Shades of Grey [Draft 2]

Chapter 12
 (I hope this isn’t my last attempt to type up some stuff. . . I’m currently unemployed and trying to find a job but having a hard time. Here we go.)
 
 Hayden stumbled up the tight stairwell with Jackie’s help. His T-shirt had been soaked with sweat but something smelled faintly of blood. He pushed up against the railing when his shoulder burst into pain. He tried to suppress the deep growl in the base of his throat. 
 “Hey, it’s okay. . . We’ll get them.” Her shaky voice only hinted at her thick fear scent. 

 “Your fingers?” He swallowed back on his growl to pronounce the words correctly.

 “They’re fine, I popped them back in when you were destroying my truck.” She chuckled softly before tugging his arm over her shoulder.

 “I’m sorry.”
 “I understand.”
 Hayden sighed when they reached the top of the stairs. Pulling his arm back he took in the bland egg shell walls that had been painted by the mid day sun. Filtered through the dingy glass brick window at the end of the hall the light wrapped and twisted like some kind of wraith trying to strangle out the overhead florescent lights. The effect gave him a migraine. 

 Jackie fished her keys out with her left hand, opening the metal door she stepped back as a pungent wash of vanilla incense slipped through the opening. She glanced back at Hayden with a weak smile, bracing herself under his arm and lead him in.

 Multicolor pieces of carpet had been splattered throughout the large living room, supporting the pressboard entertainment center that had been nestled between a pair of windows. Even as the scene registered Hayden heard a soft rustling coming from behind a bead curtain at the other side of the room.

 He reached for his weapon only to relax when a young black woman poked her head out.

 “Hey!” She sized up Hayden before she smiled. “Who’s the cop?”
 Hayden glanced at Jackie before he began pulling the thick Velcro straps that held his armor on. When she only offered a smile he tossed the vest at her.
 “Oh damn. . .” The girl smiled to expose a row of sparkling teeth. Even with her light skin tone they seemed to stand out. “New toy?” She sized him up again.
