Off The Wall

By Librarian Girl.

~ Novel ~ Chapters: 2 ~ 
She hated her job. She hated that she was 18 years old and spending her summer before college working at the mall. Destiny really didn't have friends so she had to eat alone at the cafe across from the clothing store where she worked. It'd been her routine since she'd accepted the job two weeks ago. People would stare and some preppy girls from school would glance at her then giggle. She would just roll her eyes and silently eat her donuts or whatever she'd ordered that day and spend the remainder of her break looking at clothes she could never afford. It was on one of those days that she met the very guy who would add excitement into her life. All she'd wanted was an exciting summer. What Destiny found herself getting into was a romance that would change the rest of her life. 

That's the introduction. Hope you guys like it. It's my first MJ fiction & it's set during the Off the Wall era and beyond. 

Chapter 1



"Maybe I should get a manicure," Destiny mumbled to herself as she sat down at Starbucks. It was crowded and she rolled her eyes as she realized she might have to get up to move so someone who was actually buying something could sit. "I need a life, so bad." She got up and walked out of the shop, eyeing the bookstore across from the food court. Shrugging, she walked inside and looked around. She was a nerd for books, she couldn't help it. Destiny almost ran to the young adult book aisle and picked up something with a cute guy on the cover. He was a cartoon, but he was still cute. 

"Hey, that's a good book." 

Destiny flipped the book over and skimmed the back where the summary was. "It doesn't seem to be my thing," she said before putting the book back and picking up another. She didn't bother to look up, knowing the voice was that of a man. He probably wanted her number so he could get what all men wanted: sex. 

"Oh, okay. Well, I-okay, never mind." 

She heard him walk away and turned around to look at him, feeling kind of bad for being a bitch. 

"Hey, wait." He turned around and Destiny almost fainted. She'd seen cute guys before but this guy, whoever he was, wasn't just cute. He was beautiful. He had brown eyes like she did but his held sadness and a beauty that she'd never seen before. He was tall and lean; wearing denim jeans that fit in all the right places and his fro was cut low. He was wearing a plaid button shirt that was unbuttoned to show that he wore a white shirt underneath. "I-You-um." Destiny found that she couldn't speak. She'd just met the guy and he had already reduced her to a bumbling idiot. "You must, ya know, like to read." 

The boy gave a shy smile and nodded. "Yeah," he almost whispered. His voice was really soft, but no where near feminine. "When I get the time, I like to read." 

Get the time? "Oh, you must work at that clothing store on the lower level. I forgot the name." Destiny was still nervous. Hell, she knew she was shaking. 

He laughed, and it warmed her heart. "No, I don't-uh, it's a long story." 

"Oh, well I have time. I'd love to-" She looked at the clock on the wall behind him and silently cursed. "Ah fudge! I gotta go to work. I'm really sorry!" Destiny turned to run so she could make it to work on time. It wasn't until she'd clocked in that she realized she may never see that guy again- she didn't even know his name but he'd already stolen her heart.

