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Prologue
 

“
H
EY
, Butters, you dropped your books again!”
Lex looked up from the floor where he’d been hastily gathering his books and papers, hopefully before anyone noticed. Damn, shit, hell. Too late. It was Tallis Carrington and his dick squad.

“Aren’t you guys missing remedial math or something?” Lex knew he was getting himself in more trouble, but he’d never had much luck keeping his mouth shut.

“What’d you say, fat ass?”
He wasn’t sure what that particular goon’s name was. Bradley, maybe. He looked like an undergrown gorilla. Probably not quite that smart, though. Wouldn’t want to insult the gorilla.

“Nothing,” he muttered.
“I think our well-fed, little freshman friend called us stupid,” Carrington said, his aristocratic voice ringing out in the nearly empty hallway. “Not such a good plan, junior.”
Why did he have to be so damn beautiful? Lex looked at the floor, hating himself for even thinking it. The last thing he needed was something else for the self-proclaimed king of Rock Bay High School and his loyal sycophants to torture him for. It wasn’t like he asked to have daydreams about making out with the biggest asshole on the face of the planet.
“Just leave me the hell alone. You don’t even know me.” Lex held onto his books as hard as he could, trying not to slip on the newly waxed floor. His cheeks heated.
“Awww, is little butterball James going to cry?”
“My name’s not James.”
“How come it says that on your ID card?” Carrington brandished Lex’s brand new freshman ID. “James A. Barry,” he read in a singsong voice.
Great. His parents would kill him if they had to pay to replace that thing. “Give it back, please. My family doesn’t have a lot of money like yours does.”
Tallis Carrington laughed. “Oh, poor, Jamie. Is that why you’re wearing the same thing you had on Monday?”
Lex gritted his teeth. He hated being called Jamie. “You might want to ask yourself why you know what I was wearing on Monday.”
Lex knew that wasn’t the smartest accusation for him to make—at least not to a big jock who was a half second away from wiping the linoleum floor with his ass. It just slipped out.
The look of stunned anger on Carrington’s face was even worse than he thought it would be. He used the momentary silence to reach up and snatch his ID card from stunned fingers and was about to make his escape when he found himself slammed, cheek first, against the air grate of the closest locker with Tallis Carrington’s hot breath against his neck.
Aw, shit, shit, shit. Trouble.
The teasing laughter was gone, and in its place there was anger— seething anger—that frightened the crap out of Lex.
“Listen, you little fucker. You’re lucky my dad’s the damn mayor or I’d pound you to the ground right here. I’m not a fag, you got that?” His words came in angry heated whispers tinged with something wild and afraid, like he didn’t even want the possibility of that accusation to be… released into the atmosphere or something. What was his problem? Insinuating that a guy was gay was like, the oldest insult in the book. Practically generic.
Lex nodded against the chill of the locker, hopefully saved by the fact that Tallis didn’t want the word “fag” associated with him—oh, and because the asshole’s father was a damn public hero. Whole town loved him. He’d probably threatened his jerk of a son within an inch of his life the last time he’d caused trouble, which from what Lex heard was fairly regularly.
“Just get the fuck outta here, Butters. I don’t want to hear another word from you this year.”
Lex squirmed out from under the big jock and escaped, making it to the front entrance of the school where he turned and gave Tallis Carrington and his friends a silent salute with his free middle finger. Before they could come after him, he scrambled out the front doors and into his older sister’s car. While it had felt great at the moment, he realized that final little bit of retaliation would most likely mean he hadn’t seen the last of Carrington and his friends. He’d have to watch his back for the rest of the school year.
Great. Assholes.

Chapter One
 

I
T WAS
raining. Again. The kind of rain that fell in large wet drops and splashed noisily on the windshield. Rain that seemed to seep all the way through the glass to drown Tallis Carrington’s skin until even his bones were cold. It had been raining like that the whole damn four-hour drive from Seattle back to the last place he ever wanted to go again. Home.

He cursed and turned the windshield wipers to their highest speed. Any more of that bone chilling, godforsaken rain and he’d have to pull over. He was already nearly blinded by the downpour.

“Why didn’t I ever move to California?” he grumbled to the silence of his car. The only thing he had to talk to was a few beat up duffle bags that held every last possession he had to his name. “Why am I talking to myself is a better question. I’m already going freaking nuts, and I’m not even there yet.”

His car chose that moment to make a scary choking noise and shudder violently. It wobbled for a few minutes between life and death before finally settling itself in the world of the living… at least for the moment. He petted the steering wheel like it was the neck of some skittish prized horse.

Please don’t die, baby girl. I promise to take good care of you from now on if you just get me there.
Walking the last fifteen miles to town at midnight in the middle of a storm appealed to Tally about as much as sleeping in his car on the side of the road (and most likely getting arrested for it if his usual luck held out). Tally’s usual luck was nothing but bad, and that bad had taken a turn for complete and total shit in the past few weeks.

“
H
EY
, Tally, I’m moving tables fifty-nine and sixty into your section starting tonight. Shelley’s having a hard time keeping up.” His manager’s voice was smug. The bastard didn’t like Tally much, and Tally knew it. He didn’t like that Tally was gay, liked it even less when Tally refused to give him head for a four-dollar-an-hour raise.

“Craig, that’s not fair. Shelley already has four less tables than me.”
His manager smirked at him. “Well, then I guess this will be an opportunity for you to make that extra money you were in my office whining about last week.”
Tally gritted his teeth together. He couldn’t afford to lose his job because his manager was a prick.
“Fine. Tables fifty-nine and sixty.”
Craig’s smirk grew more pronounced. “Table fifty-nine is a birthday party. Ten plates.”
Aw, fuck you, Craig.
Tally bit his lip to keep it from coming out.
The gig at Cutter’s, a ridiculously expensive seafood place on the pier, had been his longest so far. He hated coming home every night smelling like beer batter and tartar sauce, but the tips were great. He didn’t want to lose it like he had all the rest of them.
Tally peered around the corner of the servers’ station to take a look at the party at table fifty-nine. Women. All women. He sighed. Hopefully they’d be drunk enough to leave a decent tip.
“Hey, ladies, can I get you started with some drinks tonight?”
“I’ll take a drink of him,” one of them stage whispered. Tally pretended not to hear. He took their drink orders and promised them he’d be back.
When Tally returned to pass out the drinks, the brunette in the corner with the loud whisper leaned back and looked up at him. “Hey, handsome, do you recommend the steak? I want something juicy.”
Tally gritted his teeth. “The steak is great paired with our Australian lobster tail.” He tried to ignore the hand curled around his hamstring.
“I’ll take that. I love a nice… lobster tail.” Her hand crept higher. Tally backed away quickly and moved on to the next woman at the table.
By the time he returned with their salads, the ladies had each had another round of drinks. He started on the opposite end of the table, dreading going near the groper again. At last, though, all of the other salads were served. He had no choice. As he was leaning over to place her salad on the table, he felt a hand grab onto his ass and squeeze. Hard. There was no way he could pretend he didn’t feel it. The other women twittered behind their hands, but Tally had had enough. Not okay. He’d been groped, pinched, propositioned, and just about everything else, more times than he could count. Apparently for him, it was one time too many.
The plate in his hand started tipping. He couldn’t seem to help it. Oh well, it was just too bad. The woman let out a bloodcurdling scream when her lap was all of a sudden filled with Caesar salad.
“Sorry,” Tally muttered with a small smile. It was hard to hold in the laugh. Craig was rushing toward him, face beet red. Tally could almost see the steam coming off of him.
Less than ten minutes later, he was sitting on the pier with the contents of his locker in a plastic bag.

        

        
                


            
                
                    
                


                
                    BOOK: Coming Home- Rock Bay 1

                    
                        
                                                                                        
                                                            
                                                            
                                                            
                                                            
                                                        
                        


                        
                            4.18Mb size Format: txt, pdf, ePub
                        

                    


                    
                        
                            
                                
                            
                            Read Book
                        
                        
                            
                                
                                
                            
                            Download Book
                        
                    

                


                
                    ads
                

            


                       
        
            	«
	1
	2
	3
	4
	5
	6
	7
	8
	9
	10
	...
	19
	...
	28
	»

        

        Other books



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        Monarch Beach by Anita Hughes



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        Fire Dance by Delle Jacobs



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        America's Galactic Foreign Legion - Book 23 - Bandits by Walter Knight



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        Accessory: The Scarab Beetle Series: #4 (The Academy) by C. L. Stone



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        BSC09 The Ghost At Dawn's House by Ann M. Martin



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        The Last Changeling by Jane Yolen



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        How the Soldier Repairs the Gramophone by Saša Stanišić



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        To Kill Rasputin: The Life and Death of Grigori Rasputin (Revealing History) by Cook, Andrew



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        Miss Whittier Makes a List by Kelly, Carla



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        A Kiss Remembered by Sandra Brown


        
        
    



        
                    

    





    
        
            © 100 Vampire Novels China Edition 2015 - 2024    Contact for me [email protected]                    


                
            
            
            
        

    







    
        
            Our partner

            
                
                
                    Read or Download Book (📜ePub | Pdf | Txt )

                    You must be logged in to Read or Download

                    CONTINUE
                     SECURE VERIFIED

                

            

            
                Close X
            

        

    

    
    