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Chapter One

 


Matt Wendell stared up at the massive
dormitory that would be his home for the upcoming year and couldn’t
stop the excited grin that spread across his lips. College. He was
finally here. He’d made it. And on a decent hockey scholarship,
too. Go Eagles!

He took in the campus with eager
anticipation, gaping at the sprawling expanse of lush green grass
in front of buildings where students lounged and chatted. The dorm
in front of him stretched upward toward the sky, and the excited
shouts and laughter of his future classmates could be heard from
within. It was a lot to take in, and every new sight sent a shiver
of anticipation through him.

“Hey, have you heard about
the big party tomorrow night?” A girl in an extremely short skirt
and pink heels interrupted his thoughts by shoving a flier into his
hand. “It’s the unofficial student meet and greet after the more
official and totally lame meet and greet this afternoon. It’s going
to be a lot of fun.”

Matt scrutinized the flyer, looking at
the flashy advertisement written across the front. His blue eyes
lifted to the girl in front of him, and he shot her a charming
grin. “Are you going to be there?”

Her lips spread into a seductive smile
and she tilted her head ever so slightly to the side as she stared
back at him. Her short blonde hair fanned around her face and her
eyes danced with amusement. “I will.”

“Then I’ll be there as
well.” He held a hand out to her. “I’m Matt.”

“Mindy.” She slipped her
small hand into his.

“Well, Mindy. Save a dance
for me, won’t you?”

“I—”

“There’s no need to do
that, Mindy.” The blonde was interrupted by Mrs. Wendell as she
walked up behind her son. She snatched the flyer from his
fingertips and crinkled it into a ball. “I’m sorry, dear, but my
sweet, naïve boy needs to concentrate on his studies right now.
He’s only a freshman and doesn’t know the dangers of college
parties. I knew a girl who partied so hard her first week of
college, she was hung over for an entire semester.”

“That’s so not true,” Matt
said with a groan. “It’s physically impossible to be hung over for
three months straight.”

“How would you
know?”

Matt did not like the suspicious way
his mother glared at him. He shifted his gaze from hers and
grumbled something under his breath about learning about it in
health class his senior year.

“Of course you did! That’s
because my baby is so smart!” Mrs. Wendell planted a smacking kiss
to the top of his head.

Mindy snickered and covered her mouth
with the remaining flyers. It didn’t do much to hide the fact that
she was laughing.

“Mom!” The single word was
hissed between Matt’s teeth as his mother dropped the crinkled
flyer into the box he held. He glared daggers at the woman who had
given him life and wished not for the first time that there was a
mute button for her. He loved his mother. He appreciated all she’d
done for him over the years, but there was no denying she was a
meddler. He couldn’t count the number of times she’d butted into
his privacy and embarrassed him in public.

When he was twelve, he’d taken a shot
from a soccer ball to the nuts. It had dropped him to the grass and
left him wheezing for breath. Worse than the pain in his groin was
the embarrassment of his mother running out into the yard in front
of all of his friends to check on his ‘boy berries’ as she liked to
call them. He had a plethora of similar horror stories, so this was
merely one more to add to the collection.

“What? Darling, she’s
obviously an upperclassman. I just don’t wish to see you snared by
circumstances beyond your capabilities.”

“Snared by circumstances
beyond my capabilities? Oh, for heaven’s sake.” As his mother
nudged him forward toward the building entrance, he spun to look at
Mindy over his shoulder. “I’ll be at the party!”

“He won’t be at the
party!” Mrs. Wendell hollered this over her shoulder as she pulled
the doors to the building open with a dramatic flourish.

“I will!” Matt winked at
Mindy over his shoulder as he was shoved into the building. She
giggled, the papers once again rising to cover her face as she
laughed. He grinned, pleased. Her giggles meant he still at least
had a shot with her. Had she rolled her eyes, that would’ve meant
his mother ruined another opportunity for him. Simple as
that.

Once inside the front entrance, he
turned to his mom and shook his head. “You are too
much.”

“What?” she asked with an
expression of mock innocence. “I’m just looking out for my Pookie
Bear.”

“Don’t call me Pookie
Bear.” It was a request he’d been making since he was nine. He knew
the odds of success were slim to zero. She’d be calling him Pookie
Bear until he was forty…which was why he needed her to meet as few
of his peers as possible. “I can take things from here, Mom. Thanks
for driving me up.”

“You don’t want me to help
you get that last box of stuff up to your room and
unpacked?”

Hell no. What he said aloud was more polite. “You’ve done more than
enough. You’ve spent the last two days helping me move in. Why
don’t you take a break? Head home. I’m sure Kara misses you.” His
sister probably loved the solitude, but his mother didn’t need to
hear that.

“You’re probably
right…”

“Totally.” Matt pulled his
mother into an awkward, one armed hug. “Don’t worry about me. I’ll
be home before you know it. Thanksgiving is right around the
corner.”

“It is.” She sniffled as
tears welled in her eyes. “Oh, I can’t believe my baby is going off
to college!” She pulled him into an even tighter hug, breaking off
his air flow. Then she forcibly collected herself. She dabbed at
her eyes. “You’re right. Thanksgiving is two months away. I can
survive two months.” Grabbing his face in her hands, she pressed a
smacking kiss to his forehead. “Text me every day. I love you,
Matty.”

It was moments like these that made
him put up with all of her embarrassing, smothering behavior. “I
love you too, Mom. I’ll see you soon.” Awkwardly balancing the box
in one arm, he waved goodbye as she headed back out in the
direction of the parking lot. He was saddened as he watched her go,
but he also experienced a shiver of excitement. He was finally on
his own. No more curfews. No more checking in. He was a free
man.

With a grin, he hefted the box and
started up the stairs to his dorm room. Along the way, he nodded to
a few students who were doing a bit of unpacking of their own. The
sensation in the air was one of exhilaration. Everyone was in high
spirits. They were all about to embark on a new
adventure.

He swung open the door to his room and
gave a startled jump at the sight that greeted him. Apparently that
new adventure included walking in on his new roommate and said
roommate’s girlfriend in a make out session. “Bleck! Get a
room.”

The couple lay on one of the beds, the
girl’s much smaller body smothered by the athletic form of her
boyfriend. The couple shared a few more loud kisses before breaking
apart.

Matt’s roommate jumped to his feet and
spun to face him with a devilish grin. He held his arms open wide
in greeting. “Matty!”

Matt stared at his longtime friend,
Alec Horner, and attempted a stern expression. It lasted no longer
than a moment before he was grinning like a fool. “Alec, my man!”
They shared an intricate handshake before taking a step back. “I
still cannot believe you convinced me to follow you to
Boston.”

“It’s awesome though,
right?”

Matt bobbed his head, unable to deny
it. “It is. And knowing I still get to play next to your sloppy ass
is an added bonus. You make me look good.”

Alec snorted. “Like anything could
make your plus-minus stat look good.”

Matt rolled his eyes. “That’s your
stat too, you know. We played on the same line.” Before Alec could
come up with a retort, Matt turned his attention to the girl on the
bed. “Hey, Ellie.”

She shyly ran her fingers through her
blonde hair, straightening it. “Hey, Matt. It’s nice to see
you.”

He bobbed his head. “Likewise. Though
you two still disgust me.”

She rolled her eyes with an amused
smirk. “Feeling affection toward another human being is not
disgusting. One day you’ll wake up and realize that.”

“And until that day, I’ll
continue to chase around hot chicks in tiny skirts.” He winked at
Alec, who merely rolled his eyes much like his girlfriend had just
done. “Speaking of which…” Reaching inside the box he’d deposited
at his feet, he fished out the crumpled flier his mother had tossed
inside. “This insanely hot upperclassman invited me to a party.”
His eyes held his friend’s with stern demand. “We’re
going.”

Chuckling, Alec took the flyer from
him and smoothed it out to read the words written across the front.
“A party, huh?” He glanced over at Ellie, who nodded her
consent.

“A party sounds fun,” she
said.

“So you’re on board?” Matt
asked with eager excitement.

Alec bobbed his head in confirmation.
“Sure. We’re onboard. Someone’s got to keep an eye on you after
all.”

Grinning widely, Matt clapped a hand
against Alec’s back. “You won’t regret this, dude. It’s going to be
the best night ever!”


Chapter Two

 


The party was being held off campus in
a house not fifteen minutes away. The place was rented by Mindy and
three of her friends, this much Matt had been able to discern ahead
of time. He’d also discovered the girls were well known for
throwing wild parties.

They lived off the main roads in a
wooded area where there weren’t many neighbors. It was the perfect
place to have a party, as there wasn’t anyone around to
complain.

Matt sat in the backseat of Alec’s
car, peering eagerly at the house as they pulled up. “It’s packed
already! Dang!”

From the passenger seat, Ellie glanced
back at him. “Why are you so antsy?” she asked with a little laugh.
“You look like a little kid back there bouncing in your seat like
that.”

“I just don’t want someone
else to put the moves on Mindy before I do. It was obvious she was
into me, but a girl like that doesn’t wait around
forever.”

Ellie arched a brow, glanced at Alec
as he parked, then returned her attention to Matt. “A girl like
that?” She shook her head. “If she can’t wait a few hours for a
nice guy, then she’s not worth your time.”

“I never claimed to be a
nice guy.” Chuckling, Matt hopped out of the car, bouncing eagerly
on his heels as he awaited his companions, who moved at a much
slower pace. He was anxious to get inside, to experience his first
college party, and they were acting so blasé.

“He’s like an excited
puppy, isn’t he?” Alec asked in amusement as he slung an arm over
Ellie’s shoulder. “I’m just praying he didn’t wet himself in the
backseat.”

“Very funny,” Matt said as
they made their way up the sidewalk to the front door. “Any dude in
his right mind would be antsy. This chick is smoking hot.” As they
approached the porch, he could hear music pumping loudly through
speakers before the door was ever opened. The sounds of a party in
full swing reached them with clarity.

Eagerly, Matt stepped up and knocked
on the door. He straightened his shirt and ran a hand through his
blond hair, pushing it back from his eyes.

A moment later, the door swung open
and an unfamiliar member of the opposite sex waved him in. “Come
in. Welcome to the unofficial meet and greet. Drinks are in the
fridge.” Cocking her head to the side, she smiled flirtatiously.
“I’m Becky.”

“Hi, Be—”

“Becky, don’t you dare!
That one’s mine!”

Matt looked up to find Mindy racing
across the living room in their direction. Upon reaching him, she
tucked her arm into his and leaned possessively against him. “Matt!
You made it!” She was wearing a skirt that seemed even shorter than
the one before, if that was possible. Her blonde hair bounced
enthusiastically around her chin, and her top showed off an ample
amount of cleavage.

Matt glanced at Alec over Mindy’s
head, shooting him a pointed look. This girl was worth getting all
worked up over.

Alec shook his head in amusement. “I
see Steve, the guy who lives across the hall from us, over there,”
he said, nodding across the room. “I’m going to go over and say
hey.” With his arm slung over Ellie’s shoulder, he guided her off,
meandering over to Steve.

This left Matt alone with Mindy, as
Becky had wandered off after he’d been so vehemently claimed. She
didn’t give him much time to ponder this new development. She
gently pulled on his arm, getting him to return his attention to
her without ever having to speak.

Once she was certain she had his
undivided attention, she dazzled him with a bright smile. “You’re a
jock, right? You play sports?” She played eagerly at the sleeve of
his shirt. “They tend to house all the jocks together in that
dormitory, so I figured you played for one of the
teams.”

Matt recognized Mindy instantly for
what she was—a jock junkie. That’s what they’d been called in high
school. He’d seen them before. Heck, he’d dated them.

There was a certain type of girl who
was attracted to jocks. Maybe it was the violence. Maybe it was the
sweat and animalistic nature most tended to have in their sports
environment. Whatever it was, these girls craved it.

He’d never had a problem showing off
for or wowing girls like Mindy. He wasn’t about to falter at the
opportunity now. “Yeah, I play.” He grinned as her eyes grew wide,
as their blue depths dilated with excitement. “I’m here on a hockey
scholarship.”

Mindy squealed and let go of his arm
long enough to clap her hands together with glee. “Hockey! Wow.
That’s awesome.” Her eyes darkened seductively as she added, “I bet
you’re fast on those skates.”

Having dealt with girls like her in
the past, Matt knew exactly what to say to make her putty in his
hands. “I am. And I’m an enforcer. That means I’m the one giving
out a bunch of hits. If there’s a fight, I’m one of the ones
usually doing it.”

Her eyes lit with excitement. “You
knock guys out and stuff?”

“I do.” His voice was
lowered, his tone deep. It did the trick, because Mindy visibly
shivered.

Biting her lip, she gazed up at him
with lust plain in her eyes. Then she took his hand and stepped in
close. “We’re keeping the party indoors for other guests, but
there’s a Jacuzzi out back if you’d like to join me.”

“I didn’t bring a
swimsuit.”

She pulled her shirt over her head and
tossed it to a nearby table. Then she wiggled out of her skirt,
revealing
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