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Prologue
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Daleigh thinks she is unwanted because of the person she is.  Maybe it was because her eyes were different.  All she knew was that her parents had abandoned her.  Not physically, but mentally and emotionally.  Along comes a man who Daleigh thinks is there to rescue her, but his purpose is far from rescue.  When she finally escapes from the pain, Daleigh thinks she is finding peace.  The floods that open no dam can stop.  She never realizes she’s jumping from one firepit to another, one that is hotter than the one she jumped from.  Will Daleigh be burned, or will she find the right water to douse the flames?
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A Matted Mess
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Daleigh (pronounced Day-lee) was from Videl, a small town in Georgia.  She was only 18 years old.  She was a chocolate-skinned girl with unusual eyes that were an eerie shade of purple. She didn’t look like either of her parents.  Daleigh didn’t look like anyone in her mom’s family, and she knew nothing of her father’s family She was 5’10” tall with legs for days.  She had some curves but felt they were more significant than what  other people considered curvy.  Daleigh’s coiled hair was to her shoulders and purple on the ends.   Her voice was firm, yet she softened it because she felt if she spoke too loudly, people  would think she sounded harsh or angry.  Daleigh was an only child.  She was also an straight-A student in school.   Her life was sheltered and wrapped tight by two domineering and overwhelming parents.  They didn’t care how much Daleigh tried to prove she was their perfect child. 

Her dad, Jason Miller, was a teacher at the local elementary school.  He wanted to control everything and everyone.  Daleigh’s mom, Casey Miller, was teetering on the edge of a nervous breakdown every week. The family was in constant disarray.  Casey’s parent didn’t even want their own daughter because she married Jason against their wishes.  They made it abundantly clear that Daleigh wasn’t welcomed at family events.  Jason’s family was gone, from what he told Casey and Daleigh.  He would ruin Casey’s family functions by deliberately starting fights.  He would get loud and boisterous; no alcohol was necessary.  The family avoided him at all costs.  This means they avoided Daleigh, too.  She had begged her mom’s family to help her get out of the tyrannical rule of her parents, but hey refused to help her.  Daleigh was left to fend for herself.

Daleigh was always looking for a way out of Videl after graduation.  She had received numerous scholarships because of her grades, but her parents refused to let her go to college.  They claimed it was unsafe for her to be on her own.  Daleigh knew that Jason and Casey wanted to keep Daleigh under their control.  They knew there was nothing Videl could offer such and intelligent young woman.  If Daleigh knew the secrets her parents held, she would have found a way to run as soon as she got the chance.

Marcus Domingez came as a disguised blessing.  Daleigh had been working at the local Waffle House since high school to earn extra money to move into her own place.  Somehow, the money kept disappearing, even after Daleigh had opened her own bank account.  It was confusing to her why her parents would keep acting that way towards her. Marcus showed up the summer after Dayleigh had graduated high school.  

He was 6’3”, with mocha-colored skin and curly hair.  The confidence he exuded made everyone look in his direction.  He was a trucker who was supposedly carrying cargo for the military.  Marcus told Daleigh he was a veteran of the army after only serving one term.   He made a point to be seated in Daleigh’s section, saying the sweetest words and encouraging her to smile every chance he could.  Marcus made a point to show up every day.  Daleigh basked in his attention since the guys in her town had no ambition, and very few made it out.  She thought Marcus was going to be her ticket out of Videl, but how wrong she was.

* * * *
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Next thing Daleigh knew, Marcus had moved to town.  He was adamant about “rescuing” her after she told him what was happening at home.  He even dared to go and confront her father, which was a huge mistake.  That man made so much noise that Marcus stormed out of the house.  Daleigh followed, embarrassed that the neighbors had come out of their homes because of the yelling and screaming.  Her father stood in the middle of the road and screamed for her to get back in the house.  Jason knew who Marcus was, although he didn’t know why he was there and why he had connected himself to Daleigh.  Her mother had a meltdown on the porch.  Marcus and Daleigh got in Marcus’ Mustang and drove off.  They passed the police who were coming up the road.  Daleigh couldn’t imagine the drama that was happening on the block. Unfortunately, she needed to go back and get her things.  Daleigh didn’t want to ever return to that house again. 

Marcus drove Daleigh back to his house, hoping she would stay with him permanently.  He intentionally riled up Jason and Casey.  He needed a way to make Daleigh dependent on him.  Marcus knew Jason knew who he was.  Time had not changed much between the two of them.  He needed Jason to stay quiet about the truth, though.  It was necessary for Marcus to be around Daleigh.  There was no way to explain to her why without exposing secrets.

“Daleigh has to depend on me.  I don’t want her back at that house.  There’s way too much drama and mess there.” Marcus thought to himself.  He looked over at Daleigh, smiling.  Marcus was a man who was demanding and never apologized for what he did.  He had moved to Videl on purpose.  Many people questioned why he took such interest in Daleigh.  It was obvious there was an age difference, and they had nothing in common.  Was it an older man preying on a young woman, or was there something more?

“I’m so sorry about my parents.” Daleigh mumbled, still embarrassed and not wanting to look Marcus in the face. 

“It’s ok. The mess-up was me even going over there trying to talk to them.  I provoked your parents and I’m sorry.” Marcus stated.

“It’s okay.  I knew my dad would eventually blow a gasket.  I just didn’t know he would do it like that.  I’m sorry he and my mom did that to you.” Daleigh apologized.

Marcus pulled up to his house, got out, and then walked around to open the door for Daleigh. 

“Thank you,” Daleigh said softly. 

She and Marcus walked up to the door of Marcus’ 3-bedroom house.  He opens the door for her, ushering her in.  Daleigh sat down on the couch.  She can’t control the sobs that suddenly overtook her.  Her life was going crazy and she felt she had no control over it.  Marcus sat next to her and then wrapped his arms around her.  If Daleigh had looked up at that moment, she would have seen the smirk on Marcus’ face.  He had her right where he wanted her.  Next move, then checkmate. Daleigh’s face was buried deep in Marcus’s chest. She was lost deep in her pain, so she didn’t sense the change in Marcus’ body language. 

“I think you should move in with me. That way, you’ll be safe, and you don’t have to keep dealing with the drama from your parents.” Marcus suggested gently.

“Would that be a good idea? We’re not married, and I wouldn’t feel comfortable staying with you in that way.  Maybe it’s better I find somewhere else to stay, or get a hotel room.”  Daleigh answered, her voice still laced with tears.

“Just for a few days.  Until you can find yourself place to live.” Marcus prodded.

Daleigh looked into Marcus'
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