


           
He knew that his grandmother would be most happy to see him after
all of these years. Happy to hear how life was for him in
college.  He was a junior now. She would be thrilled to hear
about beautiful New Castle Beach, where he now lived with his
mother.


           
He turned onto his grandmother’s street, Harper Drive, and smiled
as he searched eagerly for the numbers 3606, her address. Her house
was the third house in the second block. He whipped his car up into
the pebble stone drive and cut the engine, then stepped out of the
car.


           
Grandmother’s house was exactly how he had remembered it. A quiet
flower garden sat neatly underneath the windowsill. Her grass was
always kept cut low and not a single piece of trash seemed to
invade her front yard.


           
He walked up to the door and rang the doorbell. Grandmother was
definitely home. The aroma of roasted chicken and apple cobbler
seemed to filter out through the front door.


           
“Just a minute,” a sweet, cheery voice said, just before the door
crept open.


           
“Luke!” she said, her youthful face glowing with excitement.


           
“Hi, Grandma,” Luke greeted with a smile, as he gave his
grandmother a quick once over. She hadn’t changed a bit. She was
still short and shapely, like a teenager with silvery grey hair.
She still had those big blue eyes. She was still his beautiful,
youthful grandmother.


           
Grandma Kelly pulled Luke to her in a loving hug, smiling as she
rested her hands on his back. He was such a strong, tall, handsome
young man. She had to stand up on the tips of her toes to reach his
neck.


           
“My you’ve grown. How old are you now?” She asked, placing her
hands on her hips.


           
“I’m twenty. I’ll be twenty one in June.” He answered proudly.


           
She smiled up at her grandson. “It’s just so good to see you, son.
Come on in,” she said, motioning for him to come inside. Luke
obeyed and followed her inside, all the way back to the
kitchen.


           
“Mmm, it sure smells good in her grandma,” he said, taking a seat
on a barstool around the island counter in the kitchen.


           
“Thank you. I’m having dinner guests; Mr. and Mrs. Shackelford from
the talent agency. They want me to consider doing a three page
spread in Mature magazine. I was so floored at the offer. To
solidify things, I decided to have them over for dinner. I figured
a good homemade meal would seal the deal.”

If one thing could be said of Grandma Kelly, she definitely knew
her way around the kitchen.


           
“Oh,” Luke began, sounding somewhat disappointed, “I see. Listen
grandma, I was wondering if I—“


           
“If you could stay here with me?” Grandma Kelly cut in, her voice
somewhat lowered.


           
Luke nodded. Grandma Kelly propped her arm up on the kitchen
counter.


           
“Why did you leave home, Luke? You aren’t in any kind of trouble
are you?”


           
“No Grandma,” he insisted with a shake of his head, “I’m on Spring
Break,” Luke replied, getting up from the counter and walking over
to the kitchen table. He sighed.


           
“So, you drive all the way back here, after three years, for Spring
Break?” She shook her head in disbelief. “Something here doesn’t
add up Luke.”


           
Luke blushed. “Okay, okay, you got me,” he said, throwing his hands
up in surrender.


           
“Spit it out Luke!” Grandma Kelly insisted with that big gorgeous
smile of hers, staring her grandson straight in his eyes.


           
“I came back because…I wanted to…I wanted to see Kellie Waters
again. I mean, she is still my girlfriend. I write her so much. We
write each other. But writing just isn’t enough. I need to see her.
I made a deal with myself that I would at least come visit her this
year,” he paused for a second, staring over his grandmother’s head
and out the kitchen window as if he were searching for an ending to
his thought.


           
“I love her so much grandma. I really need to see her.”

Grandma Kelly came from around the kitchen counter and walked
over to the kitchen table, taking a seat across from her
grandson.  She reached her slender hand and gently caressed
his arm.


           
“Oh, that is so romantic Luke. You remind me so much of your
father. He was so good to your mother, a hopeless romantic,” she
said, her smile beaming. “It was really sad when he died. He didn’t
have a chance to get out of the house before it burned to the
ground.”


           
Luke closed his eyes. He hated hearing about the fire. When he was
nine years old, a mysterious fire had claimed his father’s life.
The police had ruled it a homicide. Luke always felt that there was
more to the story. His body was burned beyond recognition. They had
to use dental records to identify him.


           
“Did they ever find out what really happened Grandma?” Luke asked,
his mind taken on a brief trip down memory lane.

She shook her head. “No. Your father’s death was ruled a
homicide and it was left at that.”


           
Luke stood from the table, bending down to kiss his grandmother on
the cheek.


           
“I’ll be back a little later. I have to go and see Kelly. I love
you.”


           
“Love you too, Luke. I’ll save you a plate.”

 

 


           
Kellie really had hoped that her doorbell would not ring at
six-thirty. Hoped that Lewis would forget this whole date thing and
not even bother to show up.


           
She had changed into a white silk slip dress and white leather
sandals. She brushed her long honey blonde hair until it flowed
like a silken waterfall against her back.


           
She glanced at the Hello Kitty clock on her dresser and frowned;
six twenty-eight. Any minute now, her doorbell would be ringing,
and Lewis would be on the other side. She sighed.


           
“Parker, why can’t you be my date?” She asked herself aloud,
staring up at the pale white ceiling in her bedroom as if the walls
could answer her.


           
She left her room and walked down the stairs, acting as if she
didn’t really want to leave her room. Then, she heard the doorbell
ring, a sound which filled her heart with dread. Slowly, she walked
to the front door. Rested her hand on the knob.  Turned it.
Pulled open the door: and nearly fainted when she saw who stood
before her.










Chapter 2

 


“Luke!” Kellie exclaimed, a surprised grin spreading across her
face. Before Luke could even utter a word, Kellie was up on her
toes, hugging him.


           
“It’s really good to see you,” she confessed as they pulled
apart.


           
“Wow, you look really great,” he said as he studied her from head
to toe.


           
“Thank you,” Kellie said closing the door as Luke stepped inside,
“got a date with a geek.”


           
Luke couldn’t help but stare at her. She was so beautiful to him.
He sat down on the couch.


           
“So, who’s the geek?” he teased, finally focusing his attention on
Kellie’s face rather than her body.


           
“One of Parker’s friends. I don’t think we have anything in common.
He’s so nerdy.”


           
Luke nodded. “Oh, so you’ve been dating? I kind of found someone
too,” he lied. “She’s a sophomore at Oakland College upstate.”


           
Kellie flopped down on the couch next to Luke and smiled at him.
“What’s her name?” she asked, obviously interested in Luke’s
current dating situation.


           
Luke’s eyes widened. A name? “Lori. Lori…Cleary.”


           
“Oh,” Kellie said, her glance falling to the floor, “bet she’s
nice.”


           
“Yeah,” Luke quickly chimed in hoping Kellie would change the
subject. He wanted so badly to kiss her; to hold her close to
him. 


           
Luke had always had a crush on Kelly. But He knew he could never
have her in real life; only in his lies. He and Kelly never dated,
and he could only wish that Kellie would have picked up a pen to
write him. Ever since the day that he met her, back when they were
in second grade, Luke had been head over heels for Kelly. His only
wish was that she could care about him the way that he cared about
her. He loved her. But, he knew in his heart that the only boy she
had ever loved, was Parker. Somehow, Luke knew that he had to put
an end to that. There was only one reasonable solution: he had to
get rid of Parker. Forever.


           
“Luke, I want to hear all about college. I know it’s pretty
exciting,” Kelly cut in, bringing him back to reality.


           
“Yeah, college is really cool. You should come to New Castle Beach.
Their university is wonderful.”


           
Being in New Castle Beach was like being in an exotic country. It
was breathtaking, with waterfalls and sandy beaches. It was like
living on a resort. Luke loved it there. It would complete his life
if Kellie did decide to move there. That way, they could be
together.


           
“I’ve heard good things about the university, but I’m still
weighing my options. I’m thinking of going to school to become a
lawyer.”


           
A lawyer? He had no idea Kellie was into the law.


           
“Wow, that’s interesting. Maybe when you finish school and pass the
bar, you could find the jerks that killed my father.”


           
Kellie stared blankly at Luke. He always had to remind everyone
that his father was murdered, though she had heard otherwise.


           
“Yeah, maybe,” Kellie replied nervously. “Would you like something
to drink? There’s soda in the fridge.”


           
Luke nodded. “Sure, that would be great.”


           
Kellie stood from the couch and made her way back to the kitchen.
She was so gorgeous. He would have liked to meet this guy she was
going out with tonight. Give him a good once over to see just what
kind of guy he was.


           
Kellie came back with a can of soda, handing it to Luke.


           
“So, what are you studying?” She asked as she sat back down on the
couch.


           
“Theater,” he told her as he popped the top on the can and turned
it up to take a drink.


           
“Wow that sounds exciting.”


           
“Yeah, acting is in my blood.”


           
Kellie laughed. “Oh Luke, you’re so funny.”


           
Luke blushed. “You think so?”


           
“Of course,” Kellie insisted, patting him on the thigh. Luke looked
over at her and smiled wide.

 

 


           
Lewis sat outside Kellie’s house, his face and his heart filled
with rage. Whose car was that in Kellie’s driveway? It wasn’t one
of her parent's cars because Parker had told him that her mom had a
BMW and her dad drove a Cadillac. So that could only mean one of
two things: there was another boy in the house with her, or she was
in there with one of her female friends from schools. He really
hoped, no prayed, for it to be the latter. But why would she invite
company over when she knew full well that she was supposed to be
going on a date with him? Sure, he was five minutes late, but that
was not a good enough reason to just call the date off.


           
He hated girls that cheated. Hated them with all his heart.


           
 He shook his head. He knew that he was wrong to think such a
way about Kellie. Kellie was too good of a girl to cheat on him.
Besides, it was only their first date. Kellie wasn’t the cheating
type. Or was she?


           
He couldn’t think straight right now. He had to leave. He would
call her later. Explain the whole mess. What mess? There was
nothing to explain. What was he supposed to do? Walk in the house
and catch her in the act? No, the best thing, the logical thing for
him to do, would be to go home. He would call her with some excuse.
He would tell her that he was sick. Yeah, he was so sick that he
could barely walk. Heck, he was confined indoors. Then, he would
come over tomorrow. That car would be gone. He could be alone with
her.


           
 He was happy. He had come up with an excuse. He started up
his car, shifted into drive, and pulled away from the curb.
Tomorrow, there would be no chickening out.

 

 


           
Parker held his girlfriend in his arms and caressed her long,
glossy block hair with his fingers. He just wanted to hold her
close, underneath the clear spring sky. To smell her perfume. To
stare into her soft, crystal blue eyes. To touch her smooth tanned
skin.


           
They stood outside of Jenifer’s parent’s condominium in the
circular driveway beside Parker’s Mercedes. The shiny black
Mercedes that Parker’s parents had bought for him on his sixteenth
birthday. He could only imagine what he was going to get for his
birthday this year. Not only would he be eighteen, but he would be
graduating. His parents had better pull out all the stops.


           
“Oh Parker, I never want this night to end,” Jenifer said as Parker
rested his hand on her back, feeling the silk of her dress
underneath his fingertips. Even with her wedge heeled sandals on,
Parker still had to bend down to kiss her. He traced her cheek with
his thumb and smiled, the dimples in his cheeks driving her
wild.


           
“It never has to end, if you don’t want it to,” he said, kissing
her neck.

Jenifer closed her eyes. “Parker, I’ve got to tell you
something,” she said as she pulled out of his grasp.


           
Parker’s smile quickly faded. He rested his hands on Jenifer’s
shoulders. Stared into her eyes.


           
“Jenifer, what’s wrong?”


           
Jenifer placed her hands on Parker’s strong arms, which looked
great in the Nike t-shirt she had bought for him for their one year
anniversary. That was two years ago, and the shirt still looked
new.


           
“Parker, I know you’re gonna freak when I tell you this, but…”

Now Parker had narrowed his eyes, focusing all of his attention
and energy onto his beautiful girlfriend. Whatever she had to say,
he was definitely all ears.


           
“Come on Jen, stop screwing with me. What’s wrong?”

Jenifer swallowed. Hugged herself tightly. Looked him dead in
the eye, and then opened her mouth to speak. “Parker, I’m
pregnant.”

 

 


           
Luke sat down to the small desk in Kellie’s bedroom and propped his
elbows up on the desktop. He had followed her up there when she
went to change shoes. The ones she wore had started to hurt her
feet.


           
“Man, it’s been a long time since I was last up here in your
bedroom,” he said, flipping on the study lamp.


           
Kellie sat down on the bed and smiled. “Yeah, the last time you
came to visit, we stayed up here all night playing Twister.”


           
Luke grinned. “Yeah, I had you pinned down underneath me.”


           
That comment made Kellie feel a little uncomfortable. Luke stood up
from the desk and made his way over to the bed, standing up over
Kellie.


           
“Look, we both know why I’m here. It’s time to stop beating around
the bush.”


           
Kellie frowned. “I don’t know what you’re talking about Luke.”


           
Luke sat down on the bed next to Kellie.


           
“I’m in love with you. I have been for so long.” He leaned close to
her. Brushed his nose against her cheek. “I want you Kellie. I need
you,” he said, kissing her neck.


           
Kellie quickly pulled away, standing to her feet. “What about your
girlfriend back at college. I’m sure she wouldn’t be too happy to
know that you were here trying to put the moves on me.”


           
He shook his head. Why had he lied? Why hadn’t he just been honest
with Kellie from the beginning?


           
“She never has to know,” he insisted, focusing his sad brown eyes
on a helpless Kellie. Kellie stared at his soft shoulder length
brown hair. He was definitely a hunk.


           
“It wouldn’t be right, Luke. Besides, we’ve been friends for so
long; the thought of us dating? I have a date tonight with Lewis,
wherever he is. Who knows, maybe we’ll hit it off.”


           
“I thought you said that Lewis was a jerk? I mean Kellie, we both
know, I’m what you need,” he said, grabbing Kellie by the
hands.


           
“Let go of me!” she insisted, as Luke forced her down on the
bed.


           
“Come on Kellie, don’t fight it. You and I both know you want
me.”


           
“Get off of me!” Kellie screamed, kicking Luke to the floor. She
stood up, staring down at the guy who was supposed to have been her
friend.


           
“Kellie, look, I’m sorry,” he said, standing to his feet.


           
Kellie shunned him away. “Look, I really think you should be
leaving now,” she suggested, pointing to her bedroom door.


           
Luke stared at her. What was wrong with him? He turned and left the
room without saying a word, Kellie listening as he took each step
down the padded staircase. Listened as he let himself out.

“          Oh my
God!” she exclaimed as she fell back on her bed, tears pouring from
her eyes.

 

 


           
Lewis stared at Kellie’s phone number. He was glad that Parker had
given it to him. Now if he could only find the courage to dial it.
He felt so bad about standing her up for their date. She probably
never wanted to see him again. He should not have let a car in the
driveway stop him from going on a date with a woman as beautiful as
Kellie.

He had worked so hard to convince Parker to help him get a date
with her in the first place. Then, he got to her house and sat
outside. He could have kicked himself.

Now, he knew what he had to do. He needed to explain what had
happened. He punched her number into his cell phone. It had only
rang once, then there was Kellie’s beautiful
        voice on the other
end.


           
“Hello,” she answered, a hint of anger in her voice.


           
“Hi Kellie, it’s me, Lewis.”


           
Kellie sighed. “So, why didn’t you show up? You know, you just
proved to me what a total jerk you are,” she snapped, a tiny
sniffle escaping over the phone lines.


           
“Kellie, what’s wrong?” Lewis asked, trying to sound concerned.


           
“Why do you care? Maybe the reason I’m upset would not have
happened if you would have just shown up.”


           
“Listen Kellie, I can explain,”


           
But Kellie didn’t wait for an excuse. “I don’ want to hear it,
Lewis. First, you didn’t show up, then a guy I thought was my
friend tried to,” but she couldn’t even finish the sentence.


           
“Kellie, please listen,”


           
“No!” Kellie screamed, “I am like so close to disowning every male
creature I know right now!”

           
Lewis didn’t know what to say. What could he say?


           
“Listen, Kellie, I really do have a good reason for not showing up
tonight.”


           
There was a pause. “Go ahead, I wanna hear this,” Kellie cut in,
breaking the brief deafening silence.


           
Lewis heaved a sigh. ‘Here goes nothing,’ he thought to himself.
“Look, Kellie, I didn’t show up at six thirty like I promised
because I was sick.”


           
Kellie was really upset. Lewis was a liar too!


           
“Yeah, okay Lewis, whatever.”


           
“But Kellie, it’s the truth. I really was sick. I could barely
walk.”


           
Kellie laughed uncontrollably. Lewis was such a bad liar.


           
“Look, Lewis, I really don’t feel like talking right now. Could you
call me later?”


           
Lewis frowned. “Sure, whatever you want Kellie. Goodbye.”


           
Kellie didn’t reply. She just threw her phone down and stared at
it.


           
“Jerk!” She muttered, slamming her fist down on the bed.

 

 


           
“Pregnant? Jenifer, I, I don’t know what to say.” Parker said,
loosening his grip on Jenifer’s slender arms. He could see tears
streaming down Jenifer’s cheeks.


           
“Parker, what do you think you need to say? How about telling me
how much you love me? Or how much you want to take care of me and
the baby, Parker!”

Jenifer snatched completely out of his grasp, turning to face
the car. Parker was trying to figure out why she was so angry. How
did she expect him to feel or even act? He knew she couldn’t expect
him to feel excited about news like that.


           
How could he be excited about her telling him that he was going to
be a father? They hadn’t even finished high school yet. Parker
turned to rest his hands on Jenifer’s shoulders. He could feel her
shudder. Could feel her shiver. Almost as if she was laughing.


           
“Jen,” he whispered, leaning close to her ear, “Jen.” Then, she
burst out in laughter, spinning around to face Parker.


           
“I got you Park,” she bragged, her beautiful eyes illuminated in
the pale moonlight, “I got you good.”


           
“You mean this whole pregnancy thing was just a joke?”

Jenifer nodded. Parker bent down to kiss her, wrapping her in
his arms. Loving her. Holding her.


           
Little did Jenifer know, someone lurked in the shadows who didn’t
like jokes. Watching them. And soon, both she and Parker would
learn just who it was.

 

 


           
Lewis was upset. So upset his head throbbed.  He rubbed his
head uncontrollably; trying with every fiber of his being not to go
over to Kellie’s and have it out with her. She was so rude. Who did
she think she was anyway? She had no right to speak him that way.
And why did he even have to like someone like her so much? He was
in love with Kellie. In his eyes, she was the most beautiful girl
in school. He was borderline obsessed with this girl. So why
couldn’t she see that? Why was it so hard for her to understand
that in the small universe that was Lewis, she was the only thing
that mattered? He didn’t care anymore about what Kellie thought.
Now, Lewis only had one thing on his mind.     
Revenge.

 

 

***

Want more? Get the entire ebook online at Amazon, Barnes and
Noble, Smashwords, and other online retailers.
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