

[image: img1.jpg] 





Boxes


By Belea T. Keeney


 


Published by JMS Books LLC


Visit jms-books.com for more information


 


Copyright 2011 Belea T. Keeney


ISBN: 978-1-61152-120-7


 


Cover Credits: Adadurov


Used under a Standard Royalty-Free License.


Cover Design: J.M. Snyder


All rights reserved. 


 


WARNING: This book is not transferable. It is for your own personal use. If it is sold, shared, or given away, it is an infringement of the copyright of this work and violators will be prosecuted to the fullest extent of the law.


No portion of this book may be transmitted or reproduced in any form, or by any means, without permission in writing from the publisher, with the exception of brief excerpts used for the purposes of review.


This book is for ADULT AUDIENCES ONLY. It contains substantial sexually explicit scenes and graphic language which may be considered offensive by some readers. Please store your files where they cannot be accessed by minors.


This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places and incidents are solely the product of the author’s imagination and/or are used fictitiously, though reference may be made to actual historical events or existing locations. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental.


Published in the United States of America. 


* * * *


Contents


Boxes


 


Boxes


By Belea T. Keeney


Sunday morning, barely dawn and a month out of Raiford. The house around him was still; only the buzz of cicadas hummed through the open windows. Hector Lugo sipped on his café con leche, grateful for its frothy burn in his throat. He poured another cup and made himself go back up the stairs.


At the end of the hall, his father’s room waited for him.


“I haven’t touched anything in there,” Juliana told him. “You do it. I just can’t.”


His father’s room had waited for him for over two years. Two years since his Dad died, standing behind the counter in his little grocery store. Two years since Hector had beaten Dennis Fulton’s face into a bloody pulp just for being one of the gangbangers, never mind that Dennis hadn’t been directly involved in the robbery. Two years of hard time in the Florida penal system. Hector rested one hand on the doorknob.
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