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   “W hy you acting all stingy with the meat? Damn,” Amore said as she watched the girl behind the counter at Subway make her sandwiches.  
 
    “It costs to get extra meat,” the worker said with a nasty attitude.  
 
    “Bitch, I got money. I can pay for extra meat and whatever else I want in here. This ain’t your shit that you’re trying to hold on to. Put some more meat on the damn sandwiches,” Amore snapped. 
 
    Her cousin Dallas was busy getting them a drink, but she came and stood next to her a few minutes later. 
 
    “They be killing me with that shit. This ain’t even her restaurant. The people who own it probably aren’t even from this country,” Dallas chimed in loudly.  
 
    The girl behind the counter ignored them and continued to do her job. She added the requested toppings on both sandwiches and cut them three times, instead of two, like her customers requested. She needed her job and the two young hood rats who were going off on her weren’t going to cause her to lose it. She worked in the hood so she had seen and heard it all. It was only her second week there and they weren’t her first irate customers.  
 
    “Anything else?” the clerk asked once she’d wrapped their sandwiches in the thin paper and put them in the plastic bags.  
 
    “Give me six chocolate chip cookies too,” Amore replied. 
 
    Once again, the worker did as she was told and put the cookies in a bag. She added it to one of the plastic bags with the sandwiches before removing her gloves. She took both bags to the register and started ringing everything up. Before she could give Amore a total, she grabbed the two bags off the counter and bolted for the door. 
 
    “Hey!” the clerk yelled but it was too late. Amore and Dallas were halfway down the block before she even came from behind the counter. They ran full speed until they crossed the street and got around the corner.  
 
    “Oh shit. I’m tired as hell. I need to stop smoking so much,” Dallas huffed as she stopped and put the drinks down on the ground. She bent over and rested her hands on her knees as she tried to catch her breath. 
 
    “Come on girl. You know Chanell is probably having a fit by now. We were supposed to meet up thirty minutes ago,” Amore panted as she held on tight to their food.  
 
    The cousins walked down two more blocks until they came up to a gas station. Chanell was pacing out front, wringing her hands nervously, until she saw them walk up. 
 
    “Oh shit! I was scared as hell. I thought y’all got caught or something,” Chanell said as she ran up and hugged them.  
 
    “No, we had to wait until the store was empty before we did anything. You know they be having good Samaritans who can’t mind their own damn business,” Amore replied.  
 
    It also helped that the worker at Subway was new. Every store in the vicinity knew the three of them because they’d stolen from them all. They hit up Subway the most because they never kept the same employees for too long. Since the new worker had never seen Chanell, they would let her go in to get their food the next time around.  
 
    “Come see, I got us so much shit from the dollar store,” Chanell said as she led them into the gas station. 
 
    “Hey girls,” Azra, the young Pakistani cashier, said with a smile.  
 
    Azra’s family owned a chain of gas stations but her parents let her manage that location. It was in a horrible area but she had security out front throughout the entire day. They refused to let her stay open twenty-four seven, so the latest she ever worked was midnight.  
 
    “Hey Azra,” they all spoke back as they headed to the rear of the store.  
 
    Dallas looked back and Azra winked at her. It was Dallas who met her first before introducing her to her family members. Azra was an angel and there was no other way to describe her. She grew up privileged and she always tried to give to the less fortunate. Sadly, she had never met anyone who was less fortunate than the three of them. Dallas and Chanell were sisters and Amore was their first cousin. At seventeen years old, Chanell was the oldest with Amore and Dallas both being sixteen. Amore was an only child and their mothers were sisters. Dallas and Chanell had an older sister, Meadow, who was nineteen.  
 
    Meadow used to be right there with them, but she was even better at stealing than they were. She knew how to finesse her way in and out of everything and she always looked out for them when she made a come up. Meadow was a pro at picking pockets and she hung out in the French Quarters just for that purpose. She hated the way they were living and she was often embarrassed by her mother’s addiction. She swore that she was going to pack up and leave one day but they thought that it was all talk. They soon found out just how serious she was when Meadow and all of her belongings disappeared one day. They hadn’t seen her since she left home about three months ago and they had no clue as to where she was. Since they no longer had her help, the trio learned to fend for themselves.  
 
    Besides each other, they had no other family in New Orleans. They had a big family back in Mississippi but they didn’t get to see them very often. Since their mothers, Elise and Gianna, were the family disgraces, no one wanted them around. Elise and Gianna came from a close-knit family who did everything together. It wasn’t until Amore’s mother Gianna got hooked on drugs that things started to change. She and Elise were close, so it didn’t take long for her to follow in her little sister’s footsteps. When Gianna moved to New Orleans with her crack head boyfriend, Amore’s uncle tried to get her to leave Amore behind. Gianna thought that she would have to give up her welfare and food stamps, so she refused. Amore even tried running away to Mississippi once, but Gianna got the police involved. She had her brother arrested for kidnapping, even though Amore was the one that went to him.  
 
    Thankfully, the charges didn’t stick but the family was still heated. After that, none of them wanted to be bothered with the two sisters or their kids. Amore never understood how the law would rather see her living in a rundown project with a crack head, versus the stable environment that her uncle tried to provide for her. She lost all faith in the system after that and she stopped caring. She barely went to school and her mother didn’t care if she did or not.  
 
    “How did you manage to get all of this stuff?” Dallas asked as she looked at the bags of underwear and clean clothes that her sister was showing them. 
 
    “I took two bags from the register when nobody was looking and filled them up. The stupid ass cashier was too busy flirting with one of her customers and she made it easy. We got clean underwear and something decent to put on for a few days. Azra said that she got us some soap and towels in the bathroom, so we’re good.” Chanell smiled excitedly. 
 
    “I see you got some stuff to bake with too. I want some of whatever you’re making,” Amore said as she looked over at the baking pans that her cousin had in the bag. 
 
    Chanell was always trying something new. The girls stayed at the library and she was always printing up cake recipes that she found online. Amore loved to read, so she sat in there for hours some days, just to read a book. If she didn’t feel like staying, she would just take the books home but she always made sure to return them. 
 
    “You know you get some of whatever I bake. I’ll need you and Dallas to help me get all the ingredients first though,” Chanell replied  
 
    It was sad that they had to resort to stealing just to eat, when their mothers got food stamps that was supposed to feed them. They had to steal clean clothes, even though welfare gave their mothers cash to support them every month. None of the girls knew who their fathers were and that made it even harder. Thanks to Azra, they were able to take a shower in the gas station’s bathroom every night. The gas station used to be a rest stop for truckers to shower and nap, but Azra’s family stopped using it for that purpose when they took over. Now, the only time the showers were used was when the girls came there every night to use them. They had running water at home but that was about it. They didn’t have soap or towels and they refused to bring anything home for their mothers to use or steal. Amore didn’t know about her cousins but she even hid her toilet paper. Gianna would rather spend all her money on crack, so she didn’t care if she never wiped her ass.  
 
    “Come on and let’s eat,” Amore said as she sat on the hard floor. 
 
    Dallas grabbed some napkins and put down before they started eating their sandwiches and cookies. The Cokes that she stole from Subway hit the spot and they were all full a short time later. Once they cleaned up their mess, they took a shower and put on their new underwear and clothes that Chanell had taken from the dollar store. They put their dirty clothes in the basket that Azra had gotten for them. Once it was full, she would take their things home to wash them. As bad as their lives were, they were thankful that they were always clean and full before going home every night.  
 
    “Thanks Azra, see you tomorrow,” Amore said as she and her cousins waved and exited the store together.   
 
    “My hair is a nappy ass mess. I should have taken a relaxer from somewhere. Y’all bitches must be for white men,” Dallas said as she looked at her sister and cousin.  
 
    “Girl please. As dark as I am. Ain’t no way in hell my daddy is white,” Amore laughed.  
 
     “You’re so pretty though, Amore. You look just like Gianna used to look before the drugs. Like a young Toya Wright,” Chanell complimented. 
 
    “Just don’t go find a man that looks like Lil Wayne,” Dallas laughed. 
 
    “Not too much on my boo,” Chanell said, making her sister laugh louder.  
 
    Dallas and everyone else knew that Chanell was a huge fan of the Nola bred rapper. She knew all of his songs and stole all of his Cd’s the day they dropped. She even stole a Cd player to listen to them on. If she could have snuck into one of his concerts, Chanell would have probably done it by now.  
 
    Amore’s cousins were just as beautiful. Dallas, Chanell and Meadow looked so much alike with their caramel complexions and slanted eyes. They had the cutest buttons noses and they reminded Amore of Keke Palmer. 
 
      “If Gianna didn’t give you anything else, she gave you a lot of ass. You ever thought about dancing Amore? You would make a killing with your face and shape,” Dallas said as she tapped her cousin’s ass as they walked. 
 
    “I would never. That’s what got Gianna hitting the pipe right now,” Amore replied.  
 
    Her mother was a dancer for years and was good at it from what Amore was told. She’d seen pictures of her in some of her costumes and Gianna was indeed a bad bitch. She had a different man every month, which was probably why she didn’t know who Amore belonged to. Gianna started out sniffing coke occasionally until that was no longer enough. When her appearance started to suffer, she lost her job at the club and was a full blown crack head now. She moved to New Orleans with her last boyfriend six years ago and it was the only home that Amore knew now. She loved the food and the culture and she was happy that she had her cousins there to always have her back. Gianna’s man died of a drug overdose two years after they moved there. If she didn’t stop, she was going to end up the exact same way.  
 
    “Bye cousin. We love you,” Dallas said as she and Chanell gave Amore a hug. They all lived in the same projects but they always walked her home first since she lived in the first building. The old brick buildings had been replaced with apartment styled homes years ago but it was still the projects to those who lived there.  
 
    “I love y’all too. Same time tomorrow. We get to do this all over again. We’ll never gain weight because we run too damn much,” Amore laughed as she used her key to let herself inside. 
 
    She didn’t know why she even bothered to lock up. There was nothing in their shabby looking home for anybody to take. Gianna had already taken it all to the pawn shop and nothing of value was left. They didn’t have a tv or radio, so Amore always read a book. She had a book light to help her see at night and she was content with that. Her belly was full and she was clean. All she wanted to do now was relax and get lost in a book. Her bed was actually a used mattress that she kept under the window, just in case she got hot. It was comfortable and she made sure to keep her sheets and blanket fresh. She didn’t have much but she was grateful for what she did have. 
 
    Halfway through her book, Amore could no longer fight her sleep. She knew that her mother would be home eventually but she was hoping that she came home alone. Gianna no longer had a boyfriend so it was nothing for her to bring random men home for sex. When she ran out of money, turning tricks with the dope boys was how she usually got high. Amore hated when she heard her mother’s screams of pleasure through the thin walls because there was nothing that she could do to drown it out. She didn’t have a radio like her cousins, so she just had to wait it out. Amore said her prayers like she did every night and drifted off into what she hoped would be a peaceful night’s sleep.  
 
    “Fuck no Gianna! You already know that I don’t do no credit,” a man yelled, jolting Amore from a deep sleep. She looked around incoherently for a while until she remembered where she was. Amore didn’t know what time it was because they didn’t even have a clock. She knew she had been sleep for a while or at least that’s how she felt.  
 
    “Come on Kenny. You know I’m good for it. My food stamps will be here next week. You can even hold the card if you want to,” Gianna said desperately. 
 
    “The fuck do I need with your food stamps when my girl get her own,” Kenny laughed. Out of all the men who Gianna got drugs from, Kenny was the only one who never let her pay with sexual favors. His dope was the best according to Gianna, so she always spent most of her money with him whenever she had some.  
 
    “Come on Kenny. What do you want? Some head? Some pussy?” Gianna asked. 
 
    “Bitch, stop playing with me. You know I don’t fuck with crack heads. If I cheat on my girl, I have to make sure it’s worth it. Hit me up when you get some money,” Kenny said angrily. 
 
    “Wait! I got something that’s even better than money and I know it’s worth it,” Gianna replied. 
 
    “I’m listening,” Kenny said impatiently. 
 
    “My daughter,” Gianna replied, making Amore’s heart rate increase. 
 
     As soon as the words left her mother’s mouth, Amore jumped up from her bed.  She grabbed her backpack that was in the closet and put a few of her belongings inside. Besides the new outfits and underwear that Chanell had stolen for her, she didn’t have very much. She threw her book inside before slipping on her shoes.  
 
    “Which one is your daughter?” Kenny asked. 
 
    “My baby is the prettiest one. She’s kind of dark skinned with a fat ass. She’s beautiful with pretty teeth. Everybody always says that she looks like Lil Wayne’s first baby mama,” Gianna bragged. She was actually trying to sell Amore off like she was livestock or some shit. Amore knew that her mother did some low down shit but that had to be the lowest. She was a virgin and she wasn’t about to lose her virginity to a dope boy just so that her mother could get high. 
 
    “Go get her,” Kenny requested, right as Amore was climbing out of her bedroom window. She was so thankful that they lived on the first floor but she would have jumped to her death before she let Kenny have his way with her. The fact that he was even entertaining the idea had her disgusted. He had to be at least twenty-five years old with his nasty, perverted ass. 
 
    “Amore! Bring your ass back here girl! Amore!” Gianna yelled out of the window.  
 
    Amore was trying to get away, so she never even bothered to close the window. She knew that’s what gave her away but she didn’t care. She flipped her middle finger at her mother as she kept running in the opposite direction. She wanted to go by Chanell and Dallas but that would be the first place that Gianna would look. Amore walked back to the gas station but her heart dropped when she saw that it was already closed. That let her know that it had to be after midnight. Tears fell from Amore’s eyes as she walked aimlessly down the street.  
 
    When she walked up to a twenty-four-hour grocery store a while later, she was tired and lost. She was in a better neighborhood but she didn’t know what she was going to do. Feeling defeated, Amore took a seat on the ground and started crying. She hated her life and she hated Gianna for making it more miserable than it already was. Her mother didn’t want her and she didn’t want anybody else to have her either. She was a selfish bitch who should have never even had kids.  
 
    “Are you okay baby?” a woman asked, startling Amore. She jumped at the sound of her voice and clutched her backpack tighter. 
 
    “Yes, I’m fine,” Amore replied as she wiped her tears. She looked up into a pair of kind eyes and instantly felt better. The older woman was standing there with a younger man who looked to be around the same age as Amore or a little older. 
 
    “Where do you live sweetheart? Do you need a ride home?” the lady asked her. Amore flinched when she reached out and touched her arm, making the woman withdraw her hand. Amore wasn’t shy but she didn’t trust anybody besides her cousins. Her own mother was trying to trade her virginity for crack, so she had a good reason. 
 
    “No, I don’t have a home,” Amore said as a fresh stream of tears fell from her eyes.  
 
    “My name is Ms. Ruby. What’s yours?” the older lady asked. 
 
    “Amore,” she sniffled. 
 
    “That’s a pretty name.” Ms. Ruby smiled. 
 
    “Thank you,” Amore replied 
 
    “This is my great-grandson, Vaughn, but we all call him Viper,” Ms. Ruby said as she motioned to the boy who was with her. 
 
    “Hi,” Amore waved awkwardly. He just looked at her, not bothering to return her greeting.  
 
    “Now that we all know each other, tell me what’s really going on,” Ms. Ruby ordered. 
 
    “I’m going get the car,” Viper said as he pushed the basket with their groceries in it and walked away. 
 
    “What’s going on baby?” Ms. Ruby asked while looking at Amore.  
 
    “I can’t go back home,” Amore cried softly. Ms. Ruby listened as Amore told her a little about her life leading up to when she left her house. Amore didn’t want to be pitied but she saw it all over the older woman’s face. She was strong and that was proven by how she learned to fend for herself at such a young age. But, at sixteen years old, there was only so much that she could do. She was tired of fighting a losing battle.  
 
    “I know all about drug addiction sweetheart. My daughter died of a drug overdose and two of my granddaughters are still caught up in the streets with that mess. That’s how I ended up with Viper. Kids don’t ask to be born and they shouldn’t have to suffer for the sins of their parents. Ten years ago, my great-grandson was in the same position that you’re in now. Come on baby, get up,” Ms. Ruby said as she reached her hand out to Amore. 
 
    “Why?” Amore asked as she stood to her feet and grabbed her bag. 
 
    “I don’t have much but one more mouth to feed won’t kill me. I’m taking you home with me. Maybe I can get some of my church members to donate some money to get you some clothes and whatever else you might need. I only have two bedrooms but you can sleep in the bed with me or on the sofa. I wouldn’t be able to sleep tonight if I leave you out here like this,” Ms. Ruby replied.  
 
    Her heart went out to the chocolate beauty because she could relate to what she was going through. Her daughter died with a needle in her arm and she had to watch her two granddaughters going down the same path that killed their mother. She couldn’t let Viper get caught up in all that mess though. She was too old to still be raising kids but she had to do what she had to do.  
 
    It was crazy and Amore knew better than to go anywhere with a stranger. But still, the fear of being homeless propelled her to follow the woman to the car that her grandson was driving. Amore didn’t know anything about Ms. Ruby but she seemed kind and genuine. When they got into the car, Amore held her backpack close as they drove away to an unknown destination. About ten minutes later, they pulled up to a decent looking apartment complex. It was much better than where she lived, so she wasn’t complaining. Amore got out of the car and followed Ms. Ruby up to the apartment door. Her grandson stayed behind to grab the bags. 
 
    “Come on sweetheart. Let’s get you settled in,” Ms. Ruby said as they walked into the house.  
 
    Amore looked around the outdated apartment and smiled. It was nothing fancy but it was clean, furnished and air conditioned. To her, that was better than a five-star hotel. Ms. Ruby showed her where everything was and gave her a spare toothbrush. She had a brand new pair of pajamas that someone gave her as a gift but she handed them over to Amore. Although she had taken a bath at the gas station earlier, Amore felt dirty again. She had sat on the ground in front of the store and she wanted to freshen up. She opted to sleep on the sofa and it was very comfortable once she laid on it. When Ms. Ruby and her grandson turned in for the night, Amore took her book out and read until she fell asleep. She couldn’t remember a time that she ever felt so comfortable and content. Ms. Ruby was sent from heaven and Amore thanked God for her. Before she drifted off into a peaceful sleep, she sent up a special prayer just for the older woman with the kind eyes. She never woke up once and noticed Viper as he stood there and watched her sleeping for most of the night.  
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   A more bit her bottom lip hard and grabbed the back of Viper’s head as he devoured her. His tongue did circles around her clit before he sucked it up into his mouth. When he inserted two fingers inside of her, Amore almost bucked off the bed.  
 
    “Shit,” she hissed as his tongue did tricks that had her moaning and shaking. She worked her hips against his tongue until she came again. Viper still didn’t stop though. He flicked his tongue over her swollen clit until she tried to crawl away from him. He grabbed her legs and flipped her over before sliding inside of her. 
 
    “Fuck,” he cursed as he started pumping in and out of her.  
 
    Amore buried her face in the pillow and moaned as he stroked her middle. As much as she hated Viper, sex with him was always amazing. She hated how her body responded to him but he was all that she knew. He was her first and only, so she didn’t have anyone else to compare him to. Four years had passed since he and his grandmother found her outside of the grocery store and so many things had changed since then. They no longer lived in the apartment that Ms. Ruby first took her to. They now lived in a modernly decorated three-bedroom condo that Viper had moved them into. The spare bedroom was used for their shoes and clothes only and they both had lots of that now.  
 
    Viper was the man to see now and he supplied a lot of dealers in New Orleans with drugs and guns that he got from his connect. Amore remembered thinking that he was somewhere around her age when they first met, but he was twenty years old at the time. That didn’t stop him from wanting to be with her though. He started out being a listening ear whenever she needed someone to talk to. Since his mother and auntie were both on drugs and his grandmother died from an overdose, he understood her better than most people did. Amore dropped out of school because she didn’t want her mother to catch her there. She usually stayed inside with Viper all day and they would talk for hours. He pretended to care but he had a motive all along. He was a manipulator and she was a vulnerable young girl. He knew that she didn’t have anyone in her corner besides her cousins but they weren’t in a position to help her.  
 
    When he asked her to be his girl, Amore was excited. Even when he took her virginity, she thought that they were really in love. Viper started buying all of her clothes and whatever else she needed. He would give her cousins money for food and they had chilled out with all the stealing. Amore really thought that he was the one. It didn’t take very long for his true colors to surface though. When he started making more money, Viper became a person that she and Ms. Ruby no longer knew. He talked to both of them like they were nothing and he had no problem letting them know that he was the sole provider. He made it a point to remind Amore that he was all that she had, and he was right. Black eyes, busted lips and a long list of other injuries had Amore hating him more than she ever hated anyone else. Fighting back only made it worse but she always did it anyway.  
 
    “It’s coming baby,” Viper said as he pulled out of her.  
 
    Amore already knew what that meant. She turned around and took him into her mouth until his babies were sliding down her throat. Once Viper collapsed on the bed, she went to the bathroom and got a warm, soapy towel to clean him up. Afterwards, she took a quick shower and fixed him something to eat and rolled him a blunt. When Amore walked back into the room, Viper sat up in bed as she sat the tray of food on his lap. She was trained to do everything exactly how he wanted it done. And, after four years, he never even had to ask. 
 
    “Thank you, baby. Come sit down and talk to me,” Viper requested. Amore discreetly rolled her eyes but she took a seat on the bed right next to him.  
 
     “I need to go to the store. I have to send Chanell and Dallas a money order,” Amore said as he ate his food. 
 
    Both her cousins were locked up in different federal prisons for credit card and check fraud. Amore made it her business to keep up with them, even though she couldn’t visit. They were both locked up out of town but she wrote and sent pictures every week. Their mothers were still doing the same thing but that was nothing new. Amore sent them money twice a month and she made sure to stay in Viper’s good graces so that they could get it. He could be petty like a bitch sometimes and he often took his anger out on her cousins.  
 
    “We have a few stops to make, so we can get it then,” Viper replied.  
 
    Amore listened as he told her all what they had to do for the day. She hated going on his runs with him, but he wouldn’t have it any other way. Viper played hard around his friends but he was insecure. He was always telling Amore how beautiful she was but he expected other people not to notice. He hated when other men looked at her and he took it out on her whenever they did. The only time she was out of his sight was when he was doing something wrong. Logan, the man who lived across the hall from them, was one of his runners. Amore didn’t have any friends but she hung out with his girlfriend sometimes. The only time Viper was cool with it was when he wanted to entertain other bitches. Any other time, he wanted Amore right up under him. He would always tell her that she was his until death, and she believed him. 
 
    Once he was done eating, Amore lit his blunt and took a puff before handing it to him. Just like always, he had to have something to smoke after every meal. She took the tray from his lap and headed to the kitchen.  
 
    “Hey baby.” Ms. Ruby smiled when she saw Amore. 
 
    “Hey Ms. Ruby. Are you hungry? I can fix you something to eat,” Amore offered. 
 
    “No baby, I’m fine. How are you? Has everything been okay?” Ms. Ruby whispered.   
 
    Her grandson had turned into a monster and she knew that Amore had it hard sometimes. She hated when he put his hands on Amore but she was too old to stop him. After suffering a mild stroke two years ago, she didn’t move around as well as she used to. Physical therapy was helping her get back on track but she still had a long ways to go. She raised Viper better than the way he was behaving and she was disappointed in him. 
 
    “I’m good Ms. Ruby. You know how Vaughn is.” Amore shrugged, calling Viper by his real name.  
 
    “It’s like I don’t even know that boy no more. I can’t believe that he’s out there selling the same drugs that got his mama and yours losing their minds. The bible sure told the truth. The love of money is a dangerous thing,” Ms. Ruby said while shaking her head. 
 
    “As if he cares. He sells the shit to them.” Amore frowned. 
 
    “His own mama,” Ms. Ruby replied while shaking her head. 
 
    “What are you all dressed up for? Where are you going?” Amore asked her. 
 
    “To bible study. One of the ladies from church is picking me up. You wanna come?” Ms. Ruby asked her. 
 
    “Nope. We got moves to make,” Viper said, answering for her when he entered the kitchen. 
 
    “Bible study is only for an hour Vaughn,” Ms. Ruby noted. 
 
    “It don’t matter grandma. She’s not going,” Viper said with finality. Ms. Ruby didn’t even bother replying. She got up and headed outside to go wait for her ride.  
 
    “See you later Ms. Ruby!” Amore yelled to her departing back. 
 
    “Grab the scale and some bags. We got shit to do,” Viper said as he walked into the living room.  
 
    Amore did as she was told and joined him on the sofa. It took about three hours for them to finish bagging up everything and they got dressed soon after. Their first stop was to the store to get her cousins a money order. She had already written them both a letter, so she mailed everything off before they started making their rounds. When they pulled up to a corner store near the projects, Amore cringed when she saw her mother and auntie standing out front. As soon as they saw Viper’s yellow Camaro pull up, they almost tripped over their own feet trying to get to him.  
 
    “I got forty dollars today Viper,” Gianna said excitedly as she did a little happy dance.  
 
    She had one long tooth sitting in her mouth but all the others had abandoned ship. Her stringy hair was standing straight up and her clothes were two sizes too big. Elise was no better looking than her sister. The few teeth that she did have left were rotten and about to make their exit just like Gianna’s did.  
 
    “Me too. We worked hard for this money baby,” Elise said as she held her money up for him to see.  
 
    “Is that my baby? Hey Amore. My baby is so pretty,” Gianna said as she walked over to her side of the car. 
 
    “Get your musty ass the fuck away from my girl,” Viper snapped when Gianna opened the passenger door. Gianna smelled like trash, making Amore scrunch up her nose in disgust. Amore tried but she had never forgiven her mother for trying to sell her body to buy crack.  
 
    “Move Gianna!” Amore yelled as she pulled the door close and locked it. 
 
    “My bad son-in-law. I know you gon’ hook me up, huh? Come on Viper, we’re family,” Gianna said as she started up with her begging. 
 
    “Yeah nephew, let us get some extras for later,” Elise pleaded.  
 
    “Fuck no. Y’all getting exactly what y’all pay for. Don’t come at me on that family bullshit. Besides me, Amore don’t have no family,” Viper noted, making her mad. She hated when he said that because he was not her family. He was always jealous of the relationship that she had with her cousins, but Amore didn’t care. That was a relationship that he could never come in between.  
 
     “You can at least make sure that our shit is a nice size,” Gianna said as she handed him the money. Elise handed him her money too and watched as he counted it.  
 
    “Grab four for me baby,” Viper requested as he looked over at Amore. She felt like crying but it wouldn’t have done any good. She grabbed one of the five dollar bills that he was holding and opened the car door.  
 
    “I’m going get me something to drink,” she replied as she got of the car and walked away.  
 
    Viper was heated when he saw the men who were standing out front staring at her as she passed by them. He gave Gianna and Elise what they wanted and waited for Amore to get back into the car. As soon as she did, she was met with a hard slap across her face. 
 
    “Bitch, you better not ever disrespect me like that again,” Viper sneered as she held her stinging face. Her first mind told her to hit him back but she wasn’t in the mood to be nursing wounds all night. When Viper started, he didn’t know how to stop.  
 
    “Why would you ask me to get drugs for my mother? It’s bad enough that you sell the shit to her,” Amore cried. 
 
    “I don’t give a fuck how you feel about what I do. You damn sure don’t have a problem spending the money that I make from selling the shit though. Your mama is a crackhead, just like the rest of these muthafuckers out here. I sell to my own family, so that bitch ain’t special. If they don’t get it from me, they’ll get it from somebody else. I’m not turning down no money just to spare your feelings,” Viper snapped, right as his phone rang. He looked at the screen and silenced the ringer before turning the phone off. 
 
    “You can answer for the bitch. It ain’t like I give a fuck,” Amore sneered. 
 
    “Stop playing with me, Amore. You in your feelings right now and I’m trying to give you a pass,” Viper replied.  
 
    Amore wanted to have a snappy reply but she wasn’t stupid. That slap in the face was nothing compared to what she usually got. She knew how to leave the situation alone and that’s exactly what she did. When they pulled up to their apartment, Amore got out of the car and stomped all the way to the building. She was sorry that the elevator took so long getting to her because Viper caught up with her before she could get away from him.  
 
    “You better act like you got some muthafucking sense Amore. Stop testing my patience,” he warned sternly.  
 
    Once again, Amore chose to remain quiet. When they got off the elevator on their floor, she saw their neighbors, Ciara and Logan, standing outside talking to two men. Viper and Amore spoke to their friends but they didn’t know who the other men were.  
 
    “Y’all, this is my brother, Carl, and our cousin, Matt,” Ciara said, introducing her family members. Amore knew that Ciara had a brother but he was locked up as far as she knew.  
 
    “We were just talking about you, bruh,” Logan said while looking at Viper. 
 
    “What’s up?” Viper asked as he discreetly gripped the small gun that was in his pocket.  
 
    Logan had been cool for the two years that they lived there, but he still didn’t trust him. They were neighbors and did business together but he wouldn’t consider him a friend. The only reason why he even let Amore hang with his girl was so that he could go creep with other females. Amore was his heart, but he never let her out of his sight for too long. After being with her for four years, he was sometimes in the mood for something new. He didn’t love her any less but he was a man. 
 
    “My people were just saying how good your shit was. I just knocked on your door a minute ago but your grandmother said you weren’t there,” Logan replied.  
 
    “Yeah man, nigga just did a five-year bid and came home without being on papers. I’m trying to smoke until my lungs give out. Your shit had me dizzy and feeling right,” Carl said as his eyes roamed Amore’s body lustfully.  
 
    “What you looking to spend?” Viper asked as he tried to control his anger. He felt disrespected by how the other man was staring at his girl. Amore was engrossed in a conversation with Ciara and she wasn’t paying him any attention.  
 
    “I got two hundred to spend. I’m going out of town for a few days and I’m trying to get right,” Carl said as he pulled some money from his pocket.  
 
    “I’ll be right back,” Viper replied once he counted the money that was handed to him. 
 
    “So, you’re Amore, huh? I feel like I already know you as much as my sister talks about you. At least she wasn’t lying when she said that you were pretty,” Carl said as he looked at her through low, hooded eyes. 
 
    “Yeah, I’ve heard a lot about you too,” Amore replied as she smiled politely.  
 
    “All good I hope,” Carl said as he walked up on her. 
 
    “Chill out bruh. Don’t disrespect dude like that,” Logan said, referring to Viper. 
 
    “Fuck that nigga. That’s your people, not mine. You pretty as fuck,” Carl said as he looked at Amore and made her blush.  
 
    She backed away a little, but he moved closer. Amore was still smiling when Viper walked out of the house. The scowl on his face let her know that he wasn’t too pleased but he didn’t say anything. Carl only backed away to get his weed from Viper, but Amore was happy for the temporary distraction. She was no stranger to men flirting with her but she was too close to home for that now. She expected Viper to say something, but he never uttered a word. He just went back into their apartment and closed the door.  
 
    “I better bring my ass inside,” Amore said as she looked at Ciara knowingly. Her friend knew all about how Viper was and she understood.  
 
    “Yeah, and it’s a lot of ass to bring,” Carl said as he looked behind her. 
 
    “We’re about to go grab something to eat. I wish you could come with us,” Ciara pouted. 
 
    “Why can’t you come? I hope your nigga ain’t insecure like that.” Carl frowned as he looked at her. 
 
    “Insecure is an understatement,” Ciara said, making Logan frown.  
 
    “Let’s go baby,” Logan said as he grabbed Ciara’s hand.  
 
     Carl was always on some dumb shit and he didn’t have time for it. Ciara knew that he didn’t do drama and she knew better than to even entertain it. They had to live across the hall from Viper and Amore and he didn’t want any bad blood. Viper was the one who supplied the weed that Logan sold and he didn’t want to jeopardize that because his brother-in-law was lusting after his girl. Viper acted a fool behind Amore and he didn’t want to be in a middle of a war. Ciara thought the shit was funny, but Logan wasn’t laughing.  
 
    “I’ll call you later friend.” Ciara waved as they all walked to the elevator.  
 
    “Yeah friend, we’ll call you later,” Carl flirted, right before they got on the elevator. 
 
    Amore shook her head and laughed as she prepared to go into their apartment.  “Shit,” she hissed when she realized the door was locked. She knocked a few times, but no one answered. Ms. Ruby’s bedroom was all the way down the hall so she probably wouldn’t have heard her anyway. Her tv was always too loud for her to hear anything. Although she didn’t want to, Amore pulled her phone from her pocket and called Viper.  
 
    “What!” he snapped when he answered for her. 
 
    “Come open the door,” Amore replied. 
 
    “For what?” Viper questioned. 
 
    “What do you mean for what? It’s locked,” Amore noted. 
 
    “That’s because I locked it. I’m going to bed, so don’t call my phone no more tonight,” Viper snapped. 
 
    “Are you serious right now Vaughn? Where the hell am I supposed to sleep?” Amore asked. 
 
    “Tell that nigga whose face you were smiling up in to find you somewhere to sleep,” Viper fumed before he hung up in her face. 
 
    “Hello? Vaughn? Fuck!” Amore yelled when she realized that he’d already hung up. She tried calling him back, but he must have turned his phone off. She tried calling Ms. Ruby but she didn’t answer either. Amore was tired of crying but that didn’t stop the tears from cascading down her cheeks. 
 
     She sat down in front of the apartment and put her back up against the wall. Amore didn’t know if God hated her or not but she was begging Him for forgiveness for whatever she had done to deserve his wrath. Besides when she was a child in Mississippi, she couldn’t remember a time in her life when she was genuinely happy. Granted, she was living better than she’d ever lived before but she was miserable with Viper. Amore tried leaving him more than once but she had nowhere else to go. She even went to a women’s shelter to escape him, but it wasn’t long before he found her. The facility made them leave for hours every day to look for a job and Viper caught up with her when she was filling out an application. He threw Amore in the car and beat her so bad that night that she never tried leaving again. And just like always, he catered to her for weeks trying to make up for breaking her arm.  
 
    Ms. Ruby always told her that God gave the toughest battles to his strongest soldiers, but Amore was tired. For some reason, she always felt that something good was going to come from her hard life but that hadn’t happened yet.  
 
    About three hours had passed and Amore was still sitting outside of the apartment. She was hoping that Ciara and Logan would come back but she hadn’t been so lucky. Their house had served as a temporary hiding place a few times but Amore just had to wait it out. She was tired and ready to shower and get in the bed. Just when she’d made up her mind to close her eyes and catch some sleep, she heard the locks being undone on the front door. 
 
    “Come on baby, hurry up,” Ms. Ruby whispered as she peeked her head out of the front door. She had gotten up about an hour ago to get some water and heard Viper on the phone talking to someone. He was laughing about leaving Amore outside, but Ms. Ruby didn’t find anything funny. She’d seen the missed calls from Amore but she didn’t call her back. Instead, she waited until she knew that her grandson was asleep before she opened the door to let her in. 
 
    “Thanks Ms. Ruby,” Amore said gratefully once she was back inside.  
 
    “You can sleep in the bed with me tonight. Don’t go in there and give him a reason to put his hands on you,” Ms. Ruby replied as they tiptoed down the hall.  
 
    “I need a shower,” Amore whispered. 
 
    “I got some new dusters in my top drawer. You’ll just have to let your lady parts go bare until morning,” Ms. Ruby said as they both chuckled at her response.  
 
    “Thank you,” Amore said once again. 
 
    “Stop thanking me and go get cleaned up.” Ms. Ruby smiled as she handed her something to sleep in. 
 
    Amore was happy that there was a bathroom in Ms. Ruby’s room. She quickly stripped out of her sweaty clothes and grabbed some fresh towels. Amore took a long, hot shower and washed away all the stress of the day. Once she was done, she threw on the duster that Ms. Ruby gave her and laughed at her reflection in the mirror. Amore usually slept naked or close to it. Wearing the ugly flowery mess that she had on was definitely something new. Even still, Amore was clean and she was grateful that she didn’t have to sleep out in the hallway. As soon as she got into the bed, she turned her phone on silent and drifted off to sleep soon after.  
 
    Amore didn’t know how long she’d been asleep before she was forcefully shaken awake. She opened her eyes and jumped when she saw Viper standing there looking at her. 
 
    “Come get in the bed,” Viper ordered with a scowl.  
 
    He wanted to let Amore in a few hours ago but he dozed off before he did. He jumped up when he saw that it was after three in the morning and went to open the front door. When he didn’t see her, he panicked, thinking that she had left him again. He called Logan’s phone to see if she was in their apartment but he and Ciara hadn’t even made it back home yet. He kept calling Amore’s phone but he didn’t get an answer. Viper was about to get dressed to go look for her but decided to check in his grandmother’s room first. He knew that Ms. Ruby was crazy about Amore, so he wasn’t surprised when he saw her sleeping peacefully in her bed. Viper felt bad about how far he went and he knew that Amore would be mad with him. That was nothing new though. A lil ass kissing and shopping sprees would get her mind right in no time.  
 
    “What’s wrong Amore?” Ms. Ruby sat up and asked. 
 
    “Nothing, go back to sleep grandma. She’s coming get in her own bed,” Viper replied. 
 
    “Nah, I’m good,” Amore said as she turned her back to him.  
 
    “Stop playing with me, Amore. You must want me to drag your stupid ass up out of here. Get up and I’m not saying it again,” Viper warned. 
 
    “Go get in your bed sweetheart. It’s okay,” Ms. Ruby said, trying to defuse the situation before it escalated.  
 
    She hated seeing Amore with black eyes and busted lips. If sleeping in the bed with Viper would calm him down, she needed her to do it. Amore was feisty at times but she was hoping that she didn’t put up a fight. Ms. Ruby sighed in relief when Amore jumped out of the bed and stomped down the hall to their bedroom. Amore was burning up with the hot duster on, so she took it off and slipped on one of his oversized t-shirts. She laid in the bed that she shared with Viper and turned her back to him. Amore cringed when he climbed in behind her and pulled her close.  
 
    “I’m sorry baby. I know that I be overreacting sometimes and I’m sorry. I love the fuck out of you, Amore. This shit that we have is until death baby,” Viper whispered in her ear as warm tears cascaded down her cheeks.  
 
    Viper was always saying that they were together until death, and she believed him. She was already dead inside so that was nothing new. Amore feared that she would never be free of him unless one of them was dead and gone. As crazy as it sounded, she wished she was the one to go. After twenty years of pain and suffering, she welcomed death with open arms. She was tired of crying herself to sleep every night. Unfortunately, that’s exactly what happened once again as Viper whispered the usual bullshit in her ear until they both drifted off to sleep.  
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   “V iper must have really fucked up. You’ve been hitting up the mall damn near every day for over a month. What did he do this time?” Ciara asked with a smirk. 
 
    Amore really liked her, but Ciara threw too much shade at times. Amore wasn’t used to having friends but she was trying to do better since both her cousins were locked up. She hated catty females and that’s exactly what Ciara was known to be.  
 
    “He didn’t do shit. He’s my man and he’s supposed to take care of me,” Amore snapped in return.  
 
    She didn’t bother telling Ciara about him locking her out of the house a month ago. Amore was happy that her friend hadn’t returned home to see her sitting outside like a homeless person. That would have only been something else for Ciara to throw in her face. Just like always, Viper had been pretending to be the perfect man. He was wining and dining her just like he always did whenever he fucked up.  
 
    “Must be nice,” Ciara said sarcastically. 
 
    “What’s been up with you lately? You seem to always be in your feelings for some reason,” Amore pointed out. 
 
    Ciara sighed in frustration. “My bad girl. Logan is starting to piss me off, but I’m sorry for taking it out on you. Our money has been tight but he doesn’t seem to care. I’ve been pulling doubles to make ends meet and his lazy ass is barely helping out. He’s selling that lil weed for Viper but he smokes too damn much to really see any real profit.” 
 
    “Damn, well at least you get to work. Vaughn be on my back so damn much, I feel like a fucking toddler,” Amore replied. 
 
    “Yeah, well at least you don’t have to worry about money. I wish my ass was half as big as yours. I would have been sliding down a damn pole by now,” Ciara laughed, expecting Amore to do the same.  
 
    Ciara didn’t know much about Amore’s family, so she didn’t know that she was touching on a tough subject for her. Although she was laughing, Ciara was very serious. She had a pretty face but she was too thin to strip. She didn’t have ass, breasts, or hips so that wouldn’t have worked. Logan always said that she was sexy slim, but she only saw the latter. She saw how he looked at other women’s shapes and that drove her crazy. She even caught him staring at Amore a few times and that really hurt her feelings. Amore could dance her ass off and he was always comparing Ciara to the other woman. 
 
    “Where are we going?” Amore asked, changing the subject. 
 
    “Why? What time does Viper want you to be back home?” Ciara countered. 
 
    “I don’t have a curfew boo,” Amore flippantly replied. 
 
    Usually, Viper would be blowing her phone up trying to see what time she was coming home. Whenever he didn’t, Amore knew that he had to be entertaining another female. When someone else had his attention, he left Amore alone for a while. She was thankful to whoever the other woman was and she owed her one. 
 
    “I’m starving. Let’s go get something to eat,” Ciara suggested. 
 
    “That’s cool with me. Let’s do New Orleans Food and Spirits,” Amore replied. 
 
    “Hell no, bitch. We can do a wing spot or a corner store. I can’t afford to be spending no money like that.” Ciara frowned. 
 
    “I got you, bitch. You know I would never see you go without if I have it,” Amore assured her. 
 
    “Nah, fuck that! I’m about to call Logan’s sad ass and tell him to Cash App me some coins. I need to get me a side nigga or something. This shit is just ridiculous,” Ciara complained as she dialed her man’s number and put her ear plugs in her ears.  
 
    Amore tuned out her conversation as she sang along with the radio. She saw that Ciara kept looking at her from the corner of her eyes but she ignored it. She didn’t know what Logan was on the phone telling her and she really didn’t care. 
 
    “What’s up? What did he say?” Amore asked once her girl hung up the phone.  
 
    “Nothing, let’s just go to the Deli and get a sandwich or something,” Ciara replied with a slight attitude. 
 
    “That’s cool with me.” Amore shrugged uncaringly. She wasn’t picky and she never was. She used to have to steal just to get full, so she wasn’t trying to make Ciara feel bad. She had no room to talk or judge anyone else.  
 
    When they got to the deli, both women ordered their food and Amore paid for everything. Ciara stood off to the side, arguing with someone on her phone. Amore knew that it was Logan because that was the only person that she ever argued with. Once their food was done, they sat at one of the empty tables and talked while they ate. 
 
    “When do your cousins get out?” Ciara asked before she bit into her shrimp sandwich. 
 
    “I don’t even know but I can’t wait. I’m getting the fuck away from Viper whenever they do though. I’ll go back to stealing before I stay with his ass.” Amore frowned.  
 
    “Yeah right. You said yourself that this is the best you’ve ever lived. Why would you give that up and go back to barely getting by?” Ciara asked. 
 
    “At least I was happy though,” Amore replied. 
 
    “Bitch please. A nigga take care of me like Viper takes care of you and I’ll be very happy. Life ain’t perfect Amore,” Ciara noted. 
 
    “Nobody knows that better than me, sweetheart. I’m not looking for perfection but I’m nobody’s punching bag. Fuck that,” Amore said. 
 
    “You need to stop pissing him off all the time. You already know how Viper is. And you only make shit worse when you fight back,” Ciara replied. 
 
    “You sound dumb as fuck. Gianna ain’t teach me too much but she damn sure taught me how to defend myself. I wish the fuck I would let a nigga hit me and don’t do shit. In the beginning, I thought that not fighting back would make him stop but that only makes him go harder. That nigga be wanting me to fight back,” Amore pointed out. She and Ciara finished their meals in silence until her friend spoke up a few minutes later.  
 
    “Let’s go get a Fruit Loop,” Ciara suggested, referring to a popular drink at a lounge that they sometimes frequented. 
 
    “That sounds good to me. I can use a few drinks,” Amore said as she got up to throw her trash away. She wasn’t old enough to buy the drinks but Ciara was twenty-one. 
 
    She and Ciara got into the car and headed to Jazz Daiquiris. The lounge wasn’t in the best area, but Amore had grown up in the projects not too far from there. She was familiar with the surroundings and she still knew a lot of people around that way. When they pulled up, Amore spotted Viper’s yellow Camaro parked right out front. That was nothing new because he frequented the area often to do business. What had her shaking her head was the female that he was standing out there hugged up with. The woman was sitting on the hood of his car as he stood in between her legs, kissing her face and neck.  
 
    “Bitch! I know that nigga Viper is not out here on no disrespectful shit like that,” Ciara fumed when she turned the car off. She parked about three spots over from where Viper was parked and he didn’t seem to even be paying attention. He was too busy caking with the next bitch to even notice when Amore got out of the car. Ciara expected her girl to act a fool and she was ready to join her. Little did she know, Amore didn’t even give a fuck and she wasn’t about to pretend like she did. She didn’t know who the other bitch was but she was happy that she took Viper off of her hands for a few hours. 
 
    “What’s good Amore? Where your pretty ass been hiding at?” one of the dudes outside of the lounge asked. When Viper heard him say her name, his head snapped up in their direction. Ciara scowled at him, but Amore never even looked his way.  
 
    “What’s up AJ? I’ve been around. Come buy me and my girl a drink,” Amore requested, as he opened the door for them to enter.  
 
    “You got that sweetheart,” AJ said as he followed them inside.  
 
    Amore and Ciara went up to the counter as he ordered their drinks. Once they got them, AJ paid and gave the bartender a tip. 
 
    “Thanks friend.” Amore smiled as they walked back outside. 
 
    “You know we’re family girl. No thanks needed. How is my baby doing? I haven’t heard from her in a few weeks,” AJ said, referring to her cousin.  
 
    AJ’s mama was a crackhead who ran in the same circle as Gianna and Elise. He had a crush on Chanell but they never had a chance to even take it there. They had a mutual respect for one another since they pretty much grew up the same way. AJ had been in and out of jail for a while but he seemed to have his head on straight now. He gave her money to send to her cousins a few times, and he and Chanell sometimes wrote each other. 
 
    “She’s good. She told me that she’s taking culinary classes for baking and she loves it. You know she always did like to bake.” Amore smiled. 
 
    Chanell was in a federal prison all the way in West Virginia. She got her GED while in there and she’d taken a few classes in business. Dallas was another story altogether. She was locked up somewhere in Florida and she swore that she was done with men. Amore didn’t know what bitch had turned her cousin out, but Dallas claimed to love women now.  
 
    “Yeah, I know. I told her ass that it’s time out with both of us going in and out of jail so much. I’m trying to be legit and open a few businesses and shit. She gotta be on her grown woman shit if we’re gonna be together,” AJ replied, pulling her away from her thoughts.  
 
    “Okay, so that’s the plan? Y’all plan on being together when she gets out?” Amore asked. 
 
    “Hell yeah. You know that’s always been my baby. I already got us an apartment and shit. I just gotta get rid of the bitch who lives there with me now and we’re all good,” AJ replied, making her laugh.  
 
    “Y’all niggas ain’t shit,” Amore said while shaking her head.  
 
    “What’s up with you and dude? Y’all don’t fuck around no more or something?” AJ asked while discreetly nodding towards Viper. 
 
    “I just told you that niggas ain’t shit. Me and that nigga sleep up in the same bed every night. Nigga went from sucking on my pussy lips this morning to kissing on another bitch a few hours later. But you know me, fam. No fucks given this way.” Amore shrugged.  
 
    “With your nonchalant ass,” AJ laughed as Ciara discreetly rolled her eyes. He walked Amore and Ciara to their car and gave her a hug before walking away to his own. When Amore went to get into Ciara’s car after AJ left, she shrieked when her hair was forcefully pulled from behind.  
 
    “Let her go Viper! You wrong for that shit!” Ciara yelled as she ran over and tried to get in the middle of them.  
 
    “Mind your fucking business!” he barked while pushing Ciara away.  
 
    “Get the fuck off me, nigga!” Amore yelled as she started swinging on him. 
 
    “Disrespectful ass bitch!” he fumed while trying to pull Amore to his car. 
 
    “Disrespectful? Nigga, fuck you! I just rolled up on you out here kissing on another bitch, but I’m disrespectful. I let you do you because I don’t give a fuck. Don’t come over here trying to manhandle me because I was talking to my friend,” Amore replied as she pulled away from him. 
 
    “Bitch, I’m your muthafucking friend! You don’t have no other friends,” Viper yelled. 
 
    “Let’s just go Amore,” Ciara requested. 
 
    “She ain’t going nowhere. Come get your stupid ass in the car Amore,” Viper ordered.  
 
    “I wish the fuck I would. Go back to your bitch and leave me the fuck alone,” Amore snapped. 
 
    “Your crackhead mama is a bitch,” the other woman smirked. 
 
    Amore had never even paid attention to her until now, but she obviously wanted some attention. The woman was pretty with caramel colored skin and slanted, exotic looking eyes. Her hair was highlighted and fell just past her shoulders. She was slender but her shape had nothing on Amore’s. 
 
    “My feelings don’t hurt easily boo. Everybody around here knows that my mama is a crackhead. You trying to beef with the wrong bitch. Call that nigga back over there so y’all can continue your date,” Amore said. 
 
    “I’m not on no fucking date. Let’s go!” Viper yelled as he pulled her by her arm and led her to his car. 
 
    “I thought y’all broke up though, Viper. You out here begging me for some pussy when you got a whole bitch at home,” the woman said. 
 
    “Bitch, I didn’t beg you for nothing. Get the fuck away from my car!” Viper barked. 
 
    “Don’t try to lie in front of this hoe. I got the text messages to prove it,” the woman swore. 
 
    “Bruh,” Amore drawled dramatically, “he can fuck you right here and now and you won’t get no static from me. You bitches be doing the absolute most for no reason. If you want beef, go to Burger King where you can have it your way. I don’t do all that arguing. I slide hoes.” 
 
    “Fuck her, Amore. You don’t owe that bitch no explanation!” Ciara yelled.  
 
    Ciara knew that she couldn’t fight for shit and Amore often had to run to her rescue. She felt bold for some reason, but Amore wasn’t in the mood for the dumb shit. All she had to do was keep her mouth closed but that was obviously too hard to do. Ciara and the other woman started arguing, as Viper continued to focus on Amore. He was trying to leave her friend out there but Amore wasn’t about to let that happen. She was happy that she stayed because the other woman obviously got tired of talking. She charged at Ciara and had her on the ground in no time. Ciara was kicking and swinging but she was getting the life beat out of her. Viper didn’t care, but Amore broke away from him to go help her girl. She pulled the other woman off Ciara and started wailing on her. Amore had been fighting since she was a child and it all came natural to her. Ciara picked herself up from the ground and fixed her clothes. Viper frowned at her as they watched Amore beat the dog shit out of his side chick. When Amore saw that she wasn’t fighting back, she let the other woman go and walked away.  
 
    “You can burn the fuck out Ciara. Amore ain’t going nowhere with you,” Viper noted as he looked at the other woman.  
 
    “Are you okay girl?” Amore asked as she walked over to her. 
 
    “Yeah, I’m good,” Ciara answered, right as the other woman jumped up from the ground.  
 
    “Bitch!” she yelled while charging towards Amore with a blade. No one knew where it came from because the other woman didn’t even have a purse. Amore jumped back as she swung the blade at her, but Viper snatched her by her hair before she could swing again. 
 
    “Bitch, I dare you!” he gritted as he pulled out a gun and pressed it to her forehead. 
 
    “Oh shit!” Ciara screeched as she rushed to her car and got inside. She knew how crazy Viper could be and she didn’t want to be a witness to murder. She sped out of the parking lot and turned at the first corner that she got to.  
 
    “Get in the muthafucking car Amore!” Viper shouted angrily. 
 
    “Please don’t shoot me. I’m sorry,” the woman cried as she begged for her life. The knife that she was holding fell from her trembling hands as tears blurred her vision.  
 
    “Bitch, you ever come at her with a blade again and they won’t be able to identify your body when I finish with your ass,” Viper threatened, right before slapping her across the face with the gun. 
 
    “Ahh!” the woman cried out as he hit her once again, busting her forehead wide open. A few people were standing out there but none of them made a move to help her. People didn’t like to be witnesses, so they tended to turn the blind eye to violence.  
 
    When Viper got back into the car, he sped away and headed to their apartment. He and Amore argued the entire time until he pulled up into their assigned parking space. Ciara’s car was in her spot too, letting Amore know that she had made it home safely. Amore dreaded going inside because she already knew that it was about to be some shit. As soon as she and Viper got in the elevator, he slapped the shit out of her and made her head hit the back of the wall. Amore let him get away with slapping her the last time but she wasn’t giving him another pass. 
 
    “Nigga, you got me fucked up!” she yelled as she charged at him and started throwing jabs. Viper couldn’t even lie; Amore had hands like a nigga but she was still a woman. But, since she wanted to act like a man, he was about to beat her down like one.  
 
    “Oh, alright bitch. You wanna fight back, huh? I got something for you,” he snarled once the elevator stopped on their floor. He grabbed Amore by her hair and pulled her off. She was swinging and screaming for him to let her go, but his grip was too tight.  
 
    “Let me go! You ain’t nothing but a hoe. Nigga always trying to fight a woman like a lil bitch,” Amore fumed as he fumbled with his keys, trying to open the door. 
 
    They didn’t see Ciara peeking out of the window but she saw and heard everything. Amore was fearless and Ciara wished she could be more like her. She had three older brothers, so she was pampered and pacified all her life. She never even had a fight before until she got with Logan. He had a girlfriend at the time and she beat Ciara’s ass more times than she could count. Ciara was pulled out of her thoughts when she heard the front door to Amore and Viper’s apartment slam loudly. 
 
    Viper threw Amore to the floor and she bounced back up like it was nothing. She had a wild, crazy look in her eyes but she didn’t scare him. Most of the four years they’d been together were spent fighting so that was nothing new.  
 
    “Come on bitch. You trying to fight? Let’s do this,” Viper said as he took off his shirt. 
 
    Amore got into her fighting stance and balled up her fist. When he came at her, she was ready and immediately started fighting back. Viper didn’t have no mercy as he hit the woman he loved like she was a nigga in the streets. Amore’s nose and mouth were bleeding but she didn’t seem to care. She was fighting his ass back and doing a damn good job of keeping up with him. Thanks to fighting Viper all the time, she had a set of hands that were just as lethal as his. 
 
    “Lord have mercy! Y’all stop this! Stop this fighting right now!” Ms. Ruby demanded as she slowly made her way into the living room with her cane.  
 
    “Move grandma!” Viper barked angrily.  
 
    “Stop hitting on her, Vaughn. Leave her alone,” Ms. Ruby said as she hit her great-grandson with her cane. Viper was enraged when she hit him the third time and he forcefully snatched the cane from her hand. When Amore saw Ms. Ruby tumble to the floor, she snapped out of her angry daze and went to the old woman’s rescue. 
 
    “Are you okay Ms. Ruby? You stupid muthafucker! Why did you do that?” Amore hissed as she turned around to face Viper. As soon as she did, his fist came crashing down on her face. The entire room started spinning as Amore fell right next to his grandmother. It felt like she wanted to pass out but she held on and tried to shake it off.  
 
    “Stupid ass bitch! Smile in another nigga’s face and see if I don’t bury your hoe ass alive,” Viper threatened.  
 
    “Fuck you!” Amore shouted from her place on the floor. When he came charging at her again, Ms. Ruby used all the strength she had to put her body on top of Amore’s to shield her. She didn’t want Viper to beat her to death and that’s exactly what would have happened if she didn’t intervene. Viper wanted to deal with Amore some more but his grandmother saved her. 
 
    “No bitch, fuck you! Where was all them niggas at when I found your bum ass outside of the grocery store at one in the morning? Where the fuck was they at when your dirty ass only had two outfits and four pairs of underwear? I’m the nigga that put a roof over your head and kept food on the table. It’s because of me that you got a closet full of clothes. I love your stupid ass more than your own crackhead ass mama,” Viper ranted as he stood over her and pointed.  
 
    He ranted and raved for all of twenty minutes before he got tired and finally walked away. After a while, Ms. Ruby got up and rushed to her bathroom. She grabbed a bowl and filled it with Epsom salt and hot water before she got the peroxide. When she got back into the living room, Amore was still sitting on the floor. She winced in pain as Ms. Ruby tried her best to clean her up and treat her wounds.  
 
    “I’m leaving,” Amore sniffled as she allowed Ms. Ruby to play doctor on her. 
 
    “To go where Amore? You don’t have any other options right now,” Ms. Ruby whispered. 
 
    “I really don’t care anymore. I’ll go live under a bridge before I stay here and keep going through this shit,” Amore replied. 
 
    “What about your people in Mississippi? Maybe you can try to call them,” Ms. Ruby suggested. 
 
    “Fuck them people. I tried reaching out to them the last time I left and they told me not to even come their way. My mama messed up but they’re taking it out on me,” Amore cried, breaking Ms. Ruby’s heart. She used to always fuss at her for her use of language, but Amore was angry. She was hurt and sometimes that was the only way that she could express her feelings. She didn’t mean any harm and Ms. Ruby didn’t scold her about it anymore.  
 
    Viper walked back in a few minutes later and he looked just as bad. He cleaned up all the blood, but his eye and lip were swollen and his face was scratched up badly. Ms. Ruby thought back to the movie that she and Amore watched about Tina Turner’s life and the fight scene in the back of the limo. Amore and Viper had fucked each other up bad and that’s exactly what they reminded her of.  
 
    Once Amore was all cleaned up, she slowly stood to her feet and made her way down the hall. She knew that Viper would give her a hard time if she tried to take anything, so she wasn’t about to pack a bag. She grabbed the letters that her cousins had written her and stuffed them inside of her purse. As far as Amore was concerned, that was the only valuable thing that she owned. She swore on her life that she was never going to be totally dependent upon a man again. Thanks to Viper, she would never trust them either. Besides stripping, Amore was willing to do whatever she had to do in order to get herself straight. She wanted to get her GED and hopefully enroll in college. At only twenty years old, she knew that it wasn’t too late.  
 
    “Til death baby. Don’t even do it to yourself,” Viper said when he walked into the room. 
 
    “Just let me go Vaughn. You obviously don’t want me and I’m okay with that. Just let me go and we can both move on,” Amore sniffled. She hated showing him how vulnerable she was but she felt defeated. She was tired of fighting and she was ready to be done with it all.  
 
    “Why would you think that I don’t want you? Fuck that other bitch. I apologize for that baby but I do want you, Amore. I love the fuck out of you,” Viper said as he walked up on her.  
 
    “It’s not about her. I’m tired of all this arguing and fighting every other day. You don’t respect me, Vaughn, and I deserve better than this. Hell, you don’t even respect your own grandmother,” Amore pointed out as she backed away from him.  
 
    “I do respect you, baby, and I’m sorry. I just apologized to my grandmother and now I’m apologizing to you,” Viper said, trying his best to sound sincere.  
 
    “No, I can’t do this no more. The only time I have peace in my life is when you get locked up for a few days. I don’t care about being homeless and I care even less about all this material shit. The next bitch can have it all, along with the problems that come with it,” Amore replied. 
 
    “You must really be dumb if you think I’m about to let you walk out that door like it’s all good. I’ll put a bullet in your head before I allow that to happen. Besides my grandma, nobody would even know that you’re gone,” Viper threatened as he sat his gun on the dresser for her to see. As bold as Amore was, she wasn’t ready to die. She sometimes felt like she was but she was scared. There was no doubt in her mind that Viper would make good on his promise and she just couldn’t take that chance. 
 
    “What kind of nigga are you? Why would you want to stay with somebody who no longer wants you?” Amore questioned. 
 
    “You still want me. That’s just your anger talking right now. I’m sorry baby. I’m fucked up in the head Amore. Nobody knows that better than you. We grew up the exact same way and that shit fucked me up. I’m sorry for taking my anger out on you. Don’t leave me baby. Please, I’ll do whatever you want me to do,” Viper sobbed as he dropped down to his knees and held on to her legs.   
 
    He was doing the ugly cry and his face was wet with tears. Amore was used to it though and she wasn’t moved by his antics. Viper was tripolar as fuck. He went from fighting her to threatening her life to crying and begging for forgiveness, all in less than an hour. Amore had seen it all when it came to him, so nothing that he did surprised her. As Viper cried and acted a fool on the floor, Amore eyed the gun that he’d sat down on the dresser. Her first mind told her to grab it and blow his brains out but the sane part of her talked her down. Still, something had to give. There was no way in hell she could stay there and continue going through the motions with him. She had to come up with a plan and she had to do it fast. Until then, Amore was stuck with her sparring partner who often disguised himself as her man.  
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   “A ww. I miss you too cousin,” Amore said as she smiled and talked on the phone with Chanell.  
 
    Dallas had called her earlier and she was happy to have heard from both of them on the same day. Amore was all smiles when Chanell told her that she only had nine more months to go on her sentence. Dallas only had a little over a year left and that was the best news that Amore had heard in a while. Viper had a scowl plastered on his face as he drove around and listened to Amore talking on the phone. Amore acted like he wasn’t shit whenever her cousins called. Viper didn’t like to feel like he didn’t come first in her life but he remained cool. He still wasn’t all the way out of the doghouse after their last fight and that was over a month ago. He had been the perfect man since then and Amore’s every wish was his command. He took her and his grandmother to the beach for a few days and things had been going better than ever. Amore was still kind of distant but she was slowly coming around.  
 
    “Okay cousin. Make sure you call me next weekend. I love you too,” Amore said before she hung up the phone.  
 
    “What’s good? She doing alright?” Viper asked her. 
 
    “Yeah, they’re both doing okay. They told me to thank you for the money,” Amore replied. 
 
    “It’s all love.” Viper nodded. 
 
    “I can’t wait for my girls to come home.” Amore smiled excitedly.  
 
    “Yeah, that’s when you plan on leaving me, right?” Viper questioned with a menacing glare. His insecurity always baffled Amore because Viper was handsome. He was tall with a muscular build and his smile was beautiful. He reminded Amore of a taller version of Larenz Tate with a hood swagger. He obviously didn’t see himself in the same light because he was self-conscious.  
 
    “What are you even talking about Vaughn? Nobody said nothing about leaving you.” Amore rolled her eyes. 
 
    “Yeah okay. Play dumb if you want to. You already know what’s up with me. Your cousins can jump in the line of fire if they want to. They can get it too,” Viper threatened.  
 
    Amore didn’t even reply but she was pissed. Ciara was the only person who she’d ever told that to, so she already knew where Viper got his info from. More than likely, Ciara told Logan and he passed the information along. Amore hadn’t seen Ciara since they walked down on Viper with another bitch. She barely answered her phone and she rushed Amore off the line whenever she did. Ciara couldn’t fight for shit, so Amore wouldn’t even waste her time trying to lay hands on her. She was definitely going to tell her about herself though. Logan fell back from Viper too and he didn’t come to their apartment as much as he did before.  
 
    “Where are we going?” Amore asked while changing the subject.  
 
    “I need to pick up some money and we’re going back home. We’ll probably be inside the entire weekend bagging up all that shit that you have to cook,” Viper replied. He’d gone to reup the day before and he had a lot of work to do before he could start distributing his product.  
 
    “I’m hungry,” Amore said. 
 
    “We’ll grab something to eat before we go back inside,” Viper replied. 
 
    “I feel weird Vaughn. Like, something is not right,” Amore said.  
 
    “Come on Amore. Don’t start with that dumb shit bruh. Damn man. Every time you say that, I have a fucked up day,” Viper replied with a frown. 
 
    “I be right though. The last time I said that, Logan got robbed and you would have too if I wouldn’t have called you to come inside. That sixth sense ain’t no joke,” Amore noted 
 
    She remembered having that same eerie feeling the night that she met Viper and Ms. Ruby. When she told her cousins, they brushed her off because she was always saying the same thing. They were scared to admit that Amore was always right whenever she had those feelings.  
 
    “Yeah, I know. You’re my four leaf clover. That’s why I never leave home without you,” Viper said as he leaned over the seat and kissed her.  
 
    Once he picked up all of his money from various places, Viper stopped to get Amore something to eat.  They went back home and she ate as he got everything ready for them to get to work. Ms. Ruby was at a physical therapy session and then she was going to bingo at the senior citizen center that she frequented. Once Amore finished cooking up everything, she was ready for a break.  
 
    “I’ll be right back. I’m going to the mail room,” Amore said as she grabbed his keys and left the apartment.  
 
    Both her cousins had told her that they wrote her a letter and she wanted to get them. As soon as Amore opened the door to the mailroom, she spotted Ciara standing there reading over her mail. She looked shocked when she saw Amore and the smile that she plastered on her face was anything but genuine.  
 
    “Hey girl. What’s been up?” Ciara asked. 
 
    “Shit, I should be asking you that. You’ve been acting kind of distant lately. What’s good?” Amore asked. 
 
    “It’s nothing personal Amore but Logan thinks it’s for the best,” Ciara replied. 
 
    “What’s for the best?” Amore questioned. 
 
    “He thinks we need to chill out from hanging for a while. Viper got in his ear and he went off on me. Nigga said I’m fucking up his money and his business. I guess your man got in his feelings when he got busted with his side bitch that last time. He got Logan thinking that I was trying to be messy and shit,” Ciara replied. 
 
    “It’s all good Ciara. Maybe us falling back from each other really is for the best. I never had friends for a reason. I hate bitches who pillow talk with their nigga and tell all my business anyway,” Amore snapped. 
 
    “What are you talking about Amore? I never told Logan anything about you,” Ciara swore. 
 
    “Yeah, I hear you,” Amore said as she grabbed her mail and walked away. She got on the elevator and made sure the door was closed before Ciara could try to get on with her. When she got on their floor, she spotted Logan coming out of his apartment. 
 
    “What’s good Amore?” Logan spoke. 
 
    “You told your girl to move around, so you need to do the same. We don’t have to be friends just because you do business with Vaughn,” Amore noted. 
 
    “Huh? What are you talking about girl? I never told Ciara no shit like that. You already know that it’s all love with us,” Logan replied. 
 
    “Yeah, okay,” Amore said with an attitude. 
 
    “You shouldn’t even want to be friends with a bitch like that anyway,” Logan said as she walked into her house and slammed the door. Amore didn’t know what he meant by that and she really didn’t care. Ciara was his girl, so she couldn’t have been all that bad. 
 
    “What’s wrong?” Viper asked when he saw the scowl that was on Amore’s face. 
 
    “Nothing. Come on and let’s get this shit done,” Amore replied as she sat next to him and grabbed a few bags.  
 
    Viper wanted to snap on her but he had more important things to do. Amore was in a foul mood and he didn’t have time to be fighting with her all night. They started weighing and bagging up his dope and about three hours later, they were done. Amore grabbed the duffle bag and put everything inside, right as Viper answered his phone. Amore sat down and read the letters from her cousins as she tuned out his conversation.  
 
    “Yeah, I’m home. Come through,” Viper said before he ended the call. 
 
    “Who was that?” Amore asked.  
 
    “Nobody that you know. I just sold half of this shit already. Light me up something to smoke baby. And I want you in the room when that nigga gets here,” Viper said as he got up from the sofa. He didn’t want another nigga all up in her face, so she needed to disappear. 
 
    Viper took some of the drugs that they’d just bagged up and put them on the table. Amore finished reading her letters before she got up to grab his lighter. A few minutes later, she heard what sounded like knocking outside of their apartment door. She was just about to tell Viper that his guest had arrived but she never got the chance. Their apartment door came crashing down in a matter of seconds, right before armed policemen rushed into their house. 
 
    “Get down! On the floor now! Hands where we can see them!” the officers yelled as they pointed their weapons at Viper and Amore. 
 
    “Ahh!” Amore screamed when one of the officers grabbed her by her arm and slammed her onto the floor. 
 
    “The fuck man! You don’t have to handle her like that!” Viper yelled out angrily before he was slammed right next to her.  
 
    “Who else is in the house?” one of the men yelled out. When they didn’t answer, a few of the officers walked through the house with their guns leading the way. Amore was happy that Ms. Ruby wasn’t home. They would have given her a massive heart attack if she was.  
 
    “We’re all clear!” someone shouted from the back of the house.  
 
    “Damn. I see our tip wasn’t bogus this time around. They got enough shit in here to make sure they don’t see daylight for a very long time,” one of the officers said excitedly. Amore started crying, but Viper didn’t show an ounce of fear. 
 
    “Look at me, baby. You know I got you, right?” Viper said while looking at Amore. 
 
    “Yeah,” she sniffled and nodded.  
 
    “Don’t say shit Amore. You hear me? Not without a lawyer. Don’t open your mouth to say anything other than asking for your attorney. I got you, baby. You don’t have nothing to worry about,” Viper assured her as they were cuffed and read their rights.  
 
    A nigga that he’d known and trusted since they were kids had set him up and he was livid. There was no other way to explain the police barging into their home the way they did. Dude was supposed to be on his way to buy something but the police showed up instead. Yeah, it was definitely a set up and Viper wanted his rat ass dead.  
 
    Amore wanted to believe what he’d said but she just couldn’t. Besides Ms. Ruby, he didn’t have any other family that he could rely on. He had lots of friends, so maybe he could count on one of them to handle business and get them out. When they were led out of the house, Amore was so ashamed to see Ciara, Logan and all of their neighbors out front watching as everything went down.  
 
    “What do you need me to do fam?” Logan asked as he looked over at Viper. 
 
    “Look out for my grandma bruh. I’ll call you as soon as I can make a phone call,” Viper promised.  
 
    “I’m scared Vaughn,” Amore whispered as they walked away. It felt like she was going from one prison to another and she was terrified. At least she knew what she was getting with Viper. She didn’t know what awaited her now.  
 
    “Don’t be scared baby. I got you,” Viper assured her as they were led out of the building.  
 
    The first person he saw was Bum, the nigga who he went to elementary school with and made the mistake of trusting. He was definitely living up to his name but it was all good. Bum looked like he was confused about what he was seeing, but Viper wasn’t buying into the act. He smiled at Bum but it was anything but friendly. That nigga was bold as fuck to even show up there knowing what he had done. It was all good with Viper, though. All he had to do was say the word and his connect, Skip, would make sure that Bum was never a problem for anyone else. 
 
    “No matter what happens, promise that you’ll wait for me, Amore,” Viper pleaded as he looked over at her. He knew without a doubt that he was going to get time but Amore was a first-time offender.  
 
    “I promise.” Amore nodded and sniffled.  
 
    “I love you, baby, and remember what I said Amore. They’re gonna try to break you, but do exactly what I told you to do. You want a lawyer and that’s all that you need to say,” Viper instructed before he was placed into the car. 
 
    He was absolutely right about that and they did try to break Amore. She thought that they would leave her alone once she asked for a lawyer but they taunted her in that interrogation room all night. They were asking where Viper got his dope from and who all he sold it to. Amore knew all there was to know about what he did but she didn’t say a thing. Viper let her in on everything pertaining to his business, but she didn’t open her mouth. When they saw that she was dozing off and not talking like they wanted her to, Amore was led into the holding cell with about five other women. She sat on the bench and made herself as comfortable as she could. After a while, she drifted off to sleep, not knowing what was going to happen to her.  
 
    When she woke up a few hours later, Amore was in the cell all by herself. She thought she heard someone calling her name but she was probably just dreaming.  
 
    “Walters!” a tall, heavy female guard yelled as she unlocked the cage where Amore was at.  
 
    “Yeah, that’s me,” Amore said as she stood up and stretched. 
 
    “No shit. You’re the only one in here. Let’s go. Your attorney is here to see you,” she replied as she roughly grabbed Amore’s arm and pulled her down the hall.  
 
    “I can walk. Don’t be trying to manhandle me,” Amore snapped as she jerked away.  
 
    “Try that shit again and I’ll mace your pretty ass,” the guard snarled as she grabbed her arm again. She opened the door to the same room that Amore had been in when she first got there and shoved her inside.  
 
    “Hi Amore. My name is David Bradshaw and I’ve been retained to represent you,” the man said as he extended his hand.  
 
    “Hi. When do I get out of here?” Amore asked as she shook his hand.  
 
    “One thing I won’t ever do and that’s lie to you,” her attorney assured her. 
 
    “What does that mean?” Amore questioned. 
 
    “You and Vaughn got caught with a lot of dope and money, but that’s not even the worst part of it all. Vaughn tried to take the blame to get you off the hook but that’s not likely to happen,” Mr. Bradshaw revealed.  
 
    “Why not?” Amore asked. 
 
    “Apparently, y’all have been under surveillance for the past few weeks. They know that you’re not as innocent as he’s trying to make it seem,” Mr. Bradshaw noted. 
 
    “They obviously weren’t watching us too hard. If they were, they would know all the answers to the questions that they keep asking me,” Amore said in aggravation.  
 
    “I honestly believe that someone else was watching and reporting back to the police. That’s how most people get caught,” Mr. Bradshaw said.  
 
    Just then, Amore thought about whomever it was that Viper was talking to before the police broke down their door. Viper told her that it was someone that she didn’t know but he was obviously responsible for what happened. She hated when Viper let people come to their house but he had to learn that lesson the hard way.  
 
    “Just tell me what’s up. I already know that it’s bad,” Amore sighed. 
 
    “This is your first offense, so I’m gonna try my best to get you off. Some of these judges like to make an example out of people but I’m hoping that this is not one of those times. Vaughn has a few charges for drug possession already, so it might not be that easy to do for him. Hopefully, we can get you a slap on the wrist since you’ve never been down this road before,” Mr. Bradshaw said.  
 
    It took another month before Amore finally got into court and a slap is exactly what she got. It wasn’t on the wrist though. It was a slap right to her face when the judge sentenced her to five years and gave Vaughn eight. Amore was sick, mentally and physically, when she was led out of the court room. The attorney assured her that he was going to appeal their sentences and continue the fight. Amore heard him but she wasn’t holding her breath. Once again, she had no faith in a system that continuously let her down since she was a child.  
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   “I ’m gonna miss you, boo. You better make sure you call me and answer the phone whenever I call you,” Stacy said as she gave Amore a tight hug.  
 
    After spending a little over two years in jail, Amore was released to a halfway house to finish out the rest of her newly obtained three year sentence. Her attorney did all that he could but getting her off completely was almost impossible. In the end, her sentence was converted from five years to three and Viper was given five. He wrote Amore all the time but she never responded to any of his letters. She was so happy to be rid of him, even if she did have to go to jail to do it.  
 
    Thankfully, Ms. Ruby was in an assisted living facility. With the help of Stacy, she had come to see Amore a few times and that made both women happy. Ms. Ruby looked great and she was getting around even better and no longer needed a cane. She loved the facility that she lived in because it allowed her to be independent but also receive help if she needed it. She was heartbroken when she learned what happened to Amore but she was happy to know that she was okay. Sadly, when she got back home the night that everything happened, the neighbors had already ransacked the house and taken most of their belongings.  
 
    “You know I can never forget about you,” Amore assured Stacy as she hugged her just as tight.  
 
    Stacy was a Godsend and Amore was happy to have met her. She was the counselor at the halfway house and she liked Amore immediately after meeting her. Amore reminded Stacy of herself in so many ways. Stacy had been through a lot in her forty years but she pushed through just like Amore did. She grew up in a house with a drug addicted mother but she had older siblings to rely on. Amore was even stronger than she was because she had to do it all alone. Stacy became a mother at only fifteen years old and that made things even harder. Her son was her motivation and just what she needed to do something with her life. Thanks to Stacy, Amore had a job as a waitress in a nearby restaurant and she was second on the list to receive a government funded apartment. While locked up, Amore obtained her GED and she couldn’t be happier. Stacy tried encouraging her to go to college, but school just wasn’t Amore’s thing.  
 
    Her first few months in jail were rough but she made it through. She was the new girl so, of course, all the other inmates wanted to try her. Amore remembered something her uncle told her when she was young and being bullied in school. He told her to find the strongest one in the group and beat her ass in front of all the others. While in jail, that was exactly what Amore had done. She got the supposed leader of the clique and beat the dog shit out of her. When everyone saw that, they left Amore alone and she did the rest of her time in peace. Skip was so grateful to them for keeping it real that he made sure to put money on their books every month. He knew that if Viper or Amore had said anything, he would have gone down right with them. To show his appreciation, he made Bum a distant memory and made sure that they were straight.  
 
    “I’m gonna stay on top of things to make sure you get your apartment too. I’m sure you don’t want to be staying with your cousin forever,” Stacy said. 
 
    “I do want my own place but I don’t mind. Chanell is like my sister,” Amore noted as she packed the last of her belongings.  
 
    Chanell had been home for a while and she and AJ had an apartment together. They assured her that she could stay there as long as she wanted to and Amore appreciated them. Dallas had been released too, but she had just gone back in about six months ago. They were happy that she was locked up in New Orleans so that they would be able to visit her. She was scheduled to be released in a few more months and she too would be living with Chanell. Amore was hoping to be gone by then though. She was saving up her paychecks and tips just for when the time came. Stacy helped her out with some clothes but she still needed more. She even purchased Amore a phone as a welcome home gift and she appreciated her help.  
 
    “Come on, so you can get out of this hell hole. And we’re going out the minute you have some free time. My nephew is always promoting parties at different clubs. And don’t worry about clothes or nothing else. I’ll take care of it,” Stacy assured her.  
 
    “Shit, just say the word and I’m there,” Amore replied.  
 
    She and Stacy gathered all of her belongings and made two trips carrying everything to the front. When Chanell and AJ pulled up, Amore was too excited to see them. Chanell came to visit her every week but it was different now. Amore was happy that she would finally be able to leave with her.  
 
    “Cousin! I’m so fucking happy right now!” Chanell screamed as she ran up and hugged Amore. It felt like a family reunion, but Dallas was the only one missing. 
 
    “The fuck is all this junk?” AJ joked as he pointed to the three milk crates that Amore had sitting on the ground.  
 
    “Don’t play nigga. That’s my prized possessions,” Amore said as she walked over and gave him a hug. Stacy had met Chanell and AJ before, so she spoke to them both before helping them load Amore’s belongings into the car.  
 
    “I won’t bother you your first night home but I’ll call you tomorrow,” Stacy said as she hugged Amore.  
 
    “Call me whenever you want to,” Amore replied before getting into the car and leaving with her people. 
 
    “You want something to eat fam?” AJ asked as he looked at Amore through the rearview mirror.  
 
    “Nah, I’m good. I had some leftovers from work that I just ate. That’s all I do is eat,” Amore replied as she rubbed her toned stomach. She’d always had a shape but Amore was a brick house now. She worked out faithfully when she was locked up and it definitely paid off.  
 
    “Bitch, them niggas gone be on your big fine ass,” Chanell laughed while looking back at her. 
 
    “Shit, my boy Gene is already waiting for that ass. That nigga saw them pictures you sent us and went crazy,” AJ laughed. 
 
    “All your boy and any other nigga out here can give me is some dick. I’m good on love and relationships. Fuck me good and leave me the fuck alone,” Amore replied. 
 
    “I know that’s right cousin,” Chanell said. 
 
    “The fuck you co-signing that stupid ass shit for? You already got a man.” AJ frowned while looking at Chanell. 
 
    “I know baby but I’m talking about Amore. After Viper, I don’t even blame her for not wanting another man right now,” Chanell said. 
 
    “Bitch, I don’t want another man ever,” Amore corrected.  
 
    “Oh no cousin. Not you too. First Dallas switched over to the other side and now you. Am I the only one who didn’t go to jail and fall in love with hoes?” Chanell questioned.  
 
    “Let me rephrase that. I don’t want another relationship. A bitch can’t do nothing for me and all a nigga can do is fuck me. I’m good on settling down and shit. And let’s not pretend that we didn’t see that in Dallas years ago. She was always more interested in females,” Amore pointed out.  
 
    “Yeah, that’s true. I don’t know where that bitch be finding all these ugly hoes from. I don’t give a fuck if she’s a lesbian but at least find a pretty bitch.” Chanell frowned.  
 
    “What’s up with Meadow? I know you said you saw her a while ago but you haven’t said anything else since then,” Amore said. 
 
    “Fuck Meadow. That bitch be acting like she didn’t grow up in the same house as us. She got a lil boutique uptown and she think she’s better than everybody. I should go in there and steal all her shit,” Chanell fussed. 
 
    “Calm your kleptomaniac ass down,” AJ said as he looked over at her. 
 
    “Did y’all even get a chance to talk?” Amore asked. 
 
    “Not really. That bitch was with her friends and acting brand new. She said she moved to Atlanta with some man once she left here. I guess shit didn’t work out because she’s back. I tried to hug her and she acted like I had shit on me or something. She’s definitely not the same Meadow who used to pickpocket niggas in the Quarters,” Chanell answered.  
 
    “Oh well, fuck her too. I’m matching the same energy that these hoes give me. I’m not doing no more for nobody than they do for me,” Amore said.  
 
    “I hope we run into that bitch who used to live across the hall from you too. That hoe can catch these hands on sight.” Chanell frowned while referring to Ciara. 
 
    While locked up, Amore found out a whole lot about her girl. Apparently, Ciara and Viper had been fucking around right under Amore and Logan’s noses for a few months. That explained why Ciara was more upset than she was when they saw Viper with another bitch. Viper was the one who told Ciara to fall back from hanging with her. Amore felt bad for how she handled Logan that day in the hallway. She thought he was the one getting in Vaughn’s ear but she was wrong. It was his girlfriend reporting her every move to Viper the entire time. Amore ignored the jealous looks and snide remarks that Ciara always made but it all made sense to her now. Logan found out not too long before they went to jail and that also explained why he fell back too. He wrote Amore a long letter and told her everything. He tried to work things out with Ciara but he left her alone when he found out that she had started visiting Viper in jail. Amore didn’t feel no kind of way about it and she was happy that it was all over with.  
 
    “Fuck that bitch too,” Amore replied after a long pause. 
 
    “We’re going out tomorrow night cousin. AJ’s friend is having a party and we’re in the building,” Chanell informed her.   
 
    “That’s cool but I need to get something decent to wear,” Amore replied. Stacy had helped her open a bank account and, sadly, it was Amore’s first one. It was sad that she was twenty-three years old and didn’t even know the basics.  
 
    “We can hit up the mall once we get all your stuff put away,” Chanell said. 
 
    “Yeah, and I’m coming too,” AJ replied as he looked at her. 
 
    “For what? Damn. A bitch can’t even go shopping in peace,” Chanell argued. 
 
    “That’s because you never go in there and buy nothing. That back and forth to jail shit is over with Chanell. We’ve done that enough and I’m tired of it. We both have jobs now and I’m trying to do shit right,” AJ fussed. 
 
    “You call building up somebody else’s dream a job Amir?” Chanell asked, calling him by his real name.  
 
    Chanell was a beast at baking and decorating cakes now. She learned all that she needed to know when she was locked up and she wasted no time putting her skills to use. She worked in a local bakery and she hated it. She hated that she was helping someone else build their dreams when she had dreams of her own. Chanell did a few jobs off the clock but she wanted to be her own boss. She didn’t have all the tools that she needed to work from home and that was the only thing that was stopping her. The job didn’t really pay much but it was something. AJ paid all of the bills and Chanell took care of the household necessities. He made good money as a welder and he was content.  
 
    “Just be patient baby. Everything takes time. Shit doesn’t happen overnight when you do it the legal way,” AJ replied.  
 
    “Don’t trip cousin. You can have my whole paycheck for as long as you need it. You got skills and you deserve to be your own boss,” Amore said.  
 
    “Aww. I love you, cousin. I’m so happy that you’re home,” Chanell said as she reached her hand out for Amore to grab.  
 
    “Me too.” Amore smiled.  
 
    “But, save your money boo. I might need you to bail me out of jail when I shoot his ex bitch,” Chanell said while looking over at AJ.  
 
    He was serious about leaving his girl alone and being with Chanell. As soon as she got released from jail, AJ packed up all his shit and that’s exactly what he did. He and Chanell lived with his brother for a while until they were able to get a place of their own. AJ’s ex-girlfriend, Sonya, just couldn’t let go. She was always going to Chanell’s job starting mess and they’d fought more times than she could count. Chanell was tired of beating her ass and she was over it. 
 
    “Don’t even start that dumb shit. Fuck Sonya. She already knew what it was when you got released,” AJ replied.  
 
    When they pulled up to the apartments, AJ got out of the car and immediately started grabbing Amore’s bags. Amore smiled when she walked into the clean, modernly decorated apartment. Her room was the last one down the hall and it was just as nice as the rest of the house. 
 
    “I know you’re on the list for your own place cuz but you’re welcome to stay here as long as you want to,” AJ said as he carried the last of Amore’s things into the room. 
 
    “Thanks AJ. I appreciate that.” Amore smiled. When he walked away, Chanell came into the room to help her cousin get settled. Once they had everything put away, Amore took a shower and put on some better clothes. 
 
    “I need to shake his ass so we can hit up the mall,” Chanell whispered to her.  
 
    “Why? I don’t mind if he comes with us,” Amore replied. 
 
    “Yeah, but I do. Bitch, I don’t be spending my money in none of these stores. I be on my five finger discount shit. If it wasn’t for him watching me so damn much, I could have been had all the shit for doing all my baking at home. That nigga be holding me back,” Chanell fussed. 
 
    “He is not holding you back. He loves you and you should be happy that you got a man who actually cares. I have money to buy me something nice to wear,” Amore noted. 
 
    “And you’re gonna keep it. Let’s go. Maybe we can go to the Dominicans and get a wash and blowout too. Your hair grew long as fuck,” Chanell said as she touched her cousin’s natural tresses.  
 
    “I know. Shit, I haven’t had a relaxer in three years,” Amore replied as she followed her out of the room.  
 
    Chanell got excited when she saw AJ’s car keys sitting on the kitchen counter. He was in the bathroom and it was the perfect time for them to leave. Amore looked on in confusion, as Chanell grabbed a roll of aluminum foil from the cabinet and two big shopping bags.  
 
    “Come on bitch,” Chanell whispered as she hurriedly grabbed the keys and rushed out of the apartment. Amore sprinted out right behind her and softly closed the door. She expected to see AJ running out after them but they had gotten into the car and pulled off before he even realized that they were gone.  
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   “B itch, you look good as fuck!” Chanell yelled as she looked at Amore.  
 
    The nude colored backless dress that Amore wore looked like it was painted on. The blush colored strappy heels and accessories set the outfit off just right. Amore’s hair was flat ironed bone straight and it was even longer than Chanell assumed. The girl at the MAC counter did a great job with their makeup and it was light and natural. Amore hadn’t dressed up in a long time and it felt good to not be in work clothes all the time.  
 
    “Thanks cousin. You look amazing too,” Amore replied. 
 
    “Yeah, both of y’all look good in them eight hundred dollar dresses that she stole.” AJ frowned as he looked over at Chanell. 
 
    They had been arguing since they came back from the mall the day before. Amore thought that they were gonna go into Macy’s or Dillard’s, but Chanell had stepped up her game over the years. Amore was scared to death when her cousin walked into Saks like they had that kind of money. Chanell was a pro and Amore was amazed. Her cousin took the huge bags that she got from home and lined them with the aluminum foil. Chanell didn’t even bother trying to pop the tags off of anything. She just threw it all in the bags and walked out like it was nothing. Amore waited for the alarm to beep when they exited the store but that never happened. Chanell explained to her that foil basically deactivated the sensors and made it easier for her to do what she had to do. Amore was shocked once again when they got home and her cousin had a replica of the device that the stores used to remove the sensors. Chanell had taken over five thousand dollars’ worth of clothes in less than thirty minutes and Amore was impressed. 
 
    “Don’t start Amir. I see your ass is wearing that Gucci belt that I got for you though,” Chanell pointed out. 
 
    “You damn right I’m wearing it. It ain’t like I can bring the bitch back to the store,” he pointed out. 
 
    “Let’s go,” Chanell said as she grabbed her clutch and walked to the door.  
 
    Before she got locked up, Amore couldn’t remember the last time she got dressed up and went out for a night of fun. Viper was always with her when she went anywhere and there was nothing fun about that. AJ’s friend had rented a hall and was throwing himself a thirtieth birthday party. All of AJ’s friends were going to be there, including the one who was trying to get at Amore. She didn’t know how the man looked and she honestly didn’t care. As long as she got her nut at the end of the night, she was good. After three years, Amore was ready to dust the cobwebs off and fuck somebody into a coma.  
 
    “My boy Gene is already in here waiting on that ass,” AJ joked when they pulled up to their destination.  
 
    “Girl, he is fine too cousin,” Chanell smirked. 
 
    “What?” AJ quizzed as he looked over at her and frowned.  
 
    “Sorry baby. Nobody is sexier than you,” Chanell replied as she tried to save face. To her, that part was true. AJ was thick but he was the most handsome man that she’d ever laid eyes on. He favored Mike Epps and, sometimes, he was just as funny. 
 
    “I need a drink. Point me to the bar,” Amore said as soon as they walked into the building.  
 
    Loud music was playing and the place was packed. Most of the crowd was on the dance floor while a handful of them sat down and watched. The bar was crowded too but they seemed to be moving fast. Chanell decided to go with her cousin to the bar while AJ went to go find the birthday boy. 
 
    “This bitch is jumping,” Chanell observed as she looked around. 
 
    “It sure is,” Amore said while moving up in the line. It took about ten more minutes before she was able to order their drinks and the bartender wasn’t in a hurry for her to go. Chanell laughed as he flirted with her cousin while fixing their drinks. When he asked for Amore’s number, she was just about to comply with his request before someone walked up and interrupted. 
 
    “I wish you would give this nigga your number. You already got a man,” someone said while grabbing Amore around her waist. Granted, the man was handsome, but Amore had never seen him a day in her life.  
 
    “What’s up Gene?” Chanell smiled while giving AJ’s friend a hug.  
 
    “Ain’t shit. Just trying to see what’s up with my future wife,” Gene replied while looking at Amore. Her pictures didn’t do her justice. Amore was beautiful and he didn’t even try to stop staring at her. Her cocoa colored skin was flawless and her smile was even better. Amore’s body was sick and had him rocking up just by looking at her. The smile that she wore let him know that she was pleased with what she saw too.  
 
    “How can I have a man that I’ve never seen or met before?” Amore questioned as the bartender handed her and Chanell their drinks. He moved around and stopped flirting with her when Gene walked up. 
 
    “You didn’t see me but I damn sure saw you. And trust me, the pictures didn’t tell the whole story,” he replied while looking at her from head to toe. Even Amore’s feet were pretty and he was in love already.  
 
    “I’m going find AJ and let y’all talk. Call me if you need me, cousin,” Chanell said.  
 
    “Come on now fam. You know she’s good as long as she’s with me,” Gene noted before Chanell walked away. 
 
    “I need to sit down. I haven’t worn heels in a while and I’m not trying to do too much walking,” Amore said.  
 
    “Don’t worry about nothing baby. I’ll carry your pretty ass if you want me to,” Gene said, making Amore smile.  
 
    He was trying too hard but he really didn’t have to. He was getting the pussy all night and all morning if he wanted it. Truthfully, Amore was ready to leave the party and come up out of her dress whenever he was. Gene was nice to look at and he smelled good as hell. She didn’t want to seem too eager, so she sat there and made small talk with him about shit that she really didn’t care about. Amore wasn’t a hoe but she was in need after being away for three years. She had a brand new box of condoms in her purse and she was ready to use them all. Gene was on some touchy feely shit and Amore didn’t try to stop him. 
 
    “I’m trying to spend some time with you, beautiful. I know you’ve been gone for a minute, so you need to be reintroduced to some things. Three years ain’t long but it’s long enough,” Gene said as he rubbed Amore’s leg. She was on her third drink and the liquor had her feeling nice.  
 
    “What do you have in mind?” Amore asked flirtatiously.  
 
    “You trying to come home with me tonight or what?” Gene asked as he leaned in closer to her. His lips brushed against hers and Amore had to cross her legs at the ankles. His minty gum mixed with his expensive cologne had her ready to ride him right there where he sat.  
 
    “Let me text my cousin and tell her that I’m leaving,” Amore said as she tried to play it cool. 
 
    Once she sent Chanell a text, she followed Gene outside of the hall and to an all-black Malibu. He opened the door for her to get in and closed it once she was comfortably seated. Gene held her hand as he drove and told her about some of the places that he wanted to take her to. Amore wasn’t interested in a relationship and she was hoping that he wasn’t either. She wasn’t like some women who needed the promise of forever. She was good with no strings attached sex and she didn’t catch feelings easily. 
 
    “Make yourself at home sweetheart. I have drinks in the fridge and snacks in the pantry,” Gene said as he pointed at everything.  
 
    “I’m good but I need to use the bathroom,” Amore replied. She was trying to shake the uneasy feeling that she was having but it just wouldn’t go away. The last time Amore felt like that was when the police ran up in their apartment and took her and Viper to jail. She kept telling herself that she was just being paranoid and tried her best to just go with the flow. 
 
    Once Gene showed her where the bathroom was, Amore wasted no time coming up out of her clothes. She kept her heels on but everything else remained in a pile on his bathroom floor. She grabbed the box of condoms from her purse and made her way back to the living room. Gene was busy trying to put some music on until he turned around and saw Amore standing there. 
 
    “Fuck!” he exclaimed as he looked at her body like the work of art that it was. Not many females looked better naked than with clothes on but that was definitely the case for Amore.  
 
    “I guess you like what you see,” Amore smirked as she looked over at him.  
 
    “Hell yeah.” Gene nodded as he walked closer to her.  
 
    Gene was never big on kissing but he plunged his tongue deep into Amore’s mouth. His hands explored her body as they both moaned in satisfaction. Amore moaned into his mouth when he slipped a finger inside of her. She opened her legs wider and grinded her hips to the rhythm that he had created. When he added another finger, Amore gasped and arched her back. She wrapped one of her legs around his body and held on tight as he fucked her with his fingers. Amore’s mouth was wide open but no sound was coming out. If Gene had her cumming with just his fingers, she couldn’t wait to see what he could do with his other manly parts. Just as she felt another orgasm building up, he pulled his fingers out of her and stuck them in his mouth.  
 
    “Damn,” he moaned, like she was the best thing that he’d ever tasted. He didn’t give Amore a chance to get right before he bent her over the chair and spread her legs wide. 
 
    “Condoms,” Amore panted as she pointed to the brand new box that she’d dropped to the floor. 
 
    “Be patient baby. We got all night for that,” Gene said as he came up out of his shirt. He pushed Amore’s head down further and put a perfect arch in her back. He gave her ass a hard smack before he kneeled down behind her and starting licking her from behind. 
 
    “Oh shit!” Amore yelled out as his long tongue went up and down her opening. She felt wide open and exposed as Gene used his tongue to explore everything from her clit to the crack of her ass. Amore felt her eyes rolling up to the heavens and her legs started doing a little shake. The cool air made her nipples harden as Gene tried to eat her from the outside in. He kept slapping her ass and that only heightened the sensation. He was begging Amore to cum in his mouth and, after a while, that’s exactly what she did.  She thought he was done with her but he was just getting started. Gene plunged two of his fingers inside of her as he sucked her clit up into his mouth like it was hard candy. Amore was dizzy with pleasure but she wasn’t complaining. After not being touched by a man in so long, Gene was not disappointing. Amore was ready to fall over and she was thankful that he was holding her up.   
 
    “Don’t try to tap out on me now,” Gene said as he finally came up for air. Amore’s legs felt weak, so she turned around and took a seat in the chair. She licked her lips and watched as Gene kicked off his shoes and took off his pants. His oral skills were bomb as fuck but so were hers. Amore loved to give oral just as much as she loved receiving it. She was ready to return the favor and show him just how she got down. When someone started banging on the door, that kind of killed the mood and had her curious at the same time. Gene wasn’t her man, but she didn’t want to be put in the middle of his bullshit. 
 
    “Expecting company?” Amore asked. 
 
    “Uh, nah, I’m not expecting nobody,” Gene said, sounding like he was nervous all of a sudden.  
 
    “Are you sure you don’t need to get that?” Amore asked as the knocking got louder and more aggressive.  
 
    “Yeah, I might need to see who that is,” he replied while putting his shirt and pants back on. Amore stood up, preparing to go get dressed when a woman started yelling on the other side of the door. 
 
    “Eugene, open this muthafucking door right now! I already know you got a bitch in there and I’m fucking both of y’all up!” the woman yelled and threatened.  
 
    “Wow,” Amore chuckled sarcastically as she made her way to the bathroom to put her clothes back on. It was clear that she wasn’t getting the dick, so there was no need for her to hang around. She sent Chanell a text to pick her up, along with her location. Her cousin assured her that she was on her way and Amore wanted to be outside waiting on her. Once she was dressed, Amore walked back into the living room and prepared to leave. 
 
    “Aye, I need you to do me a big favor,” Gene said as he looked at her like he was unsure of something.  
 
    “What’s up?” Amore asked. 
 
    “You know I got a girl, right?” Gene questioned. 
 
    “No, I didn’t know that and I really don’t care. A few minutes ago, neither did you.” Amore shrugged. 
 
    “Man, that girl is crazy and I don’t need this drama right now. She doesn’t live here and she was supposed to be at work until morning,” Gene said as his girl continued to scream and bang on the door. 
 
    “Okay, and?” Amore asked, wanting him to get to the point. 
 
    “I need you to hide in the closet right fast. Just until I get rid of her. She be on that fighting shit and I don’t want to put you through that,” Gene replied. It wasn’t the first time he got caught with another woman in his house and he already knew what the outcome would be.  
 
    “Fuck no and fuck you. That bitch can fight all she wants to but she better swing on the right person. I wish I would hide from anybody,” Amore replied as she walked to the front door. 
 
    “Hold up Amore. Look, there’s a fire exit on the balcony. You can take the back stairs to the first floor. I’m just trying to make this shit easy on everybody,” Gene pleaded.  
 
    “No, you’re trying to make it easy on yourself. My ride is on the way and I’m leaving out the same way I came in,” Amore replied. 
 
    “Man, fuck! Just don’t say shit to her,” Gene said. 
 
    “I’m giving her the same energy that she gives me. The way I act all depends on her. Open the door and let me out of here,” Amore demanded.  
 
    She’d wasted enough time on a nigga who she wasn’t even fucking. Now it made sense why she had that all too familiar eerie feeling come over her. When Gene opened the door, his girlfriend came rushing in there like somebody was chasing her. She was a pretty girl but that didn’t stop her nigga from cheating on her. 
 
    “I knew it! My sister had your dog ass right! Who the fuck are you?” she yelled while looking at Amore. 
 
    “Chill out Brittani,” Gene said as he stood in between her and Amore. 
 
    “Don’t tell me to chill out. What the fuck is that bitch doing in our house?” Brittani yelled. She didn’t actually live there but she did sleep there some nights. She was the one who made it possible for his dog ass to even get an apartment. His criminal record was too long for him to do it on his own. He was always saying that he wasn’t ready for them to live together and she already knew why. 
 
    “The nigga just told me that you didn’t live here. Trust me, had I known, I would have never stepped foot in your house,” Amore assured her. 
 
    She had only gone as far as the living room and bathroom, so she didn’t see anything that belonged to a female. Gene had the bedroom doors closed and that was probably why. Niggas weren’t shit and that’s exactly why Amore didn’t want one. Viper used to lie to women about the status of their relationship all the time so that was nothing new to Amore.  
 
    “So, I don’t live here Gene? Huh? That’s what you’re telling these hoes now? Nigga, this is my shit and your name ain’t even on the lease,” Brittani ranted as she pushed her sad ass man.  
 
    “Chill out girl!” Gene yelled while pushing her back. Amore was quietly making her way out of the house and praying that Chanell was outside waiting on her. 
 
    “No bitch! Don’t try to run now!” Britanni yelled as she pulled Amore’s purse strap and almost made her fall. Amore wasn’t in the mood for the games and she refused to even entertain it. She turned around and hit Brittani one time, knocking her out cold.  
 
    “The fuck!” Gene yelled in shock as he looked over at Amore. She was standing there in her fitted dress and heels, looking like a runway model. If he hadn’t seen it for himself, he wouldn’t have believed that somebody as beautiful as she was could have done such a thing. Brittani was on the floor napping and Amore didn’t even break a sweat.  
 
    “Teach your bitch to keep her hands to herself, especially if you’re gonna cheat on her,” Amore said as she stepped over Gene’s girlfriend and walked out of the apartment. 
 
    She walked down the stairs and out the front door, right as Chanell was pulling up. Amore was hoping that AJ was with her so that she could have told him about his friend.  
 
    “What the hell happened? We were just pulling up at home when you called. I didn’t even have a chance to go inside and change,” Chanell said, right before she pulled off. She laughed the entire time as Amore ran the story down to her. Chanell didn’t know much about Gene but she knew that he was a dog. She told that to Amore but her cousin didn’t care. Amore wasn’t looking for a commitment and that much was clear. 
 
    “Yeah, welcome home to me bitch,” Amore huffed as her cousin continued to laugh. She didn’t get the dick but Gene did give her a few orgasms to take the edge off. Unfortunately, that wasn’t good enough and she needed more. Amore had to go back on the hunt and, hopefully, her next time would be better.   
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   “C an I get anything else for you?” Amore asked as she smiled at her customer. 
 
    “No, thank you. I’m ready for the bill now,” the woman replied. 
 
    Her job at Saltgrass Steak House wasn’t the best but the tips were lovely. Amore stayed on her feet for hours every day and she was dog tired when she got home every night. Still, it beat stealing food, going hungry or depending on a man to get what she needed. Her savings wasn’t huge but it was enough to keep her afloat for a while. She had been home for a month and she was now first on the list to get her apartment. The girl who was on the list before her got locked up again and that moved Amore up. She already had a living and bedroom set on layaway and she made sure to pay on it every week. According to Stacy, she should have the keys to her place within the next week or two, and Amore couldn’t wait. She had never lived alone and she looked forward to it. 
 
    “Thank you. Y’all have a good day.” Amore smiled when the woman handed her a twenty dollar tip. That gave a total of two hundred dollars in tips and she had only been there for four hours with three to go. Amore was going to put some more money on her furniture and treat herself to a trip at the nail salon. 
 
    “You can take a break if you want to Amore,” her supervisor, Lisa, said when she walked up to her. 
 
    “Thanks Lisa, but I’m good. I’m trying to get these tips,” Amore replied, right as a large group of people walked in. 
 
    “I wish I had ten more of you. That would make my job so much easier,” Lisa said before walking away. 
 
    Amore put a bright smile on her face and hurriedly went to go greet their new guests. The hostess walked them to their table and she began taking drink orders soon after. It took about thirty minutes but Amore had everyone’s food on the table and she was busy refilling drinks. Once she made sure they were straight, Amore decided to take Lisa up on her offer. She needed a small break, just to rest her feet for a while. As she walked towards the back of the restaurant, Amore had to do a double take when she saw her cousin, Meadow, sitting at the table with three other women. Meadow looked great and Amore could tell that life had been good to her over the years. Amore was happy to see her, but her focus wasn’t really on her cousin at the time. She was shocked to see Ciara sitting at the table with her. Amore didn’t have no hard feelings towards her former friend but she would never fuck with her again. Viper wasn’t even worth her beefing with nobody over. 
 
    “What’s up cousin?” Amore asked as she walked over to the table. All four of the women looked up from the menu and right at her. 
 
    “Hey,” Meadow spoke like it pained her to do so. 
 
    “Amore! Hey girl. Oh, my God! It’s been so long since I’ve seen you,” Ciara said excitedly as she jumped up to hug her. The look on Amore’s face had her taking a step back before she even had a chance to. No, Amore wasn’t going to beef with her but she wasn’t going to be fake either. Ciara wasn’t her friend and she never was. Her actions proved that.  
 
    “What’s been up with you, Meadow?” Amore asked while completely ignoring Ciara.               
 
    “I’ve been fine. Are you here to take our orders?” Meadow asked in irritation.  
 
    “I’m not your server,” Amore replied. 
 
    “Wow. I guess I’m just a nobody,” Ciara said as she took her seat. 
 
    “Yeah, I guess you are.” Amore shrugged as she looked over at her. Not much about her had changed except the labels that she was draped in. The Fendi purse and slides that her former friend had on let her know that things were looking up for her. Ciara used to always throw shade about how much money she spent but she obviously didn’t see it as a problem anymore. 
 
    “I hope this new attitude of yours doesn’t have anything to do with Viper. He was everybody’s man, sis. You knew that just as well as I did,” Ciara smirked, shaking Amore from her daydream.  
 
    Viper was that nigga when he was home and he spoiled Amore with anything that she wanted. They fought like cats and dogs but that was a small price to pay for how he had her living. Ciara was tired of struggling and barely getting by with Logan. When she approached Viper about sex, she thought that he was going to turn her down because she was Amore’s friend. When he didn’t, she wasted no time dropping her thong and letting him hit it right there in her living room. She could use all the financial help she could get at time. Unfortunately, Viper didn’t give her any. Ciara wanted to end things with him a month after it started but the sex was too good and she caught feelings. It drove her crazy to see how he dropped thousands of dollars in the mall on Amore. The only thing he ever dropped on her was some dick.  
 
    Logan was hurt when he found out but he wanted to work things out. He loved Ciara and he didn’t want it to be over. That all changed when he followed her to the jailhouse one day and saw that she went to visit Viper. Ciara didn’t even care when he left her. She was paying most of the bills on her own anyway and he wasn’t going to be missed. Viper swore that he would take care of her when he got out and she believed him. After all, she’d seen firsthand how he took care of Amore. Ciara ended up starting a consignment shop online a few months ago, which was how she met Meadow. She had no idea that she and Amore were cousins though. They didn’t act anything alike. Amore was hood as fuck and Meadow was the total opposite. 
 
    “You don’t want these problems Ciara so stop acting like you do. I’m the same bitch who used to pull bitches off of you. Jog your memory hoe,” Amore warned, pulling Ciara away from her thoughts. 
 
     Ciara turned her head in the other direction, trying not to make eye contact with her. Amore used to go toe to toe with Viper like she was a nigga and Ciara wanted no parts of it. Amore was right and she had come to Ciara’s rescue more times than she cared to admit.  
 
     “Can you go find our server?” Meadow asked as she looked at her cousin impatiently.  
 
    “Damn cuz. You sure came a long way from pickpocketing in the Quarters and sucking dick for food. I was the same bitch who was by your side getting it out the mud with you. No need to act brand new with me. It’s all good though boo. Enjoy your meal,” Amore said as she walked away and headed to the bathroom.  
 
    Chanell was right and Meadow was not the same person that she was when they were younger. She used to be fun to hang around and she always looked out for them. Meadow did a lot of things that she wasn’t proud of, but she felt obligated to take care of them since she was the oldest. Now, she looked at Amore like they weren’t even first cousins. It almost looked as if she was embarrassed by that fact more than anything. It was cool and Amore was done saying anything to her. 
 
     Once she finished relieving her bladder, Amore exited the stall, preparing to wash her hands. What she wasn’t prepared for was seeing Meadow standing near the sink waiting for her. 
 
    “Look, I apologize for how I acted just now but I need you to understand a few things Amore. I’m not the same girl that used to steal and perform sexual acts for money. It took me a while but I finally got my shit together. I’m a respectable business owner now and that’s the only side of me that I want people to know about. I don’t like to think about my past and I damn sure don’t want to discuss it. Unlike you and my sisters, I can’t do the jail thing,” Meadow replied.  
 
    “The fuck makes you think that jail was the route that we wanted to take. We were young and trying to play the cards that we were dealt. I’m happy for all that you’ve accomplished Meadow, I really am. But, changing your circumstances doesn’t mean that you have to change who you are,” Amore pointed out. 
 
    “Well, I disagree. Reinventing myself was the best thing that I could have ever done. Nobody needs to know that my mama is a crackhead and my sisters went to jail for fraud. I’m sorry that you and my sisters don’t agree but that’s just the way it is.” Meadow shrugged. 
 
    She hated the life that she used to live and she swore that she would die before she ever lived that way again. Every time she laid down with a man for money, she lost a little bit of her dignity. She hated to leave her sisters and cousins behind but, in the end, it proved to be the best decision that she’d ever made.  
 
    Meadow had met an older, established man when she went out with her friends one night. They talked for hours and eventually exchanged numbers before he left. It turned out that he was from Atlanta and he offered to fly Meadow out there to visit. One visit was all it took and Meadow never returned. He took very good care of her, but she lost interest after a while. Meadow ended up leaving him for a younger man who was heavily involved in the dope game. She didn’t want for anything when she was with him and he was the one who gave her the startup money for her boutique. The plan was for her to open the store in Atlanta until her boo went to jail. Instead of going through with her original plans, Meadow decided to head back to New Orleans and opened up shop there. She was doing good for herself and she refused to let her ratchet ass family ruin her progress.  
 
    “We were too close for that but it’s all good. And a word of advice, you might want to make your circle just a little bit smaller. Ciara is nobody that you should call a friend,” Amore said as she walked off and went to the break room. She was happy that no one else was in there because she wanted to call Chanell to tell her what just happened. As soon as she pulled her phone from her pocket, it rang, displaying Stacy’s number.  
 
    “Hey boo,” Stacy said in her usual upbeat tone. 
 
    “Hey Stacy. What’s up?” Amore asked. 
 
    “Did I catch you at a bad time?” Stacy questioned. 
 
    “No, I’m on break,” Amore replied. 
 
    “Well girl, I surely do hope that you’re free this weekend,” Stacy said. 
 
    “I can be, depending on the reason,” Amore replied. 
 
    “My nephew is hosting a party Saturday night at Masquerade,” Stacy said. 
 
    “What is that?” Amore asked. 
 
    “It’s a club inside of Harrah’s Casino,” Stacy replied. 
 
    “Okay. What’s the attire? I need to make sure I have something decent to wear,” Amore said. She knew without a doubt that Chanell would get her right, so she wasn’t too worried about that. 
 
    “It’s inside of a casino girl. You don’t have to be too fancy for that. Besides, you look cute in anything that you put on,” Stacy pointed out.  
 
    “What time?” Amore questioned. 
 
    “It starts at eight and I’ll pick you up,” Stacy replied. 
 
    “Okay, I’ll be ready,” Amore assured her before she hung up. As tired as she was, she still had work to do. After downing a bottle of water, Amore headed back out to the floor to finish making her tips. 
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    “Hey boo.” Ciara smiled once Viper’s call was connected.  
 
    The timing of his call was perfect because she’d just walked into her apartment after doing a twelve hour shift at work. Ciara worked as a front desk receptionist at a hotel and she made decent money. Since her online consignment shop was fairly new, she wasn’t making much money off of it just yet. Meadow was helping her out with advertisements and social media but it still hadn’t taken off like she wanted it to. She was hoping that it happened soon because she was tired of all the merchandise cluttering up her apartment. She wasn’t living in the spacious condo that she had once before. Once she and Logan broke up for good, Ciara moved into a two bedroom apartment that didn’t cost as much. She missed having security guards out front and the accessible elevator but she was content. 
 
    “What’s up? What’s going on out there in the free world?” Viper asked.  
 
    “Nothing much baby. I just got off from work and I’m tired as hell,” Ciara replied. 
 
    “Did you talk to the lawyer like I asked you to?” Viper questioned. 
 
    “I worked a twelve hour shift, so I didn’t have time. I’m off tomorrow so I plan to go see him then,” Ciara replied. 
 
    “Man, this shit is driving me crazy. I can’t see me doing two more years up in this bitch. He got the sentence reduced before. It shouldn’t be a problem for him to do the shit again. I haven’t gotten into trouble in over a year, so that should count for something,” Viper rambled. 
 
    “All we can do is try boo. I hope he can make something shake too. I’m ready for you to come home,” Ciara replied. 
 
    She couldn’t see the frown on Viper’s face from over the phone, but her feelings would probably be hurt if she did. He appreciated Ciara, but she had the game fucked up if she thought they were going to be together when he got out. There was only one woman that he loved and she was the only one that he wanted to be with.  
 
    “Guess who I ran into baby?” Ciara asked, pulling him away from his thoughts. 
 
    “Who?” Viper inquired. 
 
    “Amore,” Ciara replied, making his heart skip a beat.  
 
    Viper was just thinking about her and now he was curious to know what she was up to. He didn’t even know that she was home but he was happy to hear it. He hated that Amore got caught up in his bullshit but there was nothing that he could do about it. At least the nigga who was responsible was no longer a problem and his connect made sure of it. He didn’t always do right by Amore but she had his heart. Amore’s flip ass mouth always drove him crazy and that’s why they were always fighting. Amore was with him when he had nothing and that’s what made him love her more. She didn’t just sit back and wait for him to take care of her. She got out there and got money with him. She helped him secure the bag and that’s why he gave her whatever she wanted. Amore cooked dope, bagged it and sold it if he needed her to. In his opinion, she earned whatever she got and more. 
 
    “When? Where did you see her at?” Viper questioned.  
 
    He tried to hide his excitement but it was too hard when it came to Amore. Ciara picked up on his change in attitude but she didn’t speak on it. She wasn’t in the mood for one of Viper’s angry rants. Ciara knew about the physical abuse that Amore suffered at his hands, but Viper was verbally abusive as well. He used his words as a weapon and that sometimes hurt worse than a slap. Still, none of that knowledge was enough to deter her from wanting to be with him.  
 
    “She works at a restaurant that my friends and I went to. You remember the girl who I told you I met? You know, the one who’s been trying to help me with my consignment shop,” Ciara said.  
 
    “What about her?” Viper asked. 
 
    “Well, she and Amore are cousins. They don’t look or act anything alike. I would have never known had she not come up to the table,” Ciara noted. 
 
    “What’s the girls’ name?” Viper wanted to know.  
 
    “Her name is Meadow,” Ciara replied.  
 
    Viper had met Dallas and Chanell but he had never met their sister. He remembered Amore saying her name a few times but no one knew where she was at the time.  
 
    “She doesn’t want anything to do with her family though. She said that they’re all crackheads and criminals,” Ciara said, repeating what Meadow had said. 
 
    “Fuck that bitch! From what I remember, she hasn’t been around for years. How the fuck can she pass judgement on somebody that she don’t even see? Amore ain’t no crackhead or a criminal. She only got caught up because another nigga was snitching,” Viper fumed angrily.  
 
    “You only care because it was Amore who she said it about,” Ciara said, no longer able to keep quiet. 
 
    “Like I just said, fuck that bitch and whoever else got something to say about it,” Viper replied. 
 
    “Fuck Amore. I spoke to the bitch and she looked at me like I was crazy. She’s probably just mad because I got the spot that used to be hers,” Ciara said. 
 
    “Man, I hope you ain’t tell her no stupid shit like that,” Viper snapped angrily. 
 
    “Why not? Everybody already know that we’re together, thanks to Logan’s bitter ass,” Ciara replied. 
 
    “You don’t know that Ciara. Why the fuck would you even bring that shit up to her?” Viper yelled angrily.  
 
    Having Amore find out that he was dealing with Ciara was not something that he ever wanted to happen. Viper was foul for a lot of shit that he did but that was the ultimate low. Ciara was her friend and he knew that would hurt her more than anything.  
 
    “I don’t see what the big deal is. She was gonna find out eventually since we plan to be together when you get out,” Ciara said. 
 
    “Bye Ciara. Handle that business for me and I’ll call you tomorrow,” Viper replied before he hung up.  
 
    He didn’t even wait for the operator to give him the two minute warning. He was tired of talking to her stupid ass. Besides handling business for him while he was locked up, Ciara wasn’t good for nothing else. Viper had a cell phone and he didn’t even want her with the number. That’s why he always called her from the pay phone and made her pay for it. She had the game fucked up if she thought he was coming to stay with her. Maybe for a few weeks until he got back on his feet, but that was about it. He had to get his money right to get his own place. His connect was willing to front him some work until he got himself straight. Once he did, he was going to get Amore and bring her back home where she belonged.  
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   “Y es cousin. You looking like hood royalty up in this bitch,” Chanell said as she snapped a few pictures of Amore. 
 
    Chanell had gone to Neiman Marcus and snagged her cousin a heather gray Dolce & Gabbana fringed dress. Amore wore some purple, open-toe fringed booties with the matching clutch and she looked great. Her hair was flat ironed straight with a part in the middle. Her makeup was light enough just to enhance her natural beauty. AJ had treated them to the nail salon earlier and Amore was ready for a night out on the town. 
 
    “Keep your phone close by Chanell. I might not be feeling this club shit and I’ll need a ride home,” Amore replied. 
 
    “I got you cousin but you’ll be okay. You might meet your future husband tonight as good as you look,” Chanell said. 
 
    “Bitch please. I can’t even meet my future dick appointment. Maybe it’s just meant for me to be celibate,” Amore replied.                 
 
    Meeting men was nothing but they always seemed to turn Amore off for some reason. Gene had been trying to hook up with her again, but Amore wasn’t about to waste her time. Even if it was just sex, he wasn’t getting it. After a month of being home, Amore hadn’t gotten her back broken in once and she was frustrated. 
 
    “That’s your ride. Have fun boo,” Chanell said when someone blew their horn out front.  
 
    Amore walked out of the house and Stacy had to do a double take. She knew that the younger woman was beautiful but that was an understatement for how she looked now. Amore looked like a black China doll as she sashayed to the car and got inside. 
 
    “Amore, you look beautiful. Girl, my nephew is going to fall in love.” Stacy smiled as she pulled away from the house. 
 
    “Thanks Stacy. You look great too,” Amore complimented. 
 
    The two women talked as they made their way to the club. The casino must have really been crowded because they had to park on the highest level of the garage. The rest of the spots were filled but it wasn’t too bad. They took the elevator to the club level and made their way over to Club Masquerade. That was Amore’s first time being there but it wasn’t at all what she expected. The place wasn’t huge but it was nice. Stacy’s nephew had put their names on the VIP list but they didn’t appear to have a VIP section.    
 
    “I guess we’re supposed to sit over here,” Stacy said as she pointed to a roped off section. There were tall back, white leather sofas in the area with only a few people sitting down. A bouncer was standing there, so Stacy gave him their names.  
 
    “I need a drink,” Amore said as soon as they sat down.  
 
    “Let me text my nephew and tell him that we’re here. I’m sure he got a few bottles floating around here somewhere,” Stacy replied.  
 
    “Where is he?” Amore asked. As if on cue, the music stopped and someone started talking over the mic. Amore looked around, trying to figure out where the voice was coming from. She spotted a DJ booth upstairs but it was hard to make out who was in there. 
 
    “He said he’ll send us a bottle in a minute,” Stacy said as she read the message that came through on her phone. 
 
    “Was that him talking just now?” Amore asked. 
 
    “Yeah, that was him,” Stacy replied.  
 
    “He sounds sexy,” Amore said. If Stacy’s nephew looked as good as he sounded, she was going home with his ass, no questions asked.  
 
    Both women bobbed their heads to the beat as they looked around at all the partygoers. A few minutes passed before a man walked up with a filled silver ice bucket in his hand. 
 
    “Stacy?” he asked as he looked back and forth between the two of them. 
 
    “That’s me,” Stacy said while raising her hand. The man smiled as he handed the ice bucket to her and walked away. 
 
    “Trillion Dollar Champagne,” Amore said as she picked up one of the bottles and read the label. There were bottles of Trillion Dollar water in there as well, but she’d never heard of such a thing. Maybe it was the theme of the party because they had Trillion Dollar everything all over the place.  
 
    “Pour yourself a glass. Trust me, you won’t be disappointed,” Stacy assured her.  
 
    “You don’t have to tell me twice,” Amore said as she poured herself a glass and sipped it. Stacy was right and she wasn’t disappointed at all. She hadn’t had Champagne in a while but it was some of the best she’d ever had.  
 
    “Here comes my nephew,” Stacy said as she smiled and waved. 
 
    “Where?” Amore asked as she looked around at all the men who were nearby. 
 
    “Right there. The one with the black Luis Vuitton shirt on,” Stacy replied, as Amore looked on in shock.  
 
    “Wait a minute Stacy. Am I missing something here? How is he your nephew? He’s white,” Amore noted as she looked over at the tall, sexy Channing Tatum look alike. Granted, he was fine as hell with all the colorful tattoos littering his arms, but she wasn’t expecting that. 
 
    “My sister is married to his father,” Stacy replied with a laugh, right as he approached them. 
 
    “What’s up auntie?” He smiled as he leaned down to hug her.  
 
    “Hey baby. Amore, this is my nephew, Trillion,” Stacy said as she introduced the two of them. Now, all the Trillion Dollar décor made sense.  
 
    “Hi,” Amore said with a wave and a smile. 
 
    Trillion had seen his share of beautiful women and Amore definitely fit into that category. Her eyes held a sadness to them, even though she was smiling at the moment. He didn’t know her but, for some reason, he felt compelled to change that.  
 
    “What’s good beautiful?” he asked as he grabbed her hand and kissed it. Amore’s kitty jumped when she felt his lips. She had jungle fever in the worst way and Trillion had her intrigued. Her nostrils were assaulted by the smell of his expensive cologne and a faint hint of weed. 
 
    “Chillin’,” Amore replied with a casual shrug. 
 
     Amore wasn’t shy and, apparently, neither was he. He took a seat right next to her, holding her hand the entire time. He smelled good as fuck and his smile was beautiful. Amore wasn’t interested beyond the bedroom but he was very pleasing to the eyes. She had never been with a white boy before but there was a first time for everything.  
 
    “Why am I just meeting you, Amore? I thought I met all of my auntie’s friends already,” Trillion said as he looked at her. 
 
    “You haven’t met half of my friends,” Stacy noted, hoping that her nephew wouldn’t pry any further as to how they knew each other. If Amore wanted to tell him about her time in jail, that was all on her. Stacy didn’t feel like that was her place though.  
 
    “Where’s your man Amore?” Trillion asked her. 
 
    “You wouldn’t be sitting here if I had one,” Amore assured him. 
 
    She and Trillion flirted and made small talk for a few hours in between him hosting the party. Amore was curious about what he did for a living because everybody seemed to know him. People were asking to take pictures with him all night and he never turned them down. Once the party was coming to an end, Amore and Stacy stood up and prepared to leave.  
 
    “Damn, y’all leaving already?” Trillion asked as he walked back over to them. He was needed in the DJ booth but he wasn’t ready for Amore to go.  
 
    “Yeah, I’m calling it a night,” Stacy said with a yawn. 
 
    “What about you, beautiful? I know you ain’t trying to go inside this early,” he said while looking over at Amore. 
 
    “She’s my ride, so I guess I am,” Amore replied. 
 
    “I got you, Love. Give me like five minutes and I’ll bring you home,” he said as he walked back over to the bar. 
 
    “I told you girl. You’re his type. I knew he was gonna be interested. Call or text me the minute you get home,” Stacy said as she gave Amore a hug. 
 
    “I will,” Amore assured her as she sat back down and waited for Trillion to return. Five minutes turned into thirty and she was ready to call Chanell to pick her up. Just when she pulled her phone from her purse, he walked back over to her and sat down.  
 
    “You better not be trying to call another man,” Trillion said as he looked over at her with a smirk. 
 
    “I was about to call a ride since you took so long,” Amore replied honestly. 
 
    “My fault sweetheart. It seems like I’m always needed somewhere. So, tell me a little something about yourself,” Trillion requested. 
 
    “There’s really not much to tell. I’m twenty-three, an only child, no man and no kids,” Amore shrugged. 
 
    “I’m twenty-five. I’m am only child too but I have a three year old daughter. I’ve been in and out of a fucked up relationship since forever and I’ve recently decided to stay out. Maybe we can hook up sometimes since we’re both single,” Trillion suggested. 
 
    “Maybe.” Amore shrugged. 
 
    “What’s your Instagram name?” he asked while pulling out his phone. 
 
    “I don’t have one,” Amore replied. 
 
    “What about Facebook or Twitter?” he questioned. 
 
    “I don’t have that either,” Amore noted. 
 
    “C’mon now Amore. You want me to believe that you’re not on social media at all?” Trillion asked as he looked at her skeptically. 
 
    “I had it once before but it’s been years since I’ve been on it. I don’t even remember none of my passwords,” she replied truthfully. Chanell was always more into social media than she or Dallas was. She was barely ever on it when she did have an active account. 
 
    “Damn girl. Where you been at?” Trillion asked. 
 
    “Jail,” Amore replied, making him laugh at what he thought was a joke. When he saw that she wasn’t smiling, he looked over at her in shock. 
 
    “Seriously?” he questioned. 
 
    “Dead ass. For three years. I’ve only been home for about a month,” Amore answered.  
 
    She was bad as fuck and the wheels in Trillion’s head were turning. Amore didn’t look like a killer but he couldn’t be too sure. He was almost turned off by her revelation until she spoke up and explained. 
 
    “I got locked up on a drug charge but that was my first and last time going. I just got caught up with the wrong man and had to learn that the hard way.” Amore replied. 
 
    “I definitely understand that. Well, can I at least get your number since I can’t stalk you on social media? I’m trying to spend some time with you if you’ll let me,” he said. 
 
    “How about now? Let’s get a room,” Amore said as she licked her lips seductively. 
 
     It was crazy but Trillion was turned off and on at the same time if that was even possible. Amore was beautiful and her body was sick. He just hated that she didn’t value herself enough to make him wait or work for the pussy. They didn’t even know each other’s last names and she was trying to fuck him. Trillion was looking to settle down with one good woman, but Amore obviously wasn’t the one.  
 
    “I already got a room in the hotel that’s connected to the casino,” he noted.  
 
    “I’m ready whenever you are,” Amore said as she downed the remaining liquid that was in her glass. 
 
    She didn’t have to tell Trillion twice. He helped her up from the plush leather sofa and led her out of the club. They were quiet as they walked the distance to the elevator and got on. Trillion didn’t know if she was having second thoughts or not and he didn’t want her to feel obligated to do anything. 
 
    “Look, if you don’t want to do this, we don’t have to. We can go grab some food or just chill in the lobby,” Trillion said.  
 
    “I’m good. I just hope you can fit these,” Amore replied as she opened her purse and threw an unopened box of condoms at him. Trillion caught the box with one hand and smirked at her. Amore was well aware of the rumors surrounding white men. She didn’t care if he wasn’t well endowed. She was going to make the best of whatever he was working with. She’d only had one sex partner and she didn’t want somebody who would rip her insides apart. 
 
    Once they got off the elevator, Trillion led the way to his room. He ushered Amore inside and closed the door behind them. He expected her to wait for him to make the first move, but Amore was not there to play. Trillion looked shocked when she pushed him up against the door and dropped down to her knees. Amore had an innocence about her but that side was hidden behind the sexy vixen who he was staring down at now. She wasted no time undoing his belt and pants. She used both of her small hands to yank his boxers down to see exactly what he was working with. 
 
    “Okay,” Amore said with a satisfied smile. Trillion wasn’t tiny like she assumed he would be. She had stereotyped him but she was dead ass wrong.  He was bigger than Viper and she was always satisfied with him. Trillion’s dick was standing at full attention and he was working with some inches. The width was impressive too and she hoped like hell he knew how to use it.  
 
    “Shit,” Trillion hissed when Amore began to slowly lick the underside of his dick from the base to the head.  
 
    Trillion’s erection stood up like a lethal weapon as it twitched in her hands. Amore opened her mouth to accommodate all of him before taking him to the back of her throat. Trillion hoped her hair was real because he gripped it tight as she bobbed her head rapidly. Amore was a pro as she used her lips, tongue and throat simultaneously and had Trillion losing his mind. He was beginning to rethink everything that he said earlier because Amore was a keeper. Twenty-five years and multiple women, yet not one of them ever made him feel like that. Amore loved to give oral and she was showing him just how much. Trillion knew he sounded like a bitch but he didn’t care. Amore’s head game was something serious as she deep throated him with little to no effort. She felt him getting thicker and harder in her mouth, so she started sucking faster. When Trillion felt himself about to cum, he pulled Amore up and started removing her dress.  
 
    “Damn,” he mumbled once he had her completely naked.  
 
    She still had her heels on but that only made her sexier. Amore looked just as good naked as she did with clothes on. Her body was tight and there wasn’t an ounce of fat on her that he could see. Trillion kicked off his shoes and pants before tearing open the brand new box of condoms. Once he was fully protected, he turned Amore around and placed her palms flat against the wall.  
 
    “It’s been three years boo. No need to be gentle,” Amore smirked as she looked back at him.  
 
    “Say less,” Trillion said as he gave her ass a hard smack and plunged into her from behind. 
 
    “Shit,” Amore moaned as he filled her up and started stroking her insides. 
 
     He used one hand to massage her clit as he gently pulled her hair with the other. Amore’s eyes rolled up to the celling as she held on to the wall for support. After three years of going without, Trillion was not disappointing. He was experienced and that much she was sure of. His strokes were on point and he knew how to treat a woman’s body. Even the soft bites that he placed on her shoulders and neck were turning Amore on. She felt her legs getting weaker with every thrust, making her yell out in pleasure. 
 
    “I’m gonna cum,” Amore moaned, prompting him to pull out of her.  
 
    She felt the emptiness as soon as he did but it didn’t last very long. She gasped in shock when Trillion dropped down behind her and spread her ass cheeks wide. Amore felt lightheaded as he devoured her pussy from behind like a savage. She was happy that he had a firm grip on her because her legs were shaky and unsteady. She got dizzy with every flick of his tongue and that feeing only intensified when he used his fingers to help him get the job done. Amore couldn’t hold back any longer. She came with a loud scream that she was sure the guests in the room next door probably heard. She was about to drop down to the floor, but Trillion wasn’t having it. 
 
    “Nah, don’t try to tap out on me on now. You have to be able to finish what you start. Bend over,” he demanded while putting her in the position that he wanted her in.  
 
    She was flexible and that was yet another thing that he was liking about her. Amore held on tight to her ankles as he slapped her ass again and slid inside of her. She was happy that she only had a small pack of four condoms. She could tell that at the rate they were going, he was going to use them all.  
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   B esides the headache that Trillion seemed to always have from lack of sleep, the constant ringing of his phone was something else that he could do without. He and Amore had just gone to bed a few hours ago and he at least wanted to sleep in a little longer for once in his life. His night was very eventful and he was hoping that his morning would be too. They ran out of condoms but he would gladly make a store run to go get more. Once he silenced his phone, Trillion rolled over to pull Amore closer to him. His eyes flew open when he reached over and felt the empty spot. He quickly sat up in the bed and looked around the room. Amore’s dress was no longer in the chair where he put it and her shoes and purse were gone as well. Trillion didn’t want to believe that she’d left, so he slipped on his boxers and decided to check the bathroom.  
 
    “Ain’t that some shit,” Trillion mumbled to himself as he took a seat at the foot of the bed. He was in shock and the look on his face mirrored exactly how he felt. In all of his twenty-five years, nothing like that had ever happened to him. Women usually begged to be with him and he was usually the one who had to sneak away. Now that the shoe was on the other foot, Trillion just couldn’t comprehend it all.  When his phone rang again, he got up to answer it right as he noticed something on the nightstand that was next to the bed. 
 
    “No the fuck she didn’t,” Trillion barked when he saw the bank envelope sitting there. 
 
     It almost looked as if Amore had left some money for him until he picked it up. The envelope was empty but she did scribble her number on the front of it. That made him feel a little better to know that she at least wanted to keep in touch. After the shit she did to him in the bedroom, he was definitely going to hit her up later that night. Trillion lit his morning blunt as he sat on the bed and daydreamed about the night before. The ringing of his phone snapped Trillion out of his thoughts and he finally decided to answer. 
 
    “What’s good Ma?” Trillion asked when he answered.  
 
    “What’s good?” she mocked sarcastically. “Is that how you speak to your mother?” 
 
    “Man, it’s early, I’m tired and I don’t have time for a lecture in English. What’s good?” Trillion asked again.  
 
    “It’s Sunday Ty or did you forget?” she questioned, calling him by the name she’d been calling him all his life. Ty was short for Trillion Yates, a name that was well known to many.   
 
    “I didn’t forget. I just woke up. Give me some time to shit, shower and shave. I’ll be there,” he assured her.  
 
    “You and this language. You sound just like those people,” his mother cringed.  
 
    “What people Ma? Huh? Black people? That’s what you meant?” Trillion asked.  
 
    “That’s not what I said and don’t put words in my mouth. Look, we both know what road this conversation will lead to, so let’s not even go there. It’s Sunday and I want to spend some time with my granddaughter,” she replied. 
 
    “It’s mighty funny how you love Tristyn so much and she’s half of the race that you despise!” Trillion barked.  
 
    Tristyn was his three-year-old daughter and the best thing that ever happened to him. He was no longer with her mother but she was his pride and joy. 
 
    “Let’s not do this today Trillion. I love everything about my granddaughter and nothing will ever change that. I’m just sorry that we don’t have a relationship with the other one,” she said, making Trillion’s heart sink in his chest.  
 
     “Give me about an hour or two. I’ll be there,” Trillion replied before he hung up. He wasn’t in the mood to discuss his second child because that always put him in a bad head space.  
 
    Once he hung up the phone, Trillion laid his clothes out and went to take a shower. He still smelled Amore all over the room, not that he was disappointed. Amore was just the type of woman that he liked but he wasn’t too sure about her. Her chocolate complexion was smooth and blemish free and she was thick in all the right places. Having a one-night stand was nothing new to him but thinking about the woman afterwards was foreign. He couldn’t explain the feeling that he had when they first met. He almost felt drawn to her and the pull was magnetic. For some reason, he found himself wanting to know more about the woman who he fell asleep next to the night before.  Unfortunately, that would have to wait.  
 
    After getting dressed, Trillion grabbed his duffle bag and headed to the hotel’s lobby. He dropped the key card in the box and used his phone to check out. He stood out front of the hotel, waiting for valet to bring his car around. His social media notifications were going crazy but that was nothing new. With over three million followers on Instagram and Twitter, Trillion was well known and very popular. It hadn’t always been that way, so he was grateful for all the love and support.  
 
    About ten minutes later, Trillion saw his silver G-Wagon pulling up. Silver was his favorite color for cars and he had a Hummer in the same shade. He pulled a twenty from his pocket to tip the worker, right as he walked over to him. 
 
    “Thanks Mr. Yates,” the young worker smiled. 
 
    “I’m only twenty-five bruh. Call me Trillion,” he laughed. 
 
    “Okay Trillion. Can I get a picture with you right quick?” he asked.  
 
    “No doubt.” Trillion nodded as he turned around and smiled. 
 
    “Thanks, I can’t wait to post this,” the young man smiled. 
 
    “Make sure you tag me,” Trillion requested before getting into his car and driving away.  
 
    The last few years had been great to him and he would never forget where he came from. Trillion didn’t have much growing up but he appreciated the little that his father and stepmother provided him with. He made sure to always give back to the community that always showed him so much love. As he drove, Trillion called his daughter’s mother, Leah, and waited for her to pick up. He wanted her to have his daughter ready because he was not in the mood to argue with her. That’s exactly what happened whenever he saw her. 
 
    “Hey,” Leah answered after three rings. 
 
    “Hey, I’m on my way to get Tristyn. Make sure you have her ready,” Trillion said. 
 
    “I’ve been trying to call you since last night. Where were you?” Leah asked. 
 
    “I was working Leah. Where is my baby?” Trillion asked. 
 
    “She’s in her room,” she replied. 
 
    “I’ll be there in like fifteen minutes. Make sure she’s ready,” he said before hanging up. 
 
    At one time, Trillion thought that Leah was the one. They’d known each other since middle school and were inseparable at one time. They had plans for their future and their entire life had been mapped out. Just like always, things changed and so did their plans. Leah was supposed to follow in her mother’s footsteps and go to nursing school and, for a while, she did. Trillion had gone to the military when he was eighteen but he decided that four years was long enough. When he found out that he had not one but two babies on the way, he knew he had made the right decision. He wasn’t there to witness the birth of either of his daughters and he had never even laid eyes on his second child. Her mother up and disappeared right before she was born and he hadn’t seen or heard from her again. Tristyn was already three months old by the time he was able to hold her for the first time and he instantly fell in love. Things between him and Leah didn’t work out but their daughter was the best thing that ever came from their relationship. Leah switched up on him once she had his baby. Nursing school was the furthest thing from her mind. In fact, she didn’t want to work or go to school at all. She was good with Trillion taking care of her. He didn’t like it but he really had no choice since she had his child. 
 
    When he pulled up to the house, Trillion pulled out his phone and dialed Leah’s number again.  
 
    “Come inside. She’s not ready yet,” Leah said when she picked up. 
 
    “Why not? I stopped for gas and the store to make sure I gave you enough time,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “You know it takes me forever to comb all this hair. Just come inside,” Leah said before she hung up.  
 
    Trillion knew that it was too good to be true. Knowing Leah, she probably took long on purpose, just to make sure he came inside. Trillion sighed as he got out of the car and walked up the steps of the first and only home that he’d ever purchased. Up until nine months ago, he still lived there too. Since Leah knew that he was coming, Trillion didn’t bother knocking before walking inside.  
 
    “Daddy!” Tristyn yelled as soon as she saw him. She was sitting on the sofa while Leah fought with her long curly hair.  
 
    “Hey baby.” Trillion smiled while leaning down to kiss her cheek.  
 
    Perfect was the only word that could be used to describe his daughter. She looked exactly like him with her bluish green eyes and bright smile. Her completion was the color of coffee with heavy cream, a mixture of him and her mother.  
 
    “Am I going by Mimi or Nana today?” she asked referring to both her grandmothers. 
 
    “Both. Nana is taking you shopping and then you’ll see Mimi and Papa later,” Trillion replied. Satisfied with his answer, Tristyn nodded and continued what she was doing on her tablet. 
 
    “Why are you just standing there? Sit down and relax,” Leah said as she looked over at him.  
 
    If ever there was an exquisite man created, Trillion Yates had to be him. At least he was in her eyes. He was her first everything and she couldn’t possibly imagine her life without him in it. Unfortunately, she had to learn over the past nine months. She and Trillion had broken up too many times to count but that was the longest that he’d ever stayed away. He even went so far as to moving out and getting a place of his own. That was something that he had never done before.  
 
    Leah tried everything in her power to make him happy, even degrading herself in the process. The one thing that she regretted doing the most was allowing another woman into the home that they shared. But, it made Trillion happy and that was all that she cared about. He was going to leave her for someone else and she couldn’t have that.  
 
    She never imagined that her and the other woman would end up getting pregnant at the exact same time. Their due dates were only days apart and Leah was devastated. She and Trillion always talked about having kids but she felt like she had to share the spotlight with someone else. She wasn’t even as happy as she should have been to be having her first child. 
 
     Thankfully, things worked out better than she could have ever imagined. Trillion’s other baby mama, Jade, disappeared and he hadn’t been the same since then. Leah knew without a doubt that he loved Jade way more than he loved her and that pained her to admit. She had been with him for years and another woman had his heart in matter of months. When Trillion told her that he wanted to be with Jade, Leah almost lost it. She came up with the idea of inviting the other woman into their home and he jumped at the chance. Trillion loved thick women with lots of ass and Jade was just his type. Leah was tall and slender and she couldn’t gain weight for nothing, no matter how hard she tried. Trillion swore that he loved her size but he didn’t look at her the same way that he looked at Jade. Her body wasn’t as impressive and she knew that was the reason why.  
 
    “Nah, I’m good,” Trillion replied, shaking her from her thoughts.  
 
    “Oh, I forgot. I’m the last person that you want to be around,” Leah said sarcastically as she rolled her eyes. 
 
    “Don’t do that in front of her,” Trillion replied.  
 
    He didn’t do the bickering thing in front of his daughter and she knew that. Trillion had seen enough of that with his parents and he didn’t want his daughter exposed to it. Leah was trying to offer him a seat but there was nowhere for him to sit. The house was decorated nicely but she was trifling as hell. Most of their arguments were about her lack of cleanliness and it seemed as if nothing had changed. 
 
    “She can’t hear nothing with those headphones on,” Leah pointed out.  
 
    “Hey Trillion,” Leah’s mother, Abigail, said when she wheeled herself into the room.  
 
    Leah rolled her eyes and frowned at her but that was nothing new. Abby had been confined to a wheelchair for years after her boyfriend at the time riddled her body with bullets. She and Leah didn’t have the best relationship, and Trillion was surprised when she told him that she was moving her in. He was still in the service at the time but he didn’t mind.  
 
    “What’s up Abby? You been alright?” Trillion asked while hugging her. 
 
    “Yeah, I’ve been okay.” Abby smiled.  
 
    “Did you need something Ma?” Leah snapped as she looked over at her.  
 
    “No, I was just coming to say hello,” Abby replied nervously. 
 
    “Okay, you’ve said it so you can go back to your room,” Leah ordered. 
 
    Abby’s face fell as she used the features on her wheelchair to back up and turn around. Trillion felt bad for her, but Leah just didn’t give a damn. 
 
    “You got a problem with your mama talking to me or something? It seems like every time she says anything to me, you get upset,” Trillion noted. 
 
    “I have a problem with her saying anything to anybody who’s not here to see her. She should be happy that I took her ass out of that nasty ass facility that she was in and let her move in here,” Leah snapped.  
 
    “I don’t know why. You treat her just as bad as they did and this house is just as nasty,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “I’m about to clean up in a few,” Leah said. 
 
    “Yeah, that’s what you always say,” Trillion noted. 
 
    “Well, if you feel that way, hire somebody to do it for me. I’m already overwhelmed with taking care of your daughter and a handicapped person,” Leah snapped.  
 
    “Like I’ve said before, I’ll gladly take my baby off your hands for a while if you need a break,” Trillion said. 
 
    “How, when you’re always so busy with that social media shit?” Leah asked. 
 
    “I’m never too busy for her,” Trillion replied.  
 
    “No, just her mother,” Leah replied with a roll of her eyes. She didn’t want Trillion to take their daughter for a while because she would never get to see him then. She knew for a fact that he only came around for Tristyn and she looked forward to that. A few times she got lucky and got some dick but it had been over two months since that happened. 
 
    “Is she done?” he asked when she placed the last bow in their daughter’s head. 
 
    “Yeah. What time is she coming back?” Leah asked. 
 
    “It won’t be today. Maybe tomorrow or the day after. My pops wants her to stay the night with him and I’ll probably keep her with me for a night too,” he replied. 
 
    “I didn’t pack her any clothes,” Leah noted. 
 
    “It’s cool. I got her covered,” Trillion said as he picked his daughter up and walked out of the house. Leah watched them the entire time as he strapped her in the car and drove away.  
 
    “Can I have McDonald’s daddy?” Tristyn asked. 
 
    “Your Nana is bringing you out to eat,” Trillion reminded her.  
 
    “My Nana hates McDonald’s,” Tristyn replied.  
 
    “Does she?” Trillion asked, even though he already knew that. His mother hated everything that she felt was beneath her.  
 
    “Yep. Nana said that she hopes that I can meet my sister one day. She said that we’re the same age and we’re gonna be best friends,” Tristyn said, making Trillion’s heart ache with sadness. 
 
    “I hope so too baby,” he replied as he drove to his mother’s house. 
 
    Tristyn dominated the entire conversation, but he had no complaints. He loved to hear the stories she told and how animated she got. She was a character with lots of personality. When he pulled up to his mother’s home, he pressed the code to be let into her affluent subdivision. The area held a lot of memories but not all of them were good. Trillion tried not to think about it as he drove to his destination. He’d already told his mother that he was on his way and she was standing outside of her huge home as soon as he pulled up. 
 
    “Hey Nana!” Tristyn yelled excitedly as soon as her father got her out of the car.  
 
    “Hello my love. Look at how pretty you look,” Claire said as she picked her up and hugged her tight.  
 
    “Can I get some bread and feed the ducks Nana?” Tristyn asked. Claire had a huge pond in the back of her house and Tristyn loved to feed the ducks who lived back there. 
 
    “You sure can sweetheart but wait for me,” Claire said with a smile. 
 
    “Give me a hug baby. I’ll be back to get you later when you and Nana come back,” Trillion said as he hugged her and kissed her cheek. Once his daughter ran into the house, Trillion prepared to leave.  
 
    “How have you been son?” Claire asked as she looked over at him. 
 
    “I’m straight.” Trillion shrugged. 
 
    “You’re straight?” she asked with a frown. “What does that even mean?”  
 
    “I’m good Ma,” Trillion replied, trying not to get disgusted. He didn’t talk proper or use correct English all the time. That drove his mother crazy, as if he cared.  
 
    “I don’t want to just spend time with my granddaughter Ty. I want to see my only son sometimes too,” Claire said. 
 
    “I’ll see,” Trillion replied, just like always. 
 
    “I don’t know what else you want me to say or do Trillion. I’ve apologized a million times and I’ll do it a million more if it’ll make you happy,” Claire replied.  
 
    “You’ve never cared about making me happy before. It’s too late to worry about it now. Call me when you’re ready for me to pick my baby up,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “I’m trying Trillion. The least you could do is meet me halfway,” she said as he got into his car and slammed the door.  
 
    Leave it to Claire Lattimore to fuck up a potentially decent day. Trillion would never keep his daughter away from her but he was good on their nonexistent relationship. When his father left her, Claire made it clear that she wanted no parts of Garret Yates, including his son. 
 
    The Lattimore family were known worldwide for the chains of hotels and restaurants that they owned throughout the world.  Claire was born into money but she didn’t marry the same. Her family was very disappointed when she married a tow truck driver, instead of the man that they chose for her. They wanted no parts of Garret and they were disappointed with Claire for choosing to be with him. Their home life was anything but perfect and arguing is all that Trillion remembered his parents doing. His mother tried to change his father into what she wanted him to be but it never worked. Once he’d had enough, Garret left Claire and moved in with another woman. He didn’t ask for any of her money or anything else. All he wanted from her was a divorce. 
 
     It didn’t help at all that the woman he left her for was black. Claire didn’t hate all black people but black women were the worst in her opinion. Trillion remembered her telling him all kinds of things about his father when he was younger but he never believed any of it. His father was the one who spent the most time with him because Claire loved money more than her own son. She even named him after the thing that she held close to her heart. His father wanted his only son to be a junior, but she would have never let that happen. She always said that with a name like Garret, he wouldn’t get very far in life. Claire denied it but she still loved her ex-husband. She had never remarried after him and Trillion never remembered her even having a boyfriend that she spoke of.  
 
    Trillion was ten years old when his parents separated and he remembered it as if it had been the day before. His father had been gone for a week but he returned one day to get the rest of his belongings. Trillion was so happy to see him because Claire refused to let him see or talk to their son, even though he tried. When he got the rest of his things, Trillion was prepared to say goodbye to his father once again. His mother had something else in mind though. She told Garret that he was leaving something behind. When he asked her what he’d forgotten, she shoved Trillion out the door and locked it behind him. 
 
    Instead of making a big deal out of it, Garret took his son home with him and never looked back. Two days later, Claire had packed of all of Trillion’s clothes and had them dropped off to the low income house where they now resided.  His father was his own boss but he only had one tow truck at the time. His girlfriend, Jacqueline, who was now his wife, worked as a seamstress and she already had three sons of her own. Still, she welcomed Trillion into her home and treated him like her fourth child. They struggled for a while but he never went hungry. 
 
    It pained him to see how his mother was living the good life while his father struggled to buy him clothes and shoes. She had money but she never even offered to help. His father had to go down to the courthouse to put her child support and that was the only money that she ever gave him.  
 
    Trillion’s anger became a problem after that and his father had him seeing a therapist about it. He was always getting into fights because he didn’t know how to control it. He stayed in and out of juvenile detention centers and his father didn’t know what to do with him and his other two stepsons. Jackie’s oldest son was in the military and he was the only one that they didn’t have to worry about.  
 
    When he turned eighteen, Trillion decided to give the military life a try too. His stepbrother swore that it was the best decision that he’d ever made and Trillion wanted in. After four years, he decided that he was done with that part of his life. His stepbrother was making a career out of it, but Trillion couldn’t do it. He got a degree in communications while enlisted and started working as a DJ at a local radio station when he got out. After a while, people started asking him to host their parties and he became popular. His name became his brand and he capitalized off of it. He had champagne, water, t-shirts and a long list of other Trillion Dollar merchandise that was always sold out. Now, Trillion had people begging to pay him to promote their parties and businesses on his page. Social media was a very important part of his life and people looked on his page to stay in the know. He made millions every year off of something that he did just for fun. Since he smoked for breakfast, lunch and dinner, he invested in medical marijuana as well and the profits were better than he imagined. He was good financially and that was a blessing in itself. 
 
    In return, he purchased his father and stepmother a home and his father now had a total of twenty tow trucks with twenty-five employees. Since he barely knew the people on his mother’s side of the family, Jackie’s family became his own.  
 
    Now, after so many years, his mother wanted to try to ease her way back into his life but he wasn’t having it. She should have been lucky that he was even letting his daughter come around. She got on Trillion’s nerves about the way he talked, dressed, and the women that he dated. He had never dated a white woman because he was never really around any. He went to an all-black school and all of his friends were black. He wasn’t intentionally shunning his people. He just didn’t know them. He didn’t have a relationship with his mother’s side of the family at all and that’s what bothered her the most. Having her husband leave her for a woman of a different race was embarrassing enough. When his phone rang, Trillion snapped out of his thoughts of the past to answer it. 
 
    “What’s good cuz?” Trillion asked while answering for his cousin and PR person, Jordon. 
 
    “Aye, I just set you up to appear at the grand opening of a new indie movie. They want you to do the red carpet interviews and the pay is nice as fuck,” Jordon said excitedly.  
 
    “When?” Trillion asked. He had done a few indie movie premieres before and he didn’t like them very much. He loved the exposure, so he rarely turned anything down.  
 
    “It’s in two weeks. You got two tickets to the movie afterwards, so I can go with you,” Jordon answered. No one really cared about the movie but he would stay if Trillion wanted him to. 
 
    “No, you don’t have to go with me,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “I hope you ain’t trying to bring your two ignorant ass brothers with you,” Jordon said, referring to Rodney and Justice.  
 
    Rod and Blue, as they were called, were a handful for anyone to deal with. Besides selling dope, they couldn’t get a job anywhere else. They sometimes acted as Trillion’s unofficial bodyguards but they weren’t needed. Most times, they only did that to tag along to a certain event that he was invited to. He didn’t mind though. Thanks to them, he could go a few rounds with Mayweather and still walk away without a scratch. Most of the trouble that he got into as a child was because of them. They argued more often than not but their bond was unbreakable. They were his brothers and the color of their skin did nothing to change that.  
 
     “Nah, I’m bringing a date,” Trillion replied, shocking him. 
 
    “Who? Nigga, I know damn well it better not be Leah’s ole crazy ass,” Jordon fussed. 
 
    “Chill with the N word bruh. No need for all that,” Trillion argued. He’d heard that derogatory word enough from his mother and he hated it.  
 
    “My bad fam but you know how everybody feels about her,” Jordon replied.  
 
    “Calm down bruh. It’s not Leah. I met somebody else. This might be my future wife,” Trillion said, knowing that Jordon was about to go off.  
 
    “Aww shit. Here we go with this mess again. You fall in love too damn fast for me, bruh. I hope it ain’t another nutcase like the last one,” Jordon argued.  
 
    Jordon and his girlfriend weren’t too fond of Leah but it hadn’t always been that way. They used to get along great and they all used to hang out at one time. As Trillion’s status started to change, so did Leah. She felt entitled since she had his daughter and she put herself on a pedestal. She used Tristyn as leverage because she knew how much Trillion loved her.  
 
    “Mind your business and let me do me. You worry about me more than I worry about myself. And don’t ask no questions about her because I’m not giving up no answers. Just shoot me all the info for the event and I’m on it,” Trillion replied before he hung up. He lit a blunt before he pulled off and drove away. He had saved Amore’s number in his phone, so he scrolled until he found it and decided to give her a call. 
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   “I  didn’t tell him anything. I told him that I haven’t seen or talked to you since y’all got arrested,” Ms. Ruby said as she looked at Amore. 
 
    “Fuck Vaughn. He must be crazy if he thinks I want anything else to do with his ass. I hate that I lost three years of my life but it was worth it to be rid of him,” Amore replied.  
 
    She was visiting Ms. Ruby at the assisted living facility before she left to go run some errands. Amore was happy that she’d finally gotten the keys to her apartment and her furniture was delivered that morning. AJ and Chanell both had to work, so he let Amore use the car to get a few things that she needed. She was almost broke but she had everything that she needed. Amore didn’t know how she did it, but Chanell stole all of her bathroom décor. She also took her enough toothpaste, soap and hygiene items to last for months. Amore got her own curtains, pillows and comforter set and that was good enough for now.  
 
    “He got that slut that used to call herself your friend doing everything for him. He said he’s trying to come home soon, but I hope they keep his ass right where he’s at. I always told you that it was something about that girl that I didn’t like. That nasty bitch,” Ms. Ruby fussed, making Amore laugh. 
 
    “Stop cursing. That ain’t no way for a Christian to act,” Amore snickered. 
 
    “Hush up girl. God knows my heart,” Ms. Ruby said, waving her off.  
 
    “I need to get going Ms. Ruby. I have a lot of unpacking and cleaning to do,” Amore said as she stood to her feet. 
 
    “Okay baby. I want to come over for a visit whenever you get settled in,” Ms. Ruby said.  
 
    “You know you’ll be one of the first to visit,” Amore assured her with a hug.  
 
    She left with hopes of going to her new place and getting things in order. She had about three hours before she had to pick Chanell up and turn over their car. When her phone rang, Amore rolled her eyes and declined his call. Trillion was cool but they were on two different pages. He was on some dating shit, but Amore wasn’t feeling it. He had been begging to go to some movie premiere shit but she wasn’t feeling it. Amore decided to grab her a bite to eat and go finish doing a few things around her apartment while she still had time. She stopped at a corner store near the projects where she used to live to get a chicken plate. Amore regretted that decision as soon as she walked in.  
 
    “Amore! The fuck! Man, I just gave my girl some money to get you and Viper a money order. When did you get out of the halfway house?” Skip asked as he pulled her into a tight hug. 
 
    “It’s been about a month now,” Amore replied as she discreetly pulled away.  
 
    Skip didn’t hang around the hood very often and she was surprised to see him in the area now. He flooded the streets with dope but he stayed away most of the time. Viper was his right hand man before he got locked up and he was the one who usually handled most of Skip’s business. 
 
    “Where you staying at now?” Skip asked her. 
 
    “I’m staying with my cousin for a little while until I get on my feet,” Amore said, telling him only what she wanted him to know. She appreciated Skip for looking out when she was locked up but she didn’t want no parts of him. He was Viper’s friend but he was never hers.  
 
    “Let me know if you need anything Amore. Anything at all,” Skip said as he walked up and placed a wad of money in her hand. 
 
    “I’m good Skip. I have a job and I’m straight,” Amore said as she tried to hand the money back to him. 
 
    “It’s the least I can do. They don’t have too many real ones left out here and I appreciate you more than you know,” Skip said as he looked at her sincerely.  
 
    “Thank you,” Amore smiled as she slipped the money in her pocket. The knot was thick, but she didn’t want to be rude by counting it in front of him. Skip was known to be generous and Amore appreciated it. She needed all the help she could get to fix up her apartment but she would never ask anyone.  
 
    “The number is the same. Hit me up if you need something. Let’s go Lo!” he yelled to someone who was obviously at the back of the store before he left. 
 
    Amore was shocked once again when she saw Logan hurrying to the front where she was standing. Just like his ex, he was draped in designer labels and she knew that he had to be getting money. There was no other reason that he would be hanging with Skip. He looked equally as shocked to see her but he also looked excited. Logan’s eyes roamed over her body lustfully, making Amore feel slightly uncomfortable. He used to give her the same look when he was with Ciara and she was often salty about it.  
 
    “Man, look at my fucking baby. When did you get out?” Logan smiled as he walked over and hugged her. 
 
    “It’s only been a month,” Amore replied as she hugged him back. 
 
     Logan had written her letters and sent her money a few times too. Amore apologized to him for how she acted before she got locked up, but he understood. The wool had been pulled over both their eyes and they both had been done wrong. Logan was genuinely hurt, but Amore didn’t give a damn. Whatever love she had for Viper vanished after he showed her who he really was. Sadly, Logan was in love with Ciara at the time and he took their betrayal hard.  
 
    “You look good as fuck. We need to link up and hit the mall soon. I know you probably need some new clothes and shit. You know I got you,” Logan said as his hand lingered at the small of her back a little too long. Ciara used to always accuse him of having a crush on Amore and she was right. Maybe that was the reason that she decided to get with Viper.  
 
    “I’m good Logan but thanks. I’m working now and everything is falling into place,” Amore replied, right as the loud honking of a horn could be heard out front. 
 
    “I gotta go but give me your number Amore. We need to kick it one day and catch up. You straight? You need anything?” Logan offered. 
 
    “I’m good but thanks,” Amore replied before calling her number out to him.  
 
    “Here, buy yourself something nice. After three years, you deserve it,” Logan said as he peeled off a few hundreds and handed them to her. 
 
    Amore didn’t have to wonder any longer. Logan was doing it big and the stack of money that he carried around was proof of that. He gave Amore another quick hug and she thanked him before he left. She added the money that he gave her to the knot that Skip had blessed her with a few minutes before. She went to the back of the store and got her food before leaving and preparing to go home. As soon as she got back into the car, her phone rang and it was Trillion calling her again.  
 
    “What’s up?” Amore asked when she decided to answer for him.  
 
    “Shit, that’s what I’m trying to see. What’s good?” Trillion asked. 
 
    “Nothing. What’s up with you? Are you trying to see me or something?” Amore questioned. 
 
    “No doubt,” Trillion replied with a hint of humor in his voice. 
 
    “Get a room and text me the info,” Amore requested. 
 
    “Give me a minute and I’ll hit you up,” he replied before hanging up. 
 
    Amore might not have been ready for a relationship but she was always down for some good sex. Trillion was only her second sex partner but he knew how to put it down. Once Amore arrived home, she ate her food and got right to work on getting her apartment together. When everything was in place, she took a shower and went to get Chanell from work. Trillion sent her the info for the room and he was already there waiting for her. Her cousin was dropping her off and she would probably get an Uber to bring her back home. Her apartment still wasn’t complete but she wanted to get used to sleeping in there. Thanks to Skip and Logan, she was twenty-five hundred dollars richer and that was more than enough to complete the task.  
 
    “You know I don’t mind coming back for you cousin. All you have to do is call,” Chanell said when they pulled up to the hotel.  
 
    Amore was impressed and she hadn’t even gone inside yet. The place was well lit and there were valet attendants outside to park the cars. She could tell that the place wasn’t cheap, just by the atmosphere.  
 
    “No, I’m good cousin. I’ll text you and AJ when I make it home. Love you,” Amore said as she hugged her. 
 
    “Love you too,” Chanell replied as she watched her walk inside before pulling off.  
 
    Just like Amore assumed, the inside of the hotel was amazing. They had two bar areas in the lobby and it looked like something out of a magazine. She looked at the info that Trillion had sent to her but she was lost. The place was huge and she was about to text him to come meet her. 
 
    “Do you need help?” someone asked, making Amore jump. Her face held no emotion as she turned around and looked into Ciara’s smirking mug.  
 
    “Nah, I’m good,” Amore replied, not wanting to put the other woman in her business.  
 
    “Look, we’re not friends anymore, I get it, but this is my job. This hotel is huge and if you’ve never been here before, it’s easy to get lost,” Ciara noted.  
 
    “Just point me towards the elevators,” Amore requested. 
 
    “Follow me,” Ciara replied as she walked away. 
 
     Although she had on her work attire, Amore didn’t miss the black red bottom pumps that Ciara wore. She had her hair pulled up in a tight bun and she almost looked like a sophisticated businesswoman. When they got to the elevators, Ciara pressed the up button and stood there and waited. 
 
    “Thanks Ciara, I’m good now,” Amore assured her.  
 
    “No problem,” Ciara said as she walked away in disappointment. She was curious to see who Amore was meeting up with. That would have given her a lot to report back to Viper. Ciara wasn’t crazy and she knew that he still loved Amore. She didn’t like it but there was nothing that she could do about it. She could, however, try to get him to change his mind about his feelings and she was going to try.  
 
    Once Amore stepped off the elevator, she was happy that another employee was standing there to show her where to go. Amore was on the wrong floor, so she got back onto the elevator with her and walked her to the door. Amore thanked her and knocked on the door as soon as she left. Trillion opened the door with a smile and an opened bottle of champagne in his hand. He had a blunt dangling from his lips and he looked sexy as hell. Amore never thought she’d meet someone who smoked more than Viper but Trillion had him beat.  
 
    “What’s up beautiful?” he asked while looking at Amore through low, hooded eyes.  
 
    After grabbing the bottle from him and taking a huge gulp, Amore came out of her dress and pushed him down on the sofa in the room. She did not go there to talk and she made that very clear. She didn’t have anything on underneath the dress, but Trillion wasn’t complaining. He sat there admiring her body as she took her time and undressed him. He knew that he was in for a long night but he was ready for whatever. 
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    Amore stood back as the cameras flashed once again. She didn’t like the spotlight, so she was good with playing the background. She finally agreed to accompany Trillion to the movie premiere, but he neglected to tell her that it was such a big deal. It seemed that everyone knew who Trillion was and her cousin was shocked when Amore told her about the few nights that they spent together. She was even more shocked when he called Amore to accompany him on a date. It was Chanell and AJ who convinced Amore to go out with him. Dating was something that she just didn’t want to do. She wanted a no strings attached sexual relationship and he needed to know that. He seemed to want more than that but Amore felt the exact opposite.  
 
     “You good?” Trillion asked as he walked over and wrapped his arm around her waist. He had been occupied for most of the night, but Amore stood back and watched him work.  
 
    “Yeah, I’m straight,” Amore replied as she let him lead her inside of the theater. The red carpet event was over and now it was time for them to be seated for the movie. When they walked inside of the theater, there were only about three people in there and they were all the way at the bottom of the room.  
 
    “Where is everybody? I thought this was a movie premiere,” Amore whispered.  
 
    “It’s kind different with indie films. These aren’t A-list actors and they’re still trying to get their names out there. Nobody really watches the movie. Most of the time they leave after the red carpet event or they mingle with each other elsewhere,” Trillion said as he checked the notifications on his phone. He’d posted some pictures of himself and a few up and coming actors on Instagram and people were commenting.  
 
    “Do you always stay for the movie?” Amore asked. 
 
    “Sometimes, but we can leave if you want to,” he replied while looking at her. 
 
    “No, I’m good,” Amore said as she took her seat.  
 
    Trillion was busy entertaining his followers, while she watched all the commercials that came on before the movie started.  When the lights went out, Trillion grabbed Amore’s hand and squeezed it. She looked amazing in her cream colored halter dress and red accessories. Her hair was pulled up into a sleek ponytail and her makeup was light enough to showcase her natural beauty. 
 
    “You good? Do you want anything to eat or drink?” Trillion asked. 
 
    “No, just you,” Amore replied with a devious smirk as she stood to her feet. 
 
    Trillion looked around the darkened, secluded room to make sure that no one was paying attention to them. Amore didn’t seem to care as she wiggled out of her underwear and stepped out of them. She giggled when Trillion started undoing his belt and pants. He already knew what she was about and he was down for whatever. She grabbed a condom from her clutch and rolled it on to his awaiting erection before reclining his seat further. Amore climbed into his lap and slowly slid down his pole. 
 
    “Shit,” Trillion moaned as he bit his bottom lip. He closed his eyes but they immediately popped open again once he realized where they were. Amore was adventurous but he had to be careful. He’d seen enough of social media to know how people lurked in the shadows with their cell phones. 
 
    “Nobody is paying attention to us. Relax,” Amore coached as she licked his neck. 
 
    “You feel good as fuck,” Trillion said, right before he pulled her in for a kiss.  
 
    Amore moaned into his mouth as he grabbed her hips and bounced her up and down. She wrapped her arms around his neck and let him take the lead. She learned from the first day they met that Trillion liked to be in control in the bedroom. She didn’t mind because she was always satisfied.  
 
    “Keep up Amore,” Trillion grunted as he slapped her ass.  
 
    It felt so good and she didn’t realize that she’d stopped moving and made him do all the work. That was all the encouragement that Amore needed. She planted her feet on both sides of the chair and started bouncing to her own beat.  
 
    “I got you boo,” Amore said as she started riding him faster. 
 
    “Yeah Love, just like that,” Trillion hissed as he threw his head back and bit his bottom lip. Amore was the truth and he loved that she wasn’t shy. Most women would have never given it up in a movie theater and he probably would have never asked. Since she initiated it, Trillion was more than happy to be a willing participant. 
 
    “I’m gonna cum,” Amore whispered in his ear a little while later. She made the cutest fuck faces and Trillion could stare at her all day. She sounded sexy as hell as she moaned and came at the same time. He didn’t announce his release, but he wasn’t too far behind her. Once he filled up the condom, Amore stood up and pulled it off of him.  
 
     “I need to go freshen up,” Amore said as she grabbed her purse and rushed off towards the exit.  
 
    Trillion was spent but he took a few minutes to fix himself up while trying to catch his breath. Although he wanted to get to know Amore better, he knew all that he needed to know about her in the bedroom. They were compatible sexually but that wasn’t all that he wanted from her. Amore seemed scared to go there with him but he didn’t know why. 
 
    Deciding to go freshen himself up as well, Trillion got up and followed the same path that Amore had taken a few minutes ago. He was hoping to run into her on his way because he was ready to go. Maybe Amore would agree to spend the night at his place with him. At least he would know that she couldn’t just up and leave whenever she wanted to. She couldn’t do anything without knowing the code to his alarm. 
 
    After relieving his bladder and freshening up, Trillion went back into the theater to see if Amore had gone back inside. When he didn’t see her, he headed back towards the bathrooms to see if she was still in there. When he saw that the door to the women’s bathroom was open, he peeked inside and saw an older woman mopping the floor.  
 
    “Can I help you?” she asked, looking at him like he was crazy. 
 
    “Yeah, I was looking for somebody. Is this the only bathroom that you have?” he asked the woman. 
 
    “It sure is and nobody is in here. I checked before I started mopping. Are you talking about the pretty lady with the ponytail?” she asked. 
 
    “Yeah. Did you see her?” Trillion countered. 
 
    “Yeah, she just left in a cab,” the lady replied as she went back to her task. 
 
    Trillion felt played but he had no one to blame but himself. Amore showed him what it was the first day they met, but he just didn’t want to see it. Her leaving wasn’t a big deal but she didn’t even feel the need to let him know whenever she did it. That was the part that aggravated him the most. He was obviously feeling her more than she was feeling him but it was all good. Trillion noticed that Amore never even tried to call him. If he didn’t make the first move, they probably would never see or talk to each other. He was feeling her but he couldn’t miss what he barely had.  As beautiful as Amore was, she wasn’t worth all the trouble and he was done. 
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   L eah was pissed as she purposely slammed doors and closets to disturb Trillion’s rest. He came to drop their daughter off the day before and never left. Leah loved waking up to him and their daughter under the same roof and she did everything in her power to keep him there. The house was spotless and she made sure to have a hot meal on the stove. She sexed him like a porn star the night before but that obviously still wasn’t enough. Trillion must have been dreaming and Jade must have been who he was dreaming about. He’d called her name more times than Leah cared to admit and she was fed up. She came second in his life, even in his sleep, and she was tired of it. Tristyn even tried to wake him from his deep slumber but she gave up after a while. She put her headphones on to drown him out and played on her tablet.  
 
    “Trillion!” Leah yelled after hearing him mumble in his sleep long enough. She roughly shook his arm until he started to stir a little.  
 
    “Yeah,” he mumbled groggily as he looked around the room like he was confused. 
 
    “She’s not here and she hasn’t been for years,” Leah snapped angrily. 
 
    “What?” Trillion asked in confusion. 
 
    “Good morning daddy,” Tristyn said as she crawled over to him and kissed his cheek. 
 
    “Morning baby,” he replied with a smile. 
 
    “Who is Jade daddy?” Tristyn asked, making his heartbeat speed up. 
 
    He felt Leah’s eyes burning a hole in him but he ignored her. Her comment made sense to him now but it also pissed him off. He sometimes hated being under the same roof that held so many memories but Leah never let him forget. She never got over the love he had for Jade after only a few months of meeting her and she probably never would. Jade was on his mind when he went to sleep the night before and he’d dreamed about her the entire time he slept. In his dream, she kept telling him that she was sorry but he didn’t know what she was sorry for.  
 
    “What do you wanna do today baby?” Trillion asked Tristyn once he removed her headphones. 
 
    “I wanna go by your house and swim. Can Jazz come too?” Tristyn asked, referring to Jordon’s daughter.  
 
    “Yeah, I’ll call and ask her mama if it’s cool. Go get your bathing suit and some changing clothes together,” Trillion said, trying to get her to leave the room. 
 
    He was naked underneath the covers and he needed to get dressed. Tristyn slept in her own room but she always made her way to Leah’s room every morning, especially if her father was there. As soon as she was gone, Trillion got up and slipped on his boxers and joggers before heading to the bathroom. He lit his morning blunt and took a few puffs to get his mind right. He was standing at the toilet relieving his bladder when Leah walked in and just stood there. She didn’t say anything but there was no mistaking her presence.  
 
    “What Leah? Damn. I can’t even take a piss without you trying to hold my dick,” Trillion snapped angrily as he flushed the toilet.  
 
    “What are we doing here Trillion? I mean, you come here once a month acting like we’re a family and then you walk away like nothing ever happened,” Leah said. 
 
    “You’re right and I apologize for leading you on. It won’t happen again,” Trillion said while washing his hands. 
 
    “That’s not what I meant. I want this Trillion. I want us to be a family again and be happy like we used to be,” Leah replied. 
 
    “We haven’t been happy in years Leah,” Trillion said as he started to brush his teeth. 
 
    “I wonder why. I wasn’t the one who tried to leave home to be with somebody else. Even after we invited her ungrateful ass into our home, she still wasn’t satisfied. As soon as you turned your back, she hopped on the first dick that came her way and took your baby with her. Hell, now that I think about it, I wonder if it was your baby at all,” Leah sneered. 
 
    “Chill out Leah,” Trillion warned while washing the sleep from his face. 
 
    “I stayed and held you down for years. But, all you ever cared about was the one who left,” Leah cried.  
 
    “I’m gone. And trust me, you don’t have to worry about me coming back unless it’s for Tristyn,” Trillion assured her as he put on his shoes.  
 
    Although Trillion would never admit it to him, Jordon was right. Going back to Leah for even one night was a mistake and he vowed to never do it again. He fell out of love with her a long time ago but she got her hopes up every time they had sex. It was nothing to him but she took it as an attempt at reconciliation. It wasn’t fair for him to always get her hopes up, only to let her down again. Leah was familiar to him but he had to leave it alone.  
 
    “Trillion no, please. I’m sorry okay. Nobody loves you more than me and you know that. How do you think it makes me feel to know that you don’t feel the same way? You’re calling out to her in your sleep and she didn’t even care enough to stay. I’m here and you keep looking past me and that shit hurts,” Leah said as she followed him out of the bedroom. 
 
    Leah had tried more than once to move on a few times over the years but it was too hard. She had history with Trillion and he was all that she knew. Truthfully, he was all that she wanted to know. She never understood how it was so easy for him to move on with other women when it was almost impossible for her. Leah remembered having sex with someone else when she and Trillion broke up one time and she cried like a baby once it was done. She wasn’t surprised when the man never called her again. He even blocked her from calling him. That was the kind of love that she had for the father of her child, but it was never reciprocated.  
 
    “Good morning Trillion. How are you?” Abby asked with a smile.  
 
    “I’m good Abby. You straight?” Trillion asked her.  
 
    “Why are you out of your room?” Leah asked her mother angrily. 
 
    “I… I just wanted something to drink,” Abby said while holding up a bottle of water. She was rolling down the hall when Trillion came out of the room and she didn’t want to be rude by not speaking. After all, it was his house that she was living in and he paid all the bills.  
 
    “Okay, you got it now so disappear,” Leah snapped. Trillion watched the sadness in Abby’s eyes as she used her electric wheelchair and rolled to the back of the house. Once he heard her bedroom door close, he looked at Leah with disgust in his eyes. 
 
    “Why do you even have her here if you hate her so much? You obviously haven’t forgiven her,” Trillion noted. 
 
    “And I never will,” Leah spat. 
 
    “That’s fucked up,” Trillion said while shaking his head. 
 
    “Don’t try to make me feel bad when you feel the exact same way about your own mother. Have you forgiven her yet?” Leah asked. 
 
    “No but I didn’t move her in with me to make her miserable either. Like I’ve said before, you could have left her in the facility if you didn’t plan on treating her right,” Trillion answered.  
 
    “I’m treating her better than she’s ever treated me. Did you forget because I damn sure didn’t? The same man who she put before her one and only child is the same one who’s responsible for her being in that chair for the rest of her life. I was homeless when she listened to her man and kicked me out of the house. If it wasn’t for you and your family, I wouldn’t have had nowhere else to go,” Leah said as she teared up at the painful memory. 
 
    Trillion refused to even get into that conversation with her again, so he proceeded down the hall to his daughter’s room. 
 
    “Girl,” Trillion laughed when he saw her. “What do you have on?” 
 
    “I put my bathing suit on already,” Tristyn said as she turned in a circle to model for him. That wasn’t the issue but the rain boots and hat that she put on with it were hilarious. 
 
    “That’s cool but lose the hat and trade in the rain boots for some flip flops,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “Okay,” Tristyn said as she ran into her closet.  
 
    “When are y’all coming back?” Leah asked him. 
 
    “I’ll bring her back tomorrow,” Trillion replied, making it clear that he wasn’t coming back with her. 
 
    “We need to finish our earlier conversation,” Leah said as she looked at him expectantly. 
 
    Trillion ignored her because he wasn’t in the mood. Once he got his daughter straight, they left the house and prepared to go get Jordon’s daughter, Jazz. As soon as Trillion pulled off, his phone rang and his auntie Stacy’s number showed up.  
 
    “What’s up auntie?” Trillion asked when he answered. 
 
    “Hey baby. Are you busy or do you have a minute to talk?” Stacy asked. 
 
    “I’m good. What’s up?” Trillion countered.  
 
    “I need a favor if possible but I understand if you can’t do it,” Stacy said.  
 
    “You know I got you auntie. If I can do it, consider it done,” Trillion replied. 
 
    Just like his stepmother Jackie, Stacy could get whatever she wanted out of him. Stacy was Jordon’s mother but her and Jackie were also like mothers to him. They came to school for conferences, report cards or anything else that he needed. When Trillion joined the football team, they were at every game cheering him on. They didn’t just make him feel loved, they actually loved him.  
 
    “I’m trying to get donations for some of the residents at the halfway house. Some of these poor people have been locked up for so long and they don’t have any family. I’m collecting clothes, shoes and whatever else a person can spare. I was wondering if you could advertise something on your page for me,” Stacy said. 
 
    “No doubt auntie. You know I got you. Just tell me what you want to say and I’ll make it happen,” Trillion assured her.  
 
    “Thanks my love. How have you been? How are things with Amore?” Stacy asked.  
 
    Just hearing her name made Trillion frown. He hadn’t seen or spoken to Amore in two weeks and he was good with that. Not one time had she tried to call him and that confirmed a lot of what he already knew.  
 
    “I’m good on her, auntie. I don’t have time to play games with nobody,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “Oh no. Y’all hit it off so well the first day y’all met. I was really hoping that something good came out of it,” Stacy said. 
 
    “So was I,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “Did something happen?” Stacy asked. 
 
    “Nothing happened but she’s a hoe,” Trillion blurted out. 
 
    “Excuse me,” Stacy gasped. 
 
    “I’m sorry auntie but it is what it is.” Trillion shrugged as if she could see him. 
 
    “Listen, I’m not trying to get into all of that with you, but you shouldn’t be so quick to judge,” Stacy scolded. 
 
    “I’m the last person to try and judge somebody but I’m just going by what I’m being shown,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “Look, I don’t know how much of her past Amore has shared with you and it’s not my place to put her business out there. Just know that your life was a fairytale compared to hers. At least you had your father and Jackie while growing up. She didn’t have anybody. Know her story before you voice your opinion on her character. I’ll text you the info that I want you to post later and thanks again,” Stacy said before she hung up.  
 
    “Damn man,” Trillion said as he ran his hand across his clean shaven face.  
 
    Without even trying to, Stacy had made him feel like shit. Truthfully, he didn’t know much about Amore because they never really talked. Besides the little that she told him the first day they met, he didn’t know too much more. He’d successfully stopped thinking about her for two whole weeks and, now, she was at the forefront of his thoughts once again. Trillion didn’t ever remember working so hard for a female before in his life but things changed. Even though he swore that he was done, he was going back on his word. He didn’t even think about it too long before he grabbed his phone and dialed Amore’s number. 
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   “F uck that bitch! If it was so bad, she should have just fired me instead of writing me up. That hoe ain’t dumb. She needs me more than I need her. I’m the reason why she got so much business at that outdated ass bakery,” Chanell fumed as she talked on the phone with Amore. 
 
    Chanell and her supervisor had it out after she got caught taking side orders and pocketing the money. Several people got fired for the exact same thing but Chanell got a slap on the wrist. She knew that it was because she was a beast at what she did. No one decorated cakes like she did and the owner hated to admit it. Not only did her cakes look good, they tasted even better.  
 
    Amore listened to her cousin rant as she looked at her reflection in the mirror. She was trying on bathing suits to see which one she wanted to wear before her ride came. Trillion hadn’t hit her up in a minute but she was happy when he did. Amore’s cycle had ended a few days ago and she was ready to get some dick. Getting it in the pool was even better in her opinion.  
 
    “You need to just quit and open up your own spot. I’ve been making a killing in tips. You can have it all if you need it,” Amore offered. 
 
    “Don’t make me cry cousin. That’s so sweet of you. I wish I could but I’m not in a position to do that yet. I have a few repeat customer but not enough to stay in business for a while. My shit will be closed down after two months of opening,” Chanell whined. 
 
    “You need to step out on faith Chanell. Fear is not an excuse to stop you from living your dream,” Amore said. 
 
    “Look who’s talking. You got three milk crates in your closet full of nothing but fire. You need to be taking your own advice,” Chanell replied. 
 
    “I’ve been doing my research and I plan to make something shake,” Amore said. 
 
    “Okay, I’ll make a deal with you. If you step out on faith and make your dream a reality, I’ll do the same. We can encourage each other. Deal?” Chanell asked. 
 
    “It’s a deal.” Amore smiled. 
 
    “Girl, I forgot to tell you that I saw Elise and Gianna yesterday. Them bitches look like the walking dead,” Chanell said.  
 
    “I’m surprised they’re still breathing. I swear, crack really be keeping some of these people alive,” Amore replied, making her cousin laugh. 
 
    “Well, we’ll talk more about everything later. Enjoy your date boo and have fun,” Chanell said. 
 
    “This is not a date. It’s a poolside dick appointment and nothing more,” Amore assured her.  
 
    “You need to stop being so scary Amore. You never know what might come out of this. Every man is not like Viper.  I still can’t believe that you’re fucking with Trillion. That’s a hot ass white boy,” Chanell laughed, right as Amore’s phone rang. 
 
    “This is him calling me now. I’ll talk to you later cousin. Love you,” Amore said. 
 
    “Love you too,” Chanell said before she hung up. 
 
    “Are you outside?” Amore asked when she answered for Trillion. He had picked her up when they went to the movie premiere, so he already knew where she lived.  
 
    “Yeah, I’m here,” he replied. 
 
    “Okay, I’m coming out now,” Amore said before disconnecting.  
 
    She threw a sundress on over her two-piece bathing suit and grabbed her bag. She had a change of clothes and a towel, just in case she needed it. Once Amore locked up her house, she walked down the stairs to the front of the complex. When she spotted Trillion’s car, she stopped in her tracks when she saw two little girls sitting in the back seat. Whatever thoughts she had about them being naked in the pool vanished the moment she laid eyes on the two beauties. Trillion got out of the car and greeted her with a hug.  
 
    “What’s up beautiful? This is my daughter Tristyn and my cousin, Jazz,” he smiled as he opened the door for her to get in. 
 
    “Hey pretty girls,” Amore said as she smiled at them. 
 
    “This is my friend, Amore,” Trillion said, speaking more to his daughter. 
 
    “Hello,” they both said at the same time. 
 
     “Jazz is Stacy’s granddaughter,” Trillion informed her as she got into the car. 
 
    “Really? She looks like her now that you mentioned it,” Amore replied.  
 
    Once he got into the car, Amore and Trillion made small talk as the girls laughed and played in the back seat. It felt weird having an actual conversation with him but he was cool. When they pulled up to his apartment building, Amore’s expression suppressed how she really felt. She was in awe of the tall, all glass building and she was curious to see what the inside looked like. There was a security guard at the entrance of the building who spoke and opened the door for them to go in. Another guard stood near the elevator and used a swipe card to let them inside. Trillion swiped another card once they got on and the elevator started moving.  
 
    “You good?” he asked Amore as she held on to his arm tightly. 
 
    “Yeah, I just don’t do too well with heights,” Amore replied. 
 
    “We’re almost there,” Trillion noted, right as the elevator came to a stop.  
 
    It wasn’t until they stepped off at the very top level did Amore realize that he lived in a penthouse. The elevator was his front door and she had never seen anything like it.  
 
    “Damn,” she mumbled when she saw the inside of his home. It looked like an all glass office building and the view of the lake behind it was amazing. Trillion really did live in a deluxe apartment in the sky just like the Jefferson’s. Only, his was bigger and better 
 
    “Make yourself at home. I have drinks in the fridge and snacks in the pantry closet,” Trillion said as he pointed to everything for her. 
 
    Amore looked around his home the same way he did when he first saw it. His mother actually owned the building, which was how he got the four bedroom, three bath penthouse all the way to the top with his own private rooftop pool. It was the only thing that she had done for him since he was ten years old, with the exception of child support.  
 
    “Where’s the pool?” Amore asked.  
 
    “Up there,” he replied while pointing his finger to the ceiling. He laughed when Amore looked up in confusion.  
 
    “We’re ready daddy,” Tristyn said when she walked into the room holding her floating device.  
 
    “Okay, let me change right quick,” Trillion replied as he disappeared into his room.  
 
    “Do you want to swim Amore?” Tristyn asked her. 
 
    “Yeah, I do.” Amore smiled. 
 
    “Where’s your bathing suit?” Tristyn asked. 
 
    “I have it on underneath my dress,” Amore replied, right as Trillion walked out of the bedroom. He had on a pair of black Nike swimming trunks with the matching swim shoes. She’d seen him naked more than once but his body always seemed to amaze her. Trillion was cut up like he made the gym a daily habit. He was tall and sexy and his face completed the package. He reminded her of one of those suit wearing Ralph Lauren models with a bad boy’s swag. 
 
    “Ready?” he asked with a smirk, as Amore openly admired his body.  
 
    “Yeah,” she replied as she followed him and the girls to the back of the house.  
 
    She gasped when she saw another elevator in the rear of Trillion’s house. It wasn’t as big as the one that led them up to the house but they all fit in comfortably. He swiped his card again and the elevator started going up. When it opened, Amore’s mouth dropped in awe once again. They had a huge endless pool on the roof and a hot tub right next to it. 
 
    “Come on Amore. Take off your dress and let’s get in the pool,” Tristyn said as she looked up at her. His daughter was overly friendly, so Trillion wasn’t surprised that she was talking to Amore. Tristyn wasn’t shy and that was one of the things that people loved about her.  
 
    “Okay,” Amore said as she pulled her dress over her head to reveal the two-piece swimsuit that she had on underneath.  
 
    “Damn,” Trillion said, making her blush. Tristyn grabbed her hand and Amore let her lead her into the water. 
 
    “Wait. How deep is this pool?” Amore asked. 
 
    “It’s only six feet deep,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “Only? That’s too deep for me. I can’t swim,” Amore noted. 
 
    “Seriously?” Trillion asked in shock. 
 
    “I’m very serious,” Amore replied.  
 
    “You should probably just sit on the side then,” Trillion said. 
 
    “I’m good with that,” Amore replied as he picked her up and sat her on the side of the pool. 
 
    She waited until Trillion got his daughter and cousin straight before he came back over to her. Amore had her feet in the water and he stood in between her opened legs. 
 
    “Let’s talk,” Trillion requested. 
 
    “About what?” Amore asked.  
 
    “I wanna talk about you. Tell me something about yourself,” Trillion said. 
 
    “There isn’t much to tell.” Amore shrugged. 
 
    “I disagree. Honestly, I decided that pursuing you wasn’t worth it, especially since you didn’t seem to want to be pursued. Something about you intrigues me and I want to get to know you better,” Trillion said. 
 
    “What do you want to know?” Amore asked. 
 
    “Everything,” Trillion replied.  
 
    He listened as Amore told him about her childhood in Mississippi and when she moved to New Orleans. His auntie was right and Amore had it much worse than he did growing up. Having a mother who loved crack enough to try to sell you to a dealer was low. Then, her ex was a hoe who seemed to enjoy inflicting pain on women. He would have never guessed that Amore had been through half of what she described to him. She didn’t seem that broken but that was a good thing. That proved to him that she was a strong woman. 
 
    “What about you?” Amore asked as she looked at him expectantly.  
 
    “Too white to be black and not white enough to be white.” Trillion shrugged. 
 
     Amore gave him her undivided attention as he ran his story down to her. She thought it was amazing how Trillion had his own personal rags to riches story and he gave her hope. He didn’t live in the best conditions either and she was shocked when she learned that he once lived in the same low income neighborhood where she resided now. He was around the same age as she was when his life started to go downhill. It was even worse that his mother had the means to give him a great life and chose not to. Amore regretted not having a conversation with Trillion before. He was a great listener and he was down to earth. Sex was cool, but connecting on a deeper level was even better.  
 
    “So, you have another daughter that’s the same age as Tristyn?” Amore asked him in shock. 
 
    “Yeah and it’s fucked up that I’ve never even seen her. I don’t know her name or what she likes. I feel guilty as fuck but there’s nothing that I can do about it,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “Why do you feel guilty?” Amore questioned. 
 
    “I just feel like it was my fault for moving Jade in with me and Leah. The plan was for me to leave Leah and move on with her. I was still in the military at the time so when Leah suggested us all living together, I foolishly went along with the idea. I made a stupid decision that I regret every day,” Trillion said. 
 
    Jade was homeless and living in a women’s shelter when Trillion first met her. She was working at Smoothie King and they hit it off immediately. After the first week, Trillion put Jade up in an extended stay hotel and paid the bill faithfully. They had only been together for three months when he made the decision to leave Leah and be with her. Jade didn’t have anyone. That’s why he was so surprised to know that she’d left him for another man. Maybe that’s why she was always apologizing to him in his dreams.  
 
    “Why?” Amore questioned, pulling him away from his thoughts.  
 
    “Why what?” Trillion asked, forgetting what they were talking about before. 
 
    “Why do you have regrets?” Amore questioned.  
 
    “I just blame myself for everything that happened. The house that Leah and I lived in was mine so that would have meant putting her out of it. I knew that she didn’t have anywhere else to go. That’s why I was gonna move out and get another place with Jade. When Jade said that she was cool with moving in, I didn’t think anything of it. Her and Leah got along great and that made the decision easier,” he replied. 
 
    “Okay, so what happened?” Amore asked. 
 
    “I really don’t know. They were both pregnant with my daughters and their due dates were only days apart. Jade started telling me that she didn’t want to be there anymore but she never said why. I promised her that we could move as soon as I came home for good, but I guess she couldn’t wait. Leah started telling me that some man was coming to the house to pick her up, but Jade swore that it wasn’t true. Then, a few days before she was set to deliver my daughter, she just up and disappeared. She took all her shit and turned her phone off. I did everything to try to find her, including hiring a private investigator,” Trillion said.  
 
    “That’s fucked up for her to leave with your daughter like that,” Amore replied. 
 
    “My baby is the only one that I’m worried about. It was cool if she wanted to be with somebody else but I just hate the thought of my child thinking that another man is her father.” 
 
    “Don’t take this the wrong way Trillion but I have to ask. Do you think that the baby could have been for someone else?” Amore questioned. 
 
    “Nah. Jade wasn’t that type of chick. We had a bond that was stronger than the one I had with Leah. Running away like she did just wasn’t something that I thought she would do. I’m sure that Leah played a big part in it though.”   
 
    Trillion had to keep telling himself that but he honestly didn’t know. Jade obviously had some kind of feelings for the other man if she just up and left with him. Trillion thought they were better than that but he was obviously wrong.  
 
    “I couldn’t do it,” Amore said while shaking her head. 
 
    “You couldn’t do what?” Trillion asked. 
 
    “I couldn’t be a sister wife,” Amore said, making him laugh. 
 
    “It wasn’t really like that. I mean, I was sleeping with both of them at the same time but they never slept with each other. Leah would have done anything to keep me there and that was the only reason why she suggested it,” Trillion pointed out. 
 
    “That’s still too much if you ask me. How long did you really expect that to last?” Amore questioned.  
 
    “I really wasn’t trying to make it last forever. Me and Jade were about to do our own thing. I guess she just couldn’t take it anymore.” Trillion shrugged. 
 
    “Have you ever tried to post anything on your social media page? You have a lot of followers,” Amore noted. 
 
    “Yeah, I did, but nothing ever came of it. How do you know that I have a lot of followers? I thought you didn’t do social media,” he reminded her.  
 
    “I don’t but my cousin loves it. She follows you and she’s a fan,” Amore replied. 
 
    “What’s her name?” Trillion asked as he picked his phone up from the side of the pool. 
 
    “Chanell Walters,” Amore replied. 
 
    “Smile, I’m about to send her a message,” Trillion said as he positioned his phone to take a picture of him and Amore. 
 
    “She’s gonna go crazy,” Amore laughed once he was done. Not even five minutes later, her phone rang and Chanell’s picture popped up. They both laughed, but Amore didn’t answer it.  
 
    “Damn man. You lost three whole years of your life behind somebody else’s bullshit,” Trillion said while shaking his head. “What did you do while you were locked up?” 
 
    “Nothing much I could do. I got my GED but I spent most of my time reading and writing,” Amore replied.  
 
    “Writing? What do you write? Poetry?” Trillion asked. 
 
    “No, books,” Amore replied. 
 
    “Seriously?” Trillion asked while looking at her in shock. 
 
    “Yes. Why are you so surprised?” Amore laughed. 
 
    “I don’t know. I just would have never thought that you wrote a book,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “Not just one book, I wrote fifteen,” Amore noted. 
 
    “What!” Trillion asked in shock. “What kind of imagination do you have to write fifteen books?” 
 
    “It’s actually five but it’s in three part series. I was locked up for three years Trillion. Reading and writing were the only things that kept me sane,” Amore replied. 
 
    “Can I read them?” he asked her. 
 
    “If you want to. Besides my cousin, no one has ever read them before,” Amore said.  
 
    “Why not? You might be sitting on a few bestsellers,” he pointed out.  
 
    He and Amore talked for hours as the girls enjoyed their time in the pool. Once they got out, they all got dressed and went to get something to eat. Amore went with Trillion to drop Jazz off and she met his cousin Jordon and his girlfriend Erica. When they left, Tristyn begged to go by her grandparents, so Trillion headed to his father’s house right after. Amore was nervous about meeting his parents because she had never had to meet a man’s family before. Besides Ms. Ruby, Viper didn’t have anyone for her to meet. Aside from her cousins, she didn’t either.  She wouldn’t even waste her time bringing anyone around Gianna.  
 
    “I’ll wait while you bring her inside,” Amore said when they pulled up to the beautifully landscaped two-story home. 
 
    “Girl, get your scary ass out of the car. My people are cool,” Trillion assured her. 
 
    Amore reluctantly got out of the car and followed him up the stairs. She smiled when Tristyn grabbed her hand and it surprisingly made her feel better. Trillion didn’t bother knocking on the door. He used one of the keys on his key ring and walked right in. 
 
    “Pops! Ma!” he yelled as soon as they walked inside. 
 
    “I’m in the kitchen baby!” a woman yelled back. 
 
    “Hey Mimi,” Tristyn squealed when she ran into the kitchen and up to an older black lady. She looked like a slightly older version of Stacy and she was just as pretty.  
 
    “Hey my love. I was wondering if you were coming over,” the woman said as she picked her up and kissed her cheeks. 
 
    “Ma, this is my friend, Amore,” Trillion said as he introduced the two women.  
 
    “It’s nice to meet you ma’am,” Amore said as she smiled politely. 
 
    “It’s nice to meet you too, honey. And call me Jackie.” She smiled as she shook Amore’s hand. 
 
    “And you can call me Gary,” Trillion’s father, Garret, said when he entered the room and greeted Amore. 
 
    “It’s nice to meet you too, Gary,” Amore said as she shook his hand.  
 
    “So, this is Amore, huh?” Garret asked as he looked at his son and smiled. Amore was beautiful and he could see why Trillion was chasing after her. 
 
    “Yeah, that’s the disappearing woman,” Trillion smirked as he looked over at her. 
 
    “Really Trillion.” Amore frowned. 
 
    “Yes, really. I tell my pops everything. He knows all about how you played me,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “Let’s go sit down in the front room,” Jackie suggested as she carried Tristyn on her hip.  
 
    They all followed her and sat down in the living room to talk. Trillion was right and his people were cool. Amore’s nervousness melted away and they ended up staying over there for hours playing cards and drinking. Tristyn fell asleep and his father told him to leave her there. Amore wasn’t ready to leave but she didn’t want to wear out her welcome. Being in a normal family setting like that was new to her and she enjoyed it. They assured her that she was welcome any time and that was music to her ears.  
 
    “My people like you,” Trillion said as he drove her to her house. 
 
    “I like them too. I had fun.” Amore smiled. 
 
    “See, it could have been like this a long time ago but you were too busy running away,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “I know but I told you why. I’ve only been in one relationship and jail is the only thing that got me out of it. My fucked up life is actually what I wrote my first series on,” Amore said. 
 
    “Damn. I understand Love and it’s no rush. I’ll be your friend for as long as you want me to. I don’t mind taking it to the next level but that’s all up to you,” Trillion said when he pulled up to her house. Amore smiled when he got out of the car and opened the door for her. That was a first and she loved the gesture.  
 
    “I had fun. Thank you.” Amore smiled while giving him a peck on the lips. 
 
    “Don’t try to brush me off. I want to read the book and you promised that I could,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “Okay but don’t be too critical. And you better guard these books with your life,” Amore said as she pulled her keys from her purse and opened her door to let him in. 
 
    Amore’s house was small but it was clean and smelled amazing. She had it decorated nicely and everything was in its place. Trillion followed her to her bedroom and watched as she disappeared into her closet. Amore came out carrying a milk crate that she sat on the bed. The books were neatly handwritten on paper and tied together like an actual book with some kind of thick vinyl string.  
 
    “Damn girl. This shit is thick as fuck,” Trillion said when she handed him one of the books. 
 
    “That’s only because they’re handwritten. It’ll be much shorter once they get typed,” Amore replied as she handed him two more.  
 
    “Do you have a title?” Trillion asked her since he didn’t see one on the front page. 
 
    “From prisoner to prison,” Amore replied. 
 
    “I like that. It’s deep.” Trillion nodded in approval. 
 
    “The story of my life.” Amore shrugged.  
 
    “Come stay the night with me,” Trillion requested as he looked over at her.  
 
    “Okay,” Amore replied quicker than he thought she would. 
 
    “Damn. That was easy,” he laughed. 
 
    “Let me pack a bag right quick,” she replied as she walked back into her closet.  
 
    She was taking her cousin’s advice and just going with the flow. Chanell was right and she never knew what would come out of it. She liked getting to know Trillion and she loved that he was just as interested in her. He didn’t judge her and that earned him a few points too.  
 
    Trillion waited a few minutes until she got her things together. Once she was done, she locked up her house and prepared to go spend the night at his.  
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   T rillion smiled when he looked at his phone and saw Amore’s number pop up. Two weeks had passed since she first came to his house and they had been inseparable ever since. He loved that Amore seemed to want to spend time with him now and she called him just as much as he called her. Trillion had finally convinced her to get a new Instagram page, but she was never even on it.  
 
    Things with Amore were going great but he couldn’t say that about every aspect of his life. Leah had been on some bullshit and he didn’t have time for it. Tristyn fell in love with Amore and she’d obviously mentioned it to her mother. Leah was swearing that he would never see his daughter again, but that was nothing new. Every time she heard that Trillion was dealing with somebody else, she used their daughter as a weapon to hurt him. He was hoping that Amore would eventually become a permanent part of his life and that was something that Leah would just have to deal with. His family loved her and he was falling for her just the same. 
 
    “What’s up beautiful?” he asked when he answered for her.  
 
    “Really Trillion? You said that you were gonna call me right back and that was almost three hours ago,” Amore fussed. 
 
    “Calm down and come open the door. I just pulled up to your apartment,” Trillion replied.  
 
    As soon as he walked up to the door, Amore opened it and walked away. Trillion licked his lips when he saw her in her black lace underwear and matching bra. He and Amore had a very active sex life but it was even better now. They were connecting in and out of the bedroom and that’s what he wanted. 
 
    “Don’t even think about it,” she said when he walked up and hugged her from behind.  
 
    “Come on Amore. Stop acting bad with it,” Trillion replied as his hands roamed her body. 
 
    “Stop it Trillion. You already got my nerves bad. Who takes two whole weeks to read a book?” Amore questioned as she flopped down on the sofa.  
 
    “Three books,” he corrected. 
 
    “Okay, so, what did you think?” Amore asked him nervously. 
 
    “Stop biting your nails,” Trillion said as he slapped her hand away from her mouth. Amore always did that when she was nervous but she had no reason to be. 
 
    “Why do I feel like you’re stalling? I’m not fragile Trillion. You can keep it real with me. You didn’t like it?” Amore asked. 
 
    “Nah, I loved it,” he replied with a smile. 
 
    “Really?” Amore beamed. 
 
    “Man, listen, you gotta get that shit published ASAP. I been finished but I let Erica read it too,” Trillion said, speaking of Jordon’s girlfriend.  
 
    “Did she like it?” Amore asked. 
 
    “She loved it. She said she couldn’t even put it down. You really should get it published Amore. You could be making some serious money,” Trillion said. 
 
    “I know but I’m skeptical about dealing with a publisher. I’ve done my research and I’ve heard some horror stories. I don’t want nobody else to have more access to my money than I do,” Amore replied. 
 
    “You can publish yourself. I already got some editors for you to check out. I made a post on my page and people are begging to type it up and edit for free,” Trillion noted. 
 
    “Free?” Amore asked skeptically. 
 
    “It’s free promotion Love. If they do a good job, they know I’ll tag them and all of my followers will see it. I got cover designers lined up too,” Trillion said. 
 
    “I’m nervous,” Amore admitted. 
 
    “I knew you would be. That’s why I got the ball rolling without you. You got this Love. All I need you to do is start interacting on your page a little more. All I have to do is tell people to follow you and it’s done,” Trillion noted. 
 
    “So, they just do whatever you tell them to?” Amore questioned. 
 
    “Basically. I promise you baby, one post from me is all it’ll take to send your books to the top of the charts,” Trillion assured her. 
 
    “I need to get a good picture to put on my page first. I just don’t know about this Trillion,” Amore said skeptically. 
 
    “Do you trust me Amore?” Trillion asked her. 
 
    “I’m really trying to,” Amore replied truthfully. 
 
    “Okay, well, I need you to try harder. I got you, Love, and I mean that. This is happening, so you better get ready,” he said.  
 
    “I’m ready,” Amore said as she got up and headed to her bedroom.  
 
    “Damn,” Trillion said as he pulled his t-shirt over his head and followed behind her.  
 
    Amore went into her closet as he got naked and laid down in her bed. When she walked out, Trillion was stroking himself as he bit his bottom lip. There was no need for Amore to play coy. She already knew what was up, so she undressed and joined him in her bed. Amore found out that Trillion loved to give oral sex just as much as she did. She wasn’t surprised when he picked her up and made her straddle his face. She held on to the headboard and let him take the lead just like he loved to do. His take charge attitude turned her on and she had no problem following his commands. 
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    “I like this one,” Amore said as she and Trillion looked through some of the pictures that they’d just taken.  
 
    Amore didn’t have any decent pictures, but Trillion fixed that in no time. He hired a photographer the following week and they did a photo shoot right in his penthouse. He even had a makeup artist and stylist there to get Amore right. She changed into three different outfits and took a variety of pictures. Trillion took a few with her and he wanted a copy of them all.  
 
    “Yeah, that one is nice. Aye, can you make us a book with the pictures that we want?” Trillion asked the photographer who was busy putting away his equipment. 
 
    “Absolutely. I can do whatever you need me to do,” the photographer nodded excitedly.  
 
    He was beyond happy to give Trillion and Amore whatever they asked for. When Trillion posted that he was looking for a local photographer, he took a chance and sent him some of his work. He was shocked but excited when he was asked to do a private photo shoot for them. He was really about to show out because he knew that Trillion was going to tag him and get him some much needed business. He wasn’t even charging him, but Trillion promised to give him some free promo and that was all that he wanted.  
 
    “You should use this for the back of your book covers. I need a copy of this one for myself,” Trillion said as he picked up one of the pictures.  
 
    “I got my printer, so I can print a few extra copies out right now. I can email or text them to you too,” the photographer offered. 
 
    Once they told him what they wanted, he got started on it right away. When he left, Amore put one of her pictures up on Instagram. She didn’t see the point because she only had about fifty followers. Trillion was waiting for her book cover to come back before he started promoting. He swore that people were going to start following her once he did, but Amore wasn’t so sure. 
 
    “Are you hungry Love?” Trillion asked as he looked over at her. Everyone was gone and they were finally alone. 
 
    “Why do you call me that?” Amore inquired.  
 
    “It’s your name. Amore means love.” Trillion winked as he pulled out a blunt. 
 
    “Oh,” Amore said, embarrassed that she didn’t even know the meaning of her own name. 
 
    “Stop biting your nails. You worry too much,” Trillion said as he slapped her hand out of her mouth.  
 
    “And you smoke too much,” she replied. 
 
    “My bad Love. I didn’t know that it bothered you,” Trillion said as he attempted to put it back in his pocket. 
 
    “I’m just joking. It doesn’t bother me,” Amore assured him. 
 
    “What’s on your mind Love? You look worried about something,” Trillion noted. 
 
    “I’m good but I think I’m gonna just go home,” Amore said as she grabbed her purse. 
 
    “Why? You look too good to just be sitting inside. It’s still early,” Trillion said as he pulled her close and kissed her. 
 
    “I don’t know Trillion. I just feel weird. Every time I feel like this, something bad happens,” Amore replied. 
 
    “You have to stop thinking like that Amore. We’re good Love. Nothing bad is going to happen. Let’s go get something to eat,” Trillion said as he grabbed her hand and led her out of the house. 
 
    “When is Tristyn coming over again? I miss her,” Amore said, making him smile. Amore was definitely a keeper. Any woman who loved his daughter was a winner in his eyes. 
 
    “Her stupid ass mama be on that bullshit. Let me call and see if she’s home. Maybe she can come out to eat with us,” Trillion said as he dialed Leah’s number. 
 
    “Yes,” Leah snapped with an attitude when she answered the phone. 
 
    “Where is my daughter?” Trillion asked. 
 
    “Our daughter is in her room watching tv,” Leah replied, putting emphasis on the word “our”. 
 
    “Is she dressed? I wanna pick her up and take her out to dinner,” Trillion said. 
 
    “No but I can get her dressed,” Leah replied, surprising him with her shift in attitude. 
 
    “Cool. I’ll be there in about twenty minutes,” Trillion said before hanging up. As soon as he did, his phone chimed, alerting him of an email. 
 
    “Always busy,” Amore joked as he checked his phone while driving. 
 
    “Oh shit. It’s on now baby. Your book covers came back. This shit is hot too,” Trillion said as he passed her the phone. The covers for all three parts of her book were back and the graphic designer did her thing. 
 
    “I love them. She said she needs a picture for the back of the paperbacks,” Amore said as she read the message that accompanied the pictures.  
 
    “I’ll email them to her,” Trillion replied, right as he pulled up to Leah’s house. He was hoping that his daughter was ready because he was not going inside. 
 
    “This is a nice area,” Amore said as she looked around the neighborhood. 
 
    “Yeah, I was in my second year of the military when I got this house. I thought I would live here forever but shit changed.” Trillion shrugged as he called and told Leah that he was outside. 
 
    “Do you ever think you’ll buy another house one day?” Amore asked him. 
 
    “Yeah, when you give me some babies. We can’t raise five kids in a penthouse,” Trillion smirked. 
 
    “Five! You sound crazy as hell,” Amore yelled. 
 
    “You don’t want kids?” he inquired, hoping that she didn’t say the wrong thing. Trillion wanted a big family since he was an only child. He always said that he wanted his kids to grow up close in age but things didn’t quite work out that way. 
 
    “Yeah but not five. Maybe one or two,” Amore replied. 
 
    “Nah, you gotta give me more than that Love. Don’t worry, I make enough to take care of y’all,” Trillion said, right as Leah walked out of the house with Tristyn. She was dressed to kill in a halter dress with some wedges. Her makeup was light but she looked good. 
 
    “The fuck! That’s your daughter’s mother?” Amore questioned when she got a good look at the other woman.  
 
    A few years had passed but Amore never forgot a face. The scar on her forehead was all the confirmation that she needed to know that she was right. Trillion’s baby mama was the same woman who she and Ciara had fought with all those years ago when they rolled up on her and Viper hugged up outside of the lounge that they went to. Amore remembered Viper bashing her in the head with his gun when she pulled a knife out on her.  
 
    “Yeah, why? You know her?” Trillion asked. 
 
    “Not really but I beat her ass a few years ago before I got locked up,” Amore replied, right as Leah walked up to the car. Recognition must have set in with her too because her face twisted in anger as soon as she got a good look at Amore. 
 
    “Fuck no Trillion! My baby ain’t going nowhere with you and this hoe!” Leah yelled as she grabbed Tristyn’s hand and tried to walk away.  
 
    Trillion was faster than her though. He jumped out of the car before she even made it to the first step. He was calm because he didn’t want to scare his daughter. 
 
    “Don’t do that Leah. You’re scaring her,” Trillion gritted as he looked at the expression on his daughter’s face. 
 
    “I don’t give a fuck. You said you wanted to take her out to eat. You never said nothing about having my baby around another bitch. The nerve of you to even bring that hoe to my house,” Leah raged. When Trillion called about taking their daughter out to dinner, Leah got herself together too, hoping that she could join them. She was livid when she saw that he already had other plans. 
 
    “Don’t get shit twisted. You live here but this is still my house,” Trillion reminded her. 
 
    Trillion hated arguing in front of his daughter but that’s exactly what ended up happening. He and Leah were going back and forth while Tristyn stood there and cried. Amore didn’t want to get involved, but her heart went out to her little friend and she wanted to help. She got out of the car and motioned for Tristyn to come to her. When she did, Amore picked her up and rubbed her back.  
 
    “Don’t cry baby. It’ll be okay,” Amore said as she tried to comfort her. When Leah saw that, she almost lost her mind. 
 
    “Give me my fucking baby! You could never have this bitch playing mama to my daughter,” Leah fumed as she tried to charge at Amore. 
 
    “I’m trying hard as fuck not to do you dirty in front of my daughter. Go inside Leah. I’ll bring Tristyn home tomorrow,” Trillion whispered angrily. 
 
    “No! I don’t want my daughter around none of your hoes. She’s not going!” Leah yelled as she ran up to the car and pulled at the door. Amore had already put Tristyn in her booster seat and locked the door.  
 
    “Call the police then because she’s coming with me,” Trillion said as he walked over to the driver’s side. Amore reached over and unlocked the door for him as Leah continued to act a fool.  
 
    “Give me my baby!” Leah screamed as she banged on the window. 
 
    Trillion ignored her as he backed up and drove away from the house. His heart broke when he looked back at his daughter and saw her wiping the tears from her eyes. She was too young to understand what was going on and it wasn’t fair that she was being put in the middle of adult drama. Trillion stopped the car once he turned the corner and got out to talk to her. Tristyn was almost four but she was very smart for her age. Trillion explained everything to her in a way that she would understand and she seemed to feel better once he did. Seeing his baby smiling again was all that Trillion wanted. He started driving again, preparing to bring his two girls out to eat. 
 
    “I’m good on the food Trillion. You can just take me home,” Amore spoke up after being silent for a while. 
 
    “Don’t do that Amore. I’m sorry about what just happened, but I didn’t know that you and Leah had a previous run in. We had a perfect day. Don’t let her ruin it,” Trillion begged as he grabbed her hand and kissed it.  
 
    “It’s always some bullshit,” Amore sighed in aggravation. 
 
    “I know Love but that’s life. Perfection is unrealistic,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “Nobody knows that better than me,” Amore said. 
 
    “Exactly how do you know Leah? Why did y’all have a fight?” Trillion asked.  
 
    He listened as Amore ran the entire story down of her and Leah’s run in. He and Leah always dated other people when they broke up, so he didn’t feel no kind of way about her having dealings with Amore’s ex.  
 
    “Had I known that Ciara was fucking him too, I would have let Leah beat her ass out there,” Amore said. 
 
    “It’s crazy because I remembered her telling me that she fell down the steps to get that scar on her forehead. That shit didn’t even sound believable when she said it,” Trillion laughed while shaking his head.  
 
    He took Amore and Tristyn out to dinner and to the mall to do some shopping. Aside from the drama with Leah, the rest of the day was perfect. He didn’t even ask Amore if she wanted to come back to his house because that’s where he wanted her to be. When they got there, Trillion had a few emails to answer. Amore volunteered to give Tristyn a bath before she took her own. Once Trillion was done, he took a shower and went to his bedroom to join Amore in bed. When he didn’t see her, he went to Tristyn’s room and found them cuddled up in bed sleeping. After snapping a picture, Trillion picked Amore up and turned on his daughter’s night light. 
 
    “I didn’t realize I fell asleep.” Amore yawned when he laid her down in the bed.  
 
    “Yep, in the wrong bed,” Trillion said as he laid down and faced her. He pulled Amore closer and wrapped his arm around her waist. They just stared at each other for a while, neither of them bothering to say a word. Amore’s heart was pounding in her chest and she was afraid. She swore that she would never fall in love again but that’s exactly what she was doing. She couldn’t help it since Trillion made it so easy. He was everything that she ever wanted in a man, apart from his skin color. Amore never saw herself dating outside of her race but none of that mattered to her. She and Trillion weren’t a couple yet but she was no longer opposed to the idea.  
 
    “Shit feels too good to not to be official,” Trillion said as he seemingly read her mind.  
 
    “Ask me,” Amore replied, surprising him as well as herself. 
 
    “When you first told me your story, I knew that you deserved better. I want to be the better that you deserve. I want to take care of you, financially and emotionally. I want to make you happy and be the reason you smile. Let me show you that I deserve you too. I promise to make sure that you never regret it,” Trillion said as he looked into her eyes and stroked her cheek. 
 
    Amore wasn’t the mushy type but she felt like crying. No one, not even her own mother, had ever said anything so beautiful to her before. Viper was only affectionate when he fucked up or wanted sex. His idea of romance was buying her a purse or some expensive shoes. Being with Trillion was different but in a good way. Amore deserved to be happy and she was going for it. 
 
    “I’m about to suck the skin off your dick,” Amore said, making Trillion laugh. 
 
    “Damn. Is that a yes?” Trillion asked. 
 
    “Hell yeah. I’m all yours boo,” Amore replied as she kissed him.  
 
    Trillion stuck his tongue in her mouth and deepened the kiss that she’d initiated. Jordon always told him that he fell in love fast and maybe he was right. The way Trillion saw it, life was too short to play games and waste time. Unlike Jordon, Trillion wasn’t afraid to go after what he wanted. He knew that Amore was special when he first laid eyes on her and he was right.  
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   “O h, my God! Why did I ever agree to this shit? I’m gonna throw up,” Amore said in a panic as they ascended. 
 
    “Relax baby. Look at me. Don’t look down,” Trillion said as she held him tighter.  
 
    Amore was shaking and he was starting to regret his decision. He was trying to introduce her to something new but he wasn’t trying to traumatize her.   
 
    “I don’t know why I keep letting you talk me into all this white people shit,” Amore said nervously.  
 
    “Stop always saying that stupid shit Amore. A smoker never knows which cigarette will give them cancer. A drinker never knows which sip will ruin their liver. You don’t have to be a certain race to enjoy life. You need to live baby,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “I am living. I let you drag me on an airplane two weeks ago,” Amore reminded him.  
 
    “Exactly. You were scared then too but you had a good time,” Trillion pointed out.  
 
    He had some business to handle in Key West, Florida and he took Amore with him. She was nervous as hell to be flying for the first time but she did great. She chilled in the room when he went to his business meeting but they had a ball after that. Jet skiing, full body massages and sunset cruises were all new to Amore but she had a great time. She felt like she was finally living and not just existing.  
 
    “You know I’m afraid of heights Trillion. I don’t know why you keep doing this to me,” Amore argued. 
 
    “Open your eyes and look at the view,” Trillion said once the hot air balloon ascended higher.  
 
    “No, I can’t do it,” Amore said as she shook her head. The basket that they were standing in felt very sturdy but Amore was still scared to death.  
 
    “Come on Love. Open your eyes,” Trillion requested again. 
 
    Amore reluctantly opened one eye and looked around. She held on to Trillion tight as she took a step forward to look down at the ground below. Admittedly, the view was beautiful but she was still afraid. Trillion and the man who was operating the balloon looked unbothered and that kind of made her loosen up a little.  
 
    “My cousins are gonna kill you if something happens to me,” Amore joked. 
 
    “Stop playing with me, girl. You know I got you,” Trillion assured her. 
 
    “Always,” Amore replied as she gave him a kiss. Viper used to tell her that all the time but she believed it when Trillion said it. His actions showed it and she could let her guard down with him. 
 
    Trillion was happy to see that she was starting to feel better. He wasn’t supposed to have his phone turned on but he didn’t care. He snapped a few pictures of himself and Amore and made a video to post to Instagram later. As soon as they made things official, Trillion announced it on his page. His followers were loving Amore and she now had a little over twenty-five thousand of her own. Her edits had come back from her books but it was taking her a while to go over them. She was still looking over book one but Trillion wasn’t rushing her. He was happy to see that Amore was interacting more because that was the key to getting her name out there. People loved when he posted pictures or videos of their daily routines. The only person who seemed to have a problem was Leah. She called Trillion at least thirty times a day for nothing at all. She wouldn’t let him talk to Tristyn and he hadn’t seen her in over a week. Trillion popped up over there a few times but she always acted a fool when he did. He didn’t want to have his daughter in the middle of their mess and that’s the only reason why he didn’t walk up in there and take her.  
 
    “Is your cousin still getting out Friday?” Trillion asked once he was done taking pictures. 
 
    “Yes and I can’t wait.” Amore smiled.  
 
    “Do you need anything for her?” Trillion asked. 
 
    “No, she said that she’s good. AJ’s brother, Abe, is doing a splash party in the park Saturday and he’s making it her welcome home party too,” Amore replied. 
 
    Dallas was finally being released from prison and they couldn’t be happier. Chanell was making her a cake, along with a cake for her brother-in-law’s event. Amore was happy that things were looking up for her cousin as well. AJ had found a store front with reasonable rent to lease out for her cake business. He paid the first three months of the rent and had someone come in and paint. Amore chipped in with AJ to get her a commercial oven and she was ready to go. Chanell was excited but nervous to be opening her own business. She kept prolonging the opening date, but AJ wasn’t having it. He spent too much money for her to play games, so she finally decided to open that following Monday. Dallas was going to be her receptionist, so that worked out fine. The best part of it all was Chanell finally being able to tell her boss off like she’d been wanting to.  
 
    “I wish I could come but I got a lot of shit on my plate. You better behave yourself out there too,” Trillion said as he kissed her cheek.  
 
    Trillion had a warehouse where all of his merchandise was stored. He and Jordon’s offices were at the warehouse but Jordon managed the day to day business. He was the one who oversaw the shipping and handled the employees. They had a lot of new merchandise set to be delivered and Trillion wanted to be there to make sure that everything ran smoothly. He had a few things on back order and he wanted to make sure that those orders got fulfilled first. He ran out of merchandise faster than he could get it but he wasn’t complaining. 
 
    “I got a man boo. Them niggas can’t do shit for me,” Amore replied, pulling him away from his thoughts. 
 
    “Chill with the N word Love. You know how I feel about that,” Trillion reminded her.  
 
    “When are you getting Tristyn again? I be missing her,” Amore said as she continued to marvel at the scenery around them. 
 
    “I’ve been trying but Leah is still on that bullshit. She calls me all day but she never wants to put my baby on the phone.” Trillion frowned. 
 
    “You need to stop playing games with that hoe and take her to court. Your daughter is not a bargaining tool for her to use as leverage. I hate bitches like that,” Amore ranted. 
 
    “I hate that it has to be this way but that’s exactly what I might have to do. It’s bad enough that I missed her entire pregnancy and the first three months of my daughter’s life. I’m not missing out on anything else,” Trillion said.  
 
    “That hoe better not play with you. I’ll spank that ass again if I have to,” Amore threatened.  
 
    “That’s what’s up. Baby trying to fight for her man.” Trillion smiled as he pulled her closer.  
 
    He stood behind Amore and hugged her as they took in the scenery around them. That was Trillion’s second time being in a hot air balloon but it had been years since he did it. Jade begged him to take her for her birthday one year when he was still in the military. As soon as he got a two-week vacation, that was one of the first things that he did. Now, he was making happy memories with Amore and he was hoping that everything with them worked out. It had only been a few months but he hoping for forever. 
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    Leah wiped a few stray tears from her eyes as she looked at the videos and pictures that Trillion had posted on his page the day before. She was hoping that his fling with Amore was temporary but that wasn’t the case. Trillion had always been spotted out and about with other females so that was nothing new. What was new was the post that he’d made confirming that he and Amore were official. Amore was just his type with her flawless chocolate skin, thick thighs and fat ass.  
 
    Leah’s heart broke when she saw the professional pictures that they had taken. What hurt even more was the fact that Trillion looked happy. Leah hadn’t seen him look like that since Jade was around. He was doing things with Amore that he hadn’t done with her in years. Some things, he had never done with her at all. To Leah, the worst feeling in the world was watching the person you love fall in love with someone else. All the years she’d given him were never enough. Leah had done so much to keep Trillion in her life but that was the one place that he didn’t want to be.  
 
    “Daddy!” Leah heard Tristyn yell excitedly, prompting her to jump up from her bed and rush into the living room.  
 
    As soon as she walked into the living room, she spotted Trillion holding their daughter with a big smile on his face. He wasn’t going to be smiling for long and she was going to make sure of it. He had her fucked up if he thought she was going to be miserable while he walked around enjoying life. If nothing else got him in line, Leah knew that keeping Tristyn away would do the trick. Trillion didn’t like to argue in their daughter’s presence so he never put up much of a fight when she didn’t let him take her. She found out that his father and step-mother were getting their daughter on his behalf, so she didn’t let her go with them anymore either. Amore even had their daughter wrapped around her finger and Leah wasn’t with that. Tristyn talked about her all the time until Leah made her shut up. 
 
    “What are you doing here?” Leah asked as she looked over at him. She didn’t care that it was his house. He would never put her out as long as she had Tristyn.  
 
    “My daughter is here,” Trillion replied.  
 
    “You obviously don’t care about your daughter too much. You never answer the phone when I call,” Leah snapped, making him mad. For her to say that in the presence of their daughter was unacceptable and she knew that.  
 
    “Go get me a bottle of water baby,” Trillion said, trying to get his daughter out of the room. 
 
    “Okay,” Tristyn said as she jumped up and ran to the kitchen.  
 
    “Don’t say no stupid shit like that in front of my daughter. The fuck you keep calling me for anyway? It ain’t like you put my baby on the phone when you do,” Trillion snapped, surprising Leah with his attitude. 
 
    “Who the fuck are you talking to like that?” Leah yelled angrily. Trillion had never cursed at her before and her feelings were hurt. Maybe he was really fed up but so was she.  
 
    “I’m taking my daughter until tomorrow,” Trillion said, not bothering to reply to her outburst. 
 
    “No the fuck you’re not. I don’t want my daughter around none of your hoes. If you want to spend time with her, you can do it right here,” Leah replied. 
 
    “I wish the fuck I would let you dictate what I do with my baby. And I don’t have no hoes. Whether you like it or not, Amore is my girlfriend,” Trillion snapped angrily. 
 
    “Here daddy. It’s cold,” Tristyn said as she handed him a bottle of water. 
 
    “Thank you baby. Go get your bathing suit and a towel,” Trillion ordered. 
 
    “Are we going by your house to swim?” Tristyn asked excitedly.  
 
    “Maybe later but we’re going somewhere else right now,” Trillion replied. 
 
    He got done sooner than he thought and he wanted to bring Tristyn with him to the splash party in the park. Amore was already there and he wanted to surprise her. Amore usually stayed the night at his house but she stayed by Chanell the night before. Her cousin had come home from prison and they wanted to spend some time together. Trillion didn’t want to bother her, so he didn’t even call her too much. 
 
    “She’s not going anywhere without me,” Leah said as she folded her arms across her chest defiantly.  
 
    “Go get your bathing suit baby. I’ll be in there to help you in a minute,” Trillion said as he looked over at his daughter.  
 
    “Okay,” Tristyn said as she ran down the hall to her bedroom.  
 
    “I’m not playing with you, Trillion. I bet your millions of followers will be bailing your ass out of jail,” Leah threatened. 
 
    “Do what you do Leah. You’ll be hurting yourself more than you’re hurting me. Once I take your ass to court for custody, you’ll be the one begging to see her,” Trillion replied, making her heart drop. Trillion had never threatened to take legal action before and she prayed that he never did.  
 
    “Court! Really Trillion? No judge with a little common sense will even entertain you. Your name is not even on her birth certificate,” Leah noted. 
 
    “That’s only because I was in the military when she was born. No worries though; that’s an easy fix when you got money,” Trillion smirked. 
 
     “That bitch got you gone like that?” Leah fumed. 
 
    “Nah but I’m tired of playing these games with you every time I move on. I’m not asking permission to spend time with my own child. Maybe we need to go to court to establish some visitation rules,” Trillion said. 
 
    “It’s not even that serious. Take her. I don’t give a fuck. And I don’t feel like combing hair, so figure it out,” Leah snapped angrily.  
 
    Trillion wanted to be petty and tell her that Amore would do it but he wasn’t in the mood for an argument. Instead, he went to his daughter’s room and got her together. He did his best and brushed her untamed curly hair into a ponytail and she was satisfied.  Once they were done, Trillion grabbed the duffle bag that he’d packed for her and prepared to leave. 
 
    “Hey Trillion,” Abby said as she wheeled herself over to him. 
 
    “What’s good Abby? You straight?” he asked as he leaned over and hugged her. 
 
    “No, I’m not and neither is she,” Abby said while nodding her head towards Tristyn. She grabbed his hand and held it tightly as she looked at him with a panicked expression on her face.  
 
    “Why are you out of your room?” Leah asked as she walked into the living room and frowned at her mother.  
 
    Abby looked like she was ready to cry as she let Trillion’s hand go. The look that Leah was giving her mother sent chills down his spine and he wasn’t even the target of her apparent anger. He wished he could stay and talk to Abby a little longer, but Leah would never let that happen. He didn’t know what her cryptic statement meant but he was taking heed. His daughter wasn’t coming back to that house for a while, if she ever came back at all. He had lots of things at his house for her and he would buy whatever he didn’t have. Trillion didn’t even bother saying goodbye before he picked his daughter up and left the two of them in the living room. 
 
    “What did you say to him?” Leah asked her mother as she leaned down to make eye contact with her. 
 
    “I… I didn’t say anything,” Abby swore as she stuttered nervously.  
 
    “Don’t lie to me bitch!” Leah yelled as she roughly pulled her mother’s hair.  
 
    “I swear, I only spoke and then you walked into the room,” Abby replied as tears rolled down her cheeks. 
 
    “Didn’t I tell you to disappear whenever Trillion is around?” Leah gritted. 
 
    “Yes, I’m sorry,” Abby cried. 
 
    “Just remember that he pays the bills. You fuck this up and you won’t have to worry about going back to that nasty ass nursing home. You’ll be going somewhere much worse than that,” Leah warned as she pushed Abby’s head and walked away. 
 
    “It doesn’t get any worse than this,” Abby mumbled as she made her way back to her bedroom.  
 
    Granted, she could admit that she wasn’t the best mother to her only child. Abby was in love with an abusive man and she allowed him to cause a division in her home. She and Leah used to be close when she was younger but everything changed once she moved her boyfriend in. He was jealous of the relationship that Abby had with her daughter. He started complaining to her about little things that Leah did and Abby foolishly took the bait. She and Leah’s relationship became strained and her daughter no longer respected her. Leah saw her mother work twelve hour shifts at the hospital, only to come home and cook for a man who didn’t even have a job. When she voiced her opinion, Abby’s man didn’t like that very much. He hated that Abby didn’t put Leah in her place and he always took it out on her with his fist.  
 
    One time when Leah came home and found him beating on her mother, she grabbed an empty wine bottle and cracked it over his head. He was furious after that and made Abby put her one and only daughter out of the house. Abby regretted it the minute it happened, but it was too late. Leah hated her and they rarely spoke after that. Trillion and his family took her in before he purchased the home that they now lived in.  
 
    A year later, Abby finally decided that she’d had enough of being used as a punching bag. She knew that her man wouldn’t leave without a fight, so she called the police to escort him out. Abby moved to another house and got a restraining order on him too. Sadly, none of that helped. He still found her and started begging her to take him back. When that didn’t work, he caught her when she was leaving for work one morning and riddled her body with bullets, leaving her paralyzed from the waist down. He tried to kill himself too but the shot to the head wasn’t enough to end his life. Now, he was serving a fifty-year prison sentence and Abby was confined to a wheelchair for the rest of her life.  
 
    She wasn’t surprised that Leah never came to see her all those months when she was in the hospital. Abby couldn’t work and she had nowhere else to go. She ended up being placed in a nursing home that was just the equivalent of hell. The staff was rude and the place was nasty. She hadn’t seen Leah for a while, so she was surprised when her daughter showed up to the home with a very pregnant belly. Leah offered to take her mother home, and Abby was shocked but grateful. She should have known that there was a motive behind it and things were even worse than they were before. Leah had never forgiven her for the past and her actions proved it. Now, Abby was stuck in the house with a daughter who hated her and a guilty conscience. All she needed was a minute of Trillion’s time to put him on point but Leah made sure that that never happened. She made Abby stay in her room like she was a child and forbade her to speak to him. Abby’s resources were limited but she was going to find a way.  
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   “D amn bitch. Abe got the whole city out today,” Amore said as she walked around the park with her cousins.  
 
    Abe was a former dope boy and he was popular in a lot of areas. He was older and everybody in the hood respected him. He had kids by just about every woman in the projects and they were all in attendance. Abe and Skip used to have the hood on lock until he decided to give it up. Skip wanted to die in the game, so he had no plans on retiring. Abe was wise with his money but Skip liked to floss. 
 
    Dallas had gotten out the day before and Amore stayed the night at Chanell’s house to spend time with them. It felt like old times with them staying up late, talking and pigging out on junk food. Amore only wished that Meadow wasn’t acting so brand new, so they could spend time with her too. 
 
    “He sure does but I’m not complaining. These niggas out here showing mad love with the money,” Dallas replied as she thumbed through the bills that were in her purse. 
 
    “You need to go put that money up. The fuck you walking around here holding it for,” Chanell fussed.  
 
    “These hoes ain’t stupid, but I’m about to let AJ hold it for me,” Dallas said as she looked around for her brother-in-law. When she spotted him, she started walking in his direction. 
 
    “You can go ahead. I’ll wait for you right here,” Amore said as she stopped walking. 
 
    “Girl, you better come on. Fuck Gene with his ole thirsty ass,” Chanell said as she grabbed her cousin’s arm.  
 
    The niggas were on Amore like crazy but not more than Gene was. He kept begging her to chill with him, even though she kept telling him that she had a man. Since Chanell’s business was opening up Monday, she was passing out business cards. A few other people were networking and passing out their business cards too.  
 
    “What’s up wifey?” Gene said as soon as he saw Amore. He walked over to her but Chanell blocked him from getting too close. Her cousin was happy and she wasn’t about to let Gene get in the way of that.  
 
    “Get the fuck on nigga,” Amore snapped, making him lick his lips and laugh. 
 
    “You know I love that feisty shit. What’s up with it? I’m trying to get another taste. That pussy taste like candy,” Gene said as he stuck his tongue out and wiggled it. 
 
    “Ugh. I know your nasty ass see me standing here.” Chanell frowned as she looked at him in disgust. 
 
    “Stop acting like that Chanell. We’re grown as fuck out here. Let me holla at you, Amore,” Gene said as he tried to grab her arm. 
 
    “What part of I have a man don’t you understand?” Amore questioned angrily. 
 
    “Fuck outta here with that dumb shit. That white boy ain’t hitting it right and you know it,” Gene laughed. 
 
    Amore looked good as hell to him in her lime colored boys shorts with the matching top. The color looked good against her chocolate skin and Gene just couldn’t stop staring. He couldn’t believe that Amore was wasting all that body on a white boy. He couldn’t possibly know what to do with it. 
 
    “Y’all ready to walk again?” Amore asked while ignoring what he said. 
 
    “Yeah, let me see if I can find me a hoe to get a room with tonight,” Dallas said as she walked away with them. 
 
    “I thought you was all in love with that lawyer bitch,” Chanell reminded her. 
 
    “I am but what she don’t know won’t hurt her. Besides, she’s in a lil predicament herself,” Dallas replied.  
 
    Dallas was a trustee when she was locked up and she was allowed to go anywhere in the prison within reason. While passing the visitation room, she caught the eye of an attorney who was there to visit another inmate. Dallas was shocked when the inmate came back with her attorney’s number and said for Dallas to call her. They talked on the phone for hours and she started coming to see Dallas soon after. She sent her money every week and made sure that she was straight while she was in there. She was older than Dallas by ten years but that wasn’t the issue. She was married to a man and miserable. 
 
    “That’s more than a little predicament. That bitch is married and confused. I can just see me and Amore having to beat her ass for breaking your heart,” Chanell said. 
 
    “Or killing her husband once he finds out that his wife got a girlfriend,” Amore said as they all laughed. 
 
    “When is your book coming out Amore? I’m so proud of you cousin,” Dallas said as they maneuvered through the thick crowd.  
 
    “Thanks cousin but I really don’t know. I still haven’t finished going over the edits for the first part. With work and all the shit Trillion be having me doing, I really don’t have time,” Amore replied. 
 
    “That bitch went and got her a fucking Caucasian man,” Dallas said, making them laugh again. 
 
    “I don’t give a fuck about his race. He treats me like a queen,” Amore replied and blushed. 
 
    “He treats you like exactly what you are. Fuck what everybody else have to say,” Chanell fumed. 
 
    A few people were dogging Amore and Trillion’s relationship on social media. Some of the comments they made were cruel and they had Amore in her feelings a few times. As beautiful as she was, they were calling her ugly, black and any other names that they could think of. They even dug up Amore’s mugshot photo and posted it everywhere. Trillion knew all that he needed to know about her, so he really didn’t care what anybody said. Jealously was real and he tried to get Amore to understand that.  
 
    “Fuck them hoes,” Dallas said as they walked up on a rowdy crowd.  
 
    They had somebody in a circle dancing and people were recording them. They were laughing and throwing singles in the air at whoever was putting on a show. Amore managed to squeeze through the crowd to get a glimpse of what was going on and she wanted to die when she did. 
 
    “What’s going on?” Chanell asked once she came back over to them. 
 
    “Who the fuck invited Gianna and Elise? They got them making a fool of themselves over there dancing and shit.” Amore frowned. When the crowd parted, Gianna and Elise were cheesing hard as they picked up all the money that was thrown at them.  
 
    “They look just like them Instagram crackheads that people record and make memes out of,” Chanell said as she looked at them in disgust. 
 
    “Look at my baby. You look so pretty, Amore,” Gianna said as she walked over to them. 
 
    “My babies look pretty too,” Elise replied proudly as she stuffed her money in her front pocket.  
 
    “I’ll be back. I’m not in the mood for crackheads gone wild,” Dallas said as she walked off and left them all standing there.  
 
    “What you been doing Amore?” Gianna asked like she really gave a fuck. 
 
    “Staying off of crack. Judging by the way you look, I’m sure you can’t say the same,” Amore replied. Gianna looked down like she was ashamed but that look was quickly replaced with a smile when she saw who was headed their way.  
 
    “What’s up Lo?” Gianna said when Logan walked over to them.  
 
    He stood right in front of Amore while ignoring her mother. Amore wasn’t bothered by his presence but the man who walked over with him made her skin crawl. Seven years had passed but Amore would remember him until the day she died. Kenny was the same man who Gianna tried to sell Amore to the night that she ran away. The look that he was giving her now let her know that he definitely would have taken Gianna up on her offer if given the chance. 
 
    “What’s good wifey?” Logan asked as he wrapped his arm around Amore’s waist. 
 
    “Hey Logan,” Amore said as she discreetly moved out of his grasp. 
 
    “Damn boy. That’s you?” Kenny asked as he openly admired her. 
 
    “I’m trying if she stops playing with me,” Logan replied with a smirk. 
 
    “You got something on you, Lo? We got money,” Elise said as she tried to straighten out the crumpled bills that she and Gianna had picked up from the ground.  
 
    “Don’t you see me talking. The fuck out my face with that!” Lo barked, making Elise jump in fear. Chanell only shook her head at how pathetic her mother really was. She didn’t even feel the need to defend her. That’s what she got for the life that she chose to live. 
 
    “What about you Kenny? You got something?” Elise asked desperately. 
 
    “Yeah, I got you. Let’s take a walk,” Kenny replied as he looked at Amore and winked. Gianna and Elise looked like obedient dogs as they followed their master for a treat.  
 
    “When you gon’ let me take care of you, Amore? Shit is different now. Money is good and I’ll make sure that you are too,” Logan said. 
 
    “I have a boyfriend Logan,” Amore replied. 
 
    “A boyfriend. I hope you ain’t claiming none of these lame ass niggas out here. Shit, most of these niggas probably work for me,” Logan bragged.  
 
    Viper used to be Skip’s right hand man but that was a job that now belonged to him. If Viper wanted to get put on when he got released, he would have to answer to Logan, just like the rest of the corner boys. Skip didn’t get his hands dirty, so he always appointed someone else to do it for him. 
 
    “Amore!” a tiny voice yelled from behind her. Amore turned around and smiled when she saw Tristyn running towards her. Her smile got even bigger when she saw Trillion walking not too far behind. He looked handsome with his black wife beater and Nike basketball shorts on. He had on a pair of black and white Air Max, making him look relaxed and comfortable.  
 
    “Hey baby. I missed you,” Amore said as she picked her up and kissed her cheeks. Amore had never really been around many children while growing up, but Tristyn showed her just what she had been missing. She was so sweet and perfect in every way. Amore hated when she wasn’t around and she was always begging Trillion to go get her. 
 
    “What’s up Love?” Trillion smiled when he walked over and kissed her. He spoke to Chanell and gave her a hug too.  
 
    Logan’s face showed his shock because he wasn’t expecting that. Of all the niggas that Amore could have had, she chose a white boy instead. That was a blow to his ego and he was sure that a lot of other men felt the same way. Dude looked mad familiar but he couldn’t remember where he’d seen him before. 
 
    “Hey boo. I didn’t think you were gonna make it.” Amore smiled as she hugged him and kissed him again. 
 
    “I didn’t think so either but Jordon got everything covered at the warehouse. Blue told me that he was out here too,” Trillion said, referring to his stepbrother.  
 
    “It’s so damn crowded out here. I probably passed him up,” Amore replied. 
 
     She had met Trillion’s stepbrothers and everyone else in his family except his mother. Jackie was always inviting them over for dinner and she enjoyed spending time with them. It was Amore’s first time being in a real family setting and she loved it. Trillion was everything that she could have asked for in a man and more. He went above and beyond to show her that he cared and it did not go unnoticed. When he learned that Amore didn’t have a driver’s license, he went out the same day and purchased the book for her to study. He quizzed her every day and, two weeks later, Amore was a licensed driver. Viper taught her to drive when she was seventeen, but he never bothered to bring her to get a license. He didn’t have one either so maybe that was why. It was the little things that had her falling hard and fast for Trillion and she welcomed the feelings. 
 
    “I’ll fuck with you later Amore. I got some moves to make,” Logan said as he walked off in the opposite direction.  
 
    “Who is that?” Trillion asked with a frown. 
 
    “He’s nobody so fix your face. Logan used to be my neighbor a while ago. I told you about him, remember?” Amore asked.  
 
    “Oh alright, yeah, I remember,” Trillion replied.  
 
    “Come on, let me introduce you to Dallas,” Amore said as she grabbed his hand and walked away. 
 
     Tristyn was still in her arms and she didn’t seem like she wanted to get down. Amore cringed when they walked deeper into the park and saw that Dallas was standing near AJ and Gene. Everybody was speaking to Trillion but he didn’t know half of them. He was always polite and waved or spoke back though. 
 
    “Can I get on the water slide, Amore?” Tristyn asked excitedly. She already had on her bathing suit and Amore didn’t mind. 
 
    “I can take her if it’s cool with you,” Chanell said while looking at Trillion. 
 
    “Yeah, it’s cool. Be good Tristyn and stay with Chanell,” Trillion ordered as they walked away. 
 
    Amore walked him over to where her cousin was and waved Dallas over to them.  
 
    “Aww shit, I finally get to meet Justin Timberlake. He’s cute as fuck cousin,” Dallas said, making Trillion laugh. 
 
    “I guess you already know that this is my cousin, Dallas,” Amore said while shaking her head. 
 
    “It’s nice to finally meet you cousin,” Trillion said as he and Dallas shared a hug. 
 
    Amore rolled her eyes, as Dallas quizzed Trillion about everything that she could possible think of. He didn’t seem to mind and he answered every question that she had. Amore saw Gianna and Elise still walking around looking a hot mess and she was hoping that they didn’t make their way over to her. Trillion knew everything about her but she didn’t want him to witness it firsthand. AJ and Trillion had met a few times before, so they shook hands and talked. 
 
    “What’s good wifey? I been looking all over for you to finish our earlier conversation,” Gene said as he walked over and stood in front of Amore. He knew that he was being disrespectful but he really didn’t give a fuck. 
 
    “We can’t finish something that never started,” Amore replied as she wrapped her arm around Trillion’s waist.  
 
    “You needed something fam?” Trillion asked as he stared at Gene with a frown. He was usually calm, but Gene had him fucked up with the disrespect. The color of his skin fooled a lot of people but he didn’t mind making an example out of him. 
 
    “Nigga, what?” Gene said as he walked up on him. Trillion didn’t think twice before he swung and hit Gene with a vicious right hook that dazed him and made him stumble.  
 
    “Whoa, y’all gotta chill out bruh!” AJ yelled as he jumped in between the two men.  
 
    Gene was his boy but he was dead ass wrong. Amore made it clear several times that she wasn’t fucking with him and he needed to let that shit go. He had a girl and he was doing too much. Trillion was as hood as they were and he proved that by the blow that he’d delivered that had Gene’s mouth bloodied. AJ was shocked when he swung but Gene deserved it.  
 
    “What’s up lil brother? You good? We got a problem with somebody?” Blue asked as he walked over there and lifted his shirt to reveal his gun. Trillion didn’t need help but Blue and Rod had appointed themselves as his personal bodyguards.  
 
    “I’m straight,” Trillion answered as he scowled at Gene. 
 
    “Nigga, put that shit up. You know better than that. They got kids out here,” Abe argued when he walked over to see what all the commotion was about. 
 
     “I’m just trying to make sure that my people is straight,” Blue replied as he mugged Gene.  
 
    “Whatever happened is over now. Squash that shit and move the fuck on,” Abe said while directing his comment to Gene. Before Skip became the main man, Abe was who Gene used to get his work from. He knew not to test Abe, so he got up and walked away. His pride was wounded but he and Trillion would see each other again. 
 
    “You okay baby?” Amore asked Trillion as she inspected his reddened knuckles.  
 
    “I’m good Love,” Trillion assured her with a smile. He was happy that he didn’t see any cameras out, so his little scuffle probably wouldn’t make it to social media.  
 
    “Aye Trillion, this is my oldest brother, Abe,” AJ said as he introduced the two men. 
 
    “What’s up bruh? I feel like I got a celebrity at my shit,” Abe said as he dapped Trillion. 
 
    “Nah, no celebrity status here,” Trillion chuckled. 
 
    “Man, I been trying to get some of your champagne for months now but the shit is always sold out,” Abe noted. 
 
    “Yeah, but I keep some on deck. Tell AJ to hit my girl up; I got you,” Trillion replied.  
 
    He’d just gotten a huge shipment in that morning and they already had back orders. Every time he thought he ordered too much, it was still never enough. He’d ordered a bunch of new items for women that he wanted Amore to model for him. Once they saw her in it, he was sure that it would move just as fast as everything else.  
 
    “Good looking fam. Help yourself to some food and drinks. We got plenty to go around,” Abe said. 
 
    “Preciate it,” Trillion replied with a head nod.  
 
    He and Amore stood there and talked to Dallas for a while before they decided to walk around some more. Everybody was stopping Trillion to take pictures with him and he had Amore by his side for each one. As they walked further, they had a crowd of people playing bounce music and hyping somebody up. Amore was praying that it wasn’t her mother and auntie again. She’d had enough action to last her for a while. 
 
    “The fuck!” Trillion yelled when they got closer and he saw what was going on. 
 
    Tristyn and Chanell were in the middle of the circle popping and twerking. Tristyn didn’t know what she was doing, but Chanell was coaching her as the crowd egged them on. When Tristyn put her hands on the ground to pop her lil ass, Trillion made his way through the crowd and grabbed her. She was begging him to put her down, but he wasn’t hearing it.  
 
    “Really Chanell? We leave you with her for five minutes and you got her acting like a baby thot,” Amore fussed as they walked away.  
 
    “What? She had fun. Didn’t you have fun bestie?” Chanell asked while looking at Tristyn. 
 
    “Yeah,” Tristyn replied with an innocent smile. 
 
    “You ready to go boo?” Amore asked as she looked at Trillion. 
 
    “After what I just saw, hell yeah,” he replied.  
 
    “I’m ready too,” Dallas replied. 
 
    “Wait sis, let’s pass out the rest of these business cards first. Call me later cousin. Bye my new bestie,” Chanell said as she and Dallas hugged Amore and Tristyn.   
 
    “Daddy, I had fun,” Tristyn said excitedly as her father carried her to the car. 
 
    “Yeah, I bet you did,” Trillion replied, as Amore giggled. 
 
    “I’m sorry about that boo. I should have known better than to leave her with Chanell,” Amore said. 
 
    “It’s cool,” Trillion said while shaking his head. 
 
    “I didn’t get to go on the slide,” Tristyn whined.  
 
    “You can get in the pool when we get home,” Trillion replied as they drove away.  
 
    “Are you okay? I mean, with everything that just happened,” Amore said, referring to the altercation that he had with Gene. 
 
    “I’m good Love. For the first time in a while, I can honestly say that everything is all good. I’m happy,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “Me too. For the first time, ever,” Amore said honestly.  
 
    She was happy that she didn’t let her relationship with Viper discourage her from giving Trillion a chance. She did for a while but she was thankful that she had a change of heart. She now knew how it felt to be in love and feel loved in return. She had never uttered those words to him but she was hoping that her actions showed it. He had never said it to her either but he really didn’t have to. He proved it to her better than words could ever say.   
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   “S top stressing Love. Fuck what people think. It don’t matter if you’re doing good or bad, muthafuckers will talk regardless,” Trillion said as he and Amore talked on the phone. 
 
    “I know but that’s exactly why I never really fucked with social media. Muthafuckers always trying to pick somebody else’s life apart just to make their shit seem better. I know who I am and where I come from. They can’t say shit about me that everybody don’t already know,” Amore argued.  
 
    “Exactly, so fuck them. They can’t throw dirt on seed. That only makes it grow. They put my baby out there too. Got her shaking her ass on Instagram enough for child protection to come for me,” Trillion joked, trying to lighten the mood.  
 
    An entire month had passed since Abe’s splash party and most of the events of the day had been long forgotten. That was until videos of Amore’s mother and aunt dancing surfaced and got shared and reposted all over social media. Someone had even posted a picture of Chanell and Tristyn dancing, and Trillion was heated. Social media was a big part of his life, so he knew that it came with the territory. People were saying that he wifed a convict who had a crack head for a mother. Amore’s books were done and ready to be published but she was too scared to go through with it. Trillion had been promoting like crazy and people were begging for a release date. He helped Amore set up an online account to upload the books to Amazon but she kept stalling. The editor was working on her next series and she hadn’t even published the first. 
 
    “You’re a great father. That video has nothing to do with the kind of parent you are,” Amore replied. 
 
    “And the same goes for you, Love. You need to stop playing and get those books out there. People are begging to give you their money,” Trillion noted. 
 
    “I know and I will. When is Tristyn coming back over?” Amore asked him. 
 
    “I might get her again tomorrow. I’ve been so busy with all these parties and shit. I miss my baby,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “I miss her too,” Amore replied. 
 
    He hadn’t seen Tristyn in almost a week but he talked to her every day. Amore suggested getting her a kid phone and that was a great idea. He programmed everybody’s number in the phone and she only had to press one button whenever she wanted to call them. He still wanted to know what Abby meant about his daughter not being alright but he didn’t see anything amiss. He talked to Tristyn and she didn’t say anything out of the ordinary. According to his daughter, Leah never hit her, yelled at her or even punished her. Tristyn did say that her mother was mean to Abby, but he already knew that. He didn’t have any proof to take her away and Leah wasn’t going to let it happen without a fight. She’d already accused him of having their daughter in an unsafe environment once she saw the video of her dancing.  
 
    Trillion was free for a few days and he was thankful for that. He had been promoting parties and businesses like crazy but he wasn’t complaining. His bank account was nice and he wanted it to stay that way. His workers had filled his back orders and they were on schedule with all the shipments. His daughter’s birthday was coming up and she was begging him to give her a unicorn party with a water slide. Trillion had connections everywhere, so he was putting everything together to take place at his father’s house.  
 
    “Go enjoy yourself and shop Love. And tell Chanell don’t be in them stores stealing and shit. You got enough money to get all y’all right. I’ll see you later,” Trillion said. 
 
    “Okay, see you later,” Amore replied before hanging up. 
 
    “Fuck all our lives. I swear, with mothers like Gianna and Elise, we don’t need no more bad luck,” Chanell said as they parked in the covered garage at Lakeside Mall.  
 
    “Stop acting like we haven’t always had it hard. Shit be fucked up but we always make it work. The bounce back is what really counts,” Dallas said, trying to offer her cousin and sister a little encouragement.  
 
    “Bitch, how do you bounce back from nothing? My shit has been open for a month and I’ve only made five hundred dollars. That’s not even enough to cover the rent,” Chanell complained. 
 
    “Okay and that’s why your man paid it up for three months. All businesses don’t hit the ground running. Most times you lose more than you make in the first year. How do you think I feel? I’m working for your ass, so I know I’m not getting paid,” Dallas said as Amore laughed. 
 
    “How can I pay you with nothing? The fuck kind of math are you doing?” Chanell argued. 
 
    “You bitches make me sick. Amore is sitting on a fucking gold mine that she’s scared to publish and you’re crying because your business hasn’t made you rich in the first month of opening. What the fuck happened to the gutta bitches that y’all used to be? Y’all are soft as fuck now. I’m not about to keep having this pity party with you hoes. Bae gave me her credit card and I’m about to do some damage,” Dallas said as she got out of the car.  
 
    “I’m not buying shit. I’m stressed and my five-finger discount will help me relax,” Chanell said as she and Amore got out of the car. She popped the trunk and got her foil lined bags out, ready to do some damage. 
 
    “My man said don’t be in here stealing and shit,” Amore giggled. 
 
    “He sounds like AJ,” Chanell laughed as they all headed into the mall. 
 
    Amore had more than enough money for what she wanted but she barely used any of it. Every time she picked up something that she wanted, Chanell threw it in the bag and walked out of the store with it. They made three trips to the car and Amore had only spent a little over four hundred dollars. The only things she paid for was the perfume set that she wanted and two pairs of shoes. Once they were done, they sat in the food court, trying to decide on what they wanted to eat. 
 
    “These bitches are nice. I’m about to message her and see what size they are,” Dallas said as she looked at something on her phone.  
 
    “What’s that?” Amore asked. 
 
    “I got this card from a girl at Abe’s splash party. She has an online boutique and she got some nice shit,” Dallas said as she turned her phone towards her cousin. 
 
    “I had some Fendi slides just like that. I had that purse and those shades too,” Amore said. As she continued to look, she snatched Dallas’ phone and started looking at all of the merchandise that the seller had available. It was no coincidence that Amore once had every item that the person was selling.  
 
    “What’s wrong cousin?” Dallas asked. 
 
    “Whose page is this?” Amore asked. 
 
    “I don’t know the bitch. This is the card that she gave me,” Dallas said as she handed it to her.  
 
    “That dirty bitch,” Amore said when she saw Ciara’s picture at the top of the card listed as the owner.  
 
    That bitch was grimy on a whole new level. Amore no longer had to wonder who went into their apartment and stole all their shit. The proof was staring right at her as she continued to scroll on Ciara’s business page. She had men’s and ladies high end clothing and accessories for sale and none of it belonged to her. It all made sense to Amore now. Ciara couldn’t fit any of her clothes but that was definitely her shoes and purses that she had been rocking lately. Amore was furious and she wasn’t letting that shit go.  
 
    “What’s up cousin?” Dallas asked her.  
 
    “What’s not up is this crazy ass bitch who keeps looking over here,” Chanell said with a frown. She threw her hands up at someone like she was calling them out. 
 
    “Girl, that’s Trillion’s retarded ass baby mama. I already told y’all about our history,” Amore replied as she stared right back at Leah.  
 
    “Let’s go somewhere else and eat. That hoe is creeping me out,” Dallas said as she stood up and walked away. Amore and Chanell were right behind her and Leah seemed to be tailing them. When they were almost to the exit, Chanell stopped and turned around to face her. 
 
    “The fuck are you following us for?” she snapped as she looked at Leah. 
 
    “Don’t flatter yourself sweetie. My car is parked over here. As much as you’ve been stealing, you should be more worried about security following you,” Leah smirked.  
 
    “This bitch really is following us. I should mace her crazy ass!” Dallas yelled as they walked out towards the parking lot.  
 
    “Let it go cousin. She can’t fight so it’s a waste,” Amore laughed. 
 
    “A convicted criminal and child of a crack whore shouldn’t have room to talk about nobody else,” Leah smiled. 
 
    “Yet, the man who you’re in love with can’t seem to get enough. He ain’t never had pussy so good in his life. His words, not mine,” Amore replied smugly, wiping the smile from Leah’s face. 
 
    “You know her shit ain’t no good. The bitch looks like she’s anorexic. He’ll fuck around and break her in half,” Dallas said as they all walked away and laughed. 
 
    Leah was livid as she walked back to her car and got in. She’d only gone to the mall to get a few wallflower refills from Bath & Body Works. Running into Trillion’s bitch and her friends wasn’t a part of her plan. She recognized one of them from the video that was going viral on social media. Her daughter was learning some bad habits and her father didn’t seem to care. Leah couldn’t even lie, Amore’s words affected her more than she cared to admit. Had she not been with two other people, she probably would have stabbed her in the neck with the knife that was on her keychain and watched her bleed to death.  
 
    “Ahhh! Ahhh! Ahhh!” Leah screamed repeatedly as she had a full-blown temper tantrum in her car like a child.  
 
    She hated not being in control of a situation. Trillion was always bringing her through the motions every time he got with somebody new. Besides Jade, none of his other flings ever lasted that long. Leah had to find a way to get Amore out of the picture. She didn’t care how she did it. She just knew that it had to be done. Just then, a thought came to mind and she didn’t even think on it long before she started acting. Leah pulled her hair up into a ponytail and started banging her head on the dashboard and steering wheel of her car as hard as she could. After the second time, her head started pounding but she didn’t let up.  
 
    “Ouch,” she winced when she hit her nose harder than she meant to. When she felt the blood start trickling down, she looked at her reflection in the mirror and smiled. She pinched her cheeks until tears fell from her eyes and pulled out her phone. She was about to cause trouble in paradise and nothing gave her greater pleasure. 
 
    [image: ] 
 
    It had been a few days since Trillion was able to really get some rest but it didn’t last as long as he wanted it to. The ringing of his phone just wouldn’t let him be great. Instead of answering right away, he got up and went to the bathroom to relieve his bladder. Once he was done, he grabbed a bottle of water and went back to his bedroom. When the phone rang again, he noticed that it was Leah calling him on facetime. Trillion smiled, knowing that it was probably Tristyn. He missed his baby and she was probably missing him too.  
 
    “Yeah,” Trillion answered as he downed the last of his water and laid back down.  
 
    “Trillion,” Leah cried as her face came into view. She had a huge knot on her forehead and her nose was bleeding. Her hair was disheveled and she was crying uncontrollably. Seeing her looking like that had Trillion on edge. Not for her wellbeing, but for his daughters.  
 
    “Where is my daughter Leah?” he asked her as he jumped up from the bed. 
 
    “Jackie picked her up earlier,” Leah cried. 
 
    “What the hell happened to you?” Trillion questioned. 
 
    “That crazy ass bitch that you call a girlfriend is what happened to me. I just saw her in the parking lot of the mall and she attacked me,” Leah sobbed. 
 
    “What did you do to make her attack you?” Trillion asked. He knew all too well how Leah could be and he couldn’t see Amore just laying hands on her for nothing.  
 
    “I didn’t do anything. I was walking to my car when I saw her and two other girls walking out with her. I didn’t even see her coming because she attacked me from behind. What if our daughter was with me? How would I have explained that to her? I don’t want my baby around her crazy ass anymore,” Leah cried.  
 
    “Bye Leah. Let me see what’s going on,” Trillion replied as he hung up on her. As soon as he did, he called Amore to see where she was. 
 
    “Hey baby,” Amore said cheerily when she answered the phone. She damn sure didn’t sound like what Leah looked like. She didn’t sound mad or aggravated. 
 
    “Are you trying to get locked up again Amore?” Trillion asked her angrily. 
 
    “What?” Amore questioned in confusion. 
 
    “Why would you put your hands on somebody in a public place like that? You better hope Leah’s crazy ass don’t call the police,” Trillion fussed. 
 
    “What the fuck are you talking about?” Amore questioned angrily.  
 
    “You fucked her face up. She just called me on facetime all bloodied with knots on her forehead,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “I know that bitch ain’t trying to say that I did shit to her. Besides passing a few words, I didn’t touch her stupid ass,” Amore swore.  
 
    “Well somebody did,” Trillion said. 
 
    “And I’m telling you that it wasn’t me. The fuck! You calling to check me behind something that bitch told you. Do us both a favor and go back to that hoe,” Amore yelled before hanging up in his face. 
 
    “Hello? Amore? Hello? Fuck!” Trillion yelled as he threw his phone on the bed. 
 
    “What’s wrong cousin?” Chanell asked when she saw how upset Amore was. 
 
    “I’m pissed the fuck off. This nigga coming at me sideways about something that his stupid ass baby mama said,” Amore fumed. 
 
    “He’s white,” Dallas said from the back seat as she played with her phone. 
 
    “That bitch told him that I hit her and he said that her face was bloody and shit. I should have popped that silly hoe in her mouth if I knew she was gonna lie about the shit anyway,” Amore ranted. 
 
    “No that nigga didn’t,” Chanell said. 
 
    “He’s white,” Dallas noted once again. 
 
    “Even after I told him that I didn’t touch the bitch, he still acted like I was lying. Fuck that nigga!” Amore yelled. 
 
    “Are you bitches colorblind or what? What nigga are we talking about because Trillion is clearly white,” Dallas replied. 
 
    “Shut the hell up Dallas. We know that. It’s just a figure of speech,” Chanell pointed out. 
 
    “Fuck all that. What are we gonna do about that bitch who stole all your shit? Bitch opened up shop like she was legit,” Dallas said while looking at Amore. 
 
    “I’m too pissed to even think about that right now,” Amore replied with a scowl. 
 
    “Don’t make me fuck Justin Bieber up for playing with you,” Dallas threatened, making Amore and her sister laugh. 
 
    “Let’s go get some food and drinks. I can use both, especially since I’ll be sleeping at my own house tonight,” Amore said.  
 
    After driving around for a while, they ended up going to Amore’s job to eat and drink. Her favorite manager was on duty, so they didn’t have to pay for anything. Trillion called and texted her a few times, but Amore ignored him. He pissed her off and she wasn’t in the mood to talk to him. Once they were done eating, Chanell stopped to get AJ something to eat before bringing Amore home. 
 
    “Call us tomorrow cousin. Love you!” Dallas yelled out of the window as they watched Amore walk away. 
 
    “Love y’all too!” she yelled back before disappearing behind one of the buildings.  
 
    Amore had her keys out, ready to open the door. As soon as she got inside, she locked up and secured her deadbolt. It had been a minute since she slept at her own house and she felt weird. When she walked into her bedroom, Amore turned on the light and jumped. Trillion was sprawled out across her bed in his boxers, relaxing like he belonged there. She rolled her eyes at him and went to her closet. Once she put everything that she got from the mall away, Amore stripped and headed to the bathroom. After a nice hot shower, she wrapped a towel around her naked body and headed to the bedroom. 
 
    Trillion’s eyes stayed on her the entire time as she rummaged through her drawer trying to find something to sleep in. He knew how stubborn Amore could be when she was upset and he knew that she wasn’t coming back to his house. Since she’d given him a key to hers, he decided to go there and wait for her to come home. Trillion was wrong and he needed to apologize to her. It was crazy how he couldn’t even go to sleep now if she wasn’t next to him.  
 
    He knew that Amore wasn’t going to make the first move, so he got up from the bed and stood behind her. Amore flinched when he touched her and that pissed him off. She’d done that a few times before and it always broke his heart. She never told him that her ex was abusive but her book was all the proof that he needed. If what she wrote was true, she was in a toxic relationship and he understood why she was so skeptical about being with him. He would never do anything to hurt her and he regretted how he handled the situation earlier. 
 
    Trillion wanted to talk but that could wait until later. He removed the towel that was covering Amore’s nakedness and kissed her neck and back. Amore turned around and wrapped her arms around his neck as they engaged in a heated lip lock. She moaned as Trillion’s kisses traveled down her body until he got between her legs. His hand separated her thighs right before he buried his entire face between her legs. He gripped Amore’s ass as she grabbed the back of his head and moaned. He used his fingers to massage her spot as his tongue caressed her clit. Amore didn’t even recognize her own voice as she screamed in pleasure, begging him not to stop. Her heart was racing and before long, she was cumming and Trillion was right there savoring her essence. Amore pulled him up by his shoulder and licked her juices off his face. Trillion dropped his boxers and picked her up. Amore instinctively wrapped her legs around his waist right before he entered her. Trillion used the wall to hold her up as he pumped in and out of her at a steady pace. His eyes were locked in on Amore’s and she stared right back at him.  
 
    “I love you and I’m sorry,” Trillion whispered in her ear. 
 
    Maybe Jordon was right. Maybe he did fall in love too fast but he didn’t give a fuck. He always believed that things in life happened exactly the way they were supposed to. He didn’t believe that he met Amore by chance. It must have been meant to be. 
 
    “I love you too,” Amore replied, happy to finally say how she felt.  
 
    Trillion made her believe in love and relationships again because she had given up after Viper. Amore hated when people used to tell her that God had a plan for her life because she couldn’t see it. Now, she was seeing firsthand just what they meant. At one time, she thought she was in love with Viper but it was puppy love compared to how she felt about Trillion. It only took him a few months to undo the damage that Viper had done over the years and she was grateful.  
 
    After another hour of intense sex, Amore took another shower and Trillion joined her. They laid in the bed, wrapped in each other’s arms as Trillion watched a basketball game on tv. 
 
    “I need a favor,” Amore said after being silent for a while. 
 
    “I’m your man Amore. I don’t do you no favors. Just tell me what you want and it’s done. Don’t ever say no shit like that to me again,” Trillion fussed. 
 
    “Okay, damn. That was my mistake. But, I do need your help with something,” Amore replied. 
 
    “What’s up Love?” Trillion asked. 
 
    “Chanell has been kind of down about her business. It hasn’t been doing as good as she wants it to. I was wondering if you could kind of mention it on your page. Just to get her name out there a little,” Amore said. 
 
    “No doubt and I need her help too. I need a unicorn cake for Tristyn’s party next weekend,” Trillion replied.  
 
    “You know she’ll be happy to do it.” Amore smiled. 
 
    “Cool. And since we’re doing things for each other, I need you to do something for me too,” Trillion replied as he pulled her closer to him. 
 
    “What?” Amore asked him. 
 
    “I need you to publish that book,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “Baby,” Amore sighed as she tried to pull away. 
 
    “You gotta stop letting people get in your head Love,” Trillion said. 
 
    “It’s not that,” Amore denied. 
 
    “That’s exactly what it is. Do you trust me, Amore?” he asked her. 
 
    “Yes,” she replied without hesitating or thinking about it. A few months ago, she was unsure. Trillion was happy to see that things had changed. 
 
    “Okay, well trust me enough to know that I got you no matter the situation. Quit that whack ass job and publish your books. And don’t even try to insult me by talking about money,” Trillion said. 
 
    “Okay,” Amore replied in a low voice. 
 
    “Okay? That’s all you have to say?” Trillion asked. 
 
    “I’ll do it. Everything that you said is right but I can’t let fear stop me from doing what I love to do. I’m tired of waiting tables anyway,” Amore laughed. 
 
    “I’m proud of you baby. Your books are gonna do great. Just watch,” Trillion said as he kissed her forehead and hugged her tight.  
 
    Amore was nervous about putting herself out there to be criticized but she was ready for whatever. She had been talked about by strangers her entire life so that was nothing new. She swore that she would never depend on another man but that’s exactly what she was about to do. She was praying that her books made some decent money because she refused to live like she did once before. For some reason, she felt good about the decision that she was making. She also felt good about who she was making decisions with. Instead of just having her cousins, she now had Trillion by her side and that made all the difference in the world.  
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   “S he’s in there bitch! She had her head down looking at the computer but that’s definitely her,” Dallas yelled excitedly when she got back into the car. 
 
    “Shady ass bitch. I should kick my own ass for trusting that hoe.” Amore frowned. 
 
    She and her cousins were parked outside of the hotel where Ciara worked, waiting for her to get off. Amore had put off dealing with her for a little while but she wasn’t letting it go. Ciara was acting like Amore was a scary bitch with the way she violated. Her sins could no longer go unpunished and Amore was ready to deal with her.   
 
    “Damn man. She’s smaller than I like them, but she’s cute. I could have had some fun with her if she wasn’t on that bullshit,” Dallas said. 
 
    “Bitch please. She’s not even a lesbian,” Amore laughed. 
 
    “Neither was I. All it takes is one time to change somebody’s mind. Bitch got me one good time and I haven’t been the same since. I swore that my mouth would never go anywhere near another woman’s coochie but I’m a beast at that shit now,” Dallas said as she stuck her tongue out and wiggled it. 
 
    “Alright bitch. We don’t need a show and tell. Keep that shit to yourself,” Chanell argued as she replied to messages on her phone. 
 
    Ever since Trillion gave her bakery, ‘Cakin’ with Chanell’, a shout out on his page, her business was picking up. Dallas had been busy taking orders and Chanell was excited to get to work. AJ had ordered her two display cases and she was about to start making pastries and cake slices for customers to come in and purchase too.  
 
    “I don’t see how you did it cousin. I got into so many fights behind them hoes trying me when I was locked up. I don’t give a fuck how horny I got. I was not going there with another woman,” Amore said. 
 
    “Me either. Dallas was just weak and let one of them hoes talk her out of her kitty,” Chanell laughed. 
 
    “Let’s be clear about a few things before y’all get the wrong idea. Nobody talked me out of nothing. I was the one in jail turning them hoes out. If y’all are looking for somebody to blame for me loving women, look no further than Azra,” Dallas replied. 
 
    “Azra!” Chanell and Amore yelled at the same time.  
 
    They hadn’t heard that name in years and it had been even longer since they saw her. Azra was a huge blessing to them when they were younger and they were so thankful for her. Amore went back to the gas station to see her once she was released from prison but the gas station was no longer there. A fire had destroyed it and Azra’s family decided not to rebuild. The city tore the burned building down and it was just an empty lot now. 
 
    “Yes bitch, that was bae.” Dallas smiled. 
 
    “When? How?” Chanell questioned in disbelief. 
 
    “Well, y’all already knew that I met her first when she caught me stealing out of their store. The guard who worked there wanted to get the police involved but she didn’t let him. She ordered us a pizza and we talked for a while. One thing led to another and I ended up sitting on her face right there behind the cash register.” Dallas shrugged. 
 
    “What! Why didn’t you ever tell us about this?” Amore asked her. 
 
    “I don’t know. I was confused and embarrassed for a while so I kept it to myself. And Azra feared her family finding out about her too. You know their religion frowns down on that kind of shit,” Dallas replied. 
 
    “That bitch would have been in jail if I would have known what was going on. That was statutory rape. You were only sixteen and she was licking on your pussy. That hoe was in her twenties. You didn’t know any better and she turned your young ass out,” Chanell fussed. 
 
    “Maybe so but it worked out for us too. We got our clothes washed and we had a place to shower every night. I took one for the team and had fun while doing it.” Dallas shrugged. 
 
    “What’s up with this lawyer bitch that you’re always creepin’ with?” Chanell asked. 
 
    “Fuck her married in the closet ass. She wants a bitch to sneak around like we’re kids and I don’t have time,” Dallas fumed. 
 
    “I hope this bitch hurry up and come out before Trillion starts looking for me,” Amore said as she tapped on the steering wheel impatiently. She was in Trillion’s silver G-Wagon doing some last minute running for Tristyn’s party in two days. 
 
    “Vanilla Ice got that ass on lock,” Dallas joked. 
 
    “We’re not working Saturday Dallas. I’m making my bestie’s cake and we’re going to her party,” Chanell said, referring to Tristyn. Since the day they met at the park, Tristyn had been asking about Chanell. She sometimes went to her house with Amore and she loved when Chanell called her bestie.  
 
    “Here she comes!” Dallas yelled excitedly.  
 
    Amore perked up and watched as Ciara got into her car. It was the same car that Amore had been a passenger in several times before. When Ciara pulled off, they followed behind her, making sure to let at least two cars get in between them. Ciara stopped for gas before she pulled up into a decent looking apartment complex. When she parked, Amore parked a few spots over and killed the lights and engine.  
 
    “Don’t walk directly behind me just in case she sees us. I don’t want her to get suspicious,” Amore said as she and her cousins got out of the car. Amore followed right behind Ciara, as Dallas and Chanell lagged behind. Ciara was on the phone talking and laughing with somebody and that was a stupid move on her part. She should have been paying attention to her surroundings since she was walking alone at night. She got off the phone right as she pulled her keys from her purse. Amore didn’t know if she lived alone or not and she really didn’t care. When Ciara opened her door, Amore rushed in behind her and pushed her down to the floor.  
 
    “The fuck!” Ciara yelled as she looked up at her one time best friend. Her eyes bulged when she saw Chanell and Dallas enter her apartment because she knew that their visit was anything but friendly. 
 
    “It was one thing for you to steal all of my shit but you were dumb as fuck for trying to sell it online,” Amore sneered as she looked down at her. 
 
    “What the hell are you talking about? Besides Viper, I didn’t steal anything from you,” Ciara smirked like Amore wouldn’t beat her down. 
 
    “You didn’t have to steal him boo. All you had to do was ask and I would have given him to you. I should have known that something was up. Your cheap ass would have never paid for some of the labels that you’ve been rocking lately. You wanted my life so bad that you had to steal it,” Amore said while shaking her head.  
 
    “Fuck you! I wasn’t the one getting my ass beat by a nigga every other week,” Ciara spat angrily.  
 
    “Yet, that’s the same nigga that you went behind my back to fuck with. I didn’t come here to talk. Come on bitch. We’re here to collect,” Amore said as she grabbed Ciara by her hair and dragged her down the hall.  
 
    “Ahh!” Ciara screamed as her tracks were being ripped from her scalp. She was kicking her legs wildly but she wasn’t dumb enough to swing on Amore. She’d seen her keep up with Viper like she was a nigga and she knew that she didn’t stand a chance.  
 
    “Where is my shit?” Amore asked when she stopped in front of a closed door. 
 
    “Over there,” Ciara winced as she pointed to one of the bedrooms. 
 
    Dallas took her knife out of her pocket before she opened the door to take a look inside. Chanell opened the other door just to make sure they didn’t have any surprises waiting on them.  
 
    “Damn cousin. This bitch even stole your drawers,” Dallas said as she held up some Versace underwear. Viper had just gotten him and Amore some of the expensive underwear a week before they got locked up and they never got a chance to wear them. 
 
    “Go find some garbage bags and let’s pack all this shit up,” Amore replied. 
 
    Chanell ran into the kitchen and searched until she found a box of garbage bags. Amore kept an eye on Ciara as her cousins worked quickly to pack everything up. Once they were done, they had five bags worth of clothes and shoes and Ciara was pissed. She hadn’t even gotten a chance to sell any of it but people were inquiring about a few items.  
 
    She remembered when Viper and Amore first got locked up. Logan left home soon after and she called her brother to come give her a hand with everything. He couldn’t fit any of Viper’s clothes but he did take his shoes and some of the electronics. Ciara rented a storage at first because she didn’t want Logan to see anything. Once they broke up, she used the spare bedroom at her new apartment to store it all. She didn’t think that anyone would suspect her, especially since all the neighbors were outside when they got arrested. It could have been anybody. 
 
     Ciara saw that Amore was all over social media now with her new white boyfriend and that’s probably how she saw what she was selling. Still, she would have never imagined that she’d show up at her house to get it back. She couldn’t even call the police because she stole the items from Amore first.  
 
    Ciara saw Amore at the park for Abe’s party but she stayed away. She also saw how Logan was flirting with her and that had her heated. Logan was that nigga and she was sorry that she had fucked over him the way she did. His money was long now but he never even gave her a second glance. 
 
    “Let’s go,” Amore said as she picked up two of the bags.  
 
    “Hold up cousin. Let me get them earrings out you my girl,” Dallas said as she looked at Ciara. The diamond hoops that were in her ears would go great with a few of her outfits. 
 
    “I didn’t take these from Amore. These are mine,” Ciara replied. 
 
    “Correction, they were yours. Now, you can give them up on your own or I can take them. Just know that your ears are coming with them if you make me work,” Dallas said as she flipped open her knife. She didn’t have to tell Ciara twice. She pulled the earrings out of her ears and handed them over to her. Ciara swore that after that day, she was going to get her a gun and use if she needed to. Bitches were getting bold and she needed to get bolder.  
 
    “And next time, steal out of a store. It’s easier and safer,” Chanell said as she grabbed a bag and followed her sister and cousin out to the car. 
 
    “Stupid ass bitch. I don’t even want none of that shit but I wasn’t letting that hoe keep it. Y’all can take whatever y’all want and I’ll give the rest to Stacy for the residents at the halfway house,” Amore said as she drove away.  
 
    “That’s some nice stuff in there cousin. Are you sure about that?” Chanell asked. 
 
    “I’m very sure. I don’t want nothing that Viper paid for. It’ll be replaced,” Amore replied. 
 
    “Eminem will make sure of that,” Dallas replied. 
 
    “Trillion bitch. His name is Trillion,” Amore laughed.  
 
    She dropped her cousins off home and headed to Trillion’s house. Tristyn had already called her twice to see what time she was coming back. She had gotten attached to Amore and the feelings were mutual. She loved her just as much as she loved her father, if not more. 
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    “Can I have a pony daddy?” Tristyn asked her father as he drove her home. 
 
    “We don’t have nowhere to keep a pony,” Trillion replied as he tried not to laugh. 
 
    Tristyn’s party was the week before and he hired someone to come there and give the kids pony rides. One of the ponies had the tail dyed pink and Tristyn fell in love. She didn’t want to ride the other ponies and she didn’t want anybody else to ride that one.  
 
    “Amore said that I could,” Tristyn said as she looked out of the window. 
 
    “Did she?” Trillion asked. 
 
    “Yep. I love Amore,” Tristyn said, making her father smile. 
 
    “Me too baby,” Trillion replied as he pulled up to the house.  
 
    “Look daddy,” Tristyn said as she pointed to the house. 
 
    “The fuck,” Trillion mumbled under his breath.  
 
    Two of the huge front windows on the house were boarded up but it wasn’t like that when Trillion passed up the street two days before. He didn’t stop because his daughter was with him and he didn’t have a reason to. He got out of the car and took Tristyn out of her booster seat. As soon as they got up on the porch, Leah opened the door wearing a scowl on her face.  
 
    “Why would you give my daughter that big ass party and not tell me about it?” Leah fumed, right after their daughter ran into her bedroom. 
 
    She was livid when she saw all the pictures on his Instagram page. They had ponies, clowns, magicians and a bunch of other activities to entertain the kids. Trillion never even told her that he was giving their daughter a party and she already knew why. His bitch was in just about every picture like she was Tristyn’s mother. They looked like one big happy family but Leah was nowhere in the picture frame.  
 
    “What happened to the window?” Trillion asked, ignoring her question. Maybe if she didn’t cause a scene all the time, he would have told her about the party. Since she didn’t know how to act, he didn’t even bother. 
 
    “You tell me. Ever since you showed your bitch where I live, all kinds of crazy shit has been happening to me,” Leah replied. 
 
    “The fuck outta here with that dumb shit. My girl didn’t have nothing to do with that. But, just like always, I’ll have to pay to get the shit fixed,” Trillion argued. 
 
    “Maybe she didn’t do it but she probably got somebody to do it for her,” Leah replied. 
 
    “Just like that dead cat that somebody sat on the hood of your car,” Trillion laughed. 
 
    Leah was really losing it. Amore had her bothered to the point of insanity. She sent Trillion a picture of a dead black cat on the hood of her car and she swore that Amore had something to do with it. She claimed that she was getting random phone calls threatening her life and Amore was being blamed for that too.  
 
    “That was her too!” Leah yelled. 
 
    “Yeah, just like it was her who beat you up that day,” Trillion smirked. 
 
    “I damn sure didn’t do it to myself. I don’t find nothing funny. Your girlfriend is a lunatic,” Leah said. 
 
    “And so is my baby mama,” Trillion countered. 
 
    “It’s mighty funny how nothing ever happens when Tristyn is home. She waits until my baby is with you to start terrorizing me and you think it’s a joke. Thank God my neighbor had some boards in his garage to put at the windows,” Leah said as she forced some tears from her eyes.  
 
    “Call and get somebody out here to fix the windows Leah. Let me know how much,” Trillion said as he turned to walk away. 
 
    “Is that all that you have to say Trillion?” Leah asked. 
 
    “No, it’s not. Since we’re talking, it’s time for you to get a job. Your sense of entitlement is starting to piss me off. Calling me at two in the morning because you don’t have soap and tissue in the house is disrespectful to my girl and downright ridiculous,” Trillion said. 
 
    “That bitch don’t even live with you, so how is it disrespectful? You never cared about me having a job before she came along,” Leah noted.  
 
    “Tristyn is starting school this year Leah. You can’t use her for an excuse anymore. You got too comfortable with having her to fall back on. I guess it’s a wrap on nursing school,” Trillion said. 
 
    “Does she live with you now Trillion? Hell, I’ve never even seen the damn house before,” Leah replied. 
 
    “The fuck. Did you hear anything that I just said Leah?” Trillion questioned. 
 
    “Answer the question,” Leah said. 
 
    “I’m gone,” Trillion replied as he shook his head and headed for the door. 
 
    “I just don’t understand how you can let somebody be around our daughter when she clearly hates me,” Leah argued. 
 
    “Don’t even flatter yourself sweetheart. Trust me, she don’t give a fuck about you one way or the other. Oh, and I got the real story behind that scar on your forehead. You need to do better at picking your men,” Trillion smirked.  
 
    “Tell that bitch to keep my name out of her mouth,” Leah snapped. 
 
    “Bye Leah,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “Wait daddy, I’m coming,” Tristyn replied as she ran out of her room behind him. 
 
    “No you’re not,” Leah fussed. 
 
    “I thought you told me that you wanted to come home,” Trillion reminded her. 
 
    “I just wanted my tablet,” Tristyn said as she held it up for him to see.  
 
    “Let’s go,” he replied while grabbing her hand. 
 
    “She’s not going anywhere,” Leah said while grabbing her daughter’s other hand.  
 
    “But, Amore is taking me by my bestie,” Tristyn whined. 
 
    “Fuck Amore! I’m your bestie!” Leah yelled, making their daughter cry. 
 
    Trillion was heated after that. He never wanted to argue in front of his daughter, but Leah was going too far and doing too much. As they argued back and forth, Abby wheeled herself into the room to comfort Tristyn. Leah was too unstable and she was only getting worse. Abby’s guilt for not being the best mother to her daughter was the only thing stopping her from making her life a living hell. Now, she was starting to feel a new kind of guilt and it was keeping her up at night.  
 
    “Come on baby,” Trillion said as he reached his hand out for his daughter as Leah rushed out of the room. 
 
    “Trillion, wait. You dropped your paper,” Abby said as she pretended to pick up a paper from the floor. 
 
    “That’s not my…” Trillion started to say until he saw the look on Abby’s face. 
 
    “What’s that?” Leah asked, startling her mother. She was light on her feet and she moved fast. 
 
    “Something I dropped,” Trillion said as he took the paper from Abby and watched her visibly relax. 
 
    “Tomorrow Trillion. I want her home tomorrow,” Leah said, right before they walked out of the house. Once Trillion strapped his daughter into her car seat, he drove away while opening the folded piece of paper that Abby had given him.  
 
    “The fuck,” Trillion said louder than he meant to. 
 
    “Bad word daddy,” Tristyn admonished. 
 
    “I’m sorry baby. Put your headphones on and watch a movie,” Trillion instructed her.  
 
    “Okay,” Tristyn replied.  
 
    Trillion waited until she did what he asked her to do before he grabbed his phone to call Amore. His heart was pounding erratically in his chest and he needed to get her input on things. He looked in his rearview mirror at his daughter and a pain that he’d never felt before consumed him. He didn’t want anything to change but he had a feeling that things would never be the same again. 
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   “T his is some bullshit!” Amore snapped angrily as Trillion drove them to their destination. 
 
    “Bad word Amore,” Tristyn said from the back seat. 
 
    “I’m sorry baby but I’m mad,” Amore replied. 
 
    “At me?” Tristyn asked innocently. 
 
    “No baby. I’ll never be mad at you,” Amore assured her with a smile. 
 
    “Are you mad at daddy?” Tristyn asked, but Amore didn’t answer that time. Trillion looked over at her and she rolled her eyes at him. 
 
    “Put your headphones on baby. Me and Amore need to have grown up talk,” Trillion told his daughter. 
 
    “Okay,” Tristyn replied as she did what he told her to. 
 
    “I don’t care what you say Trillion. I don’t agree with this,” Amore said. 
 
    “I just need to know Amore. I love my baby and nothing will ever change that,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “Men say shit like that all the time until the test comes back. That’s not fair to her though. She’s a baby, Trillion. She’s not gonna understand that. And, after four years, I don’t even know why her grandmother felt the need to bring the shit up,” Amore argued. 
 
    Trillion was both shocked and confused when he read what was on the piece of paper that Abby dropped for him to pick up. The only thing it said was for him to get a DNA test on Tristyn but it didn’t go into any details. Amore was heartbroken and she cried when he showed it to her. She didn’t want him to get the test done and, at first, he agreed not to. The urge to know the truth was what propelled him to move forward and have it done. It took over a week for him to make up his mind, but they were on their way to the testing center to get it done.  
 
    “I don’t know why either. This shit is crazy. Me and Leah always did deal with other people when we broke up, but Tristyn looks just like me,” Trillion pointed out. 
 
    “Which is exactly why you need to turn this car around and forget about it,” Amore replied. 
 
    “I want to baby, I swear I do, but I just can’t. Not knowing for sure is gonna drive me crazy. I mean, I was in the military so it’s possible,” Trillion noted. 
 
    “Besides her mixed skin color, Tristyn is your twin. I can’t believe that you’re even going through with this,” Amore sniffled as she wiped a few tears that had fallen from her eyes. 
 
    She had gotten attached to Tristyn from the first day they met and so did her cousins. Being with Trillion and not having her around was something that she couldn’t even imagine. Being a mother was something that Amore never thought about but Tristyn made her think again. Amore loved when she helped her cook and do the laundry. Tristyn went with her to the mall and the nail salon and she loved their bonding time. Since she didn’t work anymore, they were often home alone when Trillion had business to handle. She couldn’t imagine not cuddling in bed with her at night or watching Disney movies and singing along with the characters. Trillion was being unreasonable and nothing that she said was changing his mind.  
 
    “Come on Love. You’re making this shit harder than it already is,” Trillion sighed as he reached over and grabbed her hand.  
 
    He knew that Amore loved his daughter, but she was doing too much. He meant what he said and she needed to know that. No matter what the test said, he was going to be in Tristyn’s life until he took his last breath. He hated that he wasn’t there when she was born and his name wasn’t on her birth certificate. He kept telling Leah that he wanted to rectify that and give his daughter his last name but they hadn’t done it yet.  
 
    “I’m staying in the car,” Amore pouted when they pulled up to the facility. She crossed her arms over her chest and looked straight ahead. 
 
    “Don’t do this to me right now Amore. Damn, you’re acting like I’m the bad guy. You got attached to her after only a few months. Imagine how I feel after four years. This shit is tearing me the fuck up. I need you right now Love, more than ever,” Trillion said, melting Amore’s heart.  
 
    “I’m so sorry baby. I was being selfish and thinking about myself. I never once stopped to think about how everything was affecting you. You’ve had my back from day one and I got yours too,” Amore assured him with a kiss. 
 
    “I appreciate that Love.” Trillion smiled. 
 
    Once they got out of the car, Amore and Tristyn sat down while he signed them in. Amore’s leg bounced nervously until Trillion put his hand on it to calm her down. Amore was never big on religion but she said a silent prayer as they sat there and waited to be called. Amore smiled when Tristyn got up from her seat and came to sit on her lap. She loved playing in Amore’s hair and she always let her. 
 
    “Yates,” the receptionist called after a few minutes. Trillion got up and grabbed Tristyn’s hand, but Amore didn’t move. 
 
    “Come on baby,” he said as he pulled her up and made her go with them.  
 
    The test didn’t take long but Trillion had a lot of questions. The accuracy rating was amazing and that’s why he chose them. The tech even commented on how much Tristyn looked like him and that gave him a little boost of confidence. Once they left, Trillion decided to take his two favorite girls out for a bite to eat. 
 
    “Are you gonna tell her mother that you had the test done?” Amore asked him as he drove. 
 
    “Nope. I’m not telling her shit, no matter what the results say. She’s shady as fuck and her mama must know that. What other reason would she be telling me to take a paternity test?” Trillion questioned out loud. 
 
    “I don’t know but they’re both weird if you ask me,” Amore replied. 
 
    “I agree. But, I need to ask you something,” Trillion said as he looked over at her.  
 
    “What’s up?” Amore asked. 
 
    “Where did all that shit that you gave Stacy come from?” Trillion asked. 
 
    “How do you know about that?” Amore asked. 
 
    “I got my ways. Most of your clothes are at my house because you’re never home. I know damn well you didn’t have all that shit in your closet,” Trillion noted. 
 
    “Don’t get mad,” Amore said as she grabbed his free hand. 
 
    “Come on Amore, damn. You always say that when you’re about to piss me off,” Trillion pointed out, making her laugh. That was true and that’s why it was so funny to her. 
 
    “It was my shit. I just had to get it back,” Amore said, right before she ran everything down to him. He already knew about most of it, but that was his first time learning of Ciara’s involvement.  
 
    “Seriously Amore? Why would y’all go to that girl’s house? That was dangerous,” Trillion argued. 
 
    “I know it was but I wasn’t even thinking straight. It just pissed me off to know that she was that bold. Bitch was wearing my shit in my face like she was really bout that life. Then she had the nerve to open an online boutique to sell it. I didn’t even want the shit and neither did my cousins. We dropped everything off to Stacy’s house the very next day,” Amore replied. 
 
    “Yeah, Jordon told me that he had to bring it to the halfway house for her. I guess she told him that it came from you. That’s enough with the rowdy shit Love. Don’t give these social media clout chasers nothing else to report. Your book is coming out in two days and that’s all that you need to focus on,” Trillion said. 
 
    “I’m so nervous. I still think ten dollars is too much. Maybe we should start out selling it for five,” Amore suggested. 
 
    “Why, when it’s worth twenty? We’re already selling it for less than you deserve. Don’t ever sell yourself short Love. Either they buy it or they don’t.” Trillion shrugged.  
 
    He’d been building up anticipation for Amore’s books and they were going crazy already. He dropped the first chapter a paragraph at a time and they were begging for more. Amore was up to over a hundred thousand followers and she had been interacting with them more. They had a lot of people that really rocked with her and were ready to support. 
 
    “You’re always so confident,” Amore said as she smiled at him. 
 
    “I haven’t always been this way but I had to learn. Muthafuckers always want to make you think that you can only eat what they bring to the table. I learned the recipe and started cooking for myself. That way, I’ll never go hungry again,” Trillion replied.  
 
    “That was deep,” Amore said. 
 
    “We gotta get us something nice to wear Love,” Trillion suggested. 
 
    “For what?” Amore questioned. 
 
    “So we can go out and celebrate the success of your book,” Trillion answered. 
 
    “It hasn’t succeeded yet,” Amore said. 
 
    “But it will. Trust me, Love,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “I do trust you,” Amore said, meaning every word.  
 
    She trusted him more than she trusted her own mother. He believed in her more than she believed in herself and that only made her love him more. Trillion was a man of his word and he showed Amore more than he told her. Amore had her doubts at times but she tried not to let it show. She quit her job to blindly follow his lead and, sometimes, she was scared. The only thing that gave her comfort was knowing that she had her cousins to fall back on if things ever went left. 
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    “Congratulations Love. I’m proud as fuck of you,” Trillion said as he grabbed Amore’s face and kissed her.  
 
    “Thanks baby. I appreciate you more than you know. I owe you everything.” Amore smiled. 
 
    Just like he’d predicted, Amore’s book did amazing. It shot up to the top of the charts and the positive reviews were already rolling in. She was dropping the second one in two weeks and the finale two weeks after that. She’d already got the ball rolling on her next series and she had her covers too. Trillion loved that series even more than the first and Amore appreciated his honest feedback. They had gone to see a movie and they just pulled up to one of his favorite restaurants. Tristyn was with Jackie and his father, so they had the entire weekend to themselves.  
 
    “What’s wrong baby?” Trillion asked her once they were seated.  
 
    Something had been off with her all night and he was concerned. Although she kept a smile on her face the entire time, Trillion could see that it was forced. She was the same way a few days before and he didn’t know what was up with her. 
 
    “Nothing, I’m good,” Amore replied with another phony smile.  
 
    “Talk to me, Love. I can tell that something is bothering you,” Trillion said as he grabbed her hand. 
 
    “I just feel weird for some reason and I don’t know why,” Amore replied. 
 
    “Not again Amore. Why are you so paranoid all of a sudden? Twice last week you thought that somebody was following us,” Trillion reminded her. 
 
    “Never mind. Just forget that I said anything,” Amore said.  
 
    “We can leave if you want to. I don’t want you to feel uncomfortable,” Trillion replied.  
 
    “No, I’m okay. I’m sorry boo. I’m not trying to ruin our night with my paranoia,” Amore said. 
 
    “No need to apologize Love. I’m good as long as you are,” Trillion assured her. 
 
    “I’m good. Let’s order,” Amore said while waving their server over. 
 
    She still had an eerie feeling but she tried her best to ignore it. She didn’t want to make a big deal out of it and it was probably nothing. Amore put a smile on her face and enjoyed her meal and her man. She was all smiles when one of the chefs came from the kitchen area with a beautiful gold and white cake with sparklers on it. ‘Congratulations Amore’ was spelled out in big gold letters with dipped strawberries surrounding it. Amore was almost in tears when everybody in the restaurant clapped and cheered. They probably didn’t know what they were congratulating her for but it was still appreciated. The chef cut the cake and Trillion told him to pass it out to the other patrons. It was huge and it would go to waste if they took it home. Chanell came through and dropped the cake off to the restaurant just like he asked her to.  
 
    “Thank you so much baby. I really appreciate all of this. I swear I fall in love with you a little more every day,” Amore said as she leaned over to his side of the table to kiss him. 
 
    “All you had to do was give me a chance Love. I told you that you wouldn’t regret it,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “You’re about to have the best night of your life.” Amore smiled while winking at him. 
 
    “Shit, let me call for the check,” Trillion said as he licked his lips in anticipation. 
 
    “Congrats cousin. I’m so happy for you,” someone said, interrupting the couple’s intimate conversation. Amore looked up and frowned when she saw Meadow standing there smiling at her. 
 
    “Thanks,” Amore said, void of any emotion. 
 
    “I got a copy of your book. I can’t wait to read it,” Meadow said. 
 
    “Thanks again Meadow,” Amore replied with a little more attitude.  
 
    “Can we talk for a minute Amore?” Meadow asked. 
 
    “I’m going to the bathroom Love. I’ll be right back,” Trillion said, trying to give them a little privacy. He’d heard about Meadow but that was his first time seeing her. Amore was hurt by her last encounter with her cousin and so was Chanell.  
 
    “What do you want Meadow?” Amore asked once they were alone. 
 
    “First, I want to apologize. You were right. We were too close for me to have behaved the way I did. You and my sisters didn’t deserve that and I’m sorry,” Meadow replied. 
 
    “It’s all good Meadow. No love lost,” Amore assured her. 
 
    “I’m just so happy for everybody. You’re an author and Chanell opened a bakery. Even Dallas is staying out of trouble,” Meadow noted. 
 
    “Yep, we’re all blessed,” Amore said. 
 
    “You and Trillion make a cute couple,” Meadow complimented. 
 
    “Thanks.” Amore smiled. 
 
    “He’s a hard man to get in contact with. I follow him on Instagram and I was so shocked when he started posting your pictures. I’ve been trying to get him to promote my business for months but his PR person never got back with me,” Meadow said. 
 
    “Oh yeah?” Amore asked, now knowing exactly why her cousin had a shift in attitude. Trillion warned her about the vultures and she was staring at one right now. 
 
    “Yeah. How much does he charge for that?” Meadow questioned. 
 
    “For me, nothing. All I have to do is ask,” Amore answered. 
 
    “Really?” Meadow questioned excitedly. She’d seen him promoting Chanell’s bakery for weeks and her sister’s name was ringing bells now. Trillion didn’t just advertise for anyone, so she knew that it was Amore who got him to do it. Her boutique wasn’t doing too well and she needed all the help that she could get. She’d reached out to his PR person several times but she never got a reply. She even took a chance and reached out to Trillion via Instagram, but that was a waste too. Meadow had to get a part time job just to stay afloat. If Amore could help her in any way, she would be more than grateful.  
 
    “What do you need from me to get started?” Meadow asked. 
 
    “The first thing I need is for you to get the fuck out of my face,” Amore said calmly, wiping the smile from Meadow’s face.  
 
    “What?” Meadow questioned in confusion.  
 
    “You didn’t want to be associated with convicts and crackheads, remember? Keep that same energy that you had when you saw me waiting tables a few months ago,” Amore replied. 
 
    “I don’t want you to get shit twisted. I’m not asking you for any favors. I’m willing to pay for whatever I want,” Meadow said, even though that wasn’t entirely true. She did need a favor but she could see that it wasn’t going to happen.  
 
    “You can’t afford his prices boo. And even if you could, he doesn’t do the promo scheduling. Continue trying to contact his PR person to get on the list. It was nice seeing you again cousin. Have a great day,” Amore replied, dismissing her and the entire conversation. 
 
    Meadow wanted to say more but she just walked away. She regretted the way she handled things with Amore all those months ago because it came back and bit her on the ass. Amore was all about family and had they been tight like they were when they were younger, she would have been happy to help her out. She had burned a bridge that was impossible to cross now and that was her own fault.  
 
    “You good Love?” Trillion asked when he walked back over to her. 
 
    “Yeah, I’m good. Just another one of your warnings that I had to take heed to,” Amore replied. 
 
    “Huh?” Trillion asked in confusion. 
 
    “She’s looking for free press, just like everybody else.” Amore shrugged.  
 
    “Everybody wants the honey but nobody wants to get stung,” Trillion said while shaking his head. He called their server over and asked for the bill.  
 
    Once the bill was paid, he and Amore boxed up their leftovers and got ready to leave. Trillion thanked their server and the chef that assisted him with the cake. He gave them both a nice tip and he and Amore were on their way. Trillion grabbed her hand and headed out of the restaurant. As soon as they got close to his car in the parking lot, all hell broke loose. Men holding cameras came running up to them from all directions. The bright lights had him and Amore shielding their eyes to get a better look. When another man came running in their direction, Trillion was pissed to see that Leah was running right with him. 
 
    “The fuck! This bitch called cheaters on us,” he fumed once he put it all together.  
 
    “You dirty bastard! I knew that you were fucking with somebody else!” Leah yelled while charging at him and Amore like he’d seen so many other women do on that bogus ass show. One of the security guards grabbed her and held her back. 
 
    “Trillion, what do you have to say for yourself?” a man asked as he walked up and stood in front of him. He, as well as all the other men, had on all black. Some of them had on the show’s logo t-shirts as they stood around and recorded. 
 
    “Are y’all serious right now?” Trillion chuckled.  
 
    Leah used to have him watching that bullshit ass show every night but he didn’t think that it was real. It still looked bogus and they all looked like they were putting on a show for the cameras. Trillion hated that people were out there laughing and recording their every move. He knew that his social media page was about to be lit and he didn’t have time for it. 
 
    “Did you know that he had a fiancée and daughter at home?” the same man asked as he looked at Amore. 
 
    “Don’t ask her no muthafucking questions! I don’t have a fiancée; this is my girl. If this shit was so real, y’all dumb asses would know that,” Trillion barked angrily. 
 
     Amore was enraged and embarrassed. Her intuition never led her wrong, no matter how hard she tried to ignore it. Leah was really certified. That crazy bitch was crying and screaming about how Trillion had ruined their family. She was going crazy but she should have been happy that they were holding her back. If she came anywhere near Amore, she was getting knocked the fuck out. Their perfect day was ruined and Amore was ready to go home. 
 
    “Do you have anything to say to your fiancée and mother of your child?” the man who was obviously the host of that fraud ass show asked Trillion. 
 
    “Yeah, that bitch can choke on a syphilis dick and die!” Trillion yelled angrily. As upset as Amore was, she couldn’t help but laugh at his comment.  
 
    “Get off of me! Let me go! I can’t believe you’re leaving with her!” Leah yelled like a crazy person. She was really putting on for the cameras and making a fool of herself. 
 
    “Get the fuck away from my car before I sue y’all asses!” Trillion hissed as he opened the door for Amore to get into his newly purchased silver BMW sports car. The cameramen ran up to the window, trying to record every little detail. Trillion started up his car and revved his engine for them to move. They got the hint and backed away right before he sped out of the parking lot and away from the madness.  
 
    “I might as well deactivate my page,” Amore sighed as she looked out of the window.  
 
    “I’m so sorry about that Love. That bitch is really looney,” Trillion said.  
 
    “It’s not your fault Trillion but something is seriously wrong with her. We’ve been together for months now and she seems to be getting worse,” Amore noted.  
 
    “And that’s exactly why my baby is never going back to her bipolar ass,” Trillion swore. 
 
    “You know she’s really gonna go crazy if you do that,” Amore warned. 
 
    “Fuck that bitch. Let her take me to court,” Trillion raged. 
 
    “See, I told you that my intuition is always right,” Amore said.  
 
    “And I’ll never doubt that shit again,” Trillion promised. 
 
    “Well, I guess we’re gonna be on tv,” Amore laughed.  
 
    “That shit is bogus and they can’t air nothing without our permission. I’m calling my lawyer as soon as we get home,” Trillion replied.  
 
    “You need to relax,” Amore said as she unbuckled her seat belt and leaned over to his side of the car.  
 
    “What you doing girl?” Trillion asked with a smirk when she started undoing his pants.  
 
    “I’m helping you relax,” Amore answered. 
 
    “Don’t make me wreck my new car girl,” Trillion said when she pulled his erection out of his boxers.  
 
    “Do what Rhianna said. Shut up and drive,” Amore replied as she wrapped her lips around his dick, making him hiss. 
 
    Trillion was worried that she would be upset because their night was ruined. Amore surprised him once again and got the afterparty started right in the car as he drove. He planned to enjoy his night with her for as long as he could. He knew that he would have a bunch of bullshit to deal with later.  
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   “Y ou know I got love for you cuz but it’s fucked up the way you’re handling this shit,” AJ argued as he sat in his living room talking to Chanell, Dallas and Amore. 
 
    Amore had been holed up at their apartment since Monday morning and it was now Thursday afternoon. She hadn’t seen or spoken to Trillion since she left his house that Monday morning and he was going crazy. Amore told them all about what happened that Saturday night when they went out to dinner but she wasn’t even upset about that. They all had a good laugh about it and moved on. Trillion had his lawyers on it and it went away just as quickly as it came. That still didn’t stop someone who was out there from recording and posting it on social media though.  
 
    “I know AJ but I’m trying to figure this shit out,” Amore said as she continued to pace the floor. 
 
    “It ain’t shit for you to figure out Amore. You’re having that man’s baby and he needs to know. How long do you think you can hide out over here? Shit, you got me and my girl on lockdown with your ass,” AJ laughed. 
 
    Trillion had called and come to their house more times than he could count and Amore had them living like prisoners. They couldn’t answer their door or their phones for him, and AJ felt bad. Chanell felt even worse because she had lied to Trillion’s face when he came to her bakery. It was because of him that her business was booming the way it was and she hated to do him dirty. Still, Amore was her family and she would do anything that her cousin asked her to. Since he had a key to her house, Amore didn’t even waste her time staying there. She was sure that was the first place that he’d gone to look for her.  
 
    “We used protection though. And I always took the Plan B pill whenever we didn’t,” Amore said as she walked the floor like a crazy person. 
 
    She’d finally gotten an appointment at the free clinic to get a checkup but she wasn’t ready for the news they gave her. Amore only wanted to get a pap test and some birth control pills but she got much more than that. She was given a prescription to get prenatal pills for a baby that she didn’t even know she was carrying. 
 
    “None of that matters right now Amore. Not fucking at all is the only way that you won’t get pregnant. None of that shit is foolproof,” Chanell pointed out.  
 
    “Are you gonna have it?” Dallas asked her. 
 
    “She doesn’t have a choice. She’s nine weeks pregnant and that baby has a heartbeat now. You try to get an abortion and you’re going right back to that gated community that you called home for three years,” Chanell warned her.  
 
    “Yeah, the laws are all fucked up now,” Dallas replied.  
 
    “Fuck all that. You just up and stopped talking to that man like he did something wrong. He has a right to know what’s going on. It’s fucked up that y’all are sitting here making decisions about a baby that he helped to create,” AJ argued. 
 
    “I agree with AJ. You should tell him,” Chanell spoke up. 
 
    “I just don’t want him to think that I was trying to trap him or nothing. I swear that’s not what I was trying to do,” Amore said. 
 
    “You sound dumb as fuck right now. Paul Wall loves the ground you walk on. Didn’t you say that he wanted more kids?” Dallas asked. 
 
    “Yeah but we never talked about when,” Amore replied. 
 
    “That shit don’t even matter right now Amore. You’re having that man’s baby and he needs to know. Fuck everything else,” AJ fussed. 
 
    “Yeah, you’re right. I’m gonna tell him,” Amore replied as she stopped pacing and sat down.  
 
    “Good, so can I have your apartment now?” Dallas asked. 
 
    “Bitch, hell no. I told you that you can use it whenever I’m not there,” Amore replied. 
 
    “You’re never there now. Robin Thicke is really gonna want you to stay there with him now that you’re pregnant,” Dallas noted. 
 
    “Bitch! His muthafucking name is Trillion! Got that? Trillion!” Amore yelled. 
 
    “Ugh, that baby got you being mean already.” Dallas frowned. 
 
    “Don’t let Dallas stress you out cousin. That bitch got turned out by a Pakistani female pedophile,” Chanell replied as they all laughed. 
 
    “I wonder where Azra’s sexy ass is at now,” Dallas replied. 
 
    “I better not ever see that nasty bitch.” Chanell frowned. 
 
    “Why not? Azra was good to us when we needed her,” Amore pointed out. 
 
    “Yeah because the bitch was raping my little sister,” Chanell fumed. 
 
    “I wish I could find her so she can rape me now,” Dallas sighed. 
 
    “Your stupid ass didn’t even know that you were being violated. Dumb bitch just let anybody suck on her lil young twat,” Chanell fussed. 
 
    “Leave that damn girl alone,” AJ said as he laughed at Chanell’s comments.  
 
    “Maybe she’s on social media. Damn, I should have been thought about that. She’s probably on Instagram like everybody else,” Dallas said as she jumped up and grabbed her phone from the charger.  
 
    “Can you give me a ride AJ?” Amore asked while getting up from the sofa. 
 
    “Yeah cuz, I got you,” AJ replied as he got up to grab his keys.  
 
    “I found her! Yes, bitch! I’m about to send her a message!” Dallas yelled excitedly. 
 
    “Seriously? You really found her on Instagram?” Amore asked. 
 
    “Yes bitch, look, that’s her.” Dallas smiled as she showed Amore her phone.  
 
    “That sure is. Tell her that I said hi,” Amore replied. 
 
    “And tell her that I said she can kiss my big black ass.” Chanell frowned. 
 
    “You need to stop. Dallas was young but she wasn’t naïve. That bitch could have said no. She obviously wanted it just as much as Azra did,” Amore noted. 
 
    “Duh bitch. I probably wanted it more than her,” Dallas replied as she typed away on her phone. 
 
    “You ready to roll, Amore?” AJ asked. 
 
    “Yeah, I’m ready,” Amore replied. 
 
    “I’m coming too. I don’t want to sit here and listen to this dumb bitch talking to her rapist. And I don’t want that sex offender nowhere near my house,” Chanell fussed as they walked out of her apartment. 
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    “That’s fucked up bruh. You need to stop looking for her ass and let her be,” Jordon said to Trillion over the phone.  
 
    “If ever I want your advice, I’ll ask for it,” Trillion replied as he laid on his sofa sulking.  
 
    He was stressed out over his relationship with Amore and Jordon was starting to piss him off. Trillion talked to his father about what was going on and he’d obviously told Jackie. That was all it took for his business to travel throughout the entire family. That wasn’t like Amore to disappear like she did and everybody was worried. It was only Jordon who always had something negative to say. Trillion wasn’t in the mood for his unsolicited advice. Not only was he concerned about Amore but he wasn’t feeling good either. He had some kind of stomach bug and he had been throwing up since the night before. He had to call his stepmother to get Tristyn because he felt too bad to do anything for her. That still didn’t stop him from looking high and low for Amore though. 
 
    “Three whole days though, bruh? That shit is foul,” Jordon said. 
 
    “That shit with Leah probably got her feeling some type of way,” Trillion replied, trying to think of a reason why she would leave. Amore seemed okay that night and the night after that. Since they had the house to themselves, all they did was eat, sleep and fuck. Maybe seeing all the shit that was posted online started to get to her. 
 
    Once again, he and Amore were the trending topic on social media. Somebody had posted the incident with cheaters online and it had been liked and shared over thirty thousand times. He and Amore even made the Shade Room but that wasn’t necessarily a bad thing. Amore’s book sales more than doubled and Trillion found another way to capitalize off of his drama. It seemed that everybody thought it was hilarious when he told Leah to choke on a syphilis dick and die and they started using it as a hashtag. Trillion took it a step further and had some shirts, hats and other merchandise printed up to sell. It had only been a few days and he already had back orders.  
 
    “She probably had that shit planned from day one. She waited until you got her book and her cousin’s business straight before she left though,” Jordon replied. 
 
    “You sound dumb as fuck. Amore don’t even care about none of that stupid shit. It was me who had to push her to do anything. And don’t try to give me no advice on my girl or my relationship. You need to put some of that same energy into fixing your own life. The fuck I look like listening to another man who can’t even figure his own shit out,” Trillion barked angrily before hanging up in his cousin’s face. 
 
    Jordon was good at what he did for Trillion’s business but he was too critical at times. He had his own issues and he was in no position to talk. He and Erica had been engaged since she was pregnant with their daughter and she had yet to set a date. Jazz had just turned four and they still weren’t even close to walking down the aisle. He was always trying to play therapist with other people’s lives and his shit was all fucked up.  
 
    “Fuck it,” Trillion said as he forced himself to get up from the sofa.  
 
    He took a quick shower and brushed his teeth and that made him feel a little better. He took two of the nausea pills that Jackie had given him and drank a ginger ale. Once he felt a little better, he grabbed his wallet and keys from the dresser and prepared to leave. He swore that he wasn’t going to look for Amore again but he knew that was easier said than done. Trillion got on the elevator with a million thoughts on his mind. When the elevator stopped in the lobby, the doors opened and Amore was standing there. She had his extra elevator key in her hand and she appeared to be on her way up. 
 
    “Hey,” she said nervously as she shifted from one foot to the other. 
 
    “Hey? Is that all that you have to say to me, Amore?” Trillion asked angrily.  
 
    “Can we talk?” she asked while looking down at the floor. 
 
    “I’m right here Amore. Look at me. What’s on the floor?” Trillion questioned. 
 
    “Can we go upstairs and talk?” Amore asked again, looking directly into his eyes that time. 
 
    “Yeah, let’s do that,” Trillion replied as he grabbed her hand and pulled her onto the elevator with him.  
 
    The ride was silent but Amore felt his eyes on her the entire time. It was almost as if he could see right through her and she felt exposed. She had never felt that way with Trillion before and she didn’t know what was wrong with her. Amore didn’t really know how to deal with a functioning relationship because what she had with Viper was a disaster. If they had a problem, they would box it out and be fucking like porn stars later. Trillion was of a different breed and he liked to talk about everything. That was new to Amore but she was trying to adjust. She had never been afraid to lose someone before but she didn’t want to imagine what her life would be like without Trillion being in it. When the elevator stopped and the doors opened, Amore wanted to run back downstairs. She was nervous and she really didn’t know why. 
 
    “Where’s Tristyn?” Amore asked, trying to make small talk. She sat down on the sofa and put her hands in her lap. 
 
    “Nah, fuck that. Tristyn ain’t here and she’s not who we’re supposed to be talking about. What’s up with you, Amore? I asked you if you were okay after all that bullshit with Leah and you said that you were. If you were feeling some kind of way, all you had to do was talk to me, Love. Disappearing on each other is not what we do,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “Fuck Leah! That shit with her wasn’t even that serious,” Amore said while waving him off.  
 
    “Well, what’s the problem Amore? Did I do something?” Trillion asked. 
 
    “Yeah, you did,” Amore answered, shocking him. From the moment that they made things official, Trillion worked overtime to be the man that he promised Amore he’d be. If he did do something wrong, he obviously wasn’t aware of it. 
 
    “What did I do?” he asked, curious about what her answer would be. 
 
    “You knocked me up,” Amore answered as she looked at him to gauge his reaction.  
 
    “You’re pregnant?!” Trillion yelled excitedly. 
 
    “Nine weeks,” Amore replied as she nodded in confirmation.  
 
    “That’s why I’ve been feeling like shit for the past few days,” Trillion said, now that it made sense to him. 
 
    “I know you said that you wanted more kids but you never said when. Be honest with me, Trillion. How do you really feel about it?” Amore asked nervously. 
 
    “How do you think I feel? I’m happy as fuck!” Trillion said as he pulled her up and hugged her. 
 
    “I’m sorry for staying away, but I was nervous about telling you,” Amore admitted as the weight of the world seemed to have lifted from her shoulders.  
 
    “Nervous for what?” Trillion questioned.  
 
    “You know how I am Trillion. I stress myself out more than anybody else ever can. I just didn’t want you to think that I was trying to trap you with a child,” Amore replied. 
 
    “Trap me baby. Trap me three or four more times after this one drops,” he replied, making her laugh. 
 
    “I don’t know about all that,” Amore said. 
 
    “You can go ahead and give that apartment up. You’re never really there anyway,” Trillion noted. 
 
    “Dallas had you right. She said that you were going to say that,” Amore smirked. 
 
    “Hell yeah. I can’t miss a beat with this pregnancy. I wasn’t there when Tristyn was born but that was out of my control. I never went to doctor’s appointments or attended the baby shower. I feel like I’m getting a second chance and I’m grateful,” Trillion said. 
 
    “I have to find a doctor,” Amore informed him. 
 
    “Do you have health insurance Amore?” Trillion asked her. 
 
    “No,” Amore answered as she lowered her head in embarrassment.  
 
    “Don’t trip Love. I’ll just add you on to mine. You’ll have some by tomorrow,” Trillion assured her. 
 
    “Can you do that?” Amore asked. 
 
    “Do what?” he countered. 
 
    “Add me to your insurance even though we’re not married?” Amore questioned. 
 
    “Is that a proposal? If so, I accept.” Trillion winked. 
 
    “Be serious Trillion,” Amore said while hitting his arm. 
 
    “I am serious baby. I really do want to marry you but only when you’re ready. All you have to do is say when. But to answer your question, yes, I can add you to my insurance even though we’re not married. All they care about is the money,” he replied. 
 
    “I guess we’re about to give people something else to talk about,” Amore chuckled sarcastically. 
 
    “As if I give a fuck. They won’t have to look no further than my page because I’m posting everything. I’m going live for doctor’s appointments, ultrasounds and everything,” Trillion replied as he lifted her shirt and kissed her belly. Amore was forming a tiny little pouch but it wasn’t noticeable to anyone who didn’t know that she was expecting.  
 
    “Yeah and you can be prepared for more baby mama drama,” she laughed. 
 
    “Fuck Leah! Her nutty ass been calling me like crazy for me to bring Tristyn home. I meant what I said and my daughter is never going back to her. People are always saying that she’s unstable but I didn’t see it until the other night. I’m taking her ass to court if I have to,” Trillion swore. 
 
    “You should,” Amore agreed. 
 
    “I really gotta get on my shit and buy a house now,” Trillion said. 
 
    “What’s wrong with this one?” Amore asked.  
 
    “I don’t want to raise my kids in a penthouse. I want them to have a big ass backyard to run around in,” Trillion replied with a pained expression on his face. 
 
    “What’s wrong?” Amore asked him. 
 
    “I feel bad as fuck Love. I been throwing up like crazy and now I know why,” Trillion said as he laid down on the sofa. 
 
    “I got a prescription for prenatal pills but I feel fine.” Amore shrugged. 
 
    “That’s because the shit fell on me. I think I got couvade syndrome,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “What the hell is that?” Amore frowned, making him laugh. 
 
    “It’s basically when the baby’s father gets all the pregnancy symptoms instead of the mother,” he replied. 
 
    “Well shit, that’s a good thing. Maybe I will give you a few more if you get all the symptoms instead of me,” Amore joked as she laid down next to him. 
 
    “My baby is gonna be so happy. She’s been asking for a brother or sister.” Trillion smiled. 
 
    “Oh shit! What about the DNA test? Did you ever get the results back?” Amore sat up and asked. 
 
    “Yep but I already knew that she was mine. I don’t know what the fuck Abby be on,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “Ole girl was probably cheating and she just assumed.” Amore shrugged. 
 
    “I don’t know and I don’t care. I love you, baby,” Trillion said as he pulled her close. 
 
    “I love you too.” Amore smiled as she kissed him. 
 
    It took over twenty years, but Amore was finally happy with her life. Her second book was about to be published and she was expecting her first child. She knew that she and Trillion would have obstacles in their relationship but that was a part of life. She was ready for whatever and it felt good to have a man that truly had her back.  
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   “P regnant? Viper asked as he clenched his fist in anger. 
 
    “Yep, three months and her man is happy as hell,” Ciara instigated. 
 
    Viper was locked up two hours away from New Orleans but she made sure to visit him at least once a month. She was especially happy about that visit because she had a lot of tea to spill. She was shocked when she logged onto Instagram and saw that Trillion had made a video of his daughter announcing Amore’s pregnancy to all of his followers. She had on a t-shirt saying that she was a big sister to be. He posted an ultrasound picture of him and Amore’s baby and had a pregnancy tracker saying that they had six more months to go. Ciara was sure that they found out long before she hit the three month mark but maybe they chose to wait for whatever reason. Ciara also found out through Instagram that the two women who Amore came to her house with were her cousins who were locked up. She was still pissed about the entire ordeal but not mad enough to do anything about it. She was too embarrassed to even tell anyone, especially Viper. He would kill her if he knew that she was the one who took all of their shit. 
 
    “Her man?” Viper asked, shaking Ciara from her thoughts. 
 
    “Yep and guess what?” Ciara smirked. 
 
    “What?” Viper countered. 
 
    “He’s a white boy,” she replied as she looked at him to see his reaction. 
 
    “Get the fuck outta here,” Viper said as he doubled over with laughter. 
 
    “What’s funny?” Ciara questioned. 
 
    “Amore ain’t even into white dudes. She might be trying to make a quick come up but that’s about all there is to that. She’s a hood bitch and a white boy can’t do nothing for her,” Viper assured her. 
 
    “Shit, that nigga is hood too,” Ciara replied. 
 
    “What nigga? I thought you just said that he was a white boy,” Viper said. 
 
    “He is but he’s from the hood too. White dude got money and he’s helping Amore get money too,” Ciara replied. 
 
    “Get money how? Dude sell dope?” Viper asked.  
 
    “Nah but he got long money. He’s a promotor,” Ciara answered. 
 
    “A promotor?” Viper asked as he laughed again.  
 
    “You laughing but I heard that dude was a millionaire,” Ciara said, wiping the smile from his face. 
 
    “Nah, you can’t pay me to believe that he’s making millions off of promoting,” Viper replied skeptically.  
 
    “He does more than that. He has his own line of merchandise too. He got champagne, shirts, hats and all kinds of other shit. Whatever he touches turns to gold. Amore writes books now and he’s the one who promotes them,” Ciara pointed out.  
 
    “Books! Man, what the fuck is really going on out there? I gotta hurry up and get my ass up out of here. Amore must be losing her fucking mind. Getting pregnant for white boys and shit,” Viper fumed. 
 
    “Why do you even care?” Ciara asked angrily. 
 
    “What is my lawyer saying?” Viper asked while changing the subject. 
 
    “He said that it’s looking kind of good. Prisons are overcrowded and you have a nonviolent offense. He said he’s trying to see if you can get house arrest or maybe monitored probation,” Ciara replied. 
 
    “Man, I might as well stay in here if they give me house arrest. I can’t move like I want to with that anklet on me. I’m trying to get some money. Skip said that shit is lovely out there and I know he got me.” Viper nodded. 
 
    “Skip don’t even touch that shit no more. From what I’m hearing, Logan is his right hand man now.” Ciara shrugged. 
 
    “A lil boy trying to play a grown man’s game. Logan learned how to hustle but hustling is in my blood,” Viper noted. 
 
    “His sad ass was trying to get with Amore but her man came and shut that shit down,” Ciara laughed. 
 
    “Bitch ass nigga,” Viper fumed. 
 
     He always did catch the slick way Logan used to look at Amore and he checked the nigga about it once before. Logan swore that it was innocent and he even apologized to Viper. He was a hoe and that was proven by the way he behaved when he found out that Viper was fucking his girl. Viper would have murdered somebody behind Amore. Logan acted like a bitch and stopped speaking to him instead.  
 
    “He’s gonna die when you come home and he sees us together,” Ciara said as she grabbed his hand. She made sure to do it above the table since the prison guards watched so hard.  
 
    “What’s been going on with my grandmother?” Viper questioned while ignoring what she’d just said. Ciara was too fragile to deal with a nigga like him. He appreciated her for holding him down but she could never be his girl.  
 
    “She hates me, so I wouldn’t know. She called me a slut the last time you told me to go visit her and I haven’t been back since then,” Ciara answered. 
 
    “It’s nothing against you. She just loves Amore,” Viper replied.  
 
    “Okay but you’re not with her anymore. Apparently, she’s not the only one who loves her,” Ciara snapped angrily. 
 
    “I’m not that nigga, sweetheart. You played that rowdy shit with Logan but that’s not gon’ fly with me. You’re getting a little too comfortable with that reckless ass mouth of yours. Fix that shit,” Viper warned.  
 
    “I’m sorry baby but I’m tired of feeling like I’m in competition with your ex,” Ciara replied. 
 
    “Anderson! Times up!” one of the prison guards yelled before Viper had a chance to answer.  
 
    He stood up and Ciara stood up with him. Viper wasn’t big on kissing, so he gave her a hug and walked away. He went and stood near the bars and waited for one of the guards to walk him back to his dorm. Once he was escorted back in, Viper waited until the coast was clear before he went to his hiding place and grabbed his phone. He was anxious for the visit to be over with so that he could go see a few things for himself. The first thing he did was google Amore’s name. 
 
    “From prisoner to prison,” he said, reading the book title out loud.  
 
    An Amazon author’s page came up with a beautiful picture of Amore. The years had been good to her and she looked amazing. Viper read the biography that was under the picture where Amore gave a little background info on herself. They had a link to the book, so Viper clicked that too. He saw that there was a sample of the book so he downloaded it. The first thing he saw was her acknowledgements. Amore said how thankful she was for a few people in her life, mainly her cousins and his grandmother. When she got to talking about her man, Viper’s face contorted into a frown. Amore was talking like that nigga was her savior but that couldn’t be the furthest thing from the truth. It was him and his grandmother who had saved her and gave her a decent place to stay. It was Viper who took care of her and made sure that she had everything that she needed.  
 
    “Loosely based on real life events,” Viper read out loud. He got comfortable in his bunk as he started reading the sample that he downloaded. He couldn’t even front, Amore had skills and her book pulled him in from page one. When the sample came to an end, Viper was pissed. He called one of the guards who he was cool with, hoping that he could do him another favor. The guard was cool with Skip on the outside and he was the one who snuck in Viper’s cell phone. 
 
    “What’s good fam?” the guard asked. 
 
    “I need a favor. I’m trying to get a book from Amazon but I don’t have a credit card,” Viper replied. 
 
    “I got an account. Let me log in and I can get it on my card. You owe me too nigga,” the guard said as he grabbed Viper’s phone and ordered the book for him. 
 
    “I got you fam. I’ll get my people to hit up your cash app just like always,” Viper assured him. 
 
    “You’re good to go,” the guard said while handing him his phone back and walking away.  
 
    Viper tuned out all the noise around him and laid back in his bunk. He picked up right where he left off in the book. When he got to the part about the main character’s mother trying to sell her virginity for drugs, he knew that Amore really did write the story based on her own life. She named her lead character Amina but he knew that she was speaking about herself.  
 
    “Cobra, huh?” Viper questioned aloud as he read the part about how the main character was rescued outside of a grocery store by a sweet old lady and her great-grandson. It didn’t matter that she changed the names, he knew exactly who she was talking about. The way she portrayed him in the book made him seem like he was a monster. The cheating and beatings seemed a little overdramatized in his opinion. He was pissed when he read the part about her not being in love with her man anymore and feeling like a prisoner instead. He couldn’t stop until he finished and he was mad that the guard who got the first part for him was already gone. Viper saw that part two was out and he wanted to read it. 
 
    “Yeah, okay bitch. I need my cut too,” Viper said out loud. He was in his feelings but it was cool. Since Amore wanted to write about him in her book, he hoped that she was ready to pay up and give him his share of the profits. If she decided to pick up where they left off, then all would be forgiven. He didn’t even care that she was having another man’s baby. He would help her raise the little bastard or she could give it to the father and start a family with him. Just thinking about the other man had Viper curious. He pulled his phone out again and decided to find out some info on the man who now seemed to have Amore’s heart. 
 
    [image: ] 
 
    “Alright bitch, I’m tired of sitting out here now. This is day four and nothing has happened yet,” Chanell complained as she drummed her fingers on the steering wheel impatiently. 
 
    “Just wait a few more minutes cousin,” Amore replied as she continued to stare.  
 
    “You said that over an hour ago,” Chanell argued. 
 
    “Calm your impatient ass down,” Dallas said from her place in the back seat.  
 
    “You better shut up Dallas. I’m still pissed with you. I told you that I didn’t want Azra’s child molester ass nowhere around my house,” Chanell fussed. 
 
    “Calm down bitch. She only helped me get the rest of my clothes out,” Dallas replied.  Amore never officially let Dallas have her apartment and she didn’t need to. She was never home, so Dallas took it upon herself to move in. Amore’s apartment was small and comfortable enough just for her. It was also the perfect place for her to entertain. Her lawyer bitch, Cathy, and Azra were always coming over and Dallas loved the privacy. 
 
    “You know I always have to keep it real with you cousin and you’re dead ass wrong. Azra is not the enemy like you’re making her out to be. True, Dallas was young but she wasn’t naïve. We’ve always been wise beyond our years because we were forced to grow up fast. Grown ass men used to try to get at her back in the day and she always turned them down. She could have done the same thing with Azra. You’re looking for someone to blame for Dallas being a lesbian and that’s not fair,” Amore admonished.  
 
    “I’m the same person that I’ve always been. Who I choose to love shouldn’t matter and it shouldn’t make you love me any less,” Dallas said.  
 
    “Nothing will ever make me love you any less and I don’t ever want you to think that. I don’t even care that you like women. I just held Azra to a higher standard. I felt kind of betrayed when you told me about y’all. I thought she was helping us from the kindness of her heart. Now I feel like she only did it just because of what y’all had going on. As your big sister, it was my job to protect you from stuff like that and I didn’t,” Chanell replied. 
 
    “I am who I am. You can’t protect me from myself,” Dallas pointed out.  
 
    “I understand and I’m sorry sister. I’m woman enough to admit when I’m wrong and I owe Azra an apology too,” Chanell replied.  
 
    “Aww, I love y’all so much. I feel like crying right now,” Amore cooed. 
 
    “Sit your overly emotional ass down somewhere,” Dallas laughed. 
 
    “I wish you put those damn binoculars down. You act like we’re on a stakeout,” Chanell laughed, as her sister looked through her second set of eyes like a spy. 
 
    “This is a stakeout. You know I love this kind of shit,” Dallas said excitedly as she continued to looked towards Leah’s house. 
 
    “That bitch probably ain’t coming out. We can go if y’all want to,” Amore said as she rubbed her small baby bump. 
 
    She was now in her fourth month of pregnancy and Leah had been driving her and Trillion crazy since they let Tristyn make the announcement a month ago. She took the drama to social media and had Trillion seeming like the bad guy. She was saying that he was illegally trying to keep their daughter and people were actually feeling sorry for her. Trillion wasn’t being totally unreasonable and he always took Tristyn over there to visit. He didn’t feel that Leah was stable, so he had his daughter living with him. Trillion swore that he’d never seen that side of her before and he was scared for Abby too. There was really nothing that he could do about that though.  
 
    Trillion was fed up with Leah’s games. She called him all day with bullshit and drama. She swore that Amore was stalking her but she never went anywhere around her. Yet, she was always sending Trillion pictures of something else that supposedly happened to her. The last straw was when she sent Trillion a picture of her broken car window and said that Amore had sent someone over there to do it. She was a certified nut and Amore was sick of her. Trillion had been on her back about getting a job and that’s what drove her crazy the most. Since he didn’t plan on sending Tristyn back to live with her, he was no longer going to be paying her bills.  
 
    Amore just wanted some kind of proof to know that Leah was just as crazy as they knew she was. She actually had people hating Trillion and he hadn’t done anything wrong.  
 
    “Fuck it. We can come back tomorrow,” Chanell said as she started up the car. 
 
    “Wait! Somebody just opened the door!” Dallas yelled.  
 
    Amore perked up and looked towards the house. A few seconds later, Leah walked out carrying a black garbage bag. She threw the bag in the trash can and wheeled it to the curb. Amore recorded her as she walked up to her car. They thought that she was about to get inside but she never did. 
 
    “The fuck!” Dallas yelled as she got a clear view with her binoculars. Leah pulled out a knife and proceeded to stab all four tires on her car. She had a crazy looking smile on her face as she did it before she walked back inside.  
 
    “That bitch is a lunatic,” Chanell said as her mouth hung open in shock.  
 
    “I told y’all! That bitch is stalking her damn self and always saying that I’m sending somebody at her,” Amore replied as her cousin drove away. She couldn’t wait to get home to show Trillion just how right he was. Taking his daughter away from her was the best decision that he’d ever made. 
 
    “Bye cousin. Love you,” Chanell said when they dropped Amore off in front of Trillion’s building. 
 
    “Love y’all too,” Amore said as she got out of the car and headed to the elevator. She looked at the video again as the elevator went up to the penthouse. As soon as she walked into the house, Trillion’s voice was the first thing that greeted her. She could tell that he was upset and she already knew why. Tristyn was with Jackie and his father, so he didn’t have to watch what he said. 
 
    “You sound dumb as fuck right now. My girl is pregnant and you’re the last thing on her mind. The fuck would she want to flatten your tires for?” Trillion yelled out loud. 
 
    “Hang up on her,” Amore suggested, prompting him to do exactly what she said. 
 
    “How the fuck did I not see this crazy side of her all those years ago?” Trillion questioned out loud. 
 
    “Because you were still with her. She didn’t have a reason to show her crazy side then,” Amore noted. 
 
    “I guess that’s something else that she’s about to take to social media.” Trillion frowned as he rubbed his temples.  
 
    “Not if we take it there first. Look at this,” Amore said as she handed him her phone. 
 
    “The fuck is she doing?” Trillion questioned out loud as he watched the video. 
 
    “The same shit that she’s been doing from day one,” Amore replied once he was done watching. 
 
    “But I’m the bad guy. I’m not gon’ even do her dirty like that though,” Trillion said as he handed Amore her phone back. 
 
    “What! I don’t know why the fuck not! She got people thinking all kinds of crazy shit about you,” Amore argued.  
 
    “You know me, Love. I don’t give a fuck what nobody has to say about me. Unlike her, I think about my daughter before anything else. And you need to stop playing detective. Fuck Leah,” Trillion replied as he rubbed her stomach.  
 
    Just like he’d said, Trillion didn’t miss a beat with Amore’s pregnancy. Many mornings she woke up to see a picture of her sleeping peacefully on his page. He was enjoying the changes in her body and he was excited when he saw her stomach start to grow.  
 
    “That’s the whole problem now. You give that hoe too many passes.” Amore frowned. 
 
    “I got something for you,” Trillion said as he got up and walked to his bedroom. Amore knew that he was trying to change the subject and lighten the mood but she wasn’t having it. He didn’t have to post the video because she was going to do it for him.  
 
    “What is all of that?” Amore asked when he came back into the room with a huge gift bag and two smaller ones. Instead of answering her, Trillion handed her the bags and let her open them. 
 
    “That’s a back pillow and a cushioned lap desk,” he said when she opened two of the gifts. 
 
    “Okay, but what is it for?” Amore asked him. 
 
    “Open the last one,” Trillion answered. 
 
    “Aww baby, thank you. I really appreciate this.” Amore smiled when she pulled out the rose gold Mac from the last gift bag. 
 
    “It’s time for you to get back to writing Love. You don’t have to hand write the shit no more,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “I still haven’t published my other books yet,” Amore noted. Her first series did amazing and she was in the process of getting the other ones out too. She had twelve books left, a total of four series.  
 
    “I know baby but you gotta keep them coming. I know you be writing in your notes and stuff but you need to put everything on your laptop now,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “Okay, I will,” Amore said as she got up from the sofa. It was still early, so she fixed her and Trillion something to eat. Once they ate, they both cleaned the kitchen and Trillion went to take a shower. Amore used that time to make a post on her Instagram page and upload the video of Leah. She knew that Trillion would be upset but he would get over it. Bitches like Leah liked to seek sympathy and attention and she was about to give her just what she wanted. Trillion had been having her back from day one and Amore had his too.  
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   “D amn boy, another girl,” Jordon laughed as he and Trillion sat in his mother’s living room and talked.  
 
    Tristyn had stayed the night at Stacy’s house with Jordon’s daughter, Jazz. They were in the backyard playing while Stacy watched them. Trillion and Amore had posted a video, revealing the sex of their baby earlier that day. People loved their relationship and they loved when they went live or posted videos. 
 
    “Yeah man but I really didn’t care about the sex. I do want my junior one day but I’m just happy to be here to experience the pregnancy,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “Amore is good people. I’m not ashamed to admit that I was wrong about her,” Jordon replied. 
 
    He and Trillion always had disagreements but they never let their problems linger. After their last argument, Jordon called Trillion the next day to apologize. He sometimes went too far but he was trying to do better.  
 
    “It’s cool. A lot of people judge her before they get to know her. I was one of those people,” Trillion admitted.  
 
    “Boy, I was laughing my ass off when she posted that video of Leah. I told you fam, that girl ain’t wrapped too tight,” Jordon chuckled. 
 
    “Her ass is hardheaded. I told her to leave it alone but I’m happy that she did it. Leah deactivated her page and she hasn’t been on social media since then,” Trillion noted. 
 
    “People like Leah don’t stay away. She probably deactivated her page but I’m sure she got a new one that same day. Trust me, she’s somewhere lurking,” Jordon said. 
 
    “I really don’t care. My life has been peaceful and I hope it stays that way. I bring Tristyn to visit her a few times a week and keep it pushing,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “I can’t believe that she’s not acting a fool about that. Tristyn was her crutch. I didn’t think she would let you just take her without putting up much of a fight,” Jordon said. 
 
    “She tried but she’s not that dumb. I told her ass that we were going to court and she backed down real quick. If we get the courts involved, I’m going for full custody. Once they evaluate her crazy ass, it’ll be over before it starts. I’m trying to find a good realtor to help us buy a house. I want my kids to be stable and living under the same roof,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “I moved out,” Jordon said out of the blue. 
 
    “You moved out of where?” Trillion questioned. 
 
    “I moved out of the house that I shared with Erica,” Jordon answered. 
 
    “Why?” Trillion asked. 
 
    “You were right bruh, about everything you said to me that day. I can’t say shit about nobody else’s relationship because mine is all fucked up,” Jordon replied. 
 
    “See, that’s your whole problem. You need to stop giving a fuck about what other people say and do what makes you happy. As many times as y’all told me to leave Leah, I didn’t do it until I was tired of her shit myself. You’re a people pleaser and you’re always gonna be miserable trying to make other people happy,” Trillion pointed out.  
 
    “You’re right,” Jordon agreed. 
 
    “See, you’re doing the shit again. I’m a man just like you, bruh. What I say shouldn’t even matter to you but it does. They dragged Amore on social media when we first got together but I didn’t give a fuck. I don’t know ninety-five percent of the people who follow me and I care even less about their opinions,” Trillion said.  
 
    “It’s not just about what people say. It’s about how I feel. Our daughter is four years old now and we got engaged when Erica was pregnant with her. It’s always some bullshit when I ask her about a wedding date though. At first she wanted us to be engaged for a year and I was cool with that. Then, she wanted to wait until she finished nursing school. She’s been a nurse for a year now and nothing has changed. I asked her about it the other day and she said we should wait until we buy a house. It seems like there’s always gonna be something and I’m over it,” Jordon rambled.  
 
    “If that’s how you feel, then cool. Just let it be your decision and nobody else’s,” Trillion replied, right as his phone rang.  
 
    He blew out a breath of frustration when he saw his mother’s number pop up. Tristyn usually spent Sunday’s with Claire but she hadn’t been there in two weeks. Trillion had been busy helping Amore get her paperback book orders out and he didn’t have time to bring her. Now, Amore’s books were going to be stocked in his warehouse and shipped out by his employees with the rest of the merchandise. Chanell even had some in her bakery and they were selling fast. Amore had been invited to her first book event given by a local book club and she was scared to death. The club had over fifty members and they all wanted to meet her. Trillion was going with her and that was the only reason why she agreed.  
 
    “What’s good Ma?” Trillion asked when he answered the phone. 
 
    “What’s good?” Claire repeated sarcastically. “What kind of talk is that?” 
 
    “Did you call to give me another lecture in English?” Trillion countered. 
 
    “Is everything okay Ty? I haven’t seen my granddaughter in two weeks and you haven’t been answering your phone,” Claire said. 
 
    “I’ve been busy but I’m straight,” Trillion noted. 
 
    “You’re straight? Does that mean that everything is okay?” Claire countered.  
 
    She knew exactly what it meant. That was just her way of criticizing the way he talked, just like always. That was the same thing that she used to do with his father. 
 
    “What do you want Ma?” Trillion asked. 
 
    “I would love to see my granddaughter, if that’s not too much to ask. It is Sunday after all. I also need to speak with you,” Claire replied. 
 
    “About what?” Trillion asked. 
 
    “I’ll be home all day, so no need to call when you’re on your way. I’ll see you when you get here,” Claire replied before she hung up. 
 
    “You good cuz?” Jordon asked when he saw the aggravated expression on Trillion’s face. 
 
    “I’m good. Let me get my baby and get going. The sooner I get this visit over with, the better,” he replied. 
 
    “Shit, boy, you’re better than me. I wish my mama was a multimillionaire like yours. She wouldn’t have to beg me to come around. Every time she opened the door, I would be on the other side of it,” Jordon laughed.  
 
    “I don’t give a fuck about her millions when I got my own. It might not be as much but I’m happy with it,” Trillion replied as he got up and went to the backyard. 
 
    “Why didn’t Amore come with you?” Stacy asked when she saw him.  
 
    “Her and her cousins were relaxing in the pool when I left,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “I’m so happy for y’all. I knew that y’all were gonna hit it off. I need to start my own matchmaking business,” Stacy bragged.  
 
    “Yeah, I just had to get her mind right,” Trillion laughed. 
 
    He talked to Stacy for a while before he and Tristyn left and headed to his mother’s house. Trillion didn’t know what she wanted to talk about but he was hoping that she didn’t piss him off. Besides Leah, no one else got under his skin quite like Claire Lattimore did.  
 
    “Aww man,” Tristyn whined from the back seat. 
 
    “What’s wrong baby?” Trillion asked.  
 
    “I didn’t want to come by Nana. I want to go home by Amore,” Tristyn replied. 
 
    “We won’t be here too long. You don’t have to stay if you don’t want to,” Trillion promised as they pulled up to the gate.  
 
    Tristyn would really be mad if she knew that Chanell and Dallas were at the house too. She really thought that she was one of the girls and Amore didn’t make it any better. She took Tristyn everywhere she went and she looked forward to it. 
 
    Once they parked in front of his mother’s house, Trillion got his daughter out of her car seat and walked up the stairs. Before he had a chance to ring the doorbell, Claire opened the door wearing a huge smile. 
 
    “Hello my love. I missed you,” she said as she picked Tristyn up and carried her inside. Trillion followed them and closed the door behind him. When they walked into the dining room, Claire had lemonade and cookies waiting for them. 
 
    “Can I have some cookies daddy?” Tristyn asked. 
 
    “Of course you can,” Claire replied, answering for her son.  
 
    Trillion wanted to tell her to mind her damn business but he remained calm. He sat there and played on his phone while his mother and daughter talked and ate cookies. Amore had posted a picture of her and her cousins in the pool and he was reading the comments.  
 
    “I wanna go feed the ducks,” Tristyn said after a while. 
 
    “Okay but remember what I told you before. Don’t go too far out. Throw the bread on the ground and let them come to you,” Claire ordered.  
 
    “Okay,” Tristyn replied as she grabbed the cheap loaf of bread that her grandmother kept there especially for her. Trillion didn’t mind because he could still see Trillion clearly out of the huge glass back door.  
 
    “What’s up Ma? What did you want to talk about?” Trillion asked. 
 
    “Who is this new girlfriend of yours that I keep hearing about?” Claire questioned. 
 
    “You can’t be serious.” Trillion frowned as he looked at her like she was crazy. 
 
    “I’m very serious. I have another granddaughter on the way and you never even thought to tell me about it,” Claire said.  
 
    “I don’t have to tell you shit! If that’s what you called me over here for, then you’ve wasted your time and mine,” Trillion snapped as he stood to his feet.  
 
    He was being disrespectful and he knew it. In his mind, she didn’t deserve his respect or anything else. She should have been happy that Tristyn even knew who she was. When she sat him out on the porch like he was trash fifteen years ago, whatever bond they had was officially broken. It was sad because he couldn’t even visit her. She took her hatred for his father out on him and he was a child. He was innocent but she didn’t give a fuck.  
 
    “I’m not trying to upset you, Ty, but I’m worried. Leah called me,” Claire said as she frowned at the mention of her name. 
 
    “For what?” Trillion asked. He knew that Leah was being quiet for a reason. Ever since Amore posted that video of her, she hadn’t been bothering them as much. The only time Trillion heard from her was when she was inquiring about Tristyn. He wasn’t heartless and he made sure that their daughter talked to her every day and she saw her as often as time permitted. 
 
    “She needed money for your daughter Ty. I thought you were taking care of all the bills but I was obviously mistaken. I don’t know about you but I don’t want my granddaughter on food stamps and welfare. That’s the first thing that women like Leah do when they need money. They already have enough of them depending on the system,” Claire said with a disgusted frown. 
 
    “Who is them Ma? Huh? You mean black women?” Trillion questioned angrily. 
 
    “Well, let’s just be honest Trillion. Mostly all of them rely on the government for either housing, food or health care. Some of them depend on the system for everything. I just don’t want my granddaughter to be one of them. I have more than enough money to make sure that she never has to be,” Claire replied.  
 
    “You need to start doing your research before you open your mouth to spit ignorant bullshit. Google the statistics. More whites and Hispanics receive aid from the government than blacks do. And my kids will never be in that number as long as I have breath in my body. Not all black women rely on the system to support their children. My stepmother raised four boys with grown men appetites and she didn’t receive a dime from the government. While you were over here eating steaks and lobsters, another woman was busting her ass to feed your only child,” Trillion snapped.  
 
    “I didn’t call you over here to argue Ty. I just want to make sure that my granddaughter is okay. Now, I got Leah caught up on her bills for a while but what’s going to happen the next time this occurs? Tristyn deserves more than that,” Claire noted. 
 
    “So did I but you never gave a damn. Keep that same energy that you had fifteen years ago. Trust me, Tristyn is and always will be fine,” Trillion assured her. 
 
    “I’m sorry Ty, okay? I was a horrible mother and I made some horrible decisions. I was angry and hurt when your father left me and I didn’t want a constant reminder of him in my presence,” Claire cried.  
 
    “You mean me, your only son?” Trillion asked as he chuckled sarcastically. 
 
    “I’m just a concerned grandmother Trillion,” Claire replied.  
 
    “My daughter is my responsibility, not yours. I don’t pay Leah’s bills anymore because Tristyn no longer lives there,” Trillion noted.  
 
    “Well, I didn’t know that Ty!” Claire yelled. 
 
    “Which is exactly why you need to mind your business and let me handle mine,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “You can’t be handling it too well. Is it true that my newest granddaughter’s mother is a convicted felon? Where do you find these low lives?” Claire questioned in her usual snobbish tone. 
 
    “Don’t try to judge her story by the chapter that you walked in on. You don’t know shit about her and I want it to stay that way,” Trillion said. 
 
    “If what I’ve heard about her is true, I don’t want to know her,” Claire replied.  
 
    “Let me get my daughter and get the fuck up out of here,” Trillion fumed as he opened the back door and yelled for Tristyn. She seemed happy that they were leaving and she came running back to the house. 
 
    “Bye Nana. I’m going home by Amore,” Tristyn said as she gave her grandmother a hug. 
 
    “Amore? Who is Amore?” Claire questioned, although she already knew.  
 
    Leah had given her an earful and she had done a little research of her own. Just like she’d assumed, Amore was a low life with a crack addict for a mother. Still, she would tolerate her just like she’d done with Leah. She would do anything to be in the lives of her grandkids.  
 
    One of Claire’s business associates was a private investigator and he was great at what he did. She’d even hired him to look for Jade and her other granddaughter but he didn’t find out too much. After Jade went to a clinic appointment one day, her trail seemed to go cold. She’d obviously covered her tracks so that she wouldn’t be found and she did a great job.  
 
    “She’s my daddy’s girlfriend. She’s having my baby sister and her stomach is big,” Tristyn said as she held her hand in front of her own little belly to demonstrate.  
 
    “Is she nice to you, baby? Do you like her?” Claire asked, making Trillion frown. If his daughter wasn’t right there, he would have told his own mother to kiss his ass. That’s how pissed he was with her at the moment. 
 
    “I love Amore. We go everywhere together.” Tristyn smiled. 
 
    “Why can’t she stay for a little while? I’ll be happy to bring her home,” Claire offered. 
 
    “I don’t want to stay daddy,” Tristyn whined. 
 
    “You’re not. Let’s go baby,” Trillion replied as he grabbed her hand and headed for the door.  
 
    “I’m sorry Trillion. I wasn’t trying to overstep my boundaries or upset you. I thought I was helping,” Claire said as she followed them out. 
 
    “Tell your grandma bye Tristyn,” Trillion said while ignoring yet another apology from his mother. Besides throwing her money around, apologizing seemed to be another one of her favorite things to do.  
 
    “Bye Nana,” Tristyn said as she waved at her.  
 
    “Bye sweetheart. See you next week,” Claire said as she smiled and waved back.  
 
    Trillion knew that she was throwing hints at him to bring his daughter back next week but he ignored that too. He put Tristyn in the car and drove away without even saying goodbye. As soon as he pulled off, Tristyn was begging him to call Amore. Before he could call her, Amore was calling him. 
 
    “What’s up Love?” Trillion asked when he answered. 
 
    “I’m about to cook but I need you to stop at the store for me,” Amore said. 
 
    “Hey Amore! We’re on our way home!” Tristyn yelled loudly. 
 
    “Hey baby. I missed you,” Amore said. 
 
    “I missed you too,” Tristyn replied. 
 
    “What do you need from the store?” Trillion asked. 
 
    “Cheese and make sure it’s the good kind. The last one you got me didn’t even melt,” Amore said, making him laugh.  
 
    “Velveeta, right?” he asked. 
 
    “Yes and bring some ice cream too,” Amore replied. 
 
    “I got you, Love. I’ll be there in a little while,” Trillion replied before they hung up.  
 
    As usual, Tristyn dominated the entire conversation as they drove to a store that was close to where Chanell and AJ lived. Amore had called again and she needed him to pick up a few more items. Trillion grabbed his daughter’s hand and was walking into the store at the same time that someone else was coming out. It took him a minute but he finally realized where he knew the other man from. Gene was AJ’s friend and the same clown who he punched in the face at the park that day. Gene looked at him and frowned but Trillion kept going about his business. He wasn’t trying to get caught up in no drama while his daughter was with him. He walked around the store and got everything that Amore needed and a few things for Tristyn. Once they were done, they checked out and were on their way soon after. 
 
    “Bitch ass must have thought it was a game,” Gene fumed as he followed behind Trillion. It had been a minute since their little run in at the park but that was a day that he would never forget. Trillion had embarrassed him and he was never able to live it down. Everybody kept saying how he let a white boy do him dirty and he was in his feelings about it. 
 
    “Fuck!” Gene hissed when Trillion pulled up in front of some luxury apartments. The place was heavily secured with cameras and security and he just couldn’t chance it. It was all good though and Gene knew without a doubt that they would see each other again. He’d already memorized Trillion’s car and the license plate number on the back of it. He didn’t give a damn if he was with his daughter or Amore. Trillion was going to get dealt with and that was a promise. 
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   “M an, that nigga is starting to feel himself too much bruh. I never had this much trouble when I was dealing with you and Abe. I really don’t even want to fuck with him no more,” Gene said as he talked to Skip. 
 
    “You really don’t have a choice unless you plan to get your work from somewhere else. Abe is retired and I don’t touch the shit no more,” Skip replied nonchalantly. 
 
    Skip had become more paranoid over the years since a lot of dudes that he did business with got locked up. He didn’t trust a lot of people and he refused to handle the day to day operations like he used to. It just so happened that the nigga who he had in charge now was Logan. The nigga was getting a big head and he didn’t know how to talk to people. It was a known fact that Logan didn’t really have shit until Skip put him on. Now, he had a lil change and he didn’t know how to act. He tried to handle Gene bad in front of a crowd of niggas and he didn’t appreciate that shit. Logan had the corner boys backing him up and that was the only reason why he felt so comfortable poppin’ off. Gene didn’t even get what he needed to get from him because they almost got into a fight. 
 
    “His bitch ass better be lucky that I didn’t knock him the fuck out. He be trying to put on for the crowd too much,” Gene fumed. 
 
    “He do the same shit you be doing and that’s why you’re mad. But since you’ve been a loyal customer for a while, I’ll tell the nigga to chill out. Go back to the spot and I’ll make sure that he gets you right,” Skip assured him.  
 
    He needed to remind Logan who was in charge quite often and the shit was draining. Skip hated losing out on money and that had been happening more often than it should have. Logan was on a serious power trip and he wasn’t feeling that. He could and would be replaced if he couldn’t do the job that he was being paid to do. When it came to his money, Skip didn’t play no games. 
 
    “I appreciate that fam. You know it’s always been nothing but love with us Skip. These new niggas need to get their minds right,” Gene replied before he walked away and got into his car. He saw Skip on the phone before he pulled off, so he knew that he was talking to Logan. 
 
    It took Gene about fifteen minutes to get to the house that Logan was posted up at distributing Skip’s work. A few of the corner boys were sitting on the steps and they laughed when Gene got out of the car. He was sure that Skip had laid down the law and he probably looked kind of lame to them now. Gene didn’t give a fuck how they felt about him though. He mean mugged them as he jogged up the stairs and walked inside. Logan was posted up on the sofa with a thick chick sitting on his lap. He ignored Gene for a minute before he tapped the chick on the thigh, signaling her to get up.  
 
    “Running to the owner to tell on the boss. Skip ain’t my daddy, nigga. I didn’t know real niggas did shit like that,” Logan chuckled as his flunkies who sat around him laughed with him. Gene was older than all of them but they didn’t know the meaning of the word respect.  
 
    “Nigga, I’m as real as they come. You talking all that shit but I see your daddy got in that ass. Skip got your mind right real quick,” Gene smirked.  
 
    “Nah nigga, money got my mind right real quick. The fuck you trying to spend? It’s always light work so it won’t take me long to get you right,” Logan said, making his boys laugh again. 
 
    “Leave the comedy up to the comedians,” Gene replied as he pulled a roll of money from his pocket and threw it at him. Logan thumbed through the bills and walked away to the back of the house. He came back a few minutes later and threw a small duffle bag at Gene before he sat back down. He pulled the chick back onto his lap and pretended as if Gene wasn’t even standing there.  
 
    “It’s all there nigga. The fuck you still standing here for.” Logan frowned as he looked at him.  
 
    He and Gene were cool at one point until Logan found out that he was trying to get at Amore. Gene didn’t know of their history as neighbors but Logan didn’t care about that. He didn’t even care that Amore was pregnant with another man’s baby. He would have gladly taken her, baggage and all. He had been feeling her for a while and she was worth it. Amore liked the finer things in life that Viper always provided for her. He was in a position to do the same if she ever gave him a chance. Logan was still having a hard time believing that he got shitted on for a white boy. 
 
    “Don’t ever forget where you came from lil nigga. You might end up right back where you started,” Gene said. 
 
    “Fuck outta here with that lame ass shit. Find your way out before this hot lead finds you first. You know I keep it on me at all times,” Logan warned. 
 
    “Is that a threat lil nigga?” Logan asked.  
 
    “Keep standing there talking and you’ll find out,” Logan warned. 
 
    “Please tell me that you’re not dumb enough to threaten my life,” Gene said. 
 
    “We don’t do threats over here fam. What’s good?” Logan asked as he pulled his gun out and sat it on the sofa right next to him.  
 
    “You got that lil homie. We’ll see each other soon. You already know what it is,” Gene replied as he walked away angrily.  
 
    He was in his feelings and for good reason. Logan had the entire game fucked up, and Gene was heated. Skip had the nigga thinking that he was a kingpin or some shit. He was a step above the corner boys and a flunky just like all the others. Gene’s list of enemies was getting longer and Logan was right there at the top of it. 
 
    As soon as Gene got into the car, his girlfriend, Brittani, called. He threw his head back and sighed, hoping that she wasn’t calling to argue again. Ever since she caught him with Amore a while ago, Brittani had been playing him too close. Her efforts were in vain because Gene still did exactly what he wanted to do. Brittani was working a twelve-hour shift until morning and she went crazy whenever she couldn’t get in touch with him.  
 
    “What’s good Brittani?” Gene asked when he answered the phone.  
 
    “You tell me. I called your phone three times a few minutes ago and you just now decided to answer. What bitch’s face were you smiling up in this time?” Brittani asked angrily. 
 
    “I’m not smiling up in nobody’s face. I was out here handling business. If you called to argue, you can let me go and get back to work. I’m already in a fucked-up mood and I don’t have time,” Gene replied. 
 
    “Are you okay baby? I’m sorry for coming at you like that. What’s wrong?” Brittani asked in concern. 
 
    “That nigga Logan is what’s wrong. Skip created a monster but he got me fucked up. That lil bitch had the nerve to threaten me,” Gene replied as he chuckled sarcastically. 
 
    “I know the fuck he didn’t!” Brittani yelled angrily.  
 
    “Lil nigga showed me his piece and everything,” Gene noted. 
 
    “His lil dirty ass has really been on one lately. He must have forgotten about how he used to beg people on the block to let him cut their yards or wash their cars,” Brittani argued. 
 
    She was older than Logan by a few years but they grew up right across the street from one another. Her little brother and Logan used to play together all the time and he didn’t grow up with very much. The Logan that he was now was not the same little boy who she used to feed when he came to their house. Money changed people and Logan was definitely not the same. 
 
    “It’s all good though. I might have to find somebody else to do business with. I’ll probably end up putting a bullet in that nigga’s head if I don’t. Lil bitch got me seriously heated right now,” Gene fumed. 
 
    “Don’t even let that stress you out baby. You and Skip have too much history for that. He won’t want to lose your business,” Brittani assured him.  
 
    “Yeah, I guess,” Gene sighed. 
 
    “This twelve-hour shit is killing me. I’m coming over as soon as I get off though,” Brittani said, moving on to another subject. 
 
    “Don’t trip baby. When I get my money right, you won’t have to work at all,” Gene promised.  
 
    He’d been telling her that for years and, for years, she believed him. Although he cheated on her more than he should have, Gene had no plans of ever leaving Brittani. Whenever he fell short, she took money from her own pocket to help him get right. Gene knew that she would never leave him either. That’s why he felt comfortable enough to always cheat.  
 
    “Well, I gotta get back to work baby. I’ll see you when I get off,” Brittani said. 
 
    “Alright baby. I’m on my way home now,” Gene lied. It was only a little after nine and she didn’t get off until six. He had a lil freak that he had been kicking it with and he was on his way to her house to chill for a while. As long as he made it home before Brittani got off from work, he was good. 
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    A few hours later, Gene was sexually satisfied and on his way home. He was hoping that Brittani didn’t want to fuck because he was drained. It was almost four in the morning, so he had a little while before she got off. Brittani called him all night just to make sure he wasn’t doing anything wrong. Gene answered his phone every time just to assure her that he wasn’t. A few times, he talked on the phone while his boo gave him head. As long as Brittani heard his voice, she was all good.  
 
     Gene was starving and he knew that his girl wasn’t cooking anything when she came home. He wasn’t in the mood to do it either, so he stopped at a gas station that he was passing by to get some chicken. He was in the hood so that wasn’t unusual. People stopped there all the time for food when they left the clubs. As soon as Gene pulled up, something besides food got his attention. When he saw a familiar car driving off as he pulled up, he bypassed the food and decided to follow instead. He would recognize that expensive piece of silver machinery from anywhere. It hadn’t been that long ago since he’d seen Trillion in it but it was etched in his memory.  
 
    “I got your bitch ass now,” Gene fumed as he followed Trillion as closely as possible. He pulled his gun from the middle console of his car and sat it on his lap. Gene smiled, thinking that it must have been his lucky day. He really thought that he would have to deal with Logan first but getting at Trillion was just as good. The streets were secluded and it was the perfect time. 
 
    Gene sped up and got in front of Trillion’s car. When they came up to a light, he stopped, even though the light was green. Since he stopped abruptly, Trillion’s car had to stop right behind him. Gene jumped out of his car with his gun and ran up to the other car. He cocked the gun and pulled the trigger but nothing happened. Apparently, his gun had jammed but that wasn’t the only issue. It wasn’t Trillion who was behind the wheel. The windows were darkly tinted, so he didn’t realize that until he was right up on the car. Blue and Rod looked confused as they ducked to take cover from the bullets that never came.  
 
    Gene remembered Blue defending Trillion when they were at the park but he didn’t know how the two men were affiliated. He didn’t know Rod and Blue personally but he’d heard stories about them before. Gene felt like a fool to be aiming a gun that wouldn’t even shoot. He ran back to his car and sped away from the mess that he’d just gotten himself into. 
 
    “The fuck! Did you just see that shit?” Rod yelled, as Blue pressed on the gas and followed Gene’s car. 
 
    “I told you that nigga was gon’ be a problem for Trillion sooner or later. I guarantee you he thought it was bro in the car instead of us,” Blue replied.  
 
    “You were right too. I underestimated the nigga but that’ll never happened again,” Rod fumed.  
 
    Blue told him about Trillion and Gene’s run-in but he just brushed it off. He didn’t think it was that serious but it obviously was. Trillion would box it out with a nigga all day but he left the gunplay to the two of them. He had a daughter to live for and another one on the way. He was nice with his hands but niggas didn’t fight anymore.  
 
    “I’m happy as fuck that I borrowed his car today,” Blue said.  
 
    He and his girlfriend had gone to a wedding and Trillion let him use the car. Once the wedding and reception were over, he and Rod hit up a few clubs and he was about to bring his brother home. They had only stopped at the gas station for cigars and he was sure that’s where Gene had followed them from.  
 
    “Run his bitch ass off the road!” Rod demanded as they watched Gene increase his speed trying to get away. 
 
    “White boy gon’ kill me. He told me that I better not even get a scratch on his shit,” Blue replied. 
 
    “This car can be replaced; he can’t. He got kids to live for and this nigga was trying to take him away from that. Hit his ass,” Rod ordered.  
 
    Blue didn’t want to fuck Trillion’s car up but he didn’t have a choice. He sped up and slammed into the back of Gene’s car, making him swerve just a little. 
 
    “Fuck!” Gene yelled as he temporarily lost control of the wheel.  
 
    The predator had become the prey and he was trying to get away in one piece. He wanted to inspect his gun to see what was wrong with it, but he couldn’t do that and drive too. When his car was rammed from behind again, Gene pulled his wheel too hard and ended up losing control. His car slammed into a light pole and immediately started smoking.  
 
    “Let’s go!” Rod yelled to Blue as they both jumped out of the car and ran over to where Gene had crashed.  
 
    He was fumbling with his seat belt when they ran up on him but he never got a chance to get out of it. Both men aimed their guns and riddled his car and body with bullets. He was probably dead after the first three shots but they kept squeezing the triggers until their guns were empty. Once they were sure that he was no longer breathing, they jogged back to their ride and hurriedly drove away.  
 
    “Man fuck! Trillion gon’ kill me,” Blue said as he shook his head.  
 
    Trillion’s front bumper was dented and one of the headlights was hanging off. It was damaged for a good reason but Trillion’s bad ass temper wouldn’t allow him to understand that.  
 
    “Don’t trip lil brother. He don’t even have to know. My boy got a chop shop and he can make that shit look as good as new,” Rod assured him. 
 
    “It’s after four in the morning bruh. What business you know be open at this hour?” Blue questioned. 
 
    “You act like it’s a legal business. That nigga don’t work corporate America hours. For the right price, he’ll meet us there right now,” Rod said as he dialed his boy’s number and waited for him to pick up. Blue listened as his brother spoke in riddles to the other man. Once he was done, he instructed Blue on where to go. 
 
    “I hope he can get this shit done quick,” Blue said as he headed to the chop shop. 
 
    “Dude is a beast. This is light work to him. As soon as it’s fixed, Trillion gotta get rid of it. We can’t take no chances like that,” Rod replied, as Blue nodded his head in agreement.  
 
    Getting the car fixed was easy but convincing their stubborn ass stepbrother to get rid of it would be the hardest thing in the world to do.  
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   “F uck,” Trillion growled as he squeezed and slapped Amore’s ass.  
 
    She held him tight around his neck as she bounced up and down, increasing her speed. She was so tight that it almost felt like her hand was squeezing him instead. He was drilling into her from the bottom and that made their connection feel even better. Trillion had to stop himself from cumming twice and he felt that all too familiar feeling building up once again. He wasn’t selfish in the bedroom, so he prolonged his nut for a while to make sure that Amore was satisfied. When Amore started sucking and biting on his neck, he was ready to explode. Instead, he pulled out of her and stood up with her in his arms. He sat Amore in the chair and kneeled in front of her. Amore gasped when he submerged his entire face between her legs and went to work. 
 
    “Uhh,” Amore moaned as she grabbed the back of Trillion’s head and rotated her hips. She humped his face and threw her head back as his tongue moved up and down her kitty like a snake. Her legs shook as he attacked her clit and sucked it up into his mouth. They were on the balcony of his penthouse and the cool air coupled with the back to back orgasms he gave her was making Amore dizzy. Her growing belly didn’t allow her to see exactly what he was doing but she felt every bit of it. Amore’s body had a mind of its own as she gyrated her hips and almost bucked off the chair. Trillion was a savage. He sucked and slurped her middle like it was his last meal, but Amore wasn’t complaining. She pushed his face in deeper when she felt another climax on the horizon.  
 
    “Cum for me Love,” he demanded in a deep raspy voice, sending Amore over the edge.  
 
    “Shit, okay baby,” Amore said as her legs shook and her body twitched.  
 
    She felt her juices flowing from her body and Trillion was there to catch it all. He flicked his tongue rapidly, making Amore try to push him away. Her body was sliding down the chair, but he caught her before she hit the ground. He picked Amore up and bent her over the chair before entering her from behind.  
 
    “Damn Love, you feel so fucking good,” Trillion moaned as he pumped in and out of her.  
 
    He held on to Amore’s hips as she threw it back at him. Trillion looked down and watched as his dick disappeared and reappeared inside of her. Amore already had the best pussy in the world to him and it had only gotten better since she’d been pregnant. He tried but he couldn’t hold out any longer. When Amore threw one of her legs up on the chair, Trillion was able to get in even deeper. Not long after that, he was spilling his seeds deep inside of her and trying his best to hold them both up. Once he pulled out of her, he sat down in the chair and pulled Amore onto his lap. 
 
    “I thought you were coming out here to smoke,” Amore giggled as they both tried to catch their breath.  
 
    “I was until I saw you in that little ass night shirt,” he laughed.  
 
    He forgot his lighter inside and he called Amore to bring it to him. She had been up all night on her laptop and she had just put it away. As soon as he saw her, Trillion didn’t even feel like smoking anymore. He wanted her right there on the balcony and she was always ready. Trillion’s balcony was private, just like his rooftop pool. Tristyn was with his stepmother and father, so they were free to do whatever.  
 
    “Come on. We need a shower,” Amore replied as she got up and stretched. She still had on her night shirt but her underwear was somewhere on the balcony, right along with Trillion’s.  
 
    “Damn girl. That shit is juicy as fuck,” Trillion said as he squeezed her ass. He planted a kiss on both her ass cheeks as Amore shook her head and laughed.  
 
    “Stop being a freak and come get in the shower,” Amore said.  
 
    “Let me smoke this right quick. Start the water and I’ll be there in a minute,” Trillion replied.  
 
    When she left, he lit his blunt and enjoyed the crisp morning air. It was almost six in the morning and the sun was about to rise. Once Trillion took a few more puffs of his weed, he put it out on the concrete and got up to join Amore in the shower. When he stepped inside of the shower, he smiled as Amore poured some of his liquid soap on a towel and started to bathe him. It was the little things that made him love her a little more each day. Amore cooked, cleaned and took care of him and Tristyn better than Leah ever did. His daughter loved her and that only let him know that he’d made a good choice when he chose her.  
 
    “Are you hungry baby? I can fix you some breakfast,” Amore offered before they got in the bed.   
 
    “No Love, I’m good. You need to get you some rest. I told you about staying up on that computer all night,” Trillion scolded as he pulled the covers back on the bed. 
 
    “I know but I have to write whenever the characters tell me to. I can’t explain it but, when they talk, I have to listen.” Amore shrugged as they both laid down.  
 
    “Tell them to talk before ten o’clock then. I don’t want my daughter coming out with bags under her eyes because she’s being sleep deprived by your fictional ass characters,” Trillion said, making her laugh.  
 
    “Go to sleep,” Amore replied with a yawn. Trillion scooted over closer and snuggled up behind her. He and Amore were in the spooning position as he rubbed her belly. They talked for a few more minutes before they both drifted off to sleep. 
 
    A few hours later, Trillion was awakened by the sound of his ringing phone. He was aggravated and he didn’t even know who was calling. He glanced over at the clock that was on his nightstand and saw that it was only a little after ten that morning. He’d only been asleep for a little over four hours and he needed about four more. Amore was snoring lightly, so he knew that she was tired too. Trillion didn’t want to disturb her, so he silenced his ringer and slowly got out of the bed. The phone had stopped ringing but it started up again as soon as he walked into the bathroom. 
 
    “Bruh, I just went to sleep. Keep the car until later.” Trillion yawned when he answered the phone for Blue.  
 
    “Man, come downstairs. These pussy ass rental cops don’t want us to come up there,” Blue fumed. 
 
    “Who the fuck is we?” Trillion asked as he held the phone up to his ear with his shoulder while he relieved his bladder. 
 
    “Me and Rod nigga,” Blue replied. 
 
    “Chill with the N word bruh,” Trillion warned. 
 
    “Man look, this ain’t the time to be on your Martin Luther King shit. You need to come down here right now,” Blue demanded.  
 
    “Bruh, I just went to bed. I’m tired as fuck. Just bring the car back later or tomorrow.” Trillion yawned again. 
 
    “Bro, shit is real. I’m not in the mood to go back and forth with you!” Blue yelled. 
 
    “Man, put some muthafucking clothes on and bring your pale ass down here. You know it must be important for us to show up at your house unannounced and uninvited,” Rod fussed when he got on the line.  
 
    “Alright bruh. I’m coming,” Trillion replied before he hung up.  
 
    He hurriedly completed his morning hygiene before he threw on some basketball shorts and a shirt. Amore was still sleeping peacefully when he grabbed the elevator key and headed downstairs. Security was tight in his building and that was one of the things that he loved about living there. Trillion heard his brothers’ voices before he even made it to the lobby. Blue was snapping on somebody and Rod was cosigning everything that he said. 
 
    “Mr. Yates, I was just about to call you. These gentlemen said that they know you,” one of the guards said as soon as he saw Trillion.  
 
    “Yeah, it’s cool. They’re my brothers,” Trillion replied as the man looked on in confusion. He walked away with Blue and Rod to the garden that was on the side of the building. Another guard was standing there, so Blue nodded for Trillion to walk further.  
 
    “This shit is just like prison with all these guards everywhere.” Rod frowned as he looked around. 
 
    “What’s good bruh? The fuck was so important that I had to get out of my bed this early?” Trillion asked. 
 
    “You gotta get rid of that car bro,” Blue blurted out. 
 
    “For what!? I knew I shouldn’t have let you use my shit,” Trillion yelled angrily. 
 
    “Shut up and listen bro,” Rod demanded calmly. He knew how Trillion’s temper could be and he wasn’t in the mood for it. 
 
    “Some shit popped off last night and we had to handle it,” Blue replied.  
 
    Trillion folded his muscular arms across his chest as they ran the entire story down to him. He felt a mixture of emotions as they told him about what Gene had done. Trillion was heated but he was happy that things had played out the way they did. He didn’t know what he would have done if that would have happened while he was with Tristyn or Amore.  
 
    “So, let me get this straight. I let you borrow my car for one day and you killed somebody and wrecked my shit in less than an hour,” Trillion said, just to be clear. 
 
    “Nigga, you better be happy that it was us who he rolled up on,” Blue argued. 
 
    “Shit, I am,” Trillion laughed. 
 
    “My boy got that shit looking brand new but you still need to get rid of it. The streets were empty but you can never be too sure,” Rod said. 
 
    “Damn man. I loved that car,” Trillion replied while shaking his head. 
 
    “Your family is getting bigger bro. It was only a matter of time before you had to get rid of it anyway. Besides, you still got the Hummer and the G-Wagon,” Blue pointed out. 
 
    “Yeah, that’s true. Damn man. I hate that this had to happen but he signed his own death certificate,” Trillion noted. 
 
    “Exactly.” Rod nodded. 
 
    “I’m tired as fuck. Come bring us home bro.” Blue yawned as they all walked towards Trillion’s car that was illegally parked in front of the building. When Trillion saw it, he tried to find any indication that the car had been involved in an accident but there was none. Whoever fixed it had done a damn good job. It took him about thirty minutes to drop his brothers off home before he went back to his own house. When he walked inside, Amore was up pacing the floor with the phone up to her ear. 
 
    “You must be trying to get fucked up in here. Where the hell did you go and why did you leave your phone?” Amore snapped angrily as she walked up on him.  
 
    “Calm down girl. My brothers came to bring me my car and I dropped them off home,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “Why didn’t you take your phone?” Amore questioned. 
 
    “I wasn’t even thinking about that phone Amore. Stop acting like that. You already know I ain’t on that dumb shit. Let’s eat so we can get dressed and go,” Trillion replied as he kissed her lips to calm her down. 
 
    “Where are we going?” Amore asked. 
 
    “Shopping,” Trillion replied while following her to the kitchen. 
 
    “Shopping for what?” Amore wanted to know.  
 
    “A car,” he answered, hoping that he wouldn’t have to elaborate.  
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    “I feel so bad for AJ. Gene’s death is really hitting him hard,” Dallas said as she, Amore and Azra sat in Chanell’s shop and watched her decorate a cake. 
 
    “I know. My poor baby has been so down lately. I wish we could take a vacation but I have orders to fill every day for the next two months, not that I’m complaining. I just want to do something to lift his spirits,” Chanell replied. 
 
    Three days had passed since they got the early morning phone call informing them that one of AJ’s best friends had been gunned down in a secluded area with no witnesses around. AJ took the news hard and he had been trying to help Gene’s family as much as he could. Gene’s mother had him in insurance so that was one less thing that they had to worry about.  
 
    “That’s fucked up,” Amore said as she ate the slice of cake that Chanell had given her.  
 
    “Bitch, let’s talk about you rolling up here in a brand-new BMW truck,” Dallas said as she looked at her cousin. 
 
    “Yes cousin, I love it.” Chanell smiled. 
 
    “Now all you need is a new Louie bag to ride shotgun,” Dallas said. 
 
    “Fuck a Louie bag. My man gave me something even better,” Amore noted. 
 
    “Bitch, besides that baby that you’re carrying, what could be better than a quality bag?” Dallas asked. Azra had gotten her two beautiful designer bags and she loved them. They were her first and only and she cherished them both. 
 
    “Health insurance hoe,” Amore replied, making them laugh.  
 
    “Well, I can’t argue with that. It’s something that you’ve never had before.” Dallas shrugged. 
 
    “Exactly,” Amore replied. 
 
    “Your truck is beautiful Amore,” Azra complimented. 
 
    “Thanks girl. My man said that we both need our own cars. He traded in the sports car and got me something big enough for us and the kids,” Amore replied.  
 
    She hated that she was keeping something from her cousins but she had no choice. Trillion tried to brush her off, but Amore kept pushing for answers. He loved his car too much to just up and decide to trade it in. After pressing him for over an hour, he finally told her the truth about what happened. He swore her to secrecy and Amore promised not to tell anyone. As much as she loved and trusted her cousins, she couldn’t run the risk of anyone finding out what really happened. The way she saw it, Gene got exactly what he deserved. He would have probably killed Trillion if given the chance and she was happy that he was no longer a threat. In the end, Trillion traded in his car and got Amore a beautiful  truck of her own. It was her very first car and she was excited.  
 
    “Is he still trying to buy y’all a house?” Dallas asked. 
 
    “Yes and I can’t wait. He said that I can pick out whatever I want,” Amore replied excitedly.  
 
    “Bitch, don’t make me cheat on AJ for a white boy,” Chanell said, making everyone laugh. 
 
    “Don’t do my brother like that. He’s really been going through it since Gene got killed,” Dallas said.  
 
    “When is the services?” Amore asked her cousin. 
 
    “I think they’re working on that now,” Chanell replied, right as a car pulled up in front of her shop. The red Mercedes was one that they all knew very well. Chanell and Amore looked at Dallas, but she didn’t seem to care.  
 
    “I think I better get going. I’ll call you later,” Azra said angrily as she looked at Dallas. She grabbed her purse and stormed off right as Cathy, Dallas’ other female friend, was getting out of her car.  
 
    “Azra is pissed,” Amore laughed. 
 
    “Fuck her. She’s too scared to be herself and I don’t have time for it. She’s a grown ass woman who’s still scared of her parents. None of these hoes better say shit to me. I’m single until one of them grows the fuck up and decides to be themselves,” Dallas replied.  
 
     “My sister is a lesbian thot,” Chanell said while shaking her head. 
 
    “It’s not like I want to be. I want to settle down but these hoes play too many games.” Dallas frowned.  
 
    Truthfully, Azra was who she wanted to be with, but that would never happen. She was too afraid of being shunned by her family and friends. Dallas didn’t understand her religion and she wasn’t trying to. She wasn’t being anybody’s secret and she made that clear to both women.  
 
     “And they both have money. Ole girl pulled up in a luxury car that her husband probably paid for to take you shopping. Azra be dropping bands on handbags and shit like it ain’t nothing. At least you don’t fuck with female scrubs,” Chanell laughed, right as the front door chimed. 
 
    “Good evening.” Cathy smiled when she walked in and spoke to everybody. 
 
    “Hey,” Chanell said while Amore waved since she had a mouthful of cake. 
 
    “Are you ready Dallas?” Cathy asked her. 
 
    “Yep,” Dallas replied as she grabbed her purse and walked from behind the counter. 
 
    “What was she doing here?” Cathy asked as soon as they stepped outside. She saw Azra when she left the bakery and got into her car. 
 
    “You don’t get to ask me questions as long as you go home to your husband every night,” Dallas replied. 
 
    “I told you that I was working on that,” Cathy replied.  
 
    “It’s whatever.” Dallas shrugged as she walked to the passenger side of the car.  
 
    Cathy was cool to chill with but, since reconnecting with Azra, Dallas didn’t view her the same anymore. She spoiled Dallas with whatever she wanted but she had a deeper connection with Azra. Maybe it was because she was her first but Dallas just couldn’t shake her.  
 
    “I deposited some money into your account,” Cathy said as she walked over and hugged her. She didn’t want to argue, so she quickly changed the subject.  
 
    “Thanks.” Dallas smiled as she gave her a kiss and hugged her back. 
 
     She saw AJ pulling up but that wasn’t all that she saw. She’d never seen him in person but she’d remembered seeing Cathy’s husband’s picture pop up on her phone a few times and she’d recognize him anywhere. He was frowning as he briskly walked over to them. Dallas could spot drama a mile away and she knew that he was bringing some. Cathy’s husband had called her phone several times asking how she knew his wife but Dallas never entertained him. Cathy said that he’d accused her of cheating several times but he didn’t have any proof. Now, the proof was staring him right in the face. 
 
    “Lying ass bitch! I knew you were up to something and that’s exactly why I followed you. Another woman Cathy! Are you fucking serious right now?” he fumed as he rushed over and pulled the two women apart. He grabbed Dallas by her neck as she clawed at his hands. Cathy was punching him in the back but none of that seemed to work. 
 
    “Aye, get the fuck up off of her!” AJ yelled as he pulled the man off of Dallas and threw him to the ground. 
 
    “Mind your business lil nigga. This is my wife,” Cathy’s husband said as he got up and walked over to her. Amore and Chanell heard the commotion and they rushed outside to see what was going on. 
 
    “I don’t give a fuck who she is. This is my sister-in-law,” AJ replied as he pulled Dallas behind him. 
 
    “Are you okay sister?” Chanell asked when she walked up to them. 
 
    “Yeah, I’m good,” Dallas replied as she fixed her clothes.  
 
    “Let’s go Cathy!” her husband fumed as he looked over at her.  
 
    He and his wife were both attorneys and they didn’t get to see each other very often. Their long hours and hectic schedules were what kept them from having kids, even though they were both in their thirties. For the past few months, he’d been suspecting her of having an affair because a lot of things weren’t adding up. Cathy was taking out large sums of money from their account and she got defensive whenever he asked her about it. Instead of getting into another argument, he decided to follow her for the past three days to see just what she was up to. She had been with the same woman every single time but he didn’t think anything of it. Not until he saw them hugging and kissing a few minutes ago. Losing his wife was one thing but losing her to another woman was a huge blow to his ego.  
 
    “I’m so sorry about all of this,” Cathy said as she walked over to Dallas. 
 
    “Is this a fucking joke?” Cathy’s husband barked angrily. He walked over to her and Dallas in a murderous rage, but Chanell blocked his path. 
 
    “You might need to go talk to your husband and leave my sister alone,” Chanell said, speaking to Cathy.  
 
    “I’ll call you later Dallas,” Cathy replied as she walked over to her car and pulled off. Her husband got into his car and sped off right behind her. 
 
    “Leave her the fuck alone Dallas and I mean it,” Chanell snapped as she looked at her sister. 
 
    “Yeah cousin. Ole boy is gonna be a problem. I can just see it,” Amore agreed as they walked back into the bakery. 
 
    “Fuck her and him too. Maybe it’s just meant for me to be single,” Dallas said. 
 
    “How is Gene’s family doing?” Chanell asked AJ as she gave him a kiss and rubbed his back lovingly.  
 
    “They’re good considering the circumstances. Brittani is the one who’s losing it,” AJ replied. 
 
    “I know she is,” Chanell replied.  
 
    “She swears that Logan was the one who did it,” AJ said. 
 
    “Logan!” Amore yelled. She knew what really happened but she was wondering how Logan’s name came up and why. As if reading her mind, AJ went on to explain everything.  
 
    “Yep. She said that the last time they talked, Gene told her that Logan threatened to kill him. He said Logan pulled a gun on him and everything. Abe and Skip talked to him but he swore that he was in the trap house all night. I don’t know what to believe,” AJ sighed. 
 
    “When is the services?” Chanell asked. 
 
    “Saturday,” AJ replied. 
 
    Amore sat around and talked to her family for a while until Trillion called and told her that he was on his way home. He was busy trying to find a relator to help him buy a house but he hadn’t had any luck yet. Amore couldn’t wait to tell him about what she’d just learned. She didn’t know how things were going to play out but she was happy just as long as it didn’t involve her man.  
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   “O h, my God baby! Yes! I’m so happy!” Ciara screamed excitedly.  
 
    Viper had just given her the best news that she’d heard in a long time and she couldn’t contain her excitement. After months of going back and forth to court, his lawyer had finally been able to make something happen. Viper was being released to serve out the rest of his sentence on monitored probation. She was thankful for the overcrowded prisons that didn’t have the room to keep him. He still had to wait a few weeks until they got all the paperwork together but that was nothing to him. After being locked up for years, a few weeks was a walk in the park. 
 
    “Yeah man, make sure you be outside this raggedy bitch whenever it’s time for me to go. I don’t want to stay in here a minute longer than I have to,” Viper replied, sounding just as excited as she was. 
 
    “You don’t have to tell me twice. I’m taking a vacation as soon as you know for sure,” Ciara said. 
 
    “Don’t tell nobody that I’m getting out of here. Skip is the only other person that knows and I know he ain’t saying shit,” Viper replied. 
 
    “Skip? I hope you ain’t trying to go back out there in them streets. I can get you a job working with me. I just got my girl on,” Ciara noted.  
 
    Meadow ended up closing her boutique and getting a job as a clerk at the courthouse. Since they were closed on nights and weekends, she took a second part time job as a receptionist at the hotel where Ciara worked. Ciara put in a good word for her and she was hired on the spot. It was fucked up that Amore didn’t try to help her, but she helped her sister get on and her cake business was booming. Meadow was a sweetheart and she didn’t know why Amore and her sister did her so dirty. She had become one of Ciara’s best friends and she saw firsthand how they treated her.  
 
    “You sound dumb as fuck. I’ll stay in this bitch forever before I be cleaning hotel rooms and shit,” Viper argued. 
 
    “The housekeepers do that. You could be a bellhop or a valet attendant,” Ciara said.  
 
    “Shut the fuck up Ciara. The fuck I look like to you. I can make in a day what they’ll pay me in a month,” Viper snapped angrily.  
 
    “Yeah but at least you won’t have to worry about going back to jail,” Ciara noted. 
 
    “I’ll be good if I stay away from snitches,” Viper said. 
 
    “And how will you do that if you don’t know who the snitches are?” Ciara questioned. 
 
    “See, this is where we’re gonna have a problem. When I say shut the fuck up, that’s exactly what I expect you to do,” Viper replied. 
 
    “Sorry baby. I’m just a concerned girlfriend. There’s no harm in that,” Ciara said.   
 
    “What’s been going on out there?” Viper asked her, changing the subject.  
 
    Skip kept him updated on the street shit but he didn’t know much more beyond that. Viper wanted to know what Amore had been up to but he didn’t want to come right out and ask. He saw most of what he needed to see on social media since her and her man seemed to live on there. Amore was big pregnant and had a little over a month to go per the tracker that was on her boyfriend’s page. The time seemed to pass fast and she was almost ready to give birth to her daughter. She looked beautiful, big belly and all, but Viper was still a little salty about her having another man’s baby. Amore promised to wait for him but that obviously didn’t happen. The part that hurt him the most was how happy she looked. That was the same look she used to have when they first got together. Now, a white boy was making her smile. That shit was still unbelievable to him. His heart broke when he saw her maternity and baby showers pictures because her man was right there in all of them. He could tell that dude really loved Amore because he had the same look in his eyes when they were together.  
 
    Viper had read her entire three book series and Amore had some serious skills. Besides the name changes, she’d basically written a book on her life up until the time she got locked up. The shit was fire and he had to give her credit for that. Amore didn’t just write about hood shit. At one time, she actually lived it. Maybe that was the thing that made her books so good. 
 
    “Nothing much that I know of. People are saying that Logan killed a dude who used to deal with Skip but that’s been dying down lately. You know once the funeral is over, people tend to forget,” Ciara said, pulling him away from his thoughts. 
 
    “That fuckboy ain’t got enough heart to kill nobody,” Viper replied.  
 
    Skip did business with a lot of people but Viper didn’t know Gene. Back when he was home, Gene was dealing with Abe and they never had a reason to cross paths. He knew about Gene being killed though because Skip told him. Logan was a hoe and Viper couldn’t see him killing nobody. He was the type of nigga who would threaten to kill somebody but never do it. Skip felt the same way, which was why he didn’t cut ties with Logan behind it.  
 
    “He’s so cocky now since Skip made him his right hand man. His stupid ass couldn’t even get put on as long as you had that spot. That’s another reason why I don’t want you to hustle no more. I can’t see you having to answer to Logan like the rest of the corner boys do,” Ciara said.  
 
    “I hope you don’t believe that shit,” Viper laughed. 
 
    “What’s funny?” Ciara asked. 
 
    “Nothing but I need you to hit up Skip when we get off the phone. He’s gonna give you some money to get me straight until I get on my feet,” Viper noted.  
 
    He needed clothes, shoes and just about everything else that he didn’t have. He was basically starting all over and Skip was helping him out. Since he wanted to lay low, Skip was letting him do some behind the scenes work. Viper was going to be travelling with him to get his work and act as his lookout. The dude who usually did it got locked up and Skip had been stressing about doing it alone.  
 
    “I got money baby. You don’t need to take anything from him. I got whatever you need,” Ciara replied. 
 
    “You don’t like to listen, do you? Just do what the fuck I said. I know what I’m doing,” Viper snapped angrily. 
 
    “Okay, whatever. What about your grandma? Are you gonna let her know that you’re coming home soon?” Ciara asked. 
 
    “I don’t want nobody to know nothing. I need to get myself together first. I can’t have muthafuckers seeing me down bad like this. I don’t even have a car. Once I get my money right, I’ll be out and about just like I used to,” Viper replied.  
 
    The only thing that he would be missing was Amore being by his side. She was his ride or die and she knew just as much about the dope game as he did. Ciara was too fragile for that. He couldn’t see her cooking and bagging up dope with him. He couldn’t depend on her to help him distribute his work and roll his blunts like Amore used to do. She grew up in a two-parent home, so she didn’t know much about getting it out the mud. She was used to shit just being handed to her.  
 
    “I’m so happy. I can’t wait to cook for you and cuddle up and watch movies at night,” Ciara said, proving him right about her being fragile. Viper wasn’t even on it like that with Amore. He showed his affection financially, but she never complained.  
 
    “I need some pussy and I’m not waiting until we drive back to New Orleans. You need to rent a room for few hours or something. They got a lot of hotels not too far from here,” Viper noted. 
 
    “How do you know that?” Ciara questioned.  
 
    “Because I saw it when they had to bring me to court a few times. I been in this bitch for years. You know I was taking in all the scenery every chance I got,” Viper replied, right as the operator gave the two-minute warning on their call.  
 
    “I got you boo,” Ciara assured him.  
 
    Viper gave her a few more instructions before the phone hung up. Once it did, Ciara called Skip like he told her to and made arrangements to pick up some money from him. Since she was off that day, she decided to hit up the mall to get some sexy lingerie and pick up a few things for her man. She couldn’t wait for Viper to come home. She also couldn’t wait for Logan and Amore to see her on his arm. 
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    A whole damn month later was how long it took before Viper was released. The court system was ridiculous and nobody wanted to do their jobs. Ciara had been calling his lawyer and the prison every day for weeks trying to see what was going on. She knew that she was getting on everybody’s nerves but she really didn’t give a fuck. It must have worked because her man was expected to walk out of that hell hole any minute now.  
 
    Ciara had been there for almost three hours and he hadn’t come out yet. She was praying that nothing went wrong that prevented him from being released. She’d taken the entire week off and that would drive her crazy. Just as she picked up her phone to call inside the prison, she saw the gates start to open. Ciara’s heart beat erratically in her chest as she waited with bated breath. She smiled a mile wide when she saw Viper standing there with two of the prison guards. He was dressed in a white t-shirt and a pair of blue jeans with the jailhouse slippers on his sock clad feet. Ciara jumped out of the car as she watched Viper sign a paper and walk away. 
 
    “Baby!” Ciara screeched as she ran towards him with her arms open wide. Viper was fine as fuck and his daily workouts did his body good. He smelled freshly showered and his soap was masculine and loud. Besides needing a haircut, he looked good enough to eat.   
 
    “What’s good?” Viper asked as he hugged her back and smiled.  
 
    The first thing he noticed was Ciara’s car. It was the same car that she’d had years ago when he was home. That alone let him know that not much had changed with her. She talked all that boss bitch stuff but she couldn’t have been making no real moves.  
 
    “Come on, I got us a room for the night.” Ciara smiled as she grabbed his hand and pulled him along. 
 
     “Did you get that money from Skip?” Viper asked. 
 
    “Yeah, it’s at home. Here, I got you a phone too. That’s some new shit, so you’ll have to get familiar with it. I don’t know what number iPhone they were on when you were home but that’s the latest one,” Ciara replied as she handed him the device. 
 
    “Good looking out,” Viper said as he played around with the phone’s features. He gave one of the dudes that he was cool with the phone that he had when he was locked up and he was happy to have another one. 
 
    “Are you hungry baby?” Ciara asked him. 
 
    “What kind of stupid ass question is that? Yeah, I’m hungry. Pull up in a drive thru. I’m not dressed to go inside nowhere,” Viper replied. 
 
    Ciara pulled into the drive thru at Sonic and ordered a bunch of food. She knew from hanging with Amore that Sonic was one of Viper’s favorite fast food places to eat. She even knew what he liked because she paid attention to everything that Amore did. Viper hated tomatoes but he loved extra cheese on his sandwiches. Ciara thought that he would be impressed when she placed his order, but he never even lifted his head up from the phone. Once the food came, Viper tore into the bag like a starved man. By the time she pulled up into the hotel, he’d eaten everything and threw the trash out of the window.  
 
    “I already got the room key,” Ciara informed him when she pulled up to the hotel. Viper followed her up the stairs to the room that they would be occupying for a few hours. As soon as they walked into the room, he started looking around.  
 
     “What’s all that?” Viper asked as he nodded towards all the bags that were on the bed. 
 
    “I got you some stuff,” Ciara replied with a smile. She’d only packed a small portion of the things that she’d gotten for him because he had a lot more at home. He only needed something to sleep in and something to wear to go home the next day.  
 
    “I need you to find me a barber in this area. I’m not trying to see nobody with my hair looking like this,” Viper said while going through the bag that she’d packed for him. 
 
    “Versace, just like the ones you had before,” Ciara said when he picked up the boxers that she’d packed. 
 
    “How do you know that I had a pair of these? I never even got a chance to wear them,” Viper noted. He saw the look of fear that crossed Ciara’s face but he didn’t know what she was afraid of.  
 
    “Duh, your ex-girlfriend was my best friend,” Ciara replied with a nervous giggle.  
 
    Viper was staring at her and she didn’t like the way he was looking. She talked too damn much and she was kicking her own ass for opening her mouth. She didn’t know if her brother kept his underwear or if Amore took them when she took everything else. One thing she did know and that was that Viper could never find out what she had done.  
 
    “Yeah, I hear you,” Viper snarled.  
 
    He knew that Ciara was lying but it wasn’t that big of a deal. He couldn’t see Amore telling her about his underwear though. That wasn’t even her character to do something like that. It was all good for now, though. Ciara wasn’t a street chick, so she would slip up sooner or later. Right now, he needed her on her knees ready to swallow him and a few of his babies. 
 
    “What are you doing?” Ciara asked when Viper roughly pulled her over to him. He started pulling her shirt over her head until she moved out of his embrace. 
 
    “The fuck you think I’m doing? I didn’t tell you to get this room so we could talk. I’ve been around nothing but niggas for years,” Viper replied.  
 
    “I know baby but at least let me change into something sexy for you,” Ciara said. She’d gotten a few pieces of lingerie that she wanted to model for him but he seemed to be in a hurry. 
 
    “Fuck all that. You don’t need to put nothing on just to take it right back off again,” Viper replied as he continued to undress her and then himself.  
 
    Ciara frowned when her eyes landed on the huge tattoo of Amore’s name that covered most of his chest. She felt a little self-conscious as she stood there butt naked in front of him. He’d seen her body several times before but it had been years. She was still the same thin, flat chested girl that she was all those years ago and not much had changed. Her ass had gotten a little fatter but it was nothing like Amore’s. Viper didn’t look at her with lust in his eyes like she wanted him to. Yeah, he wanted to fuck but he didn’t desire her. 
 
    Still, that didn’t stop him from pulling her close and kissing her roughly. His lips traveled down to her neck and she titled her head back to give him better access. Ciara wanted to die when he flicked his tongue over her breasts because there was really nothing there for him to suck on. Her barely there B cups needed a push-up bra just to look appealing in her clothes and it was even worse when she was naked. Viper kissed down her stomach to her pierced belly before he came back up to her lips. Ciara was disappointed because she wanted him to go further. He’d never gone down on her but she knew that he did it to Amore all the time. Every time they argued about his infidelity, she made it a point to tell him something about it.  
 
    Ciara’s thoughts were interrupted when Viper pushed her down to her knees. She licked her lips right before her tongue darted out of her mouth to lick the tip of his dick. Viper hissed when she ran her tongue down his length and cupped his balls. He grabbed a fist full of her hair as she parted her lips and sucked him in inch by inch. 
 
    “Fuck!” Viper cursed as Ciara’s head bobbed up and down while she sucked him.  
 
    After years of pleasing himself with his hands, it felt good to finally be getting the real thing. He closed his eyes and pictured Amore on her knees making love to him with her mouth. He pictured her beautiful face as she sucked him expertly until his knees weakened and his toes curled. Amore’s mouth was warm as she sucked to the rhythm that she had created. Viper threw his head back and pumped into her mouth. Her cheeks hollowed at every pull and the slurping sounds that she made were turning him on. The pleasure was vicious and he felt his orgasm building up. Amore knew his body just as well as he did, so she picked up the pace. She sucked him harder and faster until his legs shook and he erupted like a volcano. She loved to swallow, so she kept sucking as his babies coated her throat and floated into her belly.  
 
    “Damn Amore!” Viper yelled as he felt a part of his soul depart from his body. As soon as the words left his mouth, she pulled his dick out of hers and pushed him away. 
 
    When he opened his eyes, Viper was disappointed. Instead of Amore’s beautiful face coming into view, he locked eyes with an angry Ciara. She wiped her mouth with the back on her hand as she glared at him angrily. 
 
    “My name is Ciara. You know, the bitch who was there for you during your entire bid,” she snapped angrily.   
 
    Viper just stood there and stared at her for a while. Ciara was straight up and down with not many curves to admire. He had to think about Amore just to make his dick stay hard. He wasn’t attracted to her and he never was. Besides the fact that he could, he was trying to figure out what even made him cheat on Amore with her.  
 
    Ciara came at him first when he went to their apartment looking for Logan one day. Amore and his grandmother had gone grocery shopping and Logan was at his mother’s house. Viper ended up fucking her right there in their living room, but he thought it was a one-time thing. Ciara wanted the same luxuries that he gave Amore, so she wanted things to continue. Viper threw her a few dollars every now and then but it was nothing compared to what Amore got.  
 
    “Chill out girl. That was my bad,” Viper replied as he pulled her closer. 
 
    Ciara was a sucker for affection, so he wasn’t surprised when she didn’t offer any resistance. He started kissing on her neck as he led her over to the sofa. Once again, Amore’s face came into view as he bent Ciara over and entered her from behind. He pictured his dick sliding in and out of Amore as he smacked her huge ass cheeks. He pulled her hair as he picked up his pace and pounded into her, making her scream his name. Amore threw it back at him as she threw one of her legs up on the sofa. She begged him to cum inside of her and, after a few more strokes, that’s exactly what he did. He filled her up with his seeds before he collapsed on the sofa and pulled her down with him. Viper was breathing hard as he pulled Amore close and kissed the back of her neck. They were still connected and he never wanted to pull out. He was just about to tell her how much he loved her until she opened her mouth to speak.  
 
    “That was so good baby,” she said, pulling him away from his fantasy and back to the present. As soon as he opened his eyes and saw Ciara, Viper’s dick got soft and slipped right out of her. He was losing it and thinking about Amore way more than he should have. It was official. As soon as he got his money right and got back on his feet, Viper was getting his girl back and nobody was going to stand in the way of that. If he had to put a bullet in white boy’s head, then so be it. If Ciara became a problem, she would just have to eat a few bullets too. 
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   “ Where are you going this time? You’ve been home for four days and you’re never even here. I feel like I took the week off for nothing,” Ciara complained as she watched Viper getting dressed.  
 
    Besides the first night that they spent in the hotel, Viper had been on the go since he got released. Skip had him making moves with him and he was already seeing good money. Ciara got him a phone, but he barely answered for her. She already knew how Viper was, so she shouldn’t have been surprised. As much as he claimed to love Amore, he cheated on her every chance he got. She knew that he was probably doing her dirty too but she had no proof.  
 
    Viper was so disrespectful but at least he never put his hands on her like he used to do Amore. They argued a lot, but he would leave before he laid a finger on her.  
 
    “Nobody told you to take off from work. I don’t have time for you with all that nagging. I’m out here trying to get this money,” Viper replied. 
 
    “I have money Viper. I asked you what you needed and you said that you were good,” Ciara reminded him. 
 
    “Bitch, you got five grand in the bank and you call that having money. I am good on that lil shit, especially when I can make that in one day.” Viper frowned in disgust.  
 
    Ciara was the most basic bitch that he’d ever laid his eyes on. She wanted to be like Amore so bad, but there was no comparison. Her and Logan deserved each other since they were both lame as fuck. Skip was lining Viper’s pockets up right and it was only a matter of time before he got a place of his own. He hadn’t even been home a week yet, so he was trying to be patient. He was a dirty nigga but he still had a little heart. He was going to give Ciara a few racks before he left but he was definitely leaving as soon as he had the chance. He appreciated her but he didn’t want what she wanted. Viper needed a hood bitch on his arm who would sell, cook and bag his dope up too if that’s what he wanted her to do. Ciara wasn’t about that life. She was too delicate and he didn’t have time. She wanted to spend the dope money but she wanted no parts of the dope.   
 
    “We don’t even spend any time together. What time will you be back? Maybe we can go out to eat or something,” Ciara said, right as his phone rang.  
 
    “You outside fam?” Viper asked when he answered the phone for Skip. 
 
    “Yeah nigga. Come out,” Skip replied before hanging up. Viper really didn’t do much but drive him around, but Skip was good with that. He hated driving himself anywhere and he was happy that he didn’t have to. 
 
    “What’s good fam? I see we ain’t rolling around in the Tahoe today,” Viper said when he looked at the white Charger that Skip was standing in front of. Skip had a black Tahoe that Viper usually drove him around in but he switched things up for the day. 
 
    “Yeah, I need you to hold this bitch down for a while,” Skip replied as he tossed him a set of keys.  
 
    “Real shit,” Viper said excitedly as he caught the keys midair. He already knew what that meant. If ever Skip gave you anything to hold down, he was basically giving it to you to have. 
 
    “No doubt. Not too many niggas left as real as you are, fam. Shit did something to me when you and Amore got knocked. That’s why I made it my business to handle Bum personally. Snitching ass nigga didn’t even deserve to breathe the same air as me. I guarantee you that shit will never happen again though. I got a few insiders on the payroll now,” Skip replied.  
 
    “All these niggas are fake if you ask me,” Viper replied as he hit the button to unlock the car. When the front door of Ciara’s apartment opened, he and Skip both turned their heads in that direction.  
 
    “Can you at least answer the phone when I call you?” Ciara asked as she looked at him with pleading eyes. Viper only frowned in response as he and Skip got into the car. 
 
    “Damn boy. She be on that ass,” Skip laughed as Viper pulled off and sped away. 
 
    “Man, I need to get my money up quick so I can get the fuck away from her ass. Amore never nagged me or wanted to be up under me all day. This bitch is too clingy and needy.” Viper frowned. 
 
    “Ain’t that Lo’s old bitch?” Skip asked. 
 
    “Yeah and that nigga can have her ass back. The fuck was I on to even go there with her,” Viper replied, getting angry with himself.  
 
    “I need you back in your old position bruh. Shit with that nigga Lo ain’t as sweet as it used to be. I’m losing out on money all kinds of ways with that clown,” Skip fussed. 
 
    “How so?” Viper questioned. Skip didn’t tell him where they were going, so he just drove around the city with no known destination in mind. 
 
    “Dude is too damn cocky now. Niggas be going at him to get work and he want to move whenever he feels like moving. They’re starting to complain on his ass too much. Niggas are going to the competition just so they don’t have to deal with his ass no more,” Skip noted. 
 
    “What competition?” Viper asked. 
 
    “There’s always competition fam. My shit is much better but that doesn’t always matter. That nigga Lo is feeling himself too much. Not to mention the heat that he’s been bringing around the spot.” 
 
    “What heat?” Viper questioned, feeling like he was out of the loop.  
 
    “That nigga Gene got killed and everybody moved on except his bitch. She swears that Logan did the shit and the police have been on his ass since then. I had to close up shop and move to another location. I got that nigga on ice for a while until all this shit blows over. That’s why I’ve been moving around so much lately. Khalil got locked up and that made me have to work a little harder,” Skip replied. 
 
    Khalil was the one who drove him around and kept an eye out for him when he had to do pick-ups and drop-offs. Since he’d been gone and Logan had been laying low, Skip had to do a lot of things on his own. He didn’t trust too many people and he was happy that Viper was back on the scene.  
 
    “I got you, fam. Just let me know what you need me to do,” Viper said. 
 
    “That nigga Lo is done for. That was your spot anyway so fuck him.” Skip frowned.  
 
    “You got that shit right. I heard that nigga tried to get at my bitch when I was locked up too. I guess he was trying to be on some catch back shit,” Viper said. 
 
    “What’s good with Amore? I tried to look out for her when she got out but she wasn’t really fucking with a nigga. I heard that she’s pregnant by that white boy that everybody knows,” Skip said.  
 
    “Can you believe that shit bruh? Amore and a fucking white boy. She’s too gutta for that shit,” Viper laughed. 
 
    “My girl be following all that online bullshit and dude is supposed to be a big deal,” Skip noted. 
 
    “Fuck that clown. Just wait until I get my money up like I want to. I’m going back and get what’s mine. He can keep his half breed ass baby and move the fuck on,” Viper fumed. 
 
    “No worries bro. Your money will be straight in no time at all. We’re about to get this shit on and poppin’. I’m switching up everything and rearranging the entire operation. You’re about to see more money than you’ve ever seen in your life and you won’t even have to work hard to get it,” Skip assured him. 
 
    “Let’s do this,” Viper replied excitedly, as Skip instructed him on where to go. He was ready to get to it and let everybody know that he was back like he never left. But, more than anything, he wanted to remove Logan from the imaginary throne that he’d placed himself on. 
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    Weeks had passed and Logan was tired of laying low. Skip told him that he would let him know when the smoke cleared but he hadn’t hit him up yet. Skip never talked over the phone and none of the other niggas who worked under him answered when Logan called. He understood that Skip was trying to be cautious but the shit was starting to get old. Gene’s bitch had the wrong nigga and she was fucking up his money. If he wasn’t already being watched so hard, he would have been put a bullet in her head and been done with it. He didn’t know what Gene told her before he got killed but she was adamant about him being responsible. Skip didn’t like the police sniffing around his spots, so he changed shit up and told Logan to chill.  
 
    He knew that Skip was pissed because he had to do more work than he wanted to. Getting the corner boys right and keeping them in line was Logan’s job, but Skip didn’t want him to be seen for a while. Skip hated to get his hands dirty, but Logan was ready to get back to it. Shit was sweet now and all the drama had died down. He was about to head to the new spot to talk to Skip face to face. Hopefully, he’d be there and they would be able to pick up where they left off. Logan had just pulled up to the corner store and two of the corner boys who answered to him were standing out front smoking. They were usually excited to see Logan but they seemed annoyed now.  
 
    “What’s good bruh? I called your phone all day yesterday and I called you twice today. The fuck is up with y’all,” Logan said as he pointed between the two of them.  
 
     “Ain’t shit up but this money that we gotta make,” one of them snapped with an attitude.  
 
    “The fuck is you talking to like that nigga. You must be trying to starve out here. You better respect the nigga that feeds you,” Logan barked angrily as he got out of the car. 
 
    “Oh, I do. I got mad respect for that nigga,” he laughed as he and the other dude slapped hands and walked away.  
 
    Logan didn’t know what that was about but he was gonna get to the bottom of it as soon as he saw Skip. He didn’t do disrespect and he was gonna handle that lil nigga when the time came.  He needed cigars, so he walked into the store to buy a few. He spotted another corner boy standing by the register, so he went to see what was up with him.  
 
    “What’s good bro?” Logan asked him. 
 
    “Ain’t shit,” he replied with a lazy shrug. 
 
    “How’s business been going?” Logan asked, right after he told the cashier what he wanted. 
 
    “It’s going,” the dude replied as he shrugged again. 
 
    “The fuck is up with you niggas. Skip might need to get him a new team. Y’all lil muthafuckers be buggin’,” Logan snapped angrily. 
 
    “I hear you fam,” the younger man laughed. 
 
    “What’s funny lil nigga? Huh? The fuck is so funny. How much money did you make today? Let’s see if you’re still laughing after I count what you brought to the table. Run them pockets nigga,” Logan demanded. 
 
    “Man, you buggin’,” he replied as he walked away and out of the store laughing. 
 
    Logan was furious. He paid for his items and hurried out of the store after him. He felt like he was losing his grip and he didn’t like that at all. Before, all he had to do was say the word and they would jump to make shit happen. Now, they didn’t seem to respect him as much and he needed to get a handle on everything.  
 
    “Aye nigga, I hope you got a backup plan because it’s over for you now. You disrespected the wrong nigga. Give me whatever you got left. I’ll get somebody else to get it off,” Logan said as he walked up to him and held his hand out.  
 
    “Man, you might want to call Skip,” the dude smirked. 
 
    “The fuck do I need to call Skip for? Nigga don’t show his face for a few weeks and y’all start getting bold,” Logan fumed as the other man pulled out his phone and made a call.  
 
    “Bet,” he said, right before putting the phone back into his pocket. 
 
    He was talking too low for Logan to hear what he was saying and the call didn’t last very long. A minute or so later, Logan’s phone rang as the other man walked off and got into his car. Logan was happy to see that Skip was calling because they needed to get an understanding.  
 
    “What’s good fam? These lil nigga are on one today,” Logan said as soon as he answered for him. 
 
    “I just pulled up to the new spot. Come fuck with me,” Skip replied before he hung up.  
 
    He’d broken the lease on the house that Logan used to post up at and got an even better one. Logan had only been there once but it was bigger and better from what he could see. It took him about ten minutes but Logan pulled up and parked right behind the dude who he’d just talked to at the gas station. He walked into the house right as Logan was getting out of his car. As soon as he opened the door, Logan spotted all the corner boys posted up in the house, along with the other two that he’d seen at the gas station. There was a black, three-piece leather living room set in there, along with a big tv mounted on the wall. A game system was hooked up to the tv and everyone’s attention was on the screen. Well, it was until Skip walked into the room. 
 
    “Turn that shit off. I need to rap with y’all for a minute,” Skip said, getting everyone’s undivided attention. They turned off the game and the tv and looked at him with the respect that he demanded. That’s what Logan was used to and he was determined to get it back.  
 
    “Yeah, let’s rap because I got some shit to say too,” Logan replied as he went and stood next to Skip. 
 
    “You can sit down bruh. I got it,” Skip said, embarrassing Logan and making the other men snicker.  
 
    “What’s good boss man?” one of the eager corner workers asked. 
 
    “As y’all all know, shit has been crazy lately with the police sniffing around, which is why I had to switch up the spot,” Skip said as all eyes fell on Logan. 
 
    “The fuck y’all looking at me for?” Logan snapped angrily.  
 
    “Calm down bruh. Nobody is blaming you for nothing. Things have been a little off but I’m happy that shit is on and poppin’ once again. I got my right hand back where he belongs and we’re about to get this money.” Skip smiled, making Logan smile with him.  
 
    The other men in the room mumbled their approval and nodded in agreement. Logan felt like that nigga and his chest swelled with arrogant pride. His smile faded and his pressure rose to dangerous levels when Viper walked into the room and gave Skip dap. The entire time Logan thought that Skip was talking about him, but he was obviously referring to Viper instead. Logan didn’t even know that Viper was home but it all made sense. The way the corner boys disrespected him and laughed in his face all made sense to him now.  
 
    “What’s good fam?” Viper asked with a stupid looking smirk on his face.  
 
    He wanted to make a dramatic entrance to see Logan’s reaction and his face was priceless. Viper was back like he never left and the money he’d made over the past few weeks made it all worth it. He had more than enough to get the fuck out of Ciara’s house but he couldn’t get an apartment in his name. With no legal income, a criminal record and no identification, Viper was fucked all the way around. He had been kicking it with Skip’s sister-in-law and he was hoping to finesse her into doing it for him. She had a man, so they got a room whenever they wanted to chill. She couldn’t sleep out and that was even better. He didn’t want a commitment from anybody if it wasn’t Amore. Viper still hadn’t seen her, but he knew that it was only a matter of time. He hadn’t seen his grandmother either but he planned to do that soon. 
 
    “What’s up?” Logan countered with a head nod, pulling Viper away from his thoughts.  
 
    “Y’all can get back to it. I need to rap with you for a minute, Lo,” Skip said as he dismissed everyone else and asked Logan to stay.  
 
    Logan already knew what he wanted and he didn’t need a speech. Skip had him fucked up if he thought that he was going to share his duties with Viper. He was pissed with himself for once thinking that Viper was even his friend. 
 
    “Let me save you the trouble bruh. I don’t need no help running my team. We’ve been getting money for years, so there’s no need to switch it up now,” Logan noted.  
 
    “I disagree. The fact that Viper managed to make in three days what you made for an entire month tells me that I need to switch a lot of shit up,” Skip said as he looked him in the eyes.  
 
    “Shit happens bruh. Some months are slower than others. You already know how the game go,” Logan said while looking at Skip. 
 
    “You already know that I don’t beat around the bush fam. I’ve decided that, financially, Viper is the better man to oversee everything from here on out. He did the shit for years and he already knows the ends and outs of the business. The corner boys will answer to him and he’ll run the house too. I wanna make sure that you still eat, so he can get you right with some work if you choose to stay on the team,” Skip said, as Viper stood there and smiled like something was funny.  
 
    “Damn bruh, after all the money I made for you and this is how you do me,” Logan chuckled sarcastically. He was doing a great job of controlling his emotions because he wanted to snap. 
 
    “Hol’ up lil nigga; you didn’t do a muthafucking thing for me without being compensated. That’s how business arrangements work. You do a job and you get paid to do it. You let your ego fuck with my money and that’s bad for business. You did a good job of learning how to hustle but Viper was born for this street shit. And like I just said, you’re welcome to stay on the team and keep your plate full but that’s up to you,” Skip said as he used his hands to emphasize his words.  
 
    “Nah, I’m good on that. I can assemble my own team,” Logan replied angrily. Skip had him fucked up if he thought he was gonna go from being second in command to working with the other corner boys. He would never take orders from Viper. He’d done that long enough before he got locked up. Working under Viper made it easier for him to get on with Skip. Logan worked his ass off until Skip put him on top and he wasn’t about to be Viper’s yes man again.  
 
    “Fuck it then.” Skip shrugged as he walked away.  
 
    “Look, I’m willing to forget the past and move on if you are. We used to be boys and we can get this money together. And just to show you that there are no hard feelings, I’m willing to give you your old bitch back as a peace offering,” Viper smirked.  
 
    “Nah, she’s all yours fam. I always did want to switch bitches with you anyway,” Logan winked as he walked away. Viper was heated after he made that comment but he didn’t let it show. He stood near the window and watched as Logan angrily pulled away. 
 
    “Call them lil niggas and tell them to come in here and handle their business. I need all this shit packed up and in the new spot before the night ends,” Skip said when he walked back into the room. 
 
    “You really think we need to do all that bruh?” Viper asked. 
 
    “I really don’t know but we’ll have the answer soon enough. It’s better to be safe than sorry,” Skip replied. 
 
    “Yeah, that’s true,” Viper replied with a nod.  
 
    That was another thing that he missed about Amore. Her intuition was something serious and she always told him when something felt off. Viper didn’t always listen to her, but she was always right. She had that same eerie feeling the day they got locked up, but he just brushed her off. Viper found himself thinking about her more since he was home and he was ready to see her. Since he wasn’t where he wanted to be just yet, he was waiting until he had just a little more to offer.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    [image: ] 
 
      
 
   “ Bruh, it’s no way in hell you can fit all this shit in your house but it can’t stay here either,” Jordon said to Trillion over the phone. 
 
    The days, weeks and months passed rapidly and Amore was now in her ninth month of pregnancy. She was due any day now and they were only playing the waiting game. Trillion loved his penthouse, but it was clear that he couldn’t stay there forever. Finding a house was harder than they thought it would be and they hadn’t had any luck yet. 
 
    Amore had a baby shower and she had way more gifts than they anticipated. And if that wasn’t bad enough, the warehouse was being flooded with even more gifts being sent by people that they didn’t even know. Everybody wanted Trillion to promote their business, so they all sent baby clothes and other items that they were hoping he’d use for his daughter. On top of the shipments that they got there daily, Jordon was losing his mind.  
 
    “I know cuz but I don’t have no more room at my house for nothing. One of the spare rooms is filled with baby shit and we turned the other room into the baby’s nursery. People are weird as fuck. I would never send a gift to somebody that I don’t know. That shit is crazy,” Trillion replied as he pulled up to his father’s house. Tristyn had stayed the night over there and he was picking her up and bringing her to go see Leah.  
 
    “Shit, I can’t blame them for trying. Everybody is trying to put their business on the map,” Jordon said.  
 
    “I know but I can’t promote it all. I’m already stressed the fuck out. I don’t need nothing else on my plate,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “What’s going on with the house hunting? Y’all still ain’t seen nothing y’all like yet?” Jordon asked. 
 
    “Man, you already know how I am. I’m good with a room, a kitchen and a bathroom. Amore is trying to get a restaurant styled kitchen and a covered patio. Tristyn wants a pool and a doghouse, even though she doesn’t have a dog. It’s because of them that we haven’t found anything yet. They don’t like shit,” Trillion fussed. 
 
    “Boy, you’re about to be living up in the house with all females. I already feel bad for you. Erica and Jazz used to drive me crazy,” Jordon laughed. 
 
    “Speaking of Erica, what’s going on with y’all?” Trillion asked. 
 
    “Not a damn thing. She be running to my mama and Jackie with all that crying and shit, but I’m over it. I don’t want to hear nothing unless she’s ready to come at me correct,” Jordon replied. 
 
    “I feel you cuz,” Trillion replied. He didn’t say anything to Jordon, but Erica and Stacy’s cars were parked in front on Jackie’s house right now. Unlike Jordon, Trillion knew how to mind his business.  
 
    “Let me get back to work. And don’t stress cuz, I’ll find somewhere to put all this shit at until you can make room for it,” Jordon assured him. 
 
    “I appreciate that fam. I’ll get at you later,” Trillion replied before he hung up.  
 
    He called Amore to make sure she was good before he got out of the car. Amore was home alone and she hadn’t been in the mood to go anywhere. All she did lately was relax, read and wait for their daughter to make her arrival.  
 
    “What’s up y’all?” Trillion spoke when he walked into the house.  
 
    He kissed Jackie, Stacy and Erica, who were on the sofa, before he walked away in search of his father. It seemed like he interrupted something and he didn’t want to linger. Erica’s eyes were red like she’d been crying and he already knew what was wrong.  
 
    “Hey daddy.” Tristyn smiled when Trillion walked into the dining room. She was sitting in there with his father and Trillion laughed once he got a good look at what was going on. He pulled his phone out and snapped a picture as he watched his daughter give his father a manicure. She had her polish out, painting each of his fingernails a different color. Gary was all into the tv and he didn’t care what she did to him. Tristyn was serious as she focused on polishing inside the lines.  
 
    “Hey son,” Gary said when he finally looked up. 
 
    “Man, what the hell you got going on in here?” Trillion asked as he laughed. 
 
    “What does it look like? I’m getting pampered,” Gary smirked. 
 
    “Show him your toes Papa,” Tristyn said proudly. 
 
    “I know damn well you didn’t let her polish your feet,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “Yep, they’re pink,” his father replied proudly as he lifted his foot to show him.  
 
    “Man, no bruh,” Trillion said as he fell out laughing. 
 
    “Where’s Amore daddy?” Tristyn asked. 
 
    “She’s at home. Go get your bag so we can go,” Trillion answered. 
 
    “Okay,” Tristyn said once she put the top on all of her polish bottles. She had a room at her grandparents’ house, so she grabbed her nail supplies and took them to her bedroom. 
 
    “How’s Amore? Besides you getting on her nerves and stuff,” Gary chuckled. 
 
    “I’m not getting on her nerves. I’m just concerned,” Trillion replied. 
 
     “Trust me, she’ll know when she’s ready to go to the hospital. You won’t have to make her go when those labor pain starts coming,” his father noted.  
 
    “I know man but my nerves be bad as hell every time she says something is hurting her. I’ve never been through the whole labor and delivery thing, so I be shook,” Trillion said while shaking his head. 
 
    Admittedly, he did drive Amore crazy most of the time. She had gone to the hospital more times in the past two weeks than she ever had in her life. Her body was changing to make room for their growing baby and it was sometimes painful. Every little ache that she had made Trillion paranoid and he wanted her to get checked out. Even the doctors and nurses were tired of seeing her and she didn’t blame them. She was a first-time mother and he was more scared than she was. The pregnancy was a first for him too in a sense, so she tried to give him a pass. 
 
    “Just relax son. It’ll be any day now,” his father assured him.  
 
    “I hope so,” he replied, right as Tristyn walked back into the room. 
 
    “I’m ready daddy,” she said as she handed him her bag.  
 
    “I’ll talk to you later pops. I’m going bring her to see her mama before I head back home,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “Aww man. I don’t want to go to that boring house,” Tristyn whined. 
 
    “We won’t be there long but your mama wants to see you,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “Did you ever get what you needed from Leah to register her for school? You have a few months before registration starts but don’t wait until the last minute. I want her to go to a nice school and spots for Pre-K fill up fast,” Gary said. 
 
    “I’m not worried about that. She’s not going to public school,” Trillion said. 
 
    “Why not? You went to public school and you turned out just fine,” Gary pointed out. 
 
    “I know but that was only because we didn’t have any other options. There’s nothing wrong with public school but that’s not the route I want to go,” Trillion said.  
 
    He started out in private school, but they could no longer afford it once he moved in with his father. His mother refused to pay his tuition, so he ended up going to the same public school that Blue and Rod went to. That was the start of most of his anger issues and he didn’t want that for his daughter. 
 
    “Make sure it’s a good Christian school too,” Gary said as he got up to walk them out. 
 
    “Me and Amore made a list. I’ll send it to you when I get home,” Trillion replied. 
 
    He said his goodbyes to everyone before he and Tristyn left and headed to Leah’s house. Tristyn whined and complained the entire time, but Trillion ignored her. It was getting harder and harder to get her to Leah’s house but it had to be done. As crazy as Leah was, she was still her mother and she wanted to see her.  
 
    “How long are we gonna be here?” Tristyn asked. 
 
    “Just a few minutes baby,” Trillion promised.  
 
    Since moving in with him all those months ago, Tristyn hated going to Leah’s house. He didn’t give her a choice though. She was only four and she didn’t get to make those kinds of decisions. When they pulled up, Trillion got his daughter out of her booster seat. As soon as they walked up on the porch, Leah opened the door wearing a big smile. 
 
    “Hey, my baby. Come give mommy a kiss. I missed you,” Leah said as she reached out for Tristyn.  
 
    When she didn’t move, Leah stopped smiling and looked at Trillion. He looked down at his daughter and shrugged at her new-found shyness. Tristyn was holding on to his leg like Leah was a stranger. 
 
    “Stop acting like that girl. Go give your mama a hug,” Trillion coerced.  
 
    “What’s wrong with her? She’s been acting crazy the last few times y’all came over here. That’s because you got your new bitch thinking that she’s my daughter’s mother,” Leah fumed. 
 
    “If this is what you’re on, we can leave,” Trillion said. 
 
    “I’m sorry Trillion but this shit hurts. She’s always been closer to you but it’s even worse since you took her from me. I want my baby back home where she belongs,” Leah replied. 
 
    “You know that’s not happening. Now, I’ll never keep her away from you but I think it’s best if she lives with me,” Trillion said as he followed her inside the house.  
 
    “That’s not for you to decide. You never even asked me before you took my child,” Leah said as tears rolled down her cheeks. 
 
    “She’s my child too and I don’t have to ask you anything when it comes to her wellbeing. Your actions made the decision for me. And I didn’t come here to argue. You asked to spend time with Tristyn,” he reminded her. 
 
    “Come here baby. You look so pretty,” Leah said as she looked at her daughter.  
 
    She smiled when Tristyn finally walked over and hugged her. After a while, she loosened up and started talking. She still had toys in her room, so her and Leah played with Legos and colored for a while. Trillion used that time to text Amore and post the picture that he’d taken of Tristyn and his father on his page. Everybody thought it was the cutest thing ever and so did he. When Abby rolled into the room, Trillion had to do a double take when he saw her face. Abby’s eye was black and swollen and it looked painful. Her lips looked swollen too and she looked sad.  
 
    “What’s good Abby? The hell happened to your face,” Trillion inquired.  
 
    “She fell,” Leah hurriedly answered.  
 
    “Yeah, this chair got caught up in something on the floor and I went tumbling down,” she replied with a nervous chuckle. Trillion could tell that she was lying but it wasn’t his place to call her out on it. 
 
    “I was just coming to get some water. See you later,” she said as she turned her chair around.  
 
    “I’ll get it for you grandma,” Tristyn offered as she jumped off the sofa and ran to the kitchen. 
 
    “Thank you, baby.” Abby smiled as she followed her.  
 
    “I know damn well you ain’t in here beating on your own mama,” Trillion said while frowning at Leah. 
 
    “You heard her, she fell,” Leah replied with an unconcerned shrug. 
 
    “That’s fucked up. And you think I’m letting my baby come back to live here. I’d die first,” Trillion swore. 
 
    “Did you see me hit her? No, you didn’t. She said she fell and that’s what it is. Besides, a beating ain’t never kill her before. Her man beat her ass for years and she stayed with his bum ass,” Leah scowled.  
 
    “You’re a seriously fucked up individual and I don’t know why I never saw that before,” Trillion replied as he stood to his feet. 
 
    “Are we leaving daddy?” Tristyn asked excitedly as she ran back into the living room. Abby wheeled herself back to her room without another word or backwards glance.  
 
    “Yeah, let’s go,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “Why so soon? She just got here,” Leah said. 
 
    “I got a lot of stuff to do. And speaking of that, I need her documents that I asked you for last week. I can’t register her in school without her social security card and birth certificate. I’ll need a copy of her shot records too,” Trillion replied, 
 
    “School hasn’t even started yet,” Leah noted. 
 
    “No but I’m not trying to wait until the last minute either. I need to buy uniforms and whatever else she might need,” he pointed out. 
 
    “I always told you that I wanted her to be home schooled,” Leah reminded him. 
 
    “Yeah, well things change. She needs to be in school around kids her own age. Go grab that for me so we can go,” Trillion said. 
 
    “I couldn’t find the folder where I keep all of her important documents. I have to go get some duplicates of everything,” Leah replied.  
 
    “When do you plan on doing that Leah? I need that as soon as possible,” Trillion said. 
 
    “I’ll go tomorrow. I have a job interview at a law firm. Since you brainwashed your mother, I don’t have any financial help,” Leah snapped. 
 
    Claire paid her bills up for a few months but she made it clear that it would never happen again. Trillion told her that Tristyn now lived with him and she was pissed that Leah didn’t tell her that before she offered her assistance.  
 
    “Let me know when you get her stuff. I need to get her registered in school,” Trillion replied as he ignored everything else that she said. He grabbed Tristyn’s hand and walked out of the house.  
 
    Trillion drove home with thoughts of Abby’s bruised face on his mind. He didn’t know what had happened to her but he knew damn well that she didn’t fall like she said. He didn’t know what had happened but nothing was bad enough to make Leah do her dirty like that. She looked awful and his heart went out to her. 
 
    When they got home, Trillion looked around the house in search of Amore. When he called her phone and learned that she was sitting by the pool, Tristyn changed into her bathing suit and they went to the rooftop to join her. 
 
    “Hey Amore.” Tristyn smiled when she saw her. Amore was relaxing in a shaded lounge chair reading a book.  
 
    “Hey baby.” Amore smiled as she returned the hug that Tristyn was giving her. Trillion got his daughter situated in the pool before he joined Amore in the chair.  
 
    “She needs to stop playing and get here,” Trillion said as he rubbed Amore’s huge belly. 
 
    “How do you think I feel having to carry her around? I feel like I’ve been pregnant for a year,” Amore replied. 
 
    “Man, I think Leah is beating on her mama,” Trillion revealed as Abby’s bruised face came into view in his mind once again.  
 
    “What! Are you serious?” Amore questioned as she put her tablet to the side and looked at him. 
 
    “Yeah and it’s fucked up because she can’t even defend herself. Abby got a black eye and a busted lip. They claim that she fell but I know they’re lying. That lady is scared and it’s her own daughter who she’s scared of. I wish I could just call somebody to do a welfare check on her or something,” Trillion said. 
 
    “Do they do stuff like that for adults? I thought they only did that for kids,” Amore replied. 
 
    “I’m sure they got something for the elderly and disabled people too,” Trillion noted. 
 
    “I don’t know baby. Maybe you should just stay out of it. I would hate for you to make things worse by involving somebody else. Abby has to be willing to talk to somebody if she wants help. If she’s too scared to tell what Leah is really doing, then there’s no point,” Amore said.  
 
    “Yeah, that’s true. It’s fucked up but it is what it is.” Trillion shrugged.  
 
    He and Amore talked as Tristyn swam for a while. Once they got back inside, Amore gave Tristyn a bath before she and Trillion took their shower. She wanted to finish reading her book but Trillion wasn’t having it. He didn’t care that she was nine month pregnant and set to give birth any day now. He didn’t go to sleep without getting some first and he swore that he couldn’t sleep if she wasn’t in the bed with him. Since she knew that she wouldn’t be able to enjoy her book, Amore put her tablet up and got ready to join her man in bed.  
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   T rillion thought he was dreaming but he clearly heard Tristyn’s voice. He had promoted a party the night before and he had just gone to bed. He wanted to turn the job down but Amore encouraged him to do it. The pay was good and it was only for a few hours. According to the tracker on his page, Amore was officially overdue by three days and he was aggravated. He was ready to meet his daughter but she obviously wasn’t ready to meet him.  
 
    “Daddy, don’t picnic but you have to get up,” Tristyn said as she shook his arm. 
 
    “What’s up baby?” Trillion asked when he finally opened his eyes and looked at her. Tristyn looked cute in a colorful sundress with the matching hair bows. She had her shades on top of her head and she was wearing the purse that Amore got for her. Just the way she was dressed let him know that Amore was up and she was who got her together.  
 
    “Don’t picnic daddy but we have to get to the hospital. My baby sister is coming,” Tristyn said, prompting her father to kick the covers away and jump up from the bed. He was only wearing his boxers but he didn’t even think to get dressed. He rushed out of the room in search of Amore. 
 
    “Amore! Where you at Love?” Trillion yelled as he walked into the kitchen. He saw Amore standing there on the phone but she got off as soon as she saw him. 
 
    “Get dressed, I’m in labor,” Amore said calmly.   
 
    “The fuck! Why are you just standing there? Are you in pain baby? Did your water break?” Trillion asked as he fired off one question after the other.  
 
    “I told Tristyn to tell you not to panic, but I should have known,” Amore replied with a roll of her eyes. 
 
    Trillion wanted to laugh but it wasn’t the right time. He was wondering what the picnic comment was about but now he understood what his daughter was trying to say. He hurriedly rushed to the bathroom and completed his morning hygiene before getting dressed. Amore and Tristyn were standing by the door and the bags that Amore had packed a few weeks ago were at her feet.  
 
    “What about Tristyn? We can’t bring her to the hospital,” Trillion noted. 
 
    “Your daddy and Jackie are meeting us there,” Amore replied, right as they left out of the house.   
 
    Trillion was excited as he went live on Instagram to let his followers know that his baby girl was on the way. Amore and Tristyn smiled and waved at the camera as he told them what was up. When they pulled up to the hospital, Gary and Jackie were parked and waiting in their cars.  
 
    “Your cousins are inside,” Jackie said as Trillion helped Amore out of the car.  
 
    His father carried the bags and the baby’s car seat while Jackie grabbed Tristyn’s hand. Amore went straight to labor and delivery and was put into a room. When the doctor checked her, she was only three centimeters and it was too soon to get pain medicine. Everybody took turns coming to see her before going to the waiting room to wait for the baby to arrive.  
 
    “Smile Love, everybody is saying hello,” Trillion said as he put the phone in her face. 
 
    “Not right now baby. I’m in pain.” Amore frowned in annoyance.  
 
    “They said they hope you feel better,” Trillion said as he read some of the comments to her.  
 
    The labor pains were coming more frequently and Amore wasn’t in the mood to be friendly. Trillion was all smiles as he interacted with his followers and tried to include her. Amore was tired of him repeating shit that people said to her and she was tired of hearing his voice. 
 
    “Trillion, shut the fuck up and get that camera out of my face! A bitch is dying in here trying to have your baby!” Amore yelled as another contraction hit her.  
 
    Trillion caught it all on camera and his followers were cracking up. He was sure that it was going to be another hashtag and he was ready to make a profit from it. Since shit was getting real, he stopped recording and tried to comfort Amore as best as he could. It took forever for her to get some pain medicine but he was happy when she finally did. Only then did Amore smile and talk back to the followers when Trillion went live again.  
 
    Six hours later, Trillion and Amore welcomed seven pound, eight-ounce Trinity Amore Yates into the world. She was a tinier version of Tristyn with a head full of silky hair. The new big sister beamed proudly every time someone said that her baby sister looked like her. When it was time for everyone to go home, Tristyn cried her heart out to stay. Trillion promised her that he would pick her up the following morning but that still didn’t calm her down. It wasn’t until he sat her in the chair and let her hold the baby did she relax. He took a picture of them and Tristyn seemed to be satisfied.  
 
    “She’s so perfect.” Trillion smiled as he held his sleeping daughter. He was there from start to finish and that made Trinity’s birth even more special for him.  
 
    “She better be after she ripped me apart trying to get out. I’m stitched the fuck up,” Amore replied while winching in pain.  
 
    “That pussy gon’ be even tighter. Damn, I can’t wait,” Trillion replied while licking his lips. 
 
    “You got six whole weeks to fantasize about it. That’s how long it’ll be before you can get it again,” Amore pointed out.  
 
    “It’s all worth it,” Trillion replied as he smiled down at his daughter.  
 
    “Yep, I got another broke best friend,” Amore replied, making him laugh. She’d gone through hell with labor pains but it was all worth it when she saw her baby girl.  
 
    After a while, Trillion laid his daughter down and helped Amore take a shower. She fed the baby while Trillion freshened up and he took the baby once again. After talking for a while, Amore went to sleep while Trillion answered a few emails. He called and checked on Tristyn before he laid the baby on his chest and drifted off to sleep too.  
 
    The following morning, Amore got up to Trillion’s voice. He was on the phone while he stood over the incubator changing the baby. 
 
    “Aye, let me call you back bro. Amore just got up,” he said before hanging up the phone. 
 
    “Did you get any rest?” Amore asked him as he picked the baby up.  
 
    “Yeah, I’m good. I wasn’t the one who pushed out a baby yesterday. As long as you’re well rested, I’m cool,” Trillion replied as he kissed her lips. 
 
    “I need to use the bathroom,” Amore said.  
 
    Trillion laid the baby down again and helped her to the bathroom. Once she completed her morning hygiene, Amore decided to walk around the room for a little while. She didn’t want to stay in the bed too long and get stiff.  
 
    “Are you hungry baby?” Trillion asked her.  
 
    “I’m starving,” Amore replied. 
 
    “Tristyn called me a million times for me to pick her up. I’ll grab you something to eat while I’m out. Do you need anything else?” he asked her. 
 
    “No, I’m about to take me a nap until you come back. Chanell and Dallas are gonna get Ms. Ruby for me before they come up here. She wants to see the baby. You don’t mind, do you?” Amore asked him. 
 
    “Come on Love. You know that’s not even my character. I know how you feel about her and I don’t have a problem with that. Her grandson is not a reflection of her,” Trillion answered. 
 
    “At all,” Amore replied. 
 
    “I’ll be back in a little while. She’s fed and changed, so hopefully she’ll let you rest,” Trillion said before he kissed her and walked out of the room.  
 
    Amore checked her Instagram page and left a message of thanks for her and Trillion’s followers. There were too many comments to reply to everyone so that was the next best thing. Once she’d done that, Amore drifted off to what she hoped was a peaceful nap. She didn’t know how long she’d been sleep, but she woke up to a sight that made her heart drop. A white woman who she’d never seen before was in her room holding her baby. It was like a scene from a Lifetime movie and Amore was paranoid. 
 
    “Who the hell are you and why are you in my room holding my daughter?” Amore asked. 
 
    “Who I am is of no importance to you. This little princess here is the only one that matters,” Claire replied as she smiled down at her newest granddaughter and rocked her in her arms. 
 
    “Bitch, don’t let the stitched up pussy fool you. I’ll get out of this bed and do you dirty. Now again, who the fuck are you and why are you in my room?” Amore yelled angrily. 
 
    “My son, he sure does know how to pick them,” Claire said as Amore pieced everything together. She’d never met Trillion’s mother before and she had no desire to change that. As far as she was concerned, Jackie was his mother and she acted as such.  
 
    “Look, I don’t have a problem with you coming to see your granddaughter but this is not how you go about doing it. You could have called your son or something before you just showed up here like this,” Amore reasoned as she slowly got out of the bed and walked over to her.  
 
    “I don’t need you or my son’s permission to do anything. And trust me, I don’t need to go through you to have a relationship with my granddaughter. Giving birth to her is probably the best thing that you’ve ever done in your pathetic little life. I must say though; your people are getting smarter. Having a baby by a rich white man is a guaranteed paycheck. At least you won’t have to go on welfare like the rest of them,” Claire snarled snobbishly. 
 
    “Bitch-,” Amore yelled before Claire continued. 
 
    “Here’s a check for fifty thousand to start her off. I only hope that she sees a dime of it since I’m sure you don’t work. Besides opening your legs for my son, what else are you good at?” Claire asked as she shoved the check into Amore’s hand.  
 
    “Okay, I get it now. A beautiful black queen snatched that fine ass white husband of yours right from up under you and now you look at all of us like we’re the enemy. I already know your story boo. You were a fucked up mother and now you’re trying to make up for it with your grandkids. But see, I’m nothing like Leah. You could never have a relationship with my daughter when you have hate in your heart for me. Fuck you and fuck your money,” Amore said as she ripped the check up and threw it at her. 
 
    She was still in pain but she didn’t give a fuck. She would lay Trillion’s mama out in that room and be paging the doctor to snitch her back up. That bitch was bold but she had the right one. Trillion told her that Leah was afraid of his mother, but Amore didn’t have a scared bone in her body.  
 
    “Wow. You’re even worse than I thought,” Claire chuckled sarcastically.  
 
    “Bitch, put my baby down so you can catch these hands hoe. Pale face, thin lip bitch. You got the right one,” Amore said as she got closer to her.  
 
    Before she could do or say anything else, Trillion walked through the door with a bag of food. He was smiling when he walked in but his smile faded as soon as he saw his mother.  
 
    “What are you doing here?” Trillion asked, right as Amore took her baby out of Claire’s arms. 
 
    “About to get the fuck beat out of her. Get this bitch away from me. Now!” Amore bellowed angrily.  
 
    “Hey Nana!” Tristyn yelled when she walked into the room holding Chanell’s hand. Dallas walked in right behind them, followed by Ms. Ruby. 
 
    “I ran into my bestie downstairs.” Chanell smiled as she looked at Tristyn.  
 
    “Come give Nana a hug before I go,” Claire said as she bent down to embrace Tristyn.  
 
    When his mother walked out of the room a short time later, Trillion followed her.  
 
    “What are you doing here Ma?” Trillion asked her again. 
 
    “Where else would I be Ty? I had to find out from some of your cousins who follow you on social media that my granddaughter was born yesterday,” Claire replied. 
 
    “Okay but that didn’t give you an open invitation to show up here. Amore doesn’t even know you. She just had a baby yesterday and you got her all upset with your bullshit. I can only imagine what you said to her. Just know that she’s Trinity’s mother and whatever she says goes. If she doesn’t want her around you, then I have to respect her wishes,” Trillion noted as he saw his father and Jackie walking down the hall holding hands.  
 
    His father had balloons in his other hand and Claire looked like she was about to start hyperventilating. It had been years since she’d seen the two of them together and it pained her whenever she did. 
 
    “Hey baby. Is everything okay?” Jackie asked as she looked at him. She knew how Trillion looked when he was upset and that was the look that he was wearing now.  
 
    “Hey Ma. Yeah, I’m good. Y’all can go in. Amore and the baby are awake,” Trillion replied as he kissed her cheek. Claire’s face turned red with anger when she saw how affectionate her son was with the other woman. 
 
    “Oh, but I suppose they got an open invite,” Claire snarled once her ex-husband and his wife walked away.  
 
    “Have a good day Ma. And the best thing for you to do is stay away from Amore. She won’t always be stitched up and in pain,” Trillion said as he turned and walked back into the room. Amore was sitting on the bed frowning as her cousins stood close by. His father had the baby while he and Jackie talked to Tristyn and Ms. Ruby.  
 
    “I’m sorry Love. I didn’t know that she was coming up here,” Trillion said as he sat on the side of the bed and kissed Amore.  
 
    “Don’t apologize for her ass. You didn’t do anything wrong,” Amore replied.  
 
    “Did she leave?” Dallas asked. 
 
    “Yeah, she’s gone,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “Damn man. I was trying to see if she could write out another check,” Dallas said as she held up the torn check pieces. 
 
    “What check?” Trillion asked. 
 
    “Bitch, throw that shit away,” Chanell fussed at her sister.  
 
    “Talk to me, Love. What happened?” Trillion asked.  
 
    Amore was talking low, but Trillion heard everything that she’d said. His nostrils flared when she repeated some of the things that his mother had said. She had Amore fucked up and he couldn’t wait to tell her just that. She was acting like Trillion was obligated to include her in everything but that was the furthest thing from the truth. She couldn’t pick and choose what part of his life she wanted to be a part of and he wasn’t compromising with her. She didn’t want to be in his life when his father left and he was good on her now. Claire was trying to force her way in and that only made shit worse.  
 
    “I tore that shit up and threw it at her,” Amore said, referring to the check that Claire had written her.  
 
    “Fuck that check! Y’all don’t need a muthafucking thing from nobody!” Trillion fumed. 
 
    “Relax baby. I’m good. I’m happy that you came in when you did though,” Amore laughed.  
 
    “I’ll get at her about that shit later,” Trillion promised her.  
 
    “Meadow said congrats,” Dallas said as she read a text message on her phone. She was the only one who stayed in contact with her sister since Amore and Chanell didn’t deal with her anymore. Dallas hated the way that things were but she understood their feelings. Meadow was wrong and she admitted that. Sadly, their sister and cousin weren’t so easy to forgive.  
 
    “Fuck Meadow,” both Amore and Chanell said at the same time. 
 
    “Y’all need to stop. We’re still family,” Dallas noted. 
 
    “We know that but she obviously didn’t care. She didn’t shit on you like she did me and Amore, so you wouldn’t understand. I love my sister but I’m good on her,” Chanell replied. 
 
    “Like I always say, we were too close for that. We were all that each other had at one time but she tried hard to forget where she came from. It was all good as long as she was at the top looking down at us. And had the nerve to come at me on some friendly shit like I’m dumb. Bitch, don’t burn a bridge and expect me to send a boat. I’m good on her ass too,” Amore noted.  
 
    “Alright, let me sanitize my hands, so I can hold lil Miley Cyrus,” Dallas said as she walked over to where the baby was. 
 
    “This bitch,” Amore mumbled as she shook her head.  
 
    After a while, Claire’s visit was a thing of the past. Amore had visitors throughout the day and she was given the green light to go home the day after. She was healthy and so was her baby girl. She was happy for that much and she couldn’t ask for anything more.  
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   “B aby, she’s crying!” Amore yelled when she heard Trinity start to whimper over the baby monitor.  
 
    Tristyn was the first one to run down the hall, followed by her father. She was helpful with her baby sister and she loved to help feed her. Trinity had gone for her two-week shots earlier that day and she had been cranky ever since. Amore took a minute to warm her a bottle while Trillion went to get her.  
 
    “Get me a bottle Love,” Trillion requested when he walked into the kitchen. 
 
    “I’m warming it now,” Amore said. 
 
    “You wanna hold her?” Trillion asked. 
 
    “Why, so she can cry? You know she hates me,” Amore replied. 
 
    “She’s a newborn baby Amore. You’re her mother. She doesn’t hate you,” Trillion assured her. 
 
    “Well, why doesn’t she cry when you hold her then? She cries every time I even touch her. Like I just said, she hates me,” Amore said sadly. 
 
    Trillion hated that she felt that way about their baby but nothing that he said seemed to change her mind. Stacy and Jackie said that she was going through postpartum depression, but Trillion didn’t know what it was. Amore made bottles, washed clothes and anything else that didn’t require her to actually hold their daughter. She looked at Trinity with a blank expression on her face and he hated that the most. He didn’t want to believe that Amore didn’t have motherly instincts because he knew that wasn’t true. She was great with Tristyn but Trinity intimidated her for some reason.  
 
    “Maybe you should talk to somebody about how you feel,” Trillion suggested.  
 
    “Why do I need to see a shrink because my own baby doesn’t like me?” Amore questioned.  
 
    “Stop saying that shit Amore. I hate when you say that.” Trillion frowned. 
 
    “Well, it’s true,” she shrugged. 
 
    “Can you just do that for me, Love? Please? They gave you a lot of paperwork when you were discharged from the hospital. Call one of those numbers and make an appointment,” Trillion said.  
 
    “Okay,” Amore conceded. 
 
    “Promise?” he asked.  
 
    “I promise,” Amore said, making him smile.  
 
    “Can I feed her daddy?” Tristyn asked when she walked into the kitchen.  
 
    “Yeah, you can feed her. You got your mama scared to death of you, Trinity,” Trillion laughed as Amore tested the warmth of the bottle. 
 
    “I’m not scared of her. I like her. She just doesn’t like me,” Amore said. 
 
    “You don’t like your mama Trinity? Huh?” Trillion asked as if his daughter understood. 
 
    “Come on Tristyn. Her bottle is ready,” Amore said as she handed it to her.  
 
    “I don’t want to anymore,” Tristyn said as she walked away sadly. 
 
    “The hell was that all about?” Trillion inquired. 
 
    “I don’t even know.” Amore shrugged. 
 
    “Damn man. My baby got everybody in their feelings,” Trillion said while shaking his head. 
 
    Amore wasn’t the only one who had been on one. Tristyn had been acting strange as well. Truthfully, she had started to act weird before Amore even had the baby. Every time they asked her what was wrong, she always smiled and told them nothing. 
 
    “I’ll go talk to her,” Amore said as she walked away towards Tristyn’s room. When she opened the door, Tristyn was lying in her bed watching a movie.  
 
    “I’m watching Frozen,” Tristyn said as she looked at her and smiled. 
 
    “Push over girl. You know that’s one of my favorites,” Amore said as she kicked off her slides and climbed into bed with her. 
 
    “I love you, Amore,” Tristyn said, melting her heart. Amore never got tired of hearing her say that. 
 
    “I love you too, baby. And listen, if something is ever wrong, you know that you can always talk to me about it,” Amore replied. 
 
    “Okay.” Tristyn smiled. 
 
    “Is something wrong now Tristyn? Do you want to talk?” Amore asked her. 
 
    “No, nothing is wrong.” Tristyn smiled as she snuggled up closer to her. 
 
    Amore decided not to push the issue. She watched the movie with Tristyn before she got up to cook dinner. Once they ate, she got Tristyn ready for bed while Trillion tended to Trinity. When they both went to sleep, Amore stripped out of her clothes and went to take a shower. She was naked standing in front of the mirror when Trillion walked into the bathroom with the baby monitor.  
 
    “Ugh, look at these stretch marks,” Amore complained as she pinched the fat on her belly. 
 
    “Shit is crazy, huh?” Trillion asked as he walked up behind her and kissed her neck. 
 
    “What’s crazy?” Amore countered. 
 
    “How much I love everything about you that you hate about yourself,” Trillion replied as he bent down and kissed her stomach. 
 
    “You always know just what to say.” Amore smiled. 
 
    “I see beauty in everything about you, Love. You see stretch marks and I see the gift of life. There’s nothing more beautiful than that,” he noted.  
 
    “It’s way too soon to give up the pussy but I can damn sure swallow a few of your babies,” Amore replied as she dropped to her knees and pulled down his boxers. 
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    A week later, Amore was coming from her second session with the hospital’s physiatrist. Trillion was right and talking to someone was proving to be exactly what she needed. He didn’t look at her like she was crazy and nothing that she said seemed out of the ordinary to him. He actually made her feel better when he said that what she was experiencing was normal. Amore loved her baby. She just didn’t think that her baby loved her.  
 
    “Hey cousin,” Amore said when she answered the phone for Chanell. 
 
    “Bitch, where are you?” Chanell asked loudly.  
 
    “I was on my way home. Why? What’s up?” Amore asked. 
 
    “Girl, ask me why this nigga just busted out my store windows,” Chanell yelled.  
 
    “Who?” Amore asked as she made a U-turn and headed towards her cousin’s shop.  
 
    “That stupid ass nigga who Dallas’ girlfriend is married to,” Chanell fumed.  
 
    “I know you fucking lying. Bitch, I’m on my way,” Amore replied before she hung up and sped all the way to her cousin’s shop.  
 
    When she got there, AJ, Abe and three police cars were out front. AJ was heated as he paced the sidewalk with the phone up to his ear. Abe was on his phone too, but he seemed to be more calm than his little brother was.  
 
    “Hey cousin,” Dallas said when she walked up and spoke to Amore.  
 
    “Hey cousin my ass. I thought you left that Cathy bitch alone,” Amore whispered harshly.  
 
    “I did leave her alone and Azra too. I’m over playing all these games. I haven’t been talking to either of them but they’ve both been calling me like crazy. Cathy popped up over here and he must have followed her. Bitch bringing all that drama to my sister’s shop,” Dallas fussed. 
 
    Cathy’s husband seemed to have come out of nowhere and started going off on them. When she still refused to leave with him, he went to his trunk and pulled out a stainless-steel bat. When Dallas ran back into the shop, he busted out the windows before he got into his car and sped away. 
 
    “The fuck you be doing to these hoes?” Amore asked. 
 
    “Trust me cousin, you do not want to know,” Dallas laughed as she stuck her tongue out and made it move at lightning speed. 
 
    “No, I really don’t,” Amore noted.  
 
    “Thank you so much,” Chanell said when one of the officers handed her a report and shook her hand.  
 
    “Don’t worry about nothing baby. I already got somebody on the way to fix this shit,” AJ assured her as he wrapped his arm around her waist. 
 
    “Fuck the glass. I want the nigga who broke it,” Abe fumed. 
 
    “Oh, his bitch ass gon’ definitely see me,” AJ nodded. 
 
    “Nah lil brother, let me handle that. You got too much to lose to get your hands dirty,” Abe reasoned. 
 
    “Y’all leave that street shit alone. He’s an attorney and the law needs to handle him,” Chanell said.  
 
    “Fuck the law. If he’s an attorney, he should know better,” AJ said, right as another unfamiliar car pulled up.  
 
    “Now what?” Chanell sighed, hoping that it wasn’t more drama.  
 
    “Relax sis. That’s my boy, Skip,” Abe said. Amore knew when he said that name that it was time for her to go. 
 
    “Man, look at my muthafucking wife,” a familiar voice that Amore never wanted to hear again said. She’d heard that voice for years and she never forgot it.  
 
    “The fuck,” she hissed when she turned around and saw Viper walking over to her. As far as Amore knew, he still had a little more time left on his sentence.  
 
    “What’s good beautiful?” he asked as he walked up on her. 
 
    “Stay the fuck back nigga. We ain’t cool like that.” Amore frowned. 
 
    “Since when? Shit, last time we talked, you promised to wait for me. You out here having babies with white boys and shit. Doing your lil book stuff and all that. So, when can I expect my cut?” Viper asked. 
 
    “Your cut of what?” Amore asked.  
 
    “The book money. Shit, you wrote a book about my life so I should at least be good for half. Where’s my cut?” Viper asked her. 
 
    “Run up nigga. Cutting you is very doable,” Amore said as she pulled a small blade from her purse and flipped it open. 
 
    “Chill out Viper. You know Amore be on that rowdy shit just like you,” Skip laughed. 
 
    “That’s exactly why we were so good together. I need my bitch to be gutta just like me,” Viper replied as he licked his lips.  
 
    Time had been kind to Amore and her baby did her body good. She was thicker than she was before they got locked up, but her body was sick. Her ass looked like she’d paid a top surgeon to hand craft it but it was all natural. Her hips were sharp and her thighs were thick and juicy. It pissed Viper off that she was giving all of that away to a white boy. Viper was slowly beginning to show his face more but he didn’t expect to run into Amore so soon. That’s the reason why he hadn’t gone to see his grandmother yet because he knew that she would tell her that he was home. Since he was looking good and riding fly, he didn’t mind running into anyone. The place they were standing in front of was obviously her cousin’s spot judging by the sign that was up top. Amore’s entire family was doing the damn thing and he couldn’t even hate on them.  
 
    “Nigga please. You could never be looking for a gutta bitch if you fucked with that scary hoe Ciara,” Amore noted. 
 
    “Oh alright, that’s what this is about. You got in your feelings about that Ciara shit but I don’t know why. That bitch came at me but it was nothing. She knew just like everybody else that you had my heart then and you still got it now,” Viper said, not caring that he was expressing his feelings in front of everyone. 
 
    “I didn’t want it then and I damn sure don’t want it now. I’m good and I’m happy. I’ll see y’all later. I gotta get home to my family,” Amore said as she walked away. 
 
    Her cousins and everybody else said goodbye but that was too much like right for Viper. Amore kept her blade in her hand as he jogged behind her and kept talking. 
 
    “Damn girl. White boy got you riding fly huh. I see why you acting all brand new and shit,” Viper said. 
 
    “There’s nothing brand new about me. I just don’t fuck with you,” Amore replied. 
 
    “But why though? Shit was sweet before we got locked up,” Viper had the audacity to say. 
 
    “Shit was never sweet with us Vaughn. If you call black eyes, busted lips and side bitches sweet, then you’re more fucked up than I thought you were,” Amore fumed as she opened her car door. Viper used his arm to block her from getting in and Amore was getting impatient.  
 
    “Man, fuck Ciara! You keep bringing that bitch up like it was that serious,” Viper fumed. Amore didn’t say her name that time but he knew that’s who she was talking about. 
 
    “Nigga please. Ciara is just as irrelevant to me as you are. I never had beef with none of the hoes that you dealt with and she was no exception. She better be lucky that I didn’t fuck her up for stealing all my shit and trying to sell it online,” Amore fumed. 
 
    “What?” Viper asked as he looked at her in confusion.  
 
    “You heard me. The same bitch whose face you were smiling in was the same one who doubled back and robbed your stupid ass. I know you didn’t think it was a coincidence that all our shit came up missing the exact same day we got locked up. But you’re a street nigga though. The fuck away from my car before I run you over,” Amore snapped as she slammed the door and pulled away.  
 
    She was having a good day after her counseling session and now it was ruined. Seeing Viper put her in a bad head space and triggered some not so pleasant memories. Hate was such a strong emotion but there wasn’t another word in the English language to describe how she felt about him. All the mental and verbal abuse was what did it and it took a while for her to recover from it all. That’s why Amore loved Trillion so much. He showed her the kind of love that not even her mother had ever shown her. Where he led, Amore was sure to follow, no questions asked.  
 
    When she got inside, she heard Trillion and Tristyn talking in the living room. Trillion was sitting there holding the baby while Tristyn held the bottle up to her mouth. Trinity was filling out nicely and her appetite was nothing to play with. Amore pumped milk for her daily and she also drank formula.  
 
    “What’s up Love? How did everything go?” Trillion asked after she kissed him and took a seat on the sofa next to him.  
 
    “Everything was good up until Chanell called me,” Amore replied. 
 
    “Why? What’s up with her?” Trillion asked. He listened as Amore told him about what happened at her cousin’s bakery. He was happy to hear that everything was good and it wasn’t as bad as it could have been. 
 
    “But that’s not all,” Amore said as she looked at him. 
 
    “What’s up?” Trillion questioned. 
 
    “I saw Viper,” Amore answered. 
 
    “He’s out?” Trillion asked in shock. 
 
    “Unfortunately,” Amore said as she proceeded to tell him about their entire conversation.  
 
    “Fuck that clown. You don’t owe him shit,” Trillion whispered so that Tristyn didn’t hear his use of language. Trinity was done eating, so he put her on his shoulder to burp her.  
 
    “He’s a nonfactor and he always will be. Hey, mean girl,” Amore said as she kissed Trinity’s tiny hand.  
 
    “Go play with your mama and be nice,” Trillion said as he handed Trinity over to Amore. As soon as he did, the baby started squirming in Amore’s arms.  
 
    “Here, take her mean ass back,” Amore said when Trinity started whining.  
 
    “Why you do your mama like that? Huh?” Trillion asked as he kissed Trinity’s cheek.  
 
    She yawned, so he knew that she was about to go back to sleep. Tristyn threw the baby’s bottle on the sofa and walked off to her bedroom.  
 
    “What’s wrong with her?” Amore asked. 
 
    “I don’t know but I’m gonna go find out,” Trillion replied.  
 
    “I can go talk to her,” Amore offered. 
 
    “No Love, I’ll do it. We’re not raising no future serial killers up in here. That’s just how shit starts,” Trillion replied. Tristyn was fine a minute ago and he didn’t know what the sudden change was about. 
 
    “I hope she’s not jealous of the baby. I try my best to include her in everything that we do,” Amore noted. 
 
    “She loves her baby sister, so I know that’s not it. Hell, you spend more time with her than anything since you’re scared of Trinity,” Trillion laughed. 
 
    “I’m not scared of that mean heifer,” Amore replied as she watched him lay Trinity down. He walked down the hall to Tristyn’s room and found her lying in bed on her tablet. 
 
    “Hey daddy,” Tristyn said.  
 
    “What’s up baby? Put your tablet up and come talk to me,” Trillion requested. 
 
    “Okay,” Tristyn said as she put her tablet down and sat on his lap. 
 
    “What’s wrong baby? Why are you always getting mad and walking away?” Trillion asked her. 
 
    “Why does Trinity get to call Amore mama and not me?” Tristyn asked, rendering her father speechless.  
 
    Trillion knew that something was wrong but he wasn’t expecting to hear that. It all made sense to him now though. It seemed as if Tristyn got upset whenever he referred to Amore as Trinity’s mother. He would never build bridges with his kids and he was trying to find a way to address the situation in a way that a four-year-old would understand.  
 
    “Baby, Amore loves you to death and you know that. She is Trinity’s mother and Leah is your mother,” Trillion reasoned, hoping that his daughter would understand.  
 
    “But that’s not fair,” Tristyn whined. 
 
    “What’s not fair Tristyn?” Trillion asked her. 
 
    “You get to have two mothers, why can’t I?” Tristyn asked, surprising him once again.  
 
    She was smart as hell and very observant for her age. Once again, Trillion didn’t know what to say and he was happy that he didn’t have to say anything.  
 
    “You have two mothers too and you and Trinity can both call me mama,” Amore spoke up from the doorway. She was standing there holding the baby and Trillion was surprised to see that too.  
 
    “Really?” Tristyn asked excitedly. 
 
    “Yes, really.” Amore smiled as she walked over and kissed her cheek.  
 
    “I see you finally got your mind right and gave my baby a chance,” Trillion said as he nodded towards Trinity. 
 
    “Hell no, I did not. Her mean ass was whining again, so I was coming to bring her to you. Come on Tristyn, let’s go get dinner started,” Amore said as she handed Trillion their newborn.  
 
    “Don’t listen to your mama baby girl. You’re not mean,” Trillion said as he kissed his daughter’s forehead.  
 
    He and Trinity sat in the kitchen while Amore and Tristyn cooked dinner. Once they ate and cleaned up their mess, they put the girls to bed and went to sit on the balcony. Amore pumped enough milk, so she enjoyed a glass of wine while Trillion smoked.  
 
    “I finished another book,” Amore said as she sat on his lap and sipped from her wine glass.  
 
    “That’s what’s up Love. I can’t wait to read it.” Trillion smiled. Amore had published the first two books in her second series and was almost set to publish the final one. Her second series did even better than the first and that gave her a boost of confidence.  
 
    “This is still so unbelievable to me. I never imagined that this would be my life. People always say that your life is over once you go to jail but I feel like mine was just starting,” Amore said. 
 
    “And it’s just the beginning Love. Just wait, it’s only gonna get better,” Trillion promised. 
 
    “I’m ready for whatever,” Amore replied. 
 
    “You really mean that?” he asked her. 
 
    “Definitely,” she nodded. 
 
    “Cool, well, let’s do this shit then,” he replied as he shifted slightly and pulled a ring box out of his pocket and opened it. 
 
    “It’s so pretty,” Amore gasped when he slipped the ring on her finger. 
 
    “You trying to spend forever with me or what?” Trillion asked. 
 
    “I wouldn’t have it any other way.” Amore smiled before she hugged and kissed him.  
 
    “The beach, right?” Trillion asked. 
 
    “Aww, you remembered,” Amore said excitedly.  
 
    “I remember everything about you Love,” Trillion noted. 
 
    “Yes, I want to get married on the beach. I hope we don’t have to wait,” Amore said. 
 
    “We can do it as soon as you want to. I’ve been ready,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “Yes! I’m so excited!” Amore yelled. 
 
    “Let me take a picture of your finger. You already know what it is,” Trillion said. 
 
    He snapped a few pictures of Amore’s finger and a few of the two of them together. He waited until they called and told their families first before he posted anything. Everybody promised to clear their schedules to be a part of their special day whenever they wanted them to. They decided to do a beach wedding on a Saturday night and have a local reception the day after. Since no one worked on Sundays, that was perfect for everyone. Chanell wanted to do their wedding cake the morning of the reception so that it would be fresh. Trillion made a post and he already had people begging to decorate and cater their event. All he and Amore had to do was get their marriage license and choose a date. They were hoping to get it done within the next two weeks since they didn’t have a reason to wait. Trillion knew that drama was coming once Leah found out but he was prepared and ready for whatever. 
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   “ Where is your man? I’ve been over here three times since he’s been home and I haven’t seen him yet,” Meadow asked as she looked at Ciara.  
 
    “Girl, you know the life of a dope boy. The streets see him more than I do,” Ciara replied as she sipped from her wine.  
 
    Truthfully, she hadn’t seen Viper in days and he never answered when she called. Ciara felt played and she was pissed. All those years she spent holding him down while he was locked up, only for him to get released and shit on her. She was hearing through the wind that Viper was fucking everything that moved but she wasn’t surprised. She’d seen him do the exact same thing to Amore. Ciara used to talk about females who were in her position. Now, she had become one of them. 
 
    “Can I ask you something and you won’t get offended?” Meadow questioned. 
 
    “Yeah, what’s up?” Ciara questioned.  
 
    “How do you and Amore know each other?” Meadow asked. 
 
    “I told you that she was my neighbor,” Ciara answered. 
 
    “You did but you never told me that she was living with Viper at the time,” Meadow noted.  
 
    Amore and Chanell didn’t fuck with her at all but she did talk to Dallas frequently. Meadow had never acted brand new with Dallas like she’d done with the other two because they’d never run into each other. Dallas was always the friendlier of them all and she didn’t hold grudges like Chanell and Amore did. She was the one who told Meadow all about Ciara and her conniving ways. Meadow was shocked when she learned that all the items from Ciara’s boutique were items that she’d stolen from Amore and Viper. The same man who she now lived with. She wondered why Ciara closed her online boutique and Dallas solved that mystery too. She had nothing else to sell since Amore took all her shit back.  
 
    “That was years ago.” Ciara shrugged, pulling Meadow out of her thoughts.  
 
    “But, y’all were friends, right?” Meadow asked. After talking with Dallas, she knew why Amore didn’t fuck with Ciara anymore and she didn’t blame her.  
 
    “Okay, and? Stop acting like Amore is so perfect. If she was, your boutique wouldn’t be closed because she would have helped you promote it,” Ciara snapped. 
 
    “It’s cool boo. At least I still have all my merchandise. I can always open another store or I can sell it online,” Meadow said, taking a cheap shot at her. She and Ciara had never passed words before but she had Meadow fucked up. As clean cut as she appeared to everyone else, she was still a hood bitch at heart. She tried to change over the years but it was still in her. 
 
    “I have a lot of shit to do Meadow. I’ll see you at work tomorrow,” Ciara said, asking her to leave as nicely as possible. She and Meadow always got together for lunch or drinks but she wasn’t in the mood to be in her company any longer.  
 
    “No problem,” Meadow said as she downed the last of her wine.  
 
    As soon as she did, she heard keys being inserted into the front door. Ciara got excited when Viper walked through the door. He looked at her and Meadow but he didn’t say anything. He kept straight down the hall to their bedroom. Ciara forgot all about Meadow being there as she jumped up and followed right behind him.  
 
    “What are you doing?” Ciara asked when she saw him grabbing his items from the closet. It wasn’t much because he hadn’t been home from jail that long. He must have gone shopping because Ciara had never even seen the outfit that he had on before that day. 
 
    “The fuck it look like. I got my own spot. Here you go,” he said while handing her the house key that she’d given him. When Ciara didn’t take it, he shrugged and threw it on the floor.  
 
    “What the hell is going on with you, Viper? First, you stay gone for days and don’t answer your phone. Now, you come in here packing your shit without even talking to me,” Ciara ranted. 
 
    “I don’t have to tell you shit. You’re a fraud ass bitch Ciara. I thought about coming here and doing you dirty but I changed my mind. I appreciate the way you held me down when I was locked up, so I gave you a pass,” Viper replied. 
 
    “I don’t even know what you’re talking about,” Ciara said. 
 
    “I’m good on you fam,” Viper replied as he threw some more stuff into his duffle bag. 
 
    “Can you please stop what you’re doing and talk to me?!” Ciara yelled while grabbing his arm.  
 
    “Bitch, you touch me again and I’ll lay your scandalous ass the fuck out,” Viper gritted.  
 
    “Scandalous?” Ciara questioned in offense.  
 
    “Yeah bitch, scandalous. That’s the best word that I can come up with to describe the hoe who robbed me and my girl when we got locked up. Then, you had the nerve to be coming see a nigga and shit like it was all good. That’s how you knew about the Versace underwear. Lying ass bitch. I already knew that Amore ain’t tell you no shit about what I wear underneath my clothes,” Viper sneered as he zipped the bag up.  
 
    He was probably forgetting something but he didn’t care. He had more than enough of everything in the one bedroom townhouse that he now lived in. One of the chicks that he messed with got it in her name and he paid the rent up for the next few months.  
 
    “It wasn’t even like that. I can explain,” Ciara said as tears fell from her eyes.  
 
    It seemed that everybody knew what she had done and she felt stupid and embarrassed. Ciara never did make good decisions and that was one of the worst. She never imagined that Amore would be as active as she was on social media and that was her downfall. 
 
    “Fuck you, Ciara. Have a nice life,” Viper replied as he walked towards the door. 
 
    “Viper please, just hear me out,” she pleaded as she grabbed his arm to stop him. 
 
    “Bitch, I told you to keep your grimy ass hands off of me!” Viper barked as he hit her in the mouth with a closed fist. 
 
    “Ahh!” Ciara screamed as blood poured from her mouth.  
 
    Meadow had gone to the bathroom but she was about to walk out the door before she heard Ciara scream. She heard her and Viper arguing but things had obviously gone too far.  
 
    “Ciara? Are you okay?” Meadow asked as she walked down the hall. 
 
    “Muthafucker!” Ciara screamed as she started trying to fight Viper. Her hands were swinging like a windmill as she yelled in frustration. She now understood why Amore always used to fight his ass back. He had her all the way fucked up. 
 
    “You trying to fight bitch. Let’s do this,” Viper said as he dropped his bag to the floor.  
 
    Viper never did have a problem swinging on a female and nothing had changed. He started boxing Ciara up like she was a nigga and she tried her best to defend herself. Unlike Amore, she wasn’t a challenge and she couldn’t really fight.  
 
    “Get the fuck off of her!” Meadow yelled as she walked into the room and pushed him away.  
 
    “You want some too bitch. I got you,” Viper said as he backhanded her in her face.  
 
    Meadow was no pushover, so she got into her fighting stance and started rolling with him. She reminded Viper a lot of Amore the way she kept up with him and didn’t tire easily. Viper was still a man and he had to show her. He hit Meadow with a lick so vicious, she went crashing to the floor right next to Ciara. He couldn’t lie though; the bitch gave him a run for his money. He was out of breath and needed something to drink. 
 
    “Stupid ass hoes,” Viper fumed as he grabbed his bag and walked out of the house.  
 
    His face was stinging, so he knew that the wild bitch who he fought with must have scratched him. If he didn’t have to pick Skip up to handle some business, he would have gone back and put a bullet in both of those hoes. When Viper pulled off from Ciara’s house, he called Skip to let him know that he was on his way. When he pulled up to Skip’s house, he was already outside waiting for him. 
 
    “What’s good fam? The fuck happened to your face?” Skip frowned as he looked over at him.  
 
    Viper had never even looked in the mirror but he took a minute to inspect the damages. He frowned when he saw that he was bleeding from a few scratches on his face. It was nothing major and he would tend to it later. Right now, he was more concerned with the dummy mission that Skip had him on.  
 
    “I’m good bruh but tell me what’s up. I feel like we’re wasting our time with this shit,” Viper said as he drove away. 
 
    “You know me, fam. Wasted time is something that I despise. I told you, I got inside sources now. If shit is what they say it is, then I’ll know how to proceed,” Skip replied. 
 
    Viper nodded and continued to their destination. It was only a little after nine when they got there, so he parked where Skip told him to. Skip pulled out a few blunts that he and Viper passed back and forth as they talked. Viper wasn’t convinced but Skip was adamant that the info he’d received from his inside sources was legit.  
 
    “Damn man,” Viper sighed as he shifted in his seat again.  
 
    “Impatient ass nigga,” Skip laughed. 
 
    “Man, we been sitting out here for over three hours and nothing happened yet,” Viper noted.  
 
    “Patience, my dude, patience,” Skip replied, making Viper frown.  
 
    Another hour passed and he was about to speak up until something caught his eye. He and Skip sat up and watched everything unfold from their spot across the street in his parked car. They were in the driveway of an abandoned house but they had a clear view of it all.  
 
    “The fuck!” Viper exclaimed in shock. 
 
    “Let’s roll nigga. I’ve seen all that I needed to see.” Skip nodded. 
 
    “What’s the plan bro? That shit is foul as fuck,” Viper said as he pulled away and drove in the opposite direction. 
 
    “Be on standby fam. I need to get my head on straight and figure some shit out. I need to get with my sources before I do anything else,” Skip said as he stared off into space.  
 
    Viper could see that he had a lot on his mind and he was deep in thought. He didn’t say anything as he drove Skip home and watched him go inside. He didn’t know what he had planned but he knew that it wouldn’t be good. It was late but Viper was in the mood for some company. He hit up one of the chicks that he was kicking it with and she assured him that she was on her way. 
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    Viper sipped straight from his bottle of Hennessey as he watched his dick disappear and reappear in and out of his female companion’s mouth. His place was quiet except for the slurping and sucking noises that she was making. He was in a foul mood and not even head and liquor was making him feel better. Skip tried to cheer him up by taking him to a strip club two nights before but he had a hard time enjoying himself there too. 
 
    “Get up,” Viper ordered in a low raspy voice.  
 
    “Mmm,” she moaned as she ignored his command and kept sucking. 
 
    “I said get the fuck up!” he yelled while pulling her up by her hair. 
 
    “Oww! The fuck is wrong with you,” she yelped while yanking away from him. 
 
    “Get the fuck out,” Viper said as he fixed his clothes and drank from his bottle.  
 
    “What? Why? I just got here not too long ago. We’re just getting started,” she cooed as she tried to pull his dick out of his boxers again. 
 
    “Bitch, I said get the fuck out!” Viper snapped angrily.  
 
    He jumped up from his seat and grabbed her by her hair once again. He dragged her to the front door as she screamed and clawed at his hands. Once he had the door open, he tossed her out of it and slammed it shut. He heard her ranting and raving for a few minutes before she finally got into her car and pulled off. He knew that he’d lost a decent fuck buddy but he didn’t give a damn. She was in the wrong place at a fucked up time and she had to pay for somebody else’s mistake.  
 
    Viper sat back down and picked up his phone. His eyes watered a little as he looked over the pictures that he’d been staring at for the past few days once again. He couldn’t believe it. The only woman that he’d ever loved and been in love with was married to another man. Even though Amore had a baby for dude, he still didn’t think it was that serious. He was obviously mistaken because he was now her husband. Viper stared at the picture of the two of them standing on the beach in a heart made of rose petals. They looked happy and in love, and he was sick. He watched the video of them exchanging their vows at least ten times and he couldn’t bring himself to stop. He was pissed to see that his grandmother was there but he wasn’t surprised. She didn’t even look happy to see him when he went to visit her but she was smiling in every picture that she was on with Amore.   
 
    “Fuck her too,” Viper snarled as he continued to stare at the pictures.  He was hurt and he wanted Amore to hurt too. He just didn’t know exactly how to go about doing it. When his phone rang, Viper started to ignore it until he saw Skip’s number pop up.  
 
    “Yeah,” Viper said when he answered. 
 
    “It’s that time nigga. Get out your feelings and meet me at the spot,” Skip replied before he hung up. 
 
    That was all that Viper needed to hear. With the way he was feeling, getting his hands dirty would be a welcomed distraction. He rushed into his bedroom and threw on some black sweats with the matching hoodie. He slipped his feet into his black Timbs and grabbed his car keys. It didn’t matter that it was hot as hell outside. He was ready for war and black was his go to color. Viper sped all the way to his destination and parked his car around the corner. He grabbed his gun from under the seat and walked to the new trap house to join Skip. The door was unlocked, so he walked inside and locked it behind him. Viper walked out back to the shed and found Skip in there waiting for him.  
 
    “Whoa, what’s good fam?” Viper smirked as he looked over at Logan who was tied up to a chair. 
 
    “Fuck you nigga,” Lo spat, prompting Viper to deliver a vicious blow to his mouth. 
 
    “Nah nigga, fuck your snitching ass,” Viper replied as Lo spit a wad of blood from his mouth. 
 
    Skip’s inside sources at the police department proved to be worth every penny that he was paying them. He had a feeling that Lo was going to pull some bullshit, which was why he had Viper and the corner boys change locations the same day he and Lo parted ways. Skip was right because he got the word only three days later that they’d received an anonymous tip about the trap house that they’d just moved out of. Lo was dumb as fuck and he called in the tip from his own phone. He was salty like a bitch and he moved like one too. 
 
    “Man, Skip, I swear, you got the wrong nigga,” Lo said as he looked at Skip, pleading with his eyes.  
 
    “Shut the fuck up with your bitch ass. You should have thought about that before you went to them people,” Viper taunted. 
 
    Skip just sat there, smoking a blunt and looking off into space. His prediction had come true but he didn’t look like he was happy about it. Logan was trying to get some sympathy from him but he was emotionless.  
 
    “You good fam?” Viper asked as he looked over at him. 
 
    “Man, Skip, somebody is lying on me man, I swear,” Logan said, making Viper mad. 
 
    “Nigga, didn’t I just tell you to shut the fuck up!” Viper yelled as he rained blows on Logan, making his head bounce back and forth with each blow. When he was done, Logan’s face was leaking blood and his eye was almost swollen shut.  
 
    “Skip! The fuck is up man. You got me over here to handle business and you in here zoning out and shit,” Viper said as he touched his shoulder. 
 
    “I fucked up bruh,” Skip replied as he dropped his head and shook it.  
 
    “What’s good fam? Fucked up how?” Viper asked. 
 
    “I put this hoe ass nigga on. I gave this nigga a chance to make money and eventually moved him up in the game. I gave this nigga your spot when you went to jail because I thought he worked hard and earned it. Turns out, he was the reason why you were there in the first place,” Skip acknowledged.  
 
    “Man, Skip, that shit is a lie,” Logan mumbled through his busted lips. 
 
    “Bum begged for his life. He swore that it wasn’t him, but I was too turned up to listen. I put a bullet in that man’s head and he was telling the truth. It was this nigga the whole time fam. This nigga has been an informant for years but he chilled out when he got put on and started making money. I’ve been looking over my shoulder for years when the real enemy was right by my side the entire time. Ain’t that a bitch,” Skip said as he chuckled sarcastically.  
 
    Viper was numb as he let Skip’s words sink in. He knew that Logan was pissed about him fucking Ciara but it wasn’t even that serious. He not only took away years of his freedom, he took away Amore’s freedom too. The way Viper saw it; Logan was the reason why he and Amore were no longer together. It was because of him that the love of his life had a baby and was married to another man. Logan had separated them and that was unforgivable. Viper didn’t even think twice before he pulled out his gun and emptied the clip into Logan’s head. Half his face was blown off and he looked better that way. His only regret was that he couldn’t kill his bitch ass again. Viper was livid as he raised his foot and kicked the chair, causing Logan’s lifeless body to tumble over.  
 
    “Was his bitch in on it too?” Viper asked angrily as he looked over at Skip. If Ciara had anything to do with him and Amore being locked up, she was going to take her last breath that same night too. 
 
    “From what I was told, it was only him,” Skip replied. 
 
    He was sorry that he didn’t have the connections back then that he had now. That would have made his life easier and saved him a lot of time and money. An innocent man lost his life and that would probably haunt him until he took his last breath. He felt like a damn fool and he hated that feeling. His circle was already small and, thanks to Lo, it was going to get a lot smaller.  
 
    “I gotta get the fuck up out of here. I feel like spazzing the fuck out on a dead man,” Viper said as he ran his hand across his face. 
 
    “Let me get that out you, fam. You don’t need to be riding around with no hot gun on you,” Skip said as he reached his hand out for Viper’s weapon.  
 
    Viper handed it to him right before he made his way back to his car. He was getting fresh air but, still, he couldn’t breathe. He didn’t see the signs and that’s what bothered him the most. He welcomed Logan into his home and broke bread with him. Yeah, he was wrong for fucking with Ciara but the bitch threw the pussy at him. She was a hoe and her actions proved it.  
 
    “Bitch ass nigga,” Viper seethed as he drove around the city aimlessly.  
 
    He knew that he shouldn’t have been looking at his phone while he drove but he couldn’t stop. He was back on Amore’s page, going through the pictures of her wedding once again. He was obsessed but he couldn’t help it. Amore still had his heart and he couldn’t help that. The what ifs was going to keep him up at night and that was going to be the hardest part of it all. When several horns honked, Viper looked up just in time to see that he had run a red light. As soon as he crossed over the light, he heard the blaring of police sirens coming up behind him.  
 
    “Fuck!” Viper hissed as he threw his phone on the passenger’s seat and pulled over. He was happy that Skip had finally convinced him to get his license because he needed to be legal. He didn’t want to give the police any reason to be suspicious of him. 
 
    “License, registration and insurance please,” the officer said when he approached his car.  
 
    Viper happily complied, especially since he knew that everything was in order. He waited impatiently as the officer went back to his car, probably to write him a ticket. Viper had fucked up, so he would gladly pay whatever they asked for. When the officer came back over, Viper was happy because he was ready to go.  
 
    “Step out of the car for me Mr. Anderson,” the officer instructed once he was close. Viper didn’t even see when the other car arrived but there was another policeman standing by his passenger door. He had his hand on his service weapon, silently warning him not to try anything stupid. 
 
    “What do I need to step out of the car for?” Viper asked. 
 
    “We have a warrant for your arrest. Step out of the car slowly and put your hands behind your head,” the officer instructed.  
 
    “This must be some kind of mistake. I didn’t even do shit to have a warrant,” Viper replied as he got out of the car and followed the officer’s commands. The other officer searched his car as he was frisked and read his rights. 
 
    “When I called your name in, I was informed that you had a warrant out for your arrest on a domestic dispute. I don’t know what that’s all about but I have to do my job,” the officer noted. He was polite, and Viper respected what he was saying. He was confused for a minute until the reality of the situation hit him. 
 
    “Stupid ass bitch,” he chuckled as he was placed in the back of the squad car.  
 
    Ciara must have called the police on him when he left her house. As much as he and Amore fought, she never once called the police on him. Ciara was a weak hoe and she couldn’t be with a nigga like him on her best day. Her and Logan were one and the same and they deserved each other. Viper swore that when he got out, he was going to make sure that they were reunited once again. 
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   “H e’s still sleeping,” Tristyn whined when she walked back into the kitchen where Amore was. It was after three that afternoon and she had been checking to see if her father was awake every twenty minutes. 
 
    “I know baby. He’s tired from working all night,” Amore replied as she moved around the kitchen, preparing an early dinner.  
 
    Trillion had been busy for the past few days and she was happy that he was finally resting. He’d had club appearances and party promotions lined up since before their wedding and he was barely sleeping in between. Plus, he was still basically doing everything for Trinity because Amore still wasn’t adjusting to having a newborn. Jackie and Stacy had been helping out a lot and they had both just left not even an hour ago. Amore was hoping that Trinity stayed asleep because she didn’t want to break her husband’s rest.  
 
    “But, he said that we were going to buy a house today,” Tristyn pouted. 
 
    “No baby, we’re going to look at a house today, not buy one,” Amore corrected, right as she heard Trinity start to whimper over the baby monitor.  
 
    “Trinity is up,” Tristyn said excitedly as she ran down the hall to the nursery.  
 
    “Oh God. Don’t do this to me today,” Amore sighed as she followed her into the room.  
 
    Trinity was eight weeks old and she was getting chunky. She was beautiful and looked just like a baby doll. Amore looked down at her in her crib and she smiled up at her. That was a first and it warmed her heart to see. 
 
    “Can I feed her?” Tristyn asked. 
 
    “Yeah, you can feed her. We have to warm her bottle first,” Amore replied as she picked her up. 
 
    “Be good for mama Trinity. Daddy said for you not to be mean to her,” Tristyn said, making Amore laugh.  
 
    Just then, she felt foolish for beefing with her newborn baby. She didn’t know what was wrong with her but she had to get it together. People kept saying that postpartum depression was real but Amore refused to let it take over her life. Her baby was an innocent blessing and it was time that she treated her as such. 
 
    “Let’s try this again okay Trinity. Today is a new day and we’re starting off fresh. Besides, we’re stuck with each other, whether we like it or not,” Amore said, making her baby girl smile once again.  
 
    “See, she’s being nice.” Tristyn smiled. 
 
    “That’s because she is nice. Y’all are both so perfect.” Amore smiled as she kissed Trinity’s cheek.  
 
    “So are you,” Trillion replied from the doorway of the kitchen.  
 
    He heard Trinity crying over the monitor in their room and he got up to get her. He stopped when he saw Amore and Tristyn walking down the hall to her room. He got back in the bed and waited for Amore to bring the baby to him. When she never did, he crept into the kitchen and smiled when he heard her and Tristyn talking.  
 
    “Daddy! Can we go buy our house now?” Tristyn asked excitedly. 
 
    “We’re not buying a house today,” Trillion laughed. 
 
    “Why aren’t you sleeping? I know you’re tired,” Amore said. 
 
    “I’m good. I need to shower and get dressed so we can meet the realtor,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “I hope this house is the one,” Amore said. 
 
    “Trust me, it is.” Trillion winked before walking away. 
 
    Amore finished cooking and they all sat down and ate. Once Trillion showered and they got the girls together, he called the realtor and told him that they were ready to meet him. When he pulled up to a gated area, Amore looked around in confusion. She only saw a handful of houses but they all looked to be occupied. The area was nice and ducked off and it seemed to be well guarded, just like the penthouse.  
 
    “What is this place? Where are the rest of the houses?” Amore asked as she looked around. 
 
    “They’re not built yet,” Trillion replied.  
 
    “What!?” Amore yelled. 
 
    “I’m stressing Love. We’ve looked at over thirty houses and you didn’t like any of them. I’m never gonna find a house with everything that you and Tristyn want, so I’m getting the bitch built from the ground up. That way, everybody can get what they want and we can all be happy,” Trillion replied.  
 
    “I’m so sorry baby. I lived in a two-bedroom matchbox back in Mississippi and then the projects when we moved to New Orleans. I didn’t mean to sound ungrateful but I’m sure I did. We saw some beautiful houses and I don’t mind picking from one of those. I’m acting like a spoiled brat and that’s not even me,” Amore said. 
 
    “Don’t ever apologize for wanting the best. That’s what you deserve and it’s my job as your husband to provide it. You are spoiled and I wouldn’t have it any other way,” Trillion noted. 
 
    “But, isn’t doing it this way more expensive?” Amore asked. 
 
    “Not really. Depending on what we want, it might be cheaper than some of the houses that we looked at,” Trillion answered. 
 
    “How long will it take?” Amore asked. 
 
    “That too depends on all that we want done. Most times, it’s three to four months from start to finish,” Trillion replied.  
 
    He’d done his research and he felt like building their dream home was the best thing for them to do. Their realtor had found a nice subdivision that had a few vacant lots for sale. They were meeting with him, along with a contractor and architect to get started on their vision.  
 
    “I’m so excited,” Amore squealed in delight. 
 
    “That’s all that matters. Maybe we can finally go on a honeymoon when we get settled in,” Trillion replied. He and Amore didn’t do anything after their wedding and he felt bad. Trinity was too young for them to leave her for too long, so they decided to postpone until later. 
 
    When they pulled up to the back of the subdivision, Amore immediately recognized the realtor’s car. There were two other cars parked out there as well, but she didn’t know who they belonged to. Trillion got out of the car first and talked to them for a few minutes. When he got back in and pulled off, she was confused about what was going on. 
 
    “What happened?” Amore asked. 
 
    “They’re coming back to the house. I thought they had an office or some shit. I’m not trying to have you and my kids out here in this heat,” Trillion replied, making her smile. He was always thinking about her and that only made her love him more. 
 
    When they got home, Amore and Trillion sat in the living room with the three men for hours telling them exactly what they wanted their house to look like. They laughed when Tristyn gave her input, but she was dead ass serious about her doghouse. Amore was excited to know that they could provide everything that she was asking for and more. Technology was something serious. They had a tablet showing her exactly where everything would go and how it would look once it was done. The covered patio design that was drawn up literally took her breath away. It was huge and the steps that would be built onto it would lead directly into an endless pool. They would be able to fit at least sixty people underneath and that was perfect for entertaining guests. Amore was impressed and she couldn’t wait. She was ready to move into a house that wasn’t even built yet. 
 
    “I can’t wait to see the finished product,” Amore said once their guests were gone. 
 
    “I’m just ready to get some more space. I used to think this house was huge when I lived here alone. Now, it feels too small and cramped,” Trillion noted. 
 
    “It’s still huge. We just have a lot of shit,” Amore noted. 
 
    “Aww man, we don’t have no more ice cream,” Tristyn complained.  
 
    “You ate the last of it last night but we can go to the store and get some more,” Amore said. 
 
    “I can bring her Love,” Trillion offered with a yawn. 
 
    “No baby, you need to get some more rest. I’ll go and take them with me,” Amore said. 
 
    “You can leave Trinity here, I’m good,” Trillion assured her. 
 
    A few minutes later, Amore and Tristyn were on their way to the store. She talked on the phone with Chanell while Tristyn played on her tablet. Chanell was pissed that Cathy’s husband hadn’t been arrested for breaking the windows at her bakery. She knew that it was because he was a lawyer but she didn’t give a fuck. He paid for the damages and sent her an apology letter. That was a slap on the wrist and she was pissed that nothing more had happened. Then, to make matters worse, his wife had turned into a stalker. She sent flowers and gifts to the shop for Dallas every day and kept depositing money into her account. Dallas was annoyed and Chanell was over it. She was thinking about moving locations and getting a bigger place. She was tired of working in the strip mall anyway because parking was horrible.  
 
    When they pulled up to the store, Amore got off the phone right before she and Tristyn went inside. She grabbed a basket because she knew that ice cream wasn’t going to be the only thing that they walked out of there with. 
 
    “Ooh, mama, look, they have Disney cookies. Can we get some, please?” Tristyn begged. 
 
    “Okay Tristyn but you can’t have cookies and ice cream tonight. You can have one or the other,” Amore replied. 
 
    “Okay.” Tristyn smiled as she put the box of cookies in their basket.  
 
    Amore grabbed Trinity a few more gallons of nursery water and picked up a few snacks for Trillion. She decided to get the ice cream last so that it didn’t melt while they shopped. As soon as they stepped onto the freezer aisle, Amore cringed when she saw Viper standing there. He was always an ice cream lover and he always kept several gallons in the freezer when they lived together. She glanced at his basket briefly and saw that not much had changed. Amore ignored him as she and Tristyn looked through the clear glass cases for what they wanted. 
 
    “Mama look, they got the Disney princess ice cream too!” Tristyn shouted excitedly. 
 
    “Mama? Nah, I know that can’t be true,” Viper said as he walked over to them. He’d stalked her and Trillion’s pages long enough to know that the little girl was Amore’s stepdaughter, but he just needed a reason to talk to her. 
 
    “Keep it moving Vaughn,” Amore said, never even bothering to look at him. 
 
    “Hello.” Tristyn waved and smiled as Amore inwardly groaned. Now was not the time for her overly friendly personality to shine through but that was just the way that she was. Tristyn was a sweet little girl and Amore couldn’t be mad at her for that. Unfortunately, she was being sweet to the wrong person.  
 
    “Hey beautiful. What’s your name?” Viper asked her. 
 
    “My name is Tristyn, what’s yours?” she countered.  
 
    “I’m uncle Viper,” he replied while winking at Amore. 
 
    “Come on baby. Let’s get our ice cream so we can go,” Amore said as she grabbed Tristyn’s hand. 
 
    “I want the Disney princess ice cream,” Tristyn replied.  
 
    “No baby, you already got the cookies. Let’s get some vanilla so everybody can have some,” Amore suggested. 
 
    “Okay,” Tristyn conceded.  
 
    “I guess vanilla is your favorite flavor now,” Viper smirked as he looked over at her. 
 
     Amore knew that he was only trying to get a reaction out of her but she didn’t give him the satisfaction. She grabbed two gallons of vanilla ice cream and made her way to the register. Once her transaction was complete, she and Tristyn walked out of the store.  
 
    “Can Trinity eat ice cream too?” Tristyn asked as Amore put the bags in the trunk. 
 
    “Not yet baby. She’s too young right now. She can only have milk,” Amore noted.  
 
    “Tristyn!” a man called out in the distance. Amore was fuming when she saw that Viper was headed their way. He handed her a bag and Tristyn’s face lit up like a Christmas tree.  
 
    “Mama look! My princess ice cream!” Tristyn squealed in delight.  
 
    “Okay baby. Put it in the car and watch a movie on your tablet,” Amore instructed.  
 
    “Okay. Thanks for my ice cream,” Tristyn said as she looked at Viper and smiled. 
 
    “You’re welcome beautiful,” Viper replied, right before she got into the car and put her headphones on. 
 
    “You going too muthafucking far now nigga,” Amore snapped as she closed her trunk and turned her angry glare on Viper. 
 
    “You know I love the kids. She’s cute,” Viper smirked. 
 
    “Fuck off and leave me alone Vaughn,” Amore gritted. 
 
    “I’ll leave you alone as soon as you give me what you owe me,” Viper replied. 
 
    “I don’t owe you shit. I went through hell with you for four whole years. That was payment enough,” Amore said as she tried to walk away. 
 
    “Don’t walk away while I’m talking to you! Maybe you need to be reminded about what these hands can do!” he yelled while grabbing her arm.  
 
    Amore turned around with her Taser in hand and zapped him. He was quickly immobilized and that was her goal. Viper didn’t see it coming and he was caught off guard. He yelped before he hit the ground and shook like he was having a seizure. He didn’t see when Amore discreetly reached into her purse and pulled it out but he wasn’t surprised. He was on the ground drooling from the mouth when Amore jumped into her car and sped away. She looked in her rearview mirror and saw that he had never gotten up. Viper had her fucked up if he thought that he was about to lay hands on her again. Trillion had never even tried it and he was her husband. Amore was happy that Tristyn was preoccupied and didn’t see anything. She wouldn’t have wanted her to be asking a bunch of questions that were hard for her to answer.  
 
    When they got home, Amore left the water in the car. It was too heavy for her to carry, so Trillion would have to get it later. As soon as they walked into the house, Tristyn ran into the living room where her father and baby sister were. Trillion was on the sofa watching tv while Trinity laid on his chest. 
 
    “Daddy look, I got Disney princess ice cream,” Tristyn said as he held it up for him to see. 
 
    “Okay, go put it in the freezer,” he replied as he put the baby in her swing and followed Amore to the kitchen. 
 
    “My uncle Viper got it for me,” Tristyn said, making him snap his head around to look at her. 
 
    “Viper?” he asked while looking over at Amore. 
 
    “Yeah, me and my mama saw him at the store,” Tristyn answered innocently. 
 
    “I can explain,” Amore hurriedly interrupted. 
 
    “Yeah, I damn sure hope you can,” Trillion fumed with a frown. 
 
    “Are you mad daddy?” Tristyn asked. 
 
    “No baby, I’m not mad. I’m pissed the fuck off,” he gritted, whispering the last part in Amore’s ear before he walked off.  
 
    Amore wanted to explain everything to him but she needed him to calm down first. She put the items that they got from the store away before giving Tristyn a bath. When Trinity got up, she gave her a bath too and put them both to bed. Amore grabbed the baby monitor and fixed herself a glass of wine. She found Trillion on the balcony smoking so she went outside to join him.  
 
    “I’m listening,” Trillion said as he blew smoke out of his nose and mouth. He never even turned around but he sensed Amore’s presence behind him. Amore walked over and sat on his lap before releasing a sigh. 
 
    “First off, you should know me better than to think that I was on some bullshit, with Viper, of all people,” Amore replied. 
 
    “You’re right and I apologize. What happened?” he asked. 
 
    “We saw him at the store and he started up with his foolishness,” Amore replied as she told him the entire story. 
 
    “You tased him?” Trillion asked with an amused grin.  
 
    “I sure did. He got me fucked up if he thought he was going to put his hands on me again. Those days are long gone and they’re not coming back,” Amore noted. 
 
    “You got that shit right,” Trillion agreed. “Where does he live?” 
 
    “Why? I don’t want you getting yourself in trouble over Vaughn. We have too much to lose and he’s not even worth it. Maybe I can get Skip’s number from Abe. If anybody can talk some sense into him, Skip can,” Amore said.  
 
    “Dudes like that don’t just go away Love,” Trillion pointed out.  
 
    Trillion was never on no street shit and he never pretended like he was. He and Jordon were never on it like Blue and Rod were and they never had a reason to be. Trillion was proud to say that he made his money legally and had never gone to jail. He knew without a doubt in his mind that his brothers would handle Viper if he needed them to though.  
 
    “I know baby but maybe I can get a restraining order or something,” Amore said, pulling him out of his thoughts.  
 
    “You know how many women are in their graves behind that bullshit ass piece of paper, Amore,” Trillion commented.  
 
    “I need you to understand something Trillion. This is the happiest that I’ve ever been in my entire life. I’ll be damned if I let a nothing ass nigga like Viper take that away from me. Fuck that!” Amore fumed angrily as her leg bounced. 
 
    “Relax Love. Your ex is only one man. His blood is the same shade of red as everybody else’s,” Trillion noted. 
 
    “Fuck him!” Amore spat angrily. 
 
    “Fuck me,” Trillion replied as he gripped her ass and squeezed it.  
 
    Amore smiled but he didn’t have to repeat his command. She downed the rest of her wine and started taking off her clothes. That was one of the things that she loved about Trillion’s private balcony. She couldn’t wait until they moved into their house because the patio would be just as secluded.  
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   “B itch, all three of us are convicted felons. We’re not even supposed to be around other people who have guns. I damn sure can’t get one of my own,” Amore said as she talked to Dallas and Chanell. 
 
    They had gone out to lunch since they were all free for a few hours. Chanell had some orders to prep for the following day and they were headed back to her shop. 
 
    “That nigga is a fucking pain. You know they said that he’s the one who killed Lo. AJ said that he was shot eight times in the face and head. They said his mama couldn’t even open his casket. People were saying that Lo was a snitch so you never know,” Chanell said, repeating what her man had told her.  
 
    “Yeah and that Ciara bitch had him locked up. Meadow said that she gave up her apartment and moved back in with her parents. That nigga got her shook after he beat her ass. Meadow said that she’s done with her and she regrets ever getting involved,” Dallas said, repeating what their sister had told her. 
 
    “This nigga got out of jail and is making everybody’s life miserable. I don’t know why Ciara thought she would be exempt. Viper got mommy issues and I seriously think he hates women. Ms. Ruby used to always say that and I believe her,” Amore replied, right as Trillion called her on facetime. He was at home with the girls, but she was going with him to promote a party later that night. When Amore answered, Tristyn’s face popped up on the screen. 
 
    “Hey bestie!” Chanell yelled when she saw her. 
 
    “Hey bestie,” Tristyn replied with a big smile. 
 
    “Hey my baby. What are you doing?” Amore asked her. 
 
    “Nothing but daddy wants to talk to you,” Tristyn replied.  
 
    “What’s good Love?” Trillion asked as his and Trinity’s faces came into view. 
 
    “Nothing much. We just left from the restaurant a few minutes ago. Hey Trinity. I miss you boo,” Amore said as she cooed into the phone at her baby girl.  
 
    “The contractors want us to pick out a few things for the kitchen and bathrooms. We need to let him know as soon as possible,” Trillion informed her.  
 
     “Okay. I’m heading back to Chanell’s shop to get my car. I’ll be there in a little while,” Amore replied.  
 
     “Alright Love. We’ll see you soon,” Trillion replied before he hung up. 
 
    “Bitch, if I ever decide to get me a man, I’m making sure that he’s white,” Dallas said.  
 
    “AJ better step his game up before I start looking for me one too. This bitch came home way after me and she got a husband, a baby and a house. That nigga AJ is slacking,” Chanell fussed.  
 
    “Y’all sound dumb as hell. Fuck boys come in all colors. It all depends on the man, not his race,” Amore pointed out. 
 
    “Yeah, that’s true. I be talking all that shit but I’m never leaving AJ. There’s nothing like a man who truly loves you, flaws and all,” Chanell said. 
 
    “Yes cousin, I know the feeling.” Amore smiled, right as they pulled up to the shop.  
 
    “The fuck is this annoying ass bitch doing here?” Chanell fumed when she saw Cathy’s car parked out front. 
 
    “Oh, my God! How many ways can you break up with a muthafucker before they finally get it. I’m good on this bitch and I wish she just let me be,” Dallas fussed. 
 
    “Let me tell her ass off for you. I’m tired of her bringing all this drama around my place of business,” Chanell said. 
 
    “I don’t give a fuck what you tell her. Just as long as she leaves me the fuck alone,” Dallas replied as they all got out of Chanell’s car.  
 
    Cathy got out of her car too and was walking over to them. Chanell was happy for that because she had a few choice words to tell her. Dallas and Amore stood right there with her, waiting for Cathy to get closer. Chanell was ready to swing but a good verbal beat down would have to do for now. Before she had a chance to say anything, Cathy’s husband came from out of nowhere with a look of pure hatred on his face. Amore pulled her Taser from her purse, just in case she had to use it. Chanell was ready to go off on his ass too, but things went left real quick. They all stood there in shock as Cathy’s husband pulled out a gun and started shooting her.   
 
    “Oh shit!” Chanell yelled as she dived to the ground and tried to pull Dallas and Amore down with her. They heard Cathy screaming in agony as they tried to run back into the shop.  
 
    “Ahh!” Dallas screamed as a bullet pierced her side.  
 
    Chanell and Amore looked up and saw Cathy’s husband with his gun aimed at their loved one. He fired twice more and Dallas cried out in pain. He turned around and fired a few more rounds into his wife and Amore sprang into action. She turned her Taser up to the maximum voltage and tased Cathy’s husband, making him drop to his knees. The gun fell from his hand as his body shook violently. Chanell hurriedly opened the door to her shop and helped her sister inside. 
 
    “Amore!” she yelled, calling her cousin to come inside with them. As soon as Amore ran in, she locked the door behind her. Chanell grabbed some towels and applied them to her sister’s wounds while Amore called the police.  
 
    “Oh fuck! He looks like he’s getting up,” Amore panicked as she talked on the phone with the operator. 
 
    “Tell them to send some fucking help before my sister dies in here! Dallas, stay with me baby. Please don’t do this to me. I’m gonna lose my fucking mind if you die. Please baby, just stay with me,” Chanell cried and begged.  
 
    “That muthafucker is leaving. Shit, he’s gonna get away!” Amore yelled as she looked out of the window. Bystanders had rushed to offer aid to Cathy but it looked like they were too late. She wasn’t moving and Amore doubted if she was still breathing.  
 
    “Amore, help me!” Chanell screamed, pulling her cousin away from the window.  
 
    “Help is on the way cousin. Just talk to me. Talk to me and let me know that you’re okay,” Amore said. 
 
    She held her cousin’s hand as Chanell continued to apply pressure to her wounds. When they heard the sirens outside, Amore jumped up to let them know that they needed help. Dallas was only moaning in pain but she didn’t say anything to them. Amore felt sick to her stomach. She couldn’t lose her cousin. She would lose a part of her heart if she did. 
 
    “Over here! We need help!” Amore yelled to the paramedics. She held the door open for them as they rushed inside with a stretcher for Dallas.  
 
    Chanell was falling apart and Amore tried her best to keep it together for the both of them. She called AJ and told him what happened and he assured her that he was on his way. She also called Trillion but he had to wait for Jackie to come over and watch the girls. Amore was happy to hear Dallas answer a few questions for the paramedics as they were loading her into the ambulance. Chanell rode in the back with her while AJ and Amore followed in their cars.  
 
    “Damn,” Amore said before she pulled off as she watched them put a white sheet over Cathy’s body. 
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    “That’s fucked up bruh. I’m happy that your people is okay though. Me and my girl saw that shit on the news the other day. Coward ass nigga couldn’t take going to jail. That’s why he went home and killed himself,” Skip said as he talked to Abe on the phone.  
 
    “That bitch should have died.” Viper frowned as he drove towards Skip’s house.  
 
    Amore’s cousin had been shot twice and grazed once, according to the news. The nigga who did it killed his wife and then turned the gun on himself when he got home. The news claimed there was no motive but that’s not what the streets were saying. Everybody was saying that Dallas was messing with the woman and her husband snapped. That was the same nigga who broke the windows out that day when he first saw Amore. Viper didn’t feel bad for her cousin and that was good for her hoe ass.  
 
    “You better chill out bruh. That nigga Abe would have gone off had he heard you say that shit,” Skip said once he got off the phone. 
 
    “Fuck Abe. That nigga don’t scare nobody. Ole girl is a hoe and so is her cousin,” he fumed. 
 
    “Man, let that shit with Amore go. I get it. She was your first love but shit happens. That girl is married with kids now. Count it as a loss and move on,” Skip advised. 
 
    Amore had called him and told him to talk to Viper, but that nigga was hardheaded. He tried to make it seem like he was mad because she tased him but Skip knew that it was more than that. The nigga hated rejection. He was still in love with Amore and it pissed him off that she didn’t love him back. He was so used to controlling her back in the day and it was bothering him that he couldn’t do that anymore. It really bruised his ego to think that he lost Amore to a white boy but he was doing too much.  
 
    “Fuck that bitch. She gon’ see me for that stunt she pulled. It ain’t nothing for me to catch that hoe at her cousin’s shop,” Viper said.  
 
    “Bruh, let that shit go. Abe is my nigga and that’s his people. All these hoes out here and you buggin’ behind the one that you can’t have. We got money to make and I don’t need no distractions. Let me know if that’s gon’ be a problem for you,” Skip replied. 
 
    “Don’t try to play me, fam. I’m always about my money,” Viper assured him as he pulled up to his house. 
 
    “You already let that other hoe distract you and knock you off your square,” Skip said, referring to Ciara.  
 
    Because of her, Viper got locked up and stayed in there for three days. The only reason why his probation officer didn’t violate him was because they couldn’t get in contact with Ciara. By the time Viper got out and tried to find her, Ciara had packed all of her shit and moved. Viper didn’t know any of her people and he never cared enough to ask. 
 
    “It’s all good though. That hoe did right to run. She already knew what it was,” Viper noted. 
 
    “Just chill bruh. Make this money and leave the drama to them hoes,” Skip fussed before he got out of the car and went inside. 
 
    Viper was used to him fussing all the time but it didn’t bother him. No matter what Skip said, he was going to do whatever he wanted to do anyway.  
 
    “Damn man,” Viper fussed when he reached for a cigar and realized he was out. He was on his way to drop some product off to the corner boys before he turned in for the night, so he stopped at the first store that he came to. The crackheads were in full swing but that was nothing new in that area. Gianna and Elise were out there making a fool of themselves as always. When they saw Viper, they ran over to his car and started up with their begging. 
 
    “What’s up son-in-law? What you got for me?” Gianna begged. 
 
    “I ain’t got a muthafucking thing for you. Get your stankin’ ass away from my car,” Viper barked angrily.  
 
    “Aye, you got something on you, Viper?” one of the men asked him.  
 
    “You got money nigga?” Viper inquired. He usually didn’t do hand to hand transactions but he didn’t pass up on money either.  
 
    “Yeah, I got forty and I’m waiting on my son to bring me twenty more,” the man replied as he held up the crumpled bills. 
 
    Viper reached into the middle console of his car and grabbed what he needed. Gianna’s mouth watered as she watched him hand the other man two small vials of crack. The rocks looked huge and she needed some of her own. It had been hours since she and Elise got high and she was desperate. 
 
    “Come on son-in-law. Look out for me,” Gianna begged. 
 
    “The fuck out of my face. I’m not your son-in-law bitch. And when I see your hoe ass daughter again, it’s on,” Viper warned as he walked away. 
 
    “I know where she lives,” Gianna blurted out, making him stop his stride. She didn’t care that she was doing her daughter dirty once again. She needed to smoke and she knew that Viper could get her right.  
 
    “Where?” Viper asked. 
 
    “Look out for me and I got you,” Gianna said as she shifted from one foot to the other. 
 
    “Fuck you, Gianna,” Viper said as he started walking away again. 
 
    “I swear, I’ll take you there!” Gianna yelled after him. 
 
    “Bitch, on life, if you play with me, I’m shooting you and your funky ass sister right in the mouth. Think it’s a game if you want to,” Viper threatened.  
 
    “She’s not playing. We were back there one day and saw Amore carrying shopping bags up the stairs. We spoke to her and she snapped on us. Told us to stay the fuck away from her house and threatened to beat our asses if we didn’t. I was the one who saw where she went,” Elise spoke up. That happened a long time ago but she was sure that Amore still lived in the same spot. At least she hoped that she did. 
 
    “Let’s go and y’all better not be on no dumb shit,” Viper gritted. 
 
    “We’re not. This is legit info,” Gianna assured him as she and Elise hopped into the back seat.  
 
    Viper regretted the decision to put them in his car as soon as they got in. They smelled like mildewed clothes and ass. He was sure that they hadn’t taken a bath in a while and that was evident. 
 
    “Y’all smell bad as fuck!” Viper yelled as he lowered all the windows. 
 
    “We been running the streets since this morning,” Gianna replied like that was the reason why. 
 
    “Yeah, but it smells like y’all asses ain’t been washed in weeks.” Viper frowned, right as he pulled up to the complex.  
 
    He knew the area well and it wasn’t far from the store that he’d just left from. Amore was married with a baby now. He couldn’t see her and her husband living in the hood in the apartments that he’d just pulled up to. Her man had money from what he’d heard and that just didn’t seem right.  
 
    “Come on, let me show you,” Elise said as she quickly jumped out of the car. Gianna stayed put while Viper got out to see what was up. He had his gun on him, so he wasn’t worried about walking through the buildings so late at night. 
 
    “Come on Elise man. The fuck is you going?” Viper snapped as they walked further into the complex. 
 
    “That’s her building right there,” Elise said as she pointed. 
 
    “Which one is her apartment?” Viper asked. 
 
    “I don’t know. We didn’t see her go inside. We saw her walk up the steps to this building though,” Elise’s replied. 
 
    “Man, I know damn well you didn’t make me come over here for this bullshit,” Viper fumed as he walked back over to his car. Gianna was standing outside of the car waiting for them to return.  
 
    “I don’t know the apartment, but I know for sure that’s the building,” Elise swore.  
 
    “Get the fuck on man. I don’t have time to be playing with y’all stupid asses. And y’all can walk back. Got my damn car smelling like sewage,” Viper argued. 
 
    “Come on Viper. Don’t do us like that. Look, you don’t even have to give us our own shit. You can give us something to share,” Elise begged. 
 
    “Don’t worry about it sis. We’ll find a way to make some money,” Gianna said as she grabbed her sister’s arm. Elise was still trying to reason with Viper when he got into his car and pulled off. Since he didn’t get his cigars, he went back to the same store that he’d just left from. The same man who he’d just sold some crack to before rushed up to his car. 
 
    “I got that other twenty Viper. Hook me up,” he said as he waved the money around. Viper opened his middle console and pulled out the small Ziploc bag to get another vial.  
 
    “The fuck!” he bellowed when he saw that the bag was empty. Had he not just served the same man a few moments prior, he wouldn’t have thought nothing of it. Since he had, he knew that he had at least two hundred dollars’ worth of product left. It didn’t take a genius to figure out what had happened. That bitch Gianna stayed in the car for a reason. She stole all of Viper’s shit and he was fuming.   
 
    “What’s going on?” the man asked when Viper put the car in drive.  
 
    He was pissed, so he didn’t even bother answering. Viper sped all the way back to the apartments where he’d left Gianna and Elise. There were a few people outside but he didn’t see the two of them anywhere. He remembered the dingy clothes that they had on and he was looking hard. As mad as he was with them, he was madder with himself. He had no business putting two known crackheads in his car and leaving one of them unattended. That was a rookie mistake and he knew better. The dope that Gianna took was nothing but it was the principle of it all. When Viper didn’t see them, he decided to head over to the trap house to handle his business. He had a trunk full of dope and he didn’t need to be caught with that.  
 
    It took him about an hour to get the corner boys situated and Viper went and chilled with one of his chicks for a little while. Once he busted a few nuts, he headed home to shower and get some sleep. It was almost two in the morning but the events of the day still weighed heavily on his mind. He wanted to let it go but he just couldn’t. Viper decided to ride around the area that Gianna and Elise frequented and he got lucky as soon as he turned the corner. He spotted Elise and Gianna sitting on the porch of an abandoned house when he rolled up on them. They were high as fuck and that pissed him off even more. There were a few other crackheads sitting there with them who probably were high off his shit too. They never even noticed when Viper jumped out of his car and rushed over to them. 
 
    “Bitch! Your funky ass got a lot of heart to steal from me,” Viper fumed as he hit Gianna with a closed fist. 
 
    “Ahh!” she yelled as she fell over and curled her frail body up into a fetal position. 
 
    “Nasty ass bitch!” Viper snarled as he kicked her in the side. She was so small that he probably cracked her ribs with his boots. 
 
    “Viper no, please. She’s sorry. We’ll pay you, I swear. We can work it off if you want us to,” Elise said as she tried to pull him off her sister. 
 
    “Get the fuck off me, bitch! You’re just as guilty as she is,” Viper snarled as he backhanded her and watched her fall to the ground right next to her sister.  
 
    He kicked them both as they laid there begging for mercy. The other fiends just looked on, refusing to get involved for fear of the same thing happening to them. As good as it felt for them to get high, Gianna regretted stealing from her daughter’s ex. Viper had a horrible temper and she knew better. Having an addiction was no joke and she wasn’t thinking clearly. When Viper and Elise got out of the car, Gianna immediately went to the same spot where she saw Viper get the other man’s drugs from. Her mouth watered when she saw it and she couldn’t sit still. That’s why she was already out of the car and ready to go smoke when Viper and her sister came back. Elise was still begging but Gianna already had all that they needed. 
 
    Viper was still heated when he left to get in his car. He thought that beating their asses would make him feel better but it didn’t help. He drove off but he didn’t go very far. He parked around the corner and smoked a cigarette to calm his nerves since he still didn’t have cigars to roll a blunt. Viper had been on edge more than ever lately since finding out about Logan’s betrayal. He heard in the wind that people were saying that he killed him, but they had no proof. He and Skip were the only ones there and they didn’t tell a soul. Then, there was the open charge that he had to go to court for because of Ciara. That bitch had dropped off the face of the earth and that was the only reason why she was still alive. His grandmother acted like she didn’t want to see him and Viper felt like he was in the world alone. The one person who he thought would always be there was happily married to someone else.  
 
    “I got you, sister. Just hold on to me,” Viper heard, making him look up in his rearview mirror. He frowned when he saw Elise trying to help her sister. Gianna was holding her side and moving slow. Viper didn’t feel an ounce of sympathy as he slowly drove away. Elise and Gianna took a short cut through a deserted field to get back to the projects and Viper was waiting at the other end. As soon as they got in the middle of the deserted area, he drove towards them full speed and ran them over like it was nothing. Their scrawny bodies flew into the air and landed hard on the concrete. Viper stopped to see if they were going to get up but they never did. They both laid there, unmoving, as blood seeped from various parts of their bodies.  
 
    “Stupid bitch, now you can’t steal from nobody else no more,” Viper smirked as he quickly drove away. He needed to make sure his car didn’t look like a double murder weapon or he would have some problems. As small as the sisters were, he was sure that they didn’t even leave a dent. Gianna and Elise were a waste and he was sure that nobody would even mourn them. In his opinion, he did the world a favor by exterminating those two termites.  
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   T rillion clenched his abs as his head fell back in ecstasy. He ran his hands through Amore’s hair as her head bobbed up and down in his lap. Amore pulled him deeper down her throat and his grip on her hair got tighter. They were at his warehouse for Amore to sign some books that needed to be shipped out, but she took a little break. He wasn’t complaining, especially since her break benefitted him the most. Since the kids were with Jackie and his father, he decided to do something special for Amore before they got there. He gave Blue’s girlfriend some money and gave her specific instructions on what to do. Amore’s face lit up when they got to the park and she saw the picnic that was set up for the two of them. Trillion had her a few gifts there, as well as some fruit and wine. She deserved that and so much more and he was happy to make her smile. Trillion had been busy over the past few days and he was barely home. Amore didn’t complain once and she handled her business with the girls in between writing. Trillion came home to a hot meal and clean house every day and she still made time to cater to him.  
 
    “Damn Love,” Trillion hissed as she worked him in and out of her mouth faster. He was about to cum but his office door flew open, temporarily distracting him.  
 
    “Where is your wife? She got about thirty more books to sign for the team to ship out,” Jordon said as he looked over at Trillion. 
 
    “I’m cumming. I mean, she’s coming,” Trillion said with a strained expression on his face. 
 
    “The fuck is wrong with you?” Jordon asked as he looked at him strangely. Amore was hidden by his desk so Jordon couldn’t see her. Trillion’s upper half was the only thing exposed, so he couldn’t see what was going on either.  
 
    “Close the door,” Trillion ordered. 
 
    “Oh, my fault cuz,” Jordon said as he stepped into the office and closed the door behind him.  
 
    “No muthafucker! You need to be on the other side of it. Get out!” Trillion yelled, right as he unloaded into Amore’s mouth. He closed his eyes tight as she continued to suck him until he was dry. 
 
    “Thanks for ruining my husband’s nut Jordon. He told you that I was coming,” Amore said as she stood up and headed to the bathroom that was connected to Trillion’s office. 
 
    “The fuck! Man, y’all are some straight up freaks,” Jordon said as he fell out laughing.  
 
    “You need to learn to knock before you just walk up in people’s shit,” Trillion fussed as he fixed his clothes.  
 
    “How the hell was I supposed to know that you and Amore were in here getting it in?” Jordon laughed. 
 
    “Let me go finish this up so we can go,” Amore said when she exited the bathroom. She walked out of the office as Trillion’s eyes followed her. Amore was walking perfection and he could never get enough of her.  
 
    “That’s what the fuck I’m talking about. That’s one of the things that I miss about being in a relationship. I’ve been off the market too long and shit just don’t feel right no more,” Jordon admitted. 
 
    “You need to stop being so stubborn and go get your girl back. She’s been trying but you been on one lately,” Trillion said. 
 
    “Man, fuck that. I tried for years and nobody felt sorry for me. I’m not gon’ let her keep stringing me along. I can’t lie and say that I don’t miss her but she gon’ feel this shit. Her feelings ain’t the only ones that matter,” Jordon argued. 
 
    “I feel you, cuz, but I’m hoping for the best,” Trillion said. 
 
    “Me too but I’m done being played. And speaking of playing, what’s up with Leah? Jackie told me that she showed up at her house acting a fool. She knows my auntie don’t play that shit,” Jordon noted. 
 
    “Crazy bitch had my mama about to catch a case. She calmed down for a while until me and Amore got married. Shit went all the way left after that. Tristyn be crying when I bring her over there now and that only makes it worse. Leah is telling everybody that Amore turned her daughter against her and all that other bullshit. I haven’t been over there in three weeks because I’m sick of the shit. I need to bring Tristyn over there soon though because I need to get her stuff to register her in school,” Trillion said.  
 
    “Yeah, we have to register Jazz too. But I need you to help me understand something cuz. Tristyn lives with you now. Why is Leah still living up in your house rent free?” Jordon questioned. 
 
    “As much as she makes me sick, I’m not trying to do her dirty like that. She’s the mother of my child and I have to think about Tristyn in everything that I do. Besides, I believe in karma. I didn’t get this far in life by fucking over people,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “Yeah, you’re right about that.” Jordon nodded in agreement.  
 
    “Jordon! Come out here for a second!” Amore yelled from the front of the warehouse.  
 
    Trillion was nosy, so he got up and followed him out of the office. They were both surprised to see Erica standing out there talking to Amore. She never came to Jordon’s job unless they were doing lunch together but they weren’t even seeing eye to eye like that now.  
 
    “What’s good Erica? Is my daughter okay?” Jordon asked.  
 
    Instead of answering, Erica dropped down to one knee and pulled out a black velvet ring box. Amore gasped and put her hand over her mouth as she and Trillion smiled at them. Erica was serious about getting her man back and Amore didn’t blame her. Jordon was a good dude and she was hoping that things worked out for them. 
 
    “Get up,” Jordon said as he helped her stand to her feet. 
 
    “I just need you to know how serious I am about us Jordon. I don’t know what I was afraid of before but I’m ready now. I don’t even want anything big. We can go to the courthouse tomorrow if you want to. Living without you is miserable and that’s all the confirmation I need to know that you’re the one. You don’t need to ask me anymore because I’m asking you. Will you marry me, Jordon?” Erica asked as she slipped the gold band on his finger.  
 
    “No need to ask a question that you already have the answer to. Yes, baby, I’ll marry you,” Jordon said as all the workers in the warehouse started to clap and cheer. 
 
    “It’s about damn time,” Trillion joked as he walked over and hugged them both. 
 
    “Exactly. How you let Trillion and Amore get married before us?” Jordon asked while looking at Erica. 
 
    “None of that matters anymore. Y’all are getting married now and that’s all that counts. Congrats guys. I’m so happy for y’all,” Amore said as she embraced them both. 
 
    “Thanks y’all. I was so damn nervous,” Erica said as she blew out a breath of relief. 
 
    “I don’t know why. You already know where I stand,” Jordon replied as he pulled her into a hug. 
 
    “Take the rest of the day off bruh. I’ll handle everything around here,” Trillion said. 
 
    “Preciate that cuz,” Jordon replied as he and Erica made their way out of the building.  
 
    While Amore finished autographing books, Trillion checked on the employees to make sure that everything was running smoothly. He had to hire a few more people and that seemed to be a good move. They hadn’t been having too many back orders and people were praising them for their fast shipping. He was happy to see that everything was good to go and Amore’s books were the only thing they had to ship out now.  
 
    “Once you finish with that, we can bounce. That’s the only thing that they’re waiting to ship,” Trillion noted. 
 
     “Okay. I only have fifteen left but my hand keeps cramping up,” Amore complained. She smiled when Trillion grabbed her hand and started to massage it. He was as close to perfection as a man could get and she was blessed to have found him. 
 
    “Better?” he asked once he was done. 
 
    “Much better. I can’t believe that I actually ran from you in the beginning. I must have been crazy,” Amore said. 
 
    “Yeah but I did a good job of chasing your ass. You put that good pussy on me and tried to dip. I wasn’t having that shit though,” Trillion laughed.  
 
    “Now we’re married with kids. What are the odds of that?” Amore asked. 
 
    “A trillion to one,” he answered as they both laughed at his joke.  
 
    Their light banter was interrupted by the ringing of Amore’s phone. When she saw that it was Chanell calling, she instructed Trillion to put the call on speaker. Since being shot, Dallas had been staying by Chanell and AJ. She was still a little sore but she was recovering fine. She didn’t have any internal damage and they were all thankful for that much.  
 
    “Hey cousin!” Amore yelled into the phone.  
 
    “Uncle Clarence just called me,” Chanell said, referring to their uncle who lived in Mississippi.  
 
    “Really? How did he get your number?” Amore asked. They hadn’t talked to their uncle or any of their other family members in years. 
 
    “Instagram,” Chanell replied. She had her cell phone number listed for her business so that was nothing new.  
 
    “What did he want?” Amore asked. 
 
    “He’s in New Orleans. He said he got a call two days ago about Gianna and Elise. I guess he was listed as their next of kin. But anyway, they got killed a few days ago. A hit and run,” Chanell informed her with no emotion in her tone. 
 
    “Damn, I thought all the crack they smoked for years would have done it,” Amore replied. 
 
    “Me too cousin!” Dallas yelled in the background.  
 
    “He said that they messaged you first but they never got a reply. One of his daughters found my info and he called to tell me what happened. I already told him that I’m not giving a dime towards a funeral and if it’s on a day when one of my shows come on, I probably won’t even make the services,” Chanell said, making her sister and cousin laugh.  
 
    “His message to me probably got lost in the shuffle. I get so many every day and I don’t even get a chance to read most of them,” Amore noted.  
 
    “He said that they’re staying down here for a few days and he wants to meet us for lunch before they go back,” Chanell said.  
 
    “I’ll pass,” Amore replied. 
 
    “I said the same thing but this overly friendly bitch said that she’s gonna go,” Chanell fussed while referring to Dallas.  
 
    “It’s free food bitch. Meadow said she’s going too,” Dallas said.  
 
    “Fuck Meadow!” Chanell spat angrily. 
 
    “Well, I’ll go to the services, but I’m not paying for nothing either and I’m not doing lunch. The first few years of my life were kind of decent, so I’ll take that into consideration and pay my respects,” Amore said as if it weren’t her mother who she was speaking of. 
 
    “Ugh! I guess I’ll go to this bullshit too,” Chanell replied. 
 
    “Just let me know when it is,” Amore said. 
 
    “Okay cousin. I’ll talk to you later,” Chanell said before she hung up the phone. 
 
    “I’m sorry about your mama, Love. Let me know if you need me to do anything,” Trillion offered. 
 
    “I’m good baby. I’m not about to sit up here and pretend like I’m sad or grieving over Gianna. I lost her to crack a long time ago. I don’t even know what it feels like to have a mother. But, as long as I have breath in my body, Tristyn and Trinity will never know that feeling,” Amore swore.  
 
    “I agree.” Trillion nodded. 
 
    He sat and talked with Amore until she was done with the books. Once the workers boxed them up, he let them leave early and locked up the warehouse for the night. 
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    “Bitch, who the fuck put those pictures up there? Gianna and Elise didn’t look nothing like that no more,” Chanell whispered as they sat on the front row of the funeral home.  
 
    “Girl, that’s old pictures from when we lived back in Mississippi,” Amore giggled. 
 
    “Shh!” one of her cousins who sat behind them hissed. 
 
    “Did that bitch just shh me? I’ll flip Gianna and Elise’s ashes over when I turn this bitch out,” Amore ranted. 
 
    “Calm down Love. You and Chanell are loud as hell. You might think y’all are whispering but everybody can hear you,” Trillion noted. 
 
    “I’m telling you right now Trillion, don’t try to stop me if I have to lay one of these hoes out. I already told you that I don’t fuck with none of them anyway,” Amore said. 
 
    “Just relax. I’m sure that nobody came here to fight. You look too good for that,” he replied while kissing her hand.  
 
    Amore remained quiet as she listened to a pastor, that her uncle probably paid, give the eulogy. He didn’t know a damn thing about the two women whose bodies were in the urns and that much was clear. He kept calling them beloved mothers and that statement alone was a lie. Once it was over, Amore, Chanell and Dallas walked outside while Meadow hung around and talked to some of their family. When their uncle walked over to them, Trillion squeezed Amore’s hand, silently warning her to behave.  
 
    “Man, y’all grew up to be so beautiful. I’m just so proud of all that y’all have accomplished. I be telling everybody back home that my niece is an author. They be buying up your books too,” Clarence said as he smiled at Amore. He obviously didn’t read her first series because he wouldn’t have been smiling so hard. The part of the story that was about him was anything but nice.  
 
    “Thanks,” Amore said with a phony smile. 
 
    “Hi, I’m Amore’s uncle, Clarence. I already know who you are. I follow you on social media,” he said as he extended his hand towards Trillion. 
 
    “It’s nice to meet you sir,” Trillion replied with a smile. Clarence never even bothered to introduce himself to AJ and he was standing right there. He was acting like a groupie and it was pissing Amore off.  
 
    “Maybe y’all can come to Mississippi to visit one day,” Clarence said while directing his comment more towards Trillion.  
 
    “Why? When I really needed to come that way, you turned me down. Nah, we’re good on that,” Amore said, answering for them both.  
 
    “I apologize for my actions but that was years ago Amore. I tried to keep you with me, but you know that your mother wasn’t having that,” Clarence reminded her. 
 
    “What about when I was eighteen and getting my ass beat by a nigga every other night? I begged you to let me come by you for a little while and you hung up in my face. I don’t give a damn how long ago it was. You didn’t fuck with me back then and I’m not fucking with you now,” Amore spat angrily. 
 
    “It was nice to meet you, sir, but we have to get going,” Trillion said as he pulled his wife away and towards the car. Amore was loud and making a scene. 
 
    “Fuck him!” Amore spat angrily.  
 
    “I understand how you feel Love but it’s over. You said what you needed to say, now let that shit go. You got too many good things happening in your life to let the past consume you,” Trillion said. 
 
    “You’re right. I said what I had to say and I’m done with it,” Amore replied. 
 
    She and Trillion were grilling by the pool and her cousins and AJ were coming over. Amore had prepared a few side dishes that morning and all she had to do was run everything through the oven. Once they got the girls from Gary and Jackie, they went home and got things ready for their guests.  
 
    About an hour later, Trillion had the grill going and Chanell had just called to inform them that they were downstairs. Amore and the girls stayed by the pool while Trillion went down to get them. When everyone got up to the rooftop, Amore was surprised to see that Azra was with them. She didn’t want to ask any questions but she couldn’t wait to talk to her cousins later.  
 
    “Hey lil Ariana Grande,” Dallas said as she kissed Trinity’s hand. 
 
    “You better be lucky that you’re not fully recovered,” Amore threatened as she swatted Dallas’ hand away from her baby. Trinity laughed at anything and she was smiling all in her face.   
 
    “Bitch, you will never guess what Abe just called AJ and said,” Chanell said as she sat in the chair next to Amore.  
 
    “What?” Amore asked. 
 
    “He said that they questioned Viper about Elise and Gianna’s hit and run,” Chanell said. 
 
    “Are you serious?” Amore sat up and asked. She was feeding Trinity but she needed to hear that tea. 
 
    “Yeah, one of the other crackheads that they were cool with told the police that Viper beat them up not too long before they got killed. They supposedly stole some dope from him and he was pissed,” Chanell replied.  
 
    “Did he really do it though or are they just assuming?” Amore asked. 
 
    “I think the nigga did it. Skip told Abe that he’s been on some reckless shit since he’s been home,” AJ spoke up.  
 
    “I just don’t understand. Viper is just one person. How the fuck can he cause so much trouble for so many people?” Amore questioned out loud. 
 
    “He just ain’t run into the right nigga yet,” AJ pointed out. 
 
    “Exactly!” Chanell replied. 
 
    The rest of the day was spent with them eating, talking and drinking. They were in and out of the pool and they played cards until about three in the morning. Amore was always happy when she was surrounded by the ones she loved and the ones who loved her in return. There was no motive and nothing fake about it. She couldn’t wait until they moved into their house because she planned to do something every weekend. 
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   “T hat’s it Tristyn, no more snacks,” Amore said as she pushed the basket around the store. They only went to get some more water for Trinity but Tristyn had already picked up three things for herself.  
 
    “Aww, but you said that I could have some gummy worms,” Tristyn whined. 
 
    “Okay, but you have to put something back. If you keep this up, all of your teeth will fall out,” Amore noted. 
 
    “Yay! Then the tooth fairy will give me some money,” Tristyn replied.  
 
    “You are a mess little girl. Let’s get your candy so we can go,” Amore said, deciding to let her keep everything that was in the basket.  
 
    “I can get it!” Tristyn yelled as she ran away.  
 
    “Tristyn! Come back here. You know better than running away like that!” Amore yelled after her. She couldn’t just leave and run after her because Trinity was in the basket sitting in her car seat. Amore was going as fast as she could with the basket without falling and hurting herself or her baby. When she finally got on the candy aisle, Amore’s heart dropped when she saw Leah kneeling in front of Tristyn, giving her a tight hug.  
 
    “I got my candy mama,” Tristyn said as she pulled away from Leah and showed Amore the gummy worms that she’d picked up. 
 
    “Mama? She is not your mother. Who told you that?” Leah asked angrily. She’d seen videos on Instagram where Tristyn had called Amore mama but it was a different scenario now that she’d heard it firsthand. Leah’s feelings were hurt and she was angry.  
 
    “I have two mamas, just like my daddy,” Tristyn replied. 
 
    “No, you have one mother and that’s me. She is not your mother and don’t you ever call her that again,” Leah snapped, making Tristyn look like she wanted to cry. 
 
    “Come on baby, let’s go,” Amore said as she reached her hand out for Tristyn. 
 
    “She is not your baby. Come on sweetie, we’re going home,” Leah said as she grabbed Tristyn’s hand. 
 
    “You must be out of your fucking mind. She’s not going anywhere with you,” Amore snapped.  
 
    Unlike Trillion, she wasn’t about to hold her tongue for Leah’s crazy ass. She looked deranged standing there with her wig all twisted and dry. Amore regretted not leaving Trinity home like Trillion told her to. She just wanted to give him a little break to relax but she was now regretting that decision.  
 
    “Try and stop me,” Leah said as she picked Tristyn up and took off running out of the store. 
 
    “Fuck!” Amore yelled as she grabbed Trinity’s car seat from the basket and ran after her.  
 
    “Put me down!” Tristyn screamed as she was being carried out of the store.  
 
    People stood around looking but nobody made a move to intervene. Amore ran outside just in time to see Tristyn being placed into the back seat of Leah’s car. Running with a car seat slowed her down and Leah was pulling off before she even strapped Trinity down. Amore called Trillion as soon as she got into the car to let him know what was going on. 
 
    “What’s up Love? You called at the right time. My mama is fussing at me for coming over here without the girls,” Trillion laughed. 
 
    “That crazy bitch took Tristyn!” Amore yelled as she pulled away from the store. 
 
    “What!? Who took Tristyn?” Trillion yelled as he ran out of the house with Jackie and his father running out with him.  
 
    He listened as Amore told him the entire story and he was pissed. Leah was all out of chances now. Trillion was taking her to court for full custody and he wanted her the fuck up out of his house. Not having the proper paperwork from the courts had Leah thinking that she still had a say when it came to Tristyn but she had him fucked up.  
 
    “I’m on my way to her house and I’m fucking her up,” Amore fumed. 
 
    “Baby, no, let me handle this. You have Trinity with you and I don’t want you getting into any trouble. The house is mine but it’ll be considered trespassing if you go there,” Trillion reasoned. 
 
    “I can’t just sit around and do nothing Trillion. That bitch is a lunatic. I’m mad with myself for not leaving Trinity at home with you like you told me to. Ain’t no way in hell she would have done that shit had me and Tristyn been alone,” Amore ranted.  
 
    “This is not on you, Love. Leah is unstable and I don’t know what’s been going through her head lately. I used to say that she would never hurt Tristyn but I’m not too sure about that anymore. There’s no telling what she’ll do just to get back at me. Don’t trip though, I’m almost to there,” Trillion said. 
 
    “And so am I,” Amore noted. 
 
    “Stay in the car Amore and I’m serious,” Trillion instructed. 
 
    “Okay, I will,” Amore assured him. 
 
    It took about five more minutes for her to get there and Trillion pulled up right behind her. He got out of the car with Jackie and his father and Amore got out of her car too.  
 
    “Where’s Trinity?” Jackie asked. 
 
    “She’s in her car seat sleeping,” Amore replied.  
 
    She was happy when Jackie got into the back seat with her baby because she wanted to be by her husband’s side. She also wanted to lay hands on Leah and she was happy that she had on comfortable clothes and shoes. When they walked up the stairs, they heard yelling over the sounds of Tristyn’s crying. 
 
    “Help me! Somebody, please help me!” Trillion heard Abby yell.  
 
    “Shut the fuck up with all that crying Tristyn!” Leah yelled, enraging Amore and Trillion even more.  
 
    He didn’t bother knocking, Trillion used his key to open the door and hurried inside. What he saw let him know that his suspicions had been right all along. Leah was standing over her mother with a hand full of her hair in one hand while she hit her with the other. It was fucked up because Abby couldn’t even get up from her wheelchair to defend herself. She tried her best to block Leah’s blows but she couldn’t do too much. 
 
    “Daddy!” Tristyn yelled as soon as she saw him. She ran and jumped into his arms, right as Leah turned around and saw them standing there. A look of embarrassment covered her face as she let her mother go. The look was quickly replaced with rage as she stormed over to them. 
 
    “Put my baby down! She’s not going anywhere with you. That bitch gave you another daughter so you can leave mine alone,” Leah fumed. 
 
    “Trillion, help me please. I need to get out of here. Help me get away from her and I’ll tell you everything,” Abby swore. Her lip was leaking blood and one of her eyes were swollen. 
 
    “Shut up and go to your room!” Leah screamed.  
 
    “Tell me what Abby? What do I need to know?” Trillion asked as he handed Tristyn to his father. 
 
    “Nothing and you need to get out of my house. You got what you came here for. I won’t fight you for Tristyn anymore, so you can leave now,” Leah said as she rushed to open the door. 
 
    “This is my shit and the only person who is leaving is you,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “Fine, we’ll be out by tomorrow. Mama, go start packing your shit,” Leah said while looking at Abby. 
 
    “No! Trillion, please don’t leave me here. I’ll confess. I’ll do whatever you want me to do,” Abby begged.  
 
    “What’s good Abby? Say what you need to say,” Trillion said while ignoring Leah. 
 
    “She doesn’t have shit to say. Get out and you can have your place back tomorrow,” Leah fumed. 
 
    “Abby,” Trillion said, trying to convince her to say something. 
 
    “Get out! What else are you trying to take from me? It’s bad enough that you took my baby,” Leah raged. 
 
    “Fuck it then. You want to stay here and keep getting abused, that’s all on you,” Trillion said to Abby as he headed for the door. 
 
    “Tristyn is not her baby!” Abby blurted out, making Trillion stop his stride. 
 
    “Shut the fuck up!” Leah yelled as she charged at her mother. Amore stopped her with a right hook that had Leah on her ass in no time. She looked dazed and confused as she held her bloody mouth and crawled away from her. She remembered the beat down that Amore gave her all those years ago and she didn’t want another one. Amore was frowning down at her, daring her to try anything stupid.  
 
    “What do you mean Tristyn is not her baby? Whose baby is she then?” Trillion asked. 
 
    “Jade,” Abby said as she lowered her head. 
 
    “That’s a lie!” Leah shouted as she jumped up and started to pace the floor. 
 
    “Jade,” Trillion repeated in shock.  
 
    That was a name that he hadn’t uttered in a while. Since being with Amore, he hadn’t even dreamed or thought about her very much anymore. He was confused as to why Abby was bringing her name up to him now. He was even more confused as to why she was claiming that Tristyn belonged to Jade instead of Leah.  
 
    “I’m so sorry Trillion. I shouldn’t have done it. I shouldn’t have helped her deceive you and I’m so sorry,” Abby cried. 
 
    “What are you talking about Abby? Leah and Jade were pregnant at the same time. If Tristyn is Jade’s baby, where is the baby that Leah had?” Trillion questioned as Amore and his father stood there in shock.  
 
    “She lost it when she was three months pregnant. She wore a prosthetic belly for months so people wouldn’t know the truth,” Abby reveled. 
 
    “You bitch! After all that I did for you!” Leah screamed as she paced the floor while mumbling under her breath.  
 
    “All you ever did for me was involve me in your bullshit and beat on me,” Abby replied. 
 
    “It’s not like you’re not used to it,” Leah replied 
 
    “I’m still confused about a lot of what you’re saying Abby. How did Leah end up with Tristyn?” he asked her. 
 
    “I need you to understand a few things about my daughter Trillion. Leah has bipolar disorder that she was diagnosed with at a young age. She functions fine as long as she takes her meds, which she always seemed to do when she was with you. These past few months have been hell since she’s convinced herself that she no longer needs it. I was so happy when you took Tristyn away from her. It wasn’t safe for her to be here. I knew that it was a mistake to let her bring me here to live with her. I knew that there was a catch and I was right,” Abby sniffled. 
 
    “That’s a lie! I never needed that medicine and I’ve been fine without it. You wanted to make me crazy. You wanted me to forget about my fucked up childhood but I couldn’t,” Leah screamed and cried.  
 
    “This is crazy. Where the fuck is Jade at then?” Trillion questioned. 
 
     “I only did what I thought was right. She didn’t want the baby and I didn’t want Tristyn to get hurt or end up in the system. That’s why I kept her here with me and raised her as my own once Jade left with her new man,” Leah swore. 
 
     “Enough with the lies, Leah. My conscious won’t let me go on like this any longer. When I told you to get a DNA test done, I wasn’t saying that you needed to be tested. I wanted you to test Leah. There was a reason why she never wanted us to talk. I knew all of her secrets and she was afraid of being exposed. I’m sorry Trillion, but Jade is dead. She didn’t leave you for another man like Leah tried to make you believe,” Abby revealed, making his heart drop.  
 
    “Dumb ass. I hope you know that you’re going to jail right with me,” Leah said with a maniacal laugh.  
 
    “Good. Jail is better than living here with you,” Gabby noted. 
 
    “She’s dead,” Trillion repeated in shock. He wasn’t expecting to hear that at all and he was shocked.   
 
    Abby felt horrible but she had to tell the truth. Although she was in a wheelchair, she was still a registered nurse. She guided Leah through the entire procedure and even helped out as much as she could. Leah getting her out of that nursing home was for her own benefit more than anything else. She was obsessed with Trillion and her actions showed it.  
 
    “I could have saved her but she wouldn’t let me. After we delivered the baby, she started losing too much blood. I could have stopped it but she locked me in the room until she bled out. I thought that was what killed her but I was wrong. When I saw her two days later, her throat was slit. She was already dead and wrapped in blue tarp. Leah carried her out of the house in a suitcase and buried her body,” Abby cried, right as someone knocked on the door.  
 
     Before anyone could even open it, two uniformed police officers walked in, followed by Jackie, who was holding Trinity in her arms.  
 
    “I didn’t know what the hell was going on in here. Y’all were taking too long so I called the police just in case,” Jackie said as she looked around. 
 
    “Uh, we’re fine officers. Everything is okay.” Leah smiled, looking like the deranged nut that she was.  
 
    “We are not fine. She attacked me and I want her arrested. I also need to speak to a detective. I have some information that someone needs to hear,” Abby said. 
 
    “You stupid bitch!” Leah yelled as she tried to attack her mother again. One of the officers hurriedly grabbed her and slammed her to the floor. He could see that Abby wasn’t lying because her injuries were evident.  
 
    “I should be arrested too,” Abby said as she held her wrists out for them to cuff her. 
 
    “I’m sorry ma’am but you haven’t done anything wrong to be arrested,” one of the officers pointed out. 
 
    “Once you hear what I have to say, you’ll think otherwise. I’m so sorry about all this Trillion. I only hope that you can find it in your heart to one day forgive me,” Abby said as she watched him walk away. Amore grabbed her husband’s hand as they walked to the car together. 
 
    “We’ll take Trillion’s car and bring the kids home with us for a little while. Call us when y’all are ready for us to bring them back,” Gary said as Jackie nodded in agreement. She didn’t know what was going on but she was sure that her husband would fill her in. She grabbed Trinity’s car seat and diaper bag before Amore and Trillion pulled off. 
 
    “I won’t even ask you how you feel right now. I’m sure that there are no words to describe it,” Amore said as she held his hand while she drove. 
 
    “Disbelief is the only word that I can use right now. I don’t even know how to feel about all the shit that I just heard. How the fuck did I end up being in the middle of a Lifetime movie?” Trillion questioned aloud. 
 
    “I’m sorry baby but I really don’t know what to say. I’ve never heard of anything like this happening to anyone before,” Amore said honestly. 
 
    “Me either but it all makes sense now. Every time I mentioned us going to court, Leah always backed down. That also explained why she never produced a birth certificate or social security card for Tristyn. My baby probably never even got vaccinated. The fuck am I supposed to do now?” Trillion sighed.  
 
    “First of all, there is no I. You’re my husband and we’re in this together. The first thing we’re going to do is call the lawyer and let him advise us on where to go from here. I’m sure Abby will be all too willing to talk to him,” Amore noted. 
 
    “Why the fuck did I ever believe anything that Leah said?” Trillion asked as guilt consumed him. 
 
    “You believed the crazy bitch because the story sounded believable,” Amore replied. 
 
    “Jade told me that she didn’t want to live there anymore but my hands were tied. It wasn’t like I could have left the military to come get her. My baby spent four years of her life with the muthafuckers who killed her mama and that shit is all on me,” Trillion said. 
 
    “Don’t do that to yourself baby. Nothing that happened was your fault. There was no reason why you would have thought anything otherwise. I’m sorry about what happened to Jade but thank God that Tristyn is okay. Just think, the baby that you were so worried about not knowing has been in your life all along. No need to worry about her calling another man daddy because you’re the only father that she knows,” Amore pointed out.  
 
    “Yeah, that’s true. I don’t know how I’m gonna explain all this shit to Tristyn though. Before you, Leah was the only mother that she knew,” Trillion said. 
 
    “You don’t have to explain anything to her. When was the last time she even asked about Leah?” Amore inquired. 
 
    “Shit, she never asks about her,” Trillion replied truthfully. 
 
    “Exactly.” Amore nodded as she pulled up to their apartment. 
 
    As soon as they got inside, Trillion went straight to the balcony. Sitting out there seemed to help clear his head and Amore knew that he had a lot on his mind. A huge balcony outside of the master bedroom was one of her requests for their house because she knew that he would spend a lot of his time out there. Amore fixed Trillion a strong drink and rolled his blunt before she took it outside to him. It sounded like he was on the phone with his lawyer and she didn’t want to disturb him. When he saw that she was walking away, he grabbed her arm and pulled her onto his lap before she got too far.  
 
    “We can come see you today or tomorrow. Whatever works best for you,” Trillion said. He sipped his drink and talked for a few more minutes before he hung up. 
 
    “What did he say?” Amore asked. 
 
    “Shocked as fuck, just like me. But he said that I shouldn’t have anything to worry about as far as Tristyn is concerned. I told him that I need a birth certificate and stuff, so he’s gonna work on that first. I’m changing her last name too,” Trillion replied.  
 
    “Yes, you should.” Amore nodded. 
 
    “I also gave him the go ahead to get started on the adoption process. That’s if you want to go that route,” Trillion said while looking at her. 
 
     His head wasn’t on straight and he didn’t even think that far ahead. He had a lot on his mind and he was still trying to process it all. When his lawyer mentioned adoption, Trillion thought it was a great idea. Amore loved his daughter just as much as he did and Tristyn already thought of her as her mother.  
 
    “Don’t be stupid. She’s already my baby. But, can we do that? The adoption thing?” Amore asked. 
 
    “Yeah. Technically, I’m her only parent so there’s nobody to contest it. He said that as long as there are no other living parents, the process only takes about three months to complete.” Trillion shrugged. They had a long road ahead of them but he was ready to do whatever it took to make things right. His lawyer made it sound so easy, but Trillion knew that it was a process.  
 
    “Aww, I’m so happy.” Amore smiled. 
 
    “Me too. This entire situation is fucked up but at least something good is coming from it,” Trillion noted. 
 
    He was mad with himself for not grabbing Leah by her neck and choking the life out of her once everything was revealed but he was too busy trying to process it all. One thing made sense to him though and that was the bipolar diagnosis that Abby mentioned. He remembered calling Leah bipolar a few times during arguments and she used to go crazy whenever he did. Now he knew that she only got so upset because it was true.  
 
    “I know it wasn’t the outcome that you wanted but at least you got some closure. Jade didn’t leave by choice and she didn’t run away with another man,” Amore pointed out. 
 
    “Yeah, I know. Now that I think about it, my dreams didn’t make any sense. She was always apologizing to me but I never knew why,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “Maybe she was apologizing for leaving you and her daughter. But I hope she can finally rest in peace now because I got y’all.” Amore smiled. 
 
    “I got you too Love,” Trillion replied while kissing her lips.  
 
    Amore was right. It wasn’t the outcome that he wanted but he was happy to finally have closure. He knew that he had a long road ahead of him but he wasn’t traveling it alone. He had a real ride or die by his side and he was proud to call her his wife.  
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   “D amn bro, this shit is fire,” Blue said as he blew smoke from his nose and mouth.  
 
    “I told you boy. Nothing but the best,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “I’m good on that. Shit got me feeling dizzy as fuck,” Rod complained from the back seat.  
 
    “That’s how you know it’s good,” Blue said as he pulled from the blunt again. 
 
    Investing in cannabis was one of the best decisions that Trillion had ever made. He was skeptical at first because it was so expensive to get started. But, after three years in, he realized that the return was far greater than the investment. He got to sample weed from all over the world and that was probably the best part of it all. His brothers were always the first two who he called whenever he got something good. 
 
    “How you been though, bro? I know you tired of me asking that shit but I’m just making sure that you’re good,” Rod said. 
 
    “I’m straight bro. Shit was a little crazy for a minute but it’s all coming together now,” Trillion replied. 
 
    It had been a little over three months since the truth about Jade was revealed. Thanks to Abby’s help, they found Jade’s remains and Leah was charged with her murder. It didn’t make sense to give her a funeral but Trillion did get a funeral home to lay her remains to rest. He also got a headstone for her grave to make sure that she wasn’t forgotten. She didn’t have any family but he wanted people to know that she was loved. 
 
    Abby was cooperating with the police but Leah decided not to go to trial. They were gonna give her life without parole if she lost, so she accepted a fifty-year plea deal instead. Abby got sent to a special needs facility because she was considered a liability in prison. It would cost too much to care for her and they didn’t want the responsibility. Last he’d heard, she had a massive stroke and was now confined to the bed. Trillion also heard that Leah was having a rough time in prison. She got beat up a few times and had been on suicide watch twice. One of Rod’s female friends was a guard there and she remembered seeing Leah on the streets a few times. 
 
    “You got you a good wife though, bruh. That’s what the fuck I need. I’m trying to find me one good woman and settle down,” Rod said. 
 
    “Man, listen, I couldn’t have asked for a better wife even if I tried,” Trillion replied with a smile.  
 
    Amore was everything that he could have hoped for and more. She dropped everything and was by his side the entire time during his ordeal. As of two weeks ago, she had officially adopted Tristyn and was listed as her mother on her newly issued birth certificate. Tristyn now had their last name and Amore got her vaccinations up to date. There was a good private school not too far from where their house was being built and they’d already registered her to start in a few weeks. Their house was supposed to be done weeks ago but lots of rainy days halted some of the progress. It was coming out even better than expected and Amore was out furniture shopping with her cousins.  
 
    “I see that nigga Jordon finally did the damn thing. Him and Erica been engaged since forever,” Blue noted.  
 
    “Jordon wasn’t playing with her ass no more. I’m happy that they finally got it together though,” Trillion said. 
 
    Jordon and Erica got married a week after she came to the warehouse and proposed. They were in the process of looking for a house and Trillion was happy for them. Marrying Erica was all that Jordon ever wanted and he finally got it.  
 
    “You got something else to smoke in here bro. Something regular. I’m good on all that foreign shit,” Rod said. 
 
    “Yeah but I’m out of cigars,” Trillion replied. 
 
    Since they hadn’t eaten, they stopped at a sandwich shop and grabbed some food. Rod and Blue complained the entire time because Trillion kept being stopped to take pictures with somebody. People were rude as fuck and they couldn’t even enjoy a simple meal without being approached.  
 
    “You need to stop being so nice. Nigga can’t even enjoy a sandwich in peace,” Blue fussed when they got back into the car. 
 
    “Fuck what you talking about. Being nice is what got my wife and kids living like the queens that they are. If all it takes is smiling for a few pictures, I’m good with that,” Trillion replied.  
 
    “Shit, I know that’s right. I’ll show all thirty-two of these muthafuckers,” Rod said, showing all of his gold teeth.  
 
    “Where to?” Trillion asked as he drove with no known destination.  
 
    “To the store for cigars,” Rod spoke up.  
 
    They weren’t far from the projects, so Trillion stopped at a corner store that was close by. As usual, the outside of the store was more crowded than the inside. All three men got out of the car and headed inside. One of the men was looking at Trillion a little too hard for his liking but he didn’t know why. He didn’t know him and had never seen him before in his life. When they walked into the store, a few chicks were standing by the coolers and they immediately recognized him.  
 
    “Hey Trillion. Where is Amore and your kids? I love watching y’all videos and stuff,” one of the chicks said. 
 
    “Can we get a picture?” another one requested. 
 
    “Fa sho,” Trillion replied as he smiled for the camera.  
 
    He grabbed a bottle of water and drank half of it down before he even made it to the register. Blue and Rod started flirting with two of the chicks in the store while Trillion went to get the cigars. He finished off his bottle of water and told his brothers that he would meet them in the car. As soon as he walked back outside, some dude walked up to him and asked to take a picture. When he complied, two more walked up and he flicked it up with all of them. 
 
    “What type of bitch ass shit is y’all on? The fuck y’all so excited about taking pictures with another man for,” the man who mugged Trillion when he first pulled up said. 
 
    “Chill out Viper. We fuck with dude on that social media shit,” one of the young boys said, making Trillion do a double take when he heard the name. He had never met Viper before but he knew that it had to be Amore’s ex. He looked like a fuck boy but that also explained the look that he was giving Trillion too.  
 
    “Y’all out here acting like groupies and shit,” Viper snarled. 
 
    He was standing out there bullshitting with some of the corner boys when Trillion and two other niggas pulled up. White boy was bold as fuck to be pulling up in the hood in a G-Wagon like niggas wouldn’t knock his head off to get that thang. Viper had been laying low for a while but he was happy that he decided to show his face that day. His name had been ringing in the hood like crazy and Skip wasn’t feeling that. The police had questioned him several times about Elise and Gianna’s murders but they didn’t have nothing on him. They only went by what a few crackheads said but it was nothing. Still, Skip was threatening to stop doing business with him and Viper couldn’t have that. He was bout his money and he wasn’t fucking that up for nobody. Now, seeing Amore’s husband standing there like he was a celebrity had Viper feeling some kind of way. It didn’t help that the dummies who worked for him acted like he was royalty. 
 
    “What’s good fam? You want a picture too?” Trillion asked, pulling Viper away from his thoughts. 
 
    “The fuck I look like to you? I ain’t no bitch.” Viper frowned. 
 
    “Maybe you need to stop acting like one then,” Trillion replied, making the other dudes look around uncomfortably. They all knew that Viper had a bad temper and they tried their best not to provoke him. 
 
    “Ain’t no bitch in my blood homie. Just ask your wife,” Viper smirked. 
 
    “No need to ask my wife anything. I read the book so I know you’re a hoe, Cobra,” Trillion laughed while calling Viper the name that Amore referred to him as in her book.  
 
    He was hoping to provoke him and his plan seemed to work. Viper was fuming as he tried to rush Trillion but he was ready. He hit him with a right hook so vicious, he felt his teeth when they connected with his knuckles. 
 
    “Ooooh!” all the men who Viper was standing out there with yelled after the first blow.  
 
    Viper tried to keep up but Trillion was born to fight. He was angry and every jab that he threw reflected exactly how he felt. He thought about some of things that Amore wrote in her book about Viper and he got angrier. He remembered some of their late night talks and his anger reached new heights. Amore was his heart and it pained him to know that she was going through hell at the hands of a man who claimed to love her so much. For every lick that he ever threw at her, Trillion tried to throw two more.  
 
    “Fight back bitch! Fight me how you used to fight my wife!” Trillion raged.  
 
    He wanted to kill Viper with his bare hands and he was trying. When Viper fell, Trillion started stomping him. He was in a zone until someone came and pulled him away. Trillion turned around, ready to swing on one of Viper’s boys but he calmed down when he saw that it was Rod. 
 
    “Whoa lil brother, it’s me. Calm down. Ole boy is done for,” he said while pointing to Viper’s unconscious body. Trillion didn’t even realize he’d knocked him out but he did remember stomping his punk ass. His white Nikes had blood on the soles and laces.  
 
    “Let’s go,” Blue said as he pushed Trillion towards his truck. Too many people were starting to gather and he didn’t need the extra attention. Trillion was a brand and he didn’t need to be out there on no dumb shit. He was hoping that nobody recorded it but he didn’t see anyone with their phones out. 
 
    “The fuck happened bro?” Rod asked once they drove away. 
 
    “He talks too fucking much is what happened,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “Stupid ass nigga,” Blue said. 
 
    “Of all the other words you can use, the N one must be your favorite. Damn, chill with that shit.” Trillion frowned. 
 
    “Fuck all that. Ole boy needs to go through his entire crew and whoop their asses. How the fuck y’all all stand around and let your boy get done dirty like that? I mean, I would have shot whoever jumped in but they could have at least broken it up,” Blue said.  
 
    “He’s a fucking clown. He can beat on a woman all day but can’t handle it when a real man steps to him,” Trillion replied.  
 
    “That’s how it be. Pass me the cigars so I can roll up,” Rod requested. 
 
    They rode around with Trillion, smoking and talking until they ended up by their mother’s house. Since Amore was out shopping, Trillion had some time on his hands. Relaxing with his brothers was all that he wanted to do until his wife and kids got home. 
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    “Grab her diaper bag baby,” Amore instructed Tristyn as she got Trinity out of her car seat.  
 
    Trinity was almost six months old and she was fat as hell. Amore usually had her strapped to her chest in her carrier but they were only going into the house. After shopping for furniture all morning, she and her cousins hit the mall and went out to eat. Amore had a trunk full of shopping bags that were going to stay there until Trillion got home. She picked out some nice furniture for their house and she couldn’t wait to move.  
 
    “Can we go swimming mama?” Trinity asked. 
 
    “Maybe later baby. I’m tired. We’ve been shopping all day,” Amore replied as they walked into the lobby of their building. 
 
    “Nana!” Tristyn yelled as she ran over to Trillion’s mother. 
 
    Claire had a huge smile on her face as she picked Tristyn up and hugged her tight. She kissed all over her face as tears fell from her eyes. She hadn’t seen Tristyn or Trinity since she left the hospital that day and Trillion made it clear that she wouldn’t until she apologized to his wife. Claire tried calling him a few times but he never even answered. She missed Tristyn like crazy and she never got a chance to get to know Trinity. She had two granddaughters and she was miserable without them. After hearing about all the drama between Leah and Trillion, Claire realized how short life really was. She felt horrible about what her son must have been going through but he never answered when she tried to reach out to him. Claire spent thousands of dollars searching for Jade and now she knew why the trail always went cold. She was searching for a granddaughter who had been in her life the entire time. She was happy that she wasn’t missing out on a grandchild that she never got to meet though.    
 
    “Hi sweetheart. I’ve missed you so much,” Claire said as she wiped her teary eyes.  
 
    “I missed you too,” Tristyn replied. 
 
    “Hi Amore,” Claire said as she smiled at Trinity. She was absolutely beautiful and looked exactly like her big sister and father.  
 
    “What are you doing here?” Amore asked Claire, as if the building didn’t belong to her. 
 
    “Can we talk? I won’t take up too much of your time,” Claire promised.  
 
    “I’m listening,” Amore said as she shifted from one foot to the other impatiently.  
 
    “Can we go somewhere else? We can do lunch if you want to, my treat,” Claire offered. 
 
    “We just ate but you can come upstairs. But, let me warn you now, I’m not in the hospital with a stitched up coochie. If you come at me on some dumb shit, it’s going down,” Amore warned in a hushed tone so that Tristyn wouldn’t hear her. 
 
    “I understand Amore and, I promise, I didn’t come here to start trouble,” Claire replied humbly.  
 
    Amore nodded her head and swiped the card for the elevator. The ride up was quiet and even Tristyn remained tightlipped. When they got to the house, Claire looked around and smiled. She was pleased with what Trillion had done to the place. She hadn’t been up there since he moved in but she wasn’t expecting an invite. 
 
    “You can have a seat,” Amore said as she gestured towards the sofa. 
 
    “Thank you,” Claire replied as she sat down. The house was very clean and it smelled great. 
 
    “Can I watch a movie mama?” Tristyn asked, shocking Claire with the way she addressed Amore. 
 
    “Yeah baby, you can watch a movie,” Amore replied before Tristyn ran down the hall to her bedroom. 
 
    “Can I hold her?” Claire asked as she smiled at Trinity. 
 
    “Not until I hear what you came here to say,” Amore replied as she sat in a chair across from her. 
 
    “Fair enough. First off, I wanted to apologize for my behavior that day in the hospital. I’m so used to always getting my way and it angered me that you didn’t fold or bend. Usually, money is all it takes to get my way with everybody,” Claire admitted. 
 
    “Not everybody,” Amore corrected. 
 
    “You’re right and, again, I apologize,” Claire said, hating that she had to bow down to someone who she felt was beneath her. She would do anything to be in her granddaughters’ lives, so it was worth it.  
 
    “Even though I know you don’t mean a word of what you just said, I respect you for saying it. I appreciate the fact that you love my girls enough to humble yourself and admit your wrongdoing,” Amore replied. 
 
    “I just want a relationship with my granddaughters. I’ve come to realize that it’s too late for Trillion and I. I just don’t want to make the same mistakes twice. I regret so much of my behavior when he was younger. I let jealously and prejudice cause me to lose my only child and that hurts,” Claire said as tears fell from her eyes.   
 
    “I’m confused about something though. It’s very clear that black people, women especially, aren’t your favorite. Yet, you seem to genuinely love your granddaughters and they’re half black,” Amore pointed out. Trillion often told her the same thing but Claire didn’t see it that way. Her grandkids were a part of her and she loved them unconditionally.  
 
    “Can I be transparent with you for a minute Amore?” Claire inquired. 
 
    “Please do.” Amore nodded. 
 
    “I don’t even know enough about black people to hate them for any reason. I only did what I was taught and what I saw my family do. I grew up hearing the N word so much that I started using it too. I heard all the stereotypes about black people for so long that I started to believe them. But, no, I never did have a reason to hate anyone of a different race. Now, Jackie is a different story. She took the two most important people in the world away from me and I did hate her for that,” Claire admitted. 
 
    “She didn’t take Trillion from you. You gave him away,” Amore reminded her. 
 
    “Yes and that’s a decision that I regret every day of my life. But please, I’m begging you and Trillion, don’t keep my grandkids away from me. I’ll play by whatever rules you put in place, just as long as I get to see them,” Claire said. 
 
    Instead of answering, Amore got up and handed Trinity over to her. She didn’t like Claire and she probably never would but her personal feelings had nothing to do with the kids. Tristyn never asked about Leah but she did ask about Claire occasionally. That alone let Amore know that she had to be missing her. Amore would never step foot in her house but she wouldn’t stop Trillion if he wanted to bring the girls over.  
 
    “You need to know that whatever happens is not up to me. I follow my husband’s lead, so he’s the one who has the final say,” Amore noted. 
 
    “I understand Amore. Aww, you’ve gotten so big. You’re so beautiful. I love you so much,” Claire said as she kissed Trinity’s cheek and made her smile.  
 
    Amore heard the elevator a few minutes later and she knew that Trillion was home. She sent him a text when she was on her way and he told her that he would be there shortly. As soon as he walked into the living room, he frowned when he saw his mother sitting there holding his daughter. 
 
    “You gotta be fucking kidding me,” Trillion snapped angrily. He’d finally calmed down after his fight with Viper, only to come home and deal with more bullshit.  
 
    “Relax baby, I invited her in,” Amore said as she grabbed his hand. When she did, she noticed the scrapes and bruises on his knuckles.   
 
    “I didn’t come here to cause trouble Trillion. I came to talk to Amore and see the kids,” Claire spoke up. 
 
    “What happened?” Amore asked him. 
 
    “It’s a long story,” Trillion replied as he walked over to his mother. 
 
    Amore disappeared down the hall to check on Tristyn. She was in the bed sleeping, so she proceeded to the hallway bathroom to get the first aid kit. She grabbed the peroxide and a few cotton balls and went back into the living room. Claire was giving Trillion the same apology that she had given to her a few minutes prior. Trillion wasn’t buying it and his expression showed his annoyance. He didn’t want his mother in his personal space and she got the hint. When Trillion promised to bring the girls to her house the following Sunday, that seemed to make Claire happy. He took Trinity from her and put her in her swing. Claire left with a huge smile on her face and he was happy to see her go. 
 
    “That was a surprise,” Amore noted, referring to Claire’s visit. 
 
    “She’s full of shit but I’m used to it. She’ll sell her soul to the devil to see her grandkids. I wasn’t trying to keep them away from her but I wasn’t backing down either. She wasn’t seeing them or me until she apologized to you,” Trillion said. 
 
    “Well, she apologized so the strike is over. Now, tell me what happened to your hands,” Amore said as she cleaned up his wounds with peroxide. 
 
    “Your punk ass ex is what happened,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “Viper?” Amore asked in shock.  
 
    “You got any other exes that I don’t know about?” Trillion inquired with raised brows. 
 
    “How did you even know who he was? It’s not like y’all ever met,” Amore noted. 
 
    “Trust me, he made himself known,” Trillion replied as he ran the entire story down to her.  
 
    “Besides your bruised knuckles, you don’t even look like you’ve been in a fight,” Amore said as she inspected his face. 
 
    “He’s just like a typical abuser. They can get down and dirty with a female but can’t handle another man. Lil bitch can’t even fight,” Trillion replied.  
 
    “He’s been so quiet for the past few months, I thought he finally moved on and got a life. I should have known that it was too good to be true.” Amore frowned. 
 
    “I told you, Love, dudes like that don’t just go away,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “Yeah, I see that now,” Amore sighed. All she wanted was to be happy with her husband and kids but it was always something or someone standing in their way. Leah was out of the way, but Viper wasn’t going to go away so easily. Trillion obviously beat his ass and he wasn’t going to let that go. Amore didn’t want to be looking over her shoulder because of him but she already knew that she would. She didn’t trust Viper and she never would. 
 
    “Come talk to me, Love. I know you took pictures of everything. Let me see what you got for the house,” Trillion requested.   
 
    She looked sad and Trillion hated that. Viper had already taken Amore through enough changes when they were together. He wasn’t about to let it continue. Another man could never make his wife feel like anything less than the queen that she was. It was his job to keep a smile on her face and he was happy to see it return. Talking about their house usually did the trick and he was happy that it worked. 
 
    “Now, don’t complain when you see everything. You said that I could do whatever I wanted to do,” Amore reminded him. 
 
    “You know I don’t care about shit like that. If you and my girls are happy, then so am I. Did you find some office furniture that you like?” Trillion asked. 
 
    “Yes and I can’t wait to decorate and have a place to write. I’m working on my very first standalone.” Amore smiled. 
 
    “I can’t wait to read it. I’m so proud of you baby,” Trillion said as he pulled her in for a kiss. 
 
    “Thanks boo. Let me show you some of the stuff that I picked out,” Amore replied as she pulled out her phone.  
 
    She and Trillion looked at pictures of some of the items that she’d purchased and some that she wanted to purchase. She showed him where she wanted everything to go and he was pleased with her choices. Once they were done, he and Trinity sat in the kitchen with Amore while she cooked. They had gone out to eat with her cousins but she wanted something for them to eat later. When Tristyn got up from her nap, they let her swim for a while before they ate dinner and turned in for the night. 
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   “ I guess I’m going back to being bored again.” Meadow frowned as she drove Dallas back home.  
 
    Her sister had been by her for an entire week and she enjoyed the company. Although they both worked, Meadow loved having someone there to talk to at night. She missed having a boyfriend but she wasn’t looking for one. It would be cool if someone came along but she wasn’t going out there to search. Her last boyfriend was a dope boy and the fast life landed him behind bars. Meadow moved back to New Orleans after that and she had been single ever since.  
 
    “Stop being so dramatic. You know I’ll be back. Azra just wants us to spend some time together,” Dallas replied.  
 
    “Are y’all trying to make it work now?” Meadow asked. 
 
    “Yeah, we’re trying. She told her family about us and they didn’t take the news too well. She hasn’t spoken to her father and brothers since then. Her mom and sisters are a little more sympathetic though.” Dallas shrugged. 
 
    Azra’s family was very strict in their beliefs. They had traditions that shouldn’t be broken and she did the unthinkable in their eyes. She was heartbroken when her father said that he wanted nothing more to do with her. He told her that she was going to hell and that was the best place for her. Azra was tired of living a lie and she didn’t want to lose Dallas. Telling her truth caused her family a lot of pain but she was finally happy. After Dallas was shot, that put a lot of things into perspective for her. She was the only woman that Azra had ever loved and she didn’t want to be without her. After a while, her mother and three sisters came around and loved her for who she was. That made her feel better but she wasn’t begging to be accepted. She had her own money and the two beauty supply stores that she owned made sure of that.  
 
    “Fuck them! If they can’t love her for who she is, then she’s better off without them. Life is too short to spend it worrying about stupid shit and I learned that the hard way. I tried so hard to forget about the way my life used to be that I fucked up the way it could have been. I did Amore and Chanell wrong and I’m woman enough to admit that. They were right and we were too close for that. I’m just thankful that you don’t hate me like they do,” Meadow said. 
 
    “They don’t hate you, Meadow. I think they were more hurt than disappointed. You already know how Amore and Chanell are. Those bitches hold a grudge like nobody else,” Dallas replied. 
 
    “They sure do but it’s cool. I probably would have done the exact same thing. I still love their mean asses though,” Meadow laughed as she pulled up to Dallas’ apartment.  
 
    “I’ll call you later sister. Love you,” Dallas said. 
 
    “Love you too honey.” Meadow smiled as she watched her sister grab her keys and phone.  
 
    Dallas waved when she got out of the car and made her way up to her apartment. It was early but the sun was just starting to set. She wanted to take a shower and change before she called Azra to pick her up. Dallas knew that whenever they got together, they would be gone all night and most of the morning too. Azra loved the French Quarters and that was probably where she wanted to go. When she got to her apartment, Dallas opened the door and was forcefully pushed inside as soon as she did. 
 
    “The fuck!” she yelled right before she was hit in the head with a hard object.  
 
    Dallas went down to the floor in excruciating pain. It was dark, but she felt the blood as it poured down her face. When the floor lamp was finally turned on, her heart dropped when she saw Viper standing there. She knew all about his run-ins with Trillion and Amore but she was guilty by association. She didn’t have anything to do with it but she was paying for the sins of the ones she loved.  
 
    It took Viper weeks to find out what apartment Amore lived in but he finally got the info that he needed. He finessed the girl in the leasing office and she was dumb enough to give it up. There was no way in hell he was letting her man get away with what he did to him. Viper wanted him dead but killing Amore would be just as good. He was embarrassed and the corner boys who witnessed the fight wouldn’t let him live it down. Viper didn’t just lose the fight; he was knocked unconscious and didn’t remember most of it. That deed was punishable by death and he wouldn’t be satisfied until it happened. He’d been watching the apartment for days and he got lucky when he saw Dallas getting out of a car. He hid in the breezeway until she opened the door and he went in right behind her.  
 
    “Scream and you die. I’m not like ole boy. My aim is good as fuck,” Viper threatened.  
 
     “I’m not gonna scream. What do you want?” Dallas asked as calmly as she knew how. 
 
    “Your hoe ass cousin. Call her,” Viper demanded as he picked her phone up from the floor and handed it to her. 
 
    “You know I can’t do that Viper,” Dallas said while shaking her bloody head. 
 
    “Bitch, you don’t have a choice!” he roared while kicking her in the stomach. 
 
    “Ahh!” Dallas howled in pain. 
 
    Viper didn’t go there to play and he didn’t mind making an example out of her. He grabbed Dallas by her hair and drug her down the hall to her bedroom. He pulled her up by her hair and slung her in the chair that was next to the bed.  
 
    “Last chance bitch! Call your cousin and get her here,” Viper demanded. 
 
    “No,” Dallas said defiantly. If she had to die to protect her cousin, then so be it. She was not going to have Amore’s death on her hands. She wouldn’t be able to live with herself if she did. 
 
    Hearing the word no enraged Viper, just like it always had. He used the butt of his gun to knock Dallas out and watched her unconscious body hit the floor. Once it did, he kneeled down and used her thumb to unlock her phone. As soon as he did, he went through her message thread, trying to find a way to get Amore over there. Dallas was in a group message with her and Chanell and Viper decided to send a message. He read over some of the things that Dallas had said to them before and made sure that his message mimicked one of hers. If he didn’t know anything else, he knew that Amore loved her cousins unconditionally. Viper was always jealous of the bond that they shared and Amore knew it. He knew without a doubt that she was coming to see about her cousin and he would be right there waiting when she did.  
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    “Here you go daddy. Mama said that I’m your doctor and you have to do whatever I say. Now, you have to eat these crackers and drink this ginger reel,” Tristyn said as she walked into the room carrying a small tray. 
 
    “Ginger ale,” Trillion corrected as he sat up in the bed. He wanted to laugh when he saw Tristyn with her Doc McStuffins lab coat on. She had the stethoscope around her neck and her medical bag too. She was taking her job seriously and Trillion couldn’t help taking a few pictures.  
 
    “Come on Trinity. We have to make sure that daddy feels better. You’re the worst nurse ever,” Tristyn fussed as her baby sister crawled into the room behind her. Trillion laughed at the little baby bonnet that Trinity had on her head. He didn’t know where Amore got it from but a lot of his followers were always saying how cute it was.  
 
    “Come here lil girl. You be getting into too much. One of these boxes gon’ fall on you if you keep messing with stuff,” Trillion said as he picked Trinity up and sat her on his stomach. 
 
    Their house was finally finished and Trillion and Amore couldn’t wait to move. They went there every day unpacking boxes and waiting for furniture to be delivered. It was their last week at the penthouse and they had moving boxes everywhere. Trinity was seven months old now and she loved to pulled up on everything. She was too young to be trying to walk but she was moving fast. 
 
    Over a month had passed since Trillion’s interaction with Viper. He had been quiet but that didn’t mean anything. Amore was hoping for the best but Trillion kept his eyes open. Blue and Rod wanted to do him in but the opportunity never presented itself. They’d seen Viper around a few times but it was always early in the day with a bunch of other people around.  
 
    “Come on daddy. Mama said to make sure you eat these crackers and drink this ginger reel,” Tristyn said as she sat the tray on the nightstand. 
 
    “Thank you baby,” Trillion said, not bothering to correct her again. He rested his back against the headboard and opened the drink. He drank half of it in one gulp and it already felt good going down.  
 
    “You’re welcome. You have to stay in bed. Mama is making you some soup,” Tristyn replied. 
 
    “Tell your mama to come here,” Trillion requested. He ate a few crackers and finished off his drink.  
 
    “Okay and I’ll be back to check on you,” Tristyn replied as she walked out of the room. 
 
    “Hey pretty girl. You need to slow down. You’re getting big too fast,” Trillion replied, right as his phone rang. He frowned when he saw that it was his mother calling. He’d kept his word and started visiting her on Sundays with the girls. He was trying to let Trinity get to know her a little better, so he never left them alone with her yet. He already knew why Claire was calling but it was a waste. Since he felt like shit, he wasn’t going over there or anywhere else for that matter. He didn’t even bother answering the phone because Amore walked into the room. 
 
    “What’s wrong baby?” Amore asked him. She had the phone up to her ear, most likely talking to Jackie, Stacy or one of her cousins.  
 
    “Nothing is wrong? What’s good?” Trillion asked her. 
 
    “Nothing yet.” Amore shrugged. 
 
    “Come on Love. What are you waiting for?” Trillion asked. 
 
    “Chanell said that she loves you to the moon and back and AJ wants to kill you,” Amore laughed while changing the subject. 
 
    Chanell’s birthday was a week ago and Trillion pulled some strings to get her front row seats to a Lil Wayne concert the night before. He even got her backstage passes and she sent Amore pictures all night. She got her poster autographed and she took a bunch of pictures with her favorite rapper. AJ was pissed because she acted like a groupie all night. Chanell was so hyped that she hadn’t even gone to sleep yet.  
 
    “I don’t even know why he went. He knows his girl is in love with another man,” Trillion joked as he got up with Trinity in his arms. 
 
    “Do you feel better?” Amore asked him. 
 
    “Yeah. I’m straight,” he replied as she followed him to the kitchen. She took Trinity while he sat down and ate his soup.  
 
    “Oh no,” Chanell said, reminding Amore that she was still on the phone. 
 
    “What’s wrong?” Amore asked. 
 
    “Dallas just sent a text saying that her back is hurting bad. I’m so tired.” Chanell yawned. 
 
    “Yeah, I just got it too. Don’t worry about it cousin, I’ll go check on her,” Amore replied. Ever since she got shot, Dallas had been having horrible back spasms. She said that it felt like a knot was in her back that wouldn’t come out and it was painful. Most times, Chanell and Amore would give her a massage and apply heat to it like the doctors told them to. 
 
    “Are you sure cousin? I know you said that Trillion is sick,” Chanell said. 
 
    “He is but I’ll take the kids with me. Get some rest and call me when you wake up,” Amore replied before she hung up the phone.  
 
    “What’s up?” Trillion asked. 
 
    “Dallas’ back is bothering her again. I’m gonna go over there for a little while,” Amore answered. 
 
    “Leave them here Love. They’ll only get in the way,” Trillion said. 
 
    “No baby. I can’t leave them here with you while you’re sick,” Amore replied. 
 
    “My stomach is fucked up but I’m good. I can handle them but I need you to go handle that other thing,” Trillion said while giving her a knowing look. 
 
    “Come on Trillion. You already know what it is,” Amore huffed. 
 
    “Just do that for me, please,” he begged. Amore sighed in frustration but she walked off towards their bedroom, with Trillion following right behind her. He sat on the bed and played with Trinity while she went into the bathroom.  
 
    “How do you feel daddy?” Tristyn asked when she walked into the room. 
 
    “I feel good baby. You’re a great doctor.” Trillion smiled. 
 
    “Thank you, daddy, but Trinity is a horrible nurse. She’s fired,” Tristyn said as her baby sister laughed.   
 
    “Don’t fire your sister. Give her another chance,” Trillion laughed. 
 
    “Okay, I’ll give her one more chance but that’s it,” Tristyn said, right as Amore walked out of the bathroom. 
 
    “What’s good Love?” Trillion asked her. 
 
    “It’s positive but you already knew that.” Amore smiled as she showed him the pregnancy test that she’d just taken. 
 
    “Hell yeah I did,” Trillion said excitedly as he jumped up and kissed her. He was doing a lot of assuming but he was happy to know for sure. He felt the exact same way he felt before when Amore was pregnant with Trinity. He was happy that their kids were gonna be close in age so that they could grow up together.  
 
    “I guess I’ll call to make an appointment with the doctor in the morning,” Amore noted.  
 
    “Damn man. Why do I always get sick when you get pregnant?” Trillion replied.  
 
    “What does pregnant mean daddy?” Tristyn asked. 
 
    “It means that mommy and daddy are having another baby. You’re gonna be a big sister again,” Trillion answered.  
 
    “Yay! I get to have another nurse,” Tristyn cheered. 
 
    “Man, no more nurses. This better be my quarterback,” Trillion said, making Amore laugh. 
 
    “For your sake, I hope so,” Amore replied. 
 
    “Go check on your cousin Love. We’ll be good until you get back,” Trillion assured her. 
 
    “Okay, I won’t be long,” Amore promised. 
 
    She grabbed her phone and purse and rushed over to Dallas’ house. She tried calling her but she didn’t answer. Dallas sent a text saying that the door was already open so that she didn’t have to get out of the bed. When Amore pulled up, she took her Taser out of her purse just in case she needed it. Her old apartment wasn’t in the best neighborhood and it was dark outside. Aside from that, Amore had an eerie feeling but she didn’t know why. It had been a while since she felt that way and she was hoping that it would go away.  
 
    “Cousin! I’m here!” Amore yelled as soon as she walked into the house. She walked down the short hallway and went into her cousin’s bedroom. She gasped when she saw Dallas laid out on the floor. Amore assumed that she tried to get out of bed and her back gave out on her.  
 
    “Took you long enough to get here,” Viper said, catching Amore off guard.  
 
    He walked out of the closet when she was kneeling to check on her cousin. As soon as she turned around to face him, he backhanded her, causing her to fall to the floor. Her Taser flew under the bed and she was pissed that she didn’t have anything else to defend herself with.  
 
    “What the fuck did you do to my cousin?” Amore yelled as she held her stinging cheek. Dallas was out cold, but Amore knew that it wasn’t just a normal fall. Upon closer inspection, she saw that she was bleeding from some part of her head. She saw her chest rising and falling, so she knew that she wasn’t dead. 
 
    “Be happy that the bitch is still alive. Well, for now she is,” Viper smirked. 
 
    “What do you want Vaughn?” Amore asked, sounding braver than she felt.  
 
    “Shit, at one point, I wanted you.” Viper shrugged as he pulled out his gun and held it to his side.  
 
    He smirked when Amore backed up and rested her back against the wall. Viper loved to prey on the weak and he got off on people fearing him. He hated that Amore was never scared of anything so he used to threaten her with violence to try to keep her in line. Dallas stirred a little and her eyes fluttered until they opened. She looked around in confusion until her eyes landed on Amore. 
 
    “I’m so sorry Amore. I didn’t do it. I swear, I didn’t want you to come over here,” Dallas cried as she hugged her cousin. 
 
    “Nah, that was all me,” Viper said proudly as he held up Dallas’ phone.  
 
    When the phone started ringing, he looked at the picture that popped up with the word ‘sister’ flashing across the screen. He would never forget that face for as long as he lived. It was the same woman who he fought with that last time when he was at Ciara’s house. He remembered Ciara telling him that she was friends with Amore’s cousin and it all made sense now. It also made sense why she reminded him of Amore when they fought.  
 
    “Are you okay cousin?” Amore asked Dallas as they embraced. 
 
    “Yeah.” Dallas nodded. 
 
    “You always did love them more than you loved me,” Viper said. 
 
    “You need to grow the fuck up Viper! You always do shit and try to play the victim. You tried your best to break me but I’m elastic baby. I might get bent out of shape but I can’t be broken,” Amore noted. 
 
    “Tell that to these bullets that you’re about to eat. I guess I can add you to the list with Logan and the crack hoes who gave birth to y’all,” Viper replied as he raised his gun. He’d basically admitting to killing three people but he didn’t care. He didn’t plan to leave them alive to tell anyone else.  
 
    “No, please. Shoot me,” Dallas begged as she tried to shield her cousin. Viper was standing there looking deranged, as Dallas buried her face into Amore’s chest and cried. He was furious when he looked over at Amore and she had a stupid looking smile on her face. 
 
    “I don’t know what’s funny bitch but I’ve wasted enough time playing with you. I got shit to do and money to make,” Viper said as he took the safety off the gun and pointed it at her. 
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   C hanel was drained after her night of fun. All she wanted was a hot shower and a bed but she was restless. After the Lil Wayne concert, she and AJ went to the after party and had a blast. AJ was sleep as soon as his head hit the pillow and she just knew that she would be too. Chanell had been up for over twenty-four hours but she felt bad for not going to check on her sister. She knew that Amore had her but she wanted to be there too. When she pulled up to the apartment, she frowned when she saw Meadow getting out of her car too. Dallas was so damn dramatic. She called the whole family over because she was having a little back pain. She loved the free massages that Chanell and Amore gave her but they didn’t mind.  
 
    “Hey,” Meadow spoke when Chanell walked over. 
 
    “What’s up? Did Dallas call you too?” Chanell asked. 
 
    “No. I dropped her off not too long ago. I went to the store and the gas station and just realized that she left her purse in my car. I’ve been trying to call her but she didn’t answer,” Meadow replied as they walked up to the house together.  
 
    Chanell used her key to get in but she paused as soon as she did. She heard Amore’s raised voice but that wasn’t what had her pausing. When she called Viper’s name, Chanell already knew that something was wrong. Dallas started crying and begging him to shoot her and Chanell got nervous. Meadow looked at her in shock and Chanell put her finger to her lips, telling her big sister to be quiet. She was sorry that she didn’t have a gun but she would have to just improvise. One thing about it, Viper needed to make sure that he had enough bullets in his gun to kill them all.  
 
    Chanell went behind the sofa and grabbed the aluminum baseball bat that her sister always kept there. She and Meadow crept down the hall silently until they got to the bedroom. Viper had his back to the door as Amore and Dallas sat on the floor hugging. Viper was talking mad shit as he trained his gun on them. Amore smiled when she saw her cousins standing there but Dallas was too busy crying. The smile on her face angered Viper but he didn’t get a chance to do anything about it. Chanell swung the bat with all her might and hit him in the head. The gun fell from Viper’s hand as his unconscious body hit the floor.  
 
    “Oh shit! Is he dead?” Chanell asked as she dropped the bat in fear. 
 
    “Are y’all okay?” Meadow asked as she rushed over to her sister and cousin. Dallas was bleeding but she was happy to be alive. 
 
    “My head is banging but I’m okay,” Dallas replied as her sister helped her up. Amore just sat there, staring off into space.  
 
    “The fuck happened Dallas. How did he get in here?” Chanell asked. 
 
    “He must have been watching me. As soon as I walked inside, he came up behind me and hit me with something. He wanted me to get Amore over here but I said no,” Dallas cried. 
 
    “Aww, don’t cry boo,” Meadow said as she hugged her. Dallas was shaking and she had every reason to be scared. 
 
    “I thought I was going to die,” Dallas sniffled. 
 
    “Are you okay Amore?” Chanell asked her. She was still sitting on the floor and she hadn’t said anything since they got there.  
 
    “Trillion was right,” Amore said as she stared off into space. 
 
    “Right about what?” Chanell asked. 
 
    “Niggas like Viper don’t just go away. I’ll never be happy or worry free as long as he’s around. I can’t live like this,” Amore said as tears fell from her eyes.  
 
    “Don’t worry about nothing cousin. He broke in here and attacked Dallas. He’s going right back to jail,” Chanell assured her. 
 
    “Yeah, but for how long? That’s not good enough,” Amore said as she jumped up from the floor and grabbed the gun that Viper had dropped. 
 
    “What are you doing Amore? Put that shit down. Ain’t no telling how many bodies are on that gun,” Chanell fussed. 
 
    Amore was there physically but, mentally, she was somewhere else. Viper was still lying flat on the floor, face down. Amore turned him over and her cousins started to panic.  
 
    “Amore no! We need to call the police before he wakes up,” Dallas panicked. 
 
    “Fuck him. He’s never waking up. Come help me stand him up,” Amore requested. 
 
    “What!?” her cousins asked in shock.  
 
    “Come on! Help me stand him up against the wall. Hurry up,” Amore demanded impatiently.  
 
    Her cousins didn’t know what she was doing but they did as she told them to. Viper was dead weight but the four of them picked him up and stood him against the wall. Amore backed up a little and aimed the gun at him.  
 
    “What are you doing Amore?” Dallas asked. 
 
    “Just hold him right there,” Amore replied as she fired four shots into Viper’s chest. Her cousins screamed and dropped his body to the floor. Viper was face down once again and he fell in the perfect position.  
 
    “The fuck! Are you crazy Amore? Put that damn gun down,” Chanell yelled. 
 
    “Check his pulse,” Amore ordered. 
 
    “Fuck no! I’m not touching him,” Dallas said as she backed away. 
 
    “Listen, this nigga was not going away on his own. It was me that he wanted but don’t think for a second that he wouldn’t have killed all of us if he had to. Vaughn doesn’t give a fuck about nothing and nobody. Trust me, I just did all of us a favor,” Amore replied. 
 
    “I’ll check it,” Chanell said as she slowly walked over to him. Her hands were shaking as she picked up Viper’s hand to check his pulse.  
 
    “Is he dead?” Dallas questioned. 
 
    “I don’t know. I don’t feel anything but I’m not sure,” Chanell replied.  
 
    “Let me see. I took CPR classes when I was locked up,” Dallas said as she made her way over to him. 
 
    “What’s the verdict?” Amore said as she watched them check his wrist and neck for a pulse. 
 
    “Shit! We’re touching a dead man. He doesn’t have a pulse,” Dallas said as she jumped up from the floor. 
 
    “Are you sure?” Amore asked. 
 
    “He’s gone cousin,” Chanell confirmed as Amore visibly relaxed. 
 
    “Shit, this is all bad. We’re convicted criminals. The police probably won’t even let us tell them what happened. Once they run our names, we’re going right back to jail,” Dallas panicked as she began to pace the floor.  
 
    “We didn’t do anything wrong,” Chanell said. 
 
    “As if they give a fuck. All they’ll see is three black women with a record sitting up in the house with a dead body. We’re fucked,” Dallas said as she wrung her hands nervously.  
 
    “Shit! I never even thought about it like that,” Chanell replied. 
 
    “Fuck! I can’t have my baby from behind bars,” Amore said. 
 
    “What baby?” Chanell asked. 
 
    “Bitch, you’re pregnant and didn’t tell us,” Dallas argued. 
 
    “I just found out today,” Amore replied. 
 
    “This bitch is on baby number two. AJ better step his game up,” Chanell said. 
 
    “Are you serious right now Chanell? We’re sitting in the house with a fucking dead body and you’re worried about getting pregnant,” Dallas fussed. 
 
     “Shit! What the hell was I thinking? Trillion is gonna kill me,” Amore panicked. 
 
    “Calm down cousin. Listen, since this is technically my house, I’ll take the charge. Since he forced me in here, I have a better chance of claiming self-defense,” Dallas said.  
 
    “This entire scene is staged. Damn it Amore. Why did you have us stand him up and shit? Why didn’t you just shoot his ass in the back?” Chanell questioned. 
 
    “We had to. You can’t shoot somebody in the back and claim self-defense. That means that they were leaving and were no longer a threat. We would be going to jail for sure. Fuck! I really didn’t think this shit through,” Amore stressed. 
 
    “We have to do something. The longer we wait, the worse off we’ll be,” Chanell pointed out.  
 
    “I’ll do it,” Meadow said, speaking up for the first time since the shots were fired. 
 
    “Bitch please.” Amore frowned and rolled her eyes. 
 
    “I’m serious Amore. Give me the gun,” Meadow said as she held her hand out.  
 
    “You wouldn’t even acknowledge me as your cousin a while ago. Now you want me to believe that you’ll take a murder charge for me. Do I look stupid to you, Meadow?” Amore asked. 
 
    “I fucked up Amore and I can admit that. But, whether you believe it or not, I never stopped loving you and my sisters. For as long as I can remember, we were all that each other had. I used to always look out for y’all before I left. Let me show you that I still got your back,” Meadow said.  
 
    “On God, sister or not, if you do us dirty, I’m fucking over you,” Chanell threatened.  
 
    “I would never,” Meadow assured her. 
 
    “It makes sense though y’all. She’s the only one of us without a record,” Dallas pointed out.  
 
    “Just tell me what to do and I got y’all,” Meadow swore.  
 
    “Okay, listen up because we only get one chance to get this shit right. We have to stick to this story, no matter who we’re taking to,” Amore said as they all gave her their undivided attention.  
 
    Amore instructed Dallas to call the police and she deserved an award for the performance that she gave. When the police got there, they all told the story exactly as Amore told them to. They already knew that they would be asked to go to the police station and they were prepared. Amore called Trillion and he was by her side through it all. Meadow was acting like she was distraught and had all the detectives feeling sorry for her. They told her that Viper was a low life drug dealer and she had no reason to feel bad for saving her sister’s life.  
 
    “Here’s my card Ms. Walters. Don’t hesitate to call me if you need anything or if you have any questions,” one of the detectives said as he walked Meadow out of the interrogation room. Amore, Trillion, Dallas and Chanell were sitting in the open area of the police station waiting on her to come out. 
 
    “Will I have to go to trial or something like that?” Meadow asked, playing dumb.  
 
    “Not at all. This is an open and shut case. This was a clear case of self-defense,” he assured her. 
 
    “Thank you so much.” Meadow smiled. 
 
    “Take care of yourself,” the detective replied as Meadow walked away. Her family got up and walked outside with her. As soon as they were out of the station, Meadow let out the nervous breath that she had been holding on to. 
 
    “I was scared as fuck,” she whispered while holding her chest. 
 
    “I know but you did good,” Amore replied as they walked to their cars.  
 
    Once they said their goodbyes, they all went their separate ways, promising to talk again later. Amore and Trillion were in separate cars but he let her go first and followed right behind her. His parents were there with the girls but they left as soon as they got home. Amore and Trillion showered together and got in bed right after. 
 
    “You good Love?” Trillion asked as he held her close. 
 
    “Better than ever,” Amore replied. 
 
    “So, are you gonna tell me what really happened?” Trillion inquired. 
 
    “What do you mean?” Amore countered. 
 
    “Come on now Love, this is me that you’re talking to. I know you better than you think I do. You and your cousins were nervous as hell and I saw the way y’all kept looking at each other. I already know that shit didn’t go down like y’all told the police it did. What really happened?” Trillion questioned.  
 
    Amore sighed, “It was him that sent the text to get me over there.” 
 
    “Okay, and?” he asked, encouraging her to go on. 
 
    He listened as Amore told him the entire truth. Viper was a different kind of crazy and he got exactly what he deserved. The thought of losing his wife had Trillion’s heart beating rapidly in his chest. They’d just found out that they were having another baby and he just couldn’t fathom that. He wanted to scold Amore for what she had done but he couldn’t bring himself to do it. It was a clear case of premediated murder but he was happy that she was okay.  
 
    “I’m sorry. Don’t be mad at me. I felt like I had no other choice than to do what I did,” Amore said. 
 
    “I’m not mad at you, Love. Fuck Viper. It was either him or you. The right person is in the morgue,” Trillion replied.  
 
    “I just feel like we can finally breathe without him and Leah in the picture. They were both toxic,” Amore said. 
 
    “I agree. Fuck her too,” Trillion replied.  
 
    “I can’t even lie though, Meadow came through,” Amore acknowledged. 
 
    “Yeah, she did. I owe her for that. Does she still have her store?” Trillion asked. 
 
    “I don’t know but I’ll find out.” Amore yawned.  
 
    “Get you some rest Love. Besides taking care of two kids and your sick husband, you cooked a hot meal and put your murder game down. You had a busy day today,” Trillion joked. 
 
    “Stop playing Trillion. I hope I can get to sleep tonight after what I did,” Amore said. 
 
    “I’m the only man that you better be losing sleep over and I’ll never give you a reason to,” Trillion replied.  
 
    “Did you finish the book?” Amore asked him. 
 
    “The best one ever,” Trillion said as he kissed her shoulder. 
 
    “I knew you would say that,” Amore laughed. She put her all into the story and she was happy that he enjoyed it.  
 
    “It’s true though,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “I want us to take a nice picture to put on the cover,” she noted as he nodded in agreement. 
 
    When Amore told him that she was writing her first standalone, Trillion didn’t think that she was writing a book about him and their relationship. She started from the first day they met, up until they got married. The drama with their exes made the book pop but their developing love affair was the focal point of the story. If he never knew how Amore felt about him before, it was all right there in black and white. He had never been put on a pedestal by anyone before and he was overjoyed to be loved and appreciated like that by his own wife. Trillion felt like a proud husband and he knew that the book would do just as good as all the others.   
 
    “What’s the title?” Trillion asked her. 
 
    “Trillion Dollar Love,” Amore replied.  
 
    “That’s perfect.” Trillion smiled, loving the title just as much as he loved the story.  
 
    “You really like it?” Amore asked excitedly.  
 
    “I love it,” Trillion assured her.  
 
    “I can’t wait for everybody to read it.” Amore yawned as her eyes watered a little.  
 
    “Me too but you need to get some rest Love. Good night,” Trillion said.  
 
    “Good night boo. I love you,” Amore said as she yawned again. 
 
    “I love you too baby,” Trillion replied as he kissed the back of her neck.   
 
    Amore was worried about getting to sleep but that wasn’t an issue. She was snoring lightly a short time later but Trillion just laid there deep in thought. He and Amore had gone through a lot over the past few months at the hands of their exes and he was praying that all the drama was behind them. Above all else, he wanted his wife to be happy. If that meant pumping a few bullets into her abusive ex, then so be it.  
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   “C ome on baby, stop stalling,” Amore whined as she looked at Trillion. 
 
    She was now in her sixth month of pregnancy and they were about to find out the sex of the baby. Originally, Trillion wanted to wait until she had the baby but he changed his mind once again. Jordon and Erica were the only two who knew the sex and they were tired of Trillion and his indecisive attitude. One day he wanted to know and then he changed his mind the next. So now, they were all seated under the patio at Trillion and Amore’s house, waiting for him to pop the huge balloon that was filled with confetti.  
 
    “Give me a minute Love. My nerves are bad as hell. I can’t be in the house with all females. I’m already outnumbered,” Trillion said, making everybody laugh.  
 
    “Man, pop the damn balloon before I shoot it,” Blue threatened. 
 
    “Shut up Blue. Y’all know he really wants a boy. Let him take his time,” Jackie fussed. 
 
    “Five minutes, I promise. I just need to calm my nerves right quick,” Trillion said as he walked away towards the front of the house.  
 
    Amore already knew what that meant, so she grabbed a bottle of water and sat down. When she saw Blue and Rod follow him outside, she knew that they were about to go talk shit and smoke. 
 
    “I can’t wait until me and my hubby have us a little one,” Chanell said as she rubbed Amore’s stomach. 
 
     She and AJ went to the courthouse three months ago and made things official. They were in the process of closing on their first home and she couldn’t be happier. She moved her shop to a bigger location and business was better than ever. Dallas was doing a great job of helping her out while taking business classes at night.  
 
    “I’m ready too baby. As soon as we get settled into our house, you can toss them pills,” AJ replied. 
 
    A lot had changed over the past few months but they were all good changes. Besides AJ and Chanell getting married, Azra and Dallas were still going strong. They now lived in the penthouse that Amore and Trillion moved out of. Claire ended up giving Trillion the entire building, claiming that she was getting too old to deal with it. She wasn’t even sixty years old, so he knew that it was bullshit. She was still trying to make up for all the mistakes that she made in the past but that was a done deal. She was always throwing her money at everybody thinking that it could fix whatever was broken. Trillion still took the girls to see her every Sunday but she had never been to their house. They did let her keep the girls overnight a few times and they loved going over there. Claire spoiled them and she was ready to spoil the newest addition too. Trillion wasn’t trying to deny her a chance to get to know her grandkids but he couldn’t wait until his kids were old enough to go visit her on their own.  
 
    Meadow was cleared a few weeks after Viper’s murder. They didn’t even investigate it too much and the case was closed not long after it happened. Things had gotten a little better for her and her family but it was nothing like it used to be. Thanks to Trillion’s help in promoting for her, she was able to quit working and open her boutique back up. She got an even bigger place and had two ladies working for her. She was always sold out but she wasn’t complaining. She had finally started to date again and she was enjoying life. Meadow learned her lesson the first time around and she swore to never turn her back on her family again. 
 
    Ms. Ruby didn’t even waste her time giving Viper a funeral. She had his body cremated and moved on. She let Stacy donate everything in his apartment to the people in the shelter since she couldn’t do anything with it.  
 
    Skip was hurt but he tried to warn Viper more than once. He reached out to Amore to make sure that she and her cousins were straight but he knew that his boy brought it on himself.  
 
    Leah was just as crazy as ever and she had the nerve to call Trillion from prison. Amore gave him the okay to talk to her because he had a few things that he wanted to get off his chest. She still didn’t think that she did anything wrong. That was all the proof that Trillion needed to know that she should have been medicated. She swore that her mother turned her into the person that she became but she needed some serious help. Sadly, Abby had a massive heart attack and passed away at the facility that she was in. Although she solved the mystery about Jade’s death, she was just as responsible as her daughter was. Had she said something years ago, she could have saved Trillion a lot of heartache and worry. He would have stopped looking for a baby that wasn’t even lost. Trillion ended up selling the house that held so many painful memories and moved on with his life.  
 
    Since Viper was no longer a threat, Ciara moved back into the same apartment complex that she lived in before. She tried to renew her friendship with Meadow but she wasn’t interested. Her family didn’t fuck with Ciara and Meadow didn’t want to either. Ciara hated Amore but it was nothing but jealously. She wanted to be like her cousin and Meadow saw that for herself. Ciara had even started dating a white boy but he was nothing like Trillion. He was a bum who couldn’t even keep a job but she was in love with him.  
 
    “Come here baby. What’s that you’re eating?” Amore asked when Trinity walked over to her. She was a busybody and got into everything. She hadn’t been walking very long but she got around good enough. 
 
    “That’s chicken,” Gary said when he walked over and picked Trinity up and sat down. Tristyn walked out of the house frowning and Amore already knew why. She was holding her teacup Yorkie as she made her way over to Amore.  
 
    “When are we gonna find out about the baby? My daddy is taking too long,” she whined as she stood in between Amore’s legs and laid her head on her chest. 
 
    “I know baby but it won’t be much longer,” Amore assured her as she rubbed her back.  
 
    It was crazy how Tristyn never even asked them about Leah. To say that she’d stayed with Leah for most of her life, it was like she didn’t even exist to her anymore. Now, it seemed as if Amore was the only mother that she knew.  
 
    “Where is that boy at? This is ridiculous. We’ve been here for hours and still don’t know nothing,” Gary fussed. 
 
    “He’s getting on my damn nerves. It’s not even that serious,” Amore fussed. 
 
    “He’s out front,” Jackie said. 
 
    “I’m going get his ass. I’m tired of waiting,” Gary fussed as he got up with Trinity in his arms. It was crazy how spoiled Trinity was behind him but he loved it. Tristyn was spoiled behind Amore, which was one of the reasons why Trillion wanted a son. He wanted his first son to be spoiled behind him. 
 
    “Why can’t y’all just tell us Jordon? We won’t say nothing to Trillion,” Stacy said.  
 
    “You know I can’t do that Ma. I gave my word,” Jordon replied. 
 
    “What about you, Erica? You know too,” Stacy noted. 
 
    “Nope, I can’t do it. All he has to do is pop the balloon and the answer will be revealed,” Erica pointed out, right as Trillion and his brothers were walking back to the patio. His eyes were low and red and he looked high as a kite. Amore laughed at Gary, who was walking behind him fussing.  
 
    “This don’t make no damn sense. Either you pop it or I will,” Gary threatened.  
 
    “Don’t make me put you up out of my house bruh,” Trillion said while looking at his father. 
 
    “I dare your ass to even try,” Gary shot back. 
 
    “Don’t rush him Gary. He’s nervous,” Jackie said. 
 
    “I don’t know why. It’s either a boy or a girl and ain’t a damn thing that he can do about it. Now, pop the damn balloon and stop stalling,” Gary fussed as he handed Trinity over to his wife. 
 
    “You ready Love?” Trillion asked Amore as he helped her up from her chair. 
 
    “I was ready a long time ago,” Amore answered with a roll of her eyes.  
 
    Amore stood next to him as their family and friends gathered around. Chanell and Dallas had their phones out recording something for Trillion to post on his page.  
 
    “On the count of three!” Erica yelled out right before she started to count.  
 
    When she got to three, Trillion stuck the huge pin into the balloon, making it pop. When the blue confetti spilled out of it, he went crazy and so did his father and brothers. Trillion jumped into his father’s arms as they cheered like they’d just won the lottery. Amore was happy that he was getting what he wanted because she really didn’t care. 
 
    “Hell yeah! I’m finally getting my boy!” Trillion yelled when he walked over and kissed Amore. 
 
    “Yes and I’m happy,” Amore replied with a smile. 
 
    They spent the next few hours relaxing until it started to get dark. Erica and Amore’s cousins helped Jackie and Stacy clean up so that they wouldn’t have to. Jackie gave the girls a bath before they left and Amore was happy for that too. Once she and Trillion saw their guests off, they took a shower and watched a movie with the girls. Both girls fell asleep halfway through the movie and Trillion put them in their beds. He and Amore sat on the balcony outside of their bedroom and chilled. Amore sat on his lap as the cool breeze of the night caressed their skin. 
 
    “Damn Love, you just don’t know how happy I am.” Trillion smiled as he rubbed her stomach.  
 
    “I’m happy too. Have you thought of a name yet?” Amore asked. 
 
    “What do you mean? I want a junior. What, you don’t like my name or something?” Trillion asked.  
 
    “I love your name. I just didn’t know if you wanted him to be named after you or not. I mean, you’re not named after your father,” Amore pointed out. 
 
    “Yeah but that was all on my mama. He said he wanted me to have his name but she refused,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “With her evil ass. I would never do that to you.” Amore frowned. 
 
    “I know you wouldn’t. That’s just the way she is and the way she’s always been.” Trillion shrugged. 
 
    “After what she did to you, I’m surprised that you even go around her at all. Gianna had a habit so I knew why she did me the way she did, but your mother didn’t have any excuses,” Amore said. 
 
    “There are no excuses, no matter what the situation is. Being on drugs didn’t give your mother a pass to neglect you. She just chose the dope over her only child. Just like my mama let her hate for my father ruin her relationship with me. I can’t even lie, sometimes I want to say fuck her and stop bringing my kids over there. But it’s more about them than me. I never really got to know my mother’s side of the family because I was never around. I don’t want to do that to them though. If they get older and decide not to go around, then that’s their decision. I just don’t think it’s fair for me to decide if they should have a relationship with her or not. And truthfully, she’s never done anything to hurt my kids,” Trillion rambled. 
 
    “I agree. She loves them and I can see that myself,” Amore admitted. 
 
    “Yep and I love you,” Trillion said. 
 
    “I love you too baby.” Amore smiled. 
 
    She thought back to the first day they met at the casino and smiled. Trillion was not at all what she expected but he turned out to be everything that she needed. Amore learned a lot from him and she wasn’t ashamed to admit it. Before Trillion, she had never even had a bank account or a driver’s license. She was dumb to a lot of stuff, which was why she had no problem letting him lead. Even still, Trillion never made her feel ashamed for her lack of knowledge. He simply explained things to her and helped her get on track. Now, she was a successful self-published author, wife and soon to be mother of three. Life was good and she knew that it would only get better. Amore now knew that her past was necessary to get to her future. She didn’t mind going through the fire if it meant that she would come out shining. After all, a diamond is just a piece of charcoal that handled stress exceptionally well.  
 
    [image: ] 
 
      
 
   “A re you sure about this baby?” Amore asked as her finger hovered over the send button on her Mac. 
 
    “Yep, send it,” Trillion replied as he tossed the plush football back and forth with his son.  
 
    Just like his daughters, TJ was his twin. Trillion had him spoiled but he wasn’t a crybaby. They never had trouble when it was time to leave him with someone because he never cried when they did. He’d just turned a year old two months ago and he’d been walking since he was ten months old. Everybody thought that Amore was pregnant again since he moved so fast but she wasn’t letting that happen again no time soon.  
 
    “Come read over it again to make sure it sounds alright,” Amore requested. 
 
    “I read over it three times already and it’s perfect,” Trillion said. 
 
    “I don’t know baby. I just don’t want to seem difficult or arrogant,” Amore replied. 
 
    “There’s nothing difficult or arrogant about you. Stop doubting yourself. They called you, not the other way around,” Trillion reminded her. 
 
    “I know but I still think I’m asking for too much,” Amore said. 
 
    “If they don’t accept your counteroffer, then fuck it. You ain’t hurting for no money anyway,” Trillion replied.  
 
    Amore had become a hot commodity since she wrote her first book series based on her life. Her books were doing some serious numbers and she had a solid fan base. Her standalone that told the story of her and Trillion’s relationship did better than them all. People were nosy as hell, so Trillion knew that was the reason why. Stacy asked her to come speak at the halfway house that she once lived in and she jumped at the chance. Trillion recorded her and put it up on his page. Since then, she’d been receiving calls from other places that were willing to pay for her to do the same thing. Just recently, a battered women’s shelter wanted her to come speak to a group of women who they were charging admission to attend. The event had been publicized quite often and they were expecting a huge crowd. They offered Amore a decent amount of money but Trillion knew that it wasn’t enough. He’d done his homework and what they offered was nothing compared to the profit that they were taking in. Amore was always second guessing herself but he wasn’t about to let her get played. He knew her worth, even if she didn’t. Amore Yates was going to be a name that everyone remembered.  
 
    “Okay, I’m sending it,” she said, pulling Trillion away from his thoughts. 
 
    “Good, now just wait,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “Ma, I’m hungry,” Tristyn said when she walked into the family room. 
 
    “Okay baby. I’m about to fix something for y’all in a minute. Do you want a sandwich until dinner is done?” Amore asked. 
 
    “Yes, please,” Tristyn replied politely.  
 
    “Mommy,” Trinity said as she handed Amore her spill proof cup.  
 
    “Do you want some juice?” Amore asked her. 
 
    “Yes,” Trinity replied.  
 
    Amore loved that the private school and daycare that her girls went to was teaching them the proper manners. She and Trillion did the same thing at home but she was happy that it was reinforced at the school too.  
 
    “You need some help Love?” Trillion asked her, 
 
    “No, I’m good,” Amore replied. 
 
    She fixed a sandwich for Tristyn and Trinity to share until dinner was ready. Trillion took the kids outside to jump on the trampoline, so they wouldn’t be in her way. About two hours later, they were all sitting down eating dinner. Afterwards, they cleaned up the kitchen and got the kids ready for bed.  
 
    “Let’s watch a movie,” Trillion suggested as he and Amore lounged on the sofa.  
 
    “Pick one,” she said while passing him the remote.  
 
    Amore was busy texting Chanell and Dallas in their group chat. It took way longer than they expected but Chanell and AJ were expecting their first child in four more months. They both wanted a boy and that’s what Chanell was having. Dallas and Amore were in charge of the baby shower but Chanell was taking over. She had too many demands and they were getting sick of her. Meadow’s new man owned a nice event hall and he was letting them use it for free. Chanell picked out her own menu and even hired someone to decorate for her. She was acting like a pregnant diva and getting on everybody’s nerves. 
 
    “Come on Love. This is our time together. No phones,” Trillion fussed. 
 
    “Wait baby, let me tell Chanell’s disgusting ass one more thing,” Amore replied.  
 
    “What’s the problem this time?” Trillion asked. 
 
    “She’s bitching about her baby shower cake. I know she’s gonna criticize whoever we get to do it. She needs to just do the shit herself. That’s the only way she’ll be satisfied,” Amore argued as she typed away on her phone.  
 
    “Let her have her moment. They tried for a long time to get their little one. I’m trying to get me another one,” Trillion said while kissing her neck. 
 
    “Nope,” Amore replied with a giggle.  
 
    “What you mean, nope?” Trillion frowned. 
 
    “Just what I said. Don’t even start Trillion. We talked about this already,” Amore huffed. 
 
    “Yeah but you didn’t say no. You said not right now. You told me that we could try again when TJ makes two years old,” Trillion reminded her. 
 
    “I know baby and we still can. I got pregnant back to back and I need a break,” Amore replied.  
 
    “I understand that Love. You didn’t marry an insensitive man,” Trillion assured her. 
 
    “As much as you stay sick, I don’t know why you even want more kids,” Amore laughed. 
 
    “I know but it’s worth it,” Trillion replied right as Amore’s phone chimed, alerting her of an email. She was anxiously waiting to hear back from the shelter about her counteroffer, but they hadn’t responded yet. Hours had passed with no word and Amore was giving up. She didn’t regret doing what her husband told her to do though. Trillion knew how to handle business better than she did and he never told her anything wrong.  
 
    “I guess my counteroffer was too much, huh?” Amore quizzed as she looked over the email that she had just received from Amazon recommending a book for her to read. 
 
    “If you ask me, it wasn’t enough. And like I said before, if they ain’t with it, then fuck em,” Trillion snapped, right as her phone chimed once again.  
 
    “Oh well, I guess I spoke too soon.” Amore smiled. 
 
    “Why? What happened?” Trillion questioned. 
 
    “They’re giving me more than I asked for. They said that they’re almost sold out of tickets and they expect a big crowd,” Amore said excitedly as she read the entire email to him. 
 
    “They know what’s up. I keep telling you not to confuse what you’re being offered with what you’re worth,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “Yep and you’re always right. Fuck it, I’m giving your sexy ass another baby whenever you’re ready,” Amore said, making him laugh. 
 
    “I know you don’t mean that so I won’t hold you to it,” Trillion replied. 
 
    “Thank God,” Amore said as she raised her hands in the air like she was shouting,  
 
    “But seriously, congrats Love. I’m proud of you,” Trillion said while pulling her in for a kiss. 
 
    “Thanks baby. I don’t know what I did to deserve you but I’m grateful. You pushed me but you never let me fall. You never gave up on me even when I gave up on myself. Words could never describe how much that means to me,” Amore said as tears fell from her eyes.  
 
    Crying was not something that she did very often but she was emotional. They were tears of joy but those were the kind that she didn’t mind shedding. Amore remembered crying herself to sleep at night when she was with Viper but that part of her life was behind her now. She had come a long way since then and she knew without a doubt that she was blessed. 
 
    “Don’t cry Love. You know I don’t like to see that shit,” Trillion replied while pulling her onto his lap. 
 
    “I’m just happy, that’s all,” Amore assured him. 
 
    “Good, that’s what I like to hear.” Trillion smiled. 
 
    “I have a lot to be happy about. I got three beautiful kids, a fine ass husband and books that are selling like snowballs on a hot summer day,” Amore laughed. 
 
    “I always think about the first time we met in the casino. I swear I thought you were the most beautiful woman that I’d ever laid eyes on. Then, when you curved me so many times, I was like fuck it and gave up. I’m happy that everything played out the way it did though. I can’t even picture my life without you in it. Look at us now. What are the odds of that?” he asked as he kissed her cheek. 
 
    “A trillion to one,” Amore replied as they both laughed at their little inside joke.  
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