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    (Synopsis) 
 
      
 
      
 
    In this unforgettable love story, Serena has endured the relationship from hell with her boyfriend Gerald of three years. She is fed up with his lying, cheating and manipulating ways and is finally leaving him. She meets Hasaan who appears to be the perfect match for her; unfortunately, he comes with baggage as well. Jackie, who is his ex, doesn't take the breakup well and will do anything to sabotage what he is trying to build with Serena including; showing up at his house unannounced in hopes of rekindling what they used to have.  
 
    Tanisha and Gary have been together off and on for some years but not without the constant breaking up that most couples do. Three months before the wedding Tanisha finds out some devastating news and calls it off. However, that news is nothing compared to what Gary will have to confess to, which will hurt his woman so much and destroy everything. The journey with these two couples will have you in shock when the secrets come pouring out and one person will have the last laugh through it all.   
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Serena 
 
      
 
    I placed my keys on the hook and walked over to the treadmill to start my cardio workout. I was surprised to see the amount of people in the gym this early on a Saturday. I guess everyone wanted to get a workout in peace. I put my playlist on, stuck my apple earphones in my ear, set the machine and started jogging. After about an hour I figured it was time to go and pick the asshole up from work when in walked a couple of fine ass men. I stood there in a daze drinking my water as he said good morning to everyone he came in contact with. 
 
    “Good morning.” One of the guys that had just come in spoke but he didn’t know me so why should I respond? There was another woman standing behind me that he could’ve possibly been speaking to and I wasn’t about to look stupid. I put the lid back on my water and picked my keys up off the hook. 
 
    “Are you in a bad mood? It is rude not to respond when someone says Good Morning.” He made his way in front of me, which stopped me in my tracks. 
 
    “I’m sorry. I didn’t know you were speaking to me.” He had his arms folded across his chest and stood in a stance staring at me.  
 
    “I’ve never seen you in here before; do you come often?” I wanted to speak but the way my pussy was set up and dripping, no words would leave my mouth. This man was dark skinned but like a chocolate Hershey’s kiss. His eyes looked to be hazel or light brown, he was six feet tall or more and his muscles were showing through his fitted shirt. He was bow legged and the waves he had in his hair had me nauseous. My eyes scanned his body but a small towel I assumed he uses to wipe the sweat off covered the best part. I heard him clear his throat. We all know coming in with basketball shorts on you’re bound to get a sneak peek of what’s down there but he didn’t. 
 
    “Um, yes. I’m usually here around six, today I was running a little late.” He smiled and I noticed he had a tooth missing on the side but it was sexy as hell.  
 
    “It must be my lucky day then. I’m Hasaan and you are?” He extended his hand for me to shake it. His hands were soft and his fingernails were clean and I appreciated that. You could tell he is a man who takes very good care of himself.  
 
    “Serena. Serena Holmes.” My phone went off in my hand. I looked down and noticed it was Gerald.  
 
    “I have to go but it was nice to meet you.”  
 
    I smiled and made my way out the gym and to my new Explorer truck I just got with my income tax check. I picked my phone up because he was calling back to back like it was a damn emergency. 
 
    “What?” I yelled into my phone.  
 
    “Where the fuck you at? You know I’m tired as hell when I get off.” Gerald was a tech over at the Emergency Department for the last ten years. He worked the 7pm-7am shifts Monday through Thursdays and overtime was always welcomed due to the lack of staff. I felt bad for him because I know those twelve hour shifts can kill a person, but that went straight out my head every Friday when he took his lying and cheating ass out on the weekend. 
 
    “I’ll be there in five minutes.”  
 
    I parked in front of the ER department and watched him toss the black and mild on the ground. Gerald was not an ugly man at all but his attitude was one I could do with out. His dreads were down to his shoulder because he had just started growing them. He had brown eyes, a nice build, his teeth were a little crooked and he was the biggest asshole in history.  
 
    “What took you so long?” He shut the car door and leaned in for a kiss. Gerald had his own Ford 150 but only drove it when he went out. Talking about he liked being chauffeured and me like the dummy does it. 
 
    “I woke up late, which meant I got to the gym late. You really need to start driving your own shit.”  
 
    “I do on the weekends.” He thought I didn’t see that sneaky ass grin out the corner of my eye. See Gerald was a habitual cheater and it three years you would think I would leave him but I had no where to go and he knew it. I could go to my sisters’ house but she was about to get married and I was not about to be staying in a house with newlyweds.  
 
    Gerald had us living in a three-bedroom home where he paid all the bills. I worked at the bank as a branch manager and kept my checks to myself. I recently started saving to get out on my own because this cheating shit with him was played out. He went in the bedroom to shower and I used the one in the hallway. I came in the room to get dressed and found him spread out on the bed. I knew he wanted to fuck since we hadn’t slept together in a week due to my period coming. 
 
    “Oh yea Serena just like that. Ride this dick.” He moaned out. Did I mention how bored I’ve become with his sex? I’ve been with him three years and still have yet to experience and orgasm with him through intercourse. Don’t get me wrong I can have them back-to-back when he goes down but during intercourse; I’m still waiting. I don’t know if my mentality has me thinking I can only get them orally or if he just isn’t doing the right thing to bring them down. I’m only 23 and I’ve only been with one other guy besides him and he couldn’t do it either. Maybe I have to wait a few years when I’m more experienced with men; not saying I’m running out to find someone but Gerald’s time with me is surely coming to an end.  
 
    After he came and I played like I did, I washed back up again and told him I would be back because I had to handle wedding shit with my sister. It was two months away and she still didn’t have everything ready. I was dreading even going because I couldn’t stand my mother and the feeling was mutual.  
 
    **********************  
 
    I parked behind my sister car and saw her fiancé and a few of his boys in the back playing basketball. Now being the bitch that I am I sashayed my small ass in front of them on purpose. Gary just shook his head because the entire game stopped so they could stare. 
 
    “Get yo ass in the house Serena.” He yelled and I stuck my middle finger up at him. He treated me like his little sister so even though his friends stared they knew they could never touch.  
 
    I was no ugly chick; I stood 5’5 which some would say was short, I weighed about 135 pounds. My hair was to the middle of my back and yes it was real. My eyes were a regular brown color, my chest was probably just making a c cup, my ass wasn’t big at all but it was enough for a nigga to grab on and my hips and thighs are what the men craved for. They say I resembled Christian Milian just a tad bit darker. I could appreciate that because she was a pretty woman and being I was half Spanish it was only right. 
 
    “Keep on fucking with Gary he going to stop you from coming over here when his friends are here.” My sister said and gave me a hug. She loved that Gary treated me like his sister because that meant he would look out for me. Gary was a nigga from the streets who stopped hustling at the age of 26 because he was already a multi-millionaire. He started investing and cleaning his money before he got out the game. Him and my sister have been together for a while but not without breaking up a hundred times first. 
 
    “I don’t know why he worries about her fast ass anyway.” I sucked my teeth when she came prancing her dirty ass in the kitchen. She’s not really dirty; it’s just a figure of speech. 
 
    “Hello Mother.” 
 
    “Well are you looking cute and whorish today?” She said sipping on a Dunkin donuts coffee. 
 
    “Bitch, you starting already?” That’s right I called my mom out her name. She was disrespectful as fuck and was always coming for me. I could be watching TV in footie pajamas and she would say I dressed like a whore or I was sitting on the couch waiting for a man to come just so I could undress in front of him. 
 
    “Ok mom. There was no need for that. She has on jeans and a sweater which is covering her entire body.” 
 
    “Don’t worry give it time that bitch will find a reason to need to change into something more comfortable.” I picked the saltshaker up to throw it at her and Gary caught my hand. 
 
    “I guess the fighting started already.” He kissed my sister passionately. The way he loved her made me want that same kind of love. He stood behind her grabbing her waist and kissing her neck. I saw my mother acting like she had googly eyes for him so of course I called her dumb ass out. 
 
    “Umm, why are you staring at Gary like you’re about to cum on yourself? You do know that’s your daughters soon to be husband.” My sister almost peed on herself she was laughing so hard. Gary shook his head and went upstairs to their room.  
 
    “Bitch, aint nobody looking at him like that.” 
 
    “Shit, you were damn near drooling.” 
 
    “Why are you here?” 
 
    “Because unlike you my sister loves me with everything she has as do I with her. You see she has been my mom since I was ten years old so you could never understand our bond. Now the real question is why are you here? Are you trying to fuck Gary on the low? Let me find out. You better watch her sis. I know what I saw.” I gave her the side eye and my sister went to put some dishes in the sink. 
 
    “Really. I don’t have to listen to this.” She grabbed her shit and slammed the door. 
 
    “Serena why you be fucking with her like that?” 
 
    “You know I get a kick out of that shit; plus she came for me first.” 
 
    “Yea, but I have been noticing how much she stares at Gary and so has he.” 
 
    “Really. So I wasn’t bugging?” 
 
    “Nope. When this wedding is over he doesn’t want her over here unless I’m here.” 
 
    “Let me find out mama trying to fall in love with a thug.” 
 
    “It won’t be this thug. Your sister is the only one that can ever get this tongue or dick.” He pulled her into him and palmed her ass. 
 
    “Ok, I’m about to throw up. Get your man sis.” 
 
    “I’m about to leave and meet up with Has. I’ll call you later. I love you babe.” 
 
    “I love you too.” 
 
    “Oh sis, I have the perfect guy for you.” 
 
    “Ugh, hell no. You hooked me up with Gerald’s cheating ass.” 
 
    “I know my bad but that nigga do love you.” He had the nerve to say. 
 
    “Bullshit. He loves that I don’t go out or cheat on him.” 
 
    “That could be it too. Bye.” He mushed me in the back of my head and ran out the door.  
 
    “I got your ass next time Gary.” 
 
    “You know I love you Serena, right?” 
 
    “Yea, but why do I feel like something is about to follow behind that.” 
 
    “I want you to find a man, a good one and settle down like Gary and I.” 
 
    “You think I don’t want one. You think I like waking up with a burning pussy because his trifling ass done cheated and gave me something. Better yet do you think I like scratching in front of people because he done gave me crabs. I want out sis but you know I don’t have anywhere to go.” 
 
    “I know and that’s why Gary and I purchased you a house. It was supposed to be your birthday gift next week but I see how unhappy you are.” I jumped off the chair and cried in her arms. I loved my sister so much. 
 
    “Don’t say anything to Gary that I told you because he wanted it to be a surprise and definitely don’t tell Gerald.” 
 
    “I’ll pay you back sis.” 
 
    “Not at all. Its our present to you.” 
 
    “Oh my God. Can we go see it?” 
 
    “Not until after your party next week so hang in a little longer and if you can’t come stay here.” I was the happiest bitch on the planet right now. No one could bring me down from the high I was on. I heard the front door open and close.  
 
    “Did the bitch leave?” Except her.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Hasaan 
 
    I was sitting in my office when Jackie came in to find out where all the flyers were for the fundraiser. She was in charge of all events as well as coming up with new ideas. Jackie was also my on and off again girlfriend of ten years. She held me down when I got locked up and when I got out the game to become legit. I appreciated her for everything she did but her ass was starting to get beside herself when it came to other women. She had to constantly be reminded to stop with the gossiping, pettiness, and approaching women who she thought was smiling or looking to hard at me. It was starting to get old and I was at my wits end. That was teenage stuff and we were too told to be dealing with that. 
 
    “Thanks. I’ll see you at home later.” I nodded my head as Gary walked in.  
 
    “Hey Jackie.” He kissed her on the cheek. 
 
    “Don’t hey me. We haven’t seen you in a while and your soon to be wife never called me back last night.” 
 
    “I’m around H.G all the time, your ass just be out shopping or some shit. Oops my bad. I didn’t mean to curse.” She smacked him on the shoulder and stepped out the room. 
 
    “What it do my nigga?” He sat in the chair on the other side of my desk. 
 
    “Nothing. I can’t call it.” 
 
    “You do know you’re the best man in the wedding and you still haven’t gotten fitted for your tux.” 
 
    “Come on nigga. You know I’m last minute.”  
 
    “Last minute my ass. Keep it up, you’ll be standing there with a dam Pee Wee Herman suit.” We busted out laughing when Jackie came back in being nosy. 
 
    “What’s so funny?” 
 
    “Jackie, I’m in a meeting what’s up?” 
 
    “Please, Gary is not a meeting.” He glanced over at me and put his head down looking at the phone. This is exactly what I’m talking about. When you’re in a business and your friend comes in to talk doesn’t mean its not a meeting. Her respecting my boundaries have become an issue too. 
 
    “Bye Jackie.” She slammed the door on her way out. 
 
    “Anyway, the misses wants you and the groomsman to come meet the women you’ll be walking down the aisle with. She wants to make sure everyone is comfortable with their partner.” 
 
    “That’s fine. Who am I walking with?” 
 
    “Her sister. She’s cool as hell and goofy.” 
 
    “Good, I do not need another stuck up woman on my arm even if it is only for the day.” 
 
    We said our goodbyes and I locked my office up along with everything else. I pulled my May Bach in the driveway and saw Jackie’s mom was there. Thank goodness she was leaving as I walked in because she was a pain in the ass and money hungry. She came over at least twice a week to beg my girl, well soon to be ex girl for some money and I was tired of it.  
 
    **************  
 
    Jackie was in the kitchen cooking listening to one of Beyoncé’s albums and dancing. She was a beautiful woman and she was my ride or die but that time has come to an end for us. Its not like I wanted another woman; I was ok being alone. I just didn’t want to be with Jackie. She was a pretty woman, some say resembled Kelly Rowland all the way down to her shape, so there’s no need to describe her; it was like Jackie was her twin. She did have some good pussy and even better head but that’s not enough for me. 
 
     I wanted a woman who wants to do more than just shop and gossip. I want one that would love to travel with me, spontaneous and all around fun. All that died with Jackie when her nosy ass found out how much money I had in the bank by accident. I went to take a hundred dollars out the ATM one day and left the bank receipt on the counter along with other papers. 
 
     Like I said her nosy ass went through the shit and started asking for outrageous shit and when I wouldn’t get it she informed me that I had more than enough to accommodate her. After we ate and took showers we both laid in the bed.  
 
    “Jackie, let me talk to you for a minute.” She pressed mute on the TV and turned over to give me her undivided attention. 
 
    “Yea babe.” She was beautiful but like I said it wasn’t enough anymore. I had to let her go to find someone to love her unconditionally as well as myself. 
 
    “Jackie, I think its time for us to take a break.” 
 
    “WHAT?” She yelled and jumped out the bed, being dramatic as usual. 
 
    “It’s just not there anymore.” 
 
    “What’s not there?” 
 
    “We are two different people now Jackie and you know it.” I saw the tears coming and I wanted to believe they were real but a nigga wasn’t sure. She would cry at the drop of a dime thinking it would keep me from doing or saying whatever. 
 
    “What did I do wrong? Is it another woman? What?” 
 
    “There is no other woman. I can guarantee you that and you did nothing wrong. I just think our time has come to an end. I’ll still take care of you and I’ll always have love for you but you know as well as I do that its time for a change. I’m saying, we haven’t had sex in almost a year.” 
 
    “That’s because you’re always working or out of town.” 
 
    “That doesn’t matter. I’m your man and I always wanted you to come with me. The times I tried to make love to you there was always a reason you made not to. I can ask you is there someone else?” She snapped her head back like the exorcist  
 
    “Don’t even try it. You want to sleep with those whores at your job.” 
 
    “You’re bugging now. Look, it’s over and I’m moving out. You can keep this house, its paid for and the two cars. Your bank account is already overflowing with money and you can have the vacation house in Florida. I hate going there with all those damn hurricanes. She shook her head yes like she was in agreeance. 
 
    “You don’t have to do that.” 
 
    “I know I don’t but you been my ride or die for ten years and I would never leave you hanging or turn my back on you. Just make sure you keep the house up and stop giving your mom all your money.” She started laughing and wiping away the tears.  
 
    “Jackie, I want you to find that special someone to put that fire back in your eyes.” 
 
    “But you did and still do.” 
 
    “Nah. You say that because you’re scared to be alone but he’s out there.” 
 
    “I better not hear about you with another female.” I chuckled because that shit was funny. 
 
    “I’m serious. I don’t want you making love to another woman the way you did with me.” I tilted her head up and kissed her lips gently. 
 
    “That should be the last thing on your mind. I don’t want a man touching you either but I know it’s going to happen.”  
 
    “Whatever. You heard what I said.” 
 
    ********** 
 
      
 
    The next day I got up early and went by the gym to work off the headache I knew Jackie was going to give me. Last night was just the calm before the storm. I was running on the treadmill when the woman Serena found her way to the treadmill next to mine. I could tell she was nervous to be next to me but it was the last one and if she wanted to run she had no choice but to get on it. I turned the music up loud in my ears and tried not to stare.  
 
    I finished and made my way to the weights and left her jogging. I caught her watching me but that’s all she could do because I wasn’t into sweating no chick. I gave her enough of my time the first time I met her. If she wanted more she had to make the next move.  
 
    “Good morning.” I put the weight down and turned around to see her standing there grinning. She had on some tight pink spandex capris, with a sports bra and running sneakers. Her hair was up in a ponytail and the sweat was pouring from her face. 
 
    “You do know its rude not to speak when someone says Good Morning. Hassan, is it?” She smiled showing off her white teeth. 
 
    “So you’re just going to steal my line like its ok?” 
 
    “Yup. You heard me speak when I first got here.” 
 
    “Nah sweetie I didn’t. My earphones were up but I would’ve definitely responded if I did.” She let her tongue run across the top of her lips while one of her arms was holding up the other with a water bottle. Shorty definitely had a banging body. 
 
    “It was nice seeing you again.” She walked off and I couldn’t help but stare. I mean who wouldn’t with a beautiful woman around? 
 
    “You too.” I took a sip of my water and saw through the mirror that she was coming back over to me. 
 
    “That was quick.” 
 
    “What was?” 
 
    “You seeing me again.” 
 
    “Whatever.” She snickered and wiped her face with the towel. 
 
    “Anyway, I’m having a housewarming and I would love for you to come.” 
 
    “To a house warming? Isn’t that for women?” 
 
    “Yea, but my brother in law is coming with a few of his friends so it won’t be awkward.” 
 
    “I guess.” 
 
    “Ok, program your number in my phone and I’ll hit you up with the information.” She handed me her phone after she unlocked it. 
 
    “All you had to do was ask me for my number.” 
 
    “Boy please. I have a man and I figured we could be workout buddies.” 
 
    “Yea ok.” 
 
    “Trust me if I wanted you, you would know.” She whispered in my ear in a seductive tone and kissed my cheek. 
 
    “Yuk, you’re sweaty.” 
 
    “That’s what you get. Hit my line so I can store your number.” 
 
    “I will. And don’t be having none of your psycho girlfriends calling me.” 
 
    “Bye Serena.” She smiled and sashayed out the gym. She was definitely worth getting to know better.   
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Gary 
 
      
 
    I was sitting in VIP waiting for Tanisha and Serena to show up. The club was packed and some of the baddest bitches were in the building. I glanced down in the crowd and saw my fiancé walk in and was ready to kill every nigga staring at her. She had on a fitted red dress with some red bottoms. Her diamonds were blinding me from down there. I saw all the bitches hating and that's was fine as long as no one tried anything.  
 
    Tanisha was my heart and yea I cheated a few times and got caught when we first got together. She took me back and I vowed never to do it again until I ran across this chick Mary. Now she was a stripper and the only reason I fucked with her was because she fulfilled my fantasy and let me fuck her and her friend on a few occasions.  
 
    My wife wouldn't had a problem doing that but I know how good my girl pussy is and I wasn't taking the chance on another chick getting strung out on it an then I end up competing with her. Hell no I was a selfish man when it came to Tanisha. My girl had everything I needed and wanted in a woman but I’m a man and women loved the men that are already taken. 
 
     Yea, I should get it together and stop but right now I was having fun. Marriage is the only thing that can stop me from cheating. I say that because those vows mean everything to a nigga and I will take them serious because if my wife ever did to me what I do to her she’ll most likely end up missing and that’s on everything. 
 
    "Hey baby. Damn you look good." I moved in close to inhale my favorite smell she wore. 
 
    "You do too." We swapped spit for a minute and went to the dance floor. She and I loved dancing with one another and always stole the show when we did. Her ass was rubbing on my dick and I wanted to go home and fuck the shit out of her. 
 
    "Really Gary." I heard a voice behind me as I danced with Tanisha. 
 
    "Yo get the fuck out of here. You see me with my wife." My girl shook her head and walked off. I could tell she was mad but I would deal with that later. I saw Mary's dumb ass standing with her friends and yanked her up. 
 
    "Don't ever think it's ok for you to approach me with my wife standing there." 
 
    "She's not your wife yet." 
 
    "Not on paper but to you and everyone else she is. What the fuck you want?" 
 
    "I just wanted to know why I haven't seen you. I miss you." She tried to kiss me and I backed up. She was definitely drunk because her and any other female knew kissing was off limits. All they got was the dick. Plus, I knew she was being funny knowing that my girl wasn’t far away. See you get a side chick and they can never get the dick and play the position. For some reason they see you with the wife and always have to get in their feelings because you’re not entertaining them. That’s why after tonight her ass is cu the fuck off.  
 
    "Yea Gary when is she going to see you again?" I turned around and saw Tanisha standing there with a glass of wine in her hand. I couldn’t really read her facial expression. 
 
    "Baby it's not what it looks like." 
 
    "It never is. But don't let me stop you from hooking up later. What time do you want him to come by?" I looked at my girl like she was crazy. Who says that? 
 
    "Are you serious?" Mary asked and was shocked as I was. She nodded her head yes. 
 
    "Yes. Can you give me your address?" 
 
    "For what?" Mary had her arms folded staring at my girl. 
 
    "Oh because you can have him. I just thought dropping his things off to your house would be appropriate being as though he's no longer welcomed at mine." My face was tight as hell. I wanted to respond but she caught me off guard by offering me up. 
 
    "Oh so he's a free man?" 
 
    "Looks like he's been that way for awhile. How long have you been sleeping with him?" I gave Mary a glare that she better not say it. 
 
    "About six months." I was mad as fuck she opened her mouth. Mary had a smile on her face thinking she won but little did she know I had something for her ass. 
 
    "Like I said. He's been that way for a while. Gary, do me a favor and tell your other bitches they can stop calling my phone looking for you too. Now that you're single they can call you anytime they want." She went to turn and walk away. I grabbed her by the arm and she snatched it away. 
 
    “Don’t fucking touch me.” She said through gritted teeth. 
 
    My girl wasn't the type to cause a scene but I knew she was hurting. Each time I looked at her I could see the pain in her face. She tried to hide it so she wouldn't ruin her sisters’ birthday but I knew. 
 
    “Tanisha let’s talk about this at home.” She threw her head back and laughed. 
 
    “Home nigga. Nah, there’s no home with me. You wanted to be single so I’m giving you your space. Have a good night.” She tossed the drink back, slammed in on the bar and walked out. 
 
    ************************ 
 
    The night of the party I left the club right after Tanisha but she never came home. When I text her she said she was staying at her moms. I definitely wasn't going over there. Her mom has been trying to sleep with me since I've been with her daughter. She's not a bad looking woman and I did cheat on my girl but I would never do any shit like that with her mom intentionally. 
 
    The first time her mom came on to me I was drunk and passed out on the couch. I woke up to someone rubbing my dick and at first I assumed it was Tanisha and didn’t bother turning the lights on. Why should I? I was home and she is the only other person who lived there.  
 
    She pulled my boxers down and wet my dick up with her mouth. It was good but I knew something wasn’t right when she tried to use her teeth to scrape the side of my dick. Tanisha is a pro at giving me head and using her teeth when necessary. But this time she was being rough and I pushed her head back. Still not paying attention that it wasn’t her she went back to sucking and before I knew it my cum flew down her throat.  
 
    Again, something wasn’t right because my girl swallowed with no problem and she was gagging. I finally said fuck it and turned the light on and it was sure enough her mother wiping her mouth.  
 
    “What the fuck are you doing?” She had a grin on her face thinking the shit was funny. 
 
    “Sucking my man’s dick.” 
 
    “Your man. Bitch you’re delusional. I’m your daughters man and why are you here?” 
 
    “Oh we were on the phone talking and she said you went out. I knew you would come back drunk so I asked if she wanted me to keep her company.” She laughed. 
 
    “What’s wrong with you?” 
 
    “Nothing. My daughter can’t handle all of that. You need a real woman.”  
 
    “Yo, you’re bugging. Get the fuck out.” 
 
    “I’m not going anywhere. But I am going to fantasize about how good your dick will feel inside me. Trust me you’ll mess up again and come home drunk and I’ll be right here waiting.” 
 
    I didn’t know what to do and decided to say fuck it and go tell my girl. She ran behind me talking about if I told Tanisha wouldn’t believe me and she would say I wanted it. It made me think that maybe she was right and my girl wouldn’t listen to me. I did cheat on her and this would probably make her think it’s true. I ran my hand down my face and rushed upstairs to take a shower. 
 
     Tanisha ended up waking up and came in to join me and wanted to have sex but I just couldn’t do her like that. I had to lie and say my stomach hurt and I had to shit but I was constipated. Now every time she’s at the house when my girl is out the room she’ll make gestures to sucking dick, she’ll grab it and one time I came home and Tanisha was at the store this bitch was laid naked on the couch. I hauled ass out the house. I don’t say anything about the way she stares at me because I never want her to tell. It would kill my girl and I’m already messing up. 
 
    I laid in my bed alone for the past two nights waiting for her to come home and when she didn't, I knew it was over. Thinking about all the dumb shit I did in the last year was nothing compared to how bad I hurt her. I had to find a way to get her back and make it up to her. I called her on the phone and at first she refused to pick up but after the fifth call she must’ve said fuck it. 
 
    "What do you want Gary? Aren't you supposed to be with Mary?" She said in a sarcastic way, but I deserved it. 
 
    "I don't want her or any other bitch. I just want you. Can I see you?" I heard her sniffling on the phone. 
 
    "I don't want to see you right now." 
 
    "When do you think I can see you?" 
 
    "I'll stop by tomorrow when I get off work. I have to pick some clothes up." I told her ok and hung the phone up. I was shocked she was really about to leave me. 
 
    "Yo we need to talk." I spoke in the phone stressing. 
 
    "You know where to find me." I walked in his office and slouched down in the chair. 
 
    "I messed up. She's really going to leave me this time." I explained to him everything that happened and how she won't let me see her. He sat back listening and didn’t say a word at first. 
 
    "Listen, if you want her back like you say then fix it.” Has said and leaned back in his chair and put his hands behind his head. 
 
    “Man I don’t even know how.” 
 
    “You better get online and type in I cheated on my girl, how do I fix it? Trust me something will pop up.” we both got a kick out of that. 
 
    “You dumb as hell. What happened with Jackie?” 
 
    “I gave her the boot along with the house here, the one in Florida, her two cars and her bank account is already overflowing.” 
 
    “Damn nigga, you act like that was your wife.” 
 
    “She may as well been. I did it because she was down for me and you don’t forget those who helped you along the way.” 
 
    “Man, all she did was fuck you on your visits, send you food packages, nasty letters and had phone sex with your ass. She didn’t hold any dope, push, weigh, cook it  or anything. Stop making that woman think she did more.” Has had a good heart when it came to Jackie, but she didn’t deserve it. I tried to tell him about the shit people were saying about her in the streets but he would nix it off. Jackie is a cool woman but in Hasaan’s line of work she desired that thug mentality and right now that no longer was Has.  
 
    “You right. She does make me feel guilty though.” 
 
    “Bye. I’ll text you when Tanisha wants you to meet the bridesmaid you’ll be walking down the aisle with.” I had to get home in case she tried to come when I was out. A nigga is desperate right now and I wasn’t about to allow another man in her life. 
 
    “If your ass gets married.”  
 
    “Whatever nigga.” I left his office and called those edible arrangement peoples to send some chocolate covered strawberries to her job, with a few balloons and a bear attached to it. That shit was three hundred dollars but she was worth it.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Tanisha 
 
      
 
    My sister was my best friend and I was hers but the shit between her and my mom was going to be the death of me. Gary didn't care too much for my mom and looked at Serena as his little sister so when they argued he sided with my sister. I understood why Serena snapped on her but my mom would press her buttons on purpose and I was getting tired of it. 
 
     I just found out I had fibroid tumors on my uterus and was pregnant. The doctor said the tumors weren’t big and my pregnant wouldn’t suffer. However, I needed to have them removed immediately after I had the baby. I planned on telling my fiancé on our wedding night but if my mom and sister can't get it together I'll probably end up in the hospital and ruin the surprise. 
 
    I met Gary a few years ago at a Chris Brown concert at the PNC Arts center in Holmdel NJ. He was boo loving with some chick and still checking me out. I can't lie I was checking him out too with his sexy ass. He was six three, Dominican and black with that curly hair. He had muscles and his smile and lips made me want him in between my legs at that very moment.  
 
    Needless to say, a few months after I saw him we ran into one another again and exchanged numbers and it's been us against the world ever since. The only problem was he couldn't keep his dick in his pants. I should’ve known that when he had no problem staring at me when he was with someone else. I caught him a few times and took him back each time. 
 
    I don't know if it's because I have low self-esteem because I'm a size 14 or that I don't want anyone else to have him. Don't get me wrong I'm not ugly by far. I'm half Spanish thanks to my mom and my dad is black. My hair is shoulder length and I have a thick body with no stomach and a huge ass. I'm not one of those skinny women that I keep catching him with. I thought most men wanted a thick chick so they could have something to grab onto but Gary’s choice in women was always one that had to be the size of a damn pencil. 
 
    I told him if I ever found out he cheated again it was over. Yet here I am with a marriage less than two months away, pregnant and listening to him beg me to take him back. I tried to come home when he wasn’t here but his ass caught me. 
 
    "Gary I love you with everything that I have but you don't feel the same and that's ok. I'm just glad I found out before I took that walk." I wiped my eyes. 
 
    "Don't say how I feel. I do love you. You're the only woman I have ever loved. I know I slipped up again but I swear if you take me back it won't happen again." I saw a few tears leave his face, which was shocking because that has never happened, but I had to put my foot down. 
 
    "I can't." 
 
    "Why not?" 
 
    "If I take you back I'm allowing you to walk all over me. I gave you everything and I wasn't good enough. I know there's a lot of temptation out there; trust me I do. But if you loved me like you say you would've fought it. Is it because I'm bigger than them? Did you want me to lose weight? Just tell me." 
 
    "I better not ever hear you put yourself down like that again. Did I cheat? Yes. But not because of your appearance. I've always told you how beautiful you were. I just messed up and slept with other women because they let me but it has nothing to do with your weight." 
 
    "Then what was it? I gave and gave. I took you back over and over; yet you still dipped out." I felt the tears leaving my face again and got up to leave. I was staying at my sisters’ new place but didn't tell her yet. Thank goodness it was already furnished otherwise I’d be sleeping on the floor. I knew she wouldn't mind because she wanted us to be roommates. 
 
    "I'm not letting you go Nish." That's what he called me. 
 
    "Gary please don't make this harder then it already is." 
 
    "If it's hard then don't leave." 
 
    "And then what? We'll get married and be ok for a few months just for you to do it again. I can't; no, I won't risk it and end up hurting worse." 
 
    "Baby I swear if you take me back that's it. Please. I can't live without you." He was on his knees in front of me crying. 
 
    "Gary why are you making this so hard? I'm giving you the freedom you want. You don't have to hide her or them anymore." 
 
    "Nish, I will get a new phone, sit outside your job all day, I will take you any and everywhere I go just to prove to you how serious I am. Please." He was breaking me down. I wasn't going to leave him but I planned on making him suffer like a motherfucker. Yes, I felt like an idiot in the beginning but him begging me had me feeling like I was the shit. I know I’m not right but I needed him to deal with the thought of losing me. 
 
    "I'll think about it but if I even hear you said hello to a bitch I'm gone." He got up off his knees and pulled me up to kiss him. 
 
    "I love you so much and I swear on everything I won't ever cheat again." 
 
    I picked my stuff up and went to the door. 
 
    "Wait. Where are you going?" 
 
    "To my sisters." I got on my tippy toes to kiss him. 
 
    "I want you here." 
 
    "I said I would think about it. You have to earn my forgiveness. If you can do that I'll meet you at the altar; if not then let it be." 
 
    "You got that. I'm going to get you back baby." He closed the car door and kissed me again. 
 
    People may say I'm a weak bitch for taking him back but it takes a strong woman to help him up. Honestly, I’ve picked him up a few times and this is his last chance no matter how much begging, crying and pleading he did. My happiness had to come first too and if he isn’t willing to make me happy anymore then it is best for us to separate.  I hope he has the will power to fight off the temptation that's about to come at him in full force. You know women flock to married men. I have a few tricks up my sleeve as well to see if it's worth it. 
 
    ************** 
 
    The next day it was hard for me to get out of bed because I was so used to him being next to me. I started the shower and let the water wash my tears away. I was so caught up in crying I didn't realize he was behind me until I felt his hands massaging my breasts. 
 
    "What are you doing here?" 
 
    "I missed you last night and I know you missed waking up to me." I couldn't make him leave if I wanted to. 
 
    "Fuck Gary." 
 
    "Let it go baby. I know you want me to earn my spot back and I will but I know you need this as much as I do." His fingers were inside while his thumb twirled around my pearl. 
 
    "Oh God baby." He stopped and kneeled down in front of me. He had me put both of my legs on his shoulder and he stood up and devoured my pussy. I held on the wall with one hand and his head with the other. 
 
    "Shit baby, I'm cummimg." He lapped up my juices like it was his breakfast. The assault on my pussy from his mouth was non-stop and so were my orgasms. He finally let me down but only enough to slide down on his rod. We kissed each other aggressively as he pumped harder and faster inside me. 
 
    "Nish, I love you. You're my everything and without you I have nothing." 
 
    "I love you too baby. Am I still your fiancé." 
 
    "For another month or so why?" 
 
    "You're not making me scream." 
 
    "I didn't know if you wanted it that way." 
 
    "Yes baby always." We went at it for a while and yes he had me screaming, crying and begging him to stop because I couldn't cum anymore. 
 
    "Damn make up sex is the shit." He buttoned my work shirt up for me and put my shoes on. I was tired as hell but I never missed a day of work and wasn’t about to. 
 
    "I know right." 
 
    "Baby, your stomach is poking out a little is there something you want to tell me?" I turned my head because I didn't want him to find out this way. 
 
    "I didn't mean it in a bad way. You usually keep your stomach flat. Forget it I still love it." 
 
    "No baby. I know you didn't mean it like that. I'm pregnant." The smile on his face got so wide it was like I was staring at the damn joker. 
 
    "Why didn't you tell me? I'm about to be a daddy." He lifted me up and twirled me around like that chick on dirty dancing at the end. 
 
    "Put me down silly." 
 
    "You have to come back home now." 
 
    "Nope. You still have to earn me." 
 
    "I will baby. I promise. Have a good day at work. Can I take you out on a date tonight?" I smiled because this was his first step in trying. 
 
    *****************  
 
    Tonight, is the night I allowed Gary to take me out on a date. It was supposed to happen days ago but with work and the pregnancy making me tired it didn't happen. I put on a brown romper with the same color shoes to match. It is hard to find a pair of shoes to match perfectly but this website online had both of them making it easier. My hair was pinned up because it always made the back of my neck hot. I would threaten to cut it but then change my mind when I thought about maintaining it. People always say you have beautiful hair and shouldn't cut it. But it is definitely a gift and a curse having it.  
 
    "You look gorgeous Nish." He kissed me and helped me down the steps. He had on a pair of khaki pants with a button down shirt and some wallabies. He knew I loved him wearing those.  
 
    "Thanks you do too." He closed the door and ran to the other side to get in. He brought us to a Japanese restaurant that was very dark and intimate. The woman sat us down and at first I didn't think anything on the menu would be to my liking but it had regular dishes on it. I ordered some chicken teriyaki with low mein and he ordered something I never heard of but when it came out it resembled steak.  
 
    "This is really good Gary." I put my fork down when I noticed him glaring at me.  
 
    "Is everything ok?" 
 
    "Yea. I'm just admiring your beauty." I put my head down. His compliments always made me bashful. I never assumed he is lying but I did blush.  
 
    "Thank you. Is this your way of earning your spot back?" I asked reaching over and wiping sauce off the side of his mouth.  
 
    "Baby my spot will never be taken. Right now we're going through a rough patch but trust me I'm coming back." 
 
    "Confident huh?" 
 
    "Very." I heard him suck his teeth.  
 
    "Well I see he's trying to get back in your good graces." I turned around and it was the chick Mary from the club.  
 
    "Bitch if you don't." I put my hand up for him to be quiet. I wiped my mouth and stood up. Gary knew I hated a scene that's why he came around the table.  
 
    "Mary when is the last time you saw Gary?" She put her finger on her chin and looked up trying to remember.  
 
    "The night at the club." I was jumping up and down inside because that means unless he had another side chick he kept his promise.  
 
    "Ok and that was what three weeks ago right?" 
 
    "Yea and." 
 
    "And had he contacted you, taken your phone calls or stopped by to see you?"  
 
    "No but what does that have to do with anything?" 
 
    "It has everything to do with it. A real woman would take the hint but clearly you can't see it so let me make it clear. Gary is my fiancé and we are getting married. You were fun for him to play with but he's done playing games with you and anyone else." 
 
    "That's what you think." 
 
    "No sweetie. That's what I know. You were a side chick who couldn't control her feelings and got mad when he wouldn't give you attention because his wife was present. You assumed blowing his spot up would make me leave him and he'd come running to you. Since that didn't happen you stalk and call him wondering what you did wrong when you are well aware. Let's be clear honey." I stepped in her personal space and felt Gary's hand on my waist.  
 
    "No man nor my man will ever wife you up. You are a woman who slept with a man knowing he had someone at home. He will never see you for anything but the ho you are. I recommend you go and try to wreck someone else's home because this one is built with bricks and can only fall if we knock it down. I'm not about to let you or any other chick take what belongs to me." She sucked he'd teeth.  
 
    "Don't let this pretty face fool you. Lucky for you I have class otherwise I would beat your ass for disrupting my date. Now beat it bitch." I mushed her in the head and she went to swing but Gary pushed her so hard she fell back on her ass.  
 
    "You know better babe." I said and rolled my eyes at him. He knows I don't play that domestic violence shit. If he'll hit her or any other woman then what's to say he wouldn't hit him.  
 
    "You can be mad all you want Nish. I know how you feel about a man putting his hands on a woman and I feel the same. I will never in my life raise a hand to you but I can tell you no one will lay a hand on you make or female. She's lucky all I did is push her." I shook my head because he is hard headed but what man would allow anyone to touch their chick?  
 
    We walked back to our table and paid so we could leave. We stepped outside and the bitch was trying to flatten his tires. She didn't see us coming and that is her bad. I yanked her by the back of her head and swung her around. She fell on the ground and I kicked her in the stomach. When she fell over I kept stomping her because I didn't want to break my nails and I was pregnant.  
 
    "Let's go Nish. You can't be out here doing all that in your condition." He opened the door for me and pulled off. The dumb bitch didn't even know how to flatten a tire.  
 
    When Gary pulled me off, he told me she tried using a damn bobby pin to flatten it. I had to ask what type of idiots was he fucking? Of course he got mad because he didn't want to discuss that he had been cheating. He said it only hurt me by talking about it and he didn't want to see me in pain. I could respect that, but the fact remained that she is an idiot.  
 
    I went in the house and found my mom propped up on the couch looking out the window. I turned around and Gary had just left. It is weird as hell seeing her lusting over my man but as long as she's listing and not touching, who cares? I told her goodnight and went to take a shower. My phone started ringing when I got into my room and it was Gary calling me to say goodnight. Instead of hanging up we stayed on the phone until four in the morning talking and watching television. I really wanted to go lay up under him but he is still earning me back.   
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Serena 
 
    I picked up the food trays I had made up in Shoprite for my housewarming tomorrow night. I had Gary pick me up a ton of different drinks and drop them off at the house while my sister was at work. She told me what happened, but I also knew she was taking him back. I don’t judge anyone’s relationship because I really can’t say what I would do in their situation unless I’m in it. People always talk shit but they need to realize its not their relationship so shut the fuck up.  
 
    I was in Party City picking up tablecloths, paper plates and a bunch of other shit when I overheard some woman discussing a guy named Hasaan. I knew she was talking about the same guy because she kept saying with his bowlegged ass. That reminded me to send him a text to invite him to my housewarming, which was definitely turning into a house party. 
 
     As I text him, she continued speaking about how he told her to stop shoveling money out to her mom. I’m not sure what was going on but she was loud as hell and people didn’t want to hear her ghetto ass. 
 
    Me: Hey, I just wanted to know if you were interested in coming to my housewarming? I finished shopping and heard the noise go off on my phone. 
 
    Has: Is this the woman that doesn’t know how to say Good Morning? Just looking at the text made me smile. 
 
    Me: Maybe. Are you coming?” 
 
    Has: Do you want me to? I don’t want your man to get mad. 
 
    Me: What about your woman? I don’t know if I want to see you walk in with her. What the hell was I saying? I tried to delete the message and hit send instead. 
 
    Has: That was an interesting text being you have a man but don’t worry I’m coming alone. Hit me with the address and I’ll see you there.”  
 
    I sent him the address along with the time and put my phone back in my purse. I stepped in line and the woman that was talking about him stood behind me. I didn’t want to turn around and be rude by telling her to shut the hell up but she is asking for it. Once the cashier rung me up I left the store and went home. I put all the stuff in my den and went upstairs to check on my sister. 
 
    “Hey boo.” She was already in her pajamas and Gary was right next to her smiling. 
 
    “Ugh, y’all do have your own house.” 
 
    “Yea, but she won’t come home so you’re stuck with me until she takes me back.” 
 
    “Boy, please. You know she aint going no where.” 
 
    “Well I wish she told me that.” She rolled her eyes at both of us and went to the bathroom. 
 
    “She loves you but I will tell you this. If she takes you back and you fuck up again I won’t have a brother in law.” He threw the pillow at me and kicked me out. 
 
    “How you going to kick me out.” 
 
    “Bye girl.” Tanisha came out the bathroom looking like she just threw up. 
 
    “You ok.” Gary asked rubbing her back. 
 
    “Yea, this baby is kicking my ass.” That was my cue to leave because whenever she started talking about the baby they would go back and forth on what they were naming it. 
 
    I didn’t get up the next day until after twelve. My nail appointment was at one and the party started at eight, which gave me a lot of time to get ready. I stopped by the mall and got me a cute little outfit and some shoes to match. I was on my way home when Gerald called me. 
 
    “Yea Gerald?” 
 
    “You’re just going to up and leave me?” 
 
    “Yea. Its time I got out on my own.” 
 
    “After all I did for you.” 
 
    “All you did for me. Nigga you cheated on me a million times, brought me back diseases and now it’s time for me to move on.” 
 
    “Well fuck you then.” 
 
    “Thanks for the permission to leave you. Goodbye Gerald.” I was relieved that our relationship was over.  
 
    *********************  
 
    It was after eight and my sister started letting people come in. The music was playing, a card game and domino table was set up, and the drinks were flowing. I came out my room at nine of course to make an entrance. I was saying hello to everyone when I heard Gary asking someone what they were doing there. He glanced over at me and shook his head but brought Has over to me. Once again he had me at a loss for words by how fine he looked.  
 
    “I know you two met but this is my boy, nah, my brother H.G.” We both grinned at each other. 
 
    “H.G. I thought your name was Hassan.” He handed me a gift bag from Gucci and another one from Prada.”  
 
    “What is this? You didn’t have to buy me anything expensive. A coffee maker or blender would’ve been fine.” I looked in the bag and it was a Prada purse and some all black Gucci sheets. I gave him a hug and the smell lingered in my nostrils. I don’t know what it was but it smelled expensive.  
 
    “I can’t except this.” I handed him the stuff back. 
 
    “Yes you can and you will.” He took the bags and put them with the other stuff people brought over.  
 
    “So where’s your man?” He followed me in the kitchen to get a drink. 
 
    “Fortunately, we broke up.” 
 
    “Sorry to hear that.” I gave him the side eye. 
 
    “Yea ok. Anyway, he and I were not a good fit. He did some things to me that were unforgivable and even though it took me a while to leave him I’m glad I did.” I handed him a beer but he declined. 
 
    “You don’t drink?”  
 
    “In my line of work, I prefer not to. I may sip on Champagne or wine once in a while but my drinking days are over.” I introduced him to my sister and other people that were there. I was tore up by midnight and ready to go to bed. I felt someone carrying me upstairs and when I looked it was Has. 
 
    “Thanks but I can walk.” He put me down on my feet and just like that I hit the floor. 
 
    “Looks like you’re going to have to carry me.” He just smiled. I pointed to my room and the shit started spinning. I ran in my bathroom and puked my brains out. It had been so long since I drank and I didn’t have water after each one. I jumped in the shower, brushed my teeth and washed my face. I felt a little better but the headache was already kicking in. I grabbed three Advil’s, wrapped my towel around me and stepped in my room and almost had a heart attack. He was sitting on the vanity bench looking down on his phone. Damn, he was sexy as hell. 
 
    “I forgot you were here.” I picked my robe up and tied it around my waist. 
 
    “You good.” 
 
    “Sorry, you had to see me like that. This was my homecoming but my independence party to.” I fell back on my bed with my hands over my head and stared at the ceiling. Shockingly, he sat there. I figured being half dressed he would come try something.  
 
    “You were having fun there’s nothing wrong with that?” 
 
    “Nothing I guess.” I pulled some pajama pants out my drawer and a t-shirt.  
 
    “You need me to leave so you can change?”  
 
    “No, I can go in the bathroom.” He smiled and leaned back on the vanity with his elbows. Everything about this man was sexy down to his smile. 
 
    “What’s up with you? Why don’t you have a special someone in your life?” I asked from the bathroom as I put my clothes on. 
 
    “I did. We just recently broke up as well. I wanted to go in a different direction.” 
 
    “Hmmm. Well she doesn’t and she’s coming back for you.” I saw the look of confusion on his face. 
 
    “Who told you that?” 
 
    “Listen, I’m not into gossiping and being petty but I thought you should know some woman was at the store yesterday on her phone going on and on about you. She said she’s not leaving you alone and that she’s going to give you space and some other crap. To be honest she was annoying the hell out of me. I mean who sits there and gossips about their man or ex man? Shit, if you were my man, I’d make sure I kept you happy.” I covered my mouth as soon as I said it.  
 
    “Oh yea.” He bit that bottom lip and that was it. I stepped in front of him and leaned in gently kissing his lips with no tongue. I just wanted to feel them. I tried to walk away and he grabbed my hand, and forced my mouth open to engage in a tongue fight, which by the way had me dripping wet. I put my arms around his neck and his hands found my ass. He squeezed it gently but rough enough for me to feel how much he liked it.  
 
    “Mmmmm I can’t do this.” He moved back and grabbed his stuff. 
 
    “What’s wrong? We were only kissing.” 
 
    “Yea, but I need to fight that temptation because we’re not together.” Temptation, who the hell says that? 
 
    “Ok, I guess. Can I call you then?” His hand was on the doorknob. He dropped his stuff to the floor and picked me up and kissed me hungrily; like he needed it. My legs were wrapped around his waist. I lifted my shirt up because lets face it we were both horny. Just as he was about to suck on my chest my sister knocked on the door. 
 
    “Yup, that was a sign.” 
 
    “What was a sign?” 
 
    “That I need to go. Call me tomorrow and we’ll go out for lunch or something.” I was lost as hell with him. What a fucking weirdo? I definitely planned on losing his number.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Hasaan 
 
    I can’t believe I allowed myself to give in to temptation like that with her. She was bad as hell but I had to keep my head in the game to stay focused. I went to my new place and took a cold shower. She probably thought I was a freak or something by the way I left out of there. The following day I had to go out of town for a week so there was no need to contact her. If she called me then that was different but the old me had to stay buried and she was definitely bringing him out.  
 
    “I see we meet again.” I ran into her at the gym. It was like both of us were avoiding one another. I had just gotten back from out of town and it had to be fate for the two of us to run into one another like this.  
 
    “Yea. I’ve been busy.” She stared at the ground. 
 
    “Look, that night was weird for both of us. Let me make it up to you so I can explain myself.” She agreed and I told her to be ready by six.  
 
    I picked her up at exactly six and just like a woman she wasn’t ready. Her sister invited me in to wait and told me off for taking my time getting fitted for a tux. Gary came in not too long after me asking what was going on. He was shocked when I told him out with Serena but had a sneaky grin on his face too.  
 
    Serena came down wearing a black fitted dress with some sandals that strapped up to her knee and her hair came down her back. She didn’t have any makeup on and she smelled like cherries. I had to adjust myself before we went to my house instead of the restaurant. When we got to the place, we gave the waitress our order and I started off the conversation. 
 
    “Serena, let me start off by saying you are a beautiful woman and any man would be lucky to have you on his arm.” 
 
    “Just not you.” I chuckled because she had no idea. 
 
    “I would love to have you on my arm but the way my life is set up I’m not sure you’re ready for that.” 
 
    “Why don’t you tell me and let me decide?” 
 
    “Fine. Gary and I grew up together and we were into a lot of bad things back then. I did some time in jail but when I came home I chose to turn my life around.” I wiped the dressing off her lip as she ate her salad. 
 
    “Thank you.” She finished eating. 
 
    “I no longer dabble in those kind of things.” 
 
    “Ok, so what do you do?” 
 
    “I’m a pastor of a church.” She stopped and stared in my eyes to see if I was serious. 
 
    “You’re joking right.” 
 
    “Nope. You know the Church of God in Perth Amboy?” 
 
    “The big one that’s comes on TV every Sunday with all those people in the audience.” 
 
    “Yes, that one.” I have to admit I didn’t think she would know that. 
 
    “That’s my church. I preach there every Sunday and sometimes during the week if we have revival.” 
 
    “Wow. That’s great.” I was taken aback with how laid back she was. 
 
    “I think so.” 
 
    “How many people can fit in that church?” 
 
    “Right now five thousand but I’ve been building on a lot to get a bigger place because I get new members all the time. I would love for you to come see me there one day.” 
 
    “Really.” She seemed excited. 
 
    “Yes, why not? That’s where your sisters getting married at.”  
 
    “Wow. I used to love going to church when I was younger. My sister and I would go to Sunday school and we even joined the choir.” 
 
    “You sing.” 
 
    “Not really. But when everyone else sings around me it sounds like I can.” We both busted out laughing.  
 
    “Damn, who would’ve thought your sexy ass was a preacher?” She covered her mouth and apologized. 
 
    “You don’t have to bite your tongue in front of me.” 
 
    “Yea, but you’re not supposed to curse in front of a pastor.” 
 
    “No, but you can’t help what you say if its how you always spoke. It would take time for you to catch yourself.” This woman was a breath of fresh air and I could see myself with her. 
 
    “So I guess you can’t have a girlfriend. That sucks for you.” 
 
    “No, I can.” She gave me a crazy look. 
 
    “The bible says don’t fornicate and I agree. However, if a person finds love they shouldn’t have to wait until marriage to explore one another. Some people would call me a hypocrite if they heard me say that but the book was written by a man years ago. Things change, the world has evolved and I like to look at it for what it is. I’m a realist at the end of the day and words can’t make a person stop doing something. I’m not saying people should go out sleeping with whomever but if you’re in love or falling for someone then sometimes things happen. Plus, Jesus died for our sins and every time we sin we are forgiven as long as we pray.” 
 
    “I like that.” 
 
    “You think you can rock with me on Sunday?” 
 
    “Hell yea. I mean heck yea. Can I wear one of those big hats the old ladies wear?” 
 
    “Yea, but I don’t want you fighting with them on your first day. They really take their hat game serious.” We laughed and she asked more questions about the church. I pulled up in front of her house and shut the car off. I turned her face to mine and placed a soft kiss on her lips. I didn’t want to put myself back in the same situation. 
 
    “I’ll see you Sunday.” 
 
    “Ok. What time do I have to be ready?” 
 
    “I’ll pick you up at eight. Is that ok?” She shook her head yes. Damn, I had to wait three more days to see her. I sent her a text when I got home. I can’t lie I was happy she was ok with what I did.  
 
    ****************  
 
    Over the next few days we texted each other all day every day. I felt myself wanting to be next to her but didn’t want to rush into anything either being that the two of us both just got out of a relationship. Mine has been over a long time ago but I never stayed. When you’re with someone for so long you become comfortable and I think that’s what happened between Jackie and I. She and I should’ve left one another alone a long time ago.  
 
    “Dag, you have your own parking spot. Let me find out they like you here.” She said pulling into my designated spot. I picked her up early and took her to breakfast before we went to church. My Sundays were always long so eating usually didn’t happen until late afternoon. Since this was her first time I didn’t want her to be at church hungry. 
 
    “Girl, they love me.” 
 
    “Yes, we do.” I heard a voice behind me and it was Sister Johnson. She has been a member of the church for who knows how long but I loved her like a mother. She didn’t play any games and she held the church down in my absence. Jackie couldn’t stand her because she would always put her on blast no matter who was in attendance.  
 
    “Hello, sister Johnson. This is my friend Serena and she will be joining us today.” She smiled as she took a look at Serena who shook her hand and spoke. 
 
    “Nice to meet you honey. I’m going to sit you right next to me when he’s preaching. I don’t need you listening to that gossip that’s going to go on when everyone sees you.” 
 
    “Don’t start Sister Johnson.” 
 
    “What? You know those little heffas are going to be mad when they see her.” 
 
    “I tell you he has groupies.” She made both of us laugh. I had her show Serena around while I went over my sermon for today. I’ve never been nervous but she had me scared. The church started filling up as it did every week when Sister Johnson escorted Serena back in. 
 
    “I’ll be back to get her in ten minutes. Hmm let me lock this door.” 
 
    “That’s not necessary.” 
 
    “Trust me, it is.” She grinned and closed the door. 
 
    “Don’t you look sexy in your robe?” Serena zipped it up for me and grinned. 
 
    “You like it?” 
 
    “Yea. You are going to do great out there. I have faith in you.” 
 
    “Where have you been hiding?” 
 
    “No where. Can I kiss you before you go out there in front of all your groupies?” She sat on my lap and leaned in giving me a sensual kiss and let her tongue slid over my lips. 
 
    “That’s just what I needed.” Sister Johnson came back to get here in exactly ten minutes like she said she would and sat her in the front where I could see her.  
 
    The choir marched in and the offering was taken before I started my sermon. The entire time I preached Serena sat in the front row listening and hanging on my every word. Some people came up to be prayed upon and the testimonies and announcements were made at the end. She waited patiently for me to finish talking to everyone who wanted to get my attention. 
 
    “I really enjoyed myself.” She put a French fry in her mouth. We stopped at McDonalds on the way home because she was hungry. I didn’t blame her; church started at 11 but we didn’t leave until after three and we got there at nine. 
 
    “I’m glad you did.” 
 
    “Can I go with you next Sunday?” 
 
    “You can go with me anytime you want.” 
 
    “What happens if you get a girlfriend?” She pressed her lips against the straw to drink her soda.  
 
    “Hmm that’s the second time you asked me that. Are you asking because you want that spot?” 
 
    “If I wanted that spot I would have it. I asked because that’s a huge church, don’t you think people will have a lot to say?” 
 
    “I had a woman and the church was aware of it. They didn’t judge me because they accepted us when I started. They wanted a young pastor and with that came a new era of things. Trust me before I started I had a meeting with the board and explained to them I wasn’t changing who I was and that if I wanted a love life they would have to deal with it. All of them agreed with no problem.” 
 
    “You have a good congregation behind you.” 
 
    “I do. Look at you using big words.” She stuck her tongue out and I brought her closer to my face. 
 
    “Are you coming in?”  
 
    “I guess I can come bother you for a bit. Where’s your sister?” 
 
    “Oh, they went to cake tasting.” 
 
    “So the wedding is back on?” 
 
    “Yea. She had to teach him a lesson. I don’t think he’s ever stepping out after this time. My sister is not playing with his ass.” She took a shower and came back downstairs to watch a movie. I got up to leave a little after nine. 
 
    “You leaving already?” 
 
    “Yea. I don’t want to wear out my welcome.” 
 
    “Never that.” She said and sat on my lap in a straddling position parting my lips with her tongue. I squeezed her ass and she moaned in my ear turning me on and making my man fight to get out. 
 
    “I want you Hasaan.” She removed her shirt and I stood, carrying her upstairs. I placed her on the bed, removed her clothes and planted myself in between her legs and was face to face with one of the prettiest pussies I’ve ever seen; and I’ve seen a lot. I went up and down with my tongue causing her to let out a moan and arch her back. Then I separated her lips and inserted my fingers. 
 
    “Has, it feels good.” Her moans were driving me insane. I blew on her pearl and she erupted immediately in my mouth. Her taste was like no other and I found myself going crazy in her pussy. Licking, sucking, biting, and blowing. Her back-to-back orgasms had her body jerking over and over. She begged me to stop but I couldn’t because I wanted to keep tasting her. She moved my head back after the last one and sat up. 
 
    “What are you trying to do? String me out.” I made our tongues meet again with both of us tasting her. I felt her unbuckling my jeans and my clothes hit the floor.  
 
    “I don’t want to string you out. I just want to make your body feel good.” I whispered in her ear as she helped me remove my shirt. 
 
    “Serena.” I heard her sister yelling up the steps. 
 
    “Don’t stop. She won’t come in. Has, I need to feel you inside me.” She put her hands on my ass and pushed me inside her. I stroked her slow at first not putting him all the way in. 
 
    “Serena, open up. I need to talk to you.”  
 
    “I got to get up baby.” I told her going in and out trying to get all the way in. 
 
    “Has, it feels to good for you to stop.”  
 
    “I know but I have to.” I pulled myself away, picked my clothes up and ran in the bathroom. I felt like a teenager who got caught by her parents. 
 
    “What Tanisha?” 
 
    “I know you not in here sleeping with the Pastor.” I came out the bathroom laughing. 
 
    “Nah, almost though.” I told her. 
 
    “Well what made you stop?” She snapped her head back real quick. 
 
    “You are nasty when you need dick. Come down stairs, I want you to try your dress on.” 
 
    “I’ll be down in a minute.” She slammed the door when she walked out. 
 
    “Don’t be like that baby. She needs you right now.” 
 
    “You don’t.” 
 
    “I think you know the answer to that.” 
 
    “Whatever.” She walked me to my car and stood in front of me with her arms around me. 
 
    “Are you going to be my woman now?” She pushed her self back to look at me. 
 
    “Didn’t you just get out of a relationship?” 
 
    “Didn’t you?” She nodded her head yes. 
 
    “Ok then. I can’t be giving out my goodies to just any woman.” 
 
    “You just did.” 
 
    “Nah, I already know you’re mine.” 
 
    “How do you know that?” 
 
    “By the amount of times you came in my mouth and how you begged me to put it in.” 
 
    “Cocky already. Ok I got a challenge for you.” 
 
    “I’m game.” 
 
    “I’ll be your woman if you can make me have an orgasm through intercourse.” My eyes got big as hell when she said that. I thought all women experienced that but I guess not.  
 
    “That’s easy baby.” 
 
    “It is huh?” 
 
    “Can I make you have more than one that way?” 
 
    “You know how to do that.” 
 
    “Trust your man. I’m going to take care of you and give your body what it needs.” 
 
    “Yea ok.” 
 
    “When I’m done with you you’re not going to want another man to look in your direction.” 
 
    “Damn can I come over now?” 
 
    “Whenever you want. My door will always be open for you. But right now your sister is waiting.” I kissed her and watched her go back in the house pouting. I could see now how spoiled she was going to be when she got all of it. That little bit was nothing compared to me putting all of it in her.  
 
    “Goodnight Serena.” 
 
    “Goodnight Has. I’m holding you to that challenge.” 
 
    “You better. I can’t wait to show you what that body can do.” She sent me an emoji of a monkey covering his mouth. Yea, that was my woman, she just doesn’t know how I’m about to put it on her.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Tanisha 
 
      
 
    My wedding was three weeks away and I still didn't feel like everything was in place. My dress wasn't going to be back from the tailor until a few days before and I had to change the color of the entire party. I wanted everyone to wear champagne, but I changed it to sky blue.  
 
    Today Gary and I rode up to Hassan's church to have a counseling session with him. Most pastors wanted to see the couple and meet with them to make sure they were right for one another. Granted we know Has but I felt it needed to be done. 
 
    It didn't matter how many times I've been to this church I was in awe at it every time. We parked next to his car and walked inside. Sister Johnson told us he was in a meeting with someone but that he would be out shortly. We heard some yelling going on and looked at each other. Just as Gary was getting ready to go check on him the door opened and Jackie walked out and shoulder checked me. 
 
    "Ugh, excuse you." She turned around and came close to me. 
 
    "You could've told me my man was sleeping with your sister. I mean we are friends." I handed my purse to Gary and let her ass have it. 
 
    "First of all, that's your ex. Second, I don't owe you a damn thing and we are not friends. Don't mistake our occasional conversations and lunches as us being besties because the only bestie I have is my sister. As far as not telling you that's none of your business and you need to take that up with him. Oh, one more thing." She went to walk off. 
 
    "If you ever shoulder check me like that again I'm going to forget where I'm at an beat your ass." I asked the lord to forgive me in my head because I was in a church cursing. I couldn't believe she tried it. Hassan lead us in the office and apologized for the way she acted. He told us she wasn't taking the breakup well, which I could understand; they had a lot of time in but when it's over it's over. 
 
    "Ok. I want to start off by saying congratulations to you two." Has shut the door and sat down in his chair. I thought it would be awkward speaking to him about our problems but he made me more than comfortable to open up. 
 
    "Man go head." Has was trying to be professional and Gary was cutting up as usual. 
 
    "Tanisha why do you want to marry Gary?" I gave him a run down of my love for him. He asked Gary the same question and he did the same. 
 
    "I can see how much you love one another but I also know there's been infidelity within the course of your relationship and I want you to be sure that this is what you want to do. I would hate to see you two end up in divorce court.” 
 
    "Nah, we good." Gary grabbed my hand and kissed the back of it. 
 
    "Tanisha over the last few years you've been through a lot, are you sure this is what you want to do?" Gary stared at me waiting for an answer. I fidgeted in my seat thinking about what he said. Was I really ready to take this step? Is it too late to back out? So many thoughts were coming and going I had to calm myself down because I felt my pressure going up and I was getting hot. 
 
    "Here you go." Has handed me a water bottle and took a seat. 
 
    "Can I be honest?" He shook his head and Gary gave me this crazy look. 
 
    "Gary I love you to infinity and beyond and I want to marry you. I need to know if the cheating will stop? I can't continue living like it doesn't bother me that you're with these different women and coming home to me as if I'm ok with it. I can't and I won't compete with them. I don't know what I'm doing wrong or what it is you're looking for out there but if I'm not where you really want to be lets end this now." I felt the tears sitting in my eyelids waiting to drop. He turned his chair around and lifted my chin with his fingers. 
 
    "Nish, I love you with every fiber in my body and those other women meant nothing to me. When I thought I lost you I couldn't eat or sleep. I stayed up under you just to prove I'm in this for the long run. I'm sorry if you felt you were doing something wrong or if they did it for me. That was never the case. I want; no I need you in my life to complete me. There's nowhere I rather be then with you and if I have to spend the rest of my life proving that to you I will. I love you Tanisha Holmes and I'll do whatever it takes to make you happy and earn your trust back." He wiped my tears and kissed me until Has cleared his throat. 
 
    "I know that was hard for both of you but I think now that you put it all on the table you can start with a clean slate. I've been around you long enough to know you two are made for each other and sometimes life throws a curveball just to see if you can whether the storm." He talked to us for about an hour, giving us insight on what our marriage may be like. Then he told us how we should really take the time out to appreciate one another from this day forward. He gave me and Gary a hug. 
 
    "I feel a lot better getting that off my chest baby." I told him after we got to the house. I was still staying with my sister until the wedding. 
 
    "I can't say sorry enough for treating you the way I did. I cheated but I want you to know no other woman ever came before you and never will." 
 
    "I know. Do you think I can go out and sleep with someone else to make it even?" 
 
    "Don't even think about it. I can't fathom the thought of another man touching you. I would probably lose my mind." I saw his face getting tight as he sat there in deep thought. Good. That's all I wanted, was for him to know how much it hurt me knowing he gave himself away and the possibility of me doing the same. I cuddled up under him and went to sleep with a smile on my face. Sometimes you have to make men put themselves in your shoes so they can see it from your point of view. Checkmate! 
 
    **************  
 
    “What up sis?” Serena asked when she met me out for lunch. 
 
    “Let me tell you how I had to check that bitch.” She sat down quick and listened to me speak about the crap that Jackie tried to pull.  
 
    “Why is she approaching you with the bullshit? There’s no secret that Has and I are together. And I see her ugly ass in the church on Sundays sitting in one of the pews with two other women who she gossips with. She’s lucky I respect Has and God otherwise she would’ve been approached a long time ago.”  
 
    “Hmph I had to say the same thing to myself when she did it. Had me cursing in the church and everything.” We both started laughing.  
 
    “How did the counseling session go?” 
 
    “It actually went a lot better than I thought. It seems like he’s going to change especially now that I told him if it happens again there will not be another chance. What I don’t get is that Gary had plenty of time to cheat before he met me. Then the times we broke up he begged to come back and he would stop but we know he didn’t. Why didn’t he just stay away and continue getting his fuck on?” Serena waved her hand at me. 
 
    “Girl please. That’s an easy question and I don’t even know why you’re asking.” 
 
    “What you mean?” 
 
    “It means he wasn’t and isn’t about to allow any man to get close to you. That man may have cheated but he is in fact in love with you. There’s no doubt about it but he also has a dick problem like most men and had to get the shit out of his system.” 
 
    “You think I’m stupid for taking him back all these times?” 
 
    “Honestly Tanisha I would never judge you or any woman for taking back a man you’re in love with. I can’t sit here and say I would never because I’ve done it with stupid ass Gerald. Us as women tend to worry about what other women would think or say when in actuality they probably dealt with it worse than us. You don’t need his money, you have a job and you’re beautiful. The only reason I can think you went through it is because you do love him and you always taught me to follow my own heart so what do I look like telling you to do the opposite? You live and you learn sis and only you will know when you’ve had enough. Don’t let anyone out here influence you on your decisions.” She said making sense.  
 
    My sister and I have always been best friends since my dad past away and my mom became a widow. She began partying and hanging out more, which left me alone to care for her. I didn’t mind because she is my sister but at twelve I had more responsibilities than needed. We were each other’s backbones through the good and bad.  
 
    However, my mother eventually started becoming verbally abusive to both of us when she drank and that put a damper on our mother daughter relationship. Over the years she tried to make up for it but as one can see Serena hasn’t gotten over it and it’s a war zone when the two of them are together.  
 
    “What are you doing here ma?” I asked my mother who tried to take a seat next to her but Serena told her no. 
 
    “I’m here with my new guy friend.” She pointed to some dude who looked to be our age. That is the thing with my mom. She is damn near forty-six and still trying to get her groove on. I’m not knocking it because these young boys or men definitely have a fascination now a days but you see it differently when its your mother.  
 
    “Well go over there with him and get the fuck out of here.” Serena said waving her off.  
 
    “Bitch, don’t get fucked up in here.” My mother said and stood next to her trying not to be loud. 
 
    “The only person who will hit the floor is your ass now beat your feet before I help your ass.” Serena stood up and I ran to jump in between them. 
 
    “Yo what’s going on over here?” The dude she came with was now standing behind her grabbing her waste. 
 
    “This bitch right here thinks she’s about to disrespect me but I got something for that ass.” The dude moved my mom behind him. 
 
    “I got your bitch.” 
 
    “Yo I got with you because you were older and appeared to have class and maturity but this right here.” He pointed to my sister and mother. 
 
    “I may as well be fucking one of those ratchet or ghetto chicks off the block I hustle on.” He said and went to walk off and she ran right behind him. 
 
    “Look at her pathetic ass running after that young boy.” 
 
    “What the fuck Serena?” I yelled out but not too loud. 
 
    “Don’t what the fuck me Tanisha. You saw exactly what happened. Had she just spoke and left this would’ve never occurred.  You know what let’ just go so we can finish getting the things for your wedding.” She stood up grabbing her things and paying for the food. The rest of the day went fine but I was definitely stressed the hell out after that. How in the hell could they be in the same room for my wedding when they couldn’t even keep it together out in public?   
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Gary 
 
      
 
    The counseling session that Nish and I went to with my boy Has put a lot of things in perspective for me. My heart belonged to her and taking this step with her was the best decision in my life. Yea a nigga cheated a few times but it was the dog in me. I didn't know how much hurt is instilled in a woman when a man does that until I saw how bad it broke her and then to have her think she didn't do it for me made it worse.  
 
    The night she asked me if she could cheat just to even the score had me in my feelings and I wanted to kill any man I knew who ever looked at her. I didn't have the right to get mad if she did but I know I would have. 
 
    The next few weeks seem to fly by and here it is the day of my wedding and I'm watching the love of my life step down the aisle to Here and Now by Luther Vandross. The smile on her face followed by the tears had me in my feelings. When she made it to the altar, I felt a few of my own falling and pulled her in for a kiss right away. A lot of people told me when my bride walked down the aisle, I would want to take her back out and sex her down and I’ll be damned if they weren’t lying. 
 
    "I love you baby." I said to her before the preacher spoke. 
 
    "I love you too." She wiped my face and stepped back a little for the ceremony to start. I wanted Has to marry us but he was my best man. 
 
    H.G as I call him grew up in the same hood as I. We met when we were about seven or eight at the playground in one of the apartment complexes. I was shooting my basketball around and he came out and asked if he could play one on one with me. We clicked from that day on and were inseparable; when you saw one you saw the other. Of course, growing up we got into fistfights with the local kids and by our teenage years we were not to be fucked with. 
 
    By the time we were seventeen we had already made a name for ourselves in the drug game and had two counties on lock. That turned into making money in other areas until we were making so much we had to have people working for us. We weren't kingpins but the money we made had you thinking otherwise. 
 
    Eventually someone got jealous and snitched on us and we both got locked up. It didn't matter because money was constantly being made and stacked while we were away. We had the best lawyers money could buy and after two years in prison we got out on bullshit technicalities. H.G and I started investing our money and within a year we had a few millions in the bank. The next stop was the stock market, which tripled our money.  
 
    Hasaan’s mother died a couple years ago and on her deathbed she told him God sent her a sign. He needed to get off the streets and get into church if he wanted to stay around long enough to have kids and watch them grow. At first, him and Jackie would go on Sunday's then he started getting into and got baptized and saved. He taught Sunday school classes and would sit with the pastor to learn how to come up with sermons and before we knew it his ass was a Deacon. I didn't know he was that serious about making his moms’ wish come true. The congregation loved him so much they asked him to become pastor when the other one fell ill. 
 
    Now here we are two legit businessmen and a beloved pastor on our way to my reception. After the wedding party was introduced, we came in hand in hand. I led her out on the dance floor and the first song I danced to her was "Love" by Musiq Soulchild. She cried as I sing the words in her ear. I made the right choice when I chose her. 
 
    "Don't cry Nish." 
 
    "I can't help it. I love you so much and I almost lost you." I lifted her head up and kissed her. 
 
    "I'm not going anywhere." The next song that came on was "All the man I need" by Whitney Houston. 
 
    "You're all the woman I need." I whispered in her ear as we stepped off the dance floor. We walked around thanking everyone that came and danced with everyone when Cha Cha slide came on. I felt someone grab my arm when I was coming out the bathroom and it was her mother. I hated this woman with a passion but I couldn’t kill her. Nish would probably never forgive me and I didn’t want that. 
 
    "You look very handsome today." She licked her lips and stepped closer to me. 
 
    "Bye." I went to move and this crazy bitch grabbed my dick and held it in her hands for dear life. 
 
    "Yo get the fuck off of me." I had to be careful removing her hand because her grasp was tight. 
 
    "I'm going to get some of this dick. I see how sprung you got my daughter and now I want to feel you inside me. After I sucked your dick that night all I can think about is how you would make me feel." She pissed me off so bad I pushed her ass so hard she fell back and hit her head. 
 
    "I told you she wanted him." I looked over and saw tears coming out my wife's eyes. Serena stood there sipping on wine while H.G checked to make sure she was ok. I prayed to God Nish didn’t hear her say she went down on me. This marriage would be over fast as hell if she did. 
 
    "Leave her there." We all looked at Tanisha wipe her eyes. 
 
    "Tanisha she's bleeding." Has said and tried to lift her up. 
 
    "I don't care. She violated my husband and disrespected me for the last time. I'm sorry Gary." I led her back inside and sat her down. You saw a few people running out to the lobby but we continued on like nothing happened.  
 
    "Don't apologize for her. I know that's your mom but by no means is she welcomed in our house." She shook her head and we enjoyed the rest of the night. I saw a storm coming; her mother was going to be a problem. 
 
    ********* 
 
    My wife and I came back from our honeymoon in the Bahamas’ two weeks after we got married. All the two of us did was eat, lie on the beach and sex each other down. We did go scuba diving the second day there but Nish got sick and we had to bring her back. My kid had a way of making her not do things he or she didn’t like I guess.  
 
    The last day there was my birthday and my wife made sure to have a villa on the beach. The entire time we stayed in a hotel but this night we didn’t. She had a band come out and play music while we ate. She handed me a Rolex watch and some new Balenciaga sneakers with a few outfits too. 
 
     After everyone left, she let me make love to her under the moonlight right there on the beach. We weren’t worried about anyone seeing us nor did either of us stifle any of our moans. I may sound like a bitch but I’m telling you the entire night was perfect just like Nish. 
 
    “What the hell?” I yelled out when we got in front of our house. There was toilet paper all over my truck and spray paint on my car that read I’m supposed to be your wife. Now it could be one of two people. Mary who has been constantly calling and stalking me even after my wife stomped her out or two it could be her crazy ass mother. That bitch sent me a text the night we left from our honeymoon talking about if I didn’t dick her down she would tell. I had to hit my boy Has up to let him know what’s going on and if he had any advice. 
 
    “What up married man?” Has said and opened the door for me to step in. After I dropped Nish off and had a tow truck come get my truck I drove to his house. I tried to get her to go by Serena’s but she said the flight had her jet lagged. I locked the house up and turned on the alarm. 
 
    “Not a damn thing.” 
 
    “How does it feel?” 
 
    “No different. All we did was sign a piece of paper but in my eyes we were already married.” He nodded his head laughing and offered me a drink. He sipped on a water and sat down. 
 
    “Yo I have some real live fatal attraction shit going on.” He spit his water out laughing.  
 
    “I’m serious yo.” I told him what happened and he was shocked as hell.  
 
    “You have to tell her Gary.” 
 
    “Mannnnnnn I know.” I downed two shots back to back. 
 
    “But how in the hell do you tell your wife that her mother snuck in the living room and gave you head?” 
 
    “She didn’t really sneak in.” Has said and started laughing. 
 
    “I’m glad you think the shit is funny. How funny is it going to be when Jackie realizes how serious you are with Serena? We both know her ass aint wrapped too tight either so laugh away because I’m sure I’ll be in the same position laughing like you soon.” 
 
    “Jackie better sit her ass down if she knows what’s good for her ass.” We talked for a little while longer and I called and told Nish I was on my way home. She asked me to stop by Burger King to pick her up a whopper and fries. It didn’t bother me because after drinking I really needed to put something on my stomach anyway. 
 
    “I’m leaving the drive thru now baby.” I said into the Bluetooth when I answered the phone. I didn’t bother looking at the screen because no one knew we were back yet and wasn’t expected anyone. 
 
    “Did you like what I did to your truck?” Mary asked. 
 
    “Bitch why would you do that?” 
 
    “I am supposed to be your wife Gary. I’m the only one who fucks you well. That’s my spot.” 
 
    “You’re fucking crazy. My wife has always been in the picture and if you thought me sleeping with you would make me leave my wife you were mistaken. I know you heard her say I had fun with you but playtime is over. I’m married now and you of all people know I’ve told you on more than one occasion aint shit popping with you or anyone else when I walked down that aisle.” 
 
    “But Gary.” 
 
    “Get the fuck off my line.” I hung up on her and pulled into the driveway. I swear people were testing me. The whole Gary would have to show his face soon. She walked towards me with a smirk on her face. I grabbed our food and got out the car. 
 
    “And what the fuck do you want?” I said and moved past her. 
 
    “You know what I want and if I don’t get it my daughter will now soon enough how you allowed me to give you pleasure.”  
 
    “Yea ok.” She showed me a video of her sucking some guys dick that could be about my complexion and had a couch similar to ours. 
 
    “I don’t want to see that shit.” 
 
    “You don’t have to but I’m sure Tanisha will when I tell her that’s you.” 
 
    “You know damn well that aint me.” 
 
    “I do and you do but she doesn’t. She’ll take one look and believe it.” 
 
    “What’s wrong with you?” 
 
    “Nothing. It’s crazy how I found a man that has your complexion and since we have the same furniture it was easy to set this up.” I put the food down on the steps nice and calm and pushed her against the wall. 
 
    “You’re going to make me kill you.” 
 
    “What’s going on out here?” Tanisha opened the door and caught my hands around her throat. 
 
    “Nothing. I came to apologize to you Tanisha about what happened on your wedding night but he didn’t ant me around you. That’s all.” 
 
    “Well you can go now.”  
 
    “But Tanisha.” 
 
    “Goodbye mother.” She took the food and went in. 
 
    “Remember what I told you nigga. That dick better be in me soon or I’m sending her that.” She whispered and I slammed the door in her face. I was going to have to get rid of her and there’s no way around it.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Jackie  
 
      
 
    I really thought Tanisha was my friend until I found out her sister is now with my man. Granted we met through our men and I never really hung with her but so what. We did events together with the church and went out to eat on a few occasions and in my eyes,  she had the responsibility to inform me of that. 
 
     It seems like she was being sneaky about the situation and that doesn't sit well with me at all. I only found out it was her sister because one of the women I it and gossip with at the church noticed the four of them out together one night and she put two and tow together. 
 
    Yes, I still call him my man because we've broken up a lot of times and gotten back together; what couple doesn't do that? She thinks she's all that with her expensive ass clothes and shoes claiming that she brought them. I know Gerald brought her those things. Shit, he's gotten me some of those red bottoms she wore too. I wonder how she'd feel knowing he shops for both of us when he's out. Hmmmm. But then again that would make Has know, I'd been sleeping with him and I claimed to be faithful.  
 
    Gerald and I met almost two years ago at his job. I had to go in the ER due to a yellowish discharge leaking from my vagina. Yea I could've made an appointment in a gynecologist office but some of the people working there attended the church. There was no need to make them think the pastor gave me anything. At first it was embarrassing with Gerald taking my vitals and knowing the purpose of me being there but when he told me how sexy I looked all that embarrassment flew out the window.  
 
    Fortunately, for me it had only been a bad yeast infection. The doctor gave me my discharge papers and sent me on my way. Gerald asked for my number before I left and the two of us had been together ever since.  
 
    However, that asshole gave me a few diseases, yet I stayed with him because his sex game is decent and he gave me anything my heart desired. That and the fact of him having a woman at home made it exciting. Has had a great sex game too but he traveled too much for the church. He's asked me to go in the beginning and I declined so much he stopped asking.  
 
    The night he told me it wasn't working and over I threw a fit. Not because I was upset but more or less for thinking he's taken everything away. We weren't married nor did he ever propose which had me under the impression it would never happen. The two of us hadn't had sex in almost a year so he had to be getting it from elsewhere like I did. But then again it had been a few times I heard him in the shower handling himself. If I tried to join he would say he finished.  
 
    It was over long before he decided to make it official. Yes it caught me off guard because even though we weren't sleeping with one another we were comfortable in our position or so I thought anyway. Has is a very handsome and wealthy man. His sex game is out of this world and the thought of him making another woman feel the way he used to make me made my skin crawl. That man had the magic touch and that's no lie.  
 
    *******************  
 
    "What are you thinking about Jackie?" My mom asked sitting across from me at the Japanese restaurant we were at.  
 
    "Ma, listening to you I really lost Has this time." I told her. She was the reason I dipped out on him. Whenever he went away she would make statements about him cheating. There's no way a man could go away that many times and not have a side chick.  
 
    "Girl please. That man isn't going anywhere. You know too much." Thinking about what she said made me think we might have a chance. I've been around him for a long time and there's definitely some incriminating information I had on him.  
 
    If my mom taught me anything it was to always have something important put away to fall back on. Before Has became a pastor of course he had a background which as one could tell was a big time hustla. Him and Gary were in the streets tough and had the respect of everyone. Even to this day their names carry weight and some of the hustlas come to his church. A few times I've witnessed big time kingpins and their women come as well.  
 
    "You know what to do?" She took a sip of her wine and smiled. My mom was manipulating and vindictive. If she had a plan I was willing to listen. I also know she thinks her money supply would be cut off too and that scared her.  
 
    After the two of us finished eating I retreated back to my home that Has and I used to share and sat there going through old photos. If you looked at them you would assume we were the happiest couple alive. This man gave me any and everything I wanted but for some reason it wasn’t enough. I think its because when we first met he was a hustla with that bad boy demeanor and it turned me on. He would have a rough day and come home taking it out on my pussy. Or we would be out and you could see the fear in people’s eyes as they looked at him.  
 
    That shit made me feel like a queen and no woman is going to take that away from me. I was just about to go through some things to take him when a text came through my phone telling me he had come home from his vacation. Yea one of the women from church lived next door to him and told me everything. Everyone at the church may have loved their precious Serena but trust that there were still some who were loyal to me. 
 
    I ran upstairs, took a shower and threw on some leggings and a t-shirt. I needed easy access to my man. Sad to say when I got there he wasn’t home. Instead of leaving, I sat there scrolling on my Facebook and thinking about how I was going to make him take me back. I said fuck it and backed my Benz truck out the driveway and guess who was pulling in? Yup, my man.  
 
    “What are you doing here Jackie?” He asked and walked right past me. I could tell something was bothering him by his facial expression. 
 
    “I came to see if you made it back from your trip safely.” 
 
    “Jackie, you know that’s not the reason you’re here. What is it?” He opened the door and didn’t shut it in my face so I followed him inside. He walked in the kitchen and turned the light on.  
 
    “Now what is it?” He stood there with his arms folded and I had to bite my lips by how sexy he looked. I was so desperate to get him back I stepped in his space and pulled his pants and boxers down before he could protest. My mouth covered it and all I wanted to do was make him cum. To my knowledge he’s never been a cheater so when he made me stop and me pulled me up, I wasn’t shocked. The doorbell rang and he left me standing there stuck.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Serena 
 
      
 
    It has been two months since my sister’s wedding and this whole Hassan thing has me going through something. One minute were kissing and having a good time but the minute I'm ready to go further he stops and says he has something to do. I already know what he's working with as far as his head game but still unsure about the package due to us not finishing and him only getting half in. Maybe he was trying not fornicate with me or something. I know he had feelings for me because he told me; I just don't get why he won't sleep with me. 
 
    He has been out of town at some church convention for a few days and I was really missing him. We spoke everyday but it’s not the same when you want that person next to you. I was going to go but my job wouldn’t let me off. I could've went for the weekend but what's the use: I wasn't getting any. 
 
     I don't want him to think that's all I want but damn you can't give someone a taste of something good then take it away. I drove to my house after work thinking about taking a hot bath because my feet were hurting from standing and my period was due, so I had bad cramps too. I parked in my driveway and there he stood. 
 
    "Hey baby." He walked up to me at my car with a dozen roses. 
 
    "When did you get back?" He wrapped his arms around my waist and kissed my neck. 
 
    "An hour ago. I came straight here after I dropped my things off. I missed the hell out of you." 
 
    "Ooh can you say that?" He threw his head back laughing. 
 
    "I can say whatever I want stop acting like that." We went in my house and as soon as I closed the door I led him in the living room and tossed him back on the couch. I was horny as hell and he was about to give me some; fuck a bath right now. I straddled his lap and sucked on his neck just the way he likes. He guided my hips on his erect penis that was trying to break free from those jeans. The way we kissed and started tearing each other's clothes off made one think we were about to have animal sex. 
 
    "I've been waiting all day to get back to you." 
 
    "You were?" 
 
    "Yea. I know you think I don't want you but trust me when I say that's all I want." He lifted my shirt and sucked on my breasts. I finished taking off my clothes and helped him get his boxers down. His fingers were in my pussy doing wonders. 
 
    "Take what you want baby." He told me in between kisses. I went to slide down when the fucking doorbell rang. 
 
    "No, not again." He tried standing me up and I was fighting him because I had to have him inside me at that very moment. 
 
    "Serena, it's fine. Get the door." 
 
    "No." I fell back on the couch putting my pants on. I snatched the door open once we were fully dressed and there his dumb ass stood, grinning. He had the nerve to step right past me like he was invited in. 
 
    "Get out Gerald." 
 
    "Is that anyway to treat the man you were with for the last three years?" I saw Hasaan’s face. 
 
    "This is your girl Gerald?" Now it was my turn to have a shocked expression. These two know each other. 
 
    "Yup. I've been with her for three years." 
 
    "Yo, my bad. I didn't know you were together." 
 
    "It's cool man. We were taking a break until she moved in but we good now." Hasaan shook his head and walked out the house. I wanted to go after him but I had to get this fool out. I shut the door and turned around to see him in my refrigerator. I stood there with my arms folded waiting for him to tell me why the hell he’s here and how he found out where I live. 
 
    "What? You not happy to see me?" My phone alerted me I had a message before I got to answer him. 
 
    Has: You couldn't tell me you used to date someone I was cool with? 
 
    Me: I didn't know you knew each other. I would never do that to you. Can I call you in a few minutes? 
 
    Has: Nah. I'm good. You know who I am and what I do. The last thing I need is some drama in my life. 
 
    Me: Fine. If that's how you want to end us. Thanks for letting me know I meant nothing to you. If I did you would let me explain. You have a good night. When he didn't respond back I text Gary an asked him to come get him. 
 
    "Gerald you have to go." I tried pushing him out but he is heavy. 
 
    "Please tell me you're not sleeping with the reverend." 
 
    "That's none of your business but to answer you no were not. We're just friends. He and I both just got out of a relationship and not rushing it." 
 
    "I hope you're not doing this because of the time you caught me with his girl." Then it dawned on me that the last chick he cheated on me with was a woman named Jackie. The same one Hasaan told me about. 
 
    "Are you serious? You slept with your boys woman?" 
 
    "Technically he's not my boy. Gary is our mutual friend and yes I've been hitting that for the last year." 
 
    "Then why are you here? Go back to her." 
 
    "Nah. If she'll cheat on her man she'll do the same to me." He sipped on a soda he took out the refrigerator. 
 
    "Gerald, she doesn't want you here let's go." Gary is the only not who could get him to leave when he pissed me off. 
 
    "This isn't over Serena." He smirked on his way to the door. 
 
    "Yes it is. We are over. If you come back over here, I'm calling the cops." 
 
    "Yea a’ight." He smacked me on the ass before he left. I thanked Gary and slammed the door when they left.  
 
    After they pulled off, I grabbed my keys and drove to Hasaan’s house. I had very strong feelings for him and didn't want to end it like that. Plus, I still wanted to know what he felt like and if he could make me have an orgasm through intercourse. Say what you want but a sister was in heat and he was the only one I could lay down with. I got to his house and there was a Mercedes truck parked outside. I knocked on the door and about a minute later it opened, and I got the surprise of my life. 
 
    "Sister Johnson I was just getting ready to come by." He was zipping up his jeans and tucking his shirt in. He didn't look up yet to realize it was me until the chick came to the door wiping her mouth smirking. 
 
    "Serena what are you doing here?" 
 
    "I came by to explain what was going on and since you once told me your door was always open to me; I thought why not?" 
 
    "As you can see he's busy. Come back another time." She stepped in front of him and went to close the door but he stopped her. 
 
    "Cut it out Jackie." 
 
    "Jackie." I started laughing and they both glared at me like I was crazy. 
 
    "Do I know you?" This bitch had the nerve to be sarcastic like I couldn't pull her card. 
 
    "So you get mad and jump right back in bed with her like I didn't mean anything to you?" 
 
    "I didn't sleep with her." 
 
    "Oh her giving you oral sex is still sex." He didn't say anything. 
 
    "I guess this is where I get off. Good luck with your new church and have a nice life." I didn't realize I had shed a few tears until I felt him wiping them away as I sat down in my car. Damn why did I have my window down anyway. 
 
    "I'm sorry." 
 
    "It's ok. We're not a couple nor did we sleep together so I don't even know why I'm upset."  
 
    “You have every right to be upset Serena but I didn’t sleep with her and.” I out my hand up. 
 
    “Did she go down on you?” 
 
    “Yes but I made her get up. Serena she got here maybe a minute before you. I know the way I left but I wouldn’t do you like that. I’m not and cheater and you are my woman. I needed to calm down and get myself together. You would’ve spoke to me tomorrow because I planned on coming by.” 
 
    “Well you don’t have to now. Maybe we jumped into this too early. Your ex and my ex are both having a hard time with us leaving them. You were right too. I do know who you are and I would never want you to jeopardize what you love doing over a scandal or anything remotely close to one. Goodbye Hasaan.” 
 
    “Serena wait.” He tried to open my door but thank goodness it locked as he car started moving. I cried on the way home because he left an imprint on my heart and deep down the feelings were deep. I thought about going to Gerald's but then I would be no better than him. I locked up, showered and fell out on my bed. 
 
    Fuck my life.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Hassan 
 
      
 
    I had been calling Serena all night since she left here and saw Jackie. I know I was foul for letting Jackie suck my dick well put it in her mouth to try and suck it but I was mad that she was with Gerald. When I pulled in my driveway she was here and I invited her in; one thing led to another and I had just finished making her get up when Serena came to the door. Jackie definitely made it seem like it was more than it was.  
 
    I thought it was Sister Jackie because she was expecting me to drop some stuff off at her house from the convention. If a nigga doesn’t show up when he supposed to she comes looking for you. There was nothing I could do to hide what happened; I was caught.  
 
    I saw the tears coming from her eyes and that’s when I knew she probably had no dealing with Gerald. From the outside looking in it didn’t appear that way by how he barged in talking about they were a couple.  She had told me about how her feelings were growing for me daily and I said the same thing.  
 
    I shouldn’t have allowed him to get me that worked up over something that wasn’t true, even if I didn’t know it at the time. Who knew we would end up not speaking? I parked my new Infiniti Truck in the spot reserved for me at the church. I unlocked the door and Sister Johnson was on my heels questioning me about Serena. 
 
    “You’re missing someone. Did you leave her behind?” She glanced in the truck because it had tinted windows and she couldn’t see. 
 
    “Nah. It didn’t work out.” 
 
    “What do you mean it didn’t work out? That woman was perfect for you.” 
 
    “Yea she was but I messed it up almost falling victim to temptation and she caught me.” 
 
    “What do you mean almost?” I told her what happened and she shook her head in disappointment. Hell I was disappointed in myself. 
 
    “Please don’t tell me it was to that heffa Jackie. You know I never did like her.” 
 
    “Ugh, I don’t like you either.” Jackie came up behind her. Sister Johnson was no slouch. She was only fifty but didn’t look a bit over thirty and she didn’t take mess from anyone. 
 
    “Girl, don’t be walking up on me like that. Next time you might mess around and catch a beat down. Now go on.” She walked inside the church to get everything ready for the service. Jackie came and started rubbing on my chest from behind and kissing my neck. I removed her hands and told her this was not the place to be doing that. She hated when I told her no; but who tries to get off in a church? 
 
    The church was packed to capacity, as always which was weird because who would’ve thought that many people came to praise the Lord? I had people from all over in my congregation from New York, Connecticut and some came from Delaware. After the offering was taken, I noticed Sister Johnson had a woman walking behind her. She had a huge hat on so I couldn’t see her face but the dress she had on hugged all her curves.  
 
    The woman sat down and was laughing and when she looked up and stared into my eyes all I could do was smile. The fact that Serena still came after what happened showed me she still cared about church and me for that matter. I saw Jackie staring from the other pew with a scowl on her face.  
 
    After church was over I did my daily meet and greets with everyone and went in search of Serena. I couldn’t find her anywhere and pulled Sister Johnson aside and asked where she was.  
 
    “Oh she left as soon as the service was over. She wanted me to tell you how much she enjoyed it.” 
 
    “Oh ok. I was hoping to speak with her.” 
 
    “I don’t think that’s a good idea. She told me what happened too and you know I love you like a son but what you did was “F’d” up. If I cursed it would’ve come right out.  
 
    “I told you what happened.” 
 
    “No you told me some women pulled your clothes down and you made her get up. You didn’t tell me you ran out when the dude came and when she tried offered to explain it to you, you shut her down. If you ask me and waited until the smoke cleared, you would’ve heard the truth and you’d still be together.” We spoke a little longer and I walked her to her car. She turned around and stared at me. 
 
    “That woman cares a lot about you. If you really want to know I think she’s in love with you.” 
 
    “Did she tell you that?” 
 
    “No. But another woman knows. Fix it.” I shook my head and waited for her to leave. I sent Serena a text hoping she would respond. 
 
    Me: Thanks for coming to the service. Can I stop by to talk to you? 
 
    I waited for a response and when it never came I gave up. I’m not into chasing a woman and if she didn’t want to be bothered then I would leave well enough alone. A few weeks went by and I hadn’t heard from her but she still sat front row with Sister Johnson every Sunday and I appreciated that.  
 
    **********************  
 
    “What are you thinking about?” Jackie asked while we were out having lunch at Applebee’s.  
 
    “Nothing. I just have a lot on my mind.” I glanced around the restaurant and saw Serena and her sister coming our way.  
 
    “Hello Hasaan and Jackie.”  
 
    “Hi Serena.” 
 
    “Hmmm.” Was Jackie’s response, as she looked her up and down. Serena had on some black leggings with a short sweater that showed off her petite ass and some black ankle boots. Hands down Jackie wasn’t fucking with her on any level when it came to style.  
 
    “I see you two are trying to make it work. That’s good. Well I’ll see you Sunday in church.” She stepped away to sit with her sister and my eyes followed her. 
 
    “Stare any harder and your eyes may just fall out of their socket.”  
 
    “Whatever Jackie.” I sat my napkin down and walked over to their booth. 
 
    “Can I talk to you for a minute?” She turned around shocked to see me standing there. 
 
    “Sure. What’s up?” I wiped the dressing from her mouth as she ate her salad. She always did that for some reason. 
 
    “Alone. No offense Tanisha.” 
 
    “None taken. My husband is calling me anyway. I’ll be right back.” I sat across from her and slid Tanisha’s salad over. I didn’t want to talk over her food. 
 
    “I miss you.” I put my hand on top of hers and she moved it back. 
 
    “No you don’t. If you did you wouldn’t be here with her.” I saw her stare out the window. I knew her feelings were hurt and I couldn’t take that from her. 
 
    “She’s here with me because we were discussing her selling the house and her moving.” 
 
    “Um hmm.” She said still staring out the window. 
 
    “Let me get her home and then I want you to stop by my house. Can you do that? It’ll just be to talk.” When she shook her head yes I hurried up and told Jackie I was ready to go. Of course she claimed she wasn’t done but all her food was gone. After, I argued with her for about an hour in the car she finally got out.  
 
    I sent Serena a text and rushed home to take a shower to wait for her. I don’t know why but I was nervous and needed something to calm me down. Yup, I took a shot of the vodka Gary brought with him when he stopped by the other day. It burned like hell going down but after three I was good. 
 
    “Thanks for coming.” I stepped aside so she could come in and locked the door behind her. She had on some sweats, a t-shirt and Jordan sneakers. It didn’t matter what she wore she was sexy in all of it. I gave her a tour of my house first since she’s never been there. We always ended up at her house and by the time I would think about bringing her here it would be late.  I also showed her my collection of old records that she wanted to see.  
 
    “Oh wow. Does this record player work? This album right here was all that.” I saw her fiddling trying to get it on. I turned it on and the song she had on was more than appropriate for what I was feeling at the moment.  
 
    Here we are, in this big ole empty room, 
 
    Staring each other down, you want me, just as much, 
 
    As I want you, lets stop fooling around, 
 
    Take me baby, kiss me all over, honey, play with my love, 
 
    Bring out what’s been in me, for far too long, 
 
    Baby you know that’s all I keep dreaming of, 
 
    Do me baby? 
 
    Do me baby, by Melissa Morgan came on. She laid back on the bed with her eyes closed mouthing the words. I licked my lips and climbed on top of her placing my mouth on hers. She accepted my tongue to dance with hers. I stood her up and removed all her clothes and admired her beauty as I leaned back on the dresser. She gestured for me to come to her.  
 
    I grabbed the massage oil off my dresser and had her lay on her stomach. I rubbed the oil in my hands and rubbed it slowly over, up and down on her body. My hands cupped her buttocks and my finger slipped in her middle. I heard the soft moans escaping her lips and that alone was music to my ears. I slid my tongue in between her ass cheeks and spread it open wide enough for me to stick in inside her hole.  
 
    “Oh shit Hassan.” I lifted her up by the stomach to arch her back and invaded her treasure without permission. Her juices flowed straight in my mouth. After a few more mind-blowing orgasms I licked from her ass, up her spine and sucked on her neck; leaving passion marks all over her body. I turned her over and she climbed on top of me and pulled my boxers down.  
 
    “I’ve been waiting a long time to taste you.” I smiled when she said that. She licked the tip and spit a little then sucked me off so good I had to grip the sheets from how hard I came.  
 
    “Come here girl. That shit was the best I ever had.” 
 
    “I make you curse huh?” I flipped her over and played around her opening. 
 
    “Hassan, please just give it to me. I don’t want to take the chance of someone coming by.” I made a grand entrance inside her pussy. When I put him all the way in she yelled out and scratched my back. I know she had been waiting to see what I had to offer.  
 
    “How does it feel?” 
 
    “Good Hassan. Real good.” I gave her so much pleasure I saw a tear leaving her eye and I knew it was time to come through on that challenge. I had her get on top. 
 
    “Damn Serena. I should’ve never made you wait. This pussy is definitely mine from here on out.” 
 
    “Ok baby. It feels so good.” She was playing with her chest and going up and down with her head back.  
 
    “You ready.” 
 
    “For what?” 
 
    “I’m about to show you what that body can do.” She continued going up and down and shook her head yes. My fingers found her pearl and massaged it slow then I sped up and when I felt it getting hard she stopped moving. 
 
    “Don’t stop riding me. Keep going.” 
 
    “I can’t, something feels weird.” I grinned because she had no idea. 
 
    “Keep going baby. I’m not going to hurt you.” She started again and when her pearl got hard again she stopped. 
 
    “Baby, let it go. If you keep stopping you won’t get the experience.” I had her going faster and she as she was about to explode she stopped and squeezed her arms around my neck. I went faster and pumped harder and a few minutes later she let out a loud scream and I felt nothing but juices coming out her pussy. 
 
    “Oh my Godddddddd.” Her body was shaking violently while she held on to me for dear life.  
 
    “Nah. I’m not done.” I lifted her up and brought her to another one while I fucked her standing. Once the first one happened, she had one in every position I had her in.  
 
    “Hassan, here I cum again. Oh shit baby, don’t stop.” Her legs were on my shoulder and started trembling. I looked down and she squirted all over my stomach. I let her legs down and continued touching that spot.  
 
    “I’m cumming Serena. Fuck baby. This pussy so good. Ahhh shittttt.” I came and fell on the side of her. I had my hand on top of my head trying to catch my breath. I looked over at her and she was sleep. I moved her closer to me and fell asleep right behind her.   
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Jackie 
 
    This nigga had the game fucked up if he thought I was going to allow him to be happy with the next bitch. I rode by his house and saw her truck there and I know its hers because she drives it to church. Now here it is Saturday and it doesn’t look like it moved at all. I knocked on the door; the longer he took the angrier it made me. I started banging on it until he finally came down to open it. He had on sweats with no shirt and nothing but hickeys on his neck and chest. He was wiping his eyes as if I woke him up. 
 
    “What’s up Jackie?” He covered his mouth as he yawned.  
 
    “Why aren’t you up yet?” I went to step inside and he blocked me. 
 
    “Its Saturday and my day off. Is there something you want?” I was about to say something when I saw this bitch come downstairs in one of his t-shirts. She put her arms around his waist and he kissed her. 
 
    “Let me guess, you’re a couple now.” 
 
    “I don’t know. I didn’t get a chance to ask her yet. Serena are we a couple again?” 
 
    “Again.” I shouted. 
 
    “Yea. We were a couple when you came over here trying to give me head but she broke up with me over it.” 
 
    “You won the challenge so I guess we are.” She said answering his question. 
 
    “The challenge.” They both thought it was funny. 
 
    “There you have it. We are a couple. Again, is there something you need?” 
 
    “What happened to us? I thought we were getting back together.” 
 
    “Baby. I’m going back to bed. I don’t have anything to do with this.” He watched her walk away and turned his attention back to me. 
 
    “Look Jackie. Its over between us. Do you want to know the real reason I left you alone in the first place?” 
 
    “You told me.” 
 
    “I left you because you burnt me. Why do you think I didn’t sleep with you?” 
 
    “But you said.” 
 
    “I know what I said. I thought you would tell me and I was willing to get past it but you were selfish as fuck.” My eyes grew wide when he cursed. It’s been a long time since he even used a curse word. 
 
    “That’s right I’m cursing. You didn’t even have the decency to tell me so I could get checked out. You brought the worst out of me when you did that and then you thought sucking my dick was going to make up for what you did. Nah, I was mad at her and even then you still couldn’t get me to cheat on her.” 
 
    “Wow. She has you treating me like this?” 
 
    “Nah, actually she doesn’t even know what you did to me. Unlike you she’s not into that gossiping and discussing past relationship problems like you were. This may be the woman I’m going to marry and I’ll be damned if I let you mess it up.” He stepped closer in my face making me nervous. 
 
    “Don’t make the old Hasaan resurface because you know he aint nothing nice.” 
 
    “It looks like he already came back.” 
 
    “Not yet. But if anything happens to her I’m coming for you.” 
 
    “Why would you say that? I would never touch her.” 
 
    “I know how petty you are. Remember we got years in and I know how you get down. Mark my words. I’m coming for you if anything happens to her.” He slammed the door in my face and left me standing there with my mouth hanging to the ground. I hopped in my car and went to the very spot I could get my release. He opened the door and I threw my tongue in his mouth. 
 
    “Damn, let me shut the door.” He and I went at it for hours off and on. He didn’t have shit on Hasaan’s sex game but he was satisfying that’s for sure. I was coming out the bathroom when I heard him arguing with someone. I heard the voice before and when I came out the room I smirked. She saw me standing there and shook her head. 
 
    “She don’t mean shit Serena.” He told her. 
 
    “I don’t care Gerald. I just came to drop your stuff off and tell you not to bring your ass to my house again.” I heard him saying some shit to her as I put my clothes on. I couldn’t wait to tell Hasaan tomorrow at church that she was here. Oh yea, I’m throwing salt in there too. I’m getting my man back. I couldn’t wait to get to church tomorrow; it was going to be a glorious day.  
 
    ******************* 
 
    The next day I saw his car parked in the normal spot and no one else was there yet. 
 
    “Can I talk to you for a minute?” He looked up and waved his hand for me to take a seat. I loved how professional he was at church. He sat back in the chair and waited for me to speak. 
 
    “Hello. You wanted to talk to me, now talk.”  
 
    “Well I wanted to say that I overheard that your new girlfriend was visiting her ex-boyfriend Gerald’s house. I heard she was there for a few hours too.” He put his hand on top of his head and looked at me and didn’t say anything. 
 
    “You are really trying to get me out his life huh?” This bitch was standing at the door decked out in a black pencil skirt, white blouse, nice shoes and a badass black hat. Her make-up was flawless and she had diamond studs blinding me in her ear. I don’t know if he brought her that stuff but the bitch was definitely bad. 
 
    “Why are you telling me this Jackie?” 
 
    “I don’t want you to fall for someone who may be cheating on you with her ex.” 
 
    “How do you know who Gerald is?” He asked and the room got quiet. 
 
    “Huh?” 
 
    “You heard me. How do you know who he is?” 
 
    “Yea, Jackie. Why don’t you tell him?” This bitch was being funny but I had something for her ass. I stood up to approach her and I saw him get up out the corner of my eye. 
 
    “Listen bitch.” 
 
    “Wow. Is that how you speak in a church?”  
 
    “I got ten years in with him and if you think you’re going to come in and take him from me you are sadly mistaken.” I went to grab my stuff and she was standing in my face when I turned around. I saw Sister Johnson step in and Hasaan was sitting on the edge of his desk and told her everything was fine. 
 
    “You’re right you had all those years with him. Key word is had. I walked away from him after I came over and he picked you up off your raggedy ass knees. He came looking for me boo, not the other way around. If you want to be mad at someone, be mad at yourself for not being that down ass chick to hold him down the right way. I see you in your feelings about my appearance.” 
 
    “Bitch, ain’t nobody stunting you.” 
 
    “I saw you look me up and down. If you’re wondering, no he didn’t buy anything I have on. He has been trying to spoil me but I won’t allow him to. You on the other hand are hatin on a sister for being a true definition of what a real woman is. But let me let you in on one thing. This man right here belongs to me and only me. If I hear that you’ve been trying to get at him I’m coming for you.” 
 
    “Coming for me. Who the hell are you supposed to be?” 
 
    “I’m going to be your worst nightmare. Now fuck with me if you want.” She whispered in my ear but I think he heard because he put his head down and snickered. I stormed out his office and left. There was no way I would stay for service after that. The bitch had another thing coming if she thought I was going to take that laying down.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Serena 
 
      
 
    “Damn baby that was sexy as hell.” He wrapped his arms around me after she left out. I turned around and kissed his lips gently and let my tongue roam on his lips. He always enjoyed me doing that before he did his sermon. I didn’t mind; especially since he’s my man now, he could have whatever he wanted from me. He and I had been together now for a couple of months now minus that little break and it was going extremely well.  
 
    I went to step out when Sister Johnson said some woman wanted to speak with him. He shrugged his shoulders because most people waited until after service to converse with the pastor. I was about to leave when the woman that’s supposed to be my mother stepped in. There was no way I was leaving her alone with him. 
 
    “Hi, Ms. Holmes. How are you feeling?” He went to give her a hug and this bitch hugged him a little too tight if you ask me. He offered her a seat and I stood on the side of him as he sat behind his desk. She glanced round the room taking everything in. 
 
    “This is a nice office.” 
 
    “Thank you. I’m glad you like it. How can I help you?” She sat up and uncrossed her legs and left them gapped open for him to see in between her legs. Hasaan shook his head and looked at me. He probably didn’t know what to say but I damn sure did. 
 
    “If you don’t get your trifling behind out of here I’m going to beat your ass.” 
 
    “Oh, you don’t want the congregation to see you; the soon to be first lady beating up on a new member do you?” I glanced at my man and he sat me down on his lap to calm down.  
 
    “Ms. Holmes this church always welcomes new members. However, if you’re becoming a member to antagonize my woman I’m going to decline you from joining.” 
 
    “You can’t do that.” 
 
    “I’m the pastor here, I can do what I want. Now if you want to be a member for real then I have no problem with that but if its for the sole purpose of hurting your daughter I’m about to have you escorted out of here.”  
 
    “What you think because you fucked him I can’t get him?” I knew that’s the only reason she decided to join. She couldn’t get Gary so she went after Has. 
 
    “Whoa. Ms. Holmes you are way out of line.” He moved me off his lap and stood up. 
 
    “Don’t worry baby, this is why she and I don’t get along.” She said and I saw the anger creeping on her face. 
 
    “Sorry mother but this man right here won’t sleep with you like the rest of them.” 
 
    “Wait, what?” Hassan was at a loss for words. 
 
    “Its just a matter of time. I’ll have him like the rest of them. Oh and tell Gary that dick belongs inside me and not your sister. She doesn’t know what she’s doing with all that he’s packing.” All that he’s packing? How in the hell does she know how big his dick is? 
 
    “It’s time for you to go.” I could feel the tears welling up in my eyes but I wouldn’t dare let them fall in front of her. I turned around to move and felt a jolt of electricity in my back. My body jerked over and over until everything went black.  
 
    ************************  
 
    My eyes fluttered open and shut for a few minutes before I was able to finally open my eyes. I saw my sister and her big pregnant self with Gary, Hasaan and Sister Johnson.  
 
    “Baby are you ok?” I tried to sit up and he reached over to press the nurses’ button. 
 
    “How are you Ms. Holmes? You gave everyone quite a scare.” The nurse said when she came in. She told us the doctor would be in after he finished in one of the other rooms. 
 
    “I’m good. What happened?” 
 
    “Your mom tried to kill you huh?” Gerald said laughing and being loud as he walked in. He was dressed in scrubs and he was here on a Sunday, which was unlike him. He must’ve been doing over time. I don’t even know how he found out I was in here but then again this is the emergency department. 
 
    “Yo, get out of here.” I heard Hasaan say. I know he was trying to keep it together in front of us.  
 
    “I don’t have to go anywhere.” I saw him charge for Gerald but Gary held him back. Thank goodness Sister Johnson went to get a coffee from the cafeteria. Gary pushed him out and I told Has to sit on the bed with me.  
 
    “Baby, what happened? Why am I here?” 
 
    “You don’t remember.” I shook my head no. 
 
    “Your mom came in talking all that crap about sexing me and Gary.” 
 
    “I remember that.” 
 
    “You went to turn around and she shocked you with a Taser gun. Baby, I thought she killed you. You hit you head on the edge of my desk and the way your body convulsed made me think I lost you.”  
 
    “Where is she now?” He squeezed my hand before he spoke. 
 
    “I’m sorry to tell you this but when I find her I’m going to kill her.” My eyes got big because he spoke of killing my mother and he is a pastor. I had no remorse for her but I didn’t want him getting in trouble either. 
 
    “Ms. Holmes, I’m happy to see you’re awake. All of your test came back good and congratulations on the baby. You are six weeks pregnant. Luckily, there was no harm since you’re early in the pregnancy but you still have to take it easy.” Hasaan and I looked at one another and he grinned like a Cheshire cat. 
 
    “Ugh, are you sure I’m pregnant? The test could be wrong.” 
 
    “Oh my goodness you’re having a baby by the pastor. I’m so excited. Just wait until the congregation finds out. They’ve been waiting on you two to tie the knot and have a baby but hey one came before the other.” The people at the church loved Has and I together and kept wishing a pregnancy and marriage on us. I guess they got what they wanted; at least a baby anyway.  
 
    “Yes, she’s ok. But she is having the pastors’ baby. Yes, child we have to set up for a baby shower.” Sister Johnson was on her cell walking out the door. 
 
    “Well ok then. I see someone is happy.” The doctor said. I had to stay two more days and then he would release me to go home. He had to make sure I didn’t have any seizures from the fall. Has stayed with me at my house the first few days. 
 
    “I want you to move in with me and before you say no Gary told me you like your independence. If ever you need space from me I’ll sleep in the guest room or the basement but I don’t want to be away from you any longer.” 
 
    “I was going to say yes anyway.” 
 
    “You were?” I shook my head yes and he found his way in between my legs. He made love to me over and over. 
 
    “I love you Serena.” 
 
    “You do.” I stopped riding and looked at him.  
 
    “Yea, I do. It’s ok if you don’t feel the same. We have all the time in the world for it.” He pumped harder inside me. 
 
    “Hassan it feel so good. Oh, I’m cumming.” He fucked me harder and we both climaxed at the same time.  
 
    “I love you too baby. I’ve been in love with you.” I lifted my head and he was grinning. 
 
    “I know. Sister Johnson told me.” 
 
    “How she know?” 
 
    “She said it’s a woman’s thing.” 
 
    “Is that why you came back for me?” 
 
    “Yup. I didn’t want you to give my love to someone else. Plus, now that I know how good this pussy is I’m glad I caught you from giving it away.” I smacked him softly on his arm. 
 
    “Are you happy about the baby?” 
 
    “I am. Are you?” 
 
    “I wasn’t at first. I didn’t want you to be judged for having premarital sex and a baby out of wedlock.” 
 
    “What did I tell about that? I know it’s hard to believe that but this church has evolved along with the people.” 
 
    “I know.” He got up out the bed and put some shorts on before grabbing something out the nightstand. 
 
    “That reminds me will you marry me?” He was down on one knee opening a black velvet box with this big yellow diamond. I covered my mouth and let the tears fall down my face. I was happy but is he for real? 
 
    “But. 
 
    “But what?” He asked holding it as he stayed down on one knee. 
 
    “You don’t think it’s too soon?” 
 
    “No. Do you?” 
 
    “Are you doing this so the church doesn’t say anything?” He sucked his teeth and sat on the bed next to me sliding the ring on my finger without an answer. 
 
    “Serena, in other peoples eyes it maybe too early but when you know what you want and who you want it with time waits for no one. You are who I want to build a foundation and family with. Who cares if we haven’t known each other that long? The heart wants what it wants.” 
 
    “Yes Has. Yes I’ll marry you.” I wrapped my arms around him and kissed him like we were going to be away from one another for years.  
 
    “When do you want to get married?” I asked him and took a photo of my ring to send Tanisha. She ended up calling my phone, but I didn’t answer because Has hadn’t answered me yet. 
 
    “I’ll marry you tomorrow baby if that’s what you want. You make the date and I’ll be there.” He kissed me and turned the television on while I called my sister back. The two of us were giggling like two schoolgirls about the engagement and Has watched me with a big ass grin on his face. I can’t believe I’m about to get married and to a pastor at that.   
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Hasaan  
 
      
 
    Shorty must've thrown it on your ass for you to propose that fast." My boy Darryl said as he sat in the chair across from my desk. Service had just ended, and the majority of people were gone. He waited for me to finish so e could discuss business in my office.   
 
    When you saw Darryl, he appeared on the outside to be this geek who wore suits to church but out in the streets he wore nothing but sweats. He always said when it’s time to get down and dirty he needs to be comfortable. 
 
    "Hey baby. Sister Johnson is going to take me home. I'm a little tired. Oh, hey Darryl." She said and gave him a hug before coming to me.  
 
    "You sure." I kissed her lips and she sat on my lap.  
 
    "Yea you're busy and I'm going to start dinner.” 
 
    "Alright babe. I'll see you when I get home." 
 
    "Is there anything specific you want to eat?" I gave her a grin and licked my lips.  
 
    "Awww man, do that somewhere else." Darryl made us all laugh. Serena mushed him in the head and closed the door behind her.  
 
    Darryl and her became close after I introduced them last month when her mom tased her. Not only was he pissed her mom did that, but he couldn’t find her like I wanted and anytime I asked him to find someone it had never been a problem.  
 
    That shit really bothered him but I’m sure he’s still been combing the streets for her. He was in her sister’s wedding as one of the groomsmen, but Gary never allowed her to get close to his boys; including me so they didn’t personally meet until that day. Hell, I didn’t even know who she was until a few months before the wedding.  
 
    “What are we going to do about her mom and the shit out in Virginia?” He spoke freely when it was the two of us but I did tell him to watch his mouth while we were in church.  
 
    “The mom is going to be a problem because even though she did that, that’s still her mom. Let me feel her out about it.” 
 
    “Didn’t you explain what would happen?” 
 
    “Yea but she had just woken up and we didn’t discuss it after that. Plus, Gary has some mess going on with her too.” 
 
    “I know he told me. That woman is causing more problems than a little and if you ask me needs to be taken out ASAP.” I ran my hand over my head and nodded to agree with him. 
 
    “As far as Virginia, set Marlo up with a spot to stay out there for a few weeks. That way he can keep an eye on things for the moment. We already know who the people are but I need to make sure we have their movements down pat before we strike. There can be no mistakes.” 
 
    “You got it.” 
 
    “You can’t go in there.” I heard my secretary yell out. The two of us glanced towards the door. 
 
    “Hasaan you need to get this bitch. I think she forgot who I am.” Jackie screamed out bursting into my office.  
 
    “Bitch. Pastor, I didn’t mean to repeat that word in church. Lord forgive me.’ She said and looked back at Jackie. 
 
    “I didn’t forget who you were but I do think you forgot that his woman, his fiancé is the first lady and is the only one who he allows to walk straight in.” Jackie’s mouth hit the floor when she said that. Darryl and I both snickered.  
 
    “Yea, pick your face up boo. Next time you come in here talking to me like that the pastor or his friend won’t be able to stop me from beating that ass.” My secretary Salina said and slammed my door.  
 
    There wasn’t anything Jackie could say to her. Salina was right. Jackie didn’t have it like she used to anymore and she should’ve never spoke that way to her. Now she found out about my engagement and her feelings are hurt. 
 
    “Alright man let me go ahead and get out of here so you can handle your business. I’ll get up with you later.” He stood and went to walk out but not before Jackie got smart with him too.  
 
    “Yea get out of here. I don’t know why your drug dealing ass is here anyway.” He moved over to where she took a seat and stood in front of her. I would usually get in the middle before he said anything back but she isn’t my woman anymore and I’ve told her on more than one occasion to treat everyone with respect no matter what their line of work is. Darryl is that type of dude that doesn’t give a fuck about what leaves his mouth. Therefore, I hope she’s ready for that backlash. 
 
    “Jackie, I get that you’re upset that the man you spent the last ten years with has moved on to bigger and better things but there’s no need to be angry with the world over it.” 
 
    “Bigger and better. Nigga please. That bitch don’t have shit on me.” 
 
    “See how threatened you are by her. That woman did nothing to you and here you are being the hateful bitch that you are calling her names. I know she’s fucking the hell out of my man over there and it’s got to be ten times better than yours because he proposed.” Jackie was getting pissed with every word he said.  
 
    “If I were you, I would step my game up and get that burning ass pussy checked.” I spit my water out when he said that. 
 
    “Burning.” 
 
    “Yea burning. From what I hear you’re out here leaving a trail of burning beds with yellow stuff attached. No wonder he left your trifling ass. Oh well let me go check on my sister in law.” He stood up and laughed at her. 
 
    “I keep telling you Jackie this ain’t what you want. I don’t have to put my hands on you for it to hurt. My words work just fine. See you later Pastor.” He gave me dap and closed the door when he left.  
 
    “Leave Salina alone Darryl.” I opened the door and yelled at him. He’s had the biggest crush on her but she wasn’t into hustla’s and she’s told him on many occasions, but he doesn’t listen and tries his luck every time. 
 
    “Stop hating man and go deal with that.” I laughed and shut the door back. I went to my chair and asked Jackie what did she want. 
 
    “I just came by to tell you there are still some things at the house that you forgot.”
“And you couldn’t tell me that over the phone?” I watched her as she fidgeted in her chair. Anytime she did that it means she was about to make some shit up. 
 
    “Honestly, I wanted to see you and I heard your new girlfriend’s mom tried to kill her. Knowing the type of man you are I bet you’ll be dealing with that soon enough.” 
 
    “What are you talking about?” I would never admit anything to her.  
 
    “You need to leave her alone and come back to me. it’s nothing but problems since you’ve been with her.” I didn’t say anything but she is right. There are some things I don’t like that’s been happening since we’ve been together but it doesn’t take away my feelings for her. Some people come with baggage and she has hers just like Jackie is mine. 
 
    “Goodbye Jackie.” I walked over to her and helped her out the chair. 
 
    “Hasaan you know what? All I’m trying to do is help you but fuck it.” 
 
    “That’s your problem right there. You don’t respect the church or me. You feel like you can say and do what you want but you need to keep it moving. Don’t come back here unless its for service and if you want to speak to me in private I’ll have one of the deacons assist you.” I pushed her out the door and slammed it in her face. She was doing to much and I am over it.  
 
    I stayed for another hour and locked up to go home. My stomach was grumbling, and it was already after six. We had a morning and afternoon service today and the day all around was tiring. 
 
    ********************  
 
     I parked behind Serena’s car and stepped out of mine to go in the house. The door opened and I smelled something that had me headed straight in the kitchen. Serena had the dining room table set as she sat at the table in one of my dress shirts open, a tie and naked as the day she was born. Who could eat when there was a woman sitting like that in front of me? In ten years I’ve never come home to Jackie like this. 
 
    “Damn baby.” Serena blushed and put her head down.  
 
    “Nah, lift that pretty face up.” I kneeled down in front of her and lifted her chin.  
 
    “I want you to eat my pussy Has.” She lifted her left leg up and her right leg was pulled up to her chest.  
 
    “Anything else I can do?” I asked and put my tongue in her mouth. 
 
    “Mmmm yes. After I cum once I’m going to bend over on this chair, spread my ass cheeks open and you’re going to eat my ass and put two fingers in my pussy. I want you to make me cum so hard my body trembles.” I’ve never had a woman tell me what she wanted or speak dirty to me like she was.  
 
    “And then what?” I kissed her neck and listened to her continue.  
 
    “I want you to make love to my face with your dick.” 
 
    “Shittttt Serena. You don’t know how bad I want to fuck you. But I’m going to give you everything you want first.” My tongue found her slits and traveled up and down slowly.  
 
    “I make you curse baby. She had her hand on my head looking down watching me devour her.  
 
    “Hell yea but I swear I’m going to repent after I make love to you.” She threw her head back laughing which turned into a moan.  
 
    “Cum for me Serena.” Her body started trembling again. I stared at her clit that was now pulsating waiting for me to let it burst. I pulled my face back and slid my tongue up and down her right leg and stuck her toes in my mouth.  
 
    “Fuck Hasaan.” After a few minutes I made my way back to her center to finish off what I started and soon as I began sucking she exploded everywhere. Her breathing had her body going up down. My hands removed the shirt from her body but the tie stayed on.  
 
    “Let me taste that ass.” She turned around slowly and spread her ass cheeks and gave her exactly what she wanted. 
 
    “Has, I’m cumming again baby.” After her third one she stood up and stared at me.  
 
    “I love you Hasaan.” She pushed me down on the chair and climbed on top. My head fell back as she rode the hell out of me. The sounds of our skin smacking could be heard throughout the downstairs.  
 
    Her tities bounced up and down as she popped down harder. She grabbed the back of the chair and rocked back and forth. It felt like I was touching things I probably shouldn’t have but she didn’t complain. My hands were around her waist moving her up and making her drop down even harder.  
 
    “I want that dick in my mouth Has.” She moaned in my ear and hopped off and let me make love to her face like she asked.  
 
    “Has, give me my milk. I haven’t had any today and I’m thirsty.” She jerked my dick and spit on the tip to make it even wetter. Her hands juggled my balls and I couldn’t hold out and longer and moaned like a bitch as she sucked everything I had in me out. She wiped her mouth with the back of her hands. I laid her down on the carpet and made love to her again. Most likely the food was cold but she is worth me putting it in the microwave.  
 
    “Serena, you are a bad.” I didn’t finish my sentence because I heard something. 
 
    “Go in the back room and don’t come out until I call you.” I threw my boxers and pants on, grabbed my heat that I kept taped under the dining room table and walked to the front of the house. My house was pretty big and when you walked in there was a foyer and to the right were the steps and a family room. If you looked to the left there was a living room. If you went down about ten feet there was the kitchen and the dining room is across from it. Don’t ask why it’s like that because I didn’t know but it was something quick when I left Jackie. 
 
    “What the fuck are you doing here?” I tucked my gun away and asked Jackie who seemed to be taking a tour of my place. The last time she came we made it to the kitchen where she tried to give me head. After Serena left that day I kicked her ass out. 
 
    “I came by to see if you were going to come get your things but I see you’re busy.”  
 
    “What you mean I was busy and how did you get in here?”  
 
    “The door was unlocked.” I knew she had to be lying. I never left my door unlocked.  
 
    “Hasaan you never had sex with me like that.”  
 
    “WHATTTTTTTT?” I tossed her up against the wall by the neck. She started shaking. Jackie knew the type of ruthless nigga I used to be. It didn’t matter who you were if I found out you screwed me over there wouldn’t be any questions asked.  
 
    “I’m sorry Hasaan. I came and you were busy.” 
 
    “How long have you been here?” Spit was flying out my mouth and her breathing started slowing down. If it is one thing I didn’t like it was a sneaky bitch. 
 
    “Are you fucking crazy watching me make love to my woman? What the fuck is wrong with you? I should kill you right now.” 
 
    “Is everything ok?” I heard Sister Johnson saying as she came knocking. I didn’t even pay attention that the door was still open. I snapped when she said that shit. I dropped her to the floor and asked Sister Johnson to check on Serena in the back. Sister Johnson used to be best friends with my mom so she knew the old Hasaan too.  
 
    “Baby are you ok?” Serena came out with her shirt buttoned up but he barely covered her ass. She glanced down at Jackie and shook her head. 
 
    “Serena, she claimed I left the door unlocked but I don’t recall. Anyway, she watched me make love to you and now she wants to know why I didn’t ever do to her what I did to you.” Serena bent down to her ear and Jackie was still trying to catch her breath. 
 
    “Close your ears Sister Johnson.” Serena said. 
 
    “Ugh hell no. I need to hear this.” She stood there smiling. She hated Jackie. 
 
    “Jackie, he’s never made love to you the same because boo my pussy is platinum. See.” Serena said and opened her legs with no panties on. Jackie sucked her teeth. 
 
    “You see this taste has him going crazy. My pussy juice is his magic potion. Would you like to try it?” I couldn’t believe Serena’s ass but I had to laugh. 
 
    “Bitch, he doesn’t want your trifling ass. I know you miss that big ass dick and that monster tongue but trust me when I say they both stay occupied on a daily basis. I suggest you get some help because this isn’t healthy.” Serena said and stood up. 
 
    “Oh yea. If you come around him again I’m going to be forced to show you another side of me. I’ve been trying to let you slide but this right here is your final warning. She kicked Jackie hard in the stomach and then the face. Her nose bled out fast and she started crying. I couldn’t feel bad for her. She brought it on herself but I still didn’t know how she got in my house. 
 
    “How did you get in here?” She didn’t answer. I picked her up and literally threw her ass out the door.  
 
    “Serena pack some things. We’re not staying here. I don’t know what’s going on but I don’t trust her.” I told her. She went upstairs and I excused myself from Sister Johnson to go shower. I sent Darryl a text and told him to start having someone follow Jackie. Something is suspect about her and I needed to find out before it was too late.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Jackie  
 
    I had no idea that she was in the house when I opened the door. I told Hasaan the door was unlocked but little did he know that during church I went in his office, took his keys and ran out to make a copy while he had service.  
 
    Has never locked his office door because no one went back there. In order to get to his office you had to go down a long hallway which no one really monitored because like I said people knew not to go in there. He also had a door that led outside from his office that's how I was able to slip out, run to the Home Depot, get a key made and slip back in before anyone noticed.  
 
    At first, I thought it was a movie on by how loud they were but once I laid eyes on him loving on her, all I could do was cry. I should've left but I was stuck. Each time he touched her and the way he stared into her eyes as he maneuvered in and out of her, I saw pure love. Love that I don't remember witnessing with us.  
 
    What did she have that I didn't? How could he make love to her like that and they were a new couple? And how of all things could he propose to her and not me?  
 
    He kissed all over her body when they climaxed together and that's when I'd had enough. People may ask why I didn’t leave sooner and to answer that I don't know. I wasn't turned on in any way.  
 
    I backed up and almost made it out without being noticed when I bumped into the damn wall. It wasn't a loud noise but he damn sure heard it. The look on his eyes and the way he yoked me up made me believe he would kill me. Slowly the old Has was coming back and once she saw him there would be no more them. I'll sit back, sip on some tea and wait for him to fuck up.  
 
    Hasaan used to be in the streets heavy as you already know. However, he's also a habitual cheater and if you got angry he was bound to lay hands on you. Granted he only knocked me upside my head a few times and thus because he knew I gave my mother money and the time I crashed his phantom. Each time I forgave him because if I left there goes my money and power. I can say he does have a good heart and will do anything for his woman. Once his mom passed, he calmed down a lot but his old ways were catching up to him.  
 
    ************************  
 
    "What the fuck is wrong with you Jackie?" He barged in my house the next day when I opened the door after he threatened to kick it down. I shut it behind him and went back to watching television.  
 
    "Hasaan why didn't you ever make love to me like that?" 
 
    "What kind of question is that?" He sat on the couch leaned over with his hands on his legs staring at me.  
 
    "I'm not saying you never did but there is something different about the way you touched and held her." He stood up and came to where I sat making me stand with him and lifted my chin.  
 
    "Jackie she is not you and you are not her. Don't compare what she and I do to what you and I did. I can't tell you why or what's different just know that I would've never wanted you or any woman to walk in on me having sex with anyone." He wiped the tears that came down my face. I wrapped my arms around his neck and he lifted my legs up and placed them around his waist as we kissed each other deeply.  
 
    "Mmmm Jackie I have to stop." He laid me down on the couch and his dick stood at attention in my face. I unbuttoned his jeans and he ran his hands through my hair as I placed him in my mouth. What we were about to do is wrong but that bitch isn't my friend nor do I care how she'll feel.  
 
    "Damn that feels good." I glanced up at him and his head was back and eyes were closed. I only had on a pair of shorts and pulled them down as I continued sucking with one hand.  
 
    "Fuck me Hasaan. One last time." I moaned out. He stared down at me when I stopped and had me go upstairs to the bed. He made love to me in a way he never did before. It wasn't the same as what he did to his girl but it damn sure felt different than before.  
 
    "Do you still love me Has?" If you want to know the question to an answer always ask during sex. Even if they don't mean it, it feels good to hear.  
 
    "Jackie you'll always have a place in my heart."  
 
    "That's not what I asked. Do you still love me?" I asked him and opened my ass cheeks so he could take it. He and I were into anal sex and it had to be his favorite.  
 
    "Awww shit Jackie. Hell yea I still love you. Fuck baby girl. This ass and pussy feels better than before." He dug so deep in my ass I damn near jumped off.  
 
    "Give me what I want Jackie." He said and I turned around. Has is a freak and he and I did things people could never dream of doing that's why when he asked for me to give it to him I smiled.  
 
    "You sure? You know how loud you moan when I do that."  
 
    "Yea I'm ready." He laid down on his back and spread his legs a little. I opened them further and gave him the tongue assault in his asshole. He absolutely could never get enough of it. Don't get it twisted Has isn't gay but he definitely liked some freaky shit. I remember one time I tried to stick my finger in his hole to see if he would like that and he beat the hell out of me. Oh yea I left that part out. I didn't think he and I would ever be in this position again.  
 
    "Fuckkkkk suck this cum out my dick." He would only let me do it for a minute or two because he would be ready to cum like he is now. I put him back in my mouth and sucked him off.  
 
    "Ride me." This nigga's dick is still hard but my pussy was sore as hell.  
 
    "Shit Hasssssss. Oh my Godddddddd. He pumped so hard under me I almost flipped off. He grabbed my waist and held me down as he let off buckets of cum in me. I fell down on his chest and his phone started ringing. I thought he would answer it but he allowed it to go straight to voicemail.  
 
    "Damn that's a lot of juices." I said laughing and getting up but he pulled me back down.  
 
    "Get an abortion pill and I better not hear you told anyone I've been here." He kissed my forehead and sat up to put his clothes on.  
 
    "An abortion pill. Nigga yea right."  
 
    "Jackie it was dead wrong to sleep with you but fuck it I can't change what happened. My fiancé is pregnant and I'm not about to have two baby mothers. You know I can't have a scandal tied to my name." He tied his shoes.  
 
    "Then your ass should've thought about that the few times you let off. Might I remind you this last time you held me down?" 
 
    "This is my fault. I'm telling you now if you don't get it I'm going to send Darryl over to make sure you take one." 
 
    "Alright damn." Three people I didn't mess with and that's was Hasaan, Darryl and Gary.  
 
    People may think Gary is innocent because he's with his wife but he's just as dangerous. He picked his phone up and answered it with his finger on his lips for me to be quiet. I did what most women would and stuck my hands in his pants and rubbed on him to get it hard. At first, he tried slapping my hand away and moving back but with him close to the bed it was easy to push him down and take it.  
 
    "Yo what the hell." He tried not to moan but a bitch made it very hard. One thing Has could never get enough of from me was me giving him top.  
 
    "Ugh I'm about to cum. I mean be home soon." His eyes were closed and he tried to move my head. He stopped fighting and guided me the way he wanted.  
 
    "I'm not doing anything Serena. I'll be there in a few. You good."  
 
    "Ohhhhhh shittttttt." He yelled out and came in my mouth and the phone was still in his ear. He tried to catch his breath.  
 
    "Something just happened Serena. I'll see you when I get there." He disconnected the call which is what he should've done and blamed it on bad service.  
 
    "I should fuck you up for that."  
 
    "Yes you should. Now fuck me." I laid on the bed with my legs gapped open and he plunged inside me with his pants and boxers hanging down his knees. Sore pussy and all I took that shit and let him fuck me onto a coma.  
 
    "Do what I said Jackie." Is all I heard before dreamland took over.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Serena  
 
      
 
    The shit with his ex is starting to get out of control. Who walks in someone's house and watch them have sex? Jackie does, that's who. She is certified crazy and it's a matter of time before I have to get in her ass. Hopefully Sister Johnson didn't look at me differently after I let Jackie have it. I heard her snickering, but it still had me feeling weird because she heard me. Hasaan jumped in the shower and held me close from behind.  
 
    "I'm sorry baby." 
 
    "For what? You can't control what she does. I am mad that she saw you making love to me but maybe seeing it will make her leave you alone." I put soap on the rag and washed him and then myself. The two of us stepped out and grabbed a towel to dry off. We threw some clothes on and went downstairs.  
 
    "Well ok then. Now that the two of you are no longer indisposed, we can talk." Sister Johnson came out the kitchen sipping on some coffee she must've made while we were upstairs. I went in the kitchen and put Hassan's plate in the microwave and cleaned up the dining room. I could hear the two of them speaking but couldn't make out what it's about.  
 
    "Come here Serena." Hasaan said and had me sit next to him.  
 
    "We're going to have a carnival and we want you to run it." My eyes got big.  
 
    "Huh? Why me?"  
 
    "Because you're the First Lady and everyone loves you. Except those heffas that gossips with his ex."  
 
    "Ugh ok. I guess I can do it." We talked to her a little longer and after she left he and I went to stay at the house my sister and Gary brought me. Tanisha went back home with her husband after the wedding.  
 
    ***********************  
 
    The following Saturday Sister Johnson asked me to meet her at some party store and then we would go out for lunch and do some other things. I really enjoyed her company and always kept me laughing.  
 
    It was Saturday and Has said he had things to do but he would see me later. Funny thing is it's now eight o clock at night and he isn't here and I haven't heard from him since around three. He doesn't have to call or text me all day but he usually does and since he didn't I called him. At first, he didn't answer, and I got nervous. Don't ask me why but I did.  
 
    He called me back and it sound like a television was on. We talked for a few minutes but the way he screamed out oh shit my heart began to beat fast. I thought something happened until he said he saw something. We said our goodbyes and he claimed to be home in a few. Well that was four hours ago and it's after one I'm the morning and he started banging on my door.  
 
    We came here last night, and I made him a key today when I was out but we never saw one another for me to give it to him.  
 
    "Serena open the door." I looked out the peep hole and he was looking down on his phone grinning and texting. It damn sure wasn't me so who could it be?  
 
    "Serena." He banged on the door again and put his phone away. I finally let him in and pretended to be sleep was my reason for not answering right away. 
 
     He came in and ran straight to the shower. It wasn't weird to me because he's been out all day. I stepped in behind him because let's be honest. Pregnant women stay horny. I rubbed on his man to get hard and it took a while which was different. It usually only took me a few seconds and he would be ready.  
 
    "I love you baby." I moaned out as he held me against the wall and gave me pussy a beating.  
 
    "No matter what happens I love you too Serena." He said throwing me off.  
 
    After we had sex, we both washed ourselves up and stepped out.  
 
    "Sooooo you're just going to roll up on here at almost two in the morning and not say shit." I asked and handed him a towel. I checked over his body and there were no scratches or hickeys and I felt better.  
 
    "Don't start Serena."  
 
    "Don't start. That's all I get. No explanation of where you been. I've been calling you thinking something happened and you couldn't answer. What if I was having a miscarriage?" 
 
    "Did you?" He asked and wiped his hair with the towel after he put his pajama pants on.  
 
    "No but." 
 
    "Ok then. Look I'm tired and I have to preach in the morning." 
 
    "Oh ok. Let's go to bed then." I grabbed my robe and stepped out to sleep in the guest room. His non chalant attitude had me feeling like strangling him.  
 
    "Where are you going?" He asked getting under the covers.  
 
    "When you tell me where the fuck you been all night, then I'll tell you where the fuck I'm going." 
 
    "Man go head with all that bullshit. You want to sleep out there then go ahead. Wake me up in the morning." 
 
    "Yea alright. Wait on it." I slammed the door, went in the guest room and locked it. Hasaan's actions were different from anything I've ever seen in the time we've been together. He's cursing a lot more, talking to me crazy and acting like he doesn't care. If this is how it's going to be then there won't be a marriage.  
 
    *******************  
 
    "Serena get up." He knocked on the door to the guest room. 
 
    "For what?" 
 
    "It's almost time for church." 
 
    "Oh well you better get going then." 
 
    "You're not coming." He had the nerve to ask.  
 
    "Nope." 
 
    "Stop acting like a baby." 
 
    "I'm not. Go take care of your congregation. It seems like they are your priority along with whoever held your time last night." He kicked the door a few times.  
 
    "Serena, I swear if you don't open this door." I snatched it open.  
 
    "You're going to what Hasaan?  Curse at me or put your hands on me. What's it going to be?" I stood there staring into the eyes of a man I’ve never met. Now I see what Tamia meant in her song There's a stranger in my house. This is not the same man who made me fall in love with him.  
 
    "I don't have time for this." 
 
    "Me either." I slammed the door and a few minutes later it flew off the hinges.  
 
    "Get your ass in that damn shower. You better be down at the church in an hour. If I have to come back and get you it won't be good." He let go of my robe that he held in his hands and left out the front door. At first I wasn't going to go but the Lord has nothing to do with our problems. I shouldn't neglect church over us not speaking.  
 
    I parked in a regular spot instead of my normal one and sat for a minute. Jackie pulled up not too long after and for some reason she went to his office door. That's weird being they barely speak but what shocked me was him opening the door, looking in my normal spot and shutting the it back. I didn't say anything and hopped out my car and headed straight for his office through the church. It was still early which is why I didn't understand why his ex is here.  
 
    "Hey Salina." 
 
    "Hey boo. I can't wait for you to have the baby." She rubbed my belly and sat back down.  
 
    "The pastor is here. You can go right in." I put my purse and jacket on the seat by her desk, took a deep breath and opened the door. What I saw shouldn't have shocked me but it did.  
 
    Jackie was gone. They must've heard me speaking to Salina and she stepped out.  
 
    "I see you decided to come." 
 
    "I see your friend left." He lifted his head up from the Bible. I sat on the edge of his desk and stared at him.  
 
    "What. What are you talking about?" His ass started stuttering.  
 
    "Oh don't act like you don't know who I'm talking about." I got up off the desk.  
 
    "Serena." He called out and stood up and his pants fell to his knees.  
 
    "Shit."  
 
    "Come on out Jackie." I said and waited for her. She came out wiping her mouth and that's when I stared down at Hasaan who had cum dripping from his dick. I shook my head and laughed out loud making them both look at me crazy. 
 
     I walked straight up to Jackie and punched her in the face. Hasaan couldn't do anything because he was still trying to fix his clothes as Salina came running in.  
 
    "Beat her ass Serena." Salina yelled out as I slammed Jackie’s head into his desk. I felt someone pick me up and it was Gary. Tanisha came over and started kicking the shit out of Jackie. Gary was mad as hell.  
 
    "What is going on in here?" Sister Johnson yelled out and closed the door behind her.  
 
    "It doesn't matter. I'm gone." 
 
    "Serena." I froze when Hasaan called me.  
 
    "Baby I'm sorry." I turned around and wiped my eyes.  
 
    "Is she the reason you've been treating me bad all week? Huh?" He refused to answer.  
 
    "Is she the reason you felt it was ok to roll up on the house at almost two in the morning? Or why your dick didn't get hard for me right away. You had me fooled Hasaan but not anymore. You can have that piece of trash. The ha of you belong together."  
 
    "Serena wait." He grabbed my arm and I turned around smacked the shit out of him.  
 
    "Yo if you weren't pregnant." I tossed my head back laughing.  
 
    "You would hit me right? Gary this is the type of nigga you hooked me up with. You swore he would be better than Gerald but he ain't no better. The only difference is Gary would never think twice about putting his hands on me." 
 
    "Don't compare me to him." 
 
    "Why not? You must be comparing notes if you're sleeping with both of us. And before you even think about lying remember we're in a church." I looked down at Jackie and back up to him.  
 
    "You messed up with a faithful woman who loved you down to your dirty drawers in this short amount of time to go backwards. Enjoy your life with this trifling whore." I stopped and looked at him.  
 
    "Oh yea. She is fucking Gerald that's how she knew who he is. They had just finished sleeping together when I dropped his stuff off." 
 
    "She's lying Has." I could see him getting angry by the second. I walked out the room and grabbed my phone.  
 
    "Oh yea." I dialed Gerald's number.  
 
    "Hey babe. You finished playing church wife." 
 
    "As long as your finished screwing Jackie." 
 
    "Mannn, I told you that bitch don't mean shit to me. She gives good head but baby ain't no woman got what you got in between their legs. Come home I miss you." I looked at him and he was trying to keep it together staring at Jackie.  
 
    "I'm on my way Gerald." Hasaan’s neck snapped and he tried to snatch me up but Gary caught him.  
 
    "Hasaan I think you should go home. I'll tell Deacon that he has to perform the sermon today because you're not feeling well." Sister Johnson said and told me to go ahead and leave. Salina came out behind me and gave me a hug.  
 
    "I'm sorry Serena. I didn't know she was in there." 
 
    "I know you didn't. She knocked on the outside door." 
 
    "Serena I can't imagine what you're going through but you do know he loves you." 
 
    "That's not love Salina. Him and Jackie have years in. That's love. What he had for me is lust. I'll see you around." I told her and went to leave.  
 
    "You're not going to come to service anymore." 
 
    "I think I'll join a new church. Bye." I put my glasses on, held my head high and stepped out the door. More and more people were coming in. I got in my car and pulled off.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Hasaan 
 
      
 
    "Man, what happened?" Gary shouted at me when he stopped by the hotel I checked in at.  
 
    "I don't even know man. Last week I came home from work and made love to Serena all over the." He put his hand up.  
 
    "You know I don't want to hear what you and lil sis did."  
 
    "Anyway Jackie somehow got in the house and watched us." His eyes were big as hell.  
 
    "I know. Serena and I both went in on her and I threw her out. Don't ask how she got in because she claims I left the door unlocked." He gave me a crazy look.  
 
    "Exactly. All week she had been texting me about how I never cared for her like I do Serena. She would compare our relationship and a whole lot of other nonsense. Truth be told Serena's sex game is out of this world and I don't know what was going on in my head cheating. I began treating Serena like shit because Jackie stayed in my thoughts with her bullshit. Well I finally stopped by and she cried and then she kissed me. I stopped her but then she grabbed my man out and well we continued from there. My ass didn't get home until almost two this morning and the Serena wanted to have sex. I couldn't tell her no because she's my woman and would question it." 
 
    "Ok what happened today?" 
 
    "Jackie text me from the moment I left last night and then this morning. I felt bad for everything I did with her and had her stop by the church to say it would never happen again. I knew Serena was coming. Jackie came in and dropped to her knees quick sucking me off. You know I would never disrespect the church. Next thing I hear Serena out there talking to Salina. Jackie had to hear her too because she offered to hide under my desk. Me being dumb let her and before I could say anything she finished me off as Serena came in." 
 
    "Yoooo." He said using his fist to cover his mouth. 
 
    "Serena knew though. I don't know how but she did and y'all walked in when it all went down." 
 
    "Hasaan didn't you learn anything from my experience? You know how bad that nigga did her and you probably pushed her right back to him. I hate to say it but Jackie ain't no fool either." 
 
    "What you mean?" I stood up and grabbed my phone that kept ringing.  
 
    "Please tell me you didn't nut in her." When I didn't say nothing he went in on me and he had every right. I know better and even after we’ve been together for ten years she cheated and gave me something. I had no business sleeping with her without strapping up.  
 
    "Jackie is praying right now you got her pregnant." My phone started ringing an I put up my finger and told him to hold on. 
 
    "We have to go." 
 
    "Why?" 
 
    "Serena is at the hospital."  
 
    Both of us went flying out the room. At first, I didn't think it would be a good idea to show up but she's pregnant with my seed, so she'd have to get over it. Tanisha sat there crying and Sister Johnson was at the end of the hall speaking on the phone. She rolled her eyes at me and I put my head down. The closer we got to them the faster my heart began to beat. I just knew something bad happened to her.  
 
    Tanisha stood up and hugged Gary and that's when it dawned on me how big she was. I wonder if Serena would be the same way. She sucked her teeth and Gary told her to mind her business. Not sure why he did that when it's her sister.  
 
    "What happened?" Gary asked Tanisha.  
 
    "I don't know. They're saying she was driving, and it seems she lost control of the car." I didn't listen to anything else and was about to walk around looking for her room. 
 
    "I told you she was ok over the phone." Sister Johnson said walking towards me.  
 
    "I had to make sure. Is she awake?" 
 
    "Yea but you don't want to see her like that." She said and hugged me.  
 
    "What room is she in?"  
 
    "Hasaan." 
 
    "What room is she in?" I asked her through gritted teeth. I've never raised my voice at her or spoke in that tone. She pointed to the room.  
 
    You could hear machines beeping throughout the emergency department. People were sitting on stretchers in the hallway. Others were walking around and some you could see laid up behind half closed curtains. Her door was opened and she had her back turned watching television. All I wanted to do was hop in bed with her but she would probably scream.  
 
    "What do you want Hasaan?" She asked without turning around. I moved to the front of the bed and almost lost my mind when I saw her. She had scratches on her face, one of her eyes was damn near closed. Her nose had a brace on it and her arm was in a cast. I moved the covers off and there were monitors on her belly. Relief washed over me knowing my child was still in her belly.  
 
    "Serena are you ok?" I didn't know what else to say.  
 
    "Out of all the things to say that's what you come up with?" She chuckled. I wiped the tears coming out her eyes and felt like crap. I'm not sure about how this happened but if I hadn't cheated, she would've never left early and we'd be just leaving the church together.  
 
    "Serena, I know you don't want to hear it but I am truly sorry." 
 
    "When you told me last night you loved me no matter what, is it because you slept with her? Never mind that, did you have sex with her last night and then came home and sexed me?" I put my head down in shame. As I did it, it didn't feel bad but hearing it made it sound worse.  
 
    "Why Has? You knew what Gerald did to me over and over and you go out and do the same thing. Is my pussy not as good? Did I make you feel like you weren't loved? Is it because?" I stopped her before she finished.  
 
    "Serena, I messed up. There's no other way to look at it. You did absolutely nothing wrong and I don't want you feeling different. You gave me everything I wanted and more in just a few months. Despite what you think my heart only beats for you." She sucked her teeth, but I was being honest.  
 
    "I deserve that and any other way you want to treat me but there is one thing you should know." She turned over slowly and stared at me. I ran my hand down the side of her face and stared in her eyes. 
 
    "What?" 
 
    "You will be my wife whether you want to or not." I slipped the ring back on her finger that she tossed at me back at the church.  
 
    "No I'm not." She tried to take it off and I grabbed her hand and gave her eye to eye contact, so she knew I was serious.  
 
    "Serena I'm not going back and forth with you. Right now, you're hurting and I'm the factor of your hurt. I can admit that but all my life I've waited for a woman who can ease my mind, love and strengthen me. One who could make love to me and still have me begging for more. You are that woman and I'm not letting you go. Serena you can run, hide or move away but I will hunt you down every time." The look in her eyes, well the one that wasn't shut told me she wasn’t scared but needed time.  
 
    "Hasaan why though? If I did all that for you she should've never gotten in between that." 
 
    "You're right and as a man I can say she did what I allowed and vice versa. Baby, if you want me to kill her so she's no longer a factor and one less person to worry about I swear I'll leave right now and send you a picture of her head to your phone. You want me to have her gang raped or have someone slip her a Mickey where she’s messed up forever. Just tell me." She covered her mouth with the good arm.  
 
    "I'll do it, just don't say you're leaving me." I kissed her forehead and then her lips that tasted salty from the crying.  
 
    "Hasaan I would never ask you to do that." 
 
    "You don't have too. Blink twice and I'll take it as a yes." She closed her eyes and shook her head.  
 
    "Hasaan I am in love with you there's no debating that. What you just said to me is more than enough to prove that you'd do anything to keep me in your life and show me how much you feel the same. But I'm going to need time. If and it's a strong if." I sat there listening to her.  
 
    "I forgive you it will only because my heart won't allow me not to fight for you, for us. You always preach about forgiveness and what type of First Lady would I be if I didn't believe in the words you spoke?"  
 
    "You really pay attention on church." 
 
    "Hasaan I hang on your every word in church. I believe in you and us. This will be the last pass you get." 
 
    "Are we back together?" 
 
    "No. I'm going to make you earn me back." 
 
    "Really. You sound like your sister." 
 
    "It worked though didn't it." I waved her off. I didn't want to admit that Gary was too scared to cheat on her after the last time she left him.  
 
    "Exactly." 
 
    "Is everything ok?" Sister Johnson came in asking.  
 
    "Yes. Can you stay here with her? There's something I need to handle." 
 
    "Hasaan don't."  
 
    "Serena I'll tell you about it later. But I can't make any guarantees."  
 
    "Hasaan please." 
 
    "What is she talking about pastor?" 
 
    "Nothing. Call me if she needs anything. I'll be back in the morning." I stepped out the room with nothing but hatred towards Jackie. Not only did she sleep with this Gerald dude but I had a feeling she wasn't going to take that pill like I asked her. That would open the door to so much crap.  
 
    I hit Darryl on his phone and told him to meet me. I stopped the doctor in the hallway and had a man to man talk with him. I explained that I slept with a woman who possibly could have a disease and I needed Serena given an antibiotic.  
 
    At first he told me she had to come in with the symptoms but then I showed him a handful of cash and his mind quickly changed. He also put me in a room and had me wait there so he could give me a shot of penicillin as well.  
 
    I left the hospital and let Darryl know I was halfway there. We both pulled up at the same time and he act like he was ready to fight when I told him what happened. Jackie’s car was in the driveway along with her mothers who came strolling out with a grin on her face. If I could smack that off her face and not worry about her calling the cops I would. She is the definition of a bad mother but then again so is Serena's.  
 
    "I don't know why you're grinning. Matter of fact wait right here." I told her mother and stepped in the house.  
 
    "Jackie, where are you?" She came to the top of the steps in some lingerie and if I hadn't just left the hospital from Serena telling me this is my last chance; I may have slept with her.  
 
    "Come here for a second." 
 
    "And put some clothes on. Don't nobody want to see that." Darryl said and she stuck her finger up at him.  
 
    We waited for her to come down and her mom sat on the couch staring like that look worried us. Jackie decided to grace us with her presence ten minutes later with a pair of skintight clothes. She may as well left what she had on for all that. Darryl and I both walked in the kitchen and her nosy ass mother came in right after.  
 
    "You need to take this." I tossed the box on the table and she sucked her teeth and glanced over at her mother who shook her head no.  
 
    "Bitch you don't have a say so." Darryl said making her nervous. See this is why I brought Darryl. I messed up falling back into my old self but after I left here a nigga is going home to repent.  
 
    "Really Hasaan. How come she gets to have your baby but I can't?"  
 
    "There's no need for me to answer that. Take the pill." 
 
    "No." That pissed me off.  
 
    "Does it look like you have a fucking choice?" I grabbed her hair and made her open the package.  
 
    "Take your hands off her. You mad because she may have gotten pregnant because you cheated." 
 
    "Bitch I'm not going to tell you again to shut up." Darryl had his gun to her head.  
 
    "Hasaan please." 
 
    "Please what Jackie. In ten years since we've been together you always said you didn't want kids because you were too a selfish. I dealt with that and didn't fight you on it. You were my woman and I respected that. Now you hear my girl is expecting and you want the same. Take the pill." 
 
    "You're supposed to be a pastor. I'm about to record your ass forcing an abortion on your mistress." I looked up and she took her phone out.  
 
    "You talk to much." Darryl knocked her out with one hit and snatched her phone.  
 
    "Ok. I'll take it." 
 
    "You sure are." I snatched the pill and literally shoved that shit down her throat. She almost choked. I handed her a small cup of water and stuck my fingers all through her mouth to make sure she didn't hide it under her tongue.  
 
    "Fuck you Hasaan. I can't believe." 
 
    "You can't believe what? I slipped up and fucked you one last time. That will never happen again." 
 
    "Get out."  
 
    "Nah. You get out and take your mother with you." 
 
    "But where am I supposed to go?" 
 
    "Not my problem. You should've thought about that before you and your mother came up with a plan to trap me. I'm taking the cars and emptying your accounts. You won't benefit off me." 
 
    "But." 
 
    "But nothing. You did this being spiteful and now you have to reap what you sow. I gave you everything with no questions asked but you had to keep doing dumb shit and now its over.” 
 
    Darryl call up a few of our people's and have them come over to make sure she gets out. I have to go repent before I really backslide and catch another body." I told him and left out.  
 
    "I'm ok Serena." I spoke in the phone when I answered it. She had been calling my phone the entire time. 
 
    "Hasaan did you?" She didn't finish.  
 
    "No. I'm not going to say I won't but right now she's fine. Feel better baby and I'll come see you tomorrow. I love you Serena." 
 
    "I love you too. But you still have to earn me." She laughed in the phone and hung up. All I could do was smile. My girl decided to stay by my side and I'm going to make sure this never happens again with any woman.   
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Gary 
 
      
 
    "Why the fuck are you here?" You know damn well neither one of them care for you." I said to Tanisha's mom who came strutting in like she's mother of the year.  
 
    "You seem so stressed. Do you need me to help relieve that for you?"  
 
    "Yo I'm about to." I never finished my statement because my wife came out the bathroom staring.  
 
    "Why are you here?" Tanisha asked the same question.  
 
    "She is my daughter." My wife tossed her head and started laughing. I still to this day don't know why her and Serena didn't get along.  
 
    "How did you even find out?" 
 
    "Well you know the guy I'm seeing. He's one of Gary's employees." Tanisha glanced at me but she knew we had businesses and I damn sure didn't know she's sleeping with one of the people that work for me.  
 
    "He said word around town is the pastor’s fiancé got into a bad car accident and almost died. Where is he anyway?" She looked around me for him.  
 
    "What king of mom would I be had I not came to see about her well-being?" 
 
    "The same one that tried to." She put her hand up when the doctor came on our direction. I was mad as hell Tanisha was about to say why they didn't get along but she stopped it.  
 
    "How are you?" We all spoke and he asked who each of us were.  
 
    "So Ms. Holmes is doing fine. If you don't already know she has a broken forearm and her face is pretty bruised due to her banging it on the steering wheel and possibly the window. Her nose is broke, and she has a few broken blood vessels in her eye. However, she and the baby are doing fine." 
 
    "BABY!" Her mom shouted making the doctor jump.  
 
    "I'm sorry you weren't aware of her pregnancy but yes she's about two months now. I say about because in two days she will be. We are going to keep her overnight for observation. I'll be here as well so if you have any questions feel free to ask." The bitch had the nerve to try and go back to see her but I cut that shit short.  
 
    "Tanisha, I need to talk to you but you have to promise not to get mad. I swear it wasn't on purpose and I should've told you a long time ago but I didn't know how to." I said sitting her down in the hospital chair. She was a week over eight months and carrying my junior. I became tired of her mother holding that over my head.  
 
    "If it's another woman or you had another kid, I'm leaving you." 
 
    "First off no other woman will have my kids. I may have cheated but a nigga isn't that dumb." I was just about to tell her when she squeezed my hand tight and took slow breaths.  
 
    "You ok." She shook her head no and began to cry.  
 
    "What's wrong Nish?" 
 
    "I think the baby. Arghhhh." She screamed out and squeezed it again. This time water flowed down her leg. I jumped up off the seat and yelled out for a doctor or nurse to help. They came running over and one nurse came with a wheelchair. It wasn't time yet and I bet the sight if her mother made her go into early labor. Shit, the bitch stayed on everyone's nerves.  
 
    "What's wrong with her?" 
 
    "Not a damn thing bitch. Get the fuck out of here." I told her mom who came on from outside doing whatever.  
 
    "She's about to have a baby ma'am. Can you step away from the elevator?" 
 
    "That's my grandkid coming." 
 
    "Unless the parents want you in the room, I'm sorry but you're not allowed up there. You can take a seat in the waiting room." I chucked up the deuces at her as the doors started closing.  
 
    "TANISHA, GARY LET ME…" The bitch screamed and I was happy as hell they shut in time.  
 
    I couldn't believe that woman tried to tell her what happened. It's all good though because she would get a visit from me soon enough. A few hours later my son came out looking like a spitting image of me. Her mom tried to come up the next day but both of us denied her access to the room. She caused too many problems and I didn't need her telling Nish anything before me. It would definitely make it seem like I didn't want to tell her and that's not the case at all.  
 
    ************************  
 
    A week later Nish and I were lying in the bed watching television with my son in between. My phone rang and it was Darryl telling me to meet him to get the information I requested. I kissed my wife and son on the forehead and told her good night. It was after nine and she knew I had business to handle. She would most likely be sleep by the time I came home. I drove over to the address to meet Darryl there along with one of our other people's in case things went that far; hopefully it wouldn't, but hey you never know.  
 
    I parked and saw Darryl coming out the house shaking his head. He told me the person offered to suck him off if he set it up so either me or Hasaan could meet privately. I wanted so bad to end it but it wouldn't be fair. He and I smoked a blunt before going in.  
 
    The thought crossed my mind to have Has come but he was trying to get back on his grind with church. He may have messed up but he regretted it and made sure he didn't slide again. I didn't knock his hustle. If he wanted to be into church as his boy I'll be supporting him the entire way.  
 
    "Yo what's up with you? You like making your kids unhappy?" I asked Serena and Tanisha's mom. I'm not even sure what her name is because I've never cared to ask.  
 
    "Fuck those bitches." She yelled out. Darryl and I looked at each other.  
 
    "I told you man. That bitch crazy." He laughed.  
 
    "Bitch. Nigga I'm old enough to be both of your mother." 
 
    "And that's exactly why you have no business trying to sleep with your daughters husband and the other ones fiancé." He said and took a phone call.  
 
    "I may not have rode those dicks but I damn sure sucked the hell out Gary's." 
 
    "Bitch you don't know how to suck dick. Your teeth almost cut me." 
 
    "But you came didn't you." She had a dumb grin on her face.  
 
    "What do you want to keep quiet about this?" 
 
    "Hmmmm since I can't have you what about him?" She pointed to Darryl who just hung his phone up and came to where we were.  
 
    "What?" He asked looking back and forth at us.  
 
    "I'll pay you." I told her but she wasn't listening and started lusting after him. What did I look like pawning my boy off to her? 
 
    "I don't know why you're looking at me. This dick will never touch your old ass."  
 
    "How much you want?" She stood up and went to where Darryl was and stuck her hand in his pants. He stood there with his arms folded smiling. I had to walk away. If he is about to let her do it I am not watching.  
 
    "Hey babe. What's up?" I called Nish back since she called and I couldn't answer right away.  
 
    "Nothing I miss you. When are you coming home I have something for you?" She spoke in her sexy voice. I had to grab myself.  
 
    "Nish man. Why are you speaking like that and I'm about a half hour away." 
 
    "Don't worry I'm going to handle that. Just get here." She hung up and I ran in to get Darryl. My wife is going to be out of commission for at least six weeks so whatever surprise she had I had to have it. I opened the door and closed it right back. Darryl is a wild ass nigga. I waited another twenty minutes and he came out with a grin on his face and her dumb ass came strutting behind.   
 
    "You was right. That bitch can't suck dick but she got some decent pussy." Laughed so hard my stomach started hurting. He started telling me some tricks she tried in just that short amount of time.  
 
    "Awww man I don't want to hear that." I turned my face up and pulled off.  
 
    "Shut your ass up. I gave her the dick so she could keep her mouth shut. Now drop me off so I can get her scent off me."  
 
    "How did you get here?"  I got dropped off by this shorty. Don't ask either." Neither of us said anything else as we took that drive back to town. I took him home, thanked him even though I told him he didn't have to and went to my wife.  
 
    "Nish where you at?" She came to the top of the stairs naked.  
 
    "We're not supposed to have sex yet buttttttt I'm not bleeding and I'm going to suck all your cum out when it's time." 
 
    "Well how can a nigga say no to that?" She laughed and waited for me to come to her. I locked the door and the two of us went at it off an on throughout the night. She made me pull out each time though. Neither of us wanted another kid yet. We had to enjoy junior first but if it happened oh well.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Serena  
 
    “What is temptation? I’ll tell you what it is. Temptation in the English dictionary is a desire to do something, especially something wrong or unwise. The bible tells us  
 
    “Let no one say when he is tempted, “I am tempted by God”; for God cannot be tempted by evil, nor does He Himself tempt anyone. But each one is tempted when he is drawn away by his own desires and enticed. Then, when desire has conceived, it gives birth to sin; and sin, when it is full-grown, brings forth death.  I say if you feel temptation coming on run the other way. We may believe that it won’t affect anyone but the two people involved but it actually affects everyone around us.”  
 
    “Speak on it pastor.” The usher said. He finished talking as he stared at me. 
 
    “I had a recent fight with temptation and unfortunately lost someone very close to me because of it. I treated this woman bad as far as speaking to her any old way, having an attitude with her and she couldn’t understand why and when the betrayal happened there wasn’t anything I could do to make her see how sorry I was. 
 
     So, I stand here today in front of the entire congregation and apologize to my fiancé Serena Holmes from the bottom of my heart. I love you so much baby and I’m truly sorry for hurting you.” I put my head down and Sister Johnson handed me more tissues. I had been crying since Hasaan started the sermon because I knew he spoke about us. He stepped off the podium and came to where I was. He had that microphone thing connected to his ear so everyone could hear him. 
 
    “Do you forgive me?” My face was plastered on that the big screen as well.  
 
    “Go head girl and forgive him but whatever it is he better not do it again.” One woman yelled out. I didn’t see her face but her tone spoke volumes. 
 
    “You can’t heal until you forgive sweetie.” Another woman said. There were a few other people telling me to forgive him but it’s so hard when the chick he cheated with sat a few pews over staring a hole into us. I wanted to get up and smack the daylights out of her. It had been a week since I got into the car accident and here he was in front of everyone putting himself on blast for me.  
 
    “Yes baby, I do forgive you.” He lifted me up out the chair and kissed me but not too inappropriate. The congregation started clapping and even the deacons were smiling. They weren’t as young as Hasaan but they loved us together as did everyone else. He wiped my tears and made his way back to the podium to finish. I did love my man and forgiveness will definitely take a weight off you but he still had to earn my love and trust back. Everyone didn’t need to know how we were handling the situation but its being handled. 
 
    *****************  
 
    I stayed in the church waiting for Hasaan to finish speaking to everyone. A few women came up and gave him a piece of their mind. Some of the men told him he was crazy for messing up with someone like me. I didn’t have to make him feel worse than he did because the congregation did a great job themselves. I stared at him and he must’ve felt me. He turned around, smiled and mouthed the words I love you and I did the same thing.  
 
    “She thinks because she forgave him that it won’t happen again. All it takes is that temptation as he says and trust me, I’m sure I can show him temptation.” Jackie said loud enough for me to hear as she spoke to her friends. It took everything in me not to respond but the longer she talked shit the harder it was.  
 
    “Hey Serena. Pastor told me that he couldn’t wait to get you home to make up. He said he’s not worried about anyone walking in and watching like a peeping tom.” Sister Johnson said staring at Jackie. Her friends looked at her confused. 
 
    “That man knows how to take care of my body.” Mmmm just thinking about it. Well no one wants to hear about how well my man makes love to me.” 
 
    “Dag Jackie. I thought you said the two of you were getting back together and that he put on a show for the church.” Her friend blew her spot up. The last person left and Hasaan stormed over to where we were. You could tell by his facial expressions that he’s about to let them have it. 
 
    “You good baby.” He pecked me on the lips and grabbed my hand. 
 
    “Yup. Jackie’s friend was kind enough to let me know that you put a show on for the church and she is the temptation you spoke about. Oh and that if she got you alone again the temptation would kick in.” Hasaan’s face was scary, as hell and I know he was trying to hold it in. He asked them to follow him outside.  
 
    “Jackie let me make this clear in front of you and your gossiping friends.” One of them sucked their teeth.  
 
    “Serena is going to be my wife and the mother of my children.” He rubbed my bell. 
 
    “Damnnnnn Jackie. How is she pregnant and you were with him longer?” Her friends were rubbing it in and Jackie’s face was priceless.  
 
    “Tell them Jackie.” He told her. 
 
    “Fine I will. Jackie never got pregnant because she didn’t want kids ever. I respected her and didn’t bother her about it because I loved her. Over the last year or two precious Jackie here cheated on me and even burnt me.” 
 
    “Ill Jackie.” 
 
    “Yea but the crazy part is she never told me so I could get checked out which really hurt because that alone told me how selfish she really was. I gave her money, a house and cars when we broke up but she’s still ungrateful. She sees me moving on and stepped in and tried to destroy what Serena and I shared but what we have is unbreakable. Yea, she left me but as you can see her heart is pure and I would never backslide again. Serena is everything I’ve been looking for in a woman and I wish I met her first. These last ten years wouldn’t have been wasted.” 
 
    “Hasaan don’t say that.” I whispered in his ear. 
 
    “You’re right Serena I shouldn’t say that. Thanks for wasting those years because it made me realize you were not what I wanted and God sent her straight to me.” Sister Johnson stood there smiling. No one thought he would pull her card like that but she deserved it. 
 
    “Lets go Jackie.” One of her friends tried to pull her away. Jackie had tears running down her face but who knows if they were real.  
 
    “Hasaan you wasted all those years huh? Were they wasted when I sucked and fucked you in jail? Were they when I licked your ass and had you moaning like a bitch.” Her friend laughed but I didn’t.  
 
    “Jackie you exposing the freaky things I like to do sexually doesn’t do anything but show how dumb you were to do it. Yea I enjoy doing a lot of things in the bedroom. You’re sitting here trying to embarrass me about it but begging me on a daily basis to come back to you so that you in fact can do it again. Do you need me to show the messages? Jackie, I think it’s time for you to go. We’re sitting outside this church talking about irrelevant things because you can’t get passed us and move on.” 
 
    “So that’s it Hasaan?”  
 
    “Yes that’s it. Be gone.” He walked over to the car and her friends did the same and the two of us along with Sister Johnson stood there with her. 
 
    “Jackie, I’m sorry the two of you didn’t end off on good terms. I understand you’re hurt but you have to move on. This isn’t healthy for you.” I told her in a nice way. Yea, I’m pissed that my man slept with her but she isn’t my friend and didn’t owe me an explanation, he did. I also know what it feels like to be embarrassed in front of everyone. Gerald did that constantly, which is another reason he and I aren’t together. 
 
    “Bitch.” 
 
    “Bitch. She is sitting here being nice to you and you call her out her name over it. Nothing good will happen for you because you’re too evil.” Sister Johnson stepped in her face and I had to pull her back. 
 
    “Serena lets go baby.” Hasaan pulled up next to me. 
 
    “Get in your car Sister Johnson.” The two of us did what he said but something about the way Jackie stared put me on edge.  
 
    It’s been three months since I had the car accident and a month since the crap happened at the church with Jackie. I was now five months pregnant and not only was I four months and showing the carnival was next week and Hasaan and I were going to the church tomorrow to get married in front of my sister, Gary, Sister Johnson, and a few other members. It was small and intimate not because we didn’t want anyone to come but I wanted to be his wife and stop living in sin as the bible says it. He kept saying it was ok but I know how people are and they may not say it but trust me they were thinking it. 
 
    “I’m about to go baby.” Hasaan said and came in the room with me. After the accident he worked very hard to earn me back. He brought me candy, cards, gifts and even wrote me love letters and poems daily. We went out on dates and even spent the night in the same house but separate bedrooms.  
 
    “I’ll see you tomorrow.” I smiled. 
 
    “Baby are you a freak sexually like your ex said.” He laughed and stood in front of me. 
 
    “Serena, my ex and I were together for I think four years and I came home drunk one day. The two of us were having sex and me being half drunk assumed she was about to give me head, which she did. However, she licked under my balls and before I knew it her tongue slid across my ass.  
 
    At first, I thought it was a mistake until she did it again and honestly it felt good. Serena I’m a very freaky and sexual person. I have done almost everything in the bedroom but lets get one thing straight. I am not a gay man and ain’t no one sticking anything in my ass. I’m not going to lie and say she didn’t try it but what I can say is, it didn’t happen and she knew not to try it again. It’s not something I want done all the time, so you don’t have to worry about me asking you to do it.” 
 
    “Hmph.” 
 
    “Hmph. What does that mean?” He asked and laid on top of me. 
 
    “Why does she get to do everything with you and I don’t?” He started cracking up. 
 
    “Let me find out you’re trying to be freaky.” 
 
    “Whatever Hasaan. I’m not saying it’s something I want to do right away but if its what you like as your wife I’m willing to give it to you.” 
 
    “Serena you don’t have to.” 
 
    “I know Hasaan. If I told you not to eat my pussy what would you say?” 
 
    “I would say you don’t have a choice. But I’ve always done that to you.” 
 
    “Has.” 
 
    “Ok Serena damn. If you want to do it fine.”  
 
    “Good because I want to try that and a few other things I heard the women at church talk about that they do with their man.” 
 
    “As long as you’re not planning on sticking anything in my ass we’re good.” 
 
    “Heck no. Has I would probably leave you if those words ever left your mouth. The women use candle wax, one lady has a swing in her room and.” He cut me off. 
 
    “I don’t want to hear anymore babe. I see you talking to a few of those women and I know the ones you go out to brunch with. I do not want to think about who is doing what in their bedroom. You make sure you keep our love making to yourself.” 
 
    “I will.” 
 
    “I’m serious Serena. No one needs to know how much of a freak their pastor is.” 
 
    “I think Sister Johnson knows. You should hear what she tells me to do with you.” 
 
    “Bye Serena.” He took my hand and had me walk him to the door. I didn’t want him to leave and ever since his infidelity was revealed we hadn’t slept together and I was horny as hell.  
 
    “I can’t wait to be all in this tomorrow night. Your soon to be husband needs to release himself. He opened the door and left. I couldn’t wait for him to be inside me either tomorrow.   
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Hasaan 
 
    “I can’t believe I’m Mrs. Hassan Burns.” Serena whispered in my ear when we got to Tahiti. I know she wanted to get married because she thought people spoke on us not being married. If they did I didn’t know about it and really didn’t care but whatever Serena wanted, Serena got.  
 
    “Believe it baby.” I shut the door to the private beach house we had. She removed her shirt and unsnapped the bra letting her breast spill out. I had to lick my lips to keep the drool from coming down. It’s been over three months since we had sex and my dick was brick hard. She let her shorts fall and gestured for me to come closer.  
 
    “Baby, I promise to feast on that pussy but I need to be inside you right now.” She laid back on the couch and spread her legs open. Her stomach was beautiful carrying my daughter. We found out a week ago what we were having but didn’t tell anyone yet. I stripped out my clothes and plunged inside her and came instantly. I should’ve been embarrassed but she’s my wife and that’s just the beginning of what’s about to happen. 
 
    “I needed that Serena.” I pulled her in the bedroom once I caught my breath and began feasting on her pussy like I promised.  
 
    “Has, I don’t think there’s any more cum left in my body.” She screamed and one more orgasm came out.  
 
    “You had one more in you baby.” I kissed her stomach and made my way back to her tops lips and kissed her passionately. She had her legs wrapped around my back but wouldn’t allow me to enter her.  
 
    “It’s my turn.” She put me in her mouth and did things to my dick that should be illegal. After she made me bust she lifted my balls and went in for the kill. I knew it would be a matter of time before she tried it because she asked me on several occasions how I liked it. Her tongue was under my balls and she found my ass. She blew a little on it and slid her tongue up and down. After a minute or two my dick was so hard I made her get up. 
 
    “Did I do it wrong?” She looked concerned. 
 
    “No baby. I like that being done but only for a minute or two. You did everything perfect and truthfully better than I’ve ever had it. My dick is ready to bust open.” She looked down and smiled.  
 
    “I don’t want you to suck it. Ride me and make me cum.” She slid down and moaned out. I glanced down and she had juices seeping out. 
 
    “Damn you came already.” 
 
    “Be quiet.” Serena rocked back and forth and a few minutes after stood on her feet and a nigga was in heaven. I came so hard I fell right to sleep.  
 
    ********** 
 
    “Welcome back Pastor and First lady burns.” Sister Johnson said when we pulled up to the church. We stayed in Tahiti for a week but wanted to stay longer. We were both at peace and the experience was great. We danced, toured the island, made love on the beach a few times and brought souvenirs for everyone. 
 
    “Thank you and we’re glad to be back.” I opened the door for them to come in. I covered her eyes and walked her towards my office. Sister Johnson smiled the entire way and she should since it was her idea.  
 
    “Surprise.” Tanisha, Gary, Darryl and a few church members yelled out. Serena looked around the room and started crying.  
 
    “Baby you didn’t have to.” 
 
    “You’re the first lady. You are supposed to have your own office.” The board called me into the office a few days before we got married and spoke to me about getting an office for her. She was very respected in the community, in charge of events and a lot of other things.  
 
    She would use my office and had a small one in her guest bedroom. Instead of bringing everything home all the time we felt it was best for her to do it here. It was connected to my office and almost as big. There was a bay window with a huge cherry wood desk, a file cabinet and bookshelf to match.  
 
    “You can order whatever else you need but this is to get you started.” I told her and she gave me a big hug. 
 
    “Thank you everyone. I really appreciate it but I could’ve continued using my husband’s desk.” 
 
    “Your husband.” We all turned around and Jackie’s mother stood there with two officers standing behind her. 
 
    “Yes, my husband. How can we help you officer?” She said and I could see Gary on the phone already. He’s most likely calling our lawyer. If her mother came in with the law something’s about to happen. 
 
    “Pastor Barnes we hate to do this to you but there’s no way around it.” One of the cops said. 
 
    “You hate to do what?” 
 
    “You are under arrest for the disappearance of Jackie Crawford.” 
 
    “WHAT?” 
 
    “You have the right to remain silent. Anything you say, can and will be used against you in the court of law.” He finished reciting my Miranda rights. They told me because of who I am they wouldn’t place cuffs on me and Jackie’s mother had a fit.  
 
    “Hold on. When did this woman go missing?”  
 
    “This woman, her mother filed a complaint a week ago. She said the last person seen with her was the pastor. The reason we didn’t come right away is because there was no proof that he did anything.” I could see Serena staring at me. 
 
    “However, she did come in earlier making a statement that the pastor forced her to have an abortion by making her take a pill which under law is murder no matter how far along she was. Now that she’s missing it becomes a missing person slash kidnapping charge.” 
 
    “Hasaan is that true?” Serena asked and her eyes became glassy. 
 
    “Serena.” 
 
    “No Hasaan. Is that true?” 
 
    “Can you give me a minute with my wife?”  
 
    “Absolutely not. My daughter is missing and you want to whisper sweet nothings in this woman’s ear.” 
 
    “She is my wife and if you disrespect her in any way I’ll make you regret it.” I told her not caring who heard me. Lucky for me the cops went to my church and said they didn’t hear a thing when she tried to say I threatened her. Sometimes being a fixture in the community worked out in your favor. Its not why I became a pastor but it helped for sure. Everyone left and I closed he door. 
 
    “Serena, I can promise you that I had nothing to do with Jackie disappearing. The other stuff they’re claiming I will discuss with you at a later date. What I need you to do is go to the house with Darryl, look in your closet all the way in the back and have him take the safe out. The combination is your birthday. The papers in there are very important and Darryl will know what to do with them. Serena if I did it I would say I did but this right here is someone framing me and I think we both know who it is.” She shook her head and I wiped her eyes. 
 
    “I love you Mrs. Burns.”  
 
    “I love you too Mr. Burns.” 
 
    “Gary will bring you to the station once Darryl gets the paperwork. Don’t say anything to anyone and promise me you’ll try not to stress. I need you to relax for the baby.” 
 
    “But Hasaan.” 
 
    “No buts Serena. You have to relax.” I kissed her lips and then lifted her shirt and did the same with her belly. The door opened. 
 
    “Darryl take her home. I’ll call you when they let me make a phone call.” 
 
    “Pastor we have to go.”  
 
    “Remember what I said Serena.” She blew a kiss and watched me walk out the door. Reporters and news vans were everywhere, which let me know this was a publicity stunt from her mother. Money is the root of all-evil and I could bet she would be getting paid for this story.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Tanisha 
 
    I couldn’t believe Jackie’s mother went through all that bullshit to have my brother in law arrested. But then again people do the craziest things for no reason at all. Gary went to take Serena down to the courthouse today to see if Hasaan would be released on bail.  
 
    I was on my way to the mall to shop for the baby as usual when my mother stopped me before I got in the car. She had on a tight ass dress with some nice heels and I can say she looked pretty. My mom is one of those that didn’t look her age and could dress but her attitude towards me and my sister is out of this world. I tried to hurry up and get in my car but she caught me. 
 
    “Have you seen Darryl around? I have something to tell him.” Why in the hell would she be looking for him? Don’t get me wrong Darryl is like another brother to me except there’s no relationship between him and my sister. He is a handsome man too and I know damn well she wasn’t sleeping with him or could she? 
 
    “Why would I know where he is?” Just as I said that Serena, Gary and Darryl pulled up. Gary and Darryl jumped out the car and Serena strolled over slowly.  
 
    “What are you doing here?” Darryl asked my mother who had a grin on her face. 
 
    “About time. I’ve been calling and texting you for a week.” 
 
    “Ruby, I told you that you’re just a fuck to me. I’ll call you when I feel like it.” 
 
    “Are you serious? Darryl what were you thinking?” 
 
    “I’ll tell you what he was thinking? My mother said with a smirk on her face. Gary stepped in and told me to take our son back in the house because he had something serious to speak with me about. Serena already had him out and walked in behind us. I shut the door and stood there waiting for him to speak but he went to the bathroom first. 
 
    “Ruby, why you come over starting this shit? I thought we had a deal.” I overheard Darryl saying to her in the kitchen. 
 
    “Fuck that. You’ve been avoiding me all week.” 
 
    “You are not my chick.” He yelled in her face I was about to say something but what she said next knocked the wind out of me.  
 
    “If you don’t continue giving me what I want my precious daughter Tanisha that you two keep trying to protect will find out I had her man’s dick in my mouth. I’m going to let her know how good his cum tasted going down my throat.” 
 
    “You know damn well.” Darryl cut her off 
 
    “It doesn’t matter what you say. The fact remains that I sucked his dick so good he came. When she hears that it won’t be anything anyone can do to change it.” The tears came down my face so quick I couldn’t stop them. I grabbed my friend out my purse and aimed it in her direction. My mother saw me standing there and the grin on her face told me she is more than happy I found out.  
 
    “You finally got one of my men to cater to you.” 
 
    “Tanisha, it’s not the way she’s making it seem.” Darryl came towards me. I pushed him away and he backed up. 
 
    “Yup. I keep telling you two bitches that niggas ain’t shit. You think your pussy is gold and that no other woman can get him. Shit pussy ain’t got no face and as long as a woman opens her legs, he’s going to take it. The sooner you realize that the better.” 
 
    “Yo what the fuck?” Gary came running in with Serena and Darryl on his heels. 
 
    “Did you have sex with my mother?”  
 
    “No Tanisha. That’s what I’ve been trying to talk to you about.”  
 
    “Why is she saying she gave you head?” He put his head down and my mother laughed. 
 
    “Tanisha put the gun down please.” Serena said and I could hear her crying. I pointed it back and forth at Gary, my mom and Darryl. I pointed it at Darryl because he knew and even though they were friends he should’ve made him tell me. This is not the way I should’ve found out. 
 
    “Serena stay out of it.” 
 
    “Tanisha you already know what type of woman she is but don’t throw your life away on her or Gary. Sis, your son needs you.” I turned to her and wiped my face. Out of nowhere my mom rushed me and we started tussling. Gary and Darryl tried to pull us apart. 
 
    BOOM! BOOM! The gun went off twice and everyone stopped. 
 
    “Serenaaaaaaaaaaaaa.” I yelled out when her body hit the floor. What did I do?  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Unknown 
 
    I put the wig on my head and made sure I put enough foundation and makeup on so that no one would realize who I was. My clothes were fitted but not too tight because I wouldn’t be allowed in. I glanced in the mirror and gave myself credit for how good I looked. The person next to me shook their head at me. I didn’t need anyone judging me and refused to even concern myself with the thoughts in their heads.  
 
    “I don’t think this is a good idea but you’re going to do what you want.” 
 
    “Trust me. This is the right thing to do and I wish you get on board since you’re the one who came up with the idea.  
 
    “Breaking news. We are here live at the courthouse where the judge was supposed to see Pastor Barnes this morning and most likely grant him a bond to be released. 
 
     Unfortunately, the judge called in sick and all of his cases were postponed until a later date. His wife could be seen trying to block the cameras and there were a lot of supporters from his church claiming the allegations of kidnapping and murder were false and based solely on hearsay. Now if that’s true this case will be dismissed before it could start. We’ll keep you updated.” The news reporter said about Hasaan Barnes. I had been following the story since it broke yesterday, and I must say people are really behind him.  
 
    “People think he’s this perfect man but soon they’ll know he’s got a lot more going on than being a pastor.” 
 
    “I’m going to ask you one more time if you think this is a good idea? I know you want to go but this could blow up in your face.” 
 
    “Just stop the car.” I opened the door, went through the entire process. I sat in the waiting room until they brought him to me. He is still fine as ever, and my pussy jumped at the sight of him. 
 
    “Hello Hasaan.” 
 
    “It’s been a long time.” He said and smiled.  
 
    “You do know who I am right?” I leaned over and whispered in his ear. He chuckled and licked his lips. I swear a bitch came on herself. 
 
    “I know exactly who you are but what I can’t figure out is why you’re here?” 
 
    “I can get you out of here.” 
 
    “Keep talking.” He said and leaned back in his chair. I was about to speak when one of the guards came and whispered something in his ear. 
 
    “WHATTTT?” Whatever it was had him flipping the hell out. He tossed chairs and knocked one of the correction officers out that tried to contain him. I wanted to know what happened but they escorted me out.  
 
    “How did it go?” 
 
    “Fine but I have to come back.” 
 
    “For what? This was already pushing it.” 
 
    “Whatever happened today is going to be the exact reason he would give me what I asked if he ever wanted to see the light of day again.”  
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