
o)elluot/\ 
@

N1r]t 0 3

https://www.libris.ro/layla-colleen-hoover-BRT9781542000178--p25713632.html


'asnoq lrdua a8nq srqr ur ollra rrraa

ut Suuear: 'srretsdn IIe.4 eqt tsure8e spunod pr?oqpear{ uapoo,&\ oql
'ure8e dn ulcrd asrou eql ,rerl rnoqe 3ur1u1{r ru,1 s.lAou>I er{s JI sv

'punu uruep -raq 3urso1 'srretsdn sr puarr3lrr8
lu alrqu aurluo taur I alrtrerep p ot Surryads ru.I ilorruor Jo lno os

uauo8 a,teg s8unp uaq \ srr{tJo rno de,u e ro3 adoq a^pq I u?l ,\\oFI
'leuunl slrlt ot pua uE sreraqt aJns ua^a lou uI.I .]euunl

srr{tJo pue arp re tq8rl ou s,arrr{I 'dn ue,r.r8 rnq IIE a.1,1 ,turod srqt tV

2d1aq ol Suro8 ,troqaruos s,leqt pue ,fts

ot tnoge rx,I pro.r\ l:a,ta p:ooa: or Suro8 sr aunlreru pateplno dlara.r.as

srql 'snororunrl Jo puDi tl pu5 I 'eurqreru er{t Jo saprs aqt dn Suru

-un.r edel rcnp plo qrr.u:agre8or plaq sr luarulredruoc ,,ftarreq ag1

.,'lerrqtD spaa-L, 'teorqt ftu rralc 1

'sles aq ,,'aLUEu ;nol atets aseeld,,

'etetor or ur8aq

e]lassEr er{l uo slrill,^ eql'alqEr erltJo ratuer erF o1 raplofrr aLIl saprls

pue uoltnq leld aql qtrar u.\\op rr sasse,rd eH .uounq rJrl arp uo alo-rrr

par 8rq E qtr.&\ epr^\ saqlur xrs pue 3uo1 sagcur uel tnoqe s,t1 .sarrq8ra

aqt tuoU erloru E ur aas pnol rapro)ar plo Jo puDI arp seq aH
'alqEt aql tE lEes

E sa{Et a^rtfatep aql sE sur?arls paUnLU laq JEeq IIns uef 1 tnq ,srrets

-u.^^op eurer I aroJaq qtnoru s:11e1 ra,to adrt tlnpJo sradel o_rnr pacrld 1

A=IAU]INI ]HI

.,



Coi een lloover

"So," the man says" "Vhere do you want to start?" He seems like

he'll be able to work through the noise, bur I'm not sure I can. Knowing

Layla is sufrering because of my actions is not something I can easilv

ignore" Every sound coming from upstairs makes me flinch. "\7hy don't

we start u.ith how the two of vou met," the man suggests.

I'm hesitant to respond to questions that I know wont lead to

answers, but at this point, I d rather hear mv own voice than Laylas

muffled screams. "\(/e met here last summer. This used to be a bed

and breakfast. I was the bass player in the band that played her sister's

wedding."

The man doesn't respond. He leans back in his chair, staring at me

quietlv. I don't know what else to say Am I supposed to elaborate on

that? "How does meeting Layla relate to what's happening inside this

house?"

He shakes his head as he leans forward, folding his arms across the

table. "N{aybe it doesn't. But that's why I'm here, Leeds. Anythine could

be a clue. I need you to go back to the first day you were here. V/hat

was Layla wearing? \flhy were ).ou both here? 'What was the first thing

she said to you? Did either of you notice anything out of the ordinarv

about the house that night? The more information you can give me, the

better. No detail is too small."

I rest my elbows on the tabie and slide my palms over my ears to

drown out the sounds Layla is making upstairs. I can't take hearing her

upset like this. I love her sc, much, bur I dont know that I can go back

and talk about why l love her so much when I'm putting her through this.

I try not to think about how perfect things were in the beginning.

When I do that, it solidifies the fact that I'm more than iikely ar fault

for how it has all come to an end.

I close my eyes and think back to the first night I met her. Back

when life was easier. tWhen ignorance really was bliss.

"She was a terrible dancer," I say to the man. "It's the first thing I

noticed about her . . ."

C HAPT E

Shet a terrible dancer.

It's the first thing I notice abour h
to a dwindling crowd. Long arms she s

rrol. Shet barefoot, moving around ir
her feet without any of the delicacr- dr

wildly, and her unruly black curls sli'{
out to a heavy metal song.

\ilZhat makes it funny is that fri
modern bland cowtry band. An entir
to listen to and is even more painfirl r

Itt Garrettt Band.

Thatt literally what itt called G
could come up with.

I m the unofficial foufth member-

play bass. Not the kind of stand-up b
bass. The underrated, invisible insru
invisible member of the band-the on

of each song. I dont mind fading inro
*ratt why I prefer electric bass or-er ar

After I studied music ar Belmor

songwriter, but I dont help Garrerr wr

*re help. \7e dont have the sa-me appn
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songs for myself and hoard them for a future day when I'il be confident

enough to release a solo album.

The band has gotten more popular over the last few years, and even

though rve're in more demand, which results in better Pay, my rate as

the bass player hasnt increased. I've thought about bringing it up to the

rest of the band, but I'm not sure it's worth it, and they need the money

more than I do. Not to mention, if I approach them, they might actu-

ally ofrer me an official spot in the band, and to be honest, I hate this

music so much I'm embarrassed I'm even standing up here.

Everv show eats away at my soul. A nibble here, a nibble there' I'm

afraid if I keep doing this much longer, there won't be anything left of

me but a body.

I'm hor-restly not sure what keeps me here. I never intended for this

to be a permanent thing when I joined, but for whatever reason, I can't

seem to get my ass in gear to step out on my own. My father died when

I was eighteen, and as a result of his death, monev has never been an

issue. He left my mother and me a sizeable life insurance policy, along

with an internet installation company that runs itself and employees

who pref-er i dont step in and change uP years of practices that have

been successful. Instead, my mother and I stay at a distance and live

offthe income.

It's definitely something I'm grateful for, but it's not something I'm

proud of. If people knew how little was required of me in this life, I

wouldn't be respected. Maybe that's why I've stayed with the band. It's a

lot of travel, a lot ofwork, a lot of late nights. But the self-torture makes

me feel I at least deserve a portion of what sits in my bank account.

I stand in my designated spot on the stage and watch the girl as I

plav, wondering if she's drunk or high, or if there's a chance she's out

there dancing the way she is to poke fun at just how much this band

sucks. 'Wlhatever the reason for her flailing around like a dehydrated fish,

I'm thankful for it. It's the most entertaining thing to happen during a

show in a while. I even catch myself smiling at one point-something

Lr-

I haven't done in God knows hos' ,:
coming here.

Maybe ir's the armosphere-rh.
the aftermath of a wedding. Mavb-
us any attention and 90 percenr ot r:
it's the grass in the girl's hair and rhe s

the three times she's taken a rumbi.
the six-month dry spell I've force d :-
with my ex.

Maybe it's a combination oiall :-,

my entire focus tonighr. It's not su::
smeared down her cheeks and a co L-:

head from slveat, she's the prerries: :-
stranger that no one is pal,ing hc: .
guests are gathered around rhe::.
rvhile we play our last song for rn. ,

My terrible dancer is the oni-, .

finish and then start packing up,

I hear the girl screaming r;.. . :

and put my guitar in the case. I cic..
6nd her once we get all the insrr u::.

The four of us have booked n,, -

for the night. It's an eleven-hour c:
us wanted to hit that at midnieht

The groom approaches Garret: ..
and invites us all over for a drink. \,-
hoping the bad dancer sruck aroun.
the fact that she never mourhed a s:r:
be attracted to a girl who actnalh .r.:.

I find her in the pool, floatinq c,:-.

colored bridesmaid dress with the . .
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Colleen Hoover

She's the only one in the pool, so after I grab a beer, I walk over to

the deep end, kick ofr my shoes, and stick m,v legs in the water, jeans

and all.

The ripples from the disturbance at my end of the pool eventually

reach her, but she doesn't look up to see who has joined her in the water.

She just keeps staring up at the sky, as quiet and still as a log floating

on top of the water. Such a contrast to the ridiculous display she put

on earlier.

After a few minutes of me watching her, the water envelops her

entire body, and she's gone. V/tren her hands push up and part the water

and her head breaks through the surface, she's looking right at me, as if
she knew I was here all along.

She keeps herself afoat with small movements of her feet and waves

of her arms on top of the water. She slowly closes the gap between us

until she's directly in front of my legs, staring up at me. The moon is

behind me, her eyes refecting its glow like two tiny light bulbs.

From the stage, I thought she was Pretw. But from one foot in front

of her, I see she's the most beautiful thing I've ever seen. Puffv pink lips,

a delicate jawline I'm hoping I might get to run my hand across at some

point. Her eyes are as green as the grass that surrounds the pool. I want

to slide into the water with her, but my cell phone is in my pocket, and

there's a half-full can of beer in mv hand.

"Do you ever watch those YouTirbe videos of people dying inside?"

she asks.

I have no idea why she asks that question, but anything could have

come out of her mouth just now and it would have moved through me

with the same strength those words just did. Her voice is wispy and

light, like it floats effortlessly out of her throat.

"No," I respond.

She's a little out of breath as she works to keep herself afloat.

"They're compilations of embarrassing things that happen to people.

The camera always zooms in on people's faces at the worst moment.

6

Lc-::

Their expressions make it look like

water from her eyes with both hand.,

there tonight. Like yorr were dvinq ir,
I don't even remember her lookir:

me long enough to accurately assess :
to plav those shitry songs onsrage.

"I'm already dead inside. Died ::
the band."

"I thought so. Did you like r:l','

you up."

I nod and take a sip of the beer.

She grins and slinks under*-arer ,

back up again, she wipes all her hai:

a girlfriend?"
"No."

"Boyfriend?"

"No."

"\fife?"

I shake my head.

"Do you have friends, at least:

"Nor really," I admit.
"Siblings?"

"Only child."
"Shit. You're lonely."

Another accurate assessmenr -_

choice.

"\Mho is the most important pe :, :

don't count."
"fught now?"

She nods. "Yes. fught nor,v. \\1 :

your life?"
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Colieen Hoover

I refect on her question for a moment and realize there's no one IU

take a bullet for other than my mom. I'm indifferent toward the guys

in the band. They're more Iike coworkers I have nothing in common

with. And since parents don't count, this girl is literally the only Person

on my mind righr now.

"I guess you," I say.

She tilts her head, narrowing her eyes. "That's kinda sad." She lifts

her feet and kicks the wall between my legs, pushing awav from me. "I

better make this a good night for you, then." Her smile is flirtatious.

An invite.

I accept her invite by placing my phone on the concrete next to the

now-empty beer. I take offmy shirt and watch her eye me as I slip the

rest of the way into the pool.

We're at the same level now, and dammit if she didn't just get pret-

tier somehow.

We swim around each other in a slow circle, careful not to touch,

even though it's obvious we both want to.

"\7ho are you?" she asks.

"'11e bass piayer."

She laughs at that, and her laughter is the opposite of her wispy

voice. It's deliberate and abrupt, and I might even like it more than her

voice. "\7hat's your name?" she clarifies.

"Leeds Gabriel." \We're still swimming around each other in circles.

She tilts her head and gives my name some thought.

"Leeds Gabriel is a front rnan kind of name. 'il4ry are you play-

ing in someone else's band?" She keeps talking, apparently not really

wanting an answer to that question. "'Were you named after the town

in England?"

"Yep. V4rat's your name?"

"Layla." She whispers it like it's a secret.

It's the perfect name. The only name she could have said that would

fit her-I'm convinced of that.

"Layla," someone says fron-r beh,:

shoulder, and the bride is standins ::
to Layla. Layla swims over to her. s, :
places a small white pill in the cenr.

no idea what that was, but it rr,.as s;rr
She can see I'm transfixed br he: :

says, reaching our her hand for anotir.--

one and walks away. I don't ask sh:,
much I'll be the Romeo ro her Julie , ..

poison she wants to put on m\r ronq.-:

I open my mouth. Her fingers a:.
before it even hits my tongue. k's b , _,

coating or water, but I manage ir. I :
"\X/ho was the mosr imporLrn l :- -

asks. "Before I came along?"

"Myself."

"I've bumped you out of the n;-
"Seems that way."

She moves fuidly and efrorrl-..
more time in a pool than on land. S .

arms stretched out wide, her chesr ,-

I press my back against the sid;
out, gripping rhe concrete ledge ), _

blood feels thicker.

I don't know what kind of dru: ,

some orher kind of uppet because t-.,

o[ everything going on in mv ror.o -

my body. My heart feels swollen. 1ix; .

Lay'a is still foating on her bacx -

She's right in fronr of me. If I leane c

looking at the sky. Shed be lookins ur
Fuck, this is good shit.
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Col een Hoover

I feel good, I feel confident.

The water is so calm around us it looks like she's floating on air.

Her eyes are closed, but when the top of her head bumps against my

chest, she looks up at me, her face upside down from mine, Iike she's

expecting me to do something.

So I do.

I lean in just enough so that my mouth rests gently against hers.

'We kiss upside down, her bottom lip between both of mine. Her lips

are like a soft explosion, igniting hidden minefields under every inch

of my skin. It's weird and fascinating because she's still on her back,

foating on top of the water. I dip my tongue into her mouth, and for

whatever reason, I don't feel worthy enough to touch her, so I keep my

arms where they are-gripping the pool on either side of me'

She keeps her arms outstretched, and the only thing she moves is

her mouth. I'm thankful our 6rst kiss is upside down because that leaves

a hell of a 1ot of room to anticipate kissing her right side up for the first

time. I'm never going to want to kiss a girl again without being high

on whatever it is the bride gave us. It's like my heart constricts to the

size of a penny and then balloons to the size of a drum with every beat.

It isnt beating like it's supposed to. There's no gentle botn bom, bom

bom, bom bom anymore. It's a plink and a BOOM.

Plink BOOM, plink BOOM, plink BOOM.

I cant keep kissing her upside down like this. It's making me crazy'

like we don't quite fit, and I want my mouth to fit perfectlv against hers.

I grab her waist and spin her on toP of the water until she's facing me,

and then I pull her to me. Her legs go around my waist, and both of her

hands come up out of the water and grip the back of my head, which

causes her to sink a littie because now I'm the only thing keeping her

above water. But my own arms are too busy sliding down her back, so

we start to sink and neither of us does anything about it. Our mouths

lock together right before we're submerged. Not a single drop of water

passes between our lips.

10

l!̂u- -

\We sink all the way to rhe botro:-
As soon as we hit bottom, we open .) -

apart to look at each other. Her hair r.

Iooks like a sunken angel.

I wish I could take a picrure.

Air bubbles cloud the space ber,.,..

back to the top.

I break the surface two seconds :.
other, ready ro srarr the kiss over aga _

same position we were in. Our mou::r:
as I taste the chlorine on her lips. r,. - .

I can hear Garrett over several o: -

from where they're seated. I-al4a sla-:.
She separates herself from me : ..

"Let's go," she says, pulling herselr ,- _

about it. She pushes up our oith- :..
and has to roll onto the concrere r,-:, .
and perfect, I follow heq and a i;.,- ,:
around to the side of the house u-h. 

=

grass is both cold and soft benearr -

I guess thar would just make i. -. .
It feels like melred ice. Drugs tlili-:. :, .

Layla grabs rny hand ar-rd tiii. _ -

me dow-n with her, on rop of he r _

she can breathe, and I stare at her i:. .
very many, and they're spread oLii ,- :
on her cheeks. I lift my hand and t-.:.

She laughs. fughtfully so. Tha: , ..
She {1ips me onro my back. a::

thighs so she can straddle me. Her :: .
we're both sopping wer. I rest mr- n, -

intensiry of this high.
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