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Chapter 1

A vibrating sensation sends my mind into a deep state of irritation, yet again. My phone has been blowing up in my pocket for the past half hour. Sitting on a barstool at Dick’s, I slouch into the bar with my head in my hands. Honestly, right now, I couldn’t care less who the hell is trying to get in touch with me.

I’m frustrated, annoyed, and pissed the fuck off. I pulled one of the biggest dick moves with Etty this morning
and
had to witness the happily ever after of Linc and Jo before heading out of the house earlier.

There’s no one to blame but myself. It’s my own damn fault that I steer away from the idea of a committed relationship, so why the fuck does it bother me so much?

Lifting my head out of my hands, I look forward into the mirror behind the bar. The guy staring back at me is a worthless piece of shit—Etty is better off not getting involved with me. I know I shouldn’t have let a moment of weakness affect me the way I did. I just can’t seem to control myself around her.

Etty is gorgeous. Her eyes, her body, and the way she walks, talks and smells. I’ve let my dick think for me and now there’s no way to take our night of amazing sex back…not that I’d really want to. It was fucking insane.

Shit, I need to get her out of my mind.
The only way I know how to clear my head is by slipping my cock into some random chick.

Reaching for the bottle, I swallow the last sip of beer and head to the back room to check on Steve and Cliff. It’s only a quarter ‘til midnight and I could go for one more game of pool before finding a pair of legs to call my home for the night.

As I begin to walk into the back room, my phone starts to vibrate again in my pocket. Shaking my head in disgust, I pull it out to turn it off. Glancing at the screen, I see missed text messages from Linc’s phone.

Pausing for a moment, my feet planted firmly on the ground, I scrunch my brows in confusion. It’s not like him to send me texts this late at night, unless something is wrong.

A sudden ache begins to fill my chest as I unlock my phone to see what’s going on.

Linc – Dault, call Linc’s phone ASAP….

Linc – Dault, did you get the last message?

Linc – Fucking hell, Dault!!!!

Linc – We need you to answer your text messages.

Linc – Daulton, so help me god reply to this message when you see it.

Linc – Get your fucking ass to University of Alabama’s ER ASAP

Linc – We just got here and it’s not sounding too good, call or text us back.

Linc – Daulton, hurry up before it’s too late

Linc – I’m done with you, if you’re too stupid to look at your damn phone then go fuck yourself.

The further I scroll down through the texts, the sicker I begin to feel. I don’t know if Linc is in trouble or who the hell is sending these texts to me, but I have to get out of here and get to the hospital as soon as possible.

My head snaps up to see Steve standing against the far wall. The look on his face is of pure confusion as he begins to walk toward me.

“Dude, what the fuck is wrong with you? You look like you’ve just seen a ghost.”

Without a word I hand him my cell phone. My fingers run the length of my short blond hair as I begin to pace a short distance back and forth.

Steve stops me by clapping his hand on my shoulder. The expression on his face is one of fear; he has to be feeling somewhat the same panic that I am right now.

“We need to get out of here and to the hospital,” I bark in his direction.

“Agreed, Cliff just left with some chick and I’m not expecting that he’ll be coming back anytime soon. I’ll just text him and let him know what’s going on.”

I nod my head and start to move out of the pool room and through the darkened bar.

A stabbing pain is starting to grow in my chest and radiate down into my stomach. I have no clue what the fuck is going on right now. I have no sense of control and I need to know what’s happened.

Steve cuts in front of me and stares me down.

“Let me drive, bro. You’re in no condition to focus on the road.”

I nod my head to him and hand over the keys to the car.

Sliding into the passenger’s side seat, I unlock my phone and start to analyze the text messages.

“Did you text him back?” Steve asks, roaring the engine to life.

“No,” I reply, scanning through the last ten texts.

“Well, why the hell not? Don’t you think that whoever has been texting you can give us some insight as to what the fuck is going on?”

“No.”

“Dault, I know you’ve got to be in shock or some shit like that, but you have to find out what’s up. I don’t even know where the hell I should be going.”

“The ER, dumbass. Now stop talking and fucking drive.”

Silence fills the inside of the car. I know that there’s no need for me to take this out on Steve, but I’m worried sick right now.

The texts are coming from Linc’s phone, but the actual messages aren’t something Linc would send to me.

I’m utterly confused and the panic rushing through my veins is becoming more intense. I don’t know if I can take hearing that something happened to Linc or Jo or…fuck…what if something has happened to Etty?

As I pound my fist into the dashboard, Steve jumps and looks in my direction.

“Don’t start, Steve. My entire world could be crashing down on me again. Step on the gas and get us there,
now
.”

“I’m already breaking every road law known to man and I’ve drank enough tonight to have my ass put in jail. Don’t push your luck; I’ll get us there as fast I can and in one piece.”

My gaze turns from him to the window. It’s pitch black outside other than the street lamps and the lights of other vehicles.

Trying to swallow the rock hard lump now lodged in my throat. I sit up in my seat as the tall buildings of the hospital come into view.

As Steve pulls up to the ER entrance, I signal for him to stop before he parks the car.

“Just meet me inside; I have to get in there.”

Slamming the door shut, I run toward the doors of the ER and straight to the triage nurse’s desk.

A small blonde turns in her chair and slides the glass window open.

“Hi, can I help you?” she asks.

“Yes, I received a text from a friend stating that my friends were here. Where are they?”
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