


    Toggle navigation





	Home
	8NOVELS
	
        
          
        

        Search
      






    
                
    
    
        Read Scorned Online

                Authors: Andrew Hess

                    

    
    Scorned

    
            
            
                
            


            
                BOOK: Scorned

                
                    
                                                                            
                                                    
                                                    
                                                    
                                                    
                                                
                    


                    
                        11.96Mb size Format: txt, pdf, ePub
                    

                


                
                    
                        
                            
                        
                        Read Book
                    
                    
                        
                            
                            
                        
                        Download Book
                    
                

            


            
                ads
            

        

    
    
        
            	«
	1
	2
	3
	4
	5
	6
	7
	8
	9
	10
	...
	20
	...
	30
	»

        

                
            
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Scorned

By Andrew Hess

Phoenix Entertainment and Development (2016)


Table of Contents

Chapter 1

Chapter 2

Chapter 3

Chapter 4

Chapter 5

Chapter 6

Chapter 7

Chapter 8

Chapter 9

Chapter 10

Chapter 11

Chapter 12

Chapter 13

Chapter 14

Chapter 15

Chapter 16

Chapter 17

Chapter 18

Chapter 19

Chapter 20

Chapter 21

Chapter 22

Chapter 23

Chapter 24

Chapter 25

Chapter 26

Chapter 27

Chapter 28

Chapter 29

Chapter 30

Chapter 31

Chapter 32

Chapter 33

Chapter 34

Chapter 35

Chapter 36

Chapter 37

Chapter 38

Chapter 39

Chapter 40

Chapter 41

Chapter 42

Chapter 43

Chapter 44

Chapter 45

Chapter 46

Chapter 47

Epilogue


 

Chapter 1-Claire

The metal folding chairs scraped across the wooden floor as the group convened. A tall clean shaven man in an expensive suit entered the small room. He grinned widely at the group and waived happily at the people that came to listen to him speak.

“Evening folks; sorry I’m late,” the man said as he removed his suit jacket and placed it on the back of his chair. He beamed with delight as he saw the eager faces. With a quick flick of the wrist, the gold on his Rolex was prominently displayed for the others to admire. “Shall we get this meeting started?”

This wasn’t some sort of intervention meeting or addicts anonymous, although it did appear as one. No, the people gathered in the room were there to find happiness; to find their confidence to go after what they really wanted in life. The man at the podium had great success with thirteen previous students. The rest had either fallen back into their old habits or chose a different path to take.

              The crowd clung to every word he spoke as if it would magically give them the answers they craved. One of those students had attended every meeting for the last three months, although anyone that knew Claire could never understand why. Claire Cain had always excelled in life. She was valedictorian of her high school, made the Dean’s List and had a 4.0 average all through college, and completed medical school by the age of twenty-four. Many considered her a perfectionist, so it would be complete shock if anyone she knew saw her in a self-help group.

              But Claire had a secret buried deep inside of her, a secret that no one knew about. The group never knew why she was there. She never said hello to others and mostly kept to herself. But once the speaker entered the mix, her eyes were heavily focused on him. The last few meetings she attended were a complete blur. Instead of listening to him, she thought how much she liked him. There was something about him that she was drawn to, but could never put her finger on it.
Was it his passion for helping others? Was it how driven he was to be successful? Or was it that he was just drop dead gorgeous?

              Time seemed to fly by quicker when she stared at him. Her eyes drank in every inch of him; his milk chocolate skin, his toned muscular body, his chiseled good looks. Damn even the way he dressed turned her on. She hadn’t thought about another man like that in six months. Usually the idea of some guy even touching her made her sick to her stomach, but not this guy.

              Claire remained in a dreamlike state until she heard the scrapes of the chairs against the floor. Everyone was standing and gathered their belongings. She quickly rose to her feet and fussed with her purse, hoping no one saw her blunder. A hand closed in on her shoulder.

              Claire spun on her heel and swatted the hand away. She had a closed fist aimed for the man’s nose, but retracted when she realized who was behind her.

              “That’s an interesting way to say hello,” the man said.

              Claire could smell the strong scent of his cologne. She inhaled deeply. The fragrance had a hint of cinnamon to it and was utterly intoxicating. It made Claire forget what she was doing and replaced her petrified look with a playful smile.

              “Sorry, you um, caught me off guard.”

              “I should be the one apologizing. I didn’t mean to scare you.”

              “It’s-it’s all right.” This was the first time Claire had spoken to the man, who in her mind exuded sex appeal. She was nervous. She was never nervous around a guy she liked before, but she was around him.

              His eyes scanned her face and skimmed the pieces of blond hair that dripped over her forehead. There was something off about it that made him give her a second look. His thick fingers traced the hairline and brushed the blond locks away. The rest of her hair moved as well.

              The man’s eyes flashed with anger. His hand reached for Claire’s shoulder. His grip was a little tighter than it should’ve been. “You mind telling me why you’re wearing a wig?”

              Claire ripped her arm away from him. “I really don’t wanna talk about it.”

              “If you don’t tell me who you are and why you’re really here, then you’ll have to leave and will be forbidden to return.”

              Claire swallowed hard. Even though she hadn’t participated much or been as active as some of the others, she felt like the group had helped her make progress. “It-it’s complicated.”

              “Then un-complicate it for me. At least tell me who you are.”

              “My name is Dr. Claire Cain.”

              The man loosened his grip on her shoulder. The anger in his eyes softened and had a more curious look to them. “Okay Dr. Cain, why are you here?”

              “I was attacked six months ago and well…”

              “You feel like you lost a part of yourself.”

              “Yeah,” Claire replied.

              “Then why the disguise?”

              “I just- I just don’t want anyone to recognize me.”

              He didn’t understand why Claire felt ashamed to be at one of his meetings. He was there to help her. His chocolate malt ball eyes pierced her with lust and assurance. “You have nothing to fear here.”

              The rest of the group already exited the room leaving Claire and the speaker alone. “You don’t get it. I’ve always been the best at everything. I’ve never needed help from anyone before. If anyone saw me here…”

              “They’d think you were human like the rest of us.” Claire tried to shield herself from his gaze. He took his finger under her chin and raised her head. “I don’t want you to ever be afraid of anything, not here and not with me.” He stared hard into her eyes. His hand slid the blond wig from her head. Claire’s dark brown hair fell to her shoulders with a few red highlighted streaks. “Bold choice for a doctor.”

              “It was something I always wanted to do when I was younger but always thought it was too stupid or reckless.”

              “No, not at all. You were taking control of your life. I think you need to do more of that and less worrying about what others think or expect from you.” The man smiled which turned Claire’s cheeks a bright shade of pink. “If you want something, go after it and don’t let anyone or anything get in your way.” He dropped his hands from Claire and stepped away from her.

              Claire took his words to heart and decided it was time to go after something she really wanted. “Mr. Lewis,” Claire called from her row of chairs. The man turned his head in her direction. “Do you want to go out for dinner some time?”

              The man slipped his suit jacket off the chair by the podium. He beamed an award winning smile at Claire. “I’d love to. How about tomorrow night?”

*************************************************************

              Claire spent weeks getting her life back in order. The first thing she did was reduce the amount of time she worked out of the hospital and spent more time working out at the gym. She had lost ten pounds of fat and toned up her body. She was looking fierce and started catching the eye of men all around her. That’s how she snagged Mr. Lewis. After their date, Claire decided it was better to focus on her instead of on a relationship. But that one date had her feeling more empowered than she ever did before. It was a feeling that had he believing she could take on the world.

              By late June, Claire’s workout regimen created a physique that was built to be entered into fitness competitions. She constantly found herself in front of a full length mirror admiring her new body. It wasn’t a vanity thing. Claire just liked to admire how much her hard work paid off. Getting dressed was her favorite time to check herself out, although she never seemed to go anywhere. But that was all about to change.

              Her friends convinced Claire to meet up with them one night after work. It was something she hadn’t done in several months, but was running out of excuses. After finally giving into their pleas, Claire decided it was the perfect time to show off her killer bod.

              She strutted to the full length mirror in her bedroom and watched her reflection flex its muscles. This was Claire’s routine every night before bed. She spent a half hour flexing and posing while admiring her body. Her eyes watched the muscles in her back tense and relax when her phone began vibrating loudly on the nightstand. She strutted across the room and picked up the small device. The name Becky scrolled across the screen.

              Claire beamed with delight as she answered the phone. “Hey girl, are you on your way?” There was a hint of hesitation in her voice.

              “Hey,” Becky said coarsely before letting out a violent cough. “I’m sorry sweetie; I can’t make it tonight.”

              “What? No, what’s wrong?”

              “I’ve been coughing up a lung since lunch. I thought I’d get better, but I feel like shit right now.”

              Claire thought this was Rebecca’s lame attempt at ditching her because she had another date. “Come on; this was my first time going out in...” Claire paused and tried thinking about the last time she had gone out to a club. It was actually something she tried desperately to forget. “Let’s just say it’s been too long for me to remember.”

              “I’m really sorry. I’ll make it up to you; I promise. Next week we’ll go out and paint the town red. Drinks are on me.”

              Claire’s suspicions were growing. Rebecca only promised things when she did something her friends would be mad about. “He better be good in bed.”

              “Who better be good in bed?”

              “The guy you’re standing me up for.” Rebecca hesitated in her response which confirmed Claire’s theory. “Busted,” Claire laughed.

              “Okay fine; I’m not really sick.”

              “So you’re standing me up for some guy. You realize you can get laid by any guy in the bar tonight; right?”

              “I don’t think any of them can compare to this one. He’s absolutely gorgeous. He can pass for a Calvin Kline underwear model. And he’s got the body to match.” Rebecca was sounding more like a giddy school girl the more she talked about her date.

              “Great, so when you’re out having mind blowing sex with Mr. Pecktastic, I’ll be sitting home alone watching crappy reality shows and stuffing my face with popcorn.”

              “Oh stop it; you don’t need me. Go out on your own and find your own hunk to hook up with.” The idea of meeting a guy at a bar scared and repulsed Claire. The last time she met a man at a bar, Claire had the most traumatic experience of her life.

              It was a night on the town with her girls, Becky and Sheila. They joined Claire at the bar celebrating her speaking at a conference. The drinks were flowing heavily that night, despite Claire’s attempts at waving them off. Before long, her friends found guys to dance with and Claire was left to watch from the bar. She didn’t mind. She was doing her job of keeping an eye out for them. That was always what she did when they went out. She was the mother figure of the group which even led Claire to offer a job to Sheila as her personal secretary when she went into private practice.

              Although she had a lot to celebrate, Claire dwelled on the news she received when she got back to her house. One of her long time patients passed away. She was a sweet old lady that had several young grandkids that kept her active. Claire loved to visit her, to play cards with her, and talk about the woman’s life and her crazy summers as young twenty year old. The woman knew she didn’t have much time left, but her death came as a sudden shock to Claire. Sheila convinced her to go out that night.

              “Don’t you dare stay home and mope around the house. She’d kick you in the ass if you did that.” Claire tried to put up a small argument in defense, but Sheila continued to add the pressure. “You know she would want you to go out and have fun tonight.”

              Claire looked back to the woman’s stories and agreed; going out was exactly what the sweet old lady with storied youth would have wanted. But the bar didn’t take her mind off the woman’s death. Not even the four shots and the two cosmos did anything to stifle the mourning.

              “Can I buy you a drink,” a man asked as he sat down next to her. Claire wasn’t a fan of strange men coming up to her at a bar. She knew they only had one thing on their minds, and that was to hook up with as many women as they could. But for some reason that night, she decided to forget her rules and live in the moment.

              “Sure,” she replied. A pink colored drink was pushed in front of her. She took a sip and put it down. That was the last thing she remembered. The next day, Claire woke up naked in a hotel room that was registered under the name John Smith and was paid for with cash. Her clothes were thrown around the room. She didn’t know what happened or who she had been with.

              “Helllllooooooo,” Rebecca shouted into the phone. It woke Claire from remembering the worst night of her life.

              “What?”

              “Are you okay?”

              “Yeah, I was just thinking about which movie to watch since my best friend decided to stand me up.”
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