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    Violet 
 
      
 
    The plane ride to Turks and Caicos was turnt. We had all the kids, our parents, and close friends on board. Whoever the connect was the guys dealt with sent his private jet for us. Ang was the only one who couldn't drink because Alex knocked her ass up again. She was mad as hell but her and Alex can't keep their hands off each other; what did they expect? 
 
    “Heaven you look beautiful. My brother would be so proud if he were here now.” I wiped the tears from my eyes so I wouldn't mess up my makeup. 
 
    “Girl, Dayquan is going to lose it when he sees you.” Ang said kissing her on the cheek. 
 
    “You think so? I don't look fat do I?” 
 
    “Girl bye. You just had a baby a few months ago and you can't even tell.” She smiled and sat down so aunt Sharon could put the veil on her.  
 
    She stepped in the church with my dad walking her down the aisle. Just like I thought, Dayquan shed a few tears when he saw her and vice versa. The ceremony was beautiful and now it was time to party. 
 
    When we got to the reception area, I noticed this guy staring at me. This man was fine as hell and he was definitely of some Spanish decent. He was tall; maybe six feet. He had hazel eyes, a nice ass body, you could tell he hit the gym a few times a week and the way he smiled showed off his dimple on the right side of his face.  
 
    You could tell he had good hair even though he had waves. The Armani suit with his gators showed he may have some money but the diamonds in his ears and the Rolex he had on blinding me pretty much sealed the deal. 
 
    “Heaven, I want you to tell me who this guy is but don't look until I tell you too.” I whispered in her ear as we got up to go dance. When she glanced over at him, she had no idea who he was either. 
 
    “He must be somebody important; I mean look at those dudes standing next to him. Shit, I'm scared to speak and this is my reception.” We laughed it off and kept dancing.  
 
    Best of me came on by Anthony Hamilton and Dayquan took Heaven away. Everyone exited the dance floor and watched them. I wish my brother were here to see how happy she is. 
 
    “Why are you standing over here alone?” I felt his breath on the back of my neck. I turned around to snap because whoever it was, was too damn close. I looked into the eyes of that fine ass man I saw earlier. I thought he left when I didn't see him or the bodyguard he came with anywhere. 
 
    “I’m watching my niece and her husband. Why are you here alone?” He licked his lips before he spoke. 
 
    “I don't have anyone special mami.” I couldn't believe this man was single. There was no way, no how. 
 
    “Mami. Mmmm, that sounds good rolling off your tongue like that.” I covered my mouth as soon as the words left my lips. He smiled and I almost melted. 
 
    “I'm sorry. I didn't mean to say that. Shit, I'm so embarrassed. If you'll excuse me.” He tried to grab my hand but I kept going. I ran in the bathroom to collect myself. 
 
    “What happened V? Why you run off the dance floor like that?” Mariah asked me as she fixed her hair in the mirror. Keya and Ang walked in behind her. Ang went in one of the stalls to Pee. 
 
    “What's up V? Do we need to whoop some ass up in here?” Keya said. Mariah snapped her head and Ang gave her the side eye when she came out the stall. 
 
    “What?” 
 
    “Keya don't start any shit. I do not want to hear my mans mouth. He already thinks we corrupted you ever since you got here.” Mariah told her. 
 
    Keya was the youngest of us all and the baby sister to the guys. She was brown skinned, with brown eyes and a 24-inch Brazilian red weave hanging down her back. She had a Coca Cola body and was dating this guy working along side Mitch.  
 
    The day Keya told them she was in love with him we thought they were going to kill dude. They had no idea she was messing with him. Keya begged us to talk to 
 
    the guys. It took a lot of sex on the girl’s part to get them to listen, but they came around. 
 
    “The Spanish guy out there got me nervous as hell.” When I told them what happened they couldn't stop laughing. 
 
    “Girl, Spanish men will have you wanting to learn their language quick. Before I met Alex, I could care less about speaking that shit. Now, I be like Papi this, Papi that any chance I get. And when I'm riding him and he starts talking that language I swear it makes me go harder.” We looked at Ang like she was crazy. 
 
    "Ugh, I do not want to know what you and my brother do." Keya said and walked out the bathroom. 
 
    “Don't knock the language. Watch what I tell you. If you end up fucking him and he starts speaking Spanish; that shit is going to have you going crazy.” We listened to Ang a little longer and went back out. I felt someone tug at my arm and it was him again. What was this man doing to me?   
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Miguel 
 
      
 
    My boy Dayquan told me he was getting married after all that shit went down between him and his cousin. I sent my private jet to pick them up as one of my wedding presents. I had another gift for them, but I will give it to him later. 
 
    I met Dayquan and Alex through my dad years ago when they first started selling drugs. My dad was Dayquan’s fathers connect and then he became him and Alex's. My dad loved them as if they came out of his nut sack. I was never jealous of their relationship with my old man because he never treated me any different.  
 
    Some men push their own flesh and blood to the side for money but not my dad. He and I had the best relationship a father and son could have; that's why it was hard as hell when I had to kill him. 
 
    I waited by the bathroom for the woman who caught my attention to come out. She was at least 5'7 with a medium brown complexion. Her hair flowed to the middle of her back; and appeared to be her own. She had light brown eyes and a body most women would die for. I'm not talking that too big ass and huge tities body. I'm talking slim yet thick in the right places. She was the last one to step out and I reached out for her arm. 
 
    “Are you going to tell me your name before you run off again?” 
 
    “Violet. But my family calls me V. What’s your name?” 
 
    “Miguel. It's nice to meet you. What do you prefer I call you V or Violet?” 
 
    “As long as it's one of the two it's your choice.” Shorty was feisty and I could tell she had a smart-ass mouth. 
 
    “Ok Violet can I have this dance?” I took my suit jacket off and handed it off to Ricardo who was one of my bodyguards. He and I grew up together. He refused to have any dealings with drugs but I still wanted him to make money. This was the only job he would take from me. 
 
    “She's bad boss. I hope you can handle her?” 
 
    “You already know what time it is.” We dapped each other up and I stepped on the dance floor with her. Neva end by Future and Kelly Rowland was playing. We were grinding on one another like we were the only ones out there. She had her hands up and mouthed the words to Kelly's part. 
 
      
 
    We don’t want to never end 
 
    Its like our life has just begun 
 
    You walking out, you coming back again 
 
    Cause we became the best of friends 
 
    I got all the questions 
 
    You got all the answers 
 
    I done took your heart boy 
 
    Held it up for ransom 
 
      
 
    “Oh that's what you're going to do with my heart huh?” I asked in her ear. 
 
    “Ugh, we don't even know each other like that. It's just a song.” 
 
    “Don't worry about the technicalities of how we're going to be together. I asked you a question.” 
 
    “I don’t know if I’m the right woman for you.” 
 
    “Why do you think that?” 
 
    “I’m not a relationship type of person.” She removed my hands from around her waist and went over to the D.J table. I watched her walk back over as the song played. I knew she was trying to tell me something, so I stood there watching her walk towards me mouthing the words to BAD by Wale. 
 
      
 
    Is it bad that, I never made love, I never did it? 
 
    But I sure know how to fuck 
 
    I’ll be your bad girl 
 
    I’ll prove it to you 
 
    I promise that, I’ll be good to you 
 
    Because I had some issues 
 
    Yea, I’ll be good in bed, but I’ll be bad to you. 
 
      
 
    She grinded up and down me as the song played. She got down in the squatting position with her head facing my dick. She had my shit twitching so much I had to pull her up and put her body in front of me.  
 
    “Damn V. You’re about to make me take you to my hotel so you can show me just how bad you are.” She just smiled and finished dancing.  
 
    “What the hell you got going on over here V?” Dayquan asked her.  
 
    “Baby leave her alone and come dance with me.” I winked at Heaven and told her thanks. 
 
    “Hey Miguel. I saw that shit.” I put my hands up in surrender. 
 
    “So what’s up Violet? Are you going to allow me to get to know you or what?”  
 
    “Maybe.” 
 
    “What do you mean maybe? This is going to happen.” I moved her closer to me and placed kisses on her neck.  
 
    “Damn Miguel. You trying to break me down on this dance floor.” I grabbed her hand and had her walk outside with me. Ricardo tossed me the keys to the black Yukon we came in that was parked on the side of the building. 
 
    “Get inside Violet.” She was hesitant at first but did it. I went around to the other side to get in. I pulled her on top of my lap and parted her lips with my tongue. She tasted like cherries and whatever drink she had. I lifted her dress up as we kissed each other aggressively. I had her stand up and step out of her panties.  
 
    She sat back down still straddling my lap. I put my hand down there and she was leaking like a faucet. 
 
    “Damn girl you wet as hell.” I flickered my thumb on her clit as two other ones found their way inside. Her pussy squeezed my fingers like it was my dick. She twirled her hips on them like she was fucking. I felt her treasure getting harder and harder. I knew she was about to explode but I didn’t want her to cum off my fingers.  
 
    “Lift up and put that pussy on my face.” She did what I told her and rode my face. Her body started shaking and I knew it was time. I stuck my fingers back inside and found her g-spot. I sucked on her clit and when she let go, it was coming out like a water fountain. When she finished, I dove back in and she came again a few seconds later.  
 
    I let her slide down back on my lap. She laid her head on my shoulder and tried to catch her breath. 
 
    “Miguel, I want you but not like this. Shit, I’ve never let anyone eat my pussy when we first meet. I’m ashamed of myself.” She fell back on the seat and covered her face with both hands. 
 
    “Don’t be ashamed mami. We are both grown and this doesn’t depict how I see you. I still want to take you out to get to know you.” 
 
    “You do?” 
 
    “Yea I do. But I need to taste this again.” 
 
    “Ugh no Miguel. Didn’t you just listen to what I said?” She pushed my head back and pulled her dress down. 
 
    “Come on Violet. Don’t be like that.” She smiled and opened the door.  
 
    “Ok. You got that but there’s going to be a time when you’ll be begging for this tongue to touch that spot.” 
 
    “I’m sure I will. But right now I have to get back to my niece’s reception. Are you coming?” I put the alarm on the truck and took her hand in mine. It felt like all eyes were on us when we walked back inside.  
 
    “I’ll be back. I have to go in the bathroom to clean myself up. But don’t leave before we exchange numbers.” She kissed my lips and left. 
 
    “Well.” Ricardo asked waiting for me to tell him what happened. 
 
    “Well. I can see myself with her.” 
 
    “Oh yea it was that good?” 
 
    “Nah, I didn’t fuck her. She stopped me; which showed me she had respect for herself. You know if we were back home, they would’ve never stopped me.” 
 
    “So nothing happened?” He gave me the side eye because he knew how I rolled. 
 
    “Yea, she let me taste it but felt bad right after.” 
 
    “Too late for regrets now.” He said as she came strolling out the bathroom. I passed her my cell and told her to put her number in it. I did the same with hers.  
 
    We stayed around each other for the rest of the night. After my boy and his wife left for their honeymoon people started leaving.  
 
    “Am I going to see you again?” 
 
    “Why you ask me that V?” She was standing against the car outside her Villa. I gave her a ride because she came in the limo.  
 
    “Since all of this is over, I figured you would be returning home.” 
 
    “Yes baby and I live in Puerto Rico.” I saw her face scrunch up when I said that.  
 
    “Damn. I knew you were too good to be true.” She rested her head on my chest.  
 
    “It’s not that far. It only takes me three hours to get to the states.” 
 
    “Yea, but you have a jet. I’m not spending money on a plane like that. You know how much money that is?” I lifted her chin up and kissed her. 
 
    “I’ll send my jet to pick you up anytime you wanna see me.” Her eyes grew big. 
 
    “You would do that for me?” 
 
    “Yea. I think you’re worth it. Now are you going to invite me in or am I staying at my hotel?” 
 
    “You can come in but you aren’t getting any.” I smiled and followed behind her. 
 
    “Where is he going?” She pointed to Ricardo who was walking back to the car. 
 
    “Back to the hotel. Why?” 
 
    “Oh no. Let’s go Ricardo. If you are supposed to be protecting my future boo you’re staying here too. I have an extra room in here. Plus, I see y’all have more than a working relationship.” He looked at me and I shrugged my shoulders.  
 
    “Thanks Violet.” We all sat in the living room talking about the wedding and when she was coming to visit me. Her and Ricardo hit it off as well. Most of my flings treat him like shit but not her. She acted as if he were the same as me. I can respect someone who looks past a person’s occupation and still carry the same respect for them.  
 
    “So what do you do Miguel that you need my new friend Ricardo to guard you?” She walked back in the living room carrying three water bottles. 
 
    “Let’s not talk about it right now. Why don’t you tell me what you do?” 
 
    “Ok then. I’m a pre schoolteacher. I love children. I love seeing them happy because I reap the rewards when I see their smiling faces. I love how they get excited about learning. I know it sounds corny…” 
 
    “No it doesn’t. I admire a woman who can tolerate so many kids at once without yelling. It takes a lot of patience.” I was sitting in between her legs. She lifted my head back and kissed my lips. This woman was doing something to me and had me feeling things I never felt. Not even with my ex Faith. We stayed up a bit longer talking before she decided to go to bed. 
 
    “Goodnight Ricardo. Do you mind if I call you Ric?” 
 
    “Nah, you can call me that. Good night lil mama.”  
 
    “She’s a winner Miguel. You better snatch her up before someone else does.” I ran my hand over my face and sat back on the couch. 
 
    “I know man. I know.” I went in the room and she was already under the covers. I moved them back and got in with her. We were both sleep within minutes.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Hazel 
 
    My brother was on his way back from Dayquan’s wedding. I was supposed to go; however, I had to take care of some things for him here. Miguel and I had the same mom and dad but he was always my dad’s favorite and I was my mom’s.  
 
    We knew our parents loved us the same but my dad was grooming him to take over while my mom was teaching me how to be a BOSS BITCH. She said even though your brother will be in charge, there will be men out there looking to wife you. They may not have as much money as him but they will take care of you. 
 
    I didn’t understand what she meant so I asked her to explain it.  
 
    “A BOSS BITCH is a woman who will stand side by side with her man but also know when to take a few steps back. If he goes to jail or even dies, she will continue to handle business. She will fuck and suck him off any and everywhere he wants it with no questions asked.” She said. I looked at my mom like she was crazy. I was only 14 when we had this conversation and I wasn’t even fucking, better yet sucking dick. I was scared to even look at a penis. 
 
    “Girl don’t look at me like that. If you marry a man that’s well off like your father and brother, women are going to flock to him like bees to honey. They will do and offer him all types of things. If there’s one thing you should know is keep your man happy. Now don’t get me wrong he will slip up and fuck other women but make sure he knows where home is.” 
 
    “So ma, you’re telling me to allow my man to cheat on me?”  
 
    “I’m not saying that but honey be realistic. There’s so much temptation out here it will be hard for him not to. Is it right no, but that’s just what a man does.” 
 
    “Ok. So can I cheat on him?” My mom gasped. 
 
    “Oh no chica. You can never sleep with anyone else.” 
 
    “Why not? If he can do it, I should be able to.”  
 
    “It doesn’t work that way baby. Now let me finish.” I sat there listening to my mom tell me how I have to let my man cheat and take him back, help him out if his business starts taking a hit, and some other shit I wasn’t trying to hear. 
 
    “Ma, I don’t think I want to be a boss bitch or whatever you call it. I’m not letting some man treat me like shit just so I can be his trophy wife. I don’t think it’s worth it.” 
 
    “Baby, it doesn’t matter what you want. You were born into this life and your father won’t allow you to date beneath you. If you can find a way to get around that let me know.” And that’s when I realized my mom wasn’t happy with my dad. 
 
    My mom was African American, and my dad was full Puerto Rican. She was originally from the states, but her mom and dad were both in the military and stationed here.  
 
    She had mocha skin and resembled the model Tyra Banks minus the big ass forehead and fake chest. She was my dad’s trophy wife. He gave her whatever her heart desired except the love she yearned for. 
 
     When I turned 18 my mom tried to leave my dad and that’s when his true character came out.  
 
    “You’re not leaving me Colleen.” He was standing behind her as she packed her bags.  
 
    “Yes I am. You have my son out there in the streets and Hazel is about to graduate. It’s time Miguel.” I don’t know what came over my father, but he turned into the incredible hulk. He grabbed my mom by her neck and threw her across the room making her hit her head. He started kicking and punching her until one of the guards heard me screaming and came rushing in.  
 
    They pulled him off her but not before he kicked her in the head. I called my brother who met us at the hospital with his friend Ricardo. When he saw my mom, he went crazy.  
 
    My mom stayed in the hospital for a few weeks but my dad made sure she had guards at her door around the clock so she wouldn’t leave. She came home and my dad started drinking heavy and the beatings became more frequent. Miguel and I started hating our dad.  
 
    The last beating put my mom in a coma. My brother decided enough was enough, so he had my mom moved and paid top dollar to keep it quiet. When my dad came to the hospital, the staff told him my mom had passed away in her sleep. We went along with the charades of having a funeral and so forth. My father was killed two years ago, and I can’t say I miss him.  
 
    My brother took over his empire and had to deal with a lot of his enemies and debt. People were coming at him from all angles trying to take him down. Fortunately, he had a strong team behind him. He told me never to allow a man to treat me the way my dad did my mom. Miguel would never raise a hand to a woman even though they did it to him.  
 
    I was working along side of my brother but he didn’t allow me to get my hands dirty either. Any problems I had, he would send someone else to fix it. Like now I’m sitting in his house watching one of his top employees speaking with two cops outside one of Miguel’s restaurants.  
 
    “Hey Butch. I need a favor.” 
 
    “A name is all I need.” I gave him the person’s name. I also sent him over a photo of the two cops so he could handle them too. 
 
    “Done.” 
 
    “Thanks Butch.” Butch was Ricardo’s brother and he’s also worked alongside Miguel. Ricardo put him on when he turned 18 and Miguel took him under his wing and groomed him into the person he is today. 
 
    “Hazel. I think it’s time you tell your brother. You two are getting on my nerves with this secretive shit. You know that’s my boy and I feel like I’m betraying him.” 
 
    “I know Butch. I’m going to tell him after my party. He and I thought that since I was turning 21 it was nothing he could do about it.” 
 
    “Alright. Just don’t do that shit around me. I don’t want him thinking I set y’all asses up.” 
 
    “I know. I’ll see you later.” I understood where he was coming from but I also know my brother will have a fit when he finds out. I feel like I had to wait until the right time. But I know I need to do it soon because I don’t want the love of my love to find someone else either waiting on me.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Faith 
 
      
 
    My name is Faith and I am what most men call the baddest bitch. I’m 5’6, with  
 
    long black hair, a big ass, no stomach and double D breast. Yes, I had some work done courtesy of my man Miguel but who cares. He loves it and that’s all that matters. He and I been together on and off for the past ten years. Miguel is my soul mate in everyway possible. 
 
    He and I met in a club, hit it off and the rest is history. Miguel was a boss made man back then and I knew I was the chick that needed to be by his side. The longer we stayed together the more I became aware of his infidelity. I was fighting chicks every other day over his ass but I still remained loyal to him.  You couldn’t call yourself a BOSS BITCH and not be strong enough to deal with the bumps and bruises along the way. I can say he never brought me back any diseases or kids. He played it super safe when it came to sex; even with me.  
 
    Miguel never practiced unsafe sex because he said he didn’t want any kids out of wedlock. He wanted to have kids when he got out of the game but here we are ten years later and he was deeper in the game then before. Don’t get it fucked up now. Miguel was no drug dealer or pusher. He was the motherfucking CONNECT!!!  
 
    This man was richer than rich and no one in this world could touch him. He supplied most of the United States, all of Puerto Rico, some of the African States and a bunch of other places. People from all over wanted him as there connect.  
 
    Miguel had me in a five-bedroom mansion thirty minutes from where he lived. I had four cars and an endless bank account thanks to him. No matter how much he cheated on me he always came home and I accepted him with open arms. That’s why I have to do what I have to and get rid of this bitch from the states he met not too long ago. Yea, I know all about the bitch and how she went after my man. 
 
    Miguel came straight to my house when he came back from the wedding. He and I had sex all over the house as if it was our last time. When he got in the shower his phone went off. He never changed his passcode, which was his mom’s birthday. He worshiped the ground his mom and sister walked on. I couldn’t stand his sister and his mom didn’t like me but that’s for another time.  
 
    Anyway, someone by the name of V sent him a text today saying how she had a great time with him and she couldn’t wait to see him again. Then she sent some meme photo of a girl getting her pussy ate in a car and asked him if it reminded him of them. 
 
    I was pissed. This man came straight here knowing he slept with some other bitch. The shower turned off and he walked in the room getting ready to say something. I swung so hard on his ass. 
 
    “Yo, what the fuck? I told you before about putting your hands on me.” He walked over to the bed and started putting his clothes on. 
 
    “So you go to the states and fuck some other bitch when you know I’m home waiting for you.” 
 
    “What you talking about? I didn’t fuck anyone.” He pulled his shirt over his head. I clocked him upside the head with his phone. I knew he wouldn’t hit me. He always told me after what his father did to his mom, he would never bring harm to a woman like that. 
 
    “Faith, on some real shit. I’m telling you to keep your hands to yourself.” He put his sneakers on and headed for the door. I don’t know if I was mad he wouldn’t address the fact that he slept with someone or he was leaving. 
 
    “Oh you’re not going to answer me?” 
 
    “I don’t have to answer to you. You’re not my bitch.” 
 
    “I’m not your bitch but you sticking your dick in me every chance you get.” He stood in my face and I got nervous. 
 
    “I can and will fuck you whenever I feel like it but that doesn’t make you my bitch. You will know when or if I ever make you my bitch when I start fucking you raw, propose to you or even ask you to move in with me. Until then, you’re just like the rest of these dumb ass chicks out here. You just happen to be the only one I haven’t dropped yet.” 
 
    “Fuck you nigga. What you mean yet?” 
 
    “Just what I said. Take the shit how you want to. I don’t give a fuck.” He went to leave and I lost it. I started punching him in the back. I even tried to scratch his face up and he still wouldn’t hit me. I didn’t expect him to but damn he didn’t even throw me to the side.  
 
    “Faith this between us is over. I’m a man before anything. I won’t ever put my hands on you but you on the other hand think its ok for you to do it to me. I’m sorry but I can’t do this anymore.” He let my wrist go and walked out. By the time I got some shoes on to run after him I heard his tires screeching out the driveway. I wasn’t worried. We went through this all the time.   
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Ricardo 
 
      
 
    I’ve been working or should I say guarding my boy Miguel for about five years now. He wanted me to open a spot in one of his areas and make it my own. He would supply everything needed and I would make tons of money. I declined his offer because my mom was a recovering addict so I knew the effects it could have on her if she found a stash.  
 
     He finally came and asked me to be his bodyguard. At first, I wasn't with it but he was like my brother from another mother. If anything ever happened to him I would rather blame myself then go around killing whoever was supposed to protect him. He paid me well and even though I knew he was paying me too much I stayed. 
 
    Miguel and I grew up together in San Juan Puerto Rico, but when his dad started making enemies he moved them about an hour away to some secluded area. His dad would send a car for me every Friday and have them take me to school Monday morning because me and his son were tight.  
 
    Miguel and his dad had the relationship I wanted with my own. My dad was in jail for murdering two kids who tried to rape my mom when she was out looking for a hit. I don't blame him but because of it, I had to grow up without one. 
 
    There's nothing I wouldn't do for their family and vice versa. His dad kept money on my dads’ books and his mom befriended my mom and helped her get off drugs. 
 
     Then you have the bitch Faith. I’ve wanted to kill her ever since they been together and so has Hazel. It's no secret we can't stand her. She thinks she’s Miguel's boss bitch. Little does she know I think this chick from the states is about to come in and take her so called spot. 
 
    The chick V was just what my boy needed to calm down and focus. She was sexy, smart, and didn't seem like the type to take shit from anyone. The thing Miguel liked the most about her was, she didn't sleep with him the first night and had a good head on her shoulders. 
 
    “Yo what up?” I asked to the caller on the other end. 
 
    “Is that how you answer your phone for me?” 
 
    “I'm sorry baby. I wasn't looking at the phone.” 
 
    “Open the door.” I found her standing in a small coat barely covering her ass and some heels on. 
 
    “Hmmmm. I want to know why you left the house like that?” She stepped inside and opened her jacket revealing her naked body. A smile crept across my face and I wasn't mad anymore. 
 
    “Do you want me to go home and change?” 
 
    “Bring your sexy ass over here.” She stepped in front of me. I kicked the door shut and reached back to lock it. She unbuckled my jeans, pulled my man out and went to work giving my man a bath with her mouth. 
 
    “I'm about to cum. Shit.” I let her suck the life out of me. I took the jacket off her, made her leave the shoes on, laid on the rug and had her squat on my face. Her pussy was wide opened just the way I liked it. I ate her pussy so good when she came it was like drinking from a bottle. I made her cum over and over before she fell to the side. 
 
    “You ok.” 
 
    “Yea baby. I just need a minute.” I climbed in between her and rubbed the tip on her clit causing her to jump. I pushed myself inside her slowly stroking in an out; watching the pleasure she received. I loved the hell out of this woman. 
 
    “Get on top.” She stood on her feet and took an unforgettable ride. The way she screamed out my name had me ready to bust. 
 
    “I'm about to cum Ricky.” That's what she called me. 
 
    “Let it go baby.” She went faster and I pumped harder. Within minutes we exploded together. I moved the hair out her face and kissed her neck. 
 
    “You ready for round two?” 
 
    “You know it.” I carried her in the room and finished making love to her all night. I laid next to her thinking about what our future was going to be like. 
 
    “Ricky.” 
 
    “Yes baby.” 
 
    “I'm pregnant.” I sat up in the bed and ran my hand over my head. 
 
    “Are you sure?” She had tears rolling down her face. 
 
    “How far along are you and do you want to keep it?” I was praying she said yes. She and I been together for two years now. She even proposed to me but I turned her down because she was still young and I wanted to ask her. What kind of man would I be telling people she proposed? 
 
    “I'm two months and yes I want to keep it.” I pulled her face close to mines and kissed her passionately. I put my hand on her stomach and smiled. 
 
    “Ok then.” I went to my closet and took down a small velvet box. She started hyperventilating when she saw me down on one knee. 
 
    “I love you so much. I want to spend the rest of my life with you. Would you do me the honors and be my wife? Will you marry me?” She shook her head yes and let me put the ring on her finger. She jumped in my arms and hugged me. 
 
    “I love you Ricky and I can't wait to be your wife.” I lifted her face and smiled. She was all I ever wanted. 
 
    “I love you too Hazel and I can't wait to be your husband.”   
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Miguel 
 
      
 
    When I walked into my sister’s party, I was shocked at all of the scattered ass floating around. Hazel didn't care for half naked women to be around her. She felt women could be just as appealing to men with their clothes on. 
 
     I headed up to the VIP section when my ex Faith grabbed my arm. 
 
    “Hey baby. Are you still mad at me?” I looked her up and down and licked my lips. I'm not going to lie, ever since I met Violet I've been trying to keep my dick in my pants but Faith was making it hard. Yea, I fucked her the first day I came back but after the stunt she pulled I kept my distance. 
 
     She was tall, brown skinned with a banging ass body courtesy of me. Her hair was long and her nails and feet were always done to perfection. Her pussy was good but her head was better. Now she standing in front of me with a white dress on that barely covered her ass and some fuck me heels. I was getting ready to answer her when Ricardo tapped me on the shoulder. 
 
    “Boss I have someone I want you to see.” Faith rolled her eyes. She and Ricardo couldn't stand one another. I think he was trying to keep me out of trouble with her. He and V clicked instantly, and I think he liked her for me. 
 
    “Thanks for getting me out of there. I was tempted bro.” 
 
    “I know.” I stood in VIP watching my sister celebrate her birthday. She was on the dance floor with some dude who in my opinion was too close.  
 
    I felt my phone vibrating in my pocket. I smiled when I saw who the caller was. 
 
    “Hey baby. How's the party going?” I could barely hear her so I stepped outside on the balcony. The club had one in every VIP section over looking the beach. 
 
    “It's fine. I wish you were here.” 
 
    “Me too. But I'm coming next weekend. I don't want to keep you too long so I'm going to let you go. I just wanted to let you know I was thinking about you. Enjoy your night baby. But not too much.” 
 
    “You don't have to worry about that. Your boy Ricardo is on point.” We said our goodbyes and I put my phone back in my pocket. I glanced down at the ocean and took a sip of my drink. I felt someone's hands as they covered my eyes. 
 
    “Guess who?” The person whispered so I wouldn't catch their voice. I didn't want to guess wrong so I said my sister’s name. She kept her hands over my eyes and kissed the back of my neck. 
 
    “Yo. Who the fuck?” I snatched the hands off my eyes and had a smile plastered on my face. I couldn't believe she was here. I pushed her against the wall and engaged in a tongue fight with her. I heard someone clearing their throat.  
 
    “So I see she found you.” Ricardo was laughing. She gave him a hug and came back to where I was. 
 
    “You knew she was here?” He smirked before answering.” 
 
    “Yea. I'm the one who sent the jet to pick her up. She got in this morning.” 
 
    “Thanks man.” He stepped off the balcony and went inside. My sister came out right after. V pushed me off of her to introduce her self. 
 
    “Hi. I'm Violet. You must be Hazel.” 
 
    “I am. Wow brother she is gorgeous just like you said.” I saw V blushing. 
 
    “Here you go. Happy Birthday.” She handed her a big gift bag. It had a pair of Prada shoes and purse in it. I'm sure she got the size from my boy. 
 
    “Oh my God these haven't even come out yet. How did you get them?” 
 
    “Let's just say when your sisters and niece are with some powerful men they can get you whatever they want.” 
 
    “You do know you're with a powerful man as well right.” I gave Hazel a look telling her not to say another word. I hadn't told V yet who I was. I already asked Dayquan and them not to mention it to her. 
 
    “Huh? He won't tell me what he does so if you say he's powerful then I have to believe you.” Hazel shook her head with a grin on her face. 
 
    “Thank you so much V. I really appreciate it. She's a keeper Mickey so don't mess up.” She kissed my cheek and went back to her party. 
 
    “Why does she call you Mickey and how are you powerful? Let me guess you sell drugs like my brothers back home?” 
 
    “Something like that and she calls me Mickey as a nickname. When she was young she couldn't pronounce Miguel. She could only say Mickey so she stuck with it.” I introduced Violet to everyone who was of importance. I saw Faith approaching out the corner of my eye. I already knew what was about to happen. 
 
    “Who the fuck is this one Miguel?” Violet continued talking to Ric and my sister. I lifted her off my lap and grabbed her hand. 
 
    “Faith this is Violet. Violet this is my ex Faith.” V extended her hand to shake hers but Faith looked at her hand and sucked her teeth. 
 
    “Ok what is she doing on your lap?” 
 
    “Faith this is my woman. She and I are a couple.” 
 
    “How is she your woman and you just fucked me three weeks ago?” Violet kissed me on the neck and asked me to let her handle it. I stepped back and placed my hands around her waist. 
 
    “Faith, Miguel and I met three weeks ago. Therefore, I wasn't his girl at the time. Now I see you're in your feelings because you didn't know I was in the picture. And by the looks of it, you thought he was taking you home with him. Let me make one thing clear. Whatever you two had is over. He made his choice and I suggest you get used to it.” 
 
    “Bitch please. You're just the flavor of the week. He'll be at my door the minute you go back to the states. Yea, I know you're not from here. I know exactly who you are.” The face Faith made had me wondering what she had up her sleeve. How the fuck did she know who V was? 
 
    “Oh I'm the flavor of the week? Let me see if he feels the same.” 
 
    “Baby, I'm going to mingle down stairs with the crowd while you sit up here entertaining this trash. If I find a ride back to my hotel, I'll let you know.” 
 
    “No the fuck your not. You're not going anywhere.” 
 
    “Hmmmm. Faith I don't know, but him not letting me out of his sight doesn't seem like he wants me to be just his flavor of the week. Let me try something else.” 
 
    “Miguel are you still interested in being with her?” 
 
    “No V. You know it's all about you. Why would you even ask me that?” 
 
    “Well it looks like you were the flavor of the week three weeks ago.” I heard people laughing behind me. She went to swing off on V and I had her hemmed up against the wall. I didn’t hit her. I more so pushed her, which was out of character for me. 
 
    “Let her go baby. I think she knows you're not playing with her.” I let her slide down the wall and had security throw her ass out. 
 
    “Damn you that crazy about me and I haven't even given you the pussy yet?” She whispered in my ear as she nibbled on it at the same time. 
 
    “I’m feeling the hell out of you maybe more than I want to. I wouldn't dare let anyone put hands on you. As far as not getting the pussy, you're going to be the one throwing it at me and begging for me to give you the D.” She had a big grin on her face.  
 
    We stayed there until my sister was ready to leave. She and Hazel hit it off right away and made plans to go out. 
 
    “I want to take you on a tour of my city tomorrow. Are you down?” 
 
    “Of course as long as I can be with you.” She snuggled up under me in the hotel bed and fell asleep. 
 
    I sent Ricardo a message saying I was with her and to tell the maids I want my house immaculate when I get home. I also want my chef there to make her dinner. I’ll let him know what she likes in the morning so he can get what he needs from the store. 
 
    I shut my phone off and took all my clothes off except my boxers. A nigga ain't going to lie; I was horny as hell but I was going to wait for Violet to let me know when she was ready. I pulled her close and dozed off a few minutes later.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Violet 
 
      
 
    I woke up in Miguel's arms and it felt good. I didn't want to wake him, so I slid from underneath him to handle my hygiene and take a shower. I went through my suitcase taking out my soap, toothbrush and whatever else I needed.  
 
    I came out the shower fifteen minutes later and he was still sleep. I figured he must've been extremely tired. My phone was vibrating on the table, so I picked it up, shut the door and went into the living room area of the suite. 
 
    “Hello Ric. What's up?” 
 
    “Hey V. is my boy up yet?” Just as he asked me, I felt Miguel rubbing my shoulders. 
 
    “He just got up. Hold on, here he is.” I passed him my phone and let them talk in private. I was pulling my pants up when he stepped in the room. 
 
    “Where did you get that bag from?” I pointed to the one in his hand. 
 
    “You know my boy Ricardo had my back. Give me a few and we can get brunch.” He kissed my lips and disappeared in the shower. 
 
     He stepped out wearing some black Levi jeans with a red V-neck shirt of some kind. He had on fresh black and red Jordan's and let's not forget all the diamonds. 
 
    “Damn, I'm not hungry. Let's order in.” I joked with him causing him to smile and show off that dimple. 
 
    “Stop playing mami.” He grabbed me by my waist and kissed the back of my neck. 
 
    “I'm not. You sexy as hell. I don't want anyone else to see you. Call me selfish all you want.” 
 
    “You play too much. Put all your stuff in your suitcase.” He said confusing me. 
 
    “Why?” 
 
    “How long are you staying here?” 
 
    “Um two more days. I have to go back to work.” I started picking my things up to go.  
 
    “Ok. But you're staying with me until you leave.” 
 
    “Baby I paid in full already.” I whined. 
 
    “Is that what you're worried about? The money you kicked out. Here.” He passed me well over two thousand dollars. I shook my head and scoffed up a laugh. 
 
    “Get out.” He turned around shocked that I said it. 
 
    “What?” He had the phone to his ear talking to someone. 
 
    “You heard me. Get the hell out.” He hung the phone up on whomever he was talking to. 
 
    “You think you can throw your money around like I'm some fucking trick?” I was aggravated at this point.  
 
    “You keep complaining about how much money you're spending to be with me so I'm just giving it to you and I never called you a trick.” 
 
    “Let's get one thing straight. I spend my money the way I want to. Yes, I spent a lot to be with you but I don't say it for you to throw it back at me. I want you to know, I don't need your money. I’m trying to show you someone else can do things for you; but you're so busy flaunting your wealth you can't even see it.” 
 
    “I'm sorry I didn't mean to offend you.” 
 
    “Not only did you offend me, you let me know that you think I'm just like the rest of these bitches out here who only see you for what you can do for them.” 
 
    “V, I don’t look at you like that at all. You're making this more than what it has to be.” I walked over to the door and opened it up for him. 
 
    “Damn it's like that?” I wanted to close it and jump on him but I had to teach his ass a fucking lesson. 
 
    “Miguel, I like you a lot. You should know that because I dropped everything to be with you. But you can't buy me.” He stood up and I stuffed the money in his bag and passed it to him. He tried to kiss me but I turned my head. I shut the door behind him. How the hell did a day that was supposed to be perfect turn out shitty? 
 
    ***********************  
 
    “I don't blame you V. If you would've taken it or allowed him to hand off money like that it wouldn't have stopped.” Heaven said into the phone.  I called my sister and we all ended up on three way. 
 
    “When are you coming back home?” Ang asked. I knew it was because she had to hire a sub for my classroom. 
 
    “I'll be back in the morning. I have to book a flight out.” 
 
    “Bitch, you better hop your ass on the jet.” Keya yelled in the phone. 
 
    “Nope. I know he's expecting that and probably waiting.” 
 
    “You're right. Well do you need a ride from the airport?” Mariah finally chimed in. She was feeding my niece, so she wasn't talking much. 
 
    “No. I drove my car there. I'll stop by one of your houses when I get back.” I disconnected the call and packed my things. 
 
     I checked out from my room and luckily, they gave me a refund. I'm not even hurting for money but fuck that, I don't like wasting it either. I got to the airport around 2 and paid for a ticket. I couldn't board for another two hours so I sat in one of the restaurants reading a magazine. 
 
    “Is this seat taken?” I didn't even look up. 
 
    “No. It's a public place. You can sit where ever you want.” I snapped.  
 
    “V. I'm sorry.” I put my magazine down and stared in his face. 
 
    “How did you find me?” He chuckled. 
 
    “You're in my country. I know everything and everyone that goes on or comes in or out.” 
 
    “Fine. What do you want?” 
 
    “I want you to stay with me.” I wanted to say yes so bad but I couldn't. If I gave in now, he would take me for a joke every time. 
 
    “I can't Miguel. It was a mistake coming here.” I heard yelling coming from down the hall and glanced past him to see who it was. He was shaking his head and his face was tight. 
 
    “Where the fuck is he?” She tried to get past the bodyguards, but they wouldn’t move. 
 
    “Miguel, what the hell?” He had his hands on top of mines ignoring her. Somehow this bitch got past one of the bodyguards and came to where we were. She looked me up and down and laughed. I picked my magazine back up and let them have their moment. 
 
    “What the hell am I paying you motherfuckers for if anybody can get past you?” He yelled at the bodyguards. I could tell he was mad by the tone of his voice.  
 
    “What do you want Faith?”  
 
    “I want to know why you’re ignoring my calls and entertaining this ugly bitch?” I kept my cool because Lord knows I didn’t want to whoop her ass and get locked up in another country. 
 
    “Faith, we are over.” I peeked over the magazine as he said it and he was looking at me smiling.  
 
    He was about to say something when she smacked him across the face and started punching him. I was taken aback that he was allowing her to hit him. The bodyguards came running over and the one who picked her up, she maced him in the face. She was straight bugging over this man.  
 
    “Miguel are you ok?” I wiped some blood off his lip with a napkin.  
 
    “I’m good. This is why she and I can’t be together.” I shook my head as I watched them take her out.  
 
    “She was really fighting you. I’m surprised you didn’t hit her back.” I continued wiping his mouth. 
 
    “I don’t hit women V.” 
 
    “I’m not saying you should but that right there caused her to need for you to at least slap some sense into her.”  
 
    “The Flight from Puerto Rico to New Jersey is now boarding.” I stood up and grabbed my things. 
 
    “Well that’s me.” 
 
    “I don’t want you to leave.” He took my hands into his and interlocked our fingers.  
 
    “You have things you need to handle.” I pointed to Faith standing in the hall with her arms folded.  
 
    “I’m not worried about her. My main focus is you and only you. Are you sure I can’t make you stay?” He was making it so hard to leave but it was in my best interest to go. He stuck his tongue in my mouth and I swear I came. He grabbed my hand and walked me to check in and board the plane.  
 
    “I told you, you were the flavor of the week. He got you doing commercial when he has a private jet.” I stopped and turned around. I had enough of her talking shit. It was time to show her what I was working with. She was clearly sleeping on my skills. I stepped to her at the same time I was putting my hair up in a ponytail.  
 
    “What you think I don’t know about the jet? Bitch, I took it here. Yea, that’s right it was sent for me.” Her mouth dropped open. 
 
    “Pick your mouth up off the floor. You need to get your life together because you’re chasing a man that doesn’t want you.” 
 
    “Oh he doesn’t? That’s what you think. The minute you hop on that plane he’ll be at my house getting his dick suck by his top bitch.” I laughed at how stupid she sounded. 
 
    “Will you listen to yourself? You just called you self his top bitch. Where I come from that means you’re a ho and he’s your pimp. Is that what you are?”  
 
    “Fuck you bitch.” I saw Miguel standing there against the wall shaking his head.  
 
    “Come on V. You’re going to miss your plane.”  
 
    “See, even he’s trying to get your ass out of here.” She thought it was funny. 
 
    “Yo Faith get the fuck out of here.” He yelled. I started to get pissed that she was still standing here and not thrown out the airport. 
 
    “What kind of bodyguards do you have Miguel? I mean this bitch should’ve been tossed out of here by now.” Faith didn’t even give him time to answer. 
 
    “They’re not doing anything because he and I go through this all the time. They know what’s going to happen when you leave. So they don’t even bother.” I was ready to swing on her but once she said that I couldn’t fight her on it. He didn’t say anything and no one was kicking her out so why bother? 
 
    “You know what she’s right Miguel. I hate to say it but she is.” I shook my head in disappointment. 
 
    “What are you talking about?” 
 
    “If this was anybody else coming at you like that would you allow it? Better yet, would they? No. Exactly. But the fact she’s causing a scene and you’re ok with that means you’re ok with it.” 
 
    “It’s not like that. It doesn’t matter if I toss her out or not, she’s going to keep coming around.” 
 
    “Exactly! Aren’t you supposed to be this powerful guy? You have the power to handle her and yet here you are. You deserve each other. Goodbye Miguel.” I picked my shit up off the floor and watched him walk away.  
 
    “That’s right. Bye bitch.” I didn’t even bother turning around I just stuck my middle finger up at her.  
 
    “Here’s your ticket. Enjoy your flight.” That was the last thing I heard. I sat in my first-class seat, put my headphones on and stared out the window. This entire trip was a fucking nightmare.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Faith 
 
      
 
    When Reggie called and told me Miguel was on his way to the airport to try and stop that bitch from leaving, I was beyond mad. Reggie was one of his bodyguards that had a crush on me. He always gave me the low down on what my man was doing in hopes I would leave him. Reggie and I never had intercourse, but we perform oral sex on one another on occasions. I wouldn’t dare let him stick his dick in me.  
 
    I asked him was Ricardo with them and when he said no, I knew there would be no problem with me getting to him.  
 
    I found him boo loving with this chic and beat his ass. I was tired of him making me go through this. The only thing I could say about this bitch was she was on point when she said his bodyguards weren’t shit. Who allows someone to get that close to the Connect? Especially; when they’re angry.  
 
    I knew every last one of them were about to lose their job because of it. That wasn’t my problem though, they should’ve been doing their job. Luckily, Ricardo wasn’t there. That would’ve been the one to toss me out with no problem.   
 
    I drove home and parked my car next to Miguel’s. I told the bitch when she left he would be right there. He was in the house sitting on the couch getting high as hell.  
 
    “Why you do that shit Faith?” His eyes were half closed. He must’ve been smoking for a while.  
 
    “Miguel, you belong to me and only me.” 
 
    “The lies you tell. This shit is unhealthy Faith. I can’t do this any more.” 
 
    “You can’t do what?” I dropped to my knees and pulled his pants down. He lifted up so I could get his boxers down too. He stared at me as I let his man disappear in my mouth. I went up and down and slurped just the way he liked it. He leaned his head back and closed his eyes. Bingo. That’s what I needed him to do. 
 
     I picked my phone up and let the video record. I had turned it on when I stepped in the house just in case he let me do this. I was sending this shit straight to that bitch.   
 
    I felt him starting to tense up so I put the phone down and let him get his release. He grabbed my head and guided me up and down. A few minutes later he let go. 
 
    “Mmm shit Faith. I needed that.” He pulled his clothes up, grabbed his keys and left. I sat there on the floor with my knees in my chest. I thought about what that bitch said. Was I his ho? He sure as hell just treated me like one. Fuck it. I’ll be whatever he needs me to be. But what she’s about to be is mad. Reggie had stole her number from Miguel’s phone a few days ago and sent it to me. I thought I would need it to tell her to back off but this was so much better. I hit send on the phone and jumped in the shower.   
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Miguel 
 
    I can’t believe I not only ran V away with my bullshit but I let Faith get to her as well. I tried to call V, but she blocked me. Of course, I could call from another phone, but this told me she didn’t want to be bothered so I left it alone.  
 
    I hired all new bodyguards because the ones I had act like they were more scared of Faith then me. I didn’t feel safe with that shit going on. 
 
     I had my boy Butch stop by today to fill me in on what was going on. He was my right hand man in the drug distribution and he was Ricardo’s brother.  
 
    “What it do bro?” I gave him half a hug and sat back down at my desk.  
 
    “Shit. I can’t call it.” He ran everything down to me, which took almost three hours. We went over product, money, new employees and the cops and feds we had on payroll. Shit, you can’t be as successful as I am without having a few pigs on your team. That is a must whether you like them or not.  
 
    I had about two or three feds on payroll from all fifty states in the U.S., I had a few U.S Marshalls; I also had the same amount over here and anywhere else I distributed. I paid them well so there was no need to worry.   
 
    “Excuse me Mr. Rodriguez, your sister is here to see you.” My secretary boomed through the intercom.  
 
    “Hey you two. What’s up?” 
 
    “Nothing. We were just finishing up. What brings you by?” I saw Butch stand up quick like he knew what she was there for.  
 
    “Butch can you stay? What I need to say it can be said in front of both of you.” He sat back down and leaned over with his elbows on his knees.  
 
    “Well Miguel. I’m 21 now and I wanted to tell you face to face that I’m getting married.” I looked at her like she lost her damn mind. My mom stepped in and sat on the couch in my office. 
 
    “If you’re grown then why is ma here?” She sucked her teeth and kept going. 
 
    “Anyway, I’m two months pregnant and…” I didn’t want to hear anything else from her.  
 
    “WHAT THE FUCK YOU MEAN YOU PREGNANT?” I was yelling in her face. 
 
    “Mickey don’t yell at me.” I caught myself when she called me that. It always took me back to when we were kids.  
 
    “Miguel, they’re in love and have been for quite some time now.”  
 
    “You know about this too ma? What? Is everybody keeping secrets from me?” Every last one of them put their head down; which could only mean it was more to come. 
 
    “Look man. We all knew you were going to bug out.” Butch tried to say. I wasn’t hearing that right now. 
 
    “Quién es esta idiota? (Who is this Asshole?)” They looked up at me. I only spoke Spanish when I was mad. 
 
    “Miguel, why don’t you go visit V? I’m sure she would be happy to see you.” My sister said. 
 
    “V and I are no longer speaking. Faith broke that shit up with her hateful ass. Why are you bringing her up anyway?” I waited for her to answer and when one didn’t come, I walked out.  I did need to cool off.  
 
    I left them sitting in my office and drove to my jet. She was right I needed to see V. It’s been a month and I needed her sanity to calm me down. I brought two of my new bodyguards with me, I could trust but was still cautious.  
 
    It was late when I got to her house but she still had some lights on. I knocked on the door and waited for her to answer. 
 
    “Who is it?” She yelled through the door. I wasn’t going to answer but she probably wouldn’t open it either. 
 
    “Miguel.” I heard her sigh before she opened it. She had on a long pajama shirt and a blunt in her hand. She stepped aside and let me in. She offered the guys in but not this time. They were still new to me and I didn’t want them in my business like that. They were under the assumption I’m just a drug dealer. 
 
    “Hey V. How are you?” She sat back on her couch and put her head on the pillow. I noticed she only had one candle burning and music playing in the background. She passed me the blunt and took a sip of wine. 
 
    “How are you Miguel?” I took a few puffs and handed it back to her. 
 
    “I’m good. I miss you though.” She sucked her teeth. 
 
    “What are you having a pity party over here?”  
 
    “No fool. This is how I unwind after work and since it’s the weekend, it’s only right to get fucked up.” 
 
    “Oh shit. I thought you had patience for the kids.” 
 
    “Oh I do. It’s the idiotic ass people who work there I don’t have the patience for. Enough about me; why did you hop on your jet to come here?” 
 
    “I can’t stop thinking about you.” 
 
    “Yea right. Were you thinking about me when I left to get on the plane and you let your ex suck your dick.” Oh shit how did she know? 
 
    “You know what maybe this was a bad idea. I just needed to see you and talk to you about some shit. You’re the only one that keeps me level headed. I can go.” 
 
    “Whatever. What’s up?” I told her everything that’s been going on and the shit my sister told me today. She sat back listening to everything but not speaking. When I was done, we both sat there staring into the darkness.  
 
    “Your sister is in love Miguel. All she wants from you is your approval of who the guy is. She’s tired of hiding her relationship from you.” 
 
    “Wait, how do you know?” 
 
    “I talk to your sister almost everyday Miguel. Is that a problem?” I smiled and shook my head no. Faith and my sister barely said hi to one another; hearing that she was still cool with my sister after she stop fucking with me spoke volumes. 
 
    “Do you know who the guy is?” She shook her head yes. 
 
    “If I tell you, you have to promise you won’t get mad. Or run back and kill him.” I ran my hand down my face as I waited for her to tell me. I felt my leg shaking until she put her hand on it. She put her glass of wine down and sat on my lap like she was straddling me.  
 
    “It’s someone close to you.” She said kissing my neck. She put my hands on her body.  
 
    “Who is it?” I felt my dick getting harder as she took the pajama shirt off showing off her perfect body. My hands roamed up and down her back.  
 
    “Ricardo.” I went to jump up, but she stuck her tongue in my mouth and moved one of my hands to her favorite spot. I couldn’t even be mad right now. I stuck two fingers inside and let my thumb circle her clit.  
 
    “Did you miss me Violet?” She had her back arched while she grinded on my fingers. 
 
    “Yes. Oh God yes. I’m cumming Miguel.” Her body started shaking and she squirted on my hand. I put my fingers in her mouth and kissed her at the same time.  
 
    She got my pants and boxers down and slid down on my shaft. I could tell she had to get used to me. I had a nice thick 10 1/2 inch and most women had problems taking it all. 
 
    “Fuck Violet.” The feeling she gave me was out of this world. Her pussy was virgin tight.  
 
    “Miguel this feels so good baby.” I put my head back and watched her go back and forth, and up and down on my dick. Her cream was leaking everywhere. It was a beautiful sight for me. She stood on her feet and grabbed the back of the couch for support. She pounced harder and faster bringing my nut up more and more. 
 
    “Ride this dick Violet. Shit, just like that. Oh yea. I’m cumming.”  
 
    “I’m cumming too Miguel, shiiiiiiitttttttt.” She collapsed on my chest. We both sat there listening to each other take breaths.  
 
    “You think you slick.” She grinned and grabbed my hand. She took me in the bedroom and pushed me back on the bed. I scooted back some and told her to get on top so we could do a 6’9. She put her pussy on my face and took my dick in her mouth.  
 
    The way she showered my dick with her slob and spit had me going crazy. She twirled her tongue on the tip and jerked me at the same time. She cupped my balls and licked underneath them. Her head game was sick and way better than my ex’s. I shot my babies down her throat the same time she had another orgasm in my mouth.   
 
    “Come up here Violet.” She turned her body around and crawled to me.  
 
    “You know you’re coming home with me tonight.” She laughed and jumped in the shower. I slipped in behind her and bent her ass over. 
 
     By the time we were finished it was three in the morning. She threw an outfit on and left with me. She slept the entire way to the private airport. I had to carry her on the jet and she slept all the way to my house. It was almost seven in the morning when we got there.   
 
    “Miguel. I just want to sleep. Where’s your bedroom.” I took her upstairs and helped her in the bed. 
 
    “Are you getting in?” 
 
    “Nah. I have to talk to my sister and Ricardo.” She flew out the bed and offered to come with me. 
 
    “Oh, now you’re awake?” She asked me for a toothbrush so she could freshen up before we left. I had my driver take me to my sister’s house and her car wasn’t there. I knew it meant she was with Ricardo. When we got there, it was just as I suspected, her car was in his driveway. 
 
    “Miguel don’t go in here bugging.” The driver opened the door but I had him close it back.  
 
    “Who’s going to stop me?” She took her clothes off and jumped on top of me like she did last night.  
 
    “That’s not going to work today. You have to come with something better than that.” She laid back in the seat and opened both her legs wide. She put her fingers in her mouth before she stuck them inside. Thank goodness the truck had tinted windows.  
 
    “Mmmmm Miguel. Mami wants that tongue. Can you help her out?” She stuck her fingers in my mouth so I could taste her. 
 
    “Damn Violet. How am I supposed to turn that down?” I got in between her legs and gave her two orgasms back to back.  
 
    “Shit Miguel. You trying to get me strung?” She got on her knees and sucked the life out of me. I was so drained I didn’t want to get out of the truck. I helped her put her shirt back on but my dick started getting hard again looking at her pussy. 
 
    “What you want Papi?” She licked her lips and went for a ride. The truck was shaking, and the windows were fogged up.  
 
    “Are we going to get out or do you want to go back to your house?” She was putting her pants on. 
 
    “I’m ready to go home and run up in that some more.” She grinned and sucked on my bottom lip. 
 
    “You got me for a few more days. I want you to get this over with so when I go home, your sister doesn’t call me and say you killed her baby daddy/future husband.” 
 
    “You and my sister think y’all slick. You knew she sent me to you, didn’t you?”  
 
    “I’m the one who offered up the suggestion.” 
 
    “You did huh? So why did you act like you didn’t know I was coming?” I helped her get out the truck. 
 
    “I couldn’t let you know I missed you. Come on and let’s get this over with. I’m tired and hungry.”  
 
    “Oh you are? Is it ok if I pay for the food or does miss independent want to do it?” She smacked the side of my arm. 
 
    “Damn, you’re hitting on me too?”  
 
    “Never that baby. I will always treat you with the same respect you treat me.” She kissed my lips.  
 
    “Where have you been all my life? Or at least the last ten years.” 
 
    “I guess waiting for you.” 
 
    “Violet, I know we’re about to go in here but I want to ask you something first.” 
 
    “Go ahead. Ask away.” She was still trying to fix her clothes. 
 
    “It sounds kind of corny because we’re grown but I want you to be my woman.” 
 
    “It doesn’t sound corny. I would love to but before it can happen you have to make some changes in your life; starting with that ex of yours.” 
 
    “Done.” 
 
    “Good. When it’s handled let me know.” 
 
    “It’s already handled. You’re my girl or what?”  
 
    “I guess.” I knocked on the door and lifted her chin to kiss me. We heard the locks come off and the door open.   
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Hazel 
 
    I woke Ricardo up when I received the text from Violet saying she and my brother were on the way to my house. I wasn't there but I know he would come straight here if I wasn't.  
 
    Violet and I exchanged numbers the night of my party and now I speak to her everyday. She is the sister I never had plus, I think Miguel was falling in love with her. 
 
    Violet told me what happened between them and even though I understood, I had to tell her he was just being himself. He's not used to a woman trying to cater to him. He felt like he was the man and it was his job to take care of everything. 
 
    I could tell she was falling for my brother too if she already hadn't. They only had a couple close encounters together but the chemistry you saw between them was undeniable. It was the same with Ricky and me. 
 
    He was the love of my life and no one could change that; not even my brother. We started messing around two years ago; right after my dad was killed. He was the shoulder I leaned on but as the weeks went by, we found ourselves growing closer to each other. One thing led to another and here we are about to get married and have a baby. I kissed his lips as he slept next to me. 
 
    “Baby, Miguel is on his way over.” I climbed on top of him to get him up. 
 
    “Mmm, don't sit up there unless you're ready for a ride.” We had just went to sleep a few hours ago because of him wanting to have sex all night. 
 
    “Ricky get up.” I laughed and he grabbed me back down. We kissed again and he took me in the bathroom so we could shower together.  
 
    After we got dressed, I looked out the window to see if they were there yet and my brother’s driver and two bodyguards were standing away from his truck; that was rocking. 
 
    “What you think they're doing in the truck?” I asked Ricky to see if he was thinking the same thing. 
 
    “You should already know baby.” He drank some orange juice and flipped the TV on. 
 
    “No way. My brother isn't like that.” He gave me this look that made me think. 
 
    “He never did that with Faith.” 
 
    “That's because she doesn't have his heart like V. He barely wanted to be seen with Faith.” 
 
    “Then why did he stay with her?” 
 
    “I think it was more of him being comfortable around her. He knew the type of chick she was an accepted her for the person she was. V is giving him a run for his money. He's never had anyone turn him down or even challenge him the way she does. His head is fucked up when it comes to her.” 
 
    “Damn. I'm happy for him. He needs someone who will love him an not use or beat on him.” He came behind me and grabbed my waist. 
 
    “Yea he does. You sure you don't want to get a quickie? We don't know how long they'll be out there.” I grinned and dropped to my knees. The doorbell rang just as I was going to take him in.  
 
    He went to open the door, but I made him go in the bathroom to calm his dick down because he was standing at attention. I opened the door and these two kissing on the porch. I cleared my throat and stood there with my arms folded. 
 
    “Hey Hazel.” Violet gave me a hug and stepped in. She gave Ricky one too as he came out the bathroom. 
 
    “Come on Miguel.” She walked back to the door and pulled him in. We sat on the couch and Miguel and Ricky stared each other down while Violet and I talked. 
 
    She took her phone out and typed on it. It looked like she was sending a message. A few seconds later my brothers phone went off. He broke the stare off to glance at his phone. A smirk crept across his face. I figured she sent him a message; probably a nasty one going off his facial expression.  
 
    His phone rang right after and he stepped away to answer it. I was nervous as hell; not only for me but Ricky. My brother had the power to make you disappear.  
 
    “Don't worry you two. I got this.” 
 
    “What do you mean? He hasn't said a word.” 
 
    “Watch this.” She went to where he was standing and put her hands around his waist. He pulled her in front of him and kissed her while he was still on the phone. 
 
    “Baby, I'm hungry. Can they come with us to breakfast?” He moved the phone away from his ear. 
 
    “It's whatever you want baby. Meet me in the truck.” 
 
    “Oh shit girl. What did you do to my brother?” Ricky shook his head. 
 
    “It's the power of the PUSSY.” She laughed walking out the door.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Ricardo 
 
    Hazel and I were on our way to breakfast with her brother. She was a nervous wreck, but I wasn't. I parked my car next to theirs, took her hand in mine and walked inside. The restaurant was empty I'm sure because of Miguel. As a bodyguard we had to call ahead of time when he went somewhere. He and Hazel were moving targets no matter where they were. 
 
    Hazel was a boss without having a man by her side. She had me but until it was made public, everyone thought she was single. People feared her almost as much as they feared her brother. She demanded respect and dared anyone to challenge her. She only feared one person and he was sitting next to her with V. 
 
    “Hi Mr. Rodriguez. It's nice to see you again.” Clearly, she was flirting with him but Violet sat back grinning. 
 
    “Hello.” Violet cleared her throat. 
 
    “Hi. I'm Violet. If you're done gawking over my man can you take our drink order? And once they come out, we should be ready to order.” The waitress rolled her eyes. 
 
    “Excuse me Magda. I'm not sure how long you been working here but when Mr. Rodriguez is in your presence, you need to respect him and anyone he's with.” 
 
    “I'm sorry Ms. Rodriguez. I didn't mean anything by it.” 
 
    “Just don't let it happen again. Now. Can you take our drink orders like my sister in law asked you?” The waitress eyes grew bigger. Miguel sat there shaking his head and I looked down at the menu. She brought our drinks back, took our orders and left. 
 
    “Let's deal with the monkey in the room.” V said looking at Miguel. His face got tight again. 
 
    “Ok since no one wants to start I will. Miguel, I know you're not happy about the situation; however, they love each other. I understand they kept it from you but you're not the easiest person to talk to.” Violet told him. 
 
    “Listen man. Neither one of us kept it a secret because we were being sneaky. We knew you wouldn't approve of it.” 
 
    “Mickey he didn't pursue me. It was the other way around. I even proposed to him and he turned me down. He wanted to tell you before we slept together but I begged him not too. I was scared you would kill him.” He sat back in his chair looking at us. 
 
    “No matter what, you two should've told me.” 
 
    “You're right man. I apologize.” He stood up and gave me half a hug. 
 
    “I love you Mickey.” Hazel gave her brother a hug. He wiped the tears from her eyes. 
 
    “Thanks Violet.” She said walking over to give her a hug too. 
 
    “What you thanking her for?” Violet winked at us. She sat on his lap and kissed him. 
 
    “Let me find out you two in love.” They both just smiled. 
 
    “V, I have some things to handle when we leave. Do you want to go back to the house or with Hazel?” 
 
    “She can come with me Mickey. I wanna go shopping.” I saw him pull his wallet out and gave him a look not to do it. Miguel told me how she reacted when he tried to pay for the room. I was trying to save him the embarrassment. 
 
    “I'm down to shop. I need some clothes anyway since I was taken in the middle of the night.” Miguel laughed. We enjoyed our food and sent the girls on their way. 
 
    ***************************  
 
    “Miguel, I want to say…” He put his hand up. 
 
    “Don't worry about it. I was mad at first but after I talked to V, I understood. I know you won't hurt or allow anything to happen to her. I only want what's best for her and if she chose you then I respect that.” I was shocked at his calm demeanor. 
 
    “Hello. Has anybody seen my boy? Who are you and what have you done with Miguel?” 
 
    “Whatever man. It's still me.” 
 
    “She's getting to you huh?” 
 
    “Yea man. I don't know what it is about her, but a nigga stuck. She got me so stuck that I not only made her my girl, but I ran up in her a few times raw.” 
 
    “WORD!!! Oh shit. I think somebody in love.” 
 
    “I don't know if it's love yet. But she has me wanting to move her out here. I'm not talking about in her own place, I'm talking about with me.” 
 
    “Dammnnnnnn. That's deep. You know she's not going to play that cheating shit. And you need to take care of the Faith situation. Once she finds out about you making her your girl shit is going to hit the fan.” I saw the stress on his face. I knew my boy had a lot on his plate but Faith had him on 100. He better nip that shit now. 
 
    I stayed with him for the rest of the day while he handled business. One thing I can say about him, was this love thing he had going on didn't affect his work. He was still ruthless and the most feared by any man who knew him. Some men fall in love and let the woman take him off his square but not Miguel. He never mixed business with personal. That's the best way to live.   
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Violet 
 
    I left Puerto Rico feeling like a woman in love. I was praying, I didn’t make a mistake by dealing with Miguel. He came back with me on the jet but couldn’t stay. After he pulled off, I had Mariah drive off. When we pulled up at my house there were three dozen roses and a note left on my doorstep. 
 
     
 
    Violet, 
 
    I’m already missing you. Enjoy these three dozen of roses I sent you as a reminder of how long we’ve known one another. In three months time you’ve taught me a lot and I find myself falling in love with you and I hope, no I pray you feel the same.  
 
      
 
    Miguel 
 
      
 
    “Damn bitch. What does the note say?” Mariah snatched it out my hand and covered her mouth. 
 
    “Oh shit girl. What are you going to do?” I picked my roses up and went in the house. Mariah shut the door and came to where I was standing. I grabbed my cell to send him a message. I knew he couldn’t respond because he was still in the air. 
 
      
 
    Me: I love the roses; this was so sweet. I do feel the same as you but I think I’m way past falling because I already fell in love with you.  
 
      
 
    I put my phone down and stared at the note. I couldn’t believe this man had my nose open like this. Mariah was talking to me but all I saw was her mouth moving and no words were coming out. I was on cloud nine.  
 
    We sat and talked for a few hours when her phone went off. I was thinking about the fun Miguel and I had.  
 
    “Violet do you hear me?” She snapped breaking me out my thoughts. 
 
    “No. What did you say?”  
 
    “Bitch, I said Mitch just text me and said Miguel is having some dinner and all of his bosses need to attend. They are to bring their wives or main chicks only.” 
 
    “That’s nice.” 
 
    “You telling me you weren’t aware.” I shook my head no. 
 
    “My bad sis. I didn’t know he didn’t tell you.”  
 
    “I’m not worried about that. He wouldn’t do anything stupid anyway with y’all going.” We said our goodbyes and promised to meet up over the weekend to go shopping for dresses. 
 
     The dinner was in two weeks, so they had more than enough time to find something. I jumped in the shower and got ready for bed. I had to get up for work and I was tired.  
 
    My phone ringing woke me up out of my sleep. 
 
    “Hello.”  
 
    “Hey baby. I know you’re not sleep already.” I looked at the clock and it said 12:15. 
 
    “Miguel, it’s 12:15 here, which means it’s later where you are. Are you just getting in?” I yawned and went in the bathroom to pee. I shut the water on so he wouldn’t hear me. 
 
    “I’m trying to see my girl but she’d rather ask me if I just came home instead of opening the door.” I wiped myself and washed my hands. Then, I gargled with some mouthwash and ran to the door. He stood there looking sexy as ever with a smile on his face. Ricardo was standing behind him grinning. 
 
    “Oh my God baby. What are you doing here?” I asked jumping in his arms. He walked me inside still holding me and Ricardo followed.  
 
    “After I got your text, I wanted to surprise you.”  
 
    “This is definitely a surprise. Are you hungry or thirsty?” He didn’t answer but stood there against the wall with his arms folded.  
 
    “So you’re in love with me huh?” I walked up to him and wrapped my arms around his neck. 
 
    “Yes I am. Is that a bad thing?”  
 
    “No. But I want you to show me how bad you are.” I told him to sit in the room while I took a quick shower. 
 
     Fuck that, I just went to the bathroom and I was sweating in my sleep. I put on some lotion and one of my silk robes I had hanging in the bathroom.  
 
    I came out and he was lying back on the bed propped up on his elbows. I took his sneakers and jeans off. He lifted his shirt off and laid there in just his boxers and a wife beater. This man was sexy as fuck. I parted his lips with my tongue and sucked on his. I stuck my tongue in his ear and nibbled around his neck. I felt his dick twitching underneath me.     
 
    I sucked on his chest, slid my tongue down his stomach and twirled it inside his belly button before I made it down in between his legs. I sucked inside his legs and under his balls; making him jump. 
 
    “Shit V.” He moaned out. I took his man in my mouth and sucked on the tip like it was a bottle. I put a little in each time making my mouth wetter. I spit on the tip and went berserk on his dick. I did things with my mouth that had him trying to tap out. He came in my mouth so hard, I thought he fell asleep by how still he was. I went to climb on top of him and he wouldn’t let me.  
 
    “Your head game is sick girl.” He smiled and laid me down on my back.  
 
    “Now let me show you how it’s done.” He took one of my breasts in his mouth and flicked back and forth but making sure he gave the other one the same affection. He pushed them together and went back and forth making love to them. He sucked on my sides, inside my thighs, down my legs and stuck my toes in his mouth. He sucked on each one perfectly. I swear he was about to make me cum doing that; my legs were shaking.  
 
    “Mmmmm there she is. I missed you.” He was talking to my pussy. He lifted my legs over his arms and clamped down on my hips to keep me in place. The way he latched on to my clit, biting, blowing and sucking was blowing my mind. I tried tapping out but he wouldn’t let me. 
 
    “Miguel what are you doing? Shit, I can’t take any more.” 
 
    “One more baby. That’s all I want.” I already gave this man five and he wanted another one. My body was so drained I didn’t even know if he could pull another one out.                            “Miguelllllll. Oh my God. Here I cumm… Migueeellllllllll.” I came so hard my body jerked a few times and it felt like water gushed out.  
 
    “That’s what I was waiting for baby. I wanted you to give me all of you. Thanks.” He wiped his mouth with his wife beater and then threw it on the floor. I was finished but he wasn’t. He took his time entering me and even though I was drained, I had to give him what he wanted.                
 
    “Miguel what are you doing?” I asked as he stroked me slowly. He took his time pleasing me and I must say, I was enjoying every minute of it.  
 
    “I’m showing you how a man is supposed to make love to you. All the other shit we did was just fucking. This right here is the real deal.” I felt a tear fall down my face when he hit one spot. The way he kept touching it had me gone. The feeling was unexplainable, and he knew it.  
 
    “What’s the tears for baby?” 
 
    “I don’t know Miguel. It feels so good. I can’t explain it.” He made me cum again. I got on top to gain some control over the situation. I went up and down and in circular motion. 
 
    “Aww shit Violet. Este coño es el major (This pussy is the best) Don’t make me cum yet. I want to stay inside you a little longer.” He moaned out. When I heard him speaking Spanish my pussy got even wetter. His eyes started rolling so I sped up. His body started stiffening up and I saw his toes curl.  
 
    “Ahhh fuckkkk V. I told you I didn’t want to cum yet. Estoy a punto de correrme dentro de ti (I’m about to cum inside you).” He shot a load off in me and instead of getting up I just laid there. I was going to get the Plan B pill on the way to work anyway.  
 
    I looked at the clock and it was after two in the morning. We had been going at it for a while like I didn’t have to work in a few hours.   
 
    “I know but it felt good. Was I supposed to stop?” He pushed my hair back and wrapped his arms around me. We stayed like that until my alarm went off at six. I left him sleeping there and got ready for work. A bitch was dead tired but I still had a job to do. I stepped out my room, closed the door and ran smack dab into Ricardo. 
 
    “Good morning Ricardo.” I smiled and moved past him. He was grinning. 
 
    “What?”  
 
    “I never seen my man like this over a chick before that’s all.”  
 
    “Like what?” I asked trying to see what he was talking about. 
 
    “In love.”  
 
    “You think he’s in love with me?” 
 
    “Yea. I know he is. He may not come out and tell you because he’s very guarded but trust me when I say he is.” 
 
    “Well, I’m sure you seen him like that with Faith in the beginning.” 
 
    “Nah, not like this. I mean don’t get me wrong, he had love for her and made sure nothing happened to her but with you its different. I could see him burning down cities for you and killing anybody that looks at you wrong.” I didn’t know what to say. I picked my purse, cell phone and keys up.  
 
    “Well Ricardo the good thing is, I love him too. I just hope he loves me enough not to hurt me. I don’t want anything else from him. Not his money, houses, nothing just his love. If he can give me that, I’ll hold him down and stay with him forever.” I left out before he could respond.   
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Miguel 
 
    When I woke up, I thought V would still be there but looking at the time on the clock I knew it wasn’t possible. I sat on the edge of the bed thinking a lot about her.  
 
    Faith was going to be a problem. She knew too much but not enough to get me knocked; but I still didn’t trust her. She was going to be a someone I had to get rid of sooner than later.  
 
    I took a shower and got dressed. Ricardo was waiting for me in the living room.  
 
    “Damn bro its after twelve. She put your ass to sleep last night huh?” I couldn’t do shit but smile. I never made love to a woman like that before.  
 
    “Whatever man. Let’s go.” I sent her a text while we drove to the airport. 
 
    Me: Hey beautiful. I just left your house. I’m on way back to P.R. now. Call me when you get off work.” I put my phone down and glanced out the window as the jet took off down the runway.  
 
    I pulled my laptop out and looked over some things and shit still wasn’t looking right in some of my spots in P.R. I needed my man Butch to look into that ASAP.   
 
    “Did you invite her to the gala you’re having for our engagement?”  
 
    “Oh shit I forgot. Remind me to hit her up when we land. I don’t want her thinking I didn’t want her there by my side when I know her peoples will be in attendance.” I hate using my cell when we’re flying. I swear it’s going to mess shit up in the cockpit. 
 
    “You know we don’t need a party.” I glanced back up from my laptop. 
 
    “I know that. My sister wants to have it and you already know she gets what she wants. Unfortunately, it has to be exclusive because of who we are. The question that needs to be asked is, are you ready to marry someone of her caliber?” 
 
    “Come on bro. You don’t have to ask me that.” 
 
    “I’m not asking you to be disrespectful. I’m asking because you will now be a target along with us. People will come for you just on the strength you’re her husband.” 
 
    “I’m good. If I could keep your ass from getting killed all these years, I can take care of myself.”  
 
    “Ok. I had to ask.” I pulled my house up on my laptop and saw Faith’s car leaving my house. 
 
    “Look at this shit man.” He came over to sit by me. 
 
    “Well at least she didn’t get past the gate. These new guys you hired seem to be the real deal.” 
 
    “Yea, they’re pretty good but you’re still the only one I trust with my life.”  I said when the jet was landing on the runway. 
 
     I packed my stuff up and got ready to exit. Hazel was there to pick us up and told me Butch caught up with the worker and two cops. He was waiting for me at the spot.  
 
    “Miguel, I want the party to be an all black affair. Can you make sure everyone knows?”   
 
    “Don’t forget to let V know about it.” I heard him yell out the window as they backed up. I turned my phone on and checked my messages walking through the door. I saw the one from V and my dick got hard immediately. I sat on my couch and hit her up. 
 
    “We’re sending naked shots to one another now?” 
 
    “You didn’t like it baby.” I smiled listening to her voice. 
 
    “You know I did. But I’m not there to give you what you want, and I know you better not give my pussy away.”  
 
    “No one can get between these legs but you. You putting it down in the bedroom and there’s no way I’m allowing another chick to get that.”  
 
    “Oh yea. What else do I do for you?” We stayed on the phone for a while and I invited her to come be with me at the party.  
 
    It was time for me to meet up with Butch. I had him save one of the cops for me. I needed to know what he knew and why was he talking to one of my guys. 
 
     I parked in front of the spot Butch had them at. I stepped inside and saw the other two guys already dead. The last one was clinging to life.  
 
    “Well, well well. What do we have here?” I asked walking around the chair.  
 
    “You see motherfuckers who cross me will die and even though you won’t live long enough to witness it, so will your family.” 
 
    “Wait, I’ll tell you what you want to know. Please don’t hurt my family.” The cop shouted. 
 
    “You should’ve thought about that shit before you went against me.” 
 
    “Listen, some guy came into the station saying he had more than enough information to take you down. He hooked us up with the guy over there who said he couldn’t stand working for you because you were ruthless.” 
 
    “What’s the guy’s name?” I shot him in the leg. 
 
    “I don’t know. All I know is he lives about an hour away. He used to work for you and he felt like you let him go for some shit your girlfriend did.” I took the machete that was on the table and took his head off. I was done listening and needed to find out who the snitch was right away.  
 
    “Burn the bodies and then I want all of their family members dead and if they have pets, kill them too. I want to see the shit on the morning news.” Everyone shook their head letting me know they understood. Snitching was the ultimate disrespect and it was not tolerated.   
 
    *********************  
 
    Two weeks came quick and I was happy because I was missing the hell out of my girl. She didn’t wanna come see me or vice versa. She was on some absence made the heart grows fonder type shit. 
 
     I saw the driver pull up in my cameras. She got out the car with her sisters and all the guys.   
 
    “Hey baby. I missed you so much.” She said kissing me. 
 
    “I missed you too. Come and let me show you how much.”  
 
    “Damn. Y’all can’t wait until later for that.” I heard Alex yell out. She stuck her finger up and followed behind me. I took her in my office and locked the door. It had soundproof doors so no one would hear us. It seemed like our clothes fell off and I was inside her within seconds. 
 
    “Aww shit girl. Papi se perdió este coño (Papi missed this pussy). She threw her pussy back and we both came within minutes.  
 
    “I see you’ve been faithful.” I smiled. 
 
    “You’re right. But now that the fast part is over, I’m going to have that ass all night long.” 
 
    “I wouldn’t have it any other way.” We stepped out the office and went to join the others.  
 
    “That was fast as hell. I guess y’all really did miss each other. What was it, ten minutes?” Dayquan said making everybody laughing. 
 
    “Niece get your husband before I fuck him up.”  
 
    “Alright ladies, let’s go shopping.” I heard one of the girls say. 
 
    “We have to wait a few minutes. Hazel is on her way over.” I loved how she included Hazel. My sister came in a few minutes later and they left. It was after six and we decided to go have some drinks.   
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Violet 
 
    Hazel drove us to the mall in her brand-new Porsche truck. She said she didn’t want the driver all in our business when we talked. Her guards were two cars deep behind us. She hated they had to go wherever she went but her brother and now fiancé wouldn’t allow her to leave with out what they felt was enough protection. Never mind the fact she was always carrying. 
 
    She found a parking spot and we made our way inside the Mall of San Juan. We went into Saks, Kate Spade, Gucci, BXMG, and any other store we may want to shop in.  
 
    “I can’t believe they had all these stores in one spot.” I heard Heaven say. 
 
    “I know. Shit, we would never have to walk outside to shop again living here. In New York every store is another building.” Ang stopped on our way to the car making me bump into her.  
 
    “Ang, what the hell?” I asked putting my phone in my pocketbook. It was really my fault because I was texting Miguel back. 
 
    “Who the fuck is this bitch staring at you?” We all looked over a few rows in the parking lot and of course it was that petty bitch Faith and two other chicks.   
 
    “Oh, she’s Miguel’s ex who can’t seem to get over his ass.” We put our bags in the truck and I saw Mariah and Heaven walking in her direction.  
 
    “Bitch, why didn’t you tell us you had beef out in these Spanish streets?” Ang asked following behind them. Hazel looked at me like she was confused. 
 
    “Sorry Hazel but shit is about to get real right now. I know you can’t get caught up in this. I won’t look at you any different.” 
 
    “Girl, please. I haven’t had a fight in so long. I need to come out of retirement.” She pulled her hair up in a ponytail. 
 
    “Yo, you got a problem with my sister. We heard you been throwing shade her way.” Faith thought she was tough in front of her friends. 
 
    “Please that bitch…” Is all she got out of her mouth before I hit her ass so hard she stumbled back into one of her friends. 
 
    “No the fuck you didn’t.” She came charging at me and I caught her ass again. This time I grabbed her hair and swung her to the ground.  
 
    I was stomping on her ass when Hazel bodyguards pulled all of us off them. I didn’t realize all of us were fighting until I saw those bitches on the ground. Ang pulled up next to us in the truck and screamed for all of us to get in. She couldn’t fight because she was pregnant, so she was the getaway driver.  
 
    We got in the car and in one-minute flat, every last one of our phones started going off. The guards must’ve told Miguel what happened.  
 
    We ended up going out to eat instead of going to the house. We knew the guys were about to let us have it. The girls were shocked the restaurant was empty. I explained to them the reason why and they were happy because it meant the food wouldn’t take long and we could get drinks without waiting at the bar. 
 
     I was coming out the bathroom and bumped into Miguel who was standing there with his arms folded.  
 
    “Let me talk to you outside real quick.” I saw everybody getting in trouble as he took me out. He leaned back on his car and pulled me in between his legs. 
 
    “Mami, what are you doing out here fighting?” I went to speak but he wouldn’t let me. 
 
    “Don’t let the bitch get under your skin. I know she deserved that ass whooping so I’m going to give you a pass this time. Unless she starts swinging on you, try not to let her get to you. If she continues let me know and I’ll take care of it.” He lifted my chin and kissed me. 
 
    “Miguel, I have to tell you something.” I put my head down but he lifted it back up. 
 
    “What’s up baby?” I went to speak but everyone came out. 
 
    “Forget it.” 
 
    “Are you sure?” 
 
    “Yea. I’m good.” I could see the strange look he gave me but I kept it to myself.  
 
    He made me drive back with him and all of us stayed up until the wee hours of the morning talking and laughing.  
 
    I must’ve fallen asleep because I woke up in bed the next morning in just my underwear. I rolled over and he wasn’t there but left me note on the pillow. 
 
     
 
    V. 
 
    I took the guys to the office with me to discuss business. I am leaving money on the dresser for you. Before you say anything, I want you and the girls to go down to the salon to get your hair, nails and feet done for tonight. They are to cater to you and the girls like the royalty you are. 
 
     The money is for the dress I got you. Hazel will take you to pick it up after you’re done. The woman will refuse the money, but I want you to leave it there anyway. Enjoy your day baby. I love you.  
 
    P.S. I didn’t forget that you wanted to talk. We can do it when I get back. 
 
    Miguel 
 
      
 
    I got dressed and went downstairs and the girls were already up and waiting on me. I grabbed a bagel with cream cheese from the kitchen and got in the car.  
 
    **********************  
 
    The salon catered to us just like he said they would. We received facials, massages, and anything else we asked for. Hazel took me down to the boutique afterwards to pick up the dress he ordered for me. I left the money because like he said the woman refused it.  
 
    “Let’s see what the dress looks like.” Mariah asked once we got back to the house. 
 
    “I didn’t want to take it out until it was time to get dressed.”  
 
    “Just open the dress bitch.” Ang yelled out. We all gasped when I opened it.  
 
    “Bitch are those real diamonds on there?” Heaven asked when I held the dress up.  
 
    “How am I supposed to know?” 
 
    “Of course, they are. Our men will never put us in anything fake.” Mariah said.  
 
      
 
    The dress was strapless and draped with diamonds around the chest area. It was floor length with splits up both sides. The stomach area was cut out on the sides and the back was low cut. Miguel walked in with another bag in his hand. 
 
    “I see you like the dress.” He kissed my cheek and handed me the bag. I almost lost my breath when I opened it.  
 
    There was a diamond necklace with a teardrop that hung in the middle with a pair of diamond teardrop earrings to match. The other box had a diamond tennis bracelet and anklet. The last box was a pair of red bottoms that hadn’t come out yet. I felt tears stinging my eyes and didn’t even know why.  
 
    “Don’t cry ma. I’m giving you what you deserve.” 
 
    “You think I deserve this?” He lifted my face with his hands and kissed me gently. 
 
    “You deserve this and so much more. If you stay around long enough, I’ll show you.” A couple of ladies walked in with some bags in their hand. 
 
    “Ladies, these women are here to do your makeup. I’ll see you at the party. I love you V.” 
 
    “I love you too. Where’s Hazel?” 
 
    “Right here sister in law.” She walked in with her dress in hand.  
 
    “Damn V. That nigga love you.” Ang said breaking me from my thoughts.  
 
    “I hope so because I damn sure love him.” 
 
    We all got in the shower and let the ladies do our makeup and help us dress. When I was finished, I didn’t even know who I was looking at.   
 
    “Violet. You are now a BOSS BITCH whether you want to be or not. Even though this is his sister’s engagement party, you will be introduced as his woman. You will be respected and feared as if you were him or Hazel. Do you think you could handle that?” Ang asked me. She was like an OG when it came to this. She’s been dealing with Alex for so long, she knew the game. 
 
    “I love him so even if I didn’t want to, I can’t walk away. I just don’t want to lose myself in him.” 
 
    “Girl, none of us lost ourselves in our men. He’s going to do things for you; nice things; things you think may be too much, but he has it, so let him. He knows you’re not with him for his money now so when he does things for you accept it without complaining. He is your man and that’s his job. Violet, his money is long. I mean longer then any of our men.” I looked at her crazy. 
 
    “What do you mean?” I saw them all look at each other. 
 
    “Let him tell you. It’s time to go to the party. Let’s go Hazel. It’s your day and you’re taking the longest.” Mariah yelled. 
 
     She walked out and if I were into women, she would be the one. She was gorgeous in her gown. She wore a nude sheer dress similar to the one Beyoncé had that covered the main parts of her body. She wanted to be the only one to stand out and she will be. Her makeup was flawless just like ours and she was draped in diamonds as well.  
 
    The party started over an hour ago and it was time to make our entrance. We were all fly as hell so when we stepped in the room, all eyes were on us.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Miguel 
 
    I was standing at the bar with Ricardo and Mitch when Violet walked in. I almost choked on my drink when I saw her. She was beyond gorgeous and I wanted to take her back upstairs and make love to her.  
 
    I saw a few guys walk up to her for a dance and she let them down easy but kept her eyes on me. I went over to where she was and bent over and kissed her hand.   
 
    “Stop Baby.” Her smile lit the entire room up. I went to the DJ and asked him to play the song we first danced to by Future. Yea, I may be from P.R but the music was still the same over here.  
 
    “You look beautiful baby.” She put her head down smiling. 
 
    “You know how I feel when you’re dressed up.” She said.  
 
    “Oh yea. How’s that?” 
 
    “I’m selfish when it comes to you Miguel. I don’t want anyone to see what I have.” I laughed at her because she told me that the first day, she came to see me.  
 
    I led her to the dance floor and the way we kissed should be a crime. It wasn’t until Dayquan walked over clearing his throat that I remembered where I was.  
 
    “My bad. Let’s get off this dance floor.” We went to where my sister and mom were.  
 
    “Mom this is Violet. Violet this is my mom.” She pulled V in for a hug. 
 
    “Congrats sis. I wish you two nothing but the best.” I gave my sister a hug and Ricardo the same. 
 
    “So this is the woman who stole the “Connects” heart.” I turned around to see one of my African distributors. I saw the look on Violet’s face but she didn’t say a word.  
 
    “I’m Violet and I don’t know that I stole his heart.”  
 
    “Trust me when I say you did. He and I are pretty tight and the way he talks about you speaks volumes. Now that I see you, I know why.” He was literally undressing my chick with his eyes.  
 
    “Yo, back the fuck up Ahmad. Don’t make me fuck you up in here.” He put his hands up in surrender and apologized if I felt like he was disrespecting me. I gave Butch a look to let him know he was cancelled before the night was over. No one will ever disrespect my woman or me. 
 
    “Calm down Miguel. It’s ok.” Violet put her hand on my chest and my temper started coming down.  
 
    We went to sit at the tables assigned for dinner when my mom started talking some crazy shit.  
 
    “How far along are you?” No one knew who she was talking to, so I finished my conversation.  
 
    “Ma, you already know how far I am.” Hazel snickered. 
 
    “Girl, I’m not talking to you.” She had a smile plastered on her face. Everyone looked around the table and assumed she was talking to Ang. My mom didn’t say anything else about it after Ang answered her. I went to the stage and picked up the microphone.  
 
    “Can I have everyone’s attention?” The room got quiet. 
 
    “I would like to personally thank each and every person in this room for coming to celebrate my sister and brother in law’s engagement. If you know me, I’m pretty private and everyone of you are here because of the close relationship we have.” I raised my glass. 
 
    “I want to tell my sister, I love her and even though she was supposed to stay a baby forever, I knew she had to grow up one day. I’m glad she found someone to love her with all her evil ways.” I saw her stick her finger up. 
 
    “I love you too sis. Ricardo I’m glad you’re the one she chose to spend her life with. I know you will keep her safe and if there’s any man I would have wanted her to marry, it would’ve been you.” Everyone raised their glass and took a drink.  
 
    “I hope you enjoyed the appetizers. The main course will be out shortly. I gave the chef’s specific instructions for everyone. Don’t blame me if it isn’t right.” The room erupted in laughter.  
 
    I told the kitchen staff to start bringing the food out and I was stopped by one of my distributors. I noticed my mom had Violet in the corner. I took a sip of my drink and tried listening to what he was saying.  
 
    “Let me get back to you on that.” I saw V wiping her eyes and I couldn’t get to her fast enough. 
 
    “What’s wrong? Are you ok? Ma, what did you say to her?”  
 
    “Let her tell you.” She stepped away from us. 
 
    “Tell me what’s wrong Violet.” 
 
    “Miguel.” 
 
    “You’re making me nervous what’s wrong.” 
 
    “Remember I told you I had to tell you something.” She was nervous as hell.  
 
    “Yea. I figured we would talk about it tonight, but your sisters were in the room when I came. I didn’t wanna bring it up in front of them. What is it?” I had her standing in between my legs.  
 
    “Well I know we’ve only been together for a short time and you’ve already done so much. There’s nothing I can do for you that you can’t do for yourself. I wanted...” I felt myself getting mad.  
 
    “Cut the shit Violet. You’re starting to piss me off.” I didn’t even let her finish her sentence. 
 
    “Piss you off. Really? You didn’t even let me finish.” 
 
    “If this conversation is going where I think it’s going, I don’t want to hear it.”  
 
    “Oh and where do you think it’s going?” She folded her arms and sucked her teeth. 
 
    “You’re going to say this is too much for you right. Now that you found out who I am, you can’t be with someone like me.” 
 
    “You got all the answers?” 
 
    “Fuck this Violet. I don’t have time for this. The least you could’ve done was wait until after my sisters party to tell me this shit.” 
 
    “Miguel come back here.” I walked back to her and whispered in her ear.   
 
    “Violet don’t ever yell at me like that again. Luckily, this music is loud and no one is really paying attention.” 
 
    “Oh why is that, because you would toss me out like you did your ex right?” 
 
    “Violet, not right now. Let’s finish this conversation later. I’m not trying to ruin my sister’s night. The food is here anyway.” 
 
    “Fuck you Miguel. I tried to have a conversation with you about something important and instead of listening, you jumped the gun and couldn’t have been more wrong about what I had to say. But hey, now I know where I stand in your life.” 
 
    “Fuck out of here with that V.” I was becoming angrier by the second.  
 
    “Look at how you’re talking to me. I’m not one of your “top bitches” Miguel. I’m not those weak women you got running around chasing you. I was supposed to be your woman, and this is what you do? Make your woman feel special and then treat her like shit? You know what Miguel, you’re right lets finish this later. After the party I’m out.” 
 
    “If that’s what you want Violet then do what you have to do. I’m not into chasing woman so if that’s the type of nigga you looking for, I’m not the one for you.” 
 
    “The type of nigga I’m looking for. I wasn’t looking for anyone. You pursued me. I have dealt with nothing but bullshit since I been with you and I overlooked it because I fell in love with you. But I won’t make that mistake again.” 
 
    “What are you talking about?” 
 
    “I had to deal with your ex disrespecting me, then sending me video footage of her sucking your dick and then beating her ass in the parking lot of the mall; in a different country or state I might add. I don’t know I think America adopted this country. Let’s not forget the shit she pulled at the airport. I’ve been through too much trying to be with you and it hasn’t even been six months.” 
 
    “Fuck that bitch. If I wanted her, I could have her here instead of you. That bitch is at my beck and call. I own her ass just like I do most of the bitches in this country and a few others.” I regretted those words as soon as they left my lips. I saw the hurt wash over her face and there was nothing I could do to erase it.  
 
    “Ok. This game is over and I’m folding right here. I’m out of spades.” She went to walk away and I grabbed her hand.  
 
    “I’m sorry V. I didn’t mean it.” 
 
    “What you didn’t mean to do was let out your little secret. I get it. You’re the “CONNECT” so you can have anything or anyone you want. The one person you won’t have is me.” I didn’t say a word as she continued.  
 
    “I don’t expect you to chase me because it’s not in your nature right. I hope when you truly fall in love, you treat her with the utmost respect.”  
 
    “V.” 
 
    “No Miguel. I would never ruin your sister’s night. That’s not me. As soon as the party is over, I’m out. Is it safe to say I won’t see you at the airport, my house or my job? No flowers, cards, text, phone calls nothing right?” I kept quiet. 
 
    “Good. Lets go back to the table and act like the happy couple.” She stepped away from me and instead of going behind her, I went outside to smoke.  
 
    I came back in and saw everyone eating except her. She didn’t even take the lid off her food. I knew I hurt her but fuck it, I wasn’t about to let her break my heart first; I figured I would beat her to it.  
 
    I saw her glance at me and used the back of her hands to wipe her eyes. She stood up and her food hit the ground making a loud noise causing everyone to look.  
 
    “Sorry. I was trying to get up and my plate must’ve been too close to the edge.” I saw one of the butlers run over to help her. 
 
    “Do you want another plate Ms. Violet?” He asked her. 
 
    “No thank you. I’m not hungry. Here let me help you pick it up.” She never treated the staff any other than her equal.  
 
    When she was done, I saw her giving everyone a hug and excusing herself from the table. I went in the room and she was coming out the bathroom in just her bra and panties. I was standing against the dresser staring at her put jeans on. I watched her pack all her things in her luggage.  
 
    There was nothing I could say to fix or erase what I said to her as I listened to her sniffling.  
 
    “Here you go.” She handed me the dress, jewelry and shoes I brought for her. I wouldn’t take it so she sat them on the bed. 
 
    “Can you take this downstairs please?” She asked with tears in her eyes. I tried to hug her and she pushed me away. I sat on the steps waiting for my driver to pull the car around. I put her stuff in and took one last look at her. She wouldn’t even look up to acknowledge me. I shut the door and told the driver to take her to my jet and to be extra careful driving her. I watched the woman I was in love with walk out of my life and there was nothing I could do about it.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Faith 
 
    This man got the game fucked up if thought I was going to allow him to push me away. We been together way too long and I didn't waste ten years of my life to have some American chick steal him away. 
 
     I picked up my phone and called my new best friend Marlo. After everyone was fired from Miguel's detail, he hired new ones. Therefore, I wasn't able to get anywhere near him. It was like the secret service was protecting his ass. 
 
    Marlo was a grounds man who worked for Miguel's family over the last few years. He was around 40 but he didn't look a bit over 30. He had been crushing on me since he started working for Miguel. He answered on the third ring. 
 
    "Hola. Com Es Ta Senorita." He spoke in the phone. I hated speaking my native tongue but that's the only language he knew. 
 
    "De Nada Senor." He and I spoke for about ten minutes.  
 
    He told me Miguel returned early with the woman from the states but that they were only there ten minutes and left. He said no one has been back to the house since then but the kitchen staff was preparing a meal for them and some other guest. Bingo. That was my way in.  
 
    I promised him a date and that he could eat my pussy if he helped me get in the house. He told me to be there around six and he’d let me in. I hung up with him and put my game face on. 
 
    ************************  
 
    It was 6:00 on the dot and showtime. I parked down the street and headed to the staff entrance of his house. Marlo opened the door and led me to some closet. It was big as hell and had cleaning supplies all through it. He sat me on a chair and helped me out my clothes. I opened my legs and let him go to work. The shit was horrible. I had to fake the orgasm so he could hurry up. 
 
    “Thanks Marlo. I needed that.” I lied with a straight face. He handed me a white uniform with an apron. I put a wig on and made sure I looked like plain Jane. I didn't want any of the kitchen staff to notice me.  
 
    I maneuvered my way in the kitchen until I found what I was looking for. Each plate had a lid covering it with a name on it. I took the vial and emptied it on the plate. She had steak and a lobster tail on her plate with mashed potatoes and string beans. There were desserts and appetizers all through the kitchen. This bitch was eating well. He was going all out for her. 
 
    I heard Miguel come inside telling everyone to bring the appetizers out because the guests were arriving. I'm not sure what party this was but I was sure going to be nosy. Plus, I needed to see my plan work. 
 
    I surveyed the ballroom he had and saw all the head honchos from the drug game. The bitch walked out and I was mad as hell. The dress this chick had on had to be custom made; and she was draped in diamonds. I was in my feelings over how good he was treating her.  
 
    I was getting ready to leave when they brought the food out.  I saw Miguel and her talking and it looked like the conversation was heated by the way she stood there with her arms folded and him walking away from her. He went back to say something to her making her cry. Shit, this was better than poisoning her ass.  
 
    I watched her go to the table without him and him go outside. I waited for her to take the lid off and eat but instead, the clumsy bitch knocked the food on the floor. I was mad as hell.  
 
    I snuck out through the staff door and went to my car and saw Miguel putting her and her luggage in the car. She must be leaving him. I thought to myself. My plan didn’t even have to work and she was still out of the picture. I followed the car she was in to see where he was taking her. I jumped for joy when I saw her getting on the jet. My phone rang interrupting me from watching her.  
 
    “Hey what’s up with you?” 
 
    “I’m at your house. Where are you?” 
 
    “I’ll be right there.” Thank you bitch for fucking up. Let me go give my man what he wants.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Hazel 
 
    My engagement party was all that and then some. My fiancé had my dress made at the same boutique my brother had Violet’s made. I didn’t think he had good taste but when I saw my dress, I knew I would be the baddest bitch there. I mean I was supposed to be; it was my party. My fiancé and me made love all night long after the party.  
 
    The next day I went to my brother’s house around two and no one was home. The maid said the guest took an early flight out and my brother never came home last night. When I asked her what she meant, she told me he left not too long after Ms. Violet did and never came back. I figured he took the jet back with her and stayed there. It wasn’t until I was walking out the door and saw Faith pulling up behind him that I realized, he didn’t.  
 
    “Um, what’s going on Miguel?” I turned my face up when she got out the car. 
 
    “Stay out of my business Hazel.” I snapped my neck back at him. 
 
    “Oh she’s your business now? What happened to Violet?”  
 
    “Hello Hazel. Nice to see you again.” I sucked my teeth and put my Prada shades back on. I left without saying to words to that phony bitch. I picked my phone up to call Violet and her phone number was changed. I made a call to my fiancé, I knew he wouldn’t be happy about but I needed to find out what the hell was going on. 
 
    “Hey sexy. Where are you?” 
 
    “Ricky, I’m leaving my brother’s house. When is the last time you spoke with him?”  
 
    “The last time I spoke with him was last night at the party. Why what’s wrong? Did something happen to him?” I could hear the panic is his voice. He was my brother’s keeper for real. 
 
    “Nothing baby. Faith is what happened to him.” 
 
    “What do you mean Faith happened to him?” I could hear the anger in his voice.  
 
    “Well I came over to see Violet and the maid told me she left last night and that Mickey never came home. I get ready to leave and he’s walking up with Faith.”  
 
    “What the fuck did he do now?” 
 
    “I don’t know but I tried to call Violet and her number is changed. I’m going to borrow the jet to check on her. Do you want to come with me?” 
 
    “Nah, baby. I need to go see what the fuck is up with him. Take two of the guards with you. I’m going to text her address to you. There will be a car waiting for you when you get there.” 
 
    “Ok. I love you.” 
 
    “I love you too. Call me when you get there so I know you made it safe.” I pulled up at the airport and they were waiting for me. The ride was only a few hours.  
 
    The driver Ricardo had waiting for me, put the address in the GPS and 45 minutes later I pulled up in front of a two-story house. There was a Mercedes truck in the front and a BMW truck in the driveway. I knocked on the door and her sister Mariah answered. 
 
    “Hey girl. What are you doing out here?” She stepped aside and let me in. 
 
    “I came to check on Violet. I been trying to reach her and her number was changed.” I saw Violet coming out the bathroom with red eyes and a puffy face. I ran over to her and gave her a hug. 
 
    “Why did you leave? What happened?” 
 
    “Your brother happened that’s what.” 
 
    “I’m sorry Violet but I have no idea what you’re talking about. He wouldn’t tell me shit when I saw him this morning.” She started laughing and we looked at her like she was crazy. 
 
    “Why are you laughing?” She scrolled though her phone and showed me the pictures Faith sent her of him lying in her bed with just his boxers on. I wouldn’t dare tell her Faith was at the house with him. 
 
    “That’s why. I guess he wasn’t lying when he said she was at his beck and call.” 
 
    “He told you that?” 
 
    “Yea. He also told me, he has most of the bitches in P.R and other countries who are willing to fuck him on sight as well. Oh, he gave me a run down of the type of nigga he is.” I covered my mouth because I didn’t know he was that reckless when it came to her. I was so mad, I called him on the phone while I was sitting there. 
 
    “What’s up sis? Where did you take the jet to?”  
 
    “Why?” 
 
    “Sis, you know I can find out where you are.” 
 
    “Then you don’t need me to tell you.” 
 
    “Don’t get smart little girl.” 
 
    “Never mind that. What were you thinking last night?” The phone got silent. I had to check to make sure he didn’t hang up. 
 
    “Mickey, how could you say those things to Violet?”  
 
    “I fucked up sis.” 
 
    “Ugh, ya think.” 
 
    “I tried to call her this morning but she changed her number.” 
 
    “I know. I tried to call her too.” 
 
    “Then how did you find out what I said?” I looked at her and she shook her head no and pointed to Mariah. 
 
    “I called Mariah to see if she had heard from her and she mentioned what you did.”  
 
    “You know sis, I love the hell out of her but I know I hurt her with my words. All she did was try and love me and I broke her heart.” 
 
    “Why?” 
 
    “She was going to leave me Hazel, so I did it first.” I saw Violet shaking her head no. 
 
    “How do you know that?” He started explaining what happened and I cut him off. 
 
    “So you didn’t even let her finish what she had to tell you. How do you know that’s what she was doing?” 
 
    “After everything was said, I thought about it and realized she probably wasn’t. I lost her Hazel and I don’t have anyone to blame but myself.” 
 
    “Give her time, she may forgive you.” 
 
    “I doubt it. I said some pretty hurtful shit to her and she’s not a woman that’s going to let a nigga tear her down and take him back.” 
 
    “Well I’ll see if I can get Mariah to get her to call you.” 
 
    “Nah, I don’t want to hurt her anymore. Listen, hit me up when you get back your fiancé just got here.” We said our goodbyes and hung up. 
 
    “Ok V. What really happened? What were you trying to tell him?” She balled up in her bed and threw the covers over her head. Mariah shrugged her shoulders and finished flipping through the channels. 
 
    “Violet. Are you seriously not going to tell me?” 
 
    “FUCK! IM PREGNANT AND MY BABY DADDY IS A FUCKING ASSHOLE. IS EVERYBODY HAPPY NOW?” Mariah and I both looked at her with our mouths hanging open. 
 
    “Just leave. I need to be by myself.” Mariah and I got up and gave her what she wanted. I was so mad at my brother for the shit he pulled and now finding out he had a baby on the way, was only going to complicate shit now that he was fucking with that bitch Faith again.  
 
    I marched straight in his home office when I got back. Ricardo was in there talking business with him and Faith walked in behind me.  
 
    “Excuse me. I need to talk to my brother in private.” She looked at Ricardo as if I was supposed to make him leave. 
 
    “Bitch, that’s my fiancé and he’s family.” I pushed her out and shut the door in her face.  
 
    “Yo Hazel, what the fuck?” 
 
    “What the fuck? What the fuck is you had a perfectly good woman ready to be your boss bitch but you let your pride destroy what y’all had. And you did it because you thought she was leaving you. How dumb can you be?” 
 
    “Hazel, that’s my business and I know I fucked up. I don’t need to hear that shit from you.” 
 
    “Oh yea dumb motherfucker, that’s your business right?” I walked over to where he was sitting and he stood up. 
 
    “Yea, that’s my business. Do I get involved in your shit?” 
 
    “Nah nigga because my baby daddy wouldn’t treat me like that.” 
 
    “Hazel, say what the fuck is really bothering you.”  
 
    “You know what. I’m glad she left you and when she has the baby, I hope she keeps it away from you. You don’t even deserve to be in their life.” I went to walk away and he snatched my arm. 
 
    “What baby? What are you saying?” 
 
    “I’m saying, all she was trying to tell you was, she couldn’t buy you expensive shit but she could give you something better. She was trying to tell you she was pregnant, and your dumb ass jumped the gun and treated her like the rest of these dumb ass bitches you fuck with.” He grabbed his keys. 
 
    “She doesn’t want to see your dumb ass so there’s no need to fly out there.” He turned around to look at me. 
 
    “Miguel, I love you to death but you need to let her be. You do not want to see her right now.” He snatched his arm back and fell back in the chair. 
 
    “How far is she?” 
 
    “I don’t know. She blurted it out and then told Mariah and I she wanted to be alone. You did a number on her Mickey. She looks a mess. Oh and the bitch you got up in your face, sent her some pictures last night of your ass in boxers asleep in her bed. That’s probably why she got her number changed.” I put my glasses back on and left.  
 
    I called Violet on her new number and she answered.  
 
    “I’m assuming you told him.” She asked.  
 
    “I had to Violet. That’s his baby and my niece or nephew.” 
 
    “Do I need to leave? I mean did he jump on the jet?” 
 
    “No. I told him it’s best for him to leave you alone.” 
 
    “And he listened.” 
 
    “Yea. For right now. I’m not sure how long that’s going to last.” 
 
    “Thank you. At least it will be enough time to try and get myself together.” 
 
    “Yea. Violet I don’t care what he did to you. You are still my sister in law. Please don’t cut me or my mom off or out of the baby’s life.” 
 
    “I would never do that. I love you like you’re my sister.” 
 
    “How many months are you?” When she told me, I smiled because we were two months apart, which means our babies would be a few months apart. I was small for the amount of months I am. I was wondering if it would be the same for her?” 
 
    “I’ll call you tomorrow Hazel. It’s getting late and I have to work tomorrow.” 
 
    “Violet, I know you’re hurting, and I would never ask you to take my brother back after what he did, but I do know he has a right to be in his kid’s life.” 
 
    “I know Hazel and he will be.” I hung up with her and called my brother up. 
 
    “Yea Hazel.” 
 
    “She’s three months. You have six more months to get your shit together.” I hung up in his ear before he could respond.   
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Violet 
 
     I was going to the doctors today for a check up. It had been two months since that shit happened with Miguel. I didn’t want to admit it but I was missing him like crazy but it was best for me to stay away from him. If he wanted to find anything out about the baby he had Hazel call, which was fine with me. He knew about the appointment today and was waiting for me to call his sister.  
 
    “Hello.” I answered my phone without looking. I repeated myself twice and no one answered so I hung up. It rang again and this time the person spoke. 
 
    “Don’t think because you having a baby by my man that he wants to be with you.” I laughed at how dumb she sounded. I started my car and let the Bluetooth kick in before I responded. 
 
    “Let me guess. Faith is this you?” 
 
    “Yes, it is bitch. Who else would it be?” 
 
    “Listen, I haven’t spoken to Miguel in a couple of months. I’m sorry if you feel threatened by my child because it can’t be me you’re concerned about. I don’t want anything to do with him so you have nothing to worry about.” 
 
    “Good. Now that we have an understanding. I know his sister is having a baby shower this weekend and unfortunately, she invited your stupid ass. I just wanted you to know, I’ll be there and if I think you’re trying any slick shit, pregnant or not I’m whooping your ass.” 
 
    “Ok thanks for letting me know Faith. I’ll make sure to remember that when I get there. Is there anything else?” This bitch was getting on my nerves.  
 
    My doctor told me I had hypertension during my pregnancy, so I had to take it easy. I’m not supposed to stress in no way, shape or form and she was about to make it go sky high. 
 
    “No. As long as we have an understanding everything will be fine.” She disconnected the phone. 
 
     I sent Hazel a text letting her know the appointment went fine and I didn’t find out what I was having because I wanted to be surprised. I knew if I called her, she would sense something was wrong and I wanted to make sure I didn’t miss her shower.  
 
    I wanted my sisters to beat her ass again while I sat front row this time. Friday couldn’t get here fast enough. I told my sisters what the bitch did and we couldn’t wait to get over there. This time Keya was coming because she missed out the last time due to class. She was ready before we even took off. We had to calm her ass down so the guys wouldn’t catch on.  
 
    “They were staying with Miguel and Keya was staying at the hotel with me. He offered me his room, but I didn’t wanna be anywhere around him. I knew he would be at his sister’s shower, but it would be surrounded with people and I’m sure Faith would be all over him.  
 
    ************************  
 
    There were four trucks waiting when we arrived in P.R. I noticed each driver had a paper held up with our names on it and which one to get in. For some reason my name was on the last one. I didn’t pay it any mind as the driver took my luggage and opened the door for me. He helped me slide in and I kicked my shoes off because it was almost an hour ride to get to Hazel’s house. That’s where we were meeting up at to chill for a while before everyone went separate ways.  
 
    I laid my head back on the seat when I felt someone’s legs. I jumped up. I didn’t even bother paying attention to who was inside because I was so busy trying to lie down. 
 
    “Hello Violet.” I rolled my eyes. I knew it was no use trying to get out. The truck was already moving and I wasn’t jumping out. 
 
    “Hi Miguel. What are you doing here?” I tried to be mad at him but my heart was melting. My body was yearning for him but I wouldn’t let him know that. 
 
    “You won’t let me see you. I’ve tried to give you your space but the shit is killing me. I can’t be with you and my seed is growing inside you.” 
 
    “Well you should’ve thought about that when you cut my throat with your words.” 
 
    “You’re right and now I have to deal with the choice I made.” He reached down, picked my legs up and put them on his lap. 
 
    “What are you doing?” He started massaging my feet and whatever he said, I couldn’t hear after that. His hands were working wonders on my feet so much I fell asleep.  
 
    I woke up in bed at the hotel. I looked around and he was sitting in a chair staring at me. I went in the bathroom to relieve my bladder and take a shower. I locked the door so he couldn’t come in and even got dressed in there just so neither one of us would be tempted to touch.  
 
    “Took you long enough.” I sucked my teeth and walked in the kitchen. I was in one of the suites again, which had a kitchen, living room, balcony, two bedrooms and a Jacuzzi in the bathroom. It was like an apartment and I loved it. 
 
    “Why are you still here? I’m sure Faith or one of your ladies in waiting is looking for you. I picked up the chicken wings he had on the table and a slice of pizza to eat. 
 
    “Just feed my baby. I don’t wanna talk about that.” I finished my food and washed my hands. I sat back on the couch and started watching some movie called The Purge Anarchy. He wrapped his arm around me so I could lay on his chest.  
 
    It started getting late so I got up to go to bed. 
 
    “Can you make sure the lock clicks when you leave?”   
 
    “Come here V.” 
 
    “Yea.” He pulled me in front of him. I was standing and he was sitting but looking up at me. 
 
    “I’m sorry for the way I treated you that night. I should’ve listened to what you had to say. I know I broke your heart and you won’t forgive me and I understand if you never wanna speak to me again but I’m telling you, you’re moving here in a few more weeks.” 
 
    “What?” 
 
    “Violet, you didn’t think I was going to let you have my baby living that far from me.” 
 
    “Miguel, you can’t just tell me I have to move.” 
 
    “Violet, I’m done playing this game with you. I fucked up ok. But now my kid is in your stomach and you’re more of a liability now more than ever. I will not have you in harms way. You can pout all you want but that shit is final.” I folded my arms over my chest and stomped out the room like a five-year-old. He came in behind me laughing like the shit was funny. 
 
    “Just go Miguel.” 
 
    “I guess you’re mad and won’t speak to me for another two months.” 
 
    “Ain’t shit funny.” I turned my back to him.  
 
    “V.” 
 
    “What?”  
 
    “Can I make love to you?” I turned around to see if he was serious and he covered my mouth with his. I should’ve pushed him away but I was horny.  
 
    He lifted my shirt up and kissed my stomach. He made love to my breast and went to his favorite spot and made love to her too. I came the moment he stuck his tongue inside. He made me cum over and over until I gave him what he wanted, which was me gushing out like water.  
 
    He stood up to take his clothes off and I sat up to get off the bed. He went to push me back, but I pushed him back against the wall and took him in my mouth. I continued to suck him dry until he couldn’t take anymore.  
 
    He climbed on top of me gently and made love to me all night. I missed him so much and I knew he felt the same. Every stroke meant something to both of us. The love was still there between us but neither one of us wanted to say it. Then I felt it; I was so mad at myself for letting the tears fall.  
 
    “Don’t cry ma.” 
 
    “You hurt me so bad Miguel.” 
 
    “I’m sorry. I wish I could take it back. Do you forgive me?” I couldn’t answer because he found that spot. I wanted to answer him. 
 
    “Tell me you forgive me V.”  
 
    “Oh my God Miguel. I forgive you baby. Shit, I forgive you.” 
 
    “Are you sure? I missed you. I need you. I love you V.” 
 
    “I feel the same baby. Fuck, I’m about to cum.” I released myself all over him. 
 
    “You couldn’t wait for me huh.” I shook my head no. 
 
    “Get on top.” I rode him until he started speaking Spanish and moaning my name. Ang was right about that shit. Every time he spoke that language it turned me on even more. His warm juices filled my body up.  
 
    “Fuck V. Your pussy was made just for me.” He kissed and sucked on my neck. I felt him getting hard again.  
 
    We made love until the sun came up, literally. My phone was ringing and when I looked over at the clock it read twelve thirty. Miguel was still sleep too.   
 
    “Hello.” I answered still half asleep.  
 
    “Where you at trick?” Ang yelled in the phone. 
 
    “At my hotel. Why you up so early?” 
 
    “We are supposed to be helping set up for the baby shower but somebody sleeping in.”  
 
    “Ok, I’ll be there.” 
 
    “Hey.” She called out before I hung up.  
 
    “Yea what’s up Ang?” 
 
    “Did Miguel fuck you well last night?” 
 
    “Bye bitch.” I hung the phone up in her ear and put it back on the nightstand. I got in the shower and felt the wind from the door opening. He stepped in the shower with me. He washed my body before he washed his and carried me back in the room. He put lotion on me and helped me get dressed. 
 
    “Miguel, I love you but I can’t deal with Faith.” 
 
    “What you mean baby?” He asked putting his clothes on. I told him what she said and his face tightened.  
 
    “I’ll take care of it. Are you hungry?” I shook my head yes and he ordered room service for me.  
 
    We stayed in the room until it was time for the shower and drove over there together. The entire time Faith was talking shit with some other chicks. Keya couldn’t wait for the shower to be over so she could get her.   
 
    “You good baby?” Miguel asked then kissed my lips. Faith was burning a hole in Miguel but I didn’t give a fuck. He had to deal with her shit not me. I was only here until tomorrow and she could have him back. Until then, I was fucking him until I left.  
 
    The baby shower was beautiful. She got everything she wanted and more. Miguel told me to go wait for him in the car and on the way, I heard the bitch calling me but I ignored her. No one was outside but me and some people leaving from the shower. I sent my sisters a group message. I turned around to Faith still yelling, and it was her and two other chicks.  
 
    “What did I tell your dumb ass over the phone?” I laughed in her face. 
 
    “Faith, you need to take this shit up with your man.” 
 
    “I’m taking it up with you. He’s a man and you probably threw the pussy at him.” 
 
    “Honey, I don’t need to throw my pussy at anyone. Let me let you in on a secret.” She stepped a little closer. 
 
    “I’m leaving tomorrow so I’m going to borrow him tonight and fuck him into the next day like last night. But I promise to send him home when I’m done.” Her friends were laughing. 
 
    “Bitch. I’m about to fuck you up.” 
 
    “Oh yea. Let’s go.” I went to swing and Miguel scooped me up and moved me out the way. Keya was beating the brakes off of her and Ang and Mariah were fucking the other two chicks up.  
 
    “I’m not doing this every time I see her Miguel. She was ready to make me lose my child over you.” 
 
    “It’s being handled baby, don’t worry about it.” We pulled up at the hotel and went inside. I wanted to be mad but I wanted to get some too. I stripped out my clothes and told him to join me in the shower. He followed just like I knew he would and we had sex all night. He didn’t want me to leave the next day but I promised to call him everyday.  
 
    We left and I prayed that he changed his mind about me moving there. I didn’t wanna leave my family, but I also knew what he said was true about being a liability. I had to respect it because I knew he was doing it for our safety.   
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Faith 
 
    The night of Miguel’s sisters baby shower I tried to attack Violet. The shit she said about borrowing him was not ok and now she had to deal with the consequences of her mouth. I didn’t play when it comes to someone I love and to know she was trying to take him from me had me on a 100. I checked into a hotel under an alias because I knew he would send someone to find me. 
 
    I expected to see him that night but here it is two days later, and I hadn’t heard a peep from him. If I know him, it’s just a matter of time before he comes looking for me. But then again, I didn’t hit her so he may let the shit slide.  
 
    My phone rang and when I looked it was Reggie. I hadn’t spoke to him since he got fired from Miguel’s detail.  
 
    “What’s up Reggie?” 
 
    “Hey. Do you think I can stop by to see you? I have some information I think you may want to hear.”  
 
    “Is it worth my time?” When he told me what it was about, I almost shit on myself? I told him where to meet me and disconnected the call. I hopped in the shower and when I got out, I was thrown up against the wall forcefully. I looked and Miguel was sitting in the chair smoking.  
 
    “Is this necessary Miguel?” I asked him. 
 
    “Was it necessary for you to try and fight Violet knowing she’s pregnant?” 
 
    “It wasn’t like that Miguel. She started talking shit to me first.” He let out a chuckle. 
 
    “I know that’s a lie because she isn’t a petty ass person. Now you, I know for a fact you are. She told me about the phone call you made to her a few days before she came.” My eyes grew big as hell. That snitching ass bitch was getting on my nerves and she wasn’t even here. 
 
    “Miguel why are you doing this to me. I held you down for ten years and this is how you treat me?”  
 
    “Faith, I gave you whatever you wanted. You didn’t need for anything but it wasn’t enough for you. Then, you had a serious hand problem. You knew what my mom went through with my dad and you still put your hands on me. Now you out here trying to kill my girl and baby.” 
 
    “What are you talking about? I never tried to kill her?” He walked up to me and his face was almost touching mines. 
 
    “You think I don’t know you tried to poison her food.” I felt the pee coming down my leg when he said it. I knew at this moment he was about to kill me. 
 
    “Wh… What are you talking about?”  
 
    “Look at your dumb ass stuttering. One of the cooks saw what you did. When you left the kitchen, he tossed it in the trash and called me back there. The party was full of distributors and I couldn’t let it be known I allowed some bitch to sneak in my house and try to kill my girl. Do you now how that would look? It would make me look weak.” 
 
    “I’m sorry baby. I just wanted to be with you.” I tried to hug him and he pushed me away. 
 
    “You wanted to be with me huh? What about Reggie? No, wait! What about Marlo?” See, you thought I didn’t know what you were doing.” 
 
    “Who told you?”  
 
    “BITCH, YOU KNOW WHO I AM. YOU SHOULD KNOW NOTHING GETS PAST ME!!!! He was yelling in my face. 
 
    “You don’t think about anyone but yourself.” 
 
    “Miguel please. I love you.” 
 
    “You don’t love me. You love Faith. Always have and always will. What you failed to realize is I was willing to look past you letting them niggas go down on you because you didn’t let them fuck you.” He went to leave and turned around. 
 
    “Oh, by the way, Marlo’s death is on your hands and it’s just a matter of time before I find Reggie.” 
 
    “Miguel please don’t kill me. I’ll leave Puerto Rico and never come back.” He shook his head. I was hoping the begging I did would make him change his mind. 
 
    “Faith, I’m going to give you once last lifeline. Use it wisely because there won’t be anymore. But get this. You are cut the FUCK OFF. All your credit cards are cancelled, your bank account has been depleted and the house and cars are no longer yours.” 
 
    “How am I supposed to survive Miguel?” 
 
    “That’s not my problem. Oh and all the secret accounts you had are gone too so don’t look for those. Here’s five thousand dollars to help you start a new life and even that’s too much for a grimy bitch like you. If I hear or even think you’re back in P.R or trying to come up with a plan to get at my girl, you’re dead on the spot.” He pulled my face close to his and squeezed my cheeks.  
 
    “I won’t hesitate to kill your family either.” He let me go and I dropped to the ground. I couldn’t believe he was treating me like this after all the years we had.  
 
    “Let her pissy ass get back in the shower and then I want you to get on my jet with her. Then, drop her ass off in one of those foreign ass countries like Bangladesh or somewhere. I don’t give a fuck if you drop her dumb ass off and let those ISIS people kill  
 
    her.” He slammed the door. I have never seen him that mad; not even when I put hands on him.  
 
    “Get your ass up and get in the shower.” One of the guards said. 
 
    “What’s up? Do you want to get in with me?” This man started cracking up. 
 
    “Ain’t no pussy worth dying over. Especially; a pissy one. Let’s go or we’ll drop your ass off somewhere just like that.” I slammed the door in his face.  
 
    My life was in shambles and I had to do something fast. I got dressed and went to retrieve my cell but it wasn’t there.  
 
    “Did you see my cell?”  
 
    “Did you forget? Boss said you don’t take anything his money brought you but the clothes on your back.” 
 
    “Boss. Do you hear how you sound? Taking orders from a man that could give two shits about you.” 
 
    “Listen bitch. Boss is a good man and this reverse psychology you’re trying to use is for weak-minded niggas.” He gave me a disgusting look. 
 
    “See, he pays us well and nothing you can say will make us turn on him. Yea, we know all about you fucking with one of his other guards. A real man would never bite the hand that feeds him. I mean you were a bad bitch but not bad enough to lose my life or my family’s and that’s what you should’ve thought about before you tried to go against him. Now look at your pathetic ass.” The other guard spoke with so much hate in his voice. 
 
    “Just wait. You think I’m bad, the new bitch of his is going to have you hating her more.” 
 
    “Nah, Ms. V cool as hell. She isn’t one of those chicks who gets money and forgot where she came from. Let’s go. I’m trying to get back and slide up in my woman’s pussy before she goes to sleep tonight.” He grabbed my arm and basically dragged me out of the room.  
 
    The jet ride was about eight hours long. We got out and they drove me to some run-down place and kicked me out the car. I didn’t have a clue where I was or what to do. I found someone with a phone and paid him a hundred dollars to use it. I made the call to the only phone number I knew. He answered on the second ring.  
 
    “Hello.” Reggie picked right up.  
 
    “He knows about us.” The phone got silent. 
 
    “Where are you?” I asked the person whose phone I was using. 
 
    “Indonesia.” 
 
    “What? Where the fuck is that?” 
 
    “No idea.” 
 
    “Ok. I’m coming to get you. Find a cell phone place or somewhere to stay that has a phone and call me. I’m going to book a flight to wherever the place is and pick you up.”               
 
    “Thanks Reggie.” 
 
    “Your welcome. Now do what I said. I’ll see you soon.” I handed the guy back his phone and asked him to point me to a hotel. It was hard for me to understand him, but he was able to point me in the direction I needed to be.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Miguel 
 
    It has been a month since I sent Faith’s dumb ass to one of those foreign countries.  I gave the guards a hefty bonus for handing the situation.  
 
    I still had eyes on her to make sure she wasn’t trying anything stupid. She had to start working to make ends meet to pay her bills, so imagine my surprise when I got a photo of her stripping. She had the body to do it so why not?   
 
    I was sitting in my office when my phone rang. She always put a smile on my face regardless of a situation. I was grateful she stayed in contact with me after the fiasco at my sister’s baby shower.  
 
    “Hello baby mama.” She hated when I called her that. 
 
    “Miguel, you know I don’t like you calling me that.” 
 
    “Well it’s what you are. You won’t let me call you my woman.” 
 
    “Whatever. Anyway, I was calling to tell you the movers are coming tomorrow.” She finally agreed to come live with me but she was staying on the other side of the house. I didn’t care as long as she was with me. 
 
    “Donate all your shit to charity.” 
 
    “Miguel, how do you know I don’t want to bring my stuff with me?” 
 
    “It doesn’t matter. The house is already furnished so why would you? If you wanna redecorate when you get here, then order new furniture. Otherwise the only thing that needs to come on that plane is you and my baby.”  
 
    “You are such a bully, I swear.” 
 
    “Yea but you love this bully, don’t you?” She sucked her teeth and said yes.  
 
    “Can we go shopping for the baby when I get there?” 
 
    “We can do whatever you want.” 
 
    “Hold on baby, my other line is ringing.” She clicked back over a few seconds later and sounded shaken up. 
 
    “Who was on the other line V?” 
 
    “I don’t know. The caller said my time is coming and don’t let my man think I’m untouchable.” I grabbed my keys and had the two guards James and Carlos follow me.  
 
    “Don’t worry about it baby. I’m on my way. Lock your doors and don’t open it unless it’s one of your family members. I don’t care if they claim to be the police, do not open it. I’ll be there shortly.” 
 
    “I’m worried Miguel. Maybe, I should leave and go to one of my brother’s house.”  
 
    “I’m gonna call one of them to pick you up but do not leave that house until you hear back form me. Do you hear me?” 
 
    “Yes.” 
 
    “Violet.” 
 
    “Yea Miguel.” 
 
    “I love you. It’s going to be alright.” 
 
    “I love you too. Please hurry.” I can hear how she scared she was.  
 
    When I find out who threatened her that was it. I called Butch up and had him find out the info on the last number that called her. I made a call to Mitch and had him go pick her up until I got there.  
 
    When we got to the house my guards went in to check that nothing was out of place.   
 
    “Boss, someone left this on her bed.” It was a red rose and the note attached told me to keep it because I’ll need it shortly to put on her grave. I was pissed the person was not only in her house but her bedroom.  
 
    We locked the doors and picked her up from Mitch’s house. I explained to him in private what was found and told him to make sure he has someone watching over his family and to spread the word. Mariah was Violet’s sister and when a threat is made on someone it usually means they know their personal business.  
 
    “Come here V.” She sat on my lap in the jet. 
 
    “I’m not going to let anything happen to you. You know that right?” She shook her head yes and laid back on my chest.  
 
    “Here Ms. V.” One of the guys passed her a water bottle and an orange.  
 
    “Carlos, I told you and Joe to stop calling me Ms. V. It’s just Violet.” 
 
    “I know but boss man isn’t having that.”  I shook my head no. 
 
    “Well you can call me Violet when he’s not around.” She tried to whisper.  
 
    “Why you trying to get them in trouble?” I whispered in her ear.  
 
    “I don’t like my friends calling me Ms. V.” 
 
    “Oh, you look at them as your friends?” I saw both of them grin. 
 
    “Yes. Don’t you?” I shook my head yes. 
 
    “Ok. I get why they call you that; because you’re paying them. But I want them to be comfortable around me. I’m not better than them because my man has money.”  
 
    “That’s why I love you girl. You know you’re a boss and still wanna be treated like you’re not.” I kissed her.  
 
    She grabbed my hand and took me to the back where the room was. I saw the guys put their beats headphones on and start grinning.  
 
    “Why y’all putting earphones on. Just because we’re going back there doesn’t mean anything.” 
 
    “No disrespect boss. But you two haven’t seen each other in a month and its clear she’s not waiting until you get back.” Carlos said laughing. 
 
    “Put your earphones back on. I’m about to join the mile-high club.” She told them making us all laugh. 
 
    “Oh, you’re in the mile-high club now?” 
 
    “Yup, now bring that dick over here and show me how much you missed me.” She was naked in less than two minutes.  
 
    We had sex in the room and when the plane landed, I made everyone get off because she wanted to fuck all over the jet. When we finally stepped off Hazel was pulling up. 
 
    “Told you.” Joe said when he was close enough. 
 
    “Whatever man.” He dapped me up and opened the door for Violet. 
 
    “What are you doing here Hazel?” 
 
    “Violet called and told me what happened. She said you guys were supposed to be here hours ago and since I didn’t hear from her, I had to make sure you guys were alright. What took you so long to get back?” I smirked and told her to ask Violet. She followed us back to the house. 
 
     Once we got home, her and Hazel went in the living room to talk. An hour later I went to check on her and she wasn’t in there. I checked the side of the house she claimed she was staying at and she wasn’t there either. I know she didn’t leave because the driver was washing the car outside. I opened my bedroom door and she was knocked out in the bed. I went to shut the door, but she called me over.  
 
    “Miguel, I’m hungry. Can we go out to eat?” 
 
    “You’re always hungry.” I laughed. 
 
    “No your baby is always hungry.” I stepped in front of her and kissed her stomach. She loved when my lips touched her belly. She said the baby would always move around. 
 
    “Come on.” I took her hand in mines. She ran in the bathroom to pee and brush her teeth.  
 
    “I thought you were taking over the other side of the house.” 
 
    “Oh, you don’t want me sleeping with you?” I snatched her back and wrapped my arms around her waist. 
 
    “Stop it girl. You know I want you and only you in my bed every night.” 
 
    “You better.” She looked back and kissed my lips. 
 
     We went out to dinner and when it was time to leave, I thought I saw that nigga Reggie. I had Carlos go speak with the manager to get the videotape. I know this nigga couldn’t be that stupid to step back in P.R knowing there’s a bounty on his head.  
 
    Violet must’ve really missed me because she pulled my dick out in the backseat and drained everything from it. 
 
    “Damn V. I guess you missed me a lot.” She sat on my lap and went to slide down when bullets started hitting the car. I pushed her to the ground and took my AK out of the secret compartment in my seat. I had the driver follow behind the car and get close enough for me to shoot inside the drivers’ side. I hit the nigga on the side of his head and his car hit a curb and then a telephone pole. 
 
     I jumped out with Carlos and Joe following me. They were in the truck behind me. I heard shoes clacking on the sidewalk as we were looking at the dudes. One of them was still breathing.  
 
    “Violet go back to the car.” She gave me a half grin and walked over to Carlos. 
 
    “Give me your gun.” 
 
    “What? No.” 
 
    “Carlos, I’m not going to ask you again.” He looked over at me. I shrugged my shoulders. He handed it over to her. She went up to the car and pulled the guy that was still breathing out. She stood over him and knelt down and spoke in his ear. He whispered something back to her. She told him thank you and shot him in the head. 
 
    “Here’s your gun Carlos. Baby, I’m ready to go.” I looked at her walk to the car and my dick got hard. I had a ride or die chick and didn’t even know it. 
 
    “Yo, I’m scared of your girl now.” Joe said joking. 
 
    “Shit, me too.” I told them before I went to the car. She took her shoes off and put her feet on my lap.  
 
    “Can you massage my feet?” I glanced over at her like she was crazy. She just shot a man and acted as if it didn’t bother her.  
 
    I sent a text out for Butch to send someone over to the spot to clean up the mess. When we got to the house, she jumped in the shower. I joined her and I can’t lie, her being a killer made me want to fuck her brains out and it’s just what I did.   
 
    “Are we going to talk about what the hell happened out there?” 
 
    “What’s there to talk about? They tried to kill me and my family so in return I had to take his life.” 
 
    “It’s like that with you?” 
 
    “Miguel, there’s a lot you don’t know about me. One day I’ll tell you but right now I’m tired. Oh, the Africans are gunning for you ever since you had Ahmad killed.” She said and turned the TV off. At least I know what I’m up against.  
 
    “Is that what he told you?” 
 
    “Yes. He also said someone from your past is working with them.” 
 
    “You got all that from him?” 
 
    “Yup. What can I say? A man will do anything for a big butt and a smile.” She laughed the shit off like it wasn’t nothing. She was right about one thing; that I don’t know a lot about her but I would find out soon enough.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Faith 
 
    Miguel cut me completely off and even though the money he gave me lasted, I still wanted my own. I hadn’t worked in ten years and I wasn’t about to flip no burgers for the little ass minimum wage they have out here.  
 
    I found my way to Bali, Indonesia. It was one of the top honeymoon spots in the world. They were known for their beaches, resorts, and even all the damn volcanoes. They even had strip clubs that catered to the rich. Yea, these men looked crazy as hell but their money was right and you can bet, the men spend their last dime up in here to see a Latina dance on the pole. I had to pay a pretty penny to get here from the slums where I was dropped off, but this money is worth it. A few times I gave men a little more for more cash.  
 
    I wasn’t ashamed of what I was doing and I didn’t blame my ex. This was my choice and it was my decision to continue making money to get back to P.R and kill that bitch if it’s the last thing I do. I know Miguel will never be with me again if she’s dead or not but I need closure. Some people may call me petty or tell me to move on but fuck that, if I’m not going to be happy neither will she. 
 
    Reggie claimed he couldn’t get a passport to get into the country and I dam sure didn’t have one to get out. He sent me a cell phone so we could stay in touch. He filled me in on as much as he could about what’s going on in Puerto Rico, which is why I’m doing all I can to return.  
 
    I saw some fine African men walk through the club doors and knew exactly who they were from dealing with my ex. I was going to put a show on to make them want to get me out of here.  
 
    The song Motivation came on and I went to work on the pole. I stepped in front of the guy who seemed to be the boss and twerked my ass in front of him. He and his friends were making it rain on me until the song came to an end. 
 
     I was picking my money up when someone placed ten stacks in front of me. I looked up and it was Akir. He was Ahmad’s brother from Africa. 
 
    “Hey ma. Your man has you stripping now?” I rolled my eyes. I didn’t want to talk about Miguel.  
 
    “No. We aren’t together anymore.” 
 
    “Oh yea. I forgot that he tossed you out for a new model.” Why the fuck he ask, if he knew? 
 
    “Fuck you.” I tried snatching the money from him but he had a tight grip on it.  
 
    “Tsk, Tsk. Now you know taking this money means you have to give me what I want.” I sucked my teeth. 
 
    “What is it you want?”  
 
    “I want your ex’s head on a platter.” I thought about what he said and even though Miguel tossed me out, I didn’t want him dead.  
 
    “I’m sorry I can’t help you.” 
 
    “Oh, I think you can.” He lit up a cigar and blew the smoke in my face. 
 
    “Why do you want to kill him anyway? I thought he was your connect.” 
 
    “Oh, he still is. But you see, I’m about to dethrone his ass for killing my brother.”  
 
    “What did he kill your brother for?” I didn’t know Miguel killed his brother but then again, Miguel never mentioned a murder to me.  
 
    “Never mind that. His days are numbered and that’s all you need to know. Now, do you want to get out of here or not?” 
 
    “Out of where?” 
 
    “Out of this shitty ass country.” He turned his face up at the place. 
 
    “How are you going to do that? I don’t have a passport.” 
 
    “Did you have one to get in?” I thought about what he said, and he was right. I came on the jet, they landed and left me.  
 
    “No.” 
 
    “Then if you agree to my terms, you don’t need one to get out.” 
 
    “What are your terms?” 
 
    “We’ll discuss it on the plane. Are you coming or not?” I did want to leave but not at the expense of Miguel. I know I shouldn’t worry about what’s going to happen to him but I can’t help it. 
 
     I grabbed my stuff from the back and left; never looking back. I got on his plane and it smelled like fucking barn animals were traveling with us. The shit was filthy, and it looked like vomit in the corner. I covered my nose and went to take a seat.   
 
    “Now let’s discuss our terms before we leave. If you agree I’ll take you wherever you want to go, if you don’t your ass will be kicked off.” He ran the terms down which included getting Miguel to meet me at some bar and pour some liquid in his drink. You know the whole date rape kind of thing so he could pass out. These niggas were amateurs for real. The only part I agreed to was getting Violet to him. He planned on becoming the new connect and she was going to be his African Queen.  
 
    The plane took off and he dropped me off at a low-key airport in P.R. It was used mostly for fed ex or UPS only. He let me out and I kissed the ground when I touched it.  
 
    The moment the plane pulled off the runway I was snatched up and thrown into a van.   
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Hazel 
 
    This bitch must be fucking stupid if she thought she would touch ground in my country again and not be noticed. The minute my brother told me about the attempt on his life and who was involved, I had a team set up to follow Akir. He was the brother of Ahmad who was killed for disrespecting my brother and his woman at my engagement party. Everyone knew who Miguel was and Ahmad signed his death certificate when he opened his mouth that night.  
 
    I didn’t want to tell Miguel she was here until I was able to get to Violet. I kept her in the loop about everything going on. We all know how vindictive a scorned woman can be.  
 
    I sent her a text telling her the package from UPS was at my office for her. I had to use a code in case he checked her phone. She arrived not too long after.  
 
    “Where is she?” I knew she had some hood in her but it was validated when they tried to kill my brother. I just had my daughter a month ago and she was due this month and here we were about to get it in with this bitch.  
 
    “In there. Come on.” 
 
    “Well, what do we have here?” Violet said walking over to Faith. We didn’t have her tied up or beaten. This was Violet’s project and it was whatever she said. 
 
    “Yea bitch I’m not dead.” 
 
    “I see, but don’t get it twisted. My man may have a soft spot for you, but I don’t. You see he gave you a pass and you still decided to come back. What, you weren’t happy there? Where was she again Hazel?” 
 
    “Girl some place named Indonesia.”  
 
    “Damn, he may not have killed you but that’s just as bad.” 
 
    “Yea, yea. What do you want Violet? I know y’all didn’t snatch me up to talk. If you want to kill me, go ahead.” 
 
    “At first I did, but after someone tried to kill my man with me inside, I changed my mind. I was told you made a deal with this man.” 
 
    “How do you know?” 
 
    “Did you forget who my man was? Or better yet his sister? I think you have underestimated them the entire time you were with him.” 
 
    “The plan was to bring you to him so he can take over, and drug Miguel so he could kill him.” She told us. 
 
    “Fucking amateurs.” I said shaking my head. 
 
    “Really?” 
 
    “Now I told you everything. Can I leave?” Violet walked up to her and hit her with a two-piece. She dropped to the ground instantly. Faith talked so much shit; who knew she couldn’t fight.  
 
    “Get your dumb ass up.” I kicked her in the stomach and nodded my head for the guards to sit her in the chair.  
 
    “I’m going to give you a chance to get your life back. Well not with my man and minus all the luxuries you have.” Violet taunted.  
 
    “What?” 
 
    “Yea. I’m offering you a deal and if you take it, I won’t let Miguel or Hazel kill you. I mean both of them have had it up to here with you and I’m not too far behind.” 
 
    “What’s the deal?” 
 
    “It’s not too much. You’re going to do exactly what they told you to do.” 
 
    “Miguel, is going to kill me if he see’s me.” 
 
    “I know that’s why it won’t be him. We have already prepped the person who will play the part of Miguel. You are going to take me to Akir.” I had this wicked grin on my face. I didn’t know Violet was this crazy. 
 
    “I will die a slow death if something happens to you and that baby. He will torture the hell out of me. I’m not doing that even if I do want you out of his life.” 
 
    “You really don’t have a choice.” 
 
    “Hazel will have eyes on you at all times and know anytime you open your mouth, someone will be listening so if you feel the need to tell our secret a bullet will hit you right here.” Violet pointed in the middle of her forehead.  
 
    “Ok damn.” 
 
    “Whoa bitch don’t get fucked up. Violet is trying to save your life. 
You need to keep your mouth shut.” 
 
    “You’re going to be dropped off in front of your mothers house. That will be your new home. We will contact you. Do not try and find us in any way. If anything goes wrong, I’ll let you watch me kill you mother, sister and dog.” She nodded her head as if she understood.  
 
    “Thanks Hazel. I need to go home and suck my man’s dick. Mmm.. Just thinking that has me wet.”  
 
    “Too much information Violet, for real.” I looked over and saw Faith had a few tears coming down. 
 
    “What Hazel. You know we fuck like rabbits. I make sure he has no reason to cheat and if he does, I’m going to be the only person on his mind.” She glanced over at Faith and rolled her eyes. If we didn’t need her I’m sure she would be dead already.  
 
    ***********************  
 
    One of the guys dropped her off at her moms’ front door. I told him to make sure he circled the block and watch her house for an hour before he let her out. You can never be too careful when it comes to protecting someone. As bad as I wanted her ass dead Violet had other plans.  
 
    “What’s up brother?” I kissed his cheek and took a seat. The same waitress who drooled over him, came to take my order. She was obsessing over my brother so of course I had to put her ass in check again. 
 
    “Magda this is my last time speaking with you. My brother is taken and the least you can do is respect his woman and drool over him from a distance. Trust me when I say you don’t want her to come in here.” She gave me a fake smile and walked away. 
 
    “Miguel, you need to check that shit. I’m telling you, your baby mama is going to fuck her up.” 
 
    “Yo, that’s what I wanted to talk to you about. I think I met someone crazier than you.” I laughed. If he only knew how crazy she really was.  
 
    “Boy be quiet. That woman loves you so you better get your shit together. You brought the beast out in her and I’m not sure if she’ll go away.” 
 
    “I’m serious. After she killed that nigga, I made sure I erased all the chicks numbers out my phone and now she got me nervous about going to sleep. I keep thinking she’s going to have a flashback and kill my ass.” He was laughing. 
 
    “It’s about time you found someone that can relate to your line of work. So are you ready for the baby?” 
 
    “Yea, I can’t wait for him to get here.” 
 
    “You know you aint shit for finding out. She wanted it to be a surprise for both of y’all.”  
 
    “Whatever. I needed to know. I don’t know why she thought I wouldn’t find out.” I shook my head laughing. I loved to see my brother happy; especially, after the shit between him and Faith.  
 
    “What did you want to talk about?” 
 
    “Hazel, I’m about to tell you some shit that can’t leave this table.” I moved in closer to him so no one would hear.”  
 
    “All the shit going on right now has me thinking a lot and I think it’s time to make shit right.” 
 
    “What are you talking about? You’re making me nervous.” He looked at his guard Carlos and nodded his head. He walked over and handed him a bag. He opened it up and my dropped open. 
 
    “Oh shit. Are you serious?” I gave him a big hug. His guards all smiled along with mine. 
 
    “What you think?” 
 
    “I think she’s going to love it.” It was a huge yellow Harry Winston diamond engagement ring. I know that shit had to be almost a million dollars.  
 
    “When are you going to ask her?”  
 
    “Tonight. Ricardo already knows so you guys will meet us out to eat. I invited all her peoples too. I want her to be my fiancé before she has my son. I wanted to marry her before we had kids, but plans changed.” I went to put the ring on my finger, and he snatched it out my hand. 
 
    “I can’t try it on?” 
 
    “Hell no. She has to be the first one to wear this. Now if she lets you, that’s on her.” 
 
    “Dag, you don’t have be like that.” 
 
    “Listen, that’s personal. I’ll see you tonight and don’t say shit being that y’all speak all day.” 
 
    “You should be happy I like her. Lord knows the other one got on my damn nerves.” 
 
    “You know I would never stay with someone you or ma didn’t like. It would never work. You and ma are my life and now so is Violet and my son. If I thought for one minute you two couldn’t be friends, I would’ve never let her carry my seed.” 
 
    “Bye boy. I can’t with you.” 
 
    “Love you sis.” 
 
    “Love you too.” I finished my food and paid the waitress.  
 
    I parked in front of my house and noticed my husband standing in the window with my daughter. I loved this man to death, and I was happy my brother gave me his blessing. Both of us wanted nothing but the best for one another. God blessed us with the perfect mates. Who could ask for more?    
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Miguel 
 
    It was time for me to turn my player card in. I invited all of her family down here but they were staying in a hotel so she wouldn’t get suspicious. I sent her a message we were having dinner out tonight but she needed to get dressed up for it.  
 
    I got to the house and she was coming down he steps. She was eight months pregnant and still beautiful as ever.   
 
    “You are stunning baby.” 
 
    “You are sexy as always. Do you want a taste before we leave?” She asked taking my hand.  
 
    “You know I do but we can’t be late.” She gave me a confused look but I paid it no mind. I had to get her to the place before I told the driver to turn around. 
 
    “Right this way Mr. Rodriguez. Your party is already seated. We walked over and saw my sister, her fiancé and my mom. I pulled her chair out and we sat there talking when Mariah and the gang walked in.  
 
    “What are you guys doing here?” 
 
    “We haven’t seen you since you left. Damn, can we visit?” 
 
    “Whatever Mariah.” Everyone ordered. I paid the manager to put a song on for me.  
 
    In exactly one minute he played “Best of me” by Tyrese.  
 
      
 
      
 
    What a joy it is, to be loved by you, 
 
    My most precious gift, my guardian angel, 
 
    I believe God sent you here to slow me down 
 
    And so, whatever it takes, I’m going to keep you around baby, 
 
    I feel like I can conquer the world, with you by my side 
 
      
 
    When the song came on everyone started bopping their heads to it. After the song was over, I walked over and took the mic from him. 
 
    “Come up here V.” She looked around the room to see if anyone knew what I was doing. I got down on one knee and took her hand. 
 
    “Violet, I don’t know where to start. You came into my life at just the right time and captured my heart. You accepted me with all the baggage that came along but not without letting me know you weren’t for any bullshit. When you found out who I was, you didn’t even bat an eye. That let me know right there you were the one for me.  It’s like the song said, I really feel like I can do anything as long as you’re by my side. I love you with all my heart, will you do me he honors and be my wife.” She shook her head up and down with tears falling down.  
 
    “Oh my God Miguel. You didn’t have to get a ring this big. I know it cost a lot of money.” 
 
    “Girl stop worrying about what he paid for it and enjoy the moment.” Hazel yelled out. She pulled my collar for me to get up and we stood there and kissed for what seemed like ten minutes. The manager turned on some R&B station for us and we all partied and danced all night.  
 
    ***********************  
 
    The next day I got a phone call that Faith disappeared from Indonesia. The person who was supposed to keep an eye on her was held up in the bathroom of the strip club when some black African dudes walked her out. I already knew who they were and the person who lost sight of her, was dead before he finished telling the story. I didn’t tolerate stupidity and fuck ups.  
 
    “Hey baby.” My dick got hard every time she came next to me.  
 
    “Hey.” 
 
    “What’s up? Are you ok?” I asked.  
 
    “Yea. But you know I was thinking now that I’m about to be your wife, I need to make some changes.” 
 
    “Oh yea. What kind of changes?” I asked her. She was sitting on my lap straddling me as I kissed her neck. She always got whatever she wanted; I don’t even know why she asked. 
 
    “I saw this new Porsche truck that hasn’t come out yet.” 
 
    “Done. What color?” 
 
    “I’m not finished. I also saw this island that I wanted to stay at when we got married.” 
 
    “Done. What’s the location?” She pulled my dick out and grinded slowly on it. My hands were on her hips as she went in circles. 
 
    “You’re not even letting me finish.” 
 
    “I don’t need to baby. FUCK! This pussy is so good. You know the world is yours.” 
 
    “I know but I want you to have some say so.” She went up and down then faster and harder. 
 
    “Oh shit V. You’re going to make me cum.” She stopped talking when she noticed I was more into the sex than the conversation. 
 
    “I’m supposed to make you cum Papi. Is this pussy good to you?” 
 
    “HELL YEA! You know it is.” 
 
    “How good baby?” 
 
    “Real good V. Don’t stop. I’m getting ready to cum.” 
 
    “Papi, I wanna cum with you.” She arched her back and slowed down. I put my finger on her clit and circled it until I felt it get hard. 
 
    “You ready baby?” I kept going and she started speeding up. 
 
    “Yes. Oh shit yes. Here I cum.” 
 
    “Me too V. Fuckkkkkkkk…. I love the hell out of you baby.” I smacked her on the ass and rubbed her back. She stayed there for a few minutes with my dick still inside her. I felt some more juices gush out and we were just sitting there. 
 
    “Baby did you just bust without moving?” 
 
    “No. I think my water broke.” I lifted her up and it look like clear liquid on my legs with a trickle of blood in it.  
 
    “Ok. Let me get the car brought around. Sit right here, I’ll be right back.” I came back with a washcloth to clean both of us off and some pants for her to throw on. I took her hand in mine and headed for the front door.  
 
    Two hours later we welcomed my son Miguel Louis Rodriguez Jr., weighing seven pounds eight ounces. The doctor said the birth was quick because the sex we had helped open the cervix. Evidently, lil man was already trying to come out.  
 
    She had to stay two days in the hospital and my son got circumcised. I had around the clock guards at her door. Even though I was there, one can never be too careful.  
 
    When we walked in the house the staff all came over to see the baby. Violet even let one of them hold him. I hired a nurse to come in the mornings to help with the baby until V felt better. The nanny was starting next week even though Violet disagreed about having one.   
 
    Over the next six weeks to say I had blue balls was an understatement. V made me wait until she went to the doctor’s appointment. When he gave her the green light, we dropped my son off to my mom to spend some time together. We made love all day, got something to eat and went back at it all night. I’m against abortions but she didn’t want to get pregnant again right away and I wasn’t strapping up either. I sent my driver down to get her one of those after sex pill things.  
 
    “You need to get on birth control if you don’t wanna get pregnant again. You’re not taking those things every time and then years down the line it’s some lawsuit settlement on TV saying they cause cancer.” 
 
    “I know. We’ll talk about it later. Right now, I just want to go to sleep. My fiancé wore me out.”  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Violet 
 
    Hazel found out Miguel heard Faith was in town and she had her picked up before he did. There was no doubt he would put a bullet in her head if he got to her first.  
 
    Hazel had her stashed away in some warehouse but made sure she kept in contact with Akir. We had a few days before the set up and I had to figure out a way to tell Miguel. He was going to be mad but he would get over it before I worried myself about it.  
 
    I had the chef prepare his favorite meal and I set up the dining room. There were candles lit and rose petals leading from the front door. There was Patron on ice at the table and I had the speakers playing Pandora. For him to be half Spanish his ass sure didn’t like listening to that type of music. He was a straight hip-hop and R&B head.  
 
    Hazel already told me he had just left her house because she was keeping the baby for us. I took my shower and gave the kitchen staff the night off.  
 
    “Ms. V.” I turned around. 
 
    “Yes Senor.” That’s what I called the chef instead of his name. He said he liked the way I tried to speak Spanish. Weird. I know. 
 
    “The food is ready. All you have to do is take the lids off. The dessert is chocolate cake, which is his favorite. It’s covered as well. Do you need anything else before I go?” 
 
    “No thanks Senor. Thanks for every thing. I will see you in the morning.” I locked up behind him and lit all the candles. I brought the food out the kitchen when I heard the driver pull up.  
 
    “Oh yea V.” He asked walking towards me with a grin on his face. I took the robe off and I was only wearing a see-through nightgown. I had on a pair of red bottoms and my leg was open with my finger inside. 
 
    “Come to mami, Papi. I’ve been waiting all day for you.” He licked his lips and snatched his shirt off. He dove in making me wet his face up over and over. When he was done, I sat him on the chair and returned the favor. He made love to my mouth over and over until he released his babies. I stood up and he pulled me down on his lap.  
 
    “I can come home to this everyday.” I took the lid off his plate and started feeding him some of the mashed potatoes. 
 
    “You can. I’m your BOSS BITCH and your wish is my command.” 
 
    “Mmmm, I like the way that sounds. You are definitely the boss but I’m not calling you a bitch.” I leaned my head back laughing and cut a piece of steak off for him.  
 
    “Baby. Did I ever tell you how much I love you?” He asked making me smile.  
 
    “Yup. Everyday. Did I ever tell you that you’re the best thing that happened to me? Well until I gave birth to your son.” 
 
    “You did. Have you set up a date yet to be my wife?” 
 
    “You know someone told me the funniest thing a couple weeks back.” He looked at me weird. 
 
    “What’s that?” 
 
    “Someone told me Faith was still alive. I told them there was no way because my man at the time, told me he handled the situation.” He put his head down. 
 
    “What’s the matter baby? They can’t be telling the truth because you wouldn’t lie to me about that would you?” I had him right where I needed him. 
 
    “Listen baby. It’s not what it seems like.” 
 
    “Oh, what is it then. Because to me it looks like you saved a woman who almost killed me and tried to hurt your baby.” I tried to get up but he held on my waist. He started telling me how she begged for her life and he sent her away and someone fucked up and let her out of his sight.  
 
    “Do you think she came back?” I asked already knowing the answer. I sucked on his bottom lip as he tried to talk and grinded on his dick; that was waking up. I took my hand and placed him inside me. 
 
    “I’m listening baby. Keep going.” He tried to talk but I was clenching my pussy muscles around his dick as tight as possible.  
 
    “V what are you doing to me?”  
 
    “I’m fucking my fiancé. Do you want me to stop?” 
 
    “No.” 
 
    “I’m waiting to hear if she’s in town.” I pounded harder and harder on his dick. I was getting ready to cum when he finally got the words out. 
 
    “Yes. She’s back.” I went faster and harder. I could feel him stiffening up. 
 
    “I’m sorry V. Fuck you’re riding the shit out of my dick.” 
 
    “That’s right. The next time you lie to me I’m cutting this shit off. Do you hear me?” 
 
    “Yea. Fuck I’m about to cum and I’m not pulling out.” 
 
    “I’m about to be your wife, you better not.” He started thrusting into me harder. 
 
    “Yes Miguel. Don’t stop. Just like that baby. Yes, Yes. Yessssss.” I screamed. The neighbors down the street probably heard me.  
 
    “That’s right baby. This is my pussy and I’m the only one that can make her cum like this. 
 
    “Miguel. I love you so much baby.” My body was still jerking from that orgasm.  
 
    “I love you too.” 
 
    “Baby. I’m about to tell you something and you can’t get mad.” He lifted my body off of his. 
 
    “What it is?” He moved the hair out my face. 
 
    “Faith is at the warehouse. Hazel and I had her the entire time.” He didn’t say anything. 
 
    “I know baby.” 
 
    “How did you know?” 
 
    “V. Stop underestimating who I am. You think I don’t know what’s going on because I don’t tell you. I know everything about everyone. I let you two believe I had no knowledge, that’s why I went along with it. You are my future wife and she’s my sister. Do you think I don’t have eyes on you two? I would lose my mind if anything happened to you.” 
 
    “What else do you know?” He smiled and shook his head. 
 
    “Is that why you did all this? You thought you could fuck the shit out of me, and I wouldn’t be mad at the crazy shit you and her pulled?” I smiled and put my head in the side of his neck. 
 
    “Sort of.”  
 
    “Baby, you don’t need to hold anything back from me. Especially; when you think you’re protecting your family. I will have your back no matter what.” 
 
    “What time do you need my look a like at the bar?” My mouth hung open. He really found out everything. 
 
    “Seven.” 
 
    “Oh, you can cancel letting him kidnap your ass. Ain’t no way in hell that shit is ever going to happen so get the dumb idea out of your head.” I couldn’t do anything but laugh. 
 
    “Now bend that ass over for Papi. I’m about to murder my pussy for being a bad girl.” And that he did. My ass could barely walk after that fuck session.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
     Miguel 
 
      
 
    After V broke down and told me what her and my sister was up to, I informed her I already knew. I give my sister her space and reign to do what she wants but at the end of the day, I'm still in control of everything an everyone. That includes her security detail who snatched Faiths ass up when she got off the plane.  
 
    I made sure the warehouse was cleared out from the mess I made earlier with some of Akir's people who thought they would catch me slipping. I swear people tried me everyday but these idiots had no idea who they were fucking with. 
 
    I tried to spare Faith's life but the minute the African offered her a deal, she ran with it now her and her entire family were going to lose their life because of it. I had love for Faith and I overlooked a lot of shit she did but once she tried to poison V and fight her while she was pregnant with my son, it was time for her to go.  
 
    “What you doing today?” I asked Violet who was still lying in the bed with my son. 
 
    “I don't know baby. I may just stay around the house today.” 
 
    “Call me if you leave. I want to know your every move until this shit is handled.” 
 
    “Yes daddy.” 
 
    “Only call me that when I'm giving you this dope dick.” She threw a pillow at me. I bent down kissing her and my son. I don't remember being this happy since I terminated my father. 
 
    That night was one for the record books. I had my security follow him one night he decided to creep off to one of his mistresses’ house. I didn't really care what he did as far as cheating because if my mom tolerated it, then it was what it was. 
 
    I tried to get my mom to leave him after the first time he put hands on her but she was determined to change him. Each beating seemed to get worse but when he put my mom in a coma, that's where I drew the line.  
 
    When I pulled up, I was dressed in all black and ready to go toe to toe with him. 
 
    I walked into the warehouse and to my surprise he was waiting for me with guns pulled on my people. Ricardo and I looked at one another and smirked. We already knew he would try some shit like this, so I had more hitters on standby. I hit a code on my phone and stepped back. Within seconds bullets were flying everywhere an each of his men were on the ground dead. 
 
    “I underestimated you son.” My father was standing in the corner lighting up a cigar. I handed my phone to Ricardo and walked towards him. 
 
    “This is what it's come to?” I shook my head. 
 
    “You made it come to this when you almost killed my mother.” 
 
    “What do you mean almost?” I could see the shock on his face when my mother and sister came through the door. She could barely walk but she refused to miss him taking his last breath. 
 
    “I thought you were dead.” He reached out for her and she jumped back which pissed me off even more. To see my mom and sister petrified of a man who was supposed to love and protect them, had my blood boiling. 
 
    “I just came here to make sure you were dead.” My mom said and he started laughing. 
 
    “Who’s going to kill me?” He thought this shit was funny. 
 
    “I am.” I hit him with a two-piece and he stumbled back. He and I went blow for blow. I knew he wouldn't go down without a fight and to be honest he gave a good one; it just wasn't good enough. I was much younger and stronger. 
 
     As he laid on the ground bleeding to death, I stepped on his back and lifted his head up to look in my mothers’ eyes. 
 
    “You'll never run my empire once everyone finds out you murdered your own father.” He laughed and coughed up blood. 
 
    “Oh yea. Who do you think wanted me to take you out besides my mother?” 
 
    “What?” he was shocked.  
 
    “No one wanted to do business with you anymore and I'll be damned if you groomed me this long to run it, only to have someone strip me of my rights. I will run this shit better than you ever did you can bet on that. Plus, everything is in my name from your houses, money, cars and anything else you had.” I could see the pain and anger on his face. 
 
    “Any last words FATHER?” I made sure to emphasize that. 
 
    “I Love…” I shot his ass execution style. I wasn't even going to allow him to get those words out.  
 
    We all stood there as the blood poured out his head. My sister picked up a can of gasoline and lit his ass on fire. That's when I knew she was made for this life just like me. I hugged both of them and made sure they pulled off before I sent the clean up crew in. 
 
    Everyone assumed he fucked someone over and they killed him. I had a few of his enemies try to get at me when they found out he was gone but they were silenced as well.  
 
    When Dayquan's dad called to wipe the slate clean, I had no problem doing it. Shit I had his son and Alex making me tons of money. Why would I fuck that up? Shit, my motto is never mix business with pleasure and don’t let what others did in the past fuck up something good in the future. Too many people get caught slipping and you won't catch the kid like that. 
 
    “What are you still doing here?” Violet interrupted me out of my thoughts as I stood in the foyer. 
 
    “I was getting some papers to take to the office.” 
 
    I took my son out her hands and lifted him up in the air. Drool spilled out his mouth into mine. 
 
    “Really man. I love you but the drool has to stop.” 
 
    “Don't be mean to my baby.” 
 
    “I'm serious V. He always gets me.” I kissed his cheek and handed him back. 
 
    “I love you V.” 
 
    “I love you too Miguel.” 
 
    “Baby I want to talk to you when you come home tonight. And don't jump the gun it's not bad.” 
 
    “What's it about? Am I going to be mad?” 
 
    “No. I just want to fill you in on who I really am. If we're going to be married, I don't want any secrets.” 
 
    “Ok.” We pecked each other and I left thinking about what it is she wanted to say.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Violet 
 
    Tonight, I was going to let Miguel in on who I really was. I know he wondered what the hell was going on when I killed that African dude Akir sent. I played a lot of games with people but when it came to my family that was something I just didn’t do.  
 
    Who knew I still had the gangsta mentality in me? I thought I had it hidden away; even after I helped my aunt Sharon beat up her sister. Tara deserved everything she got; I could never harbor that much hatred towards my sister.  
 
    I ran myself a bath and lit some candles around the tub to relax. I wasn’t worried about Miguel leaving me. I just didn’t want to dig up my past but if I wanted to move forward with him this was necessary.  
 
    I heard the alarm chirp for the front door letting me know he was home. He called out for me on his way up the steps. I turned to answer and he was already leaning against the door smiling. He came closer and picked the sponge up to wash me. For this man to be feared by so many, he was a teddy bear and a romantic at heart. I would never tell anyone just in case they tried to use it against him.  
 
    “Let me help you out V.” He grabbed the towel, wrapped it around my body and lifted me up. 
 
    “Well you seem to be in a good mood.” He grinned still wiping me down and putting my favorite vanilla lotion on my body. 
 
    “I’m always in a good mood when I come home to my woman.” I kissed his lips and grabbed on his manhood. He moved back and told me we were going to talk and maybe he would give me some later.  
 
    “Yea ok. That’s my dick. I’ll just take it; now play with me if you want.” 
 
    “Damn V. It’s like that?” 
 
    “It sure is.” I threw on one of his t-shirts because he loved seeing me in them for some reason.  
 
    “I think I should’ve done a background check on your ass before I proposed.” He jumped in the shower before I we talked.  
 
    “No need. I’m about to give you a run down of who I am. Just make sure you’re ready for it.”  
 
    “Baby girl. It can’t be that bad.” He smirked. 
 
    “Miguel, I was what you called a “Serpent.” 
 
    “What the fuck is that?” He asked leaning back on the bed. 
 
    “A “Serpent” as I was called is like a snake. I was what men called “Satan” in disguise. 
 
    “Damn, they were calling you the devil?” He seemed surprised and I knew why. 
 
    “I grew up in the slums of the Bronx, New York until my cousin Ralph started making paper and moved us into a brownstone in the Brooklyn area. That still wasn’t the best part of N.Y but it was better then where we were. Anyway, I met a guy named Dominic when I was about to graduate high school. Of course, he was a big time hustler and it’s was what attracted me to him the most.” 
 
    “Oh so you’re attracted to thugs now?” 
 
    “Baby, I’m only attracted to you.” I crawled up to him on the bed and sat on my knees in front of him. 
 
    “You better be.” He smacked my ass and put his hands behind his head and finished listening. 
 
    “Anyway, he and I became inseparable and haters didn’t appreciate it. They felt I took his focus away, causing them to lose money. I graduated in June and he decided to throw me a party in his backyard. He lived in Englewood, NJ, which is not too far outside of N.Y. The party was packed with hustlers and their chicks along with people I graduated with. You know the local hood rats and niggas showed up as well. 
 
     I went to use the bathroom and this guy name Kenny must’ve followed me inside. It was known to every man that knew Dom, not to come anywhere near me so imagine my surprise when I came out the bathroom and saw Kenny standing there licking his lips. I pushed his ass out the way but he grabbed my arm and threw me into one of the bedrooms. I tried fighting him until he punched me a few times and choked me. He pulled my pants down and tried to stick his fingers inside; which I knew it only meant he was about to rape me. 
 
    The music was so loud I knew screaming would be a waste of breath, so I went into survival mode. I played it off like I was enjoying it until I could reach the box cutter sitting on the dresser. He started unbuckling his pants as he sucked on my neck and continued feeling on me. I pushed him back on the bed after I grabbed it and climbed on top like I was straddling him. I removed his pants and boxers to make him think I was about to go down on him. I kissed his chest, then stomach and when I made it to his dick, I lifted it up and sliced it off.” I saw the look in Miguel’s eye and wanted to laugh because he grabbed his own. 
 
    “He tried to yell but I shoved that shit right in his mouth. Blood was everywhere so I took the time out to carve the words DEVIL on his stomach. Other people may not know what it meant but I did. He was wicked and he thought he had the power to afflict rape on me. 
 
     I could hear Dom yelling in the house looking for me and when he opened the door, he had no facial expression. He locked the door, pushed me in the bathroom to shower and had me change clothes. I told him what happened, and he was mad it was me who took him out of his misery.  
 
    We went back and partied like there wasn’t a dead man in the house. He kept everyone out of the room and had someone come set the house on fire the next day with him in it. His body must’ve burned to ashes because when the news reported the fire, there was no report of a body being inside. That was the first time I committed my first crime. 
 
    Not too long after, people started coming at Dom left and right over drugs, so I became his Bonnie and he was my Clyde. We killed so many of his enemies and I always left some sort of sign of a “Serpent.” I was wild, treacherous and doing malicious shit just because I was getting away with it. 
 
     Dom got knocked a few years later due to a snitch and was given twenty-five years for drug trafficking. They hit him with R.I.C.O and kingpin charges. They hated him and threw every charge in the book at him hoping to convict him on every one of them. 
 
    I found out who the snitch was and murdered his entire family along with the person, once I caught up to him. Again, I carved the word Serpent in each of my victims. The death toll was so high they called me “The Serpent” killer.” He just looked at me. 
 
    “I’m not going to lie, I got a high off of murdering people. The only thing that stopped me was my cousin getting deeper into the drug game. I didn’t want anyone finding out who I was, he dealt with being as though I killed some of their family members. I’ve laid low for the last ten years but Dayquan’s aunt, Faith and now these African motherfuckers have awakened the beast and I’m not sure how to make her go away. 
 
    I keep having thoughts of what it is I want to do to Faith and these Africans for threatening my family. I know you can handle it but I can’t help but worry each time you leave this house. Now that you know who I am do you still want to marry me?” He sat there with his eyes clothes and his hands were still behind his head. 
 
    “Say something Miguel.” He blew his breath out and stared at me. He grabbed my hand and took me downstairs to his office. He handed me a folder and poured himself a shot. I opened it and my mouth hit the floor at what I was looking at. There were photos of me when I was younger, some of Dom, my family members including Dayquan, Alex and Mitch. I mean it was so much information on me, I was a walking target and didn’t even know it. 
 
    “Where did you get this from? How did you know?” He sat back in his chair staring at me.  
 
    “After you killed the African a few months back I checked up on you. I’ve always heard about you but I never put two and two together. Butch gave this to me the same day. I was just waiting on you to tell me.” 
 
    “Damn, you really do find out everything.” 
 
    “Yup. Now let’s talk about why a woman like you walked around assuming no one would ever target you?” 
 
    “I figured when I stopped that was it.” 
 
    “Violet, you do know, if I found out all this information in minutes, if someone wants to find you they can?” I put my head down. 
 
    “I know. Maybe, I should disappear then. I don’t want to bring this shit to your front door. And if something ever happened to my son, I don’t know what I would do.” 
 
    “What are you talking about?” 
 
    “Miguel, you have enough shit going on that you don’t need to add my drama to it. The baby and I will disappear, but you’ll be the only one that knows where we are. I’m so sorry baby.” I had tears coming down my eyes. Here I had the most amazing man in my life, and I had to leave him. 
 
    “Violet, stop crying.” He lifted me out the chair and wiped my eyes. 
 
    “I don’t want to leave you.” 
 
    “Violet, you’re not going anywhere.” 
 
    “Huh? What do you mean?” 
 
    “Baby, you know longer exist.” 
 
    “Ok. Now I’m lost.” 
 
    “V. Your entire file has been erased from any database in the world. As far as “The Serpent” killer goes, all information pertaining to that doesn’t lead anywhere but a dead end. I have law enforcement everywhere. Any and everything pertaining to it has been destroyed. Your name is Violet Rodriguez already and your maiden name may come up in a database somewhere, but it won’t lead back to you. Your social security number and birth certificate have been given to someone else.” 
 
    “You did all of that for me?”  
 
    “What did I tell you? Matter of fact, what have I been telling you?” 
 
    “I know. I know. Don’t underestimate you.”  
 
    “Good. As long as you keep that in your head, we’ll be fine.” He lifted my chin and placed gentle kisses on my lips.  
 
    “I love you so much Miguel.” 
 
    “Oh yea. Come show me how much.” He didn’t have to ask twice I pushed him back in the chair and gave him the sloppiest head he ever had. He was moaning so loud I was glad the staff were gone for the night. He and I sexed each other crazy all through the house.  
 
    “I believe God made you just for me Miguel. I swear I’ve never been with a man that could make me scream and cum like you. The love I feel for you has me yearning for you the minute you’re out of my sight. My heart still has butterflies every time I lay eyes on you like it’s our first time meeting. I can’t fathom the thought of you being with another; even though there were many before me. I keep telling myself you have never been with anyone else.” I said all in one breath. I was lying on top of him on the kitchen floor looking up at him. 
 
    “I feel the same way about you V. The love I have for you is dangerous.” 
 
    “Why do you say that?” 
 
    “Violet, I would rather you stayed in the house locked in a room all day. I hate that you come out at all. I don’t want anyone to see or get to know you. If I think someone is looking at you for longer than two seconds, I’m ready to body them. I swear if any other man told me he was able to smell you just by you walking past him, he’s dead. I’m ready to murder anyone who says your name.” 
 
    “Damn baby. I thought I was the only one who felt like that. We are definitely made for one another.” 
 
    “We are a deadly combination huh?” I asked getting up off the floor. 
 
    “Yea. I hope you know the only way to leave me is through death and even then you better be waiting for me at the pearly gates to do it all again.” I told him. 
 
    “Baby, no one will ever replace you alive or in death. But you’re right, that’s the only way you’re getting away from me. Come on. I’m tired and you know I need you right next to me in order to fall asleep.” He said guiding me upstairs.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Faith 
 
    I was happy to be back home but it didn’t come without bullshit attached to it. Here I am making a deal with not one but two devils just to save my own life. I had to set the man I love up, so the Africans can kill him and take over but I also had to set the Africans up, so they didn’t kill Miguel.  
 
    I should just kill myself and let them figure this shit out on their own but what would that do? I already know Miguel was going to kill my family whether I was dead or alive because he made it very clear not to return; but no, I had to bring my dumb ass back.  
 
    Living in Bali wasn’t as bad once I started making money and seeing what the country had to offer. It really was a beautiful place and if I’m given the chance, I will be going back. Shit; some of those men were offering me the anything I wanted just to be a sidepiece. Fuck! What was I thinking? I know. I’ll call Reggie up to get me a plane ticket and sneak out at night on foot.  
 
    I text Reggie a message to come by my mom’s house to see if he would do it. He sent a text back saying he’d be by in an hour; which gave me time to shower and get dressed. 
 
    I stepped out the shower in just my towel and went into my old bedroom. I almost had a heart attack when I saw Miguel and his two goons waiting for me.  
 
    “You just couldn’t stay away; could you?” He asked. His eyes and tone were so cold, I knew my life was about to be over.  
 
    “Don’t worry. I’m trying to find a way back. I realized I’d rather be there than here anytime.” 
 
    “I’m glad you think it’s that easy to disobey what I say and then try to bounce.” He came closer.  
 
    “You see, I told you that was your last lifeline and you didn’t listen; therefore; your mom and sister lost their lives from your selfishness.” I covered my mouth and let the tears escape my eyes. 
 
    “Why would you do that? You could’ve just killed me.” I asked in between cries. My sister was young and my mom didn’t deserve to die. 
 
    “Faith. Faith. Faith. You know me better than that. There’s no way you could try and fuck me over and think nothing would happen. I’m a little upset that you came back and didn’t try to see me. I thought for sure you missed me.” He nodded his head to the two goons and they stepped out the room. 
 
    “Not as if you missing me mattered but I’m just saying.” He laughed.  
 
    “I did miss you Miguel. I am still in love with you, that’s why I came back. To tell you these guys were coming for you but your sister and your bitch kidnapped me.” Miguel had me hemmed up against the wall faster than the words came out. 
 
    “Don’t ever speak ill of my sister or fiancé again.” Now I was really mad because he was about to marry this ho.  
 
    “I’m sorry.” He pulled away from me and my towel fell. I saw the lust in his eyes as I went to pick it up.  
 
    “You see something you like Miguel?” He licked his lips and my pussy became wet immediately. I walked over to him and pushed him down on the bed and straddled his lap. I was shocked he wasn’t trying to stop me. I guess he was still a man. 
 
    “Get up Faith.” I heard him say but he didn’t move me off him. I sucked and kissed on his neck; then moved down to his stomach. His man started growing in his jeans. 
 
     I unbuckled them and removed his boxers along with his pants. I loved his dick and my mouth was drooling while I used my hand to go up and down on it.  
 
    “Faith move.” I put my mouth on it and his head went back. 
 
    “Nah, you gots to get up. FUCK!!!! This shit feels good.” 
 
    “Mmm hmmm. I know just how you like it.” I stuck my tongue under his balls and licked up and down the shaft. I let his entire dick disappear in my mouth as he watched. His hand guided me up and down as he fucked my face. I didn’t care if this was my last time before I died. He was about to cum and I jumped on top of his dick. I pounced my ass up and down, back and forth on it.  
 
    “Shit Faith, I’m about to cum.” 
 
    “Me too daddy. Me too.” He grabbed onto my waist and let his seeds run rampant inside my womb. I tried to kiss him but he wouldn’t let me. He turned me around and stroked his dick until he became hard again.  
 
    “Throw that ass Faith. Show me you missed this dick.” 
 
    “Fuck Miguel.” I threw my ass back over and over.  
 
    “I love you Miguel. Shit, I’m about to cum.” 
 
    “Nah, throw your leg up on the bed and spread open for me some more.” I did what he said and it felt like he was ripping my uterus out. 
 
    “Shit just like that. I’m about to cum.” He came inside me again. I don’t even know if he realized it but I damn sure wasn’t saying shit. He fell back on the bed with me and we both laid there staring at the ceiling. I could see the aggravation on his face. 
 
    “What the fuck did I just do? Violet is going to kill me.” He rushed to put his clothes on and I just laid there with a smile on my face.  
 
    “I’ll be back.” He said after he got himself together. I was happy like a kid in a candy store. Not only did he spare my life but he fucked and came inside me twice. I was hoping I was pregnant just to rub it in the bitch face. I knew I wasn’t mom material, but I would fake the front just for her.  
 
    I sent Reggie a text telling him never mind because if Miguel was coming back, I was staying.  
 
    Sure enough Miguel came back the next day, then a few days after and so forth. One day after a hot sex session, I finally got the balls to ask him. 
 
    “Does this mean I’m your girl now?” He gave me the side eye putting on his clothes. 
 
    “What makes you think some shit like that?” 
 
    “Well the first few times you fucked me without a condom and came inside me. You always told me if you ever did that; that’s when I would know.” I saw the look of fear on his face. He rubbed his hand down his face and fell back in one of the chairs. 
 
    “What the fuck Faith? Why didn’t you stop me or get up?”  
 
    “Ugh, why would I do that? I’m not with anybody?” He was pacing back and forth in my room trying to figure out what to do I guess.  
 
    “Shit. This is over. I can’t keep doing this to Violet.” 
 
    “Then why did you? Is it because you love me?” 
 
    “Nah, that’s not it. She has my heart and there’s nothing you or any other female can do to take it.” I was hurt beyond words. 
 
    “Well then you should’ve thought about that before you slid your dick in me. I hate to be the one to tell you this, but I’m pregnant and you’re the father. If you don’t believe me here’s the doctors info.” I handed him the paper.  
 
    “I’m about five weeks and we’ve been fucking what over two months now since I’ve been back.” His face was priceless. It was like the blood left his body and he was a ghost. His phone started ringing and I could tell it was Violet from how nervous he was to answer it. 
 
    “Go ahead and answer it. Let her know she’s about to be a step mom.” I laughed going in the bathroom to wash up.  
 
    “Fuck you Faith. That baby better be out of your stomach by the end of the week.” His phone rang over and over from her, so he didn’t have a choice but to answer it thinking something was wrong. 
 
    “Yea babe. What’s up?” I was going to get in the shower but now I was being smart. I got down on my knees while he spoke on the phone, pulled his dick out and made it disappear.  
 
    “Oh shittttt.” He moaned out. 
 
    “Miguel what the fuck are you doing?” I heard Violet yelling in the phone. I deep throated him so bad he couldn’t speak.  
 
    “Nothing V. I’m about to come home.” I felt him stiffening up and I wanted him to bust while she was on the phone because he couldn’t hold it in. 
 
    “Ahhhh FUCKKKKKKKKK!!!! He yelled out as I swallowed all his seeds while he tried to catch his breath. The phone fell out his hands and I picked it up and ran in the bathroom. He was so drained he didn’t even realize I caught him slipping like that. 
 
    “Hey Violet. I just finished swallowing his cum and it taste just as good as I remembered.  He’ll be home shortly.”  
 
    “Who the fuck is this?”
“Don’t worry about it. Just know I’m about to ride that dick one more time before I send him on his way.” I hit end on the phone.  
 
    “Yo, why did you do that shit? You know I was on the phone.” I act like I was picking the phone up off the floor and handed it to him.  
 
    “Then you shouldn’t have let me do it.” 
 
    “You’re right. Get that ass up and let me hit it one more time before I leave.” I made sure I fucked him well before he went home. When he finds out I said that shit to her, he was really going to kill me. Fuck it, he had to deal with her shit not me.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Violet 
 
      
 
    This nigga thought he was slick. I know he was getting his dick sucked just by the way he moaned when he answered. I had a trick for his ass though. 
 
     I heard the alarm go off letting me know he was home. I wanted to beat the shit out of him but because of what his mom went through, and his ex did the same to him, I decided against it.  
 
    He came in the house and went straight to the shower like he's been doing for a while now. He was trying so hard to hurry up and get the sex smell off him, he didn't realize my luggage at the door. 
 
    “Hey baby.” He tried to kiss my lips and I turned my face. He stepped in his closet and when he came out, he noticed my stuff. 
 
    “What's this?” I shook my head laughing. This nigga really thought I was stupid. 
 
    “That's my shit. I'm leaving you.” I kissed his cheek and placed the ring on the dresser. 
 
    “What the fuck you mean you're leaving me?” He looked down at the ring and then back at me. 
 
    “I gave you a pass the first night you came home with hickeys on your neck because we got together kind of quick, and I know you're used to a lot of women. But when you burnt me an didn't tell me, I knew you didn't give a fuck about me.” 
 
    “What the fuck your mean burnt you.” 
 
    “Yea I just came back from the doctors and I have not only gonorrhea but chlamydia.” 
 
    “You're bugging V. For one, nobody is cheating on you an two I don't have any diseases.” This nigga was going to keep running with the lies. 
 
    “Ok then where did I get it from? You have security everywhere I go. I can't speak to another man and you track my phone, so when did I get the chance to cheat? Huh? You tell me when motherfucker?” I threw the paper with the results on them and he picked it up to read it. 
 
    “Oh, you thought I was lying?” I laughed to keep myself from crying. 
 
    “V look.” 
 
    “No, you look. I never wanted this life with you. You made me fall in love with you only to hurt me.” 
 
    “I'm sorry.” 
 
    “You're damn right you are. But guess what? The jokes on you.” He stared at me. 
 
    “See, I knew all along you've been fucking Faith and that's why at this very minute a bullet should be right in the middle of her forehead.” 
 
    “What? Violet what did you do?” 
 
    “Let me guess you still love her?” 
 
    “Violet she's pregnant.” He started rushing to put his clothes on. 
 
    “Excuse me.” He refused to repeat himself. 
 
    “Boy ain't nobody kill her. I should have sent someone to do it but what for. You'll just find another bitch to fuck and if I kill her, the cycle would just continue. I know you have bitches at your beck and call. I was just the dumb one who believed all your lies an had a baby by you. Unfortunately; tying me to you forever.” 
 
    “Violet, I never lied to you.” He had the nerve to say. 
 
    “It doesn't matter anymore Miguel. You're not going to admit to anything anyway an you don't owe me shit.” 
 
    “You're right. I don't. You didn't have to stay with me. I offered you the other side of the house or even your own, but you chose to stay here and now you want to blame me for doing me?” 
 
    “You damn right. I didn't ask you to propose to me.” I stopped myself because he was caught and tryna place the blame on me somehow.  
 
    “You know what, there's no need to bicker back and forth on who did what or who was right. Obviously, you want to be single and fuck with some nasty trifling bitch. Did you even think about me when you were running up in her raw?” 
 
    “What kind of question is that Violet?” 
 
    “The bitch was in another country straight TRICKING; yet, you found it in your heart to fuck her raw an get her pregnant. There's no telling what she has. You can play Russian roulette with your dick all you want, but when you put my shit at risk; that's where I tap out.” 
 
    “Oh, you're tapping out of this relationship?” He asked.  
 
    “Oh, we're in a relationship now? Nigga you funny as hell.” 
 
    “Whatever V.” 
 
    “Yup. I wish you nothing but the best.” I grabbed my luggage to take downstairs. 
 
    “Stop talking shit because I'm always going to know where you are. You can't hide from me.” He said chuckling but if he only knew. 
 
    “Goodbye Miguel.” I closed the door behind me listening to him rant and rave. I didn't give two fucks right now about what he was talking. I was on my way out of his life and I couldn't be happier.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Miguel 
 
    I don't know what it was but I found myself fucking Faith more than I should have. It wasn't like I didn't love Violet, it was just Faith had a body that was made just for me. She knew I loved fat asses and big ass tities. That's who I was, and she paid for her body to look the way I wanted. 
 
    The crazy part about all of it was, I thought about V every time I fucked her. It was her face and voice I saw and her moaning not Faith's. I know it sounds crazy and I don't know if it's my conscience fucking with me but it is what it is.  
 
    The night V told me she was leaving I didn't believe her. After she left, I went over to Faith’s house and put a gun to her head. If V told me she just found out she was burning then it meant Faith was fucking someone else at the same time? Which means the baby might not even be mine. 
 
    “Miguel it was Reggie. He said if I didn't sleep with him, he was going to kill me. I didn't want him to kill our baby.” She was laying it on thick. 
 
    “How do I know that's my baby?” I asked her. 
 
    “I must've got pregnant the first time. Me and Reggie hadn't been together yet.” I wanted to believe her and really, I had no choice until the baby was born. I fucked up the best thing in my life for this piece of shit. Was a big ass and tities worth losing Violet and my son? 
 
    Yea she took her stuff but I knew she wouldn't go far because she had my son but I was DEAD wrong. I had no fucking idea where she or my son were, and it had me going crazy. Whoever helped her knew exactly how to hide her. 
 
    I was happy the shit with Akir was taking care of otherwise the nigga would definitely catch me slipping. 
 
    I had everyone I knew combing the streets trying to find Violet. I even had Butch put a tracker on her phone but when we traced it; it was in a garbage can. It was like she dropped off the face of the earth and I couldn't find her; even with all my resources. 
 
     None of her family heard from her and I knew they weren't lying because Butch would've told me. As bad as I didn't want to admit it, I was missing her like crazy. Months went by and I still couldn't find her. My son was turning one tomorrow and I couldn't even celebrate with him. 
 
    *********************  
 
    “Hey baby are you ok?” Faith asked when she walked in my office.  
 
    I moved her in after the first two months of Violet being gone. She was carrying my baby so why the hell not. Unfortunately, she lost it at four months due to her falling down my front steps. It didn't bother me one bit because I didn't want a baby by her anyway. She wanted to try again but I told her not right now. She still needed to heal plus I wasn't ready. I felt like I was replacing my son if I got her pregnant and that wasn't happening. 
 
    My mom and my sister were disappointed in me an I can't say I blame them. They both hate Faith and I'm sure the feeling is mutual. My life was in shambles right now and it was nothing I could do about it.  
 
    The next morning my mom came by around noon. I opened the door and she handed me a phone. I just looked at her. 
 
    “Talk. I don't have all day.” 
 
    “Hello.” I spoke into the phone and I couldn't hear anything. 
 
    “Ma, there's no one on the phone.” I looked at the screen and the caller was unknown. 
 
    “Boy get on the phone. Hurry up you know I can't stand the bitch you got over here.” She pushed passed me and went in the kitchen. 
 
    “Da Da.” I heard in the phone and I could feel the tears coming down my face. 
 
    “Happy Birthday junior.” 
 
    “Say Thank you daddy.” I heard Violet coaching him in the background. 
 
    “I love you son. I miss you so much.” My mom wiped my eyes when she came over to me. 
 
    “Say I love you too daddy.” 
 
    “Love you da da.” 
 
    “Violet can you get on the phone?” I shouted but not too loud because my son had his ear to the phone. I needed for her to hear me. 
 
    “Hello Miguel.” 
 
    “Where are you? I need to see my son.” 
 
    “Miguel Jr. was just with your mom two weeks ago but you were on some vacation with your bitch. Funny how your son comes for two weeks an it's the same two weeks you spending time with her.” 
 
    “What are you talking about?” 
 
    “Oh you must not have gotten the memo. See, I called your office phone expecting you to answer so I could tell you I was dropping him off to spend time with you. When I was informed by your new fiancé, as she put it that you weren’t home. Then, she proceeded to tell me all about your vacation coming up and that you wouldn't be here so I needed to change my plans.” 
 
    “What?” 
 
    “Oh no need to get mad Miguel. She's just trying to keep you to herself like I did. I'm not mad because I wasn't the one missing out; your son was. But hey that's who you chose to be with do its cool. Just know this.” 
 
    “What Violet.” 
 
    “I don't care who you decide to be with, but I can tell you that bitch Faith will never be allowed around my son. I will never deny you your son but as long as you're trotting around with her you won't see him.” 
 
    “I'm gonna take care of it. When are you bringing him back?” All of a sudden, I heard another baby cry. Like it was a newborn. 
 
    “Whose baby is in the background crying Violet?” 
 
    “I have to go Miguel. Remember what I said.” 
 
    “Wait V.” And there goes the dial tone. My mom shook her head in disgust as she looked at Faith coming down the stairs. 
 
    “Yo! Why the fuck didn't you tell me Violet called?” 
 
    “She didn't call for shit so why should I?” 
 
    “Bitch, my son ain't shit?” I balled my fist up and I felt my moms’ hand on my shoulder. 
 
    “She didn't say anything about your son Miguel I swear.” I knew she was lying. I just shoulder checked her ass and walked my mom outside. 
 
    “Anytime Violet calls here you are to let me know. I don’t give a fuck what time it is. She has my son and you on some dumb shit.” 
 
    “Ma, where is she?” 
 
    “Miguel just let her be.” 
 
    “She has my son.” 
 
    “Miguel she's not keeping him away from you. That bitch is keeping him away. He's been to my house tons of times since she left you an I swear she knows when he's here. I've tried to reach you and so has Hazel but each time, she said you were busy or out of town.” 
 
    “Why didn't you call my cell?” 
 
    “What for? She staying here and she should know your routine. Why would we assume she was lying?” I was mad as hell. 
 
    “Look all you can do is move forward. The next time he comes, I'll make sure to bring him here instead of calling." 
 
    “Is she having a party for him?” 
 
    “She wanted to but she said she would never allow you to miss out on something that big. When you guys are on better terms maybe you could have a makeup one. He wouldn't understand a party right now anyway.” 
 
    I knew what my mom said was true but I wanted my son to have one. I was going to see if Hazel could get V to bring him or drop him off.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Hazel 
 
    I was on my way to pick up my nephew, when my mom said she’s waiting for me to go over Miguel's. She hated Faith as much as I did. I know people are wondering why we have so much animosity towards her. It wasn't like that in the beginning. Faith and I graduated high school together but never hung around each other just because we had different sets of friends. My mom used to love her as well, until one night we were watching TV in the living room and we heard a bunch of yelling. 
 
    We automatically assumed it was her and Miguel arguing until we heard something sounding like a crash coming from the room. My mom and I ran upstairs so fast only to find the door was locked. You could hear Faith cursing my brother out so bad but he wasn't responding. Now Miguel may not hit a female, but he’ll curse a bitch out. My mom knocked on the door and Faith snapped. 
 
    “WHAT?” She yelled through the door. 
 
    “Honey is everything ok in there.” 
 
    “Yes. Why are you asking?” She asked my mother and Miguel wasn’t saying anything.  
 
    “I heard some loud noises that's all.” 
 
    “Ok we're fine. And anyway, Miguel is grown. Why are you checking on what he's doing? Your old as should be in bed by now.” I looked at my mom who was taking off her earrings when the door opened. Miguel had a huge gash on the side of his face with blood rushing out. 
 
    “Oh my God Miguel what happened?” 
 
    “This nigga stuck his dick in some bitch and I beat his ass to let him know he better not do it again. That's what happened.” I tried to get through the door but he wouldn't let me. I felt myself being lifted off the ground by Ricardo and another guard took my mom and locked us in a room. A few minutes later they came and got us because the bitch left. 
 
    We sat in the hospital for three hours with my brother who by the way had to get 15 stitches to close it up. She hit him with a beer bottle that was in his room. I tried to find that bitch for days afterwards, but she must've gone into hiding.  
 
    Three weeks later he brought her by the house to apologize. My mom and I ignored her and told Miguel to never bring her ass back. To make a long story short, she's been beating on my brother for years. He always said he would never make a woman feel any pain the way my dad did our mom. But damn it didn't mean he should let her beat on him either. 
 
    I was so happy he met Violet in the states because it was his way out from her. But for some reason she has a hold on him, and I don't know if it's because they been together so long or if he really loves her. All I know is, I will never accept her. 
 
    I parked behind Violets car an used my key to go inside. She moved two and a half hours away from me. I was happy because I could still see her and our kids would know one another. I was keeping Jr. for the weekend so she could go to the states to see her family. She was flying commercial because using the jet was playing it close. 
 
    “Hey girl.” He's ready. I'm just finishing up so we can leave." 
 
    “Violet you have to tell him.” 
 
    “I know Hazel and I will when the time is right. Let me go visit my family and we can talk about it when I get back. You're still dropping me off at the airport right?” 
 
    “Yea girl lets go before you miss the flight.” I buckled my nephew in while she did the rest.  
 
    Violet was holding on to a big secret from my brother; hell even my mom was unaware but it was eating me up by not saying anything. I dropped her off and went to my house to pick my mom up. We got to Miguel’s house and his car wasn’t outside, so I called him on the phone. 
 
    “Hey where are you?” I heard a bunch of noise in the background. 
 
    “I’m out with Faith but I’ll be home later.” 
 
    “Well, I stopped by with Jr. Call me when you get home.” 
 
    “Hold up. You have my son? Where is Violet?” 
 
    “Why the fuck does her name have to come out when we’re together?” I heard Faith asking in the background. 
 
    “She’s not your concern Miguel. That thing you got sitting next to you is. Just know he is staying with me for the weekend.” 
 
    “Ok. I’ll be over there in a few.” He hung the phone up and my mom gave me this  
 
    disgusted look. 
 
    “Mom, it’s his business, his choice.” She just shook her head. We went back to my house and my husband had just given my daughter a bath. Her and Jr. were a few months apart. An hour later Ricardo went to take my mom home and I was getting ready to put the kids to bed. 
 
    “What are you coming over here this late Mickey?” 
 
    “It’s only eight o’ clock.” 
 
    “Yea but for babies that’s late.” 
 
    “Move girl, where’s my son?” He went to the extra bedroom and took Jr. out the crib. That boy was a clone of my brother. It was like Violet only carried him. He laid on the bed with Jr. on his chest. Not too long after he was asleep with him. I closed the door and went in my room. The next morning Miguel woke me up to talk. 
 
    “What’s wrong Mickey?” I rubbed the sleep out my eyes and stared at him. He was sitting on the edge of my bed zoned out. 
 
    “Do you think what I did to Violet was fucked up?” I kicked him straight in his back for asking me some dumb shit like that. 
 
    “I’m not even going to answer that because in your heart, only you know. I can say what I want about it but that’s between you two.” 
 
    “I don’t know why I fucked Faith; shit I don’t even know why I’m still fucking her.” 
 
    “Miguel just be there for your son for now. That’s all you can do. If Violet is where you really wanted to be, you would’ve never did her like that.” 
 
    “I can have any woman in this world but for some reason I only want V. Yea, I know I got that girl over there with me but she doesn’t have my heart.” 
 
    “Then why are you with her?” 
 
    “All men love a fat ass.” I threw my pillow at the back of his head.  
 
    I know he loves Violet but until he can get his shit together any chances of rekindling anything with her is out the window.  
 
    ********************  
 
    The following day, I brought Jr. over to his house a little before three because that’s what time the party was starting.  
 
    My mom and Ricardo helped me bring the kids in and you could hear him and Faith arguing. We all ignored them and welcomed the guests who started to arrive. There were a lot of distributors who had kids so we had pony rides, bouncy toys and a bunch of other kiddie shit.   
 
    “I’m sick of this bitch. Her and her son can kick rocks for all I care.” I heard a bunch of snickering going on. I turned around and my brother was talking to some guy and Faith was with the two bitches we beat up at the mall. I could see Miguel looking at me but I didn’t give a fuck. It was time to show my ass. 
 
    “Bitch, I better not ever hear you say my motherfucking nephew or sister in law can kick rocks.” I saw him coming over. 
 
    “Your sister in law. Ugh, didn’t she give the ring back? And who’s living here? Me not her.” I laughed in her face.  
 
    “Bitch, no matter who my brother is with, Violet is the only one who can walk in here and shut this shit down.” 
 
    “Yea right. Miguel don’t want her.” 
 
    “If that’s what you keep telling yourself. She has his heart and no matter how much you fight her for it, you’ll never get it. You know what I’m saying is true that’s why you got all quiet.” 
 
    “If that’s the case then why did he sleep with me?” 
 
    “Oh, because you’re easy and a ho with a fat ass. My brother is a fool for that; that’s not a secret. All this showboating you doing to your friends is a front because he can care less about you. You wish you had his kid and his heart.” 
 
    “That’s foul Hazel. You know I had a miscarriage.” 
 
    “Bitch bye. You fell on purpose because you didn’t know whose baby you were carrying. You think he didn’t know.” She looked at my brother and he didn’t say shit.  
 
    “He never wanted a kid by you that’s why it never happened in all these years. Yea he fucked up and slid in you raw but has he since then? No. And you know why? Because he doesn’t want to be stuck with you for the rest of his life. You’re a poor excuse for a woman who tries to use her body to get what she wants.” 
 
    “Alright Hazel leave her alone.” I heard Ricardo saying behind me. 
 
    “Yea, get her because all she’s talking is bullshit.” 
 
    “Oh yea. Watch this.” I pulled my phone out and called up Violet to put her on speaker. 
 
    “Hey sis in law. How’s my son?” Violet asked and I saw Faith roll her eyes. 
 
    “He’s good. Hey V did you get the photo’s I sent you of him?” 
 
    “Yea I got them. I see my man is still sexy as ever. Where is he; entertaining that ho?” I saw the grin on Miguel’s face. 
 
    “Nah, he isn’t paying the bitch no mind.” 
 
    “Good. Anyway, I’ll be by to see him when I get back and take care of my son.” 
 
    “I will.” 
 
    “Give him kisses for me. Love ya.” 
 
    “Love you too girl.” I saw how red her face was turning and couldn’t contain my laugh. 
 
    “Oh, what were you saying now?” She turned around and Miguel was grinning from ear to ear. 
 
    “So she’s coming to see you when she gets back?” 
 
    “I guess. That’s what she said.” 
 
    “And I’ll be right here when she does.” 
 
    “You not only sound stupid, you look it. Scared to death to let them have a conversation alone. My work is done here. Miguel let’s go enjoy my nephew’s party.”  
 
    That bitch was beyond mad and I loved every minute of it. The party was fun and Jr. got so much money my brother had to lock it up. Faith didn’t seem to have enjoyed it at all but who cares.  
 
    I was putting the kids in the car when Faith decided she had some last words for me.  
 
    “Hazel, I don’t know what your problem is with me. I tried to be cordial with you, yet you disrespect me any chance you get.” 
 
    “That’s because I don’t like you and you know why so don’t come out here playing like you have no idea. Is that all?” I was getting ready to get in my car when that bitch tried to swing on me. Miguel caught her hand and instead of me letting it go, I beat her ass until he picked me up. 
 
    “Go home Hazel.” 
 
    “Fuck that Miguel. You saw the bitch try and hit me.” 
 
    “Hazel just go.” 
 
    “Oh shit you’re taking her side? Ok nigga. Don’t bring your ass by my house and next time you need to see your son, call your mother.” 
 
    “Go head with that shit Hazel.” He was holding Faith back who was acting like she was going to do something.  
 
    “Nah, nigga you know what? I’m going to let you in on a secret.” I got in his face close enough for him to hear.  
 
    “Violet went to the states to see her family and ugh, word on the street is her ex has been trying to find her. You know the one who got locked up; I think his name was Dom. Yea, she never really got the chance to say goodbye to him because he went straight to jail. I hope they meet up and rekindle a romance and leave your tired ass stuck on stupid with this bitch.” He dropped Faith to the ground and pushed me up against the car. 
 
    “What the fuck did you just say?” 
 
    “Why do you care Miguel? You’re here with me.” He nodded his head and his two goons dragged Faith in the house. Ricardo was coming out the door and ran over to where we were. 
 
    “Yo, Miguel what the fuck?” 
 
    “Nah Ricardo. Tell your wife to repeat what she said.” Ricardo pulled him off me and my mom yelled at him. 
 
    “Doesn’t matter Mickey. You fucked up royally. She deserves to be happy and you deserve whatever that bitch gives you. Dumb motherfucker.” 
 
    “That’s where we are Hazel. You calling me out my name like a nigga on the street.”  
 
    “You put us there my brother. Now go tend to your bitch and don’t say shit else to me.” My mom closed the door and I left.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Violet 
 
    Heaven picked me up from the airport and dropped me off at my mom’s house. My ex Dom was released a few years early from prison and his boys were throwing him a party. I can’t believe twenty years had gone by. I wasn’t going to go at first, but the girls talked me into it.  
 
    I threw on a white strapless Rebecca Strapless Sequined Cocktail Dress from BCBG that fit my body like a glove; with some nude pumps. I pulled my hair up in a ponytail and wore my diamond studs. I never wore a lot of makeup but my lip-gloss stayed popping. Mariah picked me up and Ang and Heaven were behind us in another car.  
 
    The guys were already at the club when we got there. Heaven sent Dayquan a text and he came outside to get us. As usual it was way too many people in one spot. The guys were up in VIP so the girls and me decided to dance. Say it by Tory Lanez was playing. I didn’t see Dom anywhere, but I knew he would find me and he did.  
 
    “You are still beautiful.” He whispered in my ear as he danced behind me.  
 
    After the song went off, I turned around and gave him a hug. He was still sexy as hell. He wore Gucci everything, his hair was freshly cut and the waves were drowning me. His smile always got to me. 
 
    “And you look good Dom. How long have you been home?” He and I got reacquainted like he never left. 
 
     I saw all the chicks staring; one in particular who I’m sure was the one who would be occupying his time. We exchanged numbers and he returned to VIP. I felt his gaze on me the entire night and that was fine because I was doing the same thing.  
 
    My phone started vibrating and it was Miguel calling. I ignored the call because if it was an emergency Hazel would’ve called me.  
 
    “So you’re going to just ignore my calls?” I felt his breath on the back of my neck and my panties became soaked. I missed him so much. I turned around and I felt like I was about to have an orgasm off his looks alone. I can’t even describe what he had on because I was drooling myself. I saw all the chicks pointing and trying to find out who he was. 
 
    “You like what you see Violet?” I took a sip of my drink and tried to get off the seat. 
 
    “What do you want Miguel? Is Jr. ok?” He took my hand and led me to the dance floor. I saw my girls staring and laughing.  
 
      
 
    “This what happen when I think about you, I get in my feelings yo, I start reminiscing yo, next time around, fuck I want it to be different yo, waiting on a sign, guess its time for a different prayer, Lord please save her for me, Do this one favor for me, I had to change my player ways, it got way too complicated for me, I hope she’s waiting for me.” 
 
      
 
    We were grinding on each other to Bryson Tiller’s song Exchange. He was singing the song in my ear and I wanted to fuck him right there. The hardness from his dick was rubbing against my ass.  
 
    “I miss you V.” The hairs on the back of my neck were standing up. 
 
    “Miguel don’t do this.” 
 
    “Don’t do what? I’m just dancing.” He pushed my hair on one side and sucked on my neck. He turned me around and stuck his tongue in my mouth. 
 
    “Yo, why every time you two get together y’all look like you’re about to fuck on the dance floor?” Dayquan was talking shit as usual. I put my head down laughing. 
 
    “I see you came for your woman huh?” He asked Miguel. 
 
    “Yea, something like that.” 
 
    “Well V. I guess you’re calling it a night.” Heaven said. 
 
    “I didn’t plan on leaving yet.” Miguel lifted my ass up right off the dance floor and walked me out the club. 
 
    “Call me later.” Heaven yelled and stayed on the dance floor with her husband. 
 
    “Hey Ms. V. It’s been a long time.” Carlos said.  
 
    “I know. How are you? And how’s my girl Keisha?” She was his wife. She and I were cool but I haven’t really spoken to anyone since I left Miguel.  
 
    “She’s good. She told me to tell you y’all still having a girl’s night out.” He and I conversed a little longer until the truck stopped at the Waldorf Astoria hotel. He rented the penthouse on the 42nd floor. The room was fucking beautiful. 
 
    “What are we doing here Miguel?” 
 
    “I want to talk to you and since you’re missing, this was the only way I could get to you.” 
 
    “Fine. Talk.” He got on his knees in front of me and spread my legs open.  
 
    “This isn’t talking Miguel.” I tried to close my legs, but he was too strong.  
 
    “Yo, you came outside with no panties on?” 
 
    “Miguel, you can’t wear them with this dress.” 
 
    “Then you shouldn’t have worn the dress.” 
 
    “What are you mad for? I’m single remember.” I gave him a phony smile. 
 
    “Violet, the first time I stuck my dick in you, you became mine. It doesn’t matter what goes on with us, this pussy belongs to me.” I couldn’t even respond because his mouth covered my pearl; which erupted as soon as he touched her. 
 
    “Mmmmm she still tastes sweet as ever. You know what I want V. Are you going to give it to me?” He always wanted me to experience a big O with him. He claims it showed him how much I really enjoyed it.  
 
    He was right though; I never had so many of them; let alone him leaving me with the feeling like my juices gush out like a waterfall. He had my body experiencing so many things I couldn’t see myself with anyone else. 
 
    “Take it from me. Fuck. Miguel make me cum baby.” He pulled at least four more out. The chair I was sitting in was soaked with my juices. I stood up and removed my dress.  
 
    “Where did this scar come from?” He ran his fingers above my pussy to feel it.  
 
    “Never mind that.” 
 
    “Nah V. What happened to you?” I saw the concern in his eyes. I couldn’t give him the answer he was looking for without hurting him. I wasn’t ready to talk about it. I slid down on his dick slowly and screamed out. I hadn’t had sex with anyone since him so I was virgin tight once again for him. 
 
    “Shit baby. I see you kept her tight for me.” 
 
    “Miguel, I love you so much. Why did you hurt me?” He wiped the tears from my face and covered my mouth with his. I rode him until we both climaxed. 
 
    “I love you too V and I don’t know why I keep fucking up. I need you in my life but I can’t have you right now.” He said sucking on my chest. 
 
    “I keep hurting you. I hate seeing you cry and you’re the mother of my son and was supposed to be my wife. I know you don’t think it’s affecting me, but it is. When you hurt I do too.” 
 
    “Then why can’t you get it together for us?” 
 
    “V. I’m in no position to be tied down right now. I know it’s selfish of me but I want you to wait for me.” 
 
    “You mean wait for you to finish fucking around.” I started putting my clothes on. I was fuming and he knew it.  
 
    “Violet you and my son are everything to me. I’m lost without you but I don’t wanna bring you back in my life full time and constantly bring you pain.” 
 
    “Well then let me go Miguel.” 
 
    “HELL NO!!!!!!” 
 
    “Miguel, I can’t do this anymore. I waited months for you to come get me and when you do, you still want me to wait. I don’t understand you.” 
 
    “What do you want from me V?” He was sitting on the chair staring at me with his arms on his legs. 
 
    “Just you. I don’t want anything but you, your heart, your love.” 
 
    “V, you have all that. No one else can get any of that.” 
 
    “No, but they can get your body.” He put his head down. 
 
    “Goodbye Miguel.” 
 
    “V, you’re not leaving.” 
 
    “Yes, I am.” He snatched my arm and held me close. 
 
    “No you’re not. I’m not letting you walk out of my life again for months at a time and then I can’t find you.” 
 
    “I won’t do that. Now that I know how you feel I will send you my address to come visit the kids. All I ask is that you don’t let that woman around them.” 
 
    “Kids. V we only have a son.” At that moment, the tears clouded my vision and I ran out the room. I could hear him screaming my name down the hall as the elevator came.  
 
    “V. Stop this running shit. What the fuck is going on?” 
 
    “I’m sorry Miguel.” I stepped on the elevator and he came in behind me. 
 
    “Talk to me V. What are you sorry about?” When the elevator finally opened on the ground floor we stepped out. 
 
    “V STOP!” I put my hand up for a cab. 
 
    “What?” 
 
    “Talk to me. What kids?” A cab pulled up and I went to step on the curb. I saw Miguel standing there waiting for me to answer. I went to speak when I saw a huge truck coming full speed towards me. 
 
    “VIOLET MOVEEEEE!!!!!” I heard Miguel scream before everything went black.  
 
      
 
      
 
    To Be Continued….  
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