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Approximately 70,000 words

Broken. Confused. Lonely. Hurt, these were the words that surround Evon’s life day in and day out. Never letting her experience true happiness.

Follow this lesbian romance drama, as Evon also known as Von makes her way from a young naive teenager. To an intelligent woman ready to love. From the chaos of having abusive parents to having her heart broken multiple times. This young female stud will go through all the highs and lows of life. From being disowned by her Christian mother to being forced to join the military. Follow along as Evon steps into life trying to fight off the trauma of her childhood, while avoiding getting caught in the same toxic cycle as her parents and those around her, all while she is looking for a love, she can call her own.

All Evon ever really wanted was to be loved and accepted and to give the same in return. Will life afford her that opportunity, or will cupid continue to ignore what Evon’s heart wants the most? What happens when she finds the love she is looking for? Can she hold on to it or is someone lurking in the shadows trying to play puppet master, having their own plans for Evon's life? Can she succeed in breaking the toxic cycle she is caught in? Or will she fall victim to love’s dangerous game? Find out in book 1 of this series.





[Chapter 1] — Enough


BOOM! What sounded like a door being slammed woke me out of my sleep. It was February 14th, 2006, and it sounded like it was the beginning of one of my parents' remarkably familiar fights.


​
 
“I am sick of you! You're not going to keep doing this to me.” I could hear my mother's voice loud and clear. Boom, another bang against the door. I looked over at the clock, it read 10:30pm. I slowly rolled my eyes. It was a Tuesday, and the Lord knows they would never let me miss a day of school due to their lack of care for anyone else in this household.



“Stop it, Sheila! I am not going to say it again.” I heard my dad's husky voice shout. I took a deep sigh and whispered to myself, “action.”

I heard what sounded like tussling come from my parents' room. My room just happened to be across from theirs for the last 16 years of my life and unfortunately what was about to take place was nothing new. I sat up as I heard what sounded like someone being pushed into my parents' bedroom wall. At least they had the decency to close the door before they started.

“Stop Sheila! I am going to call the police on you! I am trying to sleep.” I heard my dad shout.

“Go sleep at that whore’s house you were just laid up at! You are not about to lie in this bed! You dirty dick bastard!” My mother responded with venom laced in her voice. I heard more tussling before their bedroom door flung open. I watched as my father came running swiftly from their bedroom headed for the kitchen. His shirt was ripped, and the white marks were long and jagged around his neck; they showed even from a distance against his chocolate skin. My father stood at almost 6 ft tall, weighing around 240 he had what some women would consider a dad bod. He had been bald for as long as I can remember. With a goatee he kept trimmed up nicely. He had a mouth full of pearly white straight teeth. At 45 my father was still very handsome, and he knew it. Which is why we always ended up here.



I shook my head; he must have been headed for the cordless house phone in the kitchen, my mother was hot on his heels though. My mother's skin tone was much lighter than my dad's, she was a golden brown. Standing at 5’3”, 135 lbs. on a good day. My mother also had a mouth full of straight white teeth. She had a natural beauty about her. Never one to wear makeup or even lip gloss for that matter. At 45 my mother still turned heads in every room she entered. As for me I fell in the middle of them when it came to skin complexion. I was a deep medium brown. I favored my dad in the looks department. Taking on his brown eyes and slightly pointed nose. My teeth were straight from birth and just as white as my parents. I stood at 5’6'' 120 with an athletic build from playing basketball plus my many gym and weightlifting classes. I normally wore my hair in braids going straight back.

 
                                         



I slowly slid out of bed; this man knew better than to be going around knives when she is this mad. I walked into the kitchen as my mother was ripping the phone line out the wall socket. Oh, she is beyond mad, I thought to myself as I looked over at my father who held the phone in his hand. He tussled to get past her before making it back to their bedroom. He grabbed his truck keys and headed towards the door with my mother still shouting behind him. For years, their toxic relationship confused me. I could not recall a time when they ever showed each other affection. If they were not tearing the house down, then it was doctor visits to put a cast on broken ankles and hands from acts of rage. They rarely got along, yet they would not separate. I drifted off into my thoughts of their relationship timeline searching for any signs of a happy moment. Any kind of sign of why they chose to continue this circle of chaos?

I was brought back to reality as three police officers entered the house. Two males and one female. I watched as my parents were separated. My mother was downstairs with an officer while me and my father remained upstairs with two officers. They began to take my father's statement; I watched as he pleaded his case of being attacked and how he just wanted to rest. Making sure he did not leave out the part of my mom ripping the phone cord out the wall.

“And what did you see?” I heard the female officer say to me. I looked at her and chose not to respond. Unlike my father I did not do that snitching stuff. To me he was a coward. He chose to go lay up with another woman on Valentine's Day. He got caught and instead of leaving because he knew he was wrong. He chose to call the pigs to get involved.


​
 
Evon! You don't hear the officer talking to you?” My dad asked. I looked at him before looking at the officer.



“I didn’t see anything,” I said, turning my head back towards the front door.

“Ma’am I need you to turn around and place your hands behind your back.” I heard the officer say downstairs.

“WHAT!!” I heard my mother shout. “William, you're going to let them arrest me?” My mother called out. I looked over at my dad who had a dumb look on his face. I felt my blood start to boil as my mother was being pushed up the stairs in handcuffs.

“William, you know I must work tomorrow! William.” My mother called out. My dad stayed seated in his seat looking dumber to me by the second. He didn’t help cook, clean, or grocery shop. He didn't do any yard work, he didn’t make sure I got up to go to school or help to do anything to keep the household running on a daily basis. I looked at him waiting for him to speak as my anger grew. I looked at the front door where my mother stood, we made eye contact as I watched the tears flow down her cheeks. The fear and heartbreak clear in them. I looked back at my father who sat silent, hidden in the corner of the kitchen sitting in his chair where he could not see my mother being pushed out of our home. I followed the police officer outside as he dragged my mother away.

“HEY! Where are you taking my mom?” I yelled. The fat police officer holding my mom turned around. He looked over at my mother.

“Who is that?” He asked her. This fat ass, I couldn’t run after a suspect if someone else’s life depended on it, police officer must be two kinds of special. Didn’t I just say my mother. I thought to myself.

“That’s my daughter, my baby.” My mother spoke through tears.

“I have to take your mother to the station tonight for the domestic disturbance.” He responded.

I was not trying to hear any of that though.

“And who is going to be here to make sure I get to school?” The officer looked me up and down.



“You look old enough to get to school on your own....” he responded snidely.



​
 
No sir! You are taking the only person who makes sure I get up and get there every day. I need her here!” I responded. He began to open his car door, placing my mother in the back seat. I felt myself ready to snap and punch a police officer. I knew that would not help so I walked off to call my older sister. I knew one thing for sure: I would be damned if I stayed here with my dad tonight.





The tears began to fall as defeat took over me. My dad was upstairs still speaking with the other two officers. I grabbed my cellphone as I walked past them to my room. I called my sister, and she did not answer. So, I called again. She noticed the 3

 

rd


 
ring.



“Hello,” she said.

“Kita mom got arrested!” I cried out. ￼

“What!” I heard my sister shout.

“Mom got arrested, I don’t want to be here.” I cried out again.

“Ok pack a bag I’m on my way!” My sister told me as I could hear her moving around. The panic was clear in her voice. I began to put clothes in a bag. As I made sure my school bag was packed. Tears flowed from my eyes as my rage ate at me. I wanted to fight my dad and all three police officers, if necessary, to get them to release my mother. I looked out the window as I saw my sister pull up. I grabbed my bags as I headed for the front door. As I moved past where my father and the other two officers sat. I could see him stand up, out of the corner of my eye. Now your punk ass wants to stand up I thought to myself. I refused to look over, I was on a mission. I grabbed the front door ready to walk out. As my dad called out.

“Evon, where are you going?” He questioned. Anywhere but here with you, I thought to myself. “Hey Evon, where are you going?” He asked again this time in a more urgent and pleading tone.

“With me.” My sister responded as she entered the house making eye contact with me. Still not wanting to be in my dad's presence, I walked out of the house. Where I found my sister's husband sitting in the car. I walked over to the car that was holding my mom; I looked over at her as she looked like she was in pain from the cuffs. Tears were still flowing steadily. I wanted to help her, I wanted to hold her and tell her to just leave my dad, she is so much better than this and deserves better. Instead, I told her I loved her as my aunt pulled up and my sister walked out of the house. I got in the car with my brother-in-law and thanked him for coming. He began to ask me if I was okay as my sister hopped in the passenger seat looking emotional herself. We rode in silence back to their home, everyone lost in their own thoughts. I was praying I would close my eyes and wake up to all this just being a big confusing dream. But the tears that would keep me up through the night would keep that from ever happening. After that night one thing held true, everyone definitely had more than enough of the drama.





[Chapter 2] — The L word




2 YEARS LATER....




​
 
February 14th, 2006, would prove to be the downfall of my parents' marriage. And two years later, my mother would own the house, everything in it. Have full custody of me with every other weekend belonging to my dad. He suffered a miserable defeat in divorce court. When asked if he wanted a divorce. He would simply respond with “Nah I’ll keep her.” As if my mother was some type of toy, he wasn’t tired of playing with yet. The judge did not feel his attitude and made it known. I was only glad the fighting was over.





But at 18 years old I was having my own inner fight and I was losing my mind slowly. See in those two years while my parents were battling it out. I was discovering my own feelings. The 1
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being that I was not sexually attracted to men despite dating a few in high school. Never making it past first base, not because the opportunity never came up. But the desire was never there. The 2

 

nd


 
being that I was very sexually attracted to women, and I wanted to go around all the bases and back again with one. I enjoyed everything about a woman from their smell to the feel of their soft breast. Women were all I thought about, I craved the taste of them. The only problem with all of this, my mother was hardcore Christian. I am talking about no drinking, no smoking, no secular music. Only clapping we do is for Jesus' Christian household. I am talking about how we went to the house of the Lord so much I used to wonder why he couldn’t come kick it at our house occasionally. I was living a very secret life outside of my mom’s eyes and it was wearing on me. I knew telling my mom was going to be the hardest thing I've ever done in my life thus far.





I was weeks away from moving away for college. Little did my mother know she was not the only woman I would be leaving to further my education. I had been seeing a beauty around the corner from us. She had become my 1
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real girlfriend and I was infatuated with her. From her small petite chocolate frame to her dreamy brown eyes that drew me in each time I stared into them. Her mom adored me, and the feeling was very mutual. I sometimes wondered why my mom couldn't be as accepting. At this point in my life only two people in my family knew I liked girls, one being Kita and the second being my cousin who was like a sister to me. Not to say everyone didn’t have their suspicions including my mother. I was the exact definition of a tomboy. I had tried a girly phase when dating men and it just wasn’t me, I found women's clothes as uncomfortable as kissing men. Through much of my childhood into my teenage years I hung with the boys. Jumping bikes, catching snakes, swimming in creeks along with a few firework wars were the things I loved to do growing up. Playing with barbies was never my thing. I just knew better than to say anything. I was two weeks away from leaving, but my secret was beginning to be too much to bear. I thought back to the night I met Shayla.





Months Earlier....






The new teen club was jumping. The hip-hop was blasting through the speakers as people danced all around me. Inside the club was a packed dance floor in front of the DJ booth. Mirrors were on all sides of the club. The lights on the ceiling were dancing off the rotating disco ball creating a light show that flashed to the beat of the song. I wore a pair of saggy jeans with my clean crisp white T-shirt. On my head I wore an all-white Yankees fitted hat, that matched my all white air forces. I was on the 2
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level of the dance floor leaning against the wall enjoying the vibe of the night. I watched as a cute slim thick chick walked over standing in front of me. She had on a cute, low cut yellow top. Her black shorts hugged her round bottom perfectly. Her long legs looked blemish free, I followed them down to her yellow sandals that incased her perfectly French manicured toes.





She began to slowly whine her hips in front of me. I watched as she moved her body with precision putting me under her spell in no time. She looked back biting her lip to see if I was watching. Taking the hint, I walked up behind her placing my hands on her hips, drawing her to me as I began to match her rhythm. She melted against me effortlessly as we danced together. Song after song played and we never broke away from each other. Finally, she turned to me smiling.



"Shay," she said finally giving me her name.    



"Von," I replied back.



"Do you have a girlfriend, Von?"



"Nope. You?"



"No, give me your phone," she said with her hand out. I pulled it out of my pocket handing it to her. She pulled hers out, placing it in my hand before she started typing on my phone. I began typing my name and number into her phone before handing it back to her.



"I'll be texting you," she said in a seductive voice before walking away and joining her friends on the side. I walked off to find my cousin whom I had come here with. The next day me and Shay started texting back and forth. Within a week she was officially mine. Months later we had fallen for each other. I often lied to my mom about where I was going and who I was going with.


"And bring me that phone, since you want to act up!” My mother shouted from her room bringing me back to the present. I sat on my bed confused as to how we ended up here. Sometimes I suspected my mother was bi-polar. We could go from a normal conversation just chilling and watching TV to her screaming at me for something I did or did not do. Like right now. We had just come back from a nice lunch that I had paid for and upon arriving back home my mother’s switch had flipped.  I wanted to respond with a smart comment but that would not help the situation. I knew when she got like this, there wasn’t much reasoning with her, but I was still going to try. Because why would I hand over the cell phone I paid for?

“For what ma?” I asked in a calm tone. Knowing if she caught just a hint of an attitude this would escalate further than it needed to.

“Because you think you grown! I am going to show you how grown you are!” She yelled in response. I paid the bill, along with a few of her bills. What did she even mean, because I thought I was grown, shit I was. I turned 18 years old a month ago, but I had been fending for myself since Kita moved out. I felt the anger I was trying to suppress starting to rise. I am sick of this shit, I thought to myself. I don’t know who was worse to be around her or my father, but I was starting to think they were two crazy assholes who were made for each other because who else in the world would put up with their shit.  I opened my phone and clicked on Kita's name. I began typing:


Me: I am going to tell mom I am gay.



Kita: I am on my way!




My sister pulled up about 5 minutes later. She met me in the hallway in front of my mom’s room. My sister looked like an older version of me. She was 7 years older than me. She was slightly darker but in the right lighting people often got us mixed up. Whenever we were together in public, people would ask if we were twins. She walked in 1
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, knowing she had to stand between me and mother as I delivered the news, I had for her. My mother laid across her bed watching TV as if she had not just been fussing at me because the day ended in Y.



“Mom Evon has something to tell you......” My sister said nervously. My mom turned her attention to us. I stared into her eyes. I was scared as fuck on the inside, but I would never let it show. It was now or never. I took a deep breath and let the words fall out of my mouth.

“I am gay, and I have a girlfriend that I really like. Possibly even love.” I said evenly hoping my calm voice would help to keep her calm. I watched as my mother processed what I was saying. I could see the calmness leaving her body and the rage begin to take over. Her face was twisted up and her nose flared like a bull. 

“So, you gay!” She almost shouted as she began to get up. Her face turned into a mean scowl as spit flew from her mouth with each word. “After all the times I asked you and you said no!” She inched closer to me. As Kita stepped between us. Was she serious right now? Who in their right mind would confess to this woman they were gay. Look how she was acting. She looked like she was ready to swing on me like I wasn’t her child. Like I didn’t have her blood pumping through my veins. Regardless of who I loved and chose to lay down with. I grew in and came out of her. This was the same woman who preached God loves all his children. Just not the gay ones, I guess.

“Mom, she's still your daughter,” Kita said. It was like those words sparked the short fuse my mother already had, igniting the fury she held. It was like reality set in, and she just couldn’t handle the idea of having a gay child. Like what would people think about the evangelist of the church having a gay daughter. As if the thought was just too much my mother shoved past us into my room.

“She is not my daughter! She is getting the hell out of my house!” My mother shouted. Venom dripping from each word. Her words beat against my heart breaking it with each denial of me being hers.

“And go where mom?” My sister asked dumbfounded. As we both watched her in shock. We were too scared to move or speak too loudly because we didn’t know what she would do next.

“I don’t care. I don’t want you to come to my house! Don’t call me, text me or email me for that matter. I don't have a damn daughter!!” My mother screamed, as she ripped down every school award I had received, along with every piece of art off my bedroom wall. I watched as the tears poured from my eyes like a waterfall as she tore down any evidence of me ever existing in this room. I listened to my mother deny me and destroy everything, I had proudly earned in my four years of high school. She began pulling things out of my dresser once she was done with the wall. When she was done with the dresser, she went over to the closet never letting her anger waver for even a second.

“Mom this is not how a Christian is supposed to act, this is your child!” My sister pleas fell on deaf ears. I doubt my mother would hear a word anyone said as she seemed lost in her own rage. From the way she was acting you would think I was a cheating lover and not her own flesh and blood.

“I don’t care, she’s getting out of my house!” My mother shouted again. I began to silently pack my things. Truly not caring anymore. Honestly, I didn’t need my mother. It had been more me taking care of her than her taking care of me. I paid my own bills and I had been saving for my own car. I was leaving for college soon and if she wanted me out, I would get the fuck out. Best of luck to her.  The only thing living in this house ever brought me was trauma and fear, trapping me in a closet, forcing me to hide who I really am and what I truly desire. To please a woman who would turn her back on me at the mention of me loving the same sex as me.

“Come on Evon, you can stay with me.” My sister said as I finished loading up as much stuff as I could. I grabbed two fully stuffed suitcases as she followed me out with another two bags.

“And don’t come by my house or call me for nothing, you stupid whore!” My mother called from behind. Headed towards me as if she wanted to fight. At that moment, a little devil popped up on my shoulder. He calmly whispered in my ear. She did say you were not her daughter repeatedly. So, if you stomp her out, it won’t be you putting hands on your mother. It will be you stomping out someone you don’t know. I don’t know where the angel was that was supposed to talk me down, but he was late, and I didn't have time to waste. Bet I thought to myself as I dropped my bags ready to swing off. Not giving it a second thought. Again, Kita saw what was happening and jumped in between.

“Evon go get in the car! Mom, please go back to your room we are leaving. But please know you're wrong for this. That’s your child!” Kita shouted in an emotion filled voice.

“That’s not my child! And neither are you!” My mom shouted back heading back towards her room. I wanted to chase after her so bad. Drop kick her in the back and just release all the anger and hurt I had held on to for 18 years with my fist. But Kita was giving me a pleading look. Knowing if I started there was a good chance, she wouldn't be able to stop me. 

I picked up my bags and headed out the door to my sister's car. I placed my bags inside before we drove off headed to my sister's house. By now both our phones were ringing as I texted my girlfriend the details of what just happened.


Me: Told my mom I was gay, and she put me out.



Shay: Oh my gosh baby are you okay? Where are you going to stay?



Me: I'm going to my sister’s house. You know I’m leaving for college in a lil bit so it’s whatever.



Shay: I'm sorry this happened baby. I love you. Can I come over when things calm down and you get settled?



Me: I love you too. Let me ask my sister.


“Do you mind if Shay comes over?” I asked my sister as we headed to her house.

“Not at all, boo. You are grown, you can do what you want. I’m not mom, I'm not going to be all up in your business.” She replied.


Me: She said yes, I’ll text you when I get settled.


After I got settled in my sister's guest room. I called Shay to come over. Her mom dropped her off.  Her mom gave me a hug and told me everything was going to be okay and to call if I needed anything, before she left to head back home. Shay knew I was heartbroken just by looking at me. She pulled me into bed where I lay on her chest in her arms before falling asleep. I woke up to kisses being placed on my lips.

"Baby, wake up." Shay whispered to me. I opened my eyes it was now dark outside. I was still laying on Shay as I stretched.

"What time is it?" I asked.

"Little after 9, I texted my mom and she said I could stay the night, but I need something to sleep in."

"I got you baby," I went to get up but was immediately pulled back down as Shay wrapped her arms around my neck pulling me to her as she kissed me fervently.



"First I want to help you feel better." she said sliding her shirt up and off. I slid my hand up her silky soft skin sliding under her bra engulfing her breast with my hand. "Mmm," She moaned unbuttoning her shorts. I slid them off as she now lay in just her matching blue underwear set. She knew blue was my favorite color. I began kissing all over her body as she let me have my way. A piece of me was scared because this would be my 1
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time with a woman or anyone sexually for that matter. But more of me was determined to please Shay in every way. I made my way down to her awaiting love tunnel. I slid her panties down while we looked into each other's eyes. My mouth was watering in anticipation of tasting her. She stared at me lovingly, patiently waiting for me to claim her as my own.



"Baby, play nice I don't want your sister...." her words were cut short as I dove tongue first into her. She covered her mouth quickly to stifle the moans that were involuntarily escaping from her lips. I began eating and licking her like I had been doing this all my life and I knew exactly what I was doing. I listened closely to her moans reading how her body reacted to each lick. She gyrated against my tongue as her body began to rock. She now had one hand over her mouth and one hand pushing and pulling against my head. It's like she wanted me to stop yet wanted me to devour her all at the same time. I pushed against her hand fighting to dive deeper. I wanted to feel every crevice inside her with my tongue. I wanted to know every inch of her insides.

"You taste so good," I said in a hushed tone.



"It's yours to taste baby," she purred as I gladly feasted on her. "Von, wait," she called out in a loud whisper, as her body became stiff like a board, her back arching off the bed as if the bed had nails in it. I didn't let up though. She began kicking and shaking as I got the 1
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sweet taste of her orgasm. "Von wait I'm going to scream." Shay said trying to hold it together. "Wait...wait...oooh," she grabbed the pillow next to her biting and cursing into it as I drained her dry. Shay finally managed to get enough strength to turn sideways breaking my mouth from her as she scooted away still shuddering. 



"I'm sorry baby. You just taste so sweet I couldn't get enough." I said sliding next to her and kissing her neck. She closed her eyes and softly moaned at my touch.

"Remind me why we waited this long?" she said jokingly, turning to face me. I smiled at her feeling accomplished.

"I don't know baby. You tell me." I got up to get a warm towel for Shay and a shirt and shorts for her to sleep in. After cleaning her up she put on my clothes before getting back into bed. This time we switched positions as she laid on my chest. Before long Shay was drooling as she quietly slept in my arms. 

Well telling my mom I was gay went pretty much as I expected it to go. I thought to myself. But I was free to refer to myself as the L word. That’s right I was a lesbian and this was the beginning of finding me.





[Chapter 3] — College Freedom


It was college move in day and I couldn’t have been more excited. I entered the two bed one bath apartment with my mother close behind. Yes, you heard me right my mother, after her temper tantrum and calling up everyone we knew from my aunt to her pastor she realized she was in the wrong. Not to say she accepted it because she didn’t. In fact, she threw away every piece of boy clothing I left at her house. Saying she should have never let me start dressing like that.

She of course would never apologize and would just demand that I come home to help her. In her mind this lesbian thing was just a phase, and I would get through it. She couldn’t have been more wrong since I had already tried the whole straight thing and I knew for sure men weren’t my thing. I just respectfully kept my gay activities away from her.  We entered the apartment, and I took in my surroundings. There was a small kitchen with a full size refrigerator inside it, a kitchen sink and a stove. A half wall separated it from the living room. In the living room there was one couch, one love seat and one chair all green. A brown coffee table sat in the center. Straight ahead was the bathroom and on either side were the bedrooms. Inside the bedrooms were two night stands, one on either side of the two full size beds. One bed was by the window, the other was next to the closet that had sliding doors. Against one wall was a dresser and across from it was another dresser.

A chunky white girl and her mom were in the bedroom on the left. We walked into the room, and we all began to make introductions. As my mom turned to me.

“You should stay in the room with her since she is already here, and you have met her,” my mother said.

I looked over at the white girl again taking in her appearance. She was on the heavier side, with a big nose. She smiled and her teeth looked rotten. Her blond hair was pulled up into a messy bun. I wasn’t one to judge but she looked like she hadn’t showered in a while. She just gave me dirty vibes.

“Hi, my name is Rose.” She spoke with excitement, smiling at me.

“Evon,” I replied. Giving her a small smile in return. I didn’t want to be rude, but something was telling me staying here with her would be something I would come to regret. It wasn’t too late to go to the other room that was still empty. But against my better judgment I decided to stay.

“We're from Arizona.” Rose spoke as we were putting our things away.

“Colorado,” I replied as I started putting the sheets on my bed. We made small talk for a while, getting to know each other a little better. I learned where she came from, they only had well water, so she wasn’t all that accustomed to showers. Overall, I found out she was the first person in her family to be going to college and she was excited. She was an only child, and her dad was disabled that’s why he wasn’t here. I was excited for her, and I figured how bad could it really be having a roommate like her? She seemed nice enough.



My mother would leave a little while after to start her journey back home, leaving me to finish getting settled in. A few hours later two more girls would show up. A Hispanic girl named Stephanie, she was short and chunky; her red hair was cut into a bob style. And a black girl named Jocelyn. Who was skinny like me. She wore her hair in crochet braids. They would take the second bedroom. Both of them were from Washington. We all settled in for our 1
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night of being roommates.



I closed my eyes trying to drift off into sleep. On this not so comfortable hard ass mattress as Rose's snores filled the room. Come on, you just have to be tired enough to sleep through her snores. You can do this, I coached myself in my mind as I started to count sheep. I was starting to fall into a deep sleep when I heard what sounded like someone making machine gun noises with their mouth.

“Braaaaaaap ftttt blaarp.” I heard coming from Rose’s bed. Oh my gosh, was that a fart I thought to myself. It wouldn’t take long for the answer to come out. Because the smell of whatever Rose ate was pouring through her covers. The smell of rotten eggs and death began to make me gag. Rose continued to snore as she seemed unbothered. I couldn’t take whatever death gas she had just released.  I grabbed my blanket as I covered my nose and mouth. I grabbed my pillow as I made my way out to the couch. Sleep of course would not find me easy that night. As I laid on an even harder couch. 

"What are you doing out here?” I heard a soft voice ask. I opened my eyes to come face to face with Jocelyn.

“Long story,” I simply said not wanting to put Rose on blast.

“Oh okay,” She replied, staring at me. She gave me a gentle smile. I got up slowly as my body felt like it had been beaten in my sleep last night. I needed to get a move on the day if I was going to get my list of things done. I headed to my room to grab my hygiene kit and take a shower. It seemed as if everyone was up, doing their own thing. I headed out the door to get some groceries among other things. I would return at night to what I assumed was an empty apartment since all the lights were off. I began putting my things away, before taking a seat on the couch.

As I finally sat still, the silence of the apartment hit me. Accept there wasn’t silence. I could hear soft sniffles coming from Jocelyn and Stephanie’s room. I stood up and walked into their room to investigate the noise. There I found Jocelyn cradling herself in the corner crying her eyes out. I stooped down to her level.

“Hey you, okay? Why are you crying?" I softly asked. Jocelyn jumped at the sound of my voice she looked up at me with her tear-stained face.

“I-I-I my....my husband......” She struggled to get it out as she took one big breath in, she let the words topple out her mouth “My husband cheated on me!” And as if this were the first time, she heard those words out loud, the dam that was holding back the flood gates broke and more tears began to flow down her face. Damn I thought Jocelyn was the same age as me. I would have never guessed she was married this young. I thought to myself shocked that someone would be married before they could buy alcohol. 

“Oh, um,” I kneeled there speechless. I wasn’t really good at watching women cry. It always pulled at my heart strings. I slowly stood up and grabbed both of Jocelyn's hands pulling her up to me. “Um, let's go for a walk.” I threw out not really knowing what else to say but hoping nature would supply a distraction.

She was hesitant at first but followed me out. I didn’t really know the area all that well. But it was a nice night and what better time to explore than now. We walked down the street, talking about anything that came to mind. Jocelyn's tears had dried up and she seemed as if she was enjoying herself a little, she had even given a small laugh a few times. We came up to what seemed like a genuinely nice park. It was lit up and we could see paths going in different directions. I looked around and there weren't very many people here. A few dudes were on the basketball court hooping and a few people rode past on bikes but overall, the park was pretty empty. We started walking along one of the paths.

“This is beautiful, it’s kind of dark over here though.” Jocelyn said sounding a little nervous.

“No worries, everybody around should know I GOT MY GUN ON ME!” I shouted the last part looking around like I was crazy. Jocelyn looked over at me amused before breaking into a full-on laugh. This was the first time I had really heard her laugh and it was contagious as I laughed with her

“You are crazy,” she said through laughter. I shrugged my shoulders a little. As we continued to walk together.

“Maybe,” I said giving her a mischievous grin. “I HOPE NO ONE WANTS TO FIND OUT!” I said loudly, shocking her once again.

“Oh my gosh, come on!” Jocelyn said as she grabbed my hand leading us through the park to a bench where we would sit and talk laughing and joking until there wasn’t a sign that Jocelyn was ever crying. By the way she was bent over in laughter, you would never know she was sad hours before as we started heading back home.

"Thank you, Evon." Jocelyn said.

“Call me Von and of course you got that roomie. You deserve better." I responded giving her a tender smile. "Don't waste tears on him, Jocelyn.” I said, as I bumped into her shoulder softly with my own. “What are you doing married so young anyway?” I asked her.

“It was arranged by my parents,” she said looking away. “My mom said I would learn to love him. And I was truly trying to before I left for school. When I called my mom for comfort, she blamed his behavior on me leaving, saying if I had stayed home and done my wifely duties none of this would have ever happened.” she said sadly. "But instead, I had to be like a man and go off and try and further my education," she said in a mimicking tone of voice. "Blah..., blah..., blah...." Jocelyn said looking at me and rolling her eyes dramatically before laughing.

“Damn you don’t deserve any of that Jocelyn, your mom is tripping. if he doesn’t respect y’all marriage then fuck him and your parents if they don’t understand the hurt your feeling.” I said nudging her softly with my shoulder again.

“Please call me Jay and you're right; it’s just I haven’t even been gone two seconds and he’s already got his dick in the next woman. I gave him my virginity and it's like it meant nothing to him. Just another notch on his belt.” I could hear the emotions returning as her voice quivered.

“His loss Jay don’t let it beat you down. Let’s get through this schooling, worry about the rest later.” I replied hoping to shift her focus.

“Okay.” she replied softly as we made our way back into our apartment. “You know you don’t have to sleep on the couch. I have some extra pillows. You can make a pallet in our room if you want?” Jay said, turning to me. I thought about it for a second. Floor or the couch. I didn’t see much difference, so I chose to stick it out on the couch.

“It’s all good, appreciate the offer though.” I replied heading over to my new bedroom, also known as the living room.


6 MONTHS LATER…




Everyone in the apartment had fallen into their own routine. Me and Jay had grown closer as she leaned on me through the battle of separating from her husband. She was always cooking for me, and I loved to eat. I still couldn’t believe she was married so young. Turns out the girl he was cheating with while drunk at a party had the gift that keeps on giving. She didn't say a word until after the condom broke, none of that mattered though because Jocelyn was through with him.

 
             

 
Stephanie was humping on some guy from California who had a girlfriend and made it clear he had no intentions other than fucking her. I had caught them fucking on the chair in the living room one day and in the bathroom on a different day. I didn’t understand what she was getting out of it. Dude wouldn’t claim her in public and he wasn’t lasting longer than about 5 minutes on average let her tell it. He was using her as a sex toy, and she was allowing it.



He brought his friends over often so they could get drunk and high before eating all our food and using Rose as a sex slave to get their dicks sucked. They had disrespected Rose so much I felt bad for her, but I didn’t know what to say. If she was letting dudes bust on her face and then show all their friends who was I to tell her to do better?

I didn’t let them bother me though I focused on school and my relationship with Shay back home. I had just started hiding my food in different places. Life wasn’t so bad as long as I got to hear Shay’s voice every day. And I had been home a few times to spend the weekend with her. Everything was alright until one fateful Saturday morning. I woke up to my phone ringing, I smiled when I realized it was Shay.

“Hey baby.” I answered. Sniffles could be heard on the other end. “What’s wrong baby, why are you crying?” I asked, beginning to panic. My mind was racing on what could be wrong with her. I would paint the city red if somebody hurt my baby. 

“Last night.... I-I... we...” Shay stuttered before she began crying harder.

“What baby, talk to me.” I said trying to make sense of what she said. Problem was she hadn’t really said anything, just a bunch of stutters and cries.

“I can't,” I heard her say before silence fell on the phone. She hadn’t hung up so she must have set the phone down. I could hear her crying in the background as I called out to her.

“Hello....Shay?” I called out to her again and again. I heard the phone being picked up before her cousin's Dez voice came on the line. I knew her from the few times she had gone out with me and Shay and the handful of times we had hung at her place.

“Um, last night we got turned up and Shay and her ex had...... sex it was a mistake and she’s sorry...” My heart dropped into the pit of my stomach as I processed what was being said to me. Did she just say Shay had sex with her ex. The same ex who had gone out with us many times and Shay swore what they had was in the past and they were just friends now.

“Put Shay on the phone.” My emotions were a mix of confusion, hurt and anger. But my voice was coming out smooth and calm. I didn't want to yell or scream at Shay, I just wanted her to tell me why. What would make her break my heart into a million pieces? What would make her destroy the trust I had for her?

“She doesn’t want to talk; she is sorry though. I will make sure she calls you later.” Dez said in a sympathetic voice before the call ended. I felt the tears on the brim of my eyes. But I wouldn’t let them fall. I had an aching pain in my chest as I sat on the couch in a daze. How could she do this to me? To us? My thoughts ran rampant as Jay walked into the living room. She stopped and stared at me trying to gauge what was different about me.

“Are you okay?” She asked. “You look sick”. She asked concerned, still staring at me. I did feel sick, I felt sick as fuck like I wanted to throw up. The thought of someone else touching Shay in her most intimate spot, that was supposed to be reserved for only me was tearing me up.

“Yea, I’m okay.” I responded trying to convince myself more than her. I wasn’t the least bit ok, nowhere close if I was being honest with myself. I felt like I was dying on the inside. I mean what was I going to do now?

“Okay I am here if you need to talk roomie.” She said sensing something was off about me but not wanting to push it. She walked into the kitchen and started cooking breakfast. The smell of waffles and bacon filled the air, but I wasn't the least bit hungry. 

“Are you hungry?” Jocelyn asked me. As good as it smelled, food was the furthest thing from my mind right now as I felt like anything I ate would come back up.

“No,” I gave her a short answer.

“Ok now I know something is wrong because you're always hungry, and you always eat my cooking.” She said, trying to joke with me. Only I didn’t laugh or crack a smile. Jay wiped her hands on a towel before she came out of the kitchen making her way to me. She sat beside me.

“Roomie what’s up with you. What’s going on?"

“Shay cheated on me.” I finally said it aloud and it stung my heart the same way it did when Dez said it.

“Oh my gosh. I am so sorry Von!” Jocelyn said, wrapping her arms around me. Hugging me close she rubbed my back trying to give me comfort. “I’m here for you. Just like you were for me,” she said, giving me a little squeeze. She didn't say much else, she just sat rocking me back and forth. Rubbing my head and shoulders in a mellow way.

Yes, I was ready to enjoy my college freedom. But not if it meant losing Shay.





[Chapter 4]— The Moment



WEEKS LATER....


I sat on the swings at the park down the street from the apartments, as I talked to Shay. I had forgiven her, and we had talked it out. I loved her too much to leave her and she had a full on break down thinking I would. She was drunk that night, so she didn’t remember much. But what everyone told her she did. She promised to slow down though and to stay away from her ex. I flew home that same weekend to see her. I thought back to how things went.  


After my plane landed, I grabbed my carry on exiting the plane. I followed the signs and before long I found the rental car desk. I hopped in my rental car and drove to Shay's mothers house. It was around two in the afternoon when I pulled up. Shay's car was parked next to her mom's. I was relieved to see she was here, and I wasn't going to have to drive around town to find her. I got out of the car and walked towards the front door. As I approached, I saw that the screen door was closed but the front door was open.  As I stepped on the porch, I could see her mom sitting at the kitchen table.



"Ma," I called out to her through the screen door. I could tell she was shocked to hear my voice as she turned to me.



"Oh my gosh." She said getting up and coming to the screen door to unlock it. She opened it, pulling me into a hug. "Hey baby, how are you?" She asked in a concerned tone.



"I've been better. Is Shay here?" I asked. I could hear the faint sound of the song promise ring being played from the downstairs room. Mom's house broke into three floors. On the upper floor was her, and Shay's brother Rico's room along with two bathrooms. On the middle floor where you entered was the living room and kitchen. On the lower floor was another living room, Shay's room and bathroom.



"Yes, she's down there. She hasn't left that room since...." She let her words trail off not wanting to say anything to trigger me. "You know your more than welcome to go down and try to talk to her. She hasn't really talked to anyone. But I'm sure you can change that." She gave me another motherly hug before letting me go.



"Thank you," I replied.



"Of course. Are you staying for dinner?" She asked me, heading back to the kitchen.



" I hope so," I replied honestly as I headed down stairs to find Shay. I walked up to her room door and knocked.



"Go away Rico!" I heard Shay shout over the music. I tried her door knob but it was locked so I knocked again. "Go away please." she said this time with a lot less authority in her voice, turning the music down. I knocked one more time as I heard her getting off the bed and heading to the door. I took a step back as I heard the lock turning. "I said..." Shay's words stopped when she saw me standing there. The shock was written all over her face.  "I-I... Von.. What," she stumbled over her words.



"Hey," I said smiling at her. Her eyes were red and puffy she looked like she had been crying for hours. She was wearing track shorts and one of my shirts. Her hair was in a very messy ponytail. She stood in front of me looking nervous.



"Hey," she finally said composing herself. "What are you doing here?" Her body language said she wanted to jump in my arms, but she was scared of me rejecting her.



"I'm here for you," I said grabbing the bottom of her shirt pulling her to me and wrapping my arms around her. I didn't know how I would react when I saw her, if I would yell and scream. If I would shake her and demand she tell me why. But the moment I saw her I just wanted to hold her and tell her it would be okay. She clung to me as she silently broke down in my arms. It felt like we stood there like that for a while, but anytime she felt like I was trying to break our embrace she would hold on to me tighter.



"Just hold me please. I need to feel you." Shay said, realizing she wasn't going to let me go anytime soon. I gently picked her up and walked to the couch in the living room. She sat on my lap her head tucked in my neck with one arm wrapped around my shoulder. I cradled her like a baby as she whispered how much she loved me in my ear. After a while she fell silent and then I heard her soft snores. About 10 minutes later mom came down to check on us. Seeing Shay sleeping in my arms. She handed me the TV remote before placing a blanket on Shay.



Mom mouthed the words thank you to me, throwing a wink in my direction and heading back up to finish dinner. Shay stayed attached to my hip for the rest of the weekend. Never being more than an arm's length away from me.  I thought we had fixed things but that wasn't the case at all.





"


 
It's just a little house party Von. Probably won't even be out that late....." Shay said snapping me out of my flashback.





“What do you mean you're going out again tonight, don’t you think you should slow down?” I asked evenly. I wasn’t trying to pick a fight with her, but this was Shay’s third time going out this week. She stayed partying and getting drunk. Like that wasn't how she cheated on me in the 1

 

st


 
place. 



“You forgave me! I’m sorry for what happened. I won’t get that drunk again. But you can’t be trying to control me and keep me from hanging with my friends. You're not here and I get lonely and bored.” Shay responded defensively. She always got like this whenever I asked her to slow down. I had tried from so many different angles to get her to understand it from my point of view.

“I’m not, I’m just saying you have been going out a lot.” I tried to plead my point yet again. I didn’t want to sound like I didn’t trust her because I did. I just wanted a little more of the time she spent partying to be focused on me and her and fixing the damage her partying caused. 

“You know what Evon if you don’t want to be with me, that is fine, but I am not changing my life for your insecurities! It was a fucking mistake!” She said in a raised tone. When did I ask her to change her life? I asked myself. 

“Nobody is saying that Shay, I am just saying that maybe you can stay in and talk to me tonight. But I get you got plans so can you just hit me when you get in?” I was trying to defuse the situation.

“No, you know what, I can't do this anymore. You will never forgive me for a stupid mistake. Let's just agree to be friends. I’m done with trying to make it right. It’s over Von,” Shay said as she hung up on me.

I sat on the swing confused. Did I just get dumped?  I thought to myself. I called Shay back to back with no answer. A text came through my phone, it was Shay's cousin Dez.


Dez: You're right, I don’t know what’s wrong with my cousin, but I told her the same thing. She needs to slow down. I will talk to her.



Me: Thanks, Dez.


I got up off the swing and headed toward the apartment. As I entered it was dark and quiet. I could hear the shower turning off. I thought nothing of it as I made my way down the hall towards my room. Suddenly the bathroom door swung open and me and Jay stood face to face. She screamed and jumped throwing her hands up and dropping her towel giving me a full view of her body. I took in every inch of her from her small B-cup breast that sat up perfectly, to her soft apple bottom booty. Her womanly parts below hairs were shaved down and her stomach was flat. Not a stretch mark or scar was present on her skin. Her legs looked soft and slender. I imagined what they would feel like wrapped around my head before shaking the thought.

“I’m sorry I didn’t mean to scare you,” I said, turning my head away. Jay grabbed her towel, wrapping it around herself before addressing me.

“No, it’s my fault, I didn’t know anyone had made it home. I just didn’t expect to open the door and see someone there. I'm glad it was you and not one of Stephanie's friends.” She explained. I nodded my head in agreement. But I couldn’t get the naked image of her out of my mind. I took a deep swallow before sliding into my room.

I just got dumped, I can’t be looking at another woman so soon. Especially a straight one. I sat on my bed thinking, minutes later Jay entered my room with her T-shirt and panties on, which wasn’t unusual but after seeing everything I really needed her to cover up...everything.

“Hey roomie, you, okay?” She asked. “You’re sitting in here in the dark.” she leaned on the door frame looking at me. The only light that could be seen was from the bathroom, but it was enough to see each other.

“I think I just got dumped,” I said looking up at her. I could see the sadness in her eyes.

“Oh no roomie, I am so sorry.” Jay said as she made her way to me with her arms wide open for a hug. I stood up and wrapped my arms around her as she hugged me gently rubbing my back like she had done days before.

“Thank you, it’s all good though, plenty of fish in the sea, right?” I said as I started to pull back from our hug. Her luscious smell was making me weak as I imagined what she tasted like.

“Yea and I know where you can find one.” she said, looking into my eyes. Slowly I could see a seductive smile taking over her mouth. I must be tripping because no way Jay was flirting with me right now. I looked into her eyes waiting for the joke. 

“What you talking about Jay?” I said in a joking manner hoping to break some of the sexual tension I was feeling in the room. I still had my arms around Jay waiting for her to step out of them. But no more words were spoken, and she moved in closer, as she leaned in and kissed me softly.

My hands fell to the small of her back pulling her in even closer to me. As our kissing intensified, I could feel her fingertips on the back of my head as she held on to me as if I were her lifeline. Breaking our kiss only long enough for her to pull her shirt over her head, our lips hungrily locked together again. I slowly laid Jay down on my bed as I gently removed her panties. I could see the small hairs near her center glistening from her juices. I looked into her eyes, passion and lust danced in them as she stared back at me. She wanted me in the worst way and the feeling was mutual. I slowly kissed down her neck reaching her soft breast. I took one nipple into my mouth; the sweet taste of her skin invaded my mouth as I began, licking and sucking with my tongue. Her body shuddered from the feeling. I delicately took her other breast into my hand and began flicking the nipple with my fingertip. Jay arched her back in pleasure as she gripped the back of my head firmly. As if she was trying to feed me her breast. 

“Fuck!” She cursed under her breath. I slowly kissed down to her belly button, she wiggled side to side from the erotic feeling she felt as my lips explored her body. I delicately kissed right below her belly button, before making my way down to the top of her soft thighs. Jay was softly but urgently pushing my head down trying to get me to where she needed to feel me the most. I could tell she needed a release and was over me teasing her. Her legs fell open giving me full access to her. I could see her essence leaking from her womanly center. There was no doubt she was turned on to the max. My mouth watered in anticipation. I tenderly kissed her inner thighs as her body twitched. I looked up at her as I used my mouth to latch onto her pearl giving it a soft suck. Before I dipped my tongue low and back up again, taking the time to circle her pearl.

“OH MY GOD!” She shouted. Her hands clenched the sheets as I began drinking her up as if I had just returned from a trip to the desert and she was the first glass of water I saw upon returning. I couldn’t get enough of her as I hungrily drank every drop her garden was willing to feed me. 

“Wait, Von I have to pee!” She shouted, pushing my shoulders trying to scoot away. I smiled to myself as I locked her thighs in place so she couldn’t run from what was about to happen. “Wait baby wait! Oh fuck!” She screamed louder, as I began to focus on bringing her to her first orgasm. She was married and my man hadn’t even given her an orgasm before. 

“It’s okay let it go baby” I said quickly before latching back on to her womanly center. Never losing rhythm. Her legs began to shake in my arms before it rippled through the rest of her body. She tried to sit up, but I had her locked in place.

“Oooooooh what are you doing to me?” She cried out as her orgasm shot through her. She gripped the back of my head grinding into my tongue. While I matched her rhythm. “Wait ooooooooh shit!” She moaned as a second wave hit her. I wasn’t letting up though, as I used my tongue as a spoon scooping up every bit of her sweet nectar. I slid my finger into her slippery wetness and began to softly massage her womanly insides, while my tongue assaulted her pearl “I can’t take it baby.”  Her womanly center was gripping my finger like a glove. I could feel her muscles contracting as she cried out. Her body shook violently and her back arched off the bed. She shoved at my head as she twisted trying to get out of my grasp. “Von baby please!” She pleaded with me for mercy as she fell back flat on the bed. Slowly I pulled back my face covered in her wetness. She grabbed my shirt, yanking me to her as we shared another passionate kiss. “What did you just do to me?” She asked. “I thought I was going to pee on myself.” her body was still twitching every few seconds as her breathing finally returned to normal.

“You’ve never had an orgasm?” I asked her curiously.

“I guess not.” She said shyly as her eyelids began to droop. "My husband wasn't exactly worried about pleasing me in the bedroom. As long as he got his. Nothing else mattered." I took off my shirt and handed it to her. She slid it on before rolling over and letting her faint snores fill the silent room. I headed to the bathroom and sat on the toilet. What just happened? I thought to myself. I thought Jay was straight? Maybe she was simply curious. What about Shay? I became lost in my many thoughts of Shay. I mean she did break up with me. What else was I supposed to do? I couldn’t keep begging her for her time. I washed up and headed back into my room. No one else had made it in. Jay was still peacefully sleeping. I sat on the edge of the bed and tapped her softly to wake her up.

“Jay everybody will probably be home in a minute. I don’t know if you want to sleep in here with Rose, it can be hazardous.” I stated. Slowly she opened her eyes and rolled towards me.

“What do you mean?” she asked, looking at me curiously.

“The first night I stayed in this room, Rose let out one of the worst smelling farts I have ever smelled in my life.” I told her. She began to laugh hysterically as tears rolled from her eyes.

“Is that why you have been sleeping on the couch?” She asked, trying to compose herself.

“Hell yea, never smelled anything like it before,” Jay was still laughing as she followed me out of my room. I turned to head toward the couch and Jay went into the bathroom and began washing up. I had just stretched out and closed my eyes when I felt someone standing over me. I opened my eyes to find Jay reaching for me.

“Nuh uh, come on.” She said, pulling me off the couch and leading the way to her room. She slid back the cover and climbed into her bed. I climbed in behind her. She turned to me, laying her head on my chest and closing her eyes again. I wrapped my arm around her and closed my eyes. I guess just enjoy the moment for now I thought to myself. Worry about the rest later.





[Chapter 5]—The Cycle



1 Year Later....


“Jay, chill out. Nobody was talking to that girl. Yes, she likes me, but I ended it before that shit started! Fuck is you doing?” I said as I dodged her as she swung her fist at me. Her trying to fight me had become the norm in this relationship. Turns out her husband wasn't just a cheater, but he used to also lay hands on her. And we know the saying, hurt people, hurt people. Jay was quick to jump to swinging and throwing things when she was angry. Like right now.

“You want that bitch, don’t you?” She screamed. Trying to hit me. I almost stumbled over her shoe as I was walking backwards, catching myself I took my eyes off her for just a second. She took the opportunity and reared back slapping me. My face stung as I wrapped my arms around her and locked her in a bear hug. I was holding my anger down, so I didn’t swing off on her. I was a lot stronger than her, and I didn’t want to hurt her. But I needed her to calm down. My patience was running out and I was ready to toss Jay across the room.

“Calm down Jay, nobody is fucking you over! I have never cheated on you. CHILL!” I pleaded with her. Jay had found messages in my phone from a friend who was female expressing how much she liked me and how she wanted to leave her girlfriend for me. I of course told her no and to stick it out with her girlfriend or find someone new if she wasn’t happy. I only saw her as a friend, nothing more. For whatever reason Jay didn't believe I handled it and had stolen my phone pretending to be me, leading this girl on to see how much she really liked me. The way Jay was acting you would think I was the one who sent those messages. I couldn’t help it if women liked me. As long as I kept them in their place and made it clear I was taken then I didn’t see the problem. But Jay was ready to fight anytime a woman looked at me for too long.

“Let me go!” She yelled struggling to get free from my hug. It was way too late at night for this shit. I know the neighbors were tired of hearing us and I was exhausted from school and work. No matter how late it was or how loud we got no one ever called the cops. 

“No, calm down,” I demanded. I knew she wasn’t going to let it ride so I started planning my escape not wanting to spend the rest of my night fighting and dodging slaps. I quickly spun her around as I took off to the front door. Thank God, I hadn’t locked it when I came home from work knowing Jay had my phone and was on that shit after making a scene at school earlier. I swung it open and exited before quickly turning around and closing the door. I held the doorknob, keeping it shut. As I felt her tug on it. Her strength was no match for mine though. She tugged and tugged. Just like I knew she would, she was trying to chase me to keep this dumb shit going. And I wasn't for it. Her childish behavior was too much at times.

“Uuugghh!!” I heard her yell from the other side of the door. Soon the tugging stopped, and it sounded like she was throwing things at the door now. I took that as my chance and quickly made my way down the stairs and out the apartment main doors.

After our other two roommates dropped out and got evicted from our old apartment, me and Jay got our own place together not too far from the old. I ran around the parking lot and hid on the other side of the row of garages. I watched as Jay came out of the building looking crazy. She had on her nightgown and two different shoes. She looked around for any sign of me before throwing her hands up in frustration as she began to cry. Had I not known how crazy she was I might have tried to comfort her. I stood on the other side of the garage weighing my options. I knew if I just waited a little and then headed home Jay would have calmed down and be ready to make up, for her the crazy tantrum only lasted for so long. After a while she would be full of, apologies and excuses. I could call my friend Ryan and stay at his place, but I didn’t want to bring him into our business yet again. He had been around for one to many of Jay's crazy episodes. Even separating her away from me a few times. Crazy thing was Jay was blowing his phone up while we were at work telling him to tell me how sorry she was and to just come home when I got off so she could apologize. I'm sure she just wanted to make sure I wasn't going to another woman's house tonight.

I couldn’t lie and say I wasn’t tired of this toxic cycle. Though I had never raised a finger to Jay, she had slapped me more times than I cared to count. And I was tired of it. I treated her like a queen. Kept the bills paid and I was home in bed with her every night. I sighed as I watched her walk back into the building. I slowly made my way over to the bench by the bus stop and took a seat. I looked up at the night sky wondering what to do next. I sat on the bench lost in my own thoughts for longer than I expected. I wasn’t sure how much time had passed but it must have been a while.

“I’m sorry Von,” I heard Jay say softly from behind me. I turned around ready to defend myself. I was so lost in my thoughts I hadn’t heard her come up behind me. But luckily the fight had left Jay, she stood before me looking sad and defeated. She looked nothing like the lunatic woman that was just chasing me. “It’s just the thought of you with another woman drives me crazy. I can picture you doing to them the things you do to me.” she said the last part seductively looking into my eyes. Sex with Jay was always amazing, a piece of me wonders if she started arguments just so I could blow her back out.

“You can’t keep flipping out like that Jay. Especially when I haven’t done anything. I love you baby, but I cannot keep doing this. You literally started this shit and you hurt somebody in the process.” I stated. Tears began to well up in her eyes again.

“I know I’m sorrrrry, I just get so jealous.” She cried as she rushed to me. I wrapped her in my arms as she buried her head in my chest. “Please come back home, it’s late," she pleaded with me, pulling me towards the apartment. We began walking back to our building. Jay held on to my hand tight as she led the way. As we entered the apartment, I could see she had straightened up the mess she made. She turned and locked the door. Before kicking off her shoes and throwing off her gown, she was completely naked underneath. She walked towards the bedroom with a little twist in her hips. My eyes focused on her plump backside.

“Damn,” I whispered to myself. She turned as she entered our room.

“Can you come in here so I can show you how sorry I am?” Jay spoke just above a whisper. I knew what time it was, and I was ready. I needed to relieve some stress. Jay would get super freaky when she knew she was wrong and was trying to make it up to me. Her sex was one of the things that kept me around. She would act crazy then throw it back on me erasing whatever happened out of my mind. I began walking towards our room.

As I entered, she handed me my strap on. Oh, yes, she wants her back blown out tonight. Especially after slapping me, I thought to myself. I’m about to beat her shit through the mattress. I stripped down as I strapped up. Jay came to me kissing me passionately before pushing me toward the bed. I fell back on the bed and slid back. Slowly she climbed on top of me, as we began kissing. I gripped her ass cheeks like two basketballs, as she began to grind on me.

“I’m sorry Von, please don’t leave me.” she whispered in my ear before gently biting it. Sending a wave of pleasure through me. Slowly she slid down on my shaft with ease because she was already soaking wet. She ran her hand down my abs as I slowly thrusted up into her moist cave.



“Mm mm damn daddy,” she moaned. As her essence coated the shaft. Slowly she came up and I could see her womanly parts creaming as she began to ride me. “You feel so good, fuck!” Jay cursed as she began to ride faster and more aggressively. I was meeting her thrust for thrust as we both fought back and forth for control. I could feel the strap base pressing up against my own soft bud. “I know I act crazy, but I love you so much daddy!” She cried out as her 1

 

st


 
orgasm cannon bawled through her. I was right behind her gripping her booty digging my nails into it and giving it a hard slap just how she liked it.



“Fuck baby,” I called out as my orgasm washed over me. I sat up holding her body close to mine.

I rolled over on top of her, never pulling out. Jay looked into my eyes. I could see the love she had for me as I began hitting her with deep long strokes. Her nails dug into my back as I began beating her pussy like a drum. I know she didn’t think shit was going to be all sweet after she slapped me like that. I wrapped my hand around her throat, squeezing it exactly how she liked it. Jay’s eyes rolled into the back of her head as her body began to convulse uncontrollably. Her cream covered my shaft as she looked like she was having a seizure.



“DA-da-daddddddddddy I’m cuuuummmmiiing!” She moaned out as her nails dug even deeper into my back and her legs locked around me like chains. I didn’t stop my assault on her pussy though I kept hitting the bottom until I felt her legs starting to shake again. “Wait, fuck, baby aaahhhhhh I’m cumming again and again!” She cried out beating against my chest trying to get me to slow up. Feeling my 2

 

nd


 
orgasm creeping up I sped up even more.



“Fuck I'm about to cum,” I called out.

“Mm cum with me baby, yes!” Jay whispered in my ear as she kissed my neck before she licked it and then softly began sucking. I couldn’t hold it anymore as she was softly begging me to cum. I hit her with fast short strokes. I bit my lip as my orgasm ripped through my body making my arms weak. Jay was still wrapped around me shaking from her orgasmic high.

“Shit,” I said as I used my last bit of strength to land next to Jay. She looked over at me satisfied and tired.

“Please don’t leave me Von. I’ll do better I swear. I love you so much.” Jay whispered with pleading eyes. I pulled her close to me not caring to respond. I had heard the same plea before, and nothing changed. Only time would truly tell if Jay was going to change. 

But I was over the cycle we were trapped in.





[Chapter 6]—WHAT’S DONE IN THE DARK


I sat in the parking lot of school with my friend Roy, blowing Jay’s phone up but she wasn’t answering. I was ready to leave but she was nowhere to be found. We had carpooled with Roy to school earlier today since I didn’t have to work this evening. Confusion was an understatement where she could have disappeared to? Deciding to just head home since I didn’t want to waste anymore of Roy’s time.

“Aye man you could just take me home. When I find out where Jay is I’ll go pick her up.” I told him. He gave me a head nod acknowledging what I said. I could tell he wanted to say more but decided against it. He cranked up his car and we headed towards my apartment. After dapping up Roy and watching him drive off, I headed upstairs. As I opened the door and rounded the corner, I found Jay sitting at the kitchen table staring at a bottle of pills in her hand. It seemed like she was lost in thought since she hadn’t even heard me come in.  

“Dam Jay you can’t tell anybody you are leaving, I waited for you for hours. Blowing your phone up?” I asked sarcastically. She looked over at me with sad eyes.

“I felt sick, so I went to the doctor. They said I have an infection and gave me these pills to take," she replied. Suddenly feeling like an asshole, I rushed over to her.

“Damn baby I’m sorry I didn’t know. Why didn’t you let me go with you, what else did they say? What do you need?” I asked genuinely concerned now. I sat next to her giving her my full attention.

“Nothing, I just have to take these four pills and it should push it out,” She replied. She put the pills into her mouth. 20 minutes later she began throwing up. I undressed her and put her in the shower as she vomited, and blood rushed from between her legs. Fear and panic set in, I rushed out to google the pills and see if this was normal. No way this was supposed to be happening. I was ready to call 911. I grabbed the pill bottle out of the trash.

“Mifepristone.....” I read the label aloud. As I typed it in. The first search result read end pregnancy. I scrolled down as each link only talked about abortion and ending pregnancy. In fact, the only other treatment I could find for these pills was type 2 diabetes and I know Jay didn’t have diabetes. I couldn’t find anything about this medicine treating infection. But a few blogs showed women going through the same thing Jay was going through right now trying to end early pregnancy. Reality started to set in, on what was really happening to Jay right now. “She’s pregnant?” I whispered to myself and she’s aborting it. I felt rage starting to set in as I thought about how Jay played the fuck out of me. I scrolled through my phone pulling up Stephanie’s number. She and Jay had stayed close even after she dropped out. I began texting her.


Me: Did you know?



Stephanie: Know what?



Me: That Jay was pregnant?


There was a long pause before she responded. My heart felt as if it would beat out of my chest. I wanted so badly for her to say there was no way, Jay. My Jay was pregnant.


Stephanie: Yes



Me: Who's the father?



Stephanie: Miguel


I squeezed my phone as my anger reached new heights. The Mexican mother fucker from school I thought to myself. He had been to a few of the parties we had and him and Jay had a few classes together, but I would have never guessed they were fucking behind my back.

This lying ass bitch. I snatched up my jacket as I left the house. I called up Roy.

“Yo,” he answered.

“Yo, where you at bro? I’m trying to get out of the house.” I said not wanting to give the idea that something was wrong.

“Shit we are at the mall, we are about to leave now though, you trying to meet us at the ice cream shop in between it’s just me, Ryan and his girl?” He asked.

“Bet, I’m on the way.” I responded before hanging up. I walked past the closed bathroom door where I could still hear the shower running.  I hopped in the car and headed towards the ice cream shop. Putting Jay and her bull in the back of my mind. I pulled up at the ice cream shop the same time as Roy and Ryan. After greeting everybody we headed in and they ordered some ice cream. I pretended like I wasn’t all that hungry, I was just bored and ready to get out of the house. I told them Jay was out with some friends and left it at that.



After about 20 minutes of us hanging out at the ice cream shop my phone started ringing back-to-back. I looked down seeing Jay’s number flash across my screen. I chose not to answer. It wasn’t long before I got my 1
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text from her.




Jay: Seriously Von I tell you I’m sick, you see me throwing up and bleeding and you fucking leave me! I need you right now and you're gone and not answering your phone. What kind of shit are you on? I hope whatever bitch you're with is worth it!!



Me: I know your pregnant Jay


My phone started ringing again. Thinking it was best to get it over with. I answered before it went to voicemail. But said nothing.



“Von please just come home and talk to me.... please.... please!” Jay begged through her cries. “Just let me explain. I fucked up but it’s not what you think.”



​
 
I’ll be back in a minute.” I said before hanging up. I stood up and gave everyone a dap as I headed out of the ice cream shop and back to the car to head home and see what Jay had to say. I entered our apartment. Jay came running around the corner when she heard the door. Her face was covered in tears, her eyes were bloodshot red. She rushed to me pushing her head into my chest. Wrapping her arms around me and holding on tight.



“Please Von, it was a stupid mistake and I’m so sorry. I can’t lose you please!” She begged.

“You lied to me Jay!” I said looking down at her but offering no comfort.

“I know I’m so sorry Von,” she said as she dropped to her knees. Her cries were growing harder and heavier. “I fucked up so bad. I-I-I....." Her words became inaudible as she began to hyperventilate. I dropped down to her.

“Aye, Jay chill ma, breathe,” I said to her as I tried to get her to calm down before she passed out. She held on to my hand as she laid flat, she placed it on her chest as she tried to slow her breathing. I slowly rubbed from her chest to her stomach and back again to help calm her. Her breathing slowly returned to normal. As I waited for her to explain herself.

“I need you, please don’t leave me Von. I’ll do whatever you want. I won't talk to Miguel anymore whatever you want. Stephanie told me you texted her.” she said, staring up at the ceiling as the tears cascaded down the side of her face. Her tears tugged at my heart strings. But fuck all that I needed answers.

“When and where?” I asked. She sat up quickly looking scared. I had a good feeling I wasn’t going to like the answer.

“Von...” she said just above a whisper. I looked into her eyes so she could see how serious I was about my question.

“When and where?” I asked again.

“You remember that day I stayed home sick from school?” she asked nervously.

“Yeah” I said, recalling the day weeks ago where she said she was too sick to go to class, and she would make it up.


8 Weeks Ago……



I woke up to my alarm going off for school. I slowly rolled over to Jay who was snoring lightly with a soft hint of drool in the corner of her mouth. I softly shook her.



“Babe, it’s time to get up for class,” I said, sliding the cover back and getting up.



“Mm baby I don’t feel good,” Jay said with her eyes still closed.



“What’s wrong baby?” I asked coming to her side of the bed.



“My stomach and head hurt. I just want to sleep today,” she said in a tired voice.



“You want me to stay with you baby?”



“No!” she almost shouted, popping her eyes open and looking at me. “I mean I don’t want you to miss class and work for me, baby, I will be fine for a few hours.”



“Um okay, baby well I’ll bring you some soup and medicine on my way home.” I responded as a strange feeling settled in the pit of my stomach. Brushing it off as just paranoia I headed to the bathroom to get ready for school.



Present day…


“I um, Miguel came over and we, he, and I um we.” She stumbled over her words. Knowing there wasn’t really an explanation for why she did what she did.

“Wait you fucked him here in the apartment? I pay for, in our bed?” I shouted.

“NO! I would never do that in our bed. We did it on the floor. He came in his hand and stuck it in me!” She lied right through her teeth.

“Jay, I know I was born on a Tuesday, but I promise you it wasn’t last Tuesday.” I said evenly. How dumb did she think I was.

“I swear he only put the head in. I didn’t even know he came!” she cried. Trying to reach out for me. 

“Bitch you are fucking me and letting dudes run up in you raw!” I shouted as my anger took over. And I began choking her. Fear flashed across Jay’s face. My anger was at an all-time high, obviously I had never put my hands on Jay but at this moment I wanted to kill her. I squeezed harder and tighter wanting to cut off any possibility of a drop of air getting through her wind pipe. 

“Von....please,” she barely choked out as her eyes started to roll backwards. Finally popping out of my rage filled trance, I let go of her as she rolled to her side gasping for air. She began coughing and crying as she slid away from me terrified. I stood up and took a step towards her. She flinched, putting up her hands in utter fear. I didn’t know what to do, I was beyond pissed at this hoe and her audacity. Fuck is wrong with me that bitches keep cheating on me I thought to myself. I gave this girl whatever she wanted including a place to lay her head and this is how she repaid me. Fucking a dude in my shit probably in my bed with her lying ass. And then continued to smile in my face like it was nothing.

I went into the bedroom slamming and locking the door. I lay on the floor as I silently cried. A few minutes later Jay knocked on the door.

"Von, can I come in and talk to you please?" Her voice was so quiet if there had been any other noises right now, I probably wouldn't have heard her.

"Jay, the only thing we have to talk about is when you're getting out?" I replied sitting up and drying my face refusing to waste any more tears on her bullshit.

"Von please...... I can't live without you." She begged, hitting the door. "Please Von.... I really need you.... I think.... something is..." her voice sounded weak. I walked over to the door ready to swing it open and cuss her out when I almost slipped in something wet.



"What the fuck?" I said aloud as I turned on the light. Blood covered the floor and my shoes. It was seeping from the other side of the door. I unlocked the door and yanked it open, finding Jay lying there in a pool of her own blood.  "Jay!" I said, turning her to face me. She weakly looked up at me. I looked down, noticing the blood was coming from between her legs. I quickly picked her up and rushed out of the apartment. I took off full speed towards the hospital on the next block. Jay was weakly holding on to me as I spoke to her, begging her to keep her eyes open.

 
             



"Von I'm sorry," I heard her say

"Just keep your eyes open Jay. We're almost there." I said as I ran through the emergency room doors. When the nurse behind the desk saw me and Jay standing there covered in blood. She got on the radio and started calling for back up as two nurses came through the door with a gurney, I laid her down on it and they wasted no time rolling her off as the nurse that made the call started asking me a million questions. I answered as many of her questions as I could, before taking a seat in the waiting room. I waited for what felt like hours before a doctor came out and called my name.

"Evon," before he could get my last name out, I was up and standing in front of him.

"That's me," I said. "How is she? Is she going to be, okay? Did the pills do something to her?" I started firing off question after question.

"She's fine, she will make a full recovery. We had to give her some blood. She is resting right now. As soon as they have her settled in her room. You are more than welcome to go back and check on her." he said kindly before swiftly making his exit.

I sat back in my seat with my head reeling from tonight's events. I wonder if they asked her about the choke marks around her neck. At this point I didn't care. I was just glad she wasn't dead. Even if she had killed an innocent life trying to cover up her affair. I didn't want her to lose her own. I leaned back staring at the ceiling again wondering how long she had been lying to me. I guess what is done in the dark will always come to the light.





[Chapter 7]—Graduation


I had finally made it to college graduation, and I couldn’t be more excited. I know you're wondering what went down between me and Jay. Well after finding out the abortion pills didn’t work, and she was pregnant with twins. I did what any upstanding female stud would. I sent her ass back home to be with her people. I just couldn’t look at her the same knowing she had dudes running up in her raw. The baby daddy didn’t want shit to do with her or the babies. I wanted to beat his ass at school, but the shit wasn’t worth my education. If he wanted to play side dude, then that was on him. I kept my head down and banged out the rest of my time in school. Being the only one to graduate from the original four of us. I couldn’t wait to receive my degree in automotive technology. I had a plan to get far away from here.

“They took all my taxes, I was going to use that for my ticket and stay.” I heard my dad’s voice as my mom talked to him on speaker phone. He was playing his sad song on how the IRS took his taxes for back child support. Nobody told him to skip states and fuck up on his payments. After thinking about how he offered not a dime of support while I was in college. I rolled my eyes. Shortly after my parents' divorce my dad left the state and never refiled with child support and neither did my mom. That doesn’t mean child support wasn’t keeping track.

“Oh, well I will tell her you said congratulations then.” my mother spoke. Letting him know she had no intentions of returning the money once it came through. As she hung up. She turned to me. “Your dad said.”

“I heard the conversation mom,” I stated dryly. I was back living with her for a brief time while I waited to walk across the stage and put this entire state in my rearview mirror. I hadn’t unpacked a thing and was basically living out of a suitcase. April was fast approaching but not fast enough. I had been talking to a thick little baddie in Texas and I couldn’t wait to get down there and truly make her mine.

“I don’t know what he is calling me for. Like I’m going to give a dime back to his trifling behind.” My mother said. I shrugged as I slowly started walking away. I didn’t want to get caught in listening to my mom drag the man she chose to marry and have kids with. Like I said before I was sure they crazy asses were made for each other. They had been divorced for years and still couldn’t be on the phone or in the room for longer than 20 minutes together.


GRADUATION DAY


This was the day I waited for. Kita, my mother, and my college friends were all outside in the parking lot of the arena preparing for graduation. It had been about two months since we all last saw each other. My boy Roy had gotten rid of his famous mohawk. He was now sporting a low-cut fade with the seasick waves. His line up was fresh as I walked over to greet him. He stood 6’1” in his red graduation gown. The sun was burning against his caramel skin as I approached him.

“What up my boy!” He said sticking his hand out for dap.

“What’s good my ninja?” I said, dapping him up.

“We made it! We bout to get them degrees. Yes siiiiiirr!” He replied excitedly.

“Day couldn’t have come sooner. I’m ready to get up out of here. Start my new life in Texas, with miss thickness.” I said, I started to daydream about my possible new life.

“I feel you. I have been living my single life since my girl dumped me two months into the semester.” He laughed. “You know I been doing my thang though.”

“I feel you, Jay left a pretty bad taste in my mouth, but I got a good feeling about this one.” I replied.

“Facts well let’s get in here and get these degrees then,” Roy said as we started walking towards the building.
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We all headed to our respective seats and waited for the ceremony to begin. Most of the ceremony was your usual traditional graduation stuff. But the person who would leave all our heads spinning was the graduation guest speaker. He was a Master Technician who had graduated years before us.



His speech pointed out the reality of our situation. We were entering the automotive industry while the automotive industry was crashing hard due to the 2007-2009 “Great Recession”. He wished us the best of luck before we went out there looking for a job, up against guys with years of experience. I was beginning to think that maybe cars weren’t the way to go, and I might need something more solid to depend on. I couldn't stay with my mother. I needed a plan b and quick.

The rest of graduation seemed like a blur as my mind raced with thoughts of what I was going to do for a living. Graduation only started a whole new list of problems.





[Chapter 8]—Yes Drill Sergeant


Exhaustion hit me hard as I rode on the bus to Reception. I landed in South Carolina earlier today. And we were on our way to Fort Jackson. I looked around at a few people on the quiet bus. I couldn’t believe I had joined the Army. But what choice did I really have? The only place that would hire me couldn't keep me on long enough to get a decent check. This recession was depressing. My plans to move to Texas were put on hold as my options started to run low. I made a rash decision and signed up for the military. After taking the test and passing all the necessary physical exams. I was now on my way to being a full-blown soldier. We pulled up to a well-lit building as the driver gave us instructions. 

“You're going to want to grab all your possessions, you will not be getting back on this bus,” he said, turning around to address us. “When you get inside take a seat and they will be with you shortly. Thank you for your service and good luck ladies and gentlemen!” he said as he hopped off to open the bottom of the bus so we could get our bags. I grabbed my bag and followed the line into the building. I took in my surroundings as I sat down. Inside was a bunch of chairs. The walls were covered in military posters. In the corner there was a tv, but it was turned off. I looked up at the clock and it read 3:45am. Damn I hope they let us go to bed, I thought to myself.

In walked a drill sergeant, he walked to the front of the room before he started speaking. “Alright, listen up, soldiers were about to call you off by last name. When you hear your name say here drill sergeant then make your way to the door and line up.  The only talking I should hear is my voice and people responding here. Understood?” He asked.

“Yes!” we all responded. I sat quietly waiting for my name to be called.

“That's yes, drill sergeant!” he said.

“GRANT!” I heard the drill sergeant finally call out my name. 

“Here drill sergeant,” I responded before standing up and joining the others in line. We walked over to another building. Inside they handed us a set of white sheets and two green blankets. Oh, thank you Jesus I thought to myself as I was handed my linen. We then continued to the next building.

“Put your stuff down on a bed!” The drill sergeant instructed us females, since he had dropped the males in a different building. I walked over to a bunk bed. I didn’t care if I was top or bottom if there was a bed, I was game. I set my things on the top bunk as a small petite white girl walked over to the same bunk.

“Can I bunk with you?” She asked. I turned to look at her. She was about 5’3”, with short blonde hair that fell to her shoulders. Her blue eyes stared back at me waiting for an answer.

“Sure, you can have the bottom.” I said as I stuck my hand out for a handshake. She took it and shook. “Grant,” I introduced myself by my last name since that was about to be my new life.

“Davis,” She replied letting my hand go and setting her stuff down.

“Alright ladies let’s go, we've got time blocks to keep.” the drill sergeant announced from the door. I know you are lying, I thought to myself. When did they expect us to sleep? It was now 6:00 am and my eyes were on fire. We lined up outside with the males as they marched us towards the chow hall to shove breakfast down our throat. Before moving us like cattle through different stations needed before they could ship us to our units. We received our uniforms as well as multiple vaccinations along with a bunch of other things. I guess we won't be resting until tonight.


3 days later...





“


 
Alright listen up for your name, when it’s called report to the line your name was called from, does everybody understand?” A new drill sergeant we hadn't seen yet spoke. Behind him stood another four drill sergeants. They started calling out names as people grabbed their duffle bags and reported to their respective lines before we were loaded onto buses. It was silent as we rode towards our destination. The drill sergeant in the front of the bus stood watching us like a prison warden. Our heads were buried in our laps so we couldn’t see where we were going, we could only feel the movement of the bus as it came to a stop.



“Heads up!” The drill sergeant announced. Our heads snapped up looking at him waiting for his next orders. “Grab a duffle bag and throw it in the pile then form up on the pad under the awning!” He said with authority. “MOVE! GET THE FUCK OFF MY BUS!” He screamed. I realized more drill sergeants had shown up and they were all screaming. I hopped up and followed everyone out. I grabbed a duffle bag and tossed it in the pile before lining up with the others on the pad.

“SOLDIER WHERE THE FUCK ARE YOU GOING?” A drill sergeant screamed as a young female ran past the pad and just kept right on running. We all watched as she just kept going, never looking back. “Top we’ve got a runner,” the drill sergeant calmly said to another sergeant standing close by.

Oh, this was going to be an adventure to remember for sure. If I made it through, I know there would be so many stories to tell. Out of the corner of my eye I could see a short little dark chocolate thick cutie standing in front of me. At least there was some eye candy to look at while here.

We spent much of the day being screamed at. As they taught us our daily routines. From lining up on the pad in the morning to chow formation. They issued us our M16 rifle and all our gear to include five blank bullets and a magazine. They took us to what they called the PX and allowed us to get a few personal items as well as a lock for our lockers. We were shown our barracks and allowed to put our things away finally. They had a quick class on what your locker should look like as well as how your bed should be made. I started putting my things in a locker as I heard a familiar voice.

“Care to keep me on as a bunk mate?” Davis spoke to me in her timid voice.

“Not at all. You don’t snore or wet the bed so you're good with me.” I said jokingly. “I’ll keep top unless you want it?” I asked.

“No, bottom is fine,” She responded as she started putting her things away. Guess me and Davis were locked in for the next 10 weeks (about 2 and a half months). Suddenly, one of the female drill sergeants walked in.

“AT EASE!” one of the girls by the door screamed. We all went into parade rest as we waited.

“Carry on, hurry up soldiers it’s almost time for dinner chow!” She spoke with authority.

“Yes, drill sergeant!” We all responded together.


10 Weeks Later….


It was graduation day, and our entire battalion was present. It had been a grueling 10 weeks (about 2 and a half months). A few people hadn’t made it to this point as we stood in our uniform with the hot sun beating down on us. The Division commander gave his graduation speech. I wasn’t sure if my family was there. I had written to them but knowing how my parents were, I knew there was a good chance no one was here. And if there was someone here, it was probably Kita. After the speech and the marching to salute the audience, we were released to get our things and talk to our families. As I was walking by myself feeling kind of sad, I felt someone jump on my back. I turned to find Kita happily smiling at me. I smiled back at her just as excited.

“Hey boo!” she shouted. “I’m so proud of you!”

“Thank you!” I said, hugging her tight.

“Of course, baby,” She replied. I got Kita to sign me out so we could go shopping, get tattoos, my haircut and a few other things done. Before she dropped me back off at base to go to her hotel and get some rest before she flew back out. I was thankful graduation day wasn’t completely depressing. Thank God for big sisters.





[Chapter 9]—Falling for You


After 10 long hot and humid weeks at Fort Jackson, South Carolina I was being shipped up to Fort Eustis, Virginia to spend another 16 weeks (about 3 and a half months) learning the job side of my military training. I had signed up to be a helicopter mechanic. UH-60 Blackhawks to be specific and to say I was excited would be an understatement. See, a brand-new environment meant brand-new freedoms. I smiled as we pulled up on a Friday, and I could see other soldiers outside the barracks in regular street clothes. Finally, I could wear something besides this uniform and our physical training uniform. Davis was no longer with me as she was headed to Fort Lee, Virginia. Me and three others hopped off the bus and headed into the barracks they told us was for Blackhawk mechanics. We went through the normal mumbo jumbo when it came to being processed into a new area. I was shown what room I could sleep in. Again, I was on a top bunk, but I really didn’t care. It was becoming the norm for me. 

After putting everything away I walked into what I was told was the common room. There were a few females sitting around. There were a few couches and a TV in the room. One regular table and one coffee table and that was it.

“You just got here?” A dulcet voice said to me. I turned to see who it was coming from. On the couch sat a light skin beauty with the smooth blemish free skin, her hazel eyes staring at me. I drank in her appearance. She had on a simple V-neck T-shirt that showed a little of her C-cup breast that sat up perfectly.  I could tell she was thick in all the right places by the way her shorts were swallowed up by her thighs.  Her black hair fell all the way down her back, and it looked silky soft. If I had to put her beauty into one word, it would be flawless.

“Um yea probably about an hour or two ago,” I responded.

“Have you eaten yet?” She asked. I couldn’t tell if I was tripping or not, but she looked like she was undressing me with her eyes. The time I spent in basic training had done me well. I was already in pretty good shape but now my arms and abs were more defined. I had put on about 25 pounds of pure muscle in those 10 weeks (about 2 and a half months) thanks to those MRE's.

“Nah, the chow hall was closed.” I responded now realizing that I was actually kind of hungry.

“Do you like chicken?” she asked with a raised eyebrow.

“Love it,” I quickly responded, raising my eyebrow back at her. She gave me a million dollar smile showing her perfect teeth. I didn’t know if she was a lesbian or not, but I was digging her vibe and I didn’t even know her name. It helped that she was sexy as hell.

“Well then let’s go.” she said, heading for the door. I took in her back side as she walked away, and Lord help me, because I couldn’t stop staring at her as she walked. She couldn’t have been any taller than maybe 5’2” she had the perfect hourglass shape. Her ass jiggled just a little with every step, shit must be jelly cause jam damn sure didn’t shake like that. She turned her head back, catching me in a lustful trance. She giggled. “You, coming?” she asked me before turning back around. I rubbed my hand down my face to try and get the lustful thoughts out of my head. For all I know she was somebody’s wife since I didn’t have time to check her fingers, or more like I forgot to check while I was staring at everything but her hands. But at 21, I wasn’t trying to catch a case for having to beat somebody’s husband's ass over a misunderstanding.

“Right behind you.” I called out as I followed behind her, curious as to where we were going. We walked out of the barracks and started heading down the street. I told myself she was just being friendly and making sure I ate.

“Nadia, where are you going girl?” A shorter white female shouted from the smoke area. She had a cigarette in between her fingers. Damn, I just realized this girl had me so caught up I forgot to ask her name.

“To get some chicken!” She shouted back as we kept walking, heading towards wherever she was taking me.

“Bring me something back!” The girl shouted. Nadia hit her with the thumbs up as we walked side by side.

“Evon Grant, but most people call me Von,” I said to her as we walked along.

“Nadia Cole, but most people call me Nady,” she said looking over at me. Her hazel eyes drew me in as the golden flakes that danced in them put me in a trance.

“Nadia Cole, I like that, beautiful name for a beautiful woman.” I said flirting a little bit. She smiled at me revealing a dimple on the left side of her cheek I hadn't noticed before. Blushing from my compliment her skin turned a light shade of pink.

“Thank you. I like the nickname, Von; I like the way it rolls off my tongue. Von, mm I bet it sounds damn good being moaned. Voooon,'' She moaned my name out softly. Her moans tickled my ears and made my womanly parts throb. 

“Damn,” was all I could say as all I could think about was hearing her moan like that all night long. I quickly looked down, checking her ring finger. Yes! No ring, that was a good sign, I thought to myself.

We made small talk as we walked in what I could only assume was the base's PX. We walked inside and there was a Popeyes, a Charlie's, and a Taco Bell in the food court as soon as you walked in. We walked over to Popeyes and placed our orders. We sat at one of the tables as we waited. I did my best not to stare at Nadia, but her beauty was so captivating. If she was single, I didn't know how.

“Do you have a girlfriend waiting for you back at home?” she asked, looking into my eyes. I could see flakes of gold shimmering in her eyes again. They hypnotized me with their beauty.

“Nah, I'm single as a dollar bill. What about you? You got someone waiting for you to come home?” I asked. Taking a sip of my drink breaking away from our staring contest. I would ask how she knew I even liked girls, but I guess you could look at me and tell. It wasn’t like I was trying to hide it I had cut all my hair off before basic and it had been short ever since. I was just praying she also said no. 

“God no, not after the way I was just flirting with you, I would hope not” she laughed.  She placed her hand on top of mine, smiling up at me showing that dimple I had already fallen in love with.

“Yea you pretty bold, you don’t even know me, I could be crazy, snatch you up and run into the woods kind of psycho!” I laughed out as our numbers were called. I stood up to grab our food.

“Snatch me up then, my mama said if you want something go after it!” she said with finality as I walked away to get our food. I looked back and Nadia was watching me biting her lip. I grabbed our food and sat down. We sat and ate together. Laughing and joking and getting to know each other a little better.

"What did you do before you joined?" She asked me.

"I was an Automotive Technician," I replied. "What about you?" I asked.

"I was a nurse just like my granny." Nadia replied with pride.

"Close with your granny?" I asked her.

"Very, she pretty much raised me since my mother was strung out on drugs and we don't really know who my father is."  Nadia replied shrugging.

"How do you go from nurse to helicopter mechanic?"

"There weren't any slots open for nurse so I took this MOS until I can reclass to what I really want."

"You can be my nurse," I said winking at her. Nadia laughed.

I had quickly fallen in love with her laugh, and I wanted to hear it all the time.

“I would ask you to move into my room so I can practice. But I doubt I could keep my hands from wandering and well we all know it’s three to a room. I would hate to put on a free show.” Nadia said as we tossed our trash.

“Yo, you wild!” I said in a fit of laughter.

“Can’t wait to show you just how much......” she said seductively. “We need to get you phased up so you can leave on the weekends. Either way it goes, you're mine now so no entertaining these other bitches.” She looked at me with all seriousness. I waited for her to smile and say she was kidding but she wasn’t.

“Wait I haven’t even been here 24 hours, how are you already claiming me.” I said with amusement.

“Von I’m a grown woman, I know what I want, and I don’t waste time getting it. I knew when you walked in something was different about you. Your vibe says you will blow my back out and then send me flowers to let me know I’m special. Our conversation says that you respect women, so I don’t have to worry about you calling me out my name or disrespecting our commitment. Like I said your mine now so leave these run through bitches right where they are trust me when I say you don’t want no one around here but me.” I followed behind Nadia as we headed back to the barracks. I had only been here a few hours and I was already in a committed relationship.

True to her word, Nadia had helped me get through all the different inspections and tests needed to phase up and receive weekend passes. When the word spread that Nadia had already locked down the sexy new kid the jealousy was real. It of course went both ways, when all the people who had shot their chance with Nadia and were turned down, found out she was being claimed by some new kid they were just as unhappy. All eyes were on us waiting for one of us to fuck up in some kind of way so they could run and tell the other person. Even the sergeants walked around watching us like a hawk waiting to see any signs of fraternization between us so they could separate us. I had seen more than a few of them throwing lustful stares at Nadia. We kept things low key knowing everyone was watching.



It was Friday and this was going to be our 1

 

st


 
weekend away from nosy eyes and ears. I had booked a hotel room and I was now decorating it with rose petals, balloons and small LED candles. I hated leaving post without Nadia, but I wanted this to be a surprise. My phone rang in my pocket, I pulled it out seeing it was Nadia.



“Hey beautiful,” I answered.



“Um baby where are you at, I just went to your room, and you weren’t there?” Nadia asked.

 
             



"I’m about to send you an address. Just come meet me,” I responded.

“Baby! I haven’t seen you all day!” She whined. We had different class schedules now since the sergeants were trying to keep us separated. They told me it was because they needed to fill a slot on second shift but me and Nadia already knew what it was. I guess Nadia’s class must have just made it back to the barracks.

“I know baby, even more reason for you to hurry up and get here. Now pack a bag and come on.” I said, hanging up and texting her the address along with the room number. Thirty minutes later there was a knock at the door. I opened it to find Nadia standing in a sun dress that hugged every curve on her body. She wore wedges that made her just a little taller, in her perfectly manicured hands she was holding an overnight bag. Her hair was up in a cute bun. I could see the happiness of seeing me in her eyes as I grabbed the bag from her pulling her into my awaiting arms. “You smell good,” I spoke into her ear as I took in a big inhalation of her sweet scent. That was nothing new though Nadia always smelled delicious. 

“Mm I missed you,” Nadia said clinging to me. She felt so good I didn't want to let her go but we were still in the doorway. She broke our embrace first as she walked further in and began to look around the room. I could see the joy and amazement growing in her eyes. “Oh, my gosh did you do all this for me?” she asked, jumping into my arms, before she turned around and looked around the room again. 

“Who else baby?” I asked rhetorically as I let her look around. “I can run you a bubble bath if you want? Or we can wait and get some food.” I said, letting her decide. Nadia kicked off her wedges before sliding her dress off, underneath she only wore a G-string. The room suddenly began to grow hotter as Nadia walked towards me in all her beautiful, almost fully naked glory.

"I showered before I came." She said in a very suggestive tone.

She wrapped her arms around my neck as our lips locked together. Our tongues wrestled as my hands traveled up and down her backside. I had never felt skin so soft and smooth. I could hear soft moans coming from her as I squeezed her perfectly shaped bubble bottom. I slid my hand down the front of her pussy allowing my finger to caress her soft bud. I began to slowly circle it before allowing my finger to dip into her honey pot. Her sweet juices covered my hand. She was dripping wet as she gripped the back of my shirt.

“Mm Von, baby please I need you so bad.” She moaned aloud, the pressing urgency to feel me was clear in her tone. I picked her up easily, setting her on the bed. We continued to kiss as she gently pushed my chest and rolled over on top of me. She slid her G-string off and tossed it. She began sliding up until her womanly center was over my mouth. She came down slowly like she didn't want to hurt me. I wrapped my arms around her legs pulling her the rest of the way down. I don’t know why she was playing. I was ready to eat all of her. I snaked my tongue into her secret garden and began drinking from her private river.

“Oh fuck! Right there Von! Oh, I'm about to cum already!” she said as she threw her head back in ecstasy and began to grind her pussy against my tongue as she chased after the feeling that was starting to grow in her stomach and take over her body. I began a circle motion against her pearl, as Nadia began to buck against me trying to run from the tongue beating, she was receiving from me.

“Don’t run give me that shit,” I said before continuing my assault on her. Claiming every part of her as my own. Writing my name repeatedly with my tongue in the deepest folds of her garden.

“Aaaaaahhhh Von!” Nadia screamed out as her essence began to flow. Suddenly her legs squeezed my head, and she began to shake as I held her in place drinking in every drop of her. She fell forward gripping the headboard as she tried to gain her composure. But I didn’t let up. I sucked in her pearl, at the same time I began hitting it fast with the tip of my tongue moving with precision and determination. Nadia grabbed my head trying to push it down and away as I knew her second orgasm was rising. “Baby please, wait, I can't,” Nadia pleaded with me, not ready for back to back orgasms considering it had been a while. I slowed down for just a second. She seemed to relax as she was no longer pushing my head but holding it, as I gently lapped her up like a melting ice cream cone.

“You want me to stop?” I asked as I hit her with delicate tongue licks before taking her sweet pearl back into my mouth. Her body twitched as I used one hand to rub her nipples.

“Nooooo!” She moaned, starting to grind against my tongue again.

“Then stop running,” I stated before I started attacking her center at full force again.

“I’m trrrryyying,” she cried out. “Shiiiiiiit I can’t hold it, baby. I'm cumming,” She cried as I felt my own release take over, the sound of her moans and the sweet taste of her driving me over the edge. I was definitely addicted to her sweetness; I couldn’t get enough. She slid down placing her pussy on my stomach I could feel how hot and wet she was. She looked down at me with exhaustion etched on her face. “This was supposed to be my show, how did you end up in control?” She asked laughing. She rolled off me landing on her stomach. Before she had a chance to move, I was behind her. She looked back at me shocked but too weak from me draining her to move.

“Von,” she said in a nervous voice. I didn’t respond. I just spread her cheeks and began my tongue assault on her booty. She didn’t have time to process what was happening before the pleasure charged through her body. She gripped the sheets and buried her head in the pillow as she arched a little to give me more access. “Mm baby what are you doing? Fuck!” she moaned, enjoying every lick. I slid two of my fingers into her garden from the back. I felt her muscles contracting around them signaling she was close.

I began to speed up my finger rotation as I sucked and licked faster. “Oh fuck! Shit! Fuck!” She cursed as I used my free hand to hold her in place so she couldn’t run. “Baby I’m cumming so hard!” She cried out as tears welled up in her eyes. She began to shake uncontrollably as I continued pushing her over the edge. Suddenly a gush of her sweet liquid shot out from her garden as her river overflowed. She screamed and shook as I tried to drink every drop of her sweet essence that flowed from her. She used her last bit of strength to climb away from me still shaking. I reached out and caressed her thigh, the contact caused her to twitch and moan, swiping at my hand. She spoke

“No, baby, don't touch me, I can't take it. I don’t know what just happened, but I've never done that before. You just tried to kill me, I think. I’ve never cum that hard in my life. I saw stars.” she said breathlessly. I laughed. As I stood up to run her that bubble bath.

“I would never,” I said, defending myself. I walked into the bathroom and began running her a bubble bath. 10 minutes later I walked out of the bathroom to find Nadia knocked out in one of my T-shirts. I smiled as I watched her sleep. Her hair was now a mess, but she still looked perfect. I gently picked her up and headed to the bath. She woke up as we entered the bathroom. “I ran you a bath,” I said to her. She tossed my shirt on the towel rack as she put her hair in a messy ponytail on top of her head. She climbed out of my arms and into the bathtub.

“Oh, wow it is the perfect temperature,” she said to me. “It’s kind of lonely in here though......” catching her hint I undressed in front of her as she bit her lip before sliding in behind her. She laid back against my chest. “I knew you were the one,” she said, looking back at me and kissing me.

“Am I?” I asked.

“You better be because I’m falling for you fast,” Nadia said as she grabbed my arms and wrapped them around her. “I mean I’ve never felt safer and more cared for.” she whispered as I kissed the back of her neck. I didn’t say it aloud, but I was falling for her too. And I was ready to do whatever to ensure she stayed happy.

After our bath. Nadia chose to just wear my shirt and nothing else, while I had on shorts and a tank top. We ordered room service, and lay in bed together, entangled in each other. Nadia lay latched to my side, her head on my chest, her leg across mine.

"Your heart beat is slow." Nadia said. "You must have been a runner?"

"Yea, I was a runner in high school. I had to get an EKG done before they would let me join," I replied smiling at her.

"48 beats a minute is way below average, baby..." I started to ask her how the hell she knew my heart beats per minute, but I remembered she was a nurse.

"That's what they told me," I said laughing. "Do you just put your other hats on over your nursing hat, or do you flip your nurse mode on and off like a light switch?" I asked, still laughing. Nadia giggled and playfully hit me.

"Sometimes I can't help it. I used to lay on my granny's chest and count her heart beats until I was asleep. Your heart rate is way slower but just as calming." I softly rubbed Nadia's back as she spoke.

"Glad you like it, not sure how to change it." I said jokingly.

"Oh, I'm sure I could speed it up," she said biting her lip. She placed her hand under my chin as she pulled me in for a kiss. Her moans filled my ear canals as I squeezed her perfectly molded bottom. "Voonnn," She moaned kissing me again this time deeper. I knew for sure my heart rate was up as my hands explored her body. We froze as we heard a knock at the door.

"Room service," We heard from the other side.

"Hold that thought," Nadia said sliding out of bed and going to the door. I grabbed her scooping her up. She looked at me confused before she gave a little scream, as I tossed her on the bed.  "Ah! Von!" I ignored her as I went to open the door. I don't know what she thought this was, but she wasn't opening up a damn thing wearing just my t-shirt whether it looked like a short dress on her or not. I opened the door and accepted the platter holding our food. I walked back in the room setting the platter on the table. Nadia sat in the middle of the bed with her arms crossed.

"You mad at me?" I asked her smirking slightly because her pouty face was cute.

"How you gone just toss me like that?" She said with an attitude.

"I'm sorry baby, I can't have you opening doors with no clothes on, though," I replied coming over to her. 



"Von you can't even tell I'm not wearing anything underneath." she said snapping her neck.

 
             

 
"Aye I don't know why you doing all that but I don't want you answering any door like that. Especially when I'm here to do it. That could have been anybody." I said staring in her eyes. She rolled her eyes to the ceiling.



"You on some control freak shit...... it's not even that big of a deal."

"What I say?" I asked calmly.

"I don't care. I do what I want. Think you gone control me. Ah!" She screamed in the middle of her rant as I grabbed her ankles and pulled her to the edge of the bed. Before she could say anything else I was face deep in her garden. Nadia moaned and tried to place her hands on my shoulders to stop me so she could catch her bearing.

"Hold your fucking legs up!" I snapped at her diving deep.

"Fuck baby!" She cried, removing her hand and doing as she was told. She grabbed her legs raising them in the air, giving me complete access to her garden and pearl. I went to work devouring her like a hungry lion. Her legs shook like maracas and her stomach contracted as she struggled not to scream. "Baby.... mmm. I'm about to make somebody on this floor mad."

"Hush you want to give all that attitude. I'm about to fix that!" I snaked my tongue in and out of her while rubbing her soft pearl.

"Fuck daddy I'm sorry!" She choked out between her moans, as the ripples through her gardens ocean began. Her essence was squirting out with each contraction inside her as she rode the high of another orgasm. The sound of her calling me daddy unlocked a different hunger as I focused on her sweet pearl that was protruding and begging for some attention. Two of my fingers invaded her garden and she began to rock against them.

"You can say you're sorry, but I'm not done yet," I spoke to her as I vacuumed up her pearl with my mouth once again.

"Oooh, I'm so sorry daddy," she was struggling to hold her legs. Everything in her wanted to shove at my head to get the waves of pleasure to cease as she continued to fall harder and harder for me never wanting another woman to ever again experience what she was experiencing from me in that moment. She felt like she was losing control of her body as it came, at my command time and time again. "Please daddy I'm sorry," her voice croaked as I slid a finger into her back entrance. The feeling of both her holes being stroked and her pearl being licked proved to be too much as her legs locked together and a flood of her essence poured out like a fountain. Nadia screamed as I continued my finger assault on her holes spreading her orgasm out as she fought with herself, wanting to ride this amazing feeling and stop it all at the same time.  She finally pleaded with me. "Daddy please, I'll do whatever you say!"

"You promise?" I asked, slowing my movements and letting her relax a little.

"I promise," she said weakly. I sped up my movements again and her muscles started to contract around my fingers. She beat one hand against the mattress. 

"I couldn't hear you. Did you say that you promised?" I asked her standing up and looking in her eyes but continuing my hand movement holding her ankles with my free hand. 

"Yes, I promise. I promise!" She screamed. I knew at this point I could have asked her for anything, and she would have said yes just to catch a break. The pool on the floor below the bed showed just how much she had cum. But I still wanted to see it one last time.

"Cum for me" I commanded and just like a good girl, Nadia threw her head back and let her essence flow. Her body bucked and I let her ankles go to rub her pearl helping her get all her orgasm out.

"I'm cumming daddy!" She grabbed the sheets above her head and pulled away from me. I finally removed my fingers as Nadia fought through her post orgasm shakes. When she finally looked up at me her attitude was gone and was replaced with a look of love. "I'm sorry baby, I was tripping trying to open the door with no bottoms on. I get it." she said in a completely different tone.

"Thank you," I said kissing her. I headed to the bathroom to get a warm towel to clean Nadia up. Just as I entered the bathroom. I heard her whisper.

"I love you." I know she probably thought I didn't hear her, but I heard her loud and clear as if she said it while I was standing there. I got the towel and came back gently cleaning her up. Her body twitched under my touch, but she allowed me to clean her. Just before I got up, I looked in her eyes.

"I love you too," I said as her face took on a bright shade of red. Embarrassment taking over as she realized I heard her.

"I've been wanting to tell you for a while now. I didn't want you to think I was saying it now because you just had me ready to rob banks and hide body's at your command," she laughed.

"Baby I been falling for you for a while now. I would pray the feelings were mutual." I winked at her as I laid down. Nadia tucked her body under me seconds later she was sleeping again. I guess we could eat later.

I had truly drained Nadia because even after I fell asleep and woke up, she was still sleeping. I was still horny, but I would let her rest for now. I slid out of bed and over to the platter. I picked up the can of Sprite and it was now warm. I picked up a cold chicken strip and munched on it noticing the ice bucket. I grabbed the bucket and a room key and walked out looking for the ice machine. I found it on the other side of the hotel floor. I filled up the bucket and headed back to the room. I walked in and Nadia was standing by the door.

"Hey baby, I didn't know you were up. Did I wake you up?" I asked, setting the bucket on the coffee table by the couch.

"Why didn't you tell me you were leaving?" She answered my question with a question. I walked over to her to embrace her as I spoke.

"My bad baby I thought you were still sleeping, I didn't want to wake you," as soon as I got close to Nadia, she grabbed my shirt pushing me against the wall. "Babe what you doing?" I asked, confused, as to what was happening.

"Hush! It's my turn," She snapped at me. I was about to ask her what she meant. But when she dropped to her knees and started yanking at my boxers and shorts, I knew exactly what she meant.

"Babe hold up." I said trying to get my boxers up, but I was too late Nadia quickly latched on to my pearl and my mind went blank I leaned back against the wall while she went to work making me hers. "Shit," I cursed biting my lip, her silky soft tongue felt so damn good as she licked me slowly.

"I knew you was going to be sweet," she said eating me towards my orgasm. I held the back of her head as I got lost in the feeling she was creating. I felt my stomach tighten as I squeezed her head.

"Fuck I'm about to cum!" that announcement seemed to fuel her more as she sped up.

"Cum in my mouth daddy..." she moaned, and I lost it cumming hard I pulled her hair a little to get her to stop but she ignored my grip and cleaned her plate. She finally stopped as she knocked my hand off her head. "Don't be pulling my hair. You thought you were just going to snatch my soul and that was going to be it?" she asked standing up and walking to the bathroom. I still stood leaning against the wall trying to figure out what just happened. Nadia came back out with a towel cleaning me up. She kissed me before pulling my boxers back up.

"If I didn't love you before," I said laughing and wrapping her up in my arms.

"You damn sure do now," she said licking her lips with a giggle. I pulled up my shorts. Me and Nadia finally ate before exploring each other's bodies again.





[Chapter 10]—Separated


Me and Nadia both received orders for Germany upon leaving Virginia. She left before me of course because she was the first of us to report to Virginia. I was glad we were going to the same place though. I arrived a little while ago. My sponsor had come to pick me up and show me around. He then dropped me off at the housing unit I was staying in. Normally we would be in the barracks, but it seemed as if they were full, so they resorted to using family overflow housing. I carried my bags into the back corner room assigned to me. It was like a 3 bed 2 bath apartment with a full-size kitchen. I began putting my things away as I thought about how I was going to get in contact with Nadia. My cell phone didn’t work here, and I didn’t have internet access yet. Suddenly there was a knock on my door. I opened it to find what I assumed was one of my roommates standing at the door. I wasn’t sure how many people actually lived here. 

“Hey,” I spoke up first. Looking down at the short blonde hair blue eyed white girl standing at my door. She had a hint of freckles on her face. She wasn’t ugly by any means, but she also wasn’t my type.

“Hi I’m Chelsea, one of your roommates. Me, my girlfriend and her roommate, A.K.A my bestie, were going to go eat. I don’t know if you’ve eaten but I wanted to see if you would like to come...?” realizing she didn’t know what to call me because I had failed to give my name. I quickly responded.

“Evon, but you can call me Von and I would love to.” Chelsea gave me a weird look like she knew me, but I ignored it, as I grabbed my jacket and wallet and followed her out. Soon as I got back, I would figure out how to reach my baby. We walked out to the parking lot and stopped in front of a little Ford Fiesta.

“My girlfriend and her roommate are on the way down now.” she said. I watched as from the building across from us walked out a chunky white female stud. Her brown hair was cut low to a fade. She wore glasses, loose blue jeans and a black leather jacket. “Hey baby!” Chelsea said as she embraced who I assumed was her girlfriend. I don’t know because I lost focus as I watched the second person come out the door. She looked flawless as always in her blue jeans and knee-high boots. She wore a knitted beanie on her head because it was kind of chilly. Even with her peacoat on I could still see every curve of her body. Nadia finally looked up, locking eyes with me. The shock on her face quickly turned into excitement.

“BABY!” She shouted at me. I met her halfway scooping her up into my arms as our lips reintroduced themselves. “Oh, I've missed you so much baby!” she said as she covered my face in kisses as I held her in the air, my head in her neck soaking in her sweet strawberry scent.

“I missed you too baby.” I said, holding her close to me giving a little spin.

“I take it you two already know each other?” Chelsea's girlfriend asked.

“Yes, Mary this is my girlfriend I told you about.” Nadia responded as I set her down. I turned my attention to Mary and Chelsea.

"I knew it!" Chelsea shouted, smiling.

“Nice to meet you Von, heard a lot about you” Mary responded in kind of a dry tone. I didn’t want to jump to conclusions, but she sounded jealous. 

“Nice to meet you too,” I responded with a head nod.

“Come on baby, we're going to this Italian restaurant. I love the pasta there.” Nadia started to get in the backseat of the car before she stopped. “Wait what the hell, were you about to go off on an adventure with my bestie before you even let me know you were here?” she asked. Out the corner of my eye I could see Mary seemingly getting excited at the thought of Nadia being mad at me. Little did she know my baby could never stay mad at me.

“See what had happened.... I was in my room trying to find a way to contact you. When my stomach growled. Knowing I can’t think on an empty stomach I figured I better eat so I could truly search for my baby.” I said smiling hoping she would buy it.

"Yea, Nadia she didn't know we were besties. I didn't tell her it was you, so cut her a little slack. You know they drop you off hungry and confused." Chelsea giggled coming to my rescue. Mary cut her eyes at Chelsea like she was angry at Chelsea for speaking on my behalf. 

“Mm yea we will talk about that when we get back, get in.” Nadia said as she climbed in the car. I slid in right beside her. We buckled in as she laid her head on my shoulder as we pulled off towards our destination. I grabbed her hand and interlocked our fingers together. She looked over at me smiling before leaning in for a quick but passionate kiss. She leaned closer and whispered in my ear. “I’ve missed you so much, I can’t wait to get you back to your room.” I could hear the desire laced in her voice. I could see Mary watching us in the rear-view mirror, but I paid her no mind.

“I missed you too baby.” I replied before pressing our lips together again this time I allowed my tongue to explore her mouth. We pulled up to a small building sitting by itself at the top of a hill, with only a few cars in the parking lot. We all climbed out as I came around the car to Nadia, she had her hand out waiting for me to take it. I grabbed her hand before gently pulling her into me. She giggled as she spun into my arms as I softly covered her neck in kisses. Becoming intoxicated in her scent once again. 

“Aww, y’all are too cute,” Chelsea said watching us. I saw a look of envy flash in Mary’s eyes before she started walking towards the restaurant without so much as a word to anyone else. Nadia was laughing too hard from my kisses tickling her to respond. I took a second to gently suck her neck right behind her ear before she hurriedly broke our embrace pushing my head back.

“Baby, please you're going to make me mess up these jeans. It's been too long since I felt you.” Nadia said only loud enough for me to hear. I released her from my arms still holding her hand.

“My bad baby, I just missed you.... all of you,” I replied with a smirk. She gave me a smile before we all started heading into the small building.

“You're going to love this place baby, the food here is to die for.” Nadia said to me as we entered the building. The host greeted us before seating us in a booth and handing us menus. I started looking over my menu. Nadia placed her hand over it. “Baby I got you” she said. I trusted her decision. My baby knows what I like so I set my menu down. Nadia ordered for me and her before our waiter took Chelsea and Mary’s order.

We sat around talking and eating. Enjoying each other's company. Well, everyone but Mary, who didn’t eat much and was eerily quiet. Every once in a while, I would catch her staring at Nadia. The food was amazing though. I learned this place was called Enzo’s after the owner. He came out to take shots with us after dinner called Grappa. It burned like hell but apparently it was an Italian tradition. We thanked him and paid before heading back to the car. A little while later we were pulling up to housing. Chelsea and Mary headed into the building Mary had originally come out of. I stood outside with Nadia.

“I need to take a shower” I said, grabbing Nadia’s hand and walking towards my building.

“I like showers,” she replied. I looked back at her, and she was staring at me with her bedroom eyes. “I’m going to need one of your shirts to sleep in.” I thought it was funny she thought she was going to be sleeping after I haven’t seen or tasted her in weeks.

“You don’t even have to ask” I said as I gathered the things we would need to shower with. We walked into the bathroom and Nadia immediately began to strip. I couldn’t tear my eyes away from her perfect body if you paid me. I hadn't seen her curves in a few weeks, and right now she had my mouth watering bad.  She turned on and stepped into the shower as I finished undressing. I followed behind her wrapping my arms around her as the hot water beat against our skin. We stood with her back to my chest. Our skins becoming familiar with each other again. “Mm something about your hands on my body, feels so damn good” She moaned out. I held her a little tighter.

“Baby if you are trying to get through this shower, you can’t be moaning like that.” I spoke into her neck as I began to wash her body. Fighting the urge to take her right here and right now.

“I can’t help it. It’s been too damn long.” She said turning to me and running her hand down my six pack. She placed her leg up on the tub ledge as I cleaned her womanly parts, she had her head back and her eyes closed enjoying the water against her back. I couldn’t help myself as I dipped down and kissed and then softly licked her sweet bud. “Oooooh” a moan escaped her throat as her eyes popped open. She hesitated but finally she softly pushed my head back.

“Don’t do that baby, it’s been way too long, and I can’t take you teasing me.” Nadia took the towel from me and returned the favor of washing me up. We dried off and stepped out of the shower. She slipped on a pair of my boxers and a shirt before heading out to my room. I straightened up the bathroom after I got dressed and headed to my room. Upon entering I saw the boxer briefs and shirt I had given Nadia lying on the night stand by the bed. She lay across the bed naked, legs wide. One hand was caressing her breast as the other was between her legs slowly rubbing her pearl in circles, I could see how wet she was as she moaned my name. “Von, baby please I need to feel you I can’t wait anymore. Make me cum daddy!” I couldn’t think of a time I was more turned on than right now.

I walked over to the bed on a mission. I bent down as I slid my tongue into her awaiting honey pot as her finger continued to rub her pearl. Her body reacted to the touch of my tongue instantly. I nudged her hand as I took over the driver's seat engulfing her center with my warm, hot mouth. Shoving my tongue deep into her cave I began searching for that sweet essence I had come to love.

Her back arched off the bed. “Shit Von, wait you're going to make me cum so quick." She whispered moaning hoping I would show a little mercy. But her confession only made me go harder, I wanted that sweet nectar, and I wanted it now. I alternated between tongue fucking her and sucking her pearl driving her mad. She grabbed the pillow beside her and threw it over her face. “Fuuuuuuuuuuuuuck!” she screamed into the pillow. Her nectar was raining down. Her back arched higher than it already was as her legs locked around my head like a vice grip, she shook and grinded her center against my tongue feeding it all to me. I hungrily lapped up every drop that flowed out of her like ice cream. Nadia broke from me and slid away. “Make love to me Von, please I want to feel you.” She spoke firmly, sexily staring directly into my eyes. Knowing exactly what she wanted. I came up to meet her top set of lips invading her mouth with my tongue as I slid two fingers inside Nadia. She quickly wrapped her legs around me. As she moaned her approval into my lips.

“I love you,” I whispered into her ear as I began to suck delicately on her neck, sending chills through her body. She was holding my shoulders as she moaned and squeezed me. 

“I love you too,” she cried out as she began to match my rhythm as I used my body to grind against my hand with fingers inside her. Her sweet essence was pouring out of her again coating my fingers in her cream. She kissed me passionately before sucking my bottom lip into her mouth. I curled my fingers up pushing them deeper, hitting her G-spot with each thrust.

She began clawing at my shoulders and back, as her head swung from side to side, seeming lost in the euphoric feeling her body was experiencing. Her body tensed under me as her second orgasm began to take it over. “I’m cumming,” she cried out. She held on to me as she rode wave after wave of this high, she was on. Never wanting to come down she let the feeling engulf her like fire.

I used my free hand to slide my boxers down. I tossed them as I gently removed my hand replacing it with my pearl that was dripping wet, from how turned on I was from tasting Nadia. Slowly I grinded our soft buds together. Nadia squeezed me close again as my wetness mixed with hers. Our most sensitive spots rubbing together giving us both an indescribable feeling of pleasure. She softly moaned begging me to cum, sending a wave of pleasure from my ears down to my center as I sped up a little more. Nadia's face was twisting and contorting in pleasure as she held on to the sheets. I could feel my orgasm rising as my toes started to tingle. “Oh, shit I'm about to cum!” I spoke huskily into her ear.

“Me too!” She called out as we both focused on the feeling that was taking over our bodies. I bit my lip to keep from crying out as Nadia shook and cried beneath me cursing into my chest before throwing her head back locking eyes with me. She gently caressed the side of my face with her hand as she looked at me with loving eyes still twitching. “Thank you,” she said, reaching for my shirt to cover up. I grabbed my boxers and slid them on before laying down on my back so that Nadia could lay on my chest. Sleep didn’t take long to find her that night, as I watched her sleep, she looked so cute and peaceful. She looked like she was smiling. I kissed her forehead before I thought to myself. I don’t ever want to be separated from her again. I let her take a power nap before waking her with my tongue and going at it again until the early morning.


THE NEXT DAY....


I woke up to my left arm being asleep and sunshine creeping into my room. I looked over at Nadia who was tranquilly sleeping on my arm next to me. I slowly slid my arm from under her. She stirred a little before stretching back out and falling back into her peaceful rest. I gently got out of bed putting on my shirt and shorts. Nadia lay with the shirt she was wearing raised exposing her toned stomach. The sheets sat low on her legs exposing her naked plump booty. I wanted to dive in it just looking at it. But I figured we could use some breakfast to replenish us after last night into the early morning activities we had partaken in. Hoping she stayed just like that, I left out my room closing the door behind me.  I went into the bathroom relieving myself and brushing my teeth. I headed into the kitchen to see what we had in there. I hadn't been grocery shopping yet, but I would happily pay Chelsea for anything we ate.

I found bacon, eggs and pancake mix. I got out a few pots and pans and began cooking. Ten minutes into my cooking Chelsea walked in.

"Hey Chelsea," I said to her. She smiled coming into the kitchen.

"Hey Von, looks like we showed up just in time. Need some help?" She asked.

"Nah I got it. Mary with you?"

"Yea she should be coming in right behind me. How about I take over pancakes?" She said grabbing the pancake mix.

"Okay," I said. Me and Chelsea started cooking together when Mary came walking in. She looked at me and Chelsea in the kitchen, before she told Chelsea she was going to her room.

"Ok baby I'll call you for breakfast." Chelsea said as she stirred her pancake mix. Mary didn't reply, she walked away. Me and Chelsea were just about done with breakfast when I heard Nadia screaming. I rushed out of the kitchen and down the hall. I walked into my room to find Nadia standing clenching the sheets around her body shaking in fear and Mary standing in the middle of the room looking dumb and scared.

"What the fuck is wrong with you?! Why were you just standing there watching me!" Nadia shouted. She looked terrified. By now Chelsea had made it into the room to see what was happening.

"I thought this was the bathroom...." Mary replied looking down at the floor.

"Then why when I opened my eyes, you were just standing there staring at me?" Nadia questioned. By now I had made my way to her. She was standing behind me still wrapped in my sheet. One hand was holding the sheet around her while the other was holding on to the back of my shirt. I could feel her body starting to press against my backside. Once we touched her shaking stopped. We were all staring at Mary waiting for her to speak.

"Well?" Chelsea asked in an irritated tone as we all waited for Mary to speak. 

"I wasn’t paying attention I just walked in. When I realized this wasn’t the bathroom Nadia woke up screaming. I was going to her to tell her I was sorry, and it was just me so she could calm down." The thought of Mary seeing Nadia's goods had me ready to snap. I was about to step to her, when I felt the grip Nadia had on the back of my shirt grow tighter, like she was scared for me to move away from her. Catching the hint, I twisted my arms backwards and wrapped them around her still facing Mary. She let go of my shirt and grabbed my arm melting into my backside.

"Mary you've been here a thousand times. You know where the bathroom is!" Chelsea said as her anger set in. "Were you in here eye fucking my best friend while she slept?" Chelsea said, mushing Mary's head.

"I told you what happened!" Mary said before turning and leaving my room. Chelsea was right behind her fussing as they made their way into her room. I turned to Nadia.

"You okay baby?" I asked her. Still holding her in my arms, she quickly liquefied back into my embrace.

"Yes, that just scared me. When I woke up you were gone, and she was just staring at me all creepy. I didn't realize I was only wearing a T-shirt until she licked them dry ass lips." Nadia said in a shaky voice.

"Man..... hell nah!" I broke our embrace trying to turn around and go to Chelsea's room. I wanted to stomp a mud hole in Mary. Nadia still had a tight grip on my arm though.

"Baby no! Don't leave me alone!" Nadia pleaded. I could tell she was really shaken up.

"I was cooking breakfast. It's almost done," I said. I went over to my closet and pulled out some baggy sweats and a hoodie. I put them on Nadia, they easily swallowed her short frame. I grabbed her hand pulling her to me. "Come on." I continued to cook but I had my arms around Nadia giving the illusion she had four arms, as she stood in front of me while I did my thing. Helping when needed. We could hear Chelsea and Mary arguing but we ignored them. I turned to put a few things in the fridge breaking me and Nadia's connection.

"Baby...." She whined. I laughed quickly wrapping her back up in my arms. I just made one big plate for both of us. She carried it as I carried her to the dining room table. I sat her in my lap as we said grace and began feeding each other.  Me and Nadia became lost in each other forgetting about what had taken place moments ago. Nadia put half a strawberry in her mouth, turning to me I took the other half as our mouths met. We engaged in a heated kiss as she gently held my head.

"Tsssk," We heard someone sucking their teeth behind us. We turned to find Mary standing there looking jealous. Chelsea was right behind her though.

"Mary get the fuck out!" Chelsea shouted. Mary gave an eye roll before walking out the door.

"I'm sorry Nadia and Von. I don't know what the fuck is wrong with my girlfriend sometimes." Chelsea said, going to the kitchen to fix herself a plate. The three of us sat talking and joking. After everyone was done. Nadia insisted on her, and Chelsea cleaning the kitchen so they could talk. But she didn't want me to go too far away from her in case Mary came back over. So, I sat in the living room watching sport center just relaxing. Before I knew it, I had dozed off, breakfast giving me a bad case of the itis. I woke up to a pounding on the front door. I looked down finding Nadia stretched out across the couch under my Denver broncos throw blanket. Her head in my lap. On the other living room couch was Chelsea, the two of them were both staring at the TV. As the knocking started again.

"Chelsea open the door I need to talk to you." Mary shouted from the other side of the door.

"Ugghh!" Chelsea said, getting up and going to the door. She flung it open crossing her arms. "What Mary?" Chelsea dam near shouted.

"Why aren't you responding to my text and calls," she said timidly looking into the house seeing me and Nadia.  She stared at Nadia way too long for me. I wanted to get up and confront her, but Nadia turned towards me and pulled me down for a kiss, calming me with just one touch. She held my head in place as she kissed me deeply. She got up off the couch pulling me up with her. She started tugging me towards my bedroom.

"Where you going?" Mary shouted before catching herself. We all stopped and looked at her like she was crazy. "I mean don’t' leave. Look, can we all just sit down and watch a movie together? I'm sorry. I'm here to apologize to everyone. I don't want to mess up our friendship," Mary pleaded staring at Nadia, her words sounded like they were for everyone, but they seemed to be directed at my baby. 

"I would rather make one!" Nadia replied pulling me towards the bedroom again. I followed behind her excitedly. When we got to the bedroom though it was a different story. Nadia seemed sad. Chopping it up to her being upset for her friend and Mary seeing her secret parts. I climbed into bed with her and held her close. That seemed to be what she needed because she fell asleep in my arms within minutes. I fell asleep right along with her. Her soft body and delicate breathing relaxing me. A few hours later we woke up to Chelsea moaning Mary's name. Nadia shook her head in utter disappointment at her best friend. I too was slightly disappointed. Mary clearly had issues and Chelsea just couldn't see them. They for sure needed to separate. "They could have taken that across the way where they came from." Nadia said rolling her eyes.

"Facts," I replied.

"Chelsea said Mary sucks in bed so I don't even know why she is doing all that." I shrugged as I turned on my stereo choosing to put on some smooth jazz, I turned it up enough to drown them out. 

"Love," I said getting out of bed.

"Where you going baby?" Nadia asked. I scooped her up in my arms.

"To dance," I answered her as I spun us around. "Dance with me?" I asked gently, setting her feet on the ground. Nadia turned to me, placing her arms around my neck. I wrapped my arms around her waist pulling her close to me.

"Of course, baby." We began to sway to the music as she laid her head on my chest.

"You ok baby?" I asked her just above a whisper knowing today had been rough on her.

"Now I am." She spoke into my chest. "I'm always okay in these arms," we danced to a few more songs lost in our own private jazz club. Nadia seemed to forget the days worries as she smiled and giggled in my arms. We laid down with the jazz still playing in the background. Falling asleep in each other's arms.





[Chapter 11]—There Goes Her Baby



Weeks later…


I laid on Nadia’s bed playing on my PlayStation 3. Nadia lay on my chest reading one of her books. We had been pretty much inseparable since I arrived, and I wouldn’t want it any other way. If we weren’t under each other then we were usually working. We even met up for our lunches. Sometimes we ate food and other times we just ate each other. Either way I couldn’t have been happier.

“Baby you only have about 30 more minutes until we're meeting Chelsea and Mary to go on our historical tour.” Nadia was into history, and she had found a historic tour in Nuremberg, Germany. It wasn’t really my thing, but I would do anything to see Nadia smile, so I agreed to go. I know she was telling me because I still wasn’t dressed yet. I rolled my eyes at the thought of having to deal with Mary.

I saved my game and turned it off. I turned my attention to Nadia. I took in her natural beauty. She was handcrafted to perfection by the master himself. I could stare at her all day and never get tired. The fact that she had the personality to match made her an absolute catch.

“Why are you looking at me like that?” Nadia asked me, raising her eyebrow.    

“You're just so damn beautiful. It’s unreal.” I said, kissing her forehead. She smiled at me blushing.

“Thank you, baby,” she said. I kissed her gently on the lips before I slowly slid from under her. She looked like she wanted to protest but knew I was only getting up to get dressed. I slid out of my night shirt as I made my way to my designated dresser drawer. I also had a few things hanging in the closet. Nadia wanted me to just make a permanent move into her room. If she had it, her way, I would never go back to my room for anything. But we both had too much stuff for that.  “Yes! Take it off!” Nadia said, sitting up on the bed and clapping her hands. I turned towards her with a smirk before I turned around and started dancing like a male stripper. I slid my shorts down before I used my foot to kick them back up to me. I tossed them at Nadia who was on the bed giggling from the show.

“You better have some dollars, while you are demanding a show. I don’t work for free. You have to tip me or something.” I said, grabbing the door frame of the closet and doing a little humping grind down it. Nadia busted out laughing.

“You are so silly,” she said, throwing a pillow at me. I turned around and pulled my boxers into a wedgie before giving her a terrible booty shake as I reached for my toes. Nadia now had tears coming out of her eyes. She was laughing so hard. “I got nothing but love for you baby.” she said in between laughs. I pretended to grab my pearls and be offended.

“Love! You think love can buy you all this?” I asked looking back at her and giving her another terrible twerk. Nadia was now holding her stomach wiping away tears as she laughed.

“Baby please stop, you better be glad I’m not wearing makeup,” She laughed. She slowly got up and walked towards me, still giggling. She gave me a kiss. “I love you baby, get dressed please and thank you for the show”. I kissed her back waiting for her to turn away. I slapped her booty as soon as she did. She looked back at me with a smirk. I got dressed for the day's activity before stepping out the closet.

As I was grabbing my phone, wallet and keys. Nadia was coming out of the bathroom. She looked me up and down looking like she was eye fucking me as she did.

“Who are you trying to look good for?” She grinned at me.

“This bad little shorty I’ve had my eyes on for a minute,” I bit my lip. “I’m hoping she’ll be on this tour so I can shoot my shot.” We walked towards the door as I helped Nadia put her coat on before sliding on my own.

“Yea, what’s her name?”

“I think it's Ms. Thickness, at least that’s what I’ve heard people calling her.” I shrugged.

“How do you know she’s going to like you?” she asked, still playing the game. We were making our way into the living room where Mary and Chelsea had just walked in.

“I’m going to make her,” I said, shrugging my shoulders again.

“Mm mighty confident, aren't we?” Nadia said, grabbing her purse.

“Watch me work,” I said, winking at her. Mary and Chelsea watched our interactions slightly confused.

“Everybody ready?” Nadia asked. As she and Chelsea hugged, I hit Mary with a head nod.

“For sure,” Mary responded, grabbing Chelsea’s hand. We followed them out to the parking lot. We walked over to my SUV. I opened the passenger door for Nadia making sure she was safely inside before closing the door and going around to my side where Nadia had already reached over and popped my door open for me.

“Must be nice," I heard Chelsea say from the backseat. I looked in the rearview mirror to see her throwing eye daggers at Mary. I looked over at Nadia who had an amused expression on her face. Mary acted like she was caught up in something in her phone and hadn’t heard Chelsea.  I slowly reversed as Nadia entered the address of our destination. We stopped for gas and a few snacks before we hit the highway headed to Nuremberg. We had about a three hour trip.

My hand rested on Nadia’s thigh. She was softly sleeping against the door as the music played softly. I looked in the mirror to find Mary scrolling through her phone while Chelsea was laid across the backseat, her head in Mary’s lap sleeping. We were about 2 hours into the trip, and I was sipping on a red bull. I wasn’t tired but it was something to drink on.

“Are you fucking kidding me!?” I heard Chelsea shout from the backseat. Startling me and Nadia. As Nadia’s eyes popped open in a panic. She quickly turned around as my eyes shot to the rearview mirror. Mary had a scared look on her face. “Are you seriously messaging the next bitch while I’m lying in your fucking lap!!?” Chelsea snapped sitting up and looking at Mary like she would strike her at any second.

“It’s not what you think. Can we talk about this later?” Mary whispered yell trying to keep us out of their business.

“Hell no! There won’t be a later if you don’t start explaining to me what the fuck I just read. Yea you thought I was sleep but I was reading every fucking message. Give me your phone Mary!” Chelsea said with her hand out.

“Babe chill. Let’s do this later,” Mary pleaded.

“Now Mary, or I swear right hand to God we are so done!” Chelsea said lifting her right hand up as if she was swearing on a bible. Chelsea's face was a deep red and she looked like she would slap fire from Mary if she said the wrong thing right now. Me and Nadia made eye contact as neither of us said anything but had a full conversation through looks.


Me:oooooooouuuuu shit



Nadia: Right, it’s about to go down



Me: Glad it’s them and not us



Nadia: Facts


“I’m going to count to 3.” Chelsea reached over and tapped Nadia. “Can you ask Von to pull over at the next gas station?” she asked before she looked back at Mary. 



“Babe, can you pull over at the next gas station please?” Nadia asked for Chelsea. I had heard Chelsea but at this point I didn’t want to speak in case my words were enough to send her over the edge. I just simply nodded a yes at Nadia as I made my way into the right lane.



​
 
"1” Chelsea started counting with her hand out waiting for the phone. “2” She spoke. Mary looked like she was contemplating hard. I think she knew she was damned if she did. Damned if she didn’t. Before Chelsea could get to three. Mary rolled her window down and chucked her phone out as Chelsea tried to grab it. “Are you fucking serious?” Chelsea looked at Mary in disbelief as Mary looked out the window refusing to make eye contact with anyone in the car.



I saw a sign saying there was a gas station off the next exit, so I took it. The car was dead silent as you could cut the tension with a knife. I pulled up to the pump and turned to Nadia.

“I’m going to get some gas,” I said to Nadia.

“I’m going to use the bathroom, do you want a Gatorade or something?” Nadia asked.

“Um, yes please. You know what I like.” I said, kissing her cheek. Before we both hopped out pretending like Chelsea and Mary weren’t in the car. As soon as I closed the door, I heard it.

WHAP! I heard a hard slap. “Fuck you Mary, if you don’t want to be with me then say that! But I’m not playing second to no bitch! Then you have the balls to be messaging her while I’m lying on your fucking lap”.

“Chill Chelsea you don’t even know what you saw.”

“I would know if you hadn’t thrown your phone out the window. What are you trying to hide from me? It's so bad you had to toss your phone on the highway?” I tried to ignore the lovers' dispute as I pumped gas.

“Nobody is even thinking about no other girl but you Chelsea. I love you baby!”

WHAP! I heard another slap. “LIE AGAIN!” Chelsea shouted.

“I’m not lying. You're tripping over nothing. Can you please calm down so we can talk about this later? We're 3 hours from home and I don't want to ruin this trip for Von and Nadia.” Mary begged.

“Fuck you, Mary. Don’t worry about it. Two can play this game!” Chelsea said as I saw Nadia coming out with a bag in her hand. I put the gas pump up and quickly went around to her side to open her door.

“What’s that supposed to mean Chelsea?” Mary asked, looking at Chelsea angrily. Chelsea didn’t respond. She pulled her headphones out of her purse and popped them in as Mary was still asking her what she meant. She grabbed her phone, turned her music on and looked out the window. Mary tried to touch her hand before Chelsea snatched back giving her a hateful don’t touch me look. 

“I got you the grape one baby,” Nadia said handing me a purple Gatorade.

“Thank you, baby,” I said, kissing her before opening it and taking a swig. Nadia took it out of my hand before I could close it and took a few gulps herself. I handed her the cap as she reached in the bag and pulled out a Kit-Kat. She closed the Gatorade before she turned around and handed Chelsea the candy bar. Chelsea looked at the candy bar before she burst out laughing.

“Thank you, girl,” she said, taking the candy. “Lord knows I need a break,” she said, rolling her eyes at Mary. I pulled off heading back towards the highway so we could get to this tour.

About an hour later we were pulling up at the meet sight with about 10 minutes to spare. Mary had tried to talk to Chelsea a few times, but Chelsea wasn’t having it. She talked with me and Nadia as if Mary didn’t even exist. And I could tell it was driving Mary crazy.

“I’m so excited baby” Nadia said joyfully. I smiled at her.

“Me too girl!” Chelsea said as the two of them hopped out. Mary slowly climbed out looking like a sad puppy. As I got out, I locked up the SUV and headed around to Nadia. She had one of her arm’s locked with Chelsea’s arm as she took my hand with the other. We walked towards the small group forming with Mary following slowly behind us. We walked over to the tour guide. I paid for me and Nadia while Chelsea paid for herself. Mary stepped up looking like she was ready to pay for them both, when Chelsea stopped her.

“I got me, don’t worry about it.” Chelsea said as she made her way to stand by Nadia who was already taking pictures. Mary looked devastated as she paid for just herself. A piece of me felt bad for her. But the other part of me felt like she was getting what she deserved. Who messages another girl while their girlfriend is lying in their lap.  I shook my head in confusion as I made my way over to my baby.

“Hey baby,” Nadia said, kissing me.

“Hey," I said, kissing her back and wrapping my arms around her.

“Chelsea doesn’t want to head back tonight. There’s a hotel close by we can get a room at and maybe go out tonight if that’s okay with you?” Nadia asked.

“It’s whatever you want baby.” I kissed her neck.

“Let’s get the hotel room.” Nadia responded looking at Chelsea.

“Thank you, Nadia,” Chelsea said as Mary made it to us.

“Thanks for what?” Mary asked, looking around at us. Chelsea rolled her eyes hard before she walked away. Mary followed behind her trying to talk. We watched them for a second before we focused on each other.

“That shit is crazy,” I said

“Very!” Nadia replied. The tour guide called the group together to get started. We walked around the town getting history lessons on different landmarks. Chelsea kept her arm locked with Nadia’s. While Nadia held my hand, the three of us walked together while Mary walked in the back of the group, seeming uninterested but didn’t have a phone to play games on. Meanwhile Chelsea would stop every once and a while and smile at her phone before typing a few things then putting it away again. I peeped the game, but it wasn’t my pig so it damn sure wasn’t my farm. I was focused on making sure Nadia was good and having a great time.

“I’m hungry baby,” Nadia said as we finally made it back to the starting point of the tour.

“You want to get a room 1st or food 1st?” I asked.

“What room?” Mary butted in our conversation. I looked at her sideways before turning my attention back to Nadia who was also looking at Mary crazy.

“Room 1st, we need to find a store too so we can get clothes since we didn’t bring any. Might as well do that after we eat so we can walk it off.” Nadia said as I opened her door for her to get into the car. “Are you good with that plan Chelsea?” She asked Chelsea, turning her head to look into the backseat.

“What plan?” Mary asked. Chelsea looked Mary up and down.

“Maybe we should just go home,” Chelsea replied, looking at Mary in pure disgust.

“Where are you trying to go?” Mary asked.

“Nowhere with you. Please stop talking to me!” Chelsea said, turning her attention to Nadia as I cranked the car up. “Can we go out close to home? I don’t want to have to spend any longer next to this bum than necessary.” Chelsea asked Nadia.

“Sure boo” Nadia said turning around she grabbed my hand on her thigh locking our fingers together. “Take us home baby,” she said.

“You got it babe,” I drove off headed for home.

The car ride was mostly quiet as Chelsea had her headphones in and Mary was staring at the side of her head. Nadia was softly singing to the radio while I focused on the road. I was so focused on the road I didn’t notice Nadia sliding my hand under her skirt until I felt her push my finger inside her love tunnel. My head snapped over to look at her. I almost swerved when I felt her wetness. She was biting her lip giving me a naughty look.

I looked in the rearview mirror and Mary was staring out her window falling asleep while Chelsea was lost in her phone. I looked back at Nadia as I slid my hand down and stuck a second finger in her going deeper. She closed her eyes and grabbed my wrist trying to stop me as if she was scared for me to finish what she started. I started maneuvering my fingers in and out while using my thumb to rub her pearl. Nadia was grinding against my hand, losing herself in the sensation that was creeping from her toes to her thighs.

Her head was lying against the seat, her mouth was open, but she was holding her moan in her throat. Her hand was pulling at my wrist in a panic trying to pull my hand out as I sped up. My fingers were coated in her sweet honey as I felt her legs squeezing together. Her hands shot up and covered her mouth. Now that she let my wrist go, I had free reign, I curled my fingers and dipped deeper.  She looked over at me squinting and shaking as her essence was flowing down, her muscles were contracting around my fingers. A single tear rolled from her eye as she fought to keep from moaning and screaming. Her eyes pleaded with me to please stop. I could tell she was losing control. Not wanting to alert anyone in the back seat as to what has been going on in the front seat. I slowly slid my hand out bringing my fingers to my mouth and sucking them clean.

Nadia was slightly bent forward with her hand still over her mouth trying to bring her breathing back to normal. She grabbed a few napkins out the glove box and silently cleaned us both up.  She didn’t mess with me the rest of the car ride. In fact, anytime I tried to put my hand on her side she would slap it away as inconspicuously as possible. Finally, we arrived back home. Nadia told me to give her a second with Chelsea while me and Mary headed up to her and Nadia’s place. When we walked in Mary pouted off to her room while I went into Nadia’s. I grabbed my strap on and put it on in anticipation of finishing what Nadia started in the car. Sitting naked on the bed, I thought about how I was glad we came home so I could beat that sweet box up the right way, then I decided it was best if I put on shorts and a tank top in case Chelsea came up with her I didn’t want to be naked wearing just a strap on. About 10 min later Nadia walked in alone, I got up and started making my way to her. Before she could say a word, I had her against the door sucking her neck trying to remove her shirt.

“Baby wait,” she moaned, trying to push me back weakly putting up a fight. I slid my hands up her back softly and kissed her plump lips as she moaned into my mouth. I pulled at her thong. I got it halfway down before Nadia’s eyes opened. “Baby wait let me talk to you,” she pleaded trying to pull them back up.

“What baby? I’m trying to have a conversation with a different part of your body.” I asked, confused but stopping to hear what she had to say.

“Chelsea really needs me right now......” Nadia started talking while holding my hands to ensure they would stop rubbing on her.

“Baby, I need you.” I said desperate to have her right now. Nadia giggled a little.

“Baby, we're just going to go shopping for outfits for tonight and grab some food. She really just needs a friend right now. I’ll bring you something back since there are no leftovers.” Nadia said, giving me the puppy dog eyes.

“Fine,” I said in frustration as I walked over and grabbed my PlayStation controller sitting down on the bed pouting a little. Nadia walked over to me she went to sit on my lap but after feeling my strap she flew back to her feet.

“Oh, you were about to give me that good pipe,” she said, almost losing focus and giving in to me. As she gave me a lust filled stare.

“Hell yea, since you want to play in the car, I was about to show you a game or two. Stop playing and sit on it.” I sexily bit my lip. Pulling my shorts down enough for my shaft to pop out.

“Baby don’t do that please”. Nadia said, turning her head fast to fight the desire to ride me right here and now. “I promise I’ll make it up to you when I get back. I’ll even let you use the handcuffs.” She bargained with me. The thought of using the handcuffs on her enticed me.

“Aight.” I replied standing up pulling my shorts back up, and kissing Nadia to seal the deal before she could take it back.

“Thank you,” she said, kissing me one last time before heading for the door. “I love you, baby behave.” She spoke looking back at me as she opened her room door.

“I love you too.” I blew her an air kiss. She caught it and placed it in her pocket for later before blowing me one back that I caught and threw in my pocket. “Bye, baby.” I said, turning the game on. Mary was standing right on the other side of the door startling Nadia a little.

“What are you doing?” Nadia looked at Mary in confusion. I stood up and headed towards Nadia when I heard her tone change.

“Can you talk to her for me?” Mary asked, staring at Nadia’s breast. I was ready to lay this clown out. Nadia felt it because she leaned back into me so she could feel my movement as she talked to Mary.

“Were you? Or were you not texting another bitch while you thought Chelsea was sleeping?” Nadia crossed her arms over her chest covering her breast letting Mary know we saw where she was staring. She looked at Mary waiting for an answer.

“It’s not what she thinks. I’ve never met that girl.” Mary tried to dance around the question. Finally making eye contact with Nadia before looking away again.

“Bye, Mary.” Nadia said, throwing up a hand to stop Mary from saying anything else. “Leave me and my girlfriend out of it.” Nadia said pointing back at me. Before she turned and gave me a kiss. I saw the jealousy on Mary's face before she turned and went to her room.

I waited until I saw Nadia walk out the front door before I closed her room door and got back to playing my game. I couldn’t wait for my baby to get home so I could hit it right before we went out. I don’t know what Mary was thinking but there goes her baby.





[Chapter 12]—Stalker Status


Nadia made it home about two hours later. I was on Call of Duty with the guys going in. When she walked in with all her bags. I got up to help but she put her hand up to stop me.

“I got it baby,” She placed a to-go bag on the couch next to me before she headed to the closet. I grabbed the bag and cracked open the food container. Inside was fried rice and orange chicken. I grabbed a fork and dug in before grabbing my controller for the next round.

“Duncan, watch yo rear my boy. Dude coming up the stairs.” I said into my coms as I focused on the game. We were on a hell of a win streak. About 20 minutes later Nadia came out of the bathroom and stood in front of the TV in just a towel. She smelled like sweet strawberries. I could still see the water dripping from her skin.

“Can you help me moisturize daddy?” she said seductively, leaning down and kissing me with a little tongue.

“Hell yea!” I heard a male voice say through my headset. I burst out laughing while Nadia gave me a confused look wondering what was funny. “Who girl is that? If you don’t get off the game, I will shiiiit!” I heard the same voice, say.

“You don’t even know what she looks like,” I heard another voice say.

“I don’t give a fuck did you hear her speak. I’ll just close my eyes and listen!” The first voice said laughing. Rather than responding to anyone. I exited the game and turned it off. Setting my controller down and turning my attention to Nadia.



“Absolutely baby,” I said finally responding to her question. I reached for the lotion, but she pulled it away. She took a step back before beckoning me with her finger as she walked towards the bed. She dropped her towel and laid across the bed on her stomach. I climbed up behind her as I grabbed the lotion from her hand. I put some in my hand warming it up before I rubbed on her shoulders and back. I began to lotion and massage her whole body, while she lay on the bed with her eyes closed.



​
 
Thank you ba..” Her words were cut short as I slowly slid my strap in her. I knew she was going to be wet from having my hands all over her body and honestly, I had never taken my strap off in anticipation of this moment. “Aah mm,” She moaned, grabbing the sheets and tooting her booty in the air. I went to work on her flipping her into whatever position I wanted her in before we were both exhausted. She lay on my chest looking up at me.



“We're going to club AMP tonight. I got you a nice shirt and jeans to wear tonight while I was out with Chelsea.” Nadia said to me.

“Ok baby, thank you,” I said, kissing her forehead and closing my eyes.

“Chelsea is going to come over a little before so we can pre-game and I can do her makeup.” She snuggled up to me, setting an alarm on her phone.

“Ok baby,” I said, falling asleep.  I was woken up a little while later to kisses being placed on my lips. I opened my eyes to find Nadia staring down at me. I grabbed her fast, scaring her before I pulled her down to me and covering her in kisses.

“Time to get up and get dressed baby. Chelsea will be here in about 30 minutes. And I do not need her seeing what’s mine.” Nadia said between giggles and trying to push my head away. I laughed rolling out of bed and heading to the bathroom. There, hanging on the door was a nice button down shirt and jeans. On the counter were my boxer, socks and sports bra.

“Thank you, baby,” I called out to Nadia as I hopped in the shower. I washed my body before hopping out and getting dressed. Nadia was doing her hair at the vanity singing to some Monica when I came out the bathroom. I loved Nadia's singing voice it was so gentle and soothing. She could really sing but not very many people knew. Her phone dinged with a message from Chelsea. As I was putting in my diamond studded earrings.

“Babe, can you go let Chelsea in?” Nadia asked.

“Of course, babe.” I headed out of the room to the front area where Mary was sitting with some girl I hadn’t seen before. She looked like a knock off version of Nadia though as I couldn't help noticing the slight resemblance. They were watching a movie sitting a little too close for someone trying to win their girl back if you ask me. I said nothing as I opened the front door. Chelsea walked in smiling.

“Thanks Von,” she said before her smile disappeared and a disgusted look replaced it. She looked over at Mary shaking her head before rolling her eyes. She turned and headed towards Nadia’s room. I heard Mary tell the girl she would be right back before she chased Chelsea down the hall. I took a deep breath before heading towards the room.

“Mary get out! I don’t want to talk. Go talk to that girl sitting in the living room. That's probably who you were texting. Didn't waste any time getting a new phone and inviting her over huh? It doesn’t even matter we're through anyway.” I heard Chelsea say as I entered.

“Chelsea just give me five fucking minutes that’s all I’m asking!” Mary replied.

“I gave you a year too long. You don’t get another second of my time!” Chelsea said sitting down at Nadia’s Vanity. Nadia began to do Chelsea’s make up. As they both ignored Mary's presence.

“Why are you getting all dressed up? Getting your makeup done? Where are you going Chelsea? Is it to see someone? Huh? Answer me!” Mary was almost shouting.  Nadia gave me a look, that said handle that please, and I knew it was time for Mary to leave.

“Aye she said she doesn't want to talk. Give her some time.” I said to Mary hoping she would take the hint and walk away right now. She looked like she wanted to cry as she turned and headed out. When the door closed Chelsea took a deep breath before letting it out shakily as she fanned herself willing herself not to cry. Nadia gave her a comfort hug telling her it was going to be okay. Nadia began to apply Chelsea’s makeup while Chelsea seemed lost in the text conversation, she was having with someone.

“All done boo.” Nadia said as Chelsea looked in the mirror. A giant smile graced her face when she saw the finished product. She did look really good, not as good as my baby, but she was pretty.

“Thank you boo,” she said, hugging Nadia. Chelsea reached into her purse pulling out a shopping bag. “I’m going to change and then I’m ready. I need those heels you said I could borrow too.” Chelsea said ushering us out of the bathroom. Nadia went to retrieve the heels while I sat down to eat some of my cold Chinese. Ten minutes later Chelsea stepped out of the bathroom in a freakum dress and heels. Nadia clapped her hands.

“Ooh kill 'em boo,” she said high fiving Chelsea. We grabbed our jackets and headed towards the front. When Mary saw Chelsea, she instantly shot up from the couch.

“Chelsea, I need to talk to you now!”

“Bye! Mary!” Chelsea said, reaching for the front door. Mary grabbed her arm. I quickly stepped between as I grabbed Mary’s hand.

“Not in my presence” I gently removed Mary’s hand giving her a try me look.

“This isn’t over Chelsea. We need to talk!” Mary said, looking angry. We walked out the door, closing it behind us. We walked out to the taxi stand and waited for a taxi. Five minutes into our wait Mary came out to the taxi stand dressed in different clothes than she had on earlier. She looked like a hot mess as none of her outfit came close to matching. I realized Chelsea must have been dressing her. The girl that was upstairs with her, drove by without so much as a wave. As Chelsea ran her hands down her face.

“Please God why me?” she said dramatically. Before Mary could say anything two taxis pulled up. Chelsea gave Mary a look that said I dare you to try and get in this taxi. Mary took the hint and walked towards the second taxi. We climbed in the 1st one headed for the club. Chelsea kept looking back, noticing the other taxi was following us. “Why is she doing this to me? Like she wasn’t the one talking to the next bitch. She just had another bitch dam near in her lap and I didn't even trip!” Chelsea said as tears rolled down her face. Nadia handed her tissues.

“Don’t cry you're going to mess up your makeup boo.” Nadia said to her.

We pulled up to the club and the second taxi pulled up right behind us. Chelsea went into a full breakdown when she saw Mary get out. Nadia softly rubbed her shoulder. I told the taxi driver to keep the meter running while we waited for Chelsea to pull herself together.

“We can go back to the house, it's fine, you will be okay Chelsea.” Nadia said, trying to comfort her. Mary was standing off to the side staring at our taxi like a complete weirdo. A group of people jumped in the taxi she came in and the taxi took off. Seeing an opportunity, I told the taxi driver to take us to another club and I would pay double if it was lit. The taxi driver took off as Mary threw her hands up looking for another Taxi. Chelsea looked back and saw Mary standing there. She did a slight chuckle before turning to me.

“Oh my God thank you.” She smiled at Nadia. “You guys are the best!” Chelsea said as Nadia fixed her makeup.

About 20 minutes later we pulled up to another club. The parking lot was pretty packed, and it looked like it was jumping. As promised, I paid double for the taxi before we headed in. Inside was a mixed crowd of men and women. The music was a mixture of hip-hop and pop. There was a bar in the middle of the dance floor as well as two on each wall. There were also multiple booths to sit at some with stripper poles.

We were all dancing and drinking and having a great time. Both men and women were trying to talk to Chelsea, and she was sucking up the attention and free drinks she had even gotten a few for me and Nadia so we were loving the attention too. You would never know she was having a melt down two hours ago. One girl really seemed to have Chelsea’s attention as they danced together, they hadn't left each other's side for the last five songs. Me and Nadia were grinding on the dance floor lost in our own world as usual when we heard Chelsea screaming at someone.

“WHAT THE FUCK IS WRONG WITH YOU!!” We both quickly turned around ready to fight, finding Mary trying to pull Chelsea away from the girl she was dancing with. The girl still had Chelsea's waist wrapped in her arms. 

“WHY WON’T YOU JUST TALK TO ME? YOU WANT TO COME OUT HERE AND BE A HOE AND TRY TO SHOW YOUR ASS INSTEAD!" Mary said, trying to drag her away from the girl.

“GET THE FUCK OFF ME”! Chelsea said as she shoved Mary off her with all her might, sending Mary flying into the security team that was headed in their direction. “STAY THE FUCK AWAY FROM ME YOU STALKER!” Chelsea shouted, she quickly ran over to us as everyone was watching the interaction waiting to see what would happen. Chelsea was crying again as Mary was being escorted out of the club. Figuring it was a wrap on the night I escorted the girls to a taxi and back home. Nadia insisted we walk Chelsea home for safety precaution. So, we decided to just stay here. We were in my room since Nadia didn’t want to be in the same house as Mary, afraid of what I might do if Mary approached either of us about tonight.

I watched Nadia sleep like a baby next to me wondering if she tried to leave me would I be able to let her go. Or would I be hiding in the bushes on that stalker status. All I knew was I wasn’t trying to find out. 




[Chapter 13]— Third Wheel


The next morning, I woke up to the smell of breakfast. I reached over for Nadia but felt emptiness. I opened my eyes to see an empty spot. I stretched and yawned before getting up and putting on a shirt. I slid on my slides and walked out of my room to the bathroom. After relieving myself and brushing my teeth I headed to the kitchen where I found Nadia and Chelsea giggling and cooking breakfast. I stood back watching my baby stir the pancake mix. She set it down and started slicing strawberries.

“I can’t believe Mary would follow us like that. She literally breaks my heart and then acts like a psycho when I go out to have a nice time and clear my head of all her bull.” Chelsea said to Nadia.

“I know boo. Don’t think about her though. Just worry about healing and loving yourself. There is someone out there who will love and appreciate you.” Nadia said to her.

“Your right. I hope I find someone who treats me like Von treats you. When she stares at you it is the cutest thing ever. You can just tell she is obsessed with you.” Chelsea spoke as she scrambled the eggs. Nadia giggled, turning around heading for the fridge. She jumped when she saw me standing there.

“Oh my God baby, why didn’t you say something? You almost gave me a heart attack!” Nadia chastised me before coming over and wrapping her arms around my neck as she gave me a good morning kiss with a little tongue. As we parted from our kiss. I could see sadness in Chelsea’s eyes before she washed it away with a smile. Not wanting to rub our love in Chelsea’s face. I quickly gave Nadia another kiss on the cheek before I leaned in to speak in her ear.

“I want to go get my PlayStation from your room baby.” I said to her. She pulled back looking into my eyes to see if she saw a hint of anger. I kept my face neutral knowing if she sensed any hostility, she wouldn't let me go.  

“Ok baby, I don’t want to go back over there until Monday,” Nadia said. It was currently Saturday. “Can you grab me a few things to wear and make sure my door is locked when you leave? And no fighting?” Nadia asked.

“Of course, baby,” I said to her. I really wasn't going over there to fight Mary unless she provoked me.

“After you eat,” she said, kissing me one last time. “I’ll call you when it’s done.” I nodded my head before heading back to the room and laying down. About 10 minutes later Nadia called me to the table where my plate was already made. They made pancakes, eggs and bacon with strawberries and blueberries on the side. I thanked them both before digging in. Chelsea and Nadia were having girl talk while eating.

“They're having a basketball game tonight,” Chelsea said. “I really want to go and meet up with a friend, but I don’t want to go alone....” Nadia looked over at me, I already knew she was going to ask if we could go so Chelsea wouldn’t be alone. I gave her a look that said whatever you want baby.

“What time?” Nadia asked her.

“It’s a tournament that starts at 12pm and should be done by about 7. Maybe we can have dinner after?” Chelsea responded. I got up and headed to the kitchen so I could wash the dishes since the girls cooked. A few minutes later Nadia came into the kitchen to help.

“Thank you, baby,” she said softly.

“You got it baby,” I said to her wiping down the counters.

“I appreciate you sharing me while my bestie is going through a rough time.” she said walking over to me wrapping her arms around me from behind and laying her head on my back. I turned around to face her.

“Yup, don’t trip, you're going to pay me back later. If I recall you owe me a night with handcuffs?” I smirked at her.

“Mm, make sure you grab those too,” Nadia said, biting her lip. I leaned down and kissed her.

“I’m about to go to your room and get our stuff,” I said to her.

“Thank you, baby,” she said as she headed down the hall to Chelsea’s room. “Come get me when you get back, I love you.” she said, as I went in her purse and grabbed her keys.

“I love you too,” I said walking out the front door. I headed across to Nadia’s building and walked through the front door. The place seemed quiet, I unlocked Nadia’s door and went in. I grabbed a few bags as I packed up my PlayStation as well as clothes and underwear for Nadia. I finished up by grabbing the handcuffs and her makeup box. I was ready to leave before I heard a knock at Nadia’s door.

“Nadia, can I talk to you?” I heard Mary say from the other side of the door. I stood there silently. “Nadia, I really need to talk to you. I don’t like how you and your little girlfriend are interfering with me and Chelsea’s relationship.” Mary said. A little too aggressive for my liking. She beat on the door twice. “Nadia, do you hear me! Chelsea is mine, she's not going anywhere!” She screamed. Having heard enough I grabbed the bags and flung the door open coming face to face with Mary. The shock was clear on her face.

“Fuck you beating on my wife’s door for like that!” I said as my nostrils flared.

“I-I-I,” She couldn’t get her words out as she stuttered.

“You are about to get your head knocked off! Do yourself a favor and don’t knock on this door. As a matter of fact, don’t even speak to Nadia. You don’t have a damn thing to talk to her about.” I said as I took a step towards Mary. She quickly took a step back.

“I’m just trying to talk to Chelsea. I just need five minutes of her time. You and Nadia are blocking that from happening.” she said in a much softer tone.

"Chelsea don't want shit to do with you. I think she's made that clear."

"She would if she would just talk to me."

"Why would she when you just got caught texting another woman and the same day you got another chick chilling at your spot. Not to mention you can't seem to stop eye fucking my girl." I said, taking another step towards her as I felt my anger rise. Thinking about how her eyes were always roaming all over my baby's body, made me want to snap her neck.



"She was mine 1

 

st.


 
" I heard her whisper.



"Fuck you just say?" I asked, wanting to make sure I heard her right.

"Nadia was mine until you showed up. She wanted me, should have seen how she kissed me her body was craving me. Hell, she didn't even mention you, I just said she did to cover up for her. If I hadn't told her no, there is no telling what would have happened between us." she said looking me dead in my eyes.

“I don’t give a fuck about none of that, you heard what I said.” I kept my face in a scowl even though her words stung my heart. I closed and locked Nadia’s door. Before shooting Mary one last warning look, as I walked out the front door.

I was shaking, I was so angry as I walked back to my building. It took every bit of resolve I had not to snap and break my word to Nadia. What the fuck did she mean kissed her. Nadia has been mine since school house day 1 so no way she was kissing anybody while I wasn't here. Right? I asked myself.  I was pissed and Mary's words had fucked with my head, it must have been showing on my face, because when I walked through the front door. Nadia and Chelsea were sitting in the living room watching Tv. But when Nadia saw my face, she quickly got up and came to me.

“What’s wrong baby? What happened?” she asked in a worried tone. My mind began to wonder. What was she so worried about? Worried, Mary had told their little secret. 

“Nothing baby, I’m good. I grabbed a few things for you. I’m going to go hook up my PlayStation.” I said in a flat tone trying not to show any emotion as I headed to my room. I heard Nadia tell Chelsea she would be right back and to just keep watching the movie. A few seconds later Nadia came into my room, closing and locking the door behind her. I said nothing as I started hooking up my PlayStation. I was livid and I didn't want to say the wrong thing to Nadia. What if Mary was just saying stuff to get under my skin? Nadia walked over and gently grabbed my arm tugging me towards the bed. I followed her thinking she was about to try to sit down and talk.

Instead, she pushed me down on the bed before she climbed on top of me. She sat on me with her thighs on either side of me as she began slowly grinding against me. She lifted her shirt and unsnapped her bra releasing her perfect set of twins. I could feel the anger leaving my body as lust and the need to feast on her took over. Just looking at her voluptuous body had me craving her. There was no way my baby was giving away my love. Her body only reacted to my touch, and it showed when she quivered under the feel of my hands roaming up her back side. She leaned down kissing me with so much love and desire before placing her breast in my mouth. I sucked and licked her nipples as she grinded against me harder moaning my name lowly. We were beginning to get lost in each other when there was a knock on my door.

“Nadia, you're missing a lot of the movie. Is everything okay? Did Mary do something?” Chelsea asked on the other side of the door. Nadia sat up straight as I threw my head back in frustration but didn’t say anything. Nadia gave me the most apologetic look as she turned her head towards the door.

“Um, yea Chelsea, I’ll be right there.” Nadia began to put her bra back on as she climbed off me grabbing her shirt. "What happened over there, baby?" She asked again in a sterner tone showing she meant business. Turning to me and sitting on the bed beside me she waited for me to speak.

"Have you and Mary ever done anything...... sexually?" I finally found the balls to ask, needing to know. Nadia's face went from concerned to confusion to pure rage in a matter of seconds. Tears welled in the corner of her eyes.

"Did she say that to you?" Nadia was clenching her fist. "That no good raggedy mother fucker. No baby I have never done anything willingly with Mary! She came onto me one time when I first got here. I shut it down right there, telling her about you. I'll admit she tried several times after that. I didn't even know Chelsea existed or that she even had a girlfriend by the way she was coming at me. Then me and Chelsea became work friends. And one day Chelsea said she was bringing her girlfriend to our girls lunch date and wouldn't you know it was Mary. I wanted to put her on blast right then and there. But Chelsea had become a close friend to me. I didn't know how she would react to hearing her girlfriend was always trying to get me in bed."

Nadia grabbed my hand as she took a deep breath like I wasn't going to like what she had to say next. "We had a few drinks that night and we all went back to me and Mary's place. I was drunk and I didn't think to lock the door. I always locked my door, but Chelsea was there, and no way did I think......." Her voice trailed off like she was in a daze before I touched her face. She snapped out of her daze as she dropped her head and continued.



"I woke up.... I woke up to someone between my legs. I was still drunk so at 1

 

st


 
I thought it was you because who else would be touching me. But when I grabbed their head, it wasn't your head, that's when I remembered where I was, and I knew for sure it wasn't you. I started kicking and screaming before Mary shot up and covered my mouth." Nadia turned completely away from me as a tear rolled down her cheek. I wrapped my arms around her and pulled her to me.



"She told me to hush and that I wanted it. That I was just enjoying it, moaning and saying how good it felt. So, she didn't know why I was acting like I didn't. She told me how wet I got for her while she continued trying to touch me. I fought and wiggled when I got her hand off my mouth, I told her I was about to scream until the neighbors called the cops or Chelsea woke up. She got up and gave me this evil look. She said if I said anything she would kill me and left. I cried in the shower for hours I was so scared she would come back. I just kept telling myself it was my fault because I didn't lock my door. And how stupid I was to let my body react like that thinking it was you." Nadia was now full on crying as she finished her story.

I held her close as feelings of guilt from not protecting my baby tore at me. As well as fury from someone touching what was mine. Nadia clung to me as she cried harder than I've ever seen her cry. I comforted her by telling her I was here now, and she was safe. I held her tight and secure until she fell asleep in my arms. I went out and told Chelsea Nadia was tired and just needed a little nap.   

A while later Nadia woke up and washed her face. She started saying how she just left Chelsea when Chelsea needed a shoulder to cry on as she got ready to walk out of my room and find her. She didn't let me get a word in and continued talking like she hadn't just had a whole break down in my arms and given me some very disturbing news. I wanted to stop her, but I didn’t want to make her choose. I still had a lot to process from what she just told me hours before. I know she was just trying to be a good friend but to say their friendship was wearing on me would be an understatement. We still needed to talk.

Nadia grabbed my PlayStation controller and handed it to me without making eye contact, before going out the door to find Chelsea. I rubbed my hand down my face before turning my attention to the game. I guess I could just distract myself. Nadia left with Chelsea, so I threw on my headset and hopped on Call of Duty. I was locked in on the game when Nadia came walking back in.

“It’s 11 baby, we should start getting dressed.” Nadia said. I looked at her before focusing on the game again. Nadia took a deep breath before she came over and sat next to me.  She touched my arm looking at me. I continued to look at the game. “Baby please. I know it’s a lot, can we talk about it later? I need you,” she pleaded. I was beyond pissed with the way she was trying to skate around the fact that she had been raped and she didn't tell me. Unless she hadn't been raped and she was just a lying hoe like Jay and Shay.

“Just let me finish this game,” I said without looking at her. But my tone was cut and dry.

“Okay,” she said solemnly before removing her hand. I could see her lip quiver and her tone pulled at my heart strings. I couldn’t stay upset at her. I just couldn't bring myself to believe Nadia would betray me like that. Before she could get up, I wrapped her up in my arms and started kissing the side of her neck. She giggled and looked up at me relieved. I could tell her biggest concern was me believing her and not leaving.  

“My bad baby I’m tripping,” I said kissing her lips. "It's just the thought of someone else between your legs. Taking what's mine makes me want to catch a body." I said before I kissed her again this time with tongue. As I climbed on top of her.

“No, I get it baby. I promise tomorrow will be just me and you. We can talk about everything we need to. I’ve already told Chelsea we need a day so she can make other plans. But don't trip this has been all yours, since day 1 school house." I smiled at the thought of having my baby to myself for a day.

Nadia slid from under me and went over to the bags I had packed for her. She began digging through them looking for something to wear. “These are a lot of clothes for just two days baby?” she said looking at me.

“Yea fuck that. You are staying here for a while. I don’t want to have to fuck up your roommate.” I replied. Nadia put the stuff down and came over to me.

“I'm not complaining. I hate being at that house without you. But did something else happen over there, baby?”

“Nothing happened baby I kept my word, don’t trip I just don’t want you around Mary she got issues, but you already knew that.” I gave her a knowing look still slightly upset that she would hide something like being raped from me. She turned away from my gaze before giving me an okay and going back to finding an outfit. I cut the game off and joined her in finding something to wear.

“Mary has called Chelsea over a 100 times since last night.” Nadia spoke as she slid into a cute sweater dress. That name made me cringe.

“Why didn't she block her?” I asked

“She did along with about 20 other numbers,” Nadia responded. I shook my head at how crazy Mary was acting. One thing I knew for sure though if she stepped to my baby crazy, I wouldn’t hesitate to put hands on her. If I had known when I went to the apartment earlier what I know now. There would be no Mary, which is probably why Nadia didn't tell me. I got dressed in a simple sweater and jeans. Me and Nadia were in a deep make out session that she started when Chelsea knocked on the door.

“Are you guys ready? I want to get there before it gets too crowded.” Nadia pulled away from me, our eyes locked and I saw pure lust and desire in hers. She closed her eyes and took a deep breath slowly breaking out of my embrace and wiping off the traces of lipstick she left on my lips. She turned towards the door, grabbing my hand.

“Come on baby, let’s just get through the night. Hopefully Chelsea’s friend will entertain her, and we can sneak off to the back seat of your ride,” She winked at me.

“Don’t threaten me with a good time.” I said, slapping her booty.  We walked out heading to my SUV. After making sure Nadia was in. I hopped in and headed towards the address Chelsea gave us. We pulled up to an indoor gym about 20 minutes later. It wasn’t crowded yet, but you could tell the crowd was growing. We walked in and Chelsea smiled big as who I could only assume was her friend walked up to us. It was the same girl from the club.

“Heeey!” Chelsea said excitedly embracing the girl. The girl was a tall skinny white girl. She wore her hair up in a ponytail. She had a jersey and shorts on so I could only assume we were here to watch this girl play. “You guys, this is my friend Jackie,” Chelsea said, turning to us. “Jackie this is my bestie Nadia and her girlfriend Von.” Chelsea said making introductions. We greeted Chelsea's friend before we told her we were going to go find some seats. We sat in the bleachers in the front behind the bench of the jersey’s that matched the one Chelsea’s friend was wearing. After a while Chelsea and the girl walked over and joined us.

“I’m glad you guys came early. We play in the 1st game, and I need my good luck charm.” Jackie said, making Chelsea blush. Chelsea sat down next to Nadia as the girl leaned down and gave Chelsea a kiss on the cheek.

“YO, WHAT THE FUCK!” We heard someone yell. We all turned to where the voice was coming from and there stood Mary looking angry. Every fiber of my body became enraged as Nadia quickly sprang her arm in front of me, trying to stop me from moving.

“No fucking way” Chelsea said in utter shock. “Did you follow us here?” Chelsea asked as Jackie stood in front of her facing Mary. I too stood up but in front of Nadia in case some shit went down. Nadia was clinging on to my hand and wrist like her life depended on it. I know she was praying I didn’t stomp Mary out right here in front of all these people.

“WHO IS THIS CHELSEA?” Mary was inching closer to Jackie. I wanted to wrap my hands around her throat so bad. I was like a savage dog waiting for its owner to give it the command to attack. But Nadia would never give me the okay in a crowd like this.

“Lower your fucking tone, Mary. Who I hang around isn’t your business anymore.” Chelsea replied in a very even tone.

“Fuck all that. It isn't over until I say it is. I don’t know who the fuck this loser is standing in front of you, but she needs to move the fuck away from you!” Mary said, taking another step towards Jackie. Chelsea grabbed Jackie’s shoulder and turned her around before wrapping her arms around her neck and engaging in a very heated kiss. I could see the steam coming from Mary’s head. “I knew you was a fucking hoe,” Mary said in a hurt tone.

“You wish! I have never been a hoe. Move the fuck on Mary!” Chelsea said still in Jackie’s arms.

“Is there a problem?” Security asked as they walked by, noticing the exchange.

“We’re Fine,” Mary said, backing down and walking up the bleachers. She went up about three rows before sitting down and staring at Chelsea. I sat down behind Nadia this time wanting to be in between her and Mary by any means. Nadia knew what it was and didn’t protest; she just leaned back into my lap locking our hands together. Jackie and Chelsea were having their own conversation before they kissed, and Jackie went to join her team. Chelsea sat next to Nadia.

“I’m sorry y’all I didn’t think she would follow us......” Chelsea said meekly.

“It’s okay, you can’t control her crazy ass. Just stay close to one of us please.” Nadia said.

“I will,” Chelsea replied as the game started. Eventually the girls forgot about Mary and started cheering for Jackie’s team. I had to say Jackie could ball. Chelsea wasn’t going to have a voice tomorrow the way she was screaming, and this was only the 1st game, but she seemed smitten with this girl. The halftime buzzer sounded, and Jackie’s team was up by 15. They headed to the locker room while everyone started to get up to use the bathroom and get snacks. I escorted the girls to the bathroom where there was a line. I stood on the corner where I could see people coming but they couldn’t see me. By the time Mary got there a good gap had formed between her and the girls. She started trying to talk to the people in front of her pretending like she really had to go but they blew her off.

Soon as the girls came out, I pushed them into a crowd of people headed for the concession stands. Mary didn’t see them come out because she was still arguing with the people in front of her.  When I looked back, she was still standing there staring at the door. I got the girls cotton candy, popcorn and sodas. Nadia wanted a glizzy while Chelsea wanted nacho’s. When we finally made it back to our seats, I felt like a waiter trying to balance all their stuff as they ate.

Halftime was almost over, and Jackie’s team had come back out. Jackie was currently kneeling on the bench facing Chelsea as they flirted back and forth. Nadia was feeding me cotton candy and I was seductively eating it from her fingers using way more tongue than needed but she wasn’t complaining she just kept feeding me more. We all turned our heads together as we felt someone stomping up the bleachers. Mary was now pounding her feet up each step like a toddler having a tantrum. The ref blew the whistle signaling the second half and we all turned our attention back to the game.

Jackie’s team came out on top of their 1st game holding their 15 point lead until the final whistle blew. She was now sitting next to Chelsea as the next game started. Nadia slid up to my row and sat next to me. She leaned in close, her hand squeezing the inside of my thigh, as she whispered in my ear.

“Take me to the car please, daddy.” Before she gently bit my ear, and then kissed it. No other words needed to be said. I stood up and grabbed her hand as Nadia told Chelsea we were going to step outside because she was hot. Soon as we got outside, I scooped her up and ran to the SUV. We slid in the backseat without anyone noticing. It was times like these I was glad I had a sun shade and dark tint. Nadia quickly slid her dress up as she pulled her underwear off unable to wait. I took the panties and placed them in my pocket. She was about to protest but before she could I dove tongue first into her delicate waiting center. Diving deep into her I coated my taste buds in her sweet honey. She grabbed the back of my head pulling me even deeper like she wanted us to become one, she was grinding her center against my tongue at a rapid pace, losing her sanity with each thrust, the fire of desire was burning deep in her bones, and she knew I was the only one who could tame the wild flame. The need for me to take her to the orgasmic stratosphere I guided her through each and every time my tongue touched her was clear in the way she firmly gripped my head and shoulder.

“Mm it has been too long, daddy....” She was leaking her sweet essence like a faucet as she fought not to cum so quick, but she was losing the battle. “Baby!” she said, almost breathless as her chest was rising and falling faster, her orgasm was creeping through her body. “Daddy I’m about to oooooh!” her words became inaudible as she reached her peak, she was now riding the orgasmic space shuttle to the stars as her body thrashed and jerked around. I latched onto her pearl to push her orgasm to the next level, and it did just that, as her thighs squeezed around my head and she shook like she was being electrocuted, cursing and moaning into her hand as her juice shot out like a water gun and like a kid at a water fountain coming in from play time on a hot summer day, I hungrily drank it all. I delicately used my tongue as I cleaned up my mess between her legs as Nadia laid there trying to gather herself jerking from each touch from me.

“You, okay?” I asked, kissing her thigh. She twitched and swatted at me slowly sitting up. I grabbed a rag out the back and wiped the seat.

“I needed that so bad. I needed to feel you make love to me.... so bad.” Nadia spoke, pulling me in for a kiss as she tasted herself on my lips, she ran her hand up my stomach softly rubbing it. She rolled over on top of me as she slid her hands down and unbuckled my jeans. She bent down and kissed me as she slid her hand into my jeans and boxers. She moaned into my mouth when she felt how wet I was. “I almost want to tell Chelsea we're leaving so we can have each other in every way possible,” she said as I smiled at her. She was rubbing my soft wet bud in circles, and it felt so amazing. Her hands felt like silk against my wet center. She lifted my shirt and sports bra as she sucked one of my nipples into her wet warm mouth. Her tongue danced against my sensitive nipples sending pleasure through my body as she turned my flame of desire into a full inferno. She felt so good as she sucked and rubbed me like she had the road map to my body, I couldn't take it anymore as I felt my orgasm rising to the top ready to wash over me, I was on the cliff of an earth shattering orgasm and she was pushing me over. I buried my head in her neck muffling my moans as my orgasm surged through me. “I like a little appetizer before the main course though.”  She whispered in my ear, kissing me as I came down from my ride to heaven. She sucked every drop of me from her fingers as she placed her other hand on my face holding me in place as we kissed like we would never see each other again. We were lost in a world where only the two of us existed yet again before Nadia’s phone rang. It was Chelsea.

“Hey boo, you, okay?” Nadia answered. “Okay, we're coming back now.” she said, hanging up and fixing her dress and my jeans.  “Jackie’s team is about to play again, and Chelsea doesn’t want to be sitting there alone.” I nodded my head okay as Nadia pulled a wet wipe out of her purse cleaning me and then herself before we climbed out and headed back to the gym. Nadia sat next to Chelsea while I sat behind them again. Mary was still in the same place staring at Jackie and Chelsea; only the girl who was in the apartment the day we went out was sitting next to her looking very uncomfortable.

The tournament went on for hours. Jackie’s team placed 2nd and Chelsea’s voice was almost completely gone from cheering. I was hoping we could just blend into the crowd and disappear before Mary could make another scene. Jackie had just come out wearing her regular clothes and we were ready to go eat. I didn’t see Mary anywhere, so I made sure Nadia was close to me as she walked with Chelsea laughing and giggling. Jackie was walking next to me as we both scanned for any signs of Mary. We soon found her as she was standing right next to my SUV in the parking lot.

“Oh no...” Chelsea said, turning to find safety in Jackie’s arms. I placed Nadia behind me as we all approached my car but again, she was clinging to me so I couldn't get too far away from her. “Please leave Mary,” Chelsea said.

“We need to talk. I’ll leave you alone once you talk to me!” Mary said, mean mugging Jackie. Before she cut her eyes at Nadia. The way Nadia clung to me tighter when Mary looked at her as if she was scared pissed me off even more than I already was.

I went to step to her, but Nadia was holding the back of my shirt tight. I heard her very faintly say, "please daddy, not here."

“Speak,” Chelsea said. As we all focused on Mary.

“Alone Chelsea!” Mary snapped. Jackie pulled Chelsea back not liking Mary’s tone.

“Alone isn’t going to happen Mary, say what you have to say so we can go!” Chelsea spoke.

“Yo, who is this clown with her hands all over you Chelsea?” Mary asked, taking a step towards Jackie.

“None of your business!” Chelsea replied. Jackie didn't back down at all.

“Say what you have to say so we can go. I’ve been balling all day and I’m hungry for dinner and dessert.” Jackie said, winking at Chelsea. Mary lost it and charged at Jackie.

“Mary no!” Chelsea shouted trying to jump in the middle. Mary shoved Chelsea down as she swung at Jackie.

“Oh my God!” Nadia said, rushing to Chelsea to help her up. Jackie smoothly dodged Mary’s fist and hit her with a clean three piece combo, dropping Mary easily. I wanted to run up and stomp Mary the rest of the way out, but I wanted my 1 on 1 fair and square. Jackie turned her attention to Chelsea, making sure she was okay.

“Let’s go, baby,” Jackie said, grabbing Chelsea’s hand and walking towards her own car. I grabbed Nadia and took her to mine. After making sure she was in I hopped behind the wheel and cranked up the car. Mary was sitting up looking dizzy as her friend kneeled next to her. We pulled off following Jackie.

"Thank you, daddy," Nadia said as she rubbed my arm. I looked over at her before focusing back on the road.

"For what?" I asked.

"Not snapping right then and there. I know you were smoking mad and wanted to confront her all night. I still haven't found a way to tell Chelsea....Mary......that she raped me." Nadia barely got the last part out as she wiped away the tears before they could fall. I grabbed her hand and gave it a soft squeeze. 

"Took everything in me I won't lie. But protecting you...... all of you physically and mentally means more than revenge right now. You told me something that I knew took a lot to say out loud so I wouldn't risk betraying that trust you gave me as your secret keeper." I spoke as I brought her hand to my lips and kissed it. She smiled at me.

"I don't know what I did to deserve you." She said, still smiling.

"You took me to get chicken." I said, winking at her. She laughed laying her head on my shoulder as we drove.

“That bitch is crazy,” Nadia said, looking over at me. I nodded my head in agreement as we pulled up to a pizza place. Mary was going to pay for what she did to my baby but for now I was going to work on making sure Nadia knew she was safe with me. As we were getting out of the car I turned to Nadia.

"You should tell Chelsea, she deserves to know what and who she's dealing with when it comes to Mary. If she's bold enough to rape you, there is no telling what else she will do." I spoke gently so she knew I was only saying these things because I cared. She nodded as we headed over to Jackie and Chelsea. Nadia asked Chelsea to speak in private for a second. I told Jackie we could go in and wait by the window so we could see the girls, but they could have their privacy. When she saw them start to cry and hug, she wanted to rush out, but I stopped her.

"Let them have their moment. It's okay," I said giving her a look saying to trust me.

"Okay." She nodded and took a seat. About 5 minutes later the girls came in wiping their faces. Nadia came over to me and I wrapped her up in my arms as she melted into me. I squeezed her close and she buried her head in my chest taking a deep inhalation of my scent.

"Your scent always calms me," she spoke into my chest.



Just then the waiter came and took us to our table we all sat down, and it was quiet as Nadia sat wrapped around me. I had one arm secured around her back side and she wouldn't let me move. Chelsea sat leaning against Jackie giving Nadia a sympathetic look. Chelsea made eye contact with me and mouthed the words I'm sorry to me. The waiter brought us drinks and took our pizza order.

 
                           

 
We sat around talking about everything from the game to Mary but nothing about the rape. The pizza came and we ate. Me and Jackie were paying the bill, while Chelsea and Nadia stood to the side hugging each other tight. We came over as the girls broke apart and the two new love birds disappeared headed for Jackie's car. I got the passenger door for Nadia before I got in to take us home. The last few nights had been crazy. I was just glad Chelsea was no longer a third wheel and she was far away from that lunatic. 



When we arrived back home Chelsea was nowhere in sight. Nadia texted her to make sure she was safe.


Nadia: You okay boo?



Chelsea: Yes, I'm staying with Jackie tonight. You two deserve some alone time after what you told me today and dealing with my drama all weekend. See you in the morning. xoxo



Nadia: Okay be safe xoxo




Nadia put her phone down

 
stripping her dress off, she stood in her pink bra that matched the underwear in my pocket and nothing else. The lace material looked perfect against her skin, so much so, I kind of wished I had let her keep her underwear. So, I could see the whole set on her in this moment. She unsnapped her bra and let her breast fall free. Turning to me she said "daddy can I have your shirt?" Knowing she wanted to smell me, and not just sleep in one of my shirts, I took off my shirt and stretched out my hand to give it to her. When she reached for it, I pulled it back before she could grab it, as I grabbed her. Pulling her close enough to get my arm around her waist as I lifted her off the ground. She fell into a fit of giggles as I used my free hand to tickle her. Our chocolate skin meshing together. As I drowned joyfully in the sound of her laughter. I slowly released her and the shirt as she took it from my hand. She slid it on before skipping over to the bed and getting in. I took off my clothes and threw on some shorts before I climbed in bed behind her. I wrapped my arm around her waist, pulling her close to me once again. She slid with ease to me fitting her body into mine like a puzzle piece. Before long I could hear her soft but soothing snores as my arm lifted and fell to the rise and fall of her breathing. I kissed the back of her head, causing her to stir a little, as she gripped me tighter. I laid my head back before closing my eyes and letting sleep take me.






​
 
I woke up before Nadia, she was still peacefully sleeping as I slid out of bed. I brushed my teeth and washed my face as I threw on some sweats and a t-shirt. I grabbed my keys and wallet deciding to go out and get us breakfast and her some coffee. I locked the front door and hopped in my ride as I decided to go to McDonalds since it was the closest breakfast spot. About 10 minutes later I was pulling up back home. I grabbed the food and drinks as I headed to the door. I stuck my key in, but the door was already unlocked and slightly open. Chelsea must have come home, I thought to myself as I walked through the door. I dropped everything as I heard Nadia screaming. I ran towards her voice.



"No please stop!" I heard her scream. I busted through my room door to find Nadia on the floor clinging to the torn T-shirt around her body, one side of her face was bruised, and her lip was busted, fear was very evident in her eyes. Mary stood over her fighting to pull the shirt off Nadia's body. Mary cocked back ready to slap Nadia.

"Be quiet you stupid bitch. You know you want this. Your little bodyguard isn't around!" She spoke as she began bringing her hand forward to slap. All I saw was red. Before she could connect her hand, I was on her tossing her across the room as I began my assault on her. I blacked out in my rage. When I came to, my ears were ringing, I was being pinned to the ground by multiple military police. I had a sharp pain in my shoulder. Mary was lying bloody and unconscious a few feet away. In the corner Chelsea was holding Nadia. Jackie was standing in front of both of them in a protective manner, as they looked at me scared tears flowing like the Nile River from their eyes. The police were shouting something as I watched Nadia's mouth move. My hearing was slowly returning to normal, I could finally hear Nadia.

"Baby stop fighting please!" She begged. I suddenly realized I was still squirming. I quickly stopped and remained still allowing them to cuff me and pull me up to my feet. My shirt was soaked in blood as I felt that sharp pain in my shoulder again. I felt a little woozy as I heard them calling for a Medic, I felt my legs giving out as Nadia screamed before I faded to black again.

I woke up to a machine peeping and small warm arms wrapped around me from behind. I could feel her small warm body against mine as her sweet scent of strawberry filled my nostrils. I opened my eyes and turned my head, coming face to face with Nadia. Her eyes were blood shot red, the golden flakes that normally shimmered in her hazel eyes were dull. I could tell she hadn't had any sleep and probably had been crying for hours. I could still see the visible bruise on her face and her busted lip. On a couch by the wall Jackie sat with her head back sleeping with Chelsea stretched across her also sleeping.

"How do you feel?" Nadia whispered to me.

"I feel great!" I said smiling I went to sit up and put my arm around her when a pain shot through my shoulder paralyzing me in place. Nadia noticed quickly and she gently pushed me back down.

"Don't move baby, please, you're going to rip one of your stitches." Nadia spoke sternly but gently.

"Stitches?" I looked at her confused. Nadia rubbed her fingers through my hair.

"I've never seen you like that. It was like you weren't you," Nadia said looking into my eyes. "Your eyes were black, no matter how much I called your name. You just kept beating Mary. I screamed you were going to kill her, and you just kept punching her and punching her like you didn't care you just wanted her dead. She pulled out a knife and stabbed you in the left shoulder a few times before you broke her wrist. Chelsea and Jackie came in the room seconds after that, I was already on the phone with the police when Chelsea saw me and recognized Mary, she immediately started helping me. I mean I was still standing there damn near naked. Jackie of course tried to stop you, but you just flung her off and kept choking Mary like you didn't have a knife sticking out of your shoulder. It took so many police officers to get you off her, baby..." Nadia said cupping my chin looking worried. "They had you hand cuffed to the bed, until they got all our statements a few hours ago. Mary is in the ICU but after she recovers, which will be some time from now, she's going into their custody until her trial date." I sat back now understanding why my shoulder felt like it was falling off.

"Are you okay baby? I'm sorry I shouldn't have left you." I said, remembering how I came home to Nadia being attacked. I grabbed her hand and looked deep in her eyes so she could see how sorry I truly was.



"Baby none of this is your fault. You had no way of knowing that Mary had copied Chelsea's key or that she was waiting for you to leave so she could break in. You came back just in time to save me baby. You’re my hero, if anything baby. Thank you!" Nadia said kissing me, wincing a little from her busted lip.

 
             



"I should have killed her," I said thinking about Mary.

"You dam near did." Jackie said from the couch. Alerting me and Nadia that she and Chelsea were now awake.

"Yea you did!" Chelsea said agreeing with Jackie. Just then my nurse came walking in.

"Oh, look who woke up!" she said coming over and checking my vitals. Nadia was cutting her eyes at the nurse. As the nurse lifted my shirt and pressed on my abs one at a time.

"Do you feel any pain here?" she asked as she gently pressed on my stomach.

"No," I replied. She let her hands glide up my abs towards my breast before she pressed again.

"And here?" she asked smiling at me. I could feel the heat coming from Nadia, she was ready to drag this extra friendly nurse.

"No," I replied.

"Okay I'll have to ask everyone to leave so I can change your bandage." The nurse announced as she walked around going in different cabinets in the room pulling out stuff.

"I can do it. The night nurse taught me how. I've got all the stuff right here," Nadia said with a slight attitude as she got out of the bed and pulled out a bag with bandages, medical tape and gloves as well as a few other things.

"I need to make sure it's done properly." the nurse replied. Sensing this conversation was about to go real left. I butted into their back and forth match.

"I would prefer it if my wife did it. I know she knows how to do it, she's a nurse." I replied, and I wasn't just saying that. Nadia was a nurse before she joined the military.

"I'll be checking it later!" the nurse said without looking back as she left the room.

"Bitch!" Nadia said, trying to head for the door. I jumped to grab her hand causing another pain to surge through me.

"Ah," I said in pain. Nadia quickly turned to me.

"I'm sorry baby let me change this bandage and talk to someone about getting you a new nurse and pain meds." Nadia said adjusting my bed up. Chelsea and Jackie left to give us some privacy. They offered to go down and grab dinner for us. Nadia gently leaned me forward as she removed the top half of my gown. She went to work changing my bandage. She was delicate and precise as she cleaned my wound. Her face wore a look that was a mixture of focused and concerned.

"How many stitches?" I asked as I laid my head on Nadia's chest while she was applying a cream. Her sweet scent relaxed me.

"Too many." her voice cracked a little as she answered me. She gently tried to lay me back again letting my bed down. "I'm going to go find someone to get your pain meds," Nadia said without making eye contact, but I could hear the sadness in her voice. Before she could walk away, I grabbed her hand.

"It's not your fault either. I could have waited for you to wake up or locked my room door before I left." I said while rubbing her hand.

"I should have told you how crazy she was from day 1," Nadia began to cry. "Then you could have protected me. But when you showed up, she backed down. All the advances stopped, and I thought.......I thought it was over. But it wasn't, she was just waiting for the right moment and now you're lying in a hospital bed." Nadia said as I wiped her tears. Pulling her close to me with my good arm.

"I'm fine baby what's a few stitches and you told me when you were ready. I'm not going to let anyone ever hurt you again whether we're together or not. I'll protect you until my last breath." I said kissing her hand. Nadia gave me a weak smile before she disappeared out the door. A few minutes later Jackie came walking in alone.

"Hey how you holding up Von?" She asked.

"I've been better," I responded jokingly.

"I bet, 47 stitches is a lot." she said as she came and sat in the chair next to the bed. "You did a real number on Mary she's going to be in here for a while." She looked me in the eyes. "You were like an unstoppable beast. I can't blame you though if Mary had laid a finger on Chelsea, I would have tried to kill her myself. When we got there all we heard was Nadia begging you to stop. We thought you might have been attacking her until we got to your room, and you were banging Mary's head into the floor with a knife sticking out your shoulder." I tried to remember everything from that moment, but it was all blank.


​
 
"I don't remember...." I responded honestly. The door swung open, as Nadia and Chelsea came walking in with an older black nurse. The nurse had a syringe in her hand as she walked over to me.



"Heard you were in pain. I've got something for you," she said in a sweet voice as she connected the syringe to my I.V. shooting the liquid into my veins. It rapidly took effect as I felt my eyelids droop. I fought to keep them open as Nadia stood next to me while the Nurse did my vital checks.

"Stop fighting it baby. I'll be here when you wake up." Nadia gave me a sweet smile. I continued to stare at her, forcing my eyes to stay open. The nurse and Nadia gave me the same are you serious right now look. Jackie noticed and cackled at how they looked at me.  Nadia put her hand on her hip. "What did I just say?" she asked me in a motherly tone. I gave a big drugged up smile.  The nurse shook her head telling Nadia good luck with me and to call her for anything as she left out.

"We're going to head out too." Chelsea said as Jackie stood up and walked over to Chelsea. "Get some rest Von, and you too bestie. We're glad you're both okay." Chelsea said hugging Nadia. Before her and Jackie left out. Nadia climbed back into bed with me and started softly rubbing my ears as she sang to me. Seconds later I was sleeping like a baby, just like she knew I would be with just a little convincing. Nadia snuggled in close to me and joined me in getting some rest.

I woke up to the older nurse taking my vitals. Nadia lay with her back to me sleeping peacefully.

"How do you feel?" The nurse asked me. I looked over at her reading her name tag.


Nurse: Esther


"I feel ok Ms. Esther," I replied, "I could eat though. And get out of this bed."

"Well, I can have them bring you something up?" She asked me smiling. Knowing she wasn't going to let me out of bed and would probably alert Nadia I'm awake if I argued with her. I decided to just play nicely.

"That would be great," I said smiling at her as she typed away on the computer. A little while later she left, and I executed my plan. I slowly slid out of bed ignoring the pain shooting through my shoulder, so I didn’t wake Nadia. I walked over to the clothes nicely folded in the chair. Nadia had brought me sweat pants and a T-shirt to go home in. I painfully dressed myself as I looked around for my wallet. I finally found it in Nadia's purse before I slipped on my slides making my silent exit out the door. I looked both ways to make sure I didn't see my nurse before I hustled down the hall to the elevator. Once the doors of the elevator closed, I breathed a sigh of relief. 



"Patients aren't supposed to leave their rooms unaccompanied," I heard someone whisper to me as we rode the elevator down. I looked over noticing the 1

 

st


 
nurse I had. She had a seductive smirk on her face as she stared at me. The 1

 

st


 
lie I thought to tell was I'm not a patient, but she knew that was a lie.



"Just getting some breakfast." I replied hoping she would let it go.

"That's why we have nurses. I would ring the alarm on you, but I'm headed down to have breakfast myself. We can sit together so I can monitor you." She replied as we stopped on the cafeteria level.

"It's bad enough I snuck out my room without letting my girl know. I'm definitely not about to ice that cake by eating with you. We both know my girl had you replaced last night for a reason. You can ring the alarm but I'm still going to grab my breakfast and go back upstairs." I said over my shoulder as I walked away. I walked into the cafeteria, and everything looked delicious. Finally settling on breakfast burritos, I jumped in the grill line. I ordered me and Nadia one as I stood off to the side waiting for them to be ready, I felt myself starting to sweat a little as the pain in my shoulder was getting harder to ignore. I found myself taking deep breaths in and out trying to focus on something else. I leaned against the wall as sweat beads began to run down my face.

"Are you okay? You look like you need to sit down?" I looked up into the eyes of a doctor. Well, who I assumed was a doctor because of the white coat. Upon making eye contact I could see the gears in his head start to turn as he tried to remember whether he had worked on me or not. "Hey didn't you come in with a blade in your shoulder?" He asked. I wanted to answer but I was gritting my teeth together to keep from moaning out loud in pain. I just shook my head no in response. "You look a lot like." He stopped talking as one pissed off Nadia appeared. The look she wore on her face was one of anger and concern.

"Von, why did I wake up to an empty bed?" Her tone sounded calm to most, but I could hear the rage in each word.

"I-I was trying to get breakfast." I gave her the most innocent look I could muster. Esther pulled up next to me with a wheel chair. I wanted to protest and say I was fine, but the look Nadia was giving me said I better not speak. I sat down in the chair before looking up at Nadia. I wanted to say something, but I just handed her the receipt for the food. I could see the tears on the brim of her eyes as she bounced her leg to keep her composure. I had honestly never seen Nadia that mad with me. Esther took me back up to my room and gave me some pain meds. She said I would probably be released today but the way Nadia was looking at me downstairs I was a little terrified to leave.

Fifteen minutes later Nadia came walking into my room letting the door close behind her. I was back in bed and the flame of rage was still dancing in Nadia's eyes. She walked over to my bed setting the burritos on the table next to me.

"Von..." She called my name but before she could say more, I started apologizing.

"I know baby I'm sorry. I didn't mean to make you mad. I swear I was just going to get us breakfast and come right back."

"Von..." She tried to speak but I cut her off again.

"I know it was stupid, but I thought I could handle it. I won't do it again," I said still staring down, too scared to make eye contact.

"Von!" Her voice was shaky. I didn't want her to yell at me, so I cut her off again.

"Baby I'm sorry, please stop calling me Von, I know I'm in trouble but I'm still your" My words wouldn't come out as I finally looked up into Nadia's face and saw the tears pouring down.

"Von... I was mad. But I was mostly terrified. I woke up and you weren't here. I felt like I couldn't breathe. I was scared to move without you here. I felt like I was back in your room and Mary was going to come through the door any second." She cried. " But then I remembered she was in the ICU, so I thought maybe they had to rush you away for surgery and I slept through it. I felt so guilty I was having the most irrational break down. Until Ms. Esther came in and told me you had probably snuck off to the cafeteria. Then I was just mad that I didn't guess that, knowing you..." she said the last part sarcastically.

"My bad baby, come here." I said signaling to the spot on the bed next to me. Nadia climbed into bed and laid her head on my chest. "I didn't even think about how you would feel, waking up without me and that was selfish of me baby." I said kissing her head.

"I was so scared," she cried softly as I held her with my right arm. I don't know how long I had been sleep but this time it was me who woke up to an empty room. I looked in the chair next to me noticing Nadia's purse was there. The bathroom door opened and out walked Nadia. When she saw I was awake she spoke. "Hey baby, you ready to go?" She asked coming over to me.

"Yea," I said still groggy. Nadia helped me up as Jackie and Chelsea walked in.

"You guys ready?" Chelsea asked.

"Yes, soon as the nurse brings her discharge papers and prescriptions," Nadia replied. As if she heard her the nurse came walking in with all my paperwork. I signed and they wheeled me out to where Jackie's car was waiting. We all got into the car and Jackie took us to fill my prescriptions, then home. When we got to the barracks, I could tell Nadia didn't want to go to my room but didn't know how to say it. She started shaking when I looked over at my building as Chelsea and Jackie went in.

"I would feel better sleeping on your pillowtop tonight baby. I need something soft against my shoulder." I said as Nadia smiled visibly looking relieved. We walked into her place, and it was silent and dark. 

"It's quiet," I said turning on the living room light. Removing the sling from my left arm.

"I mean it's just us. And probably will be until we deploy. I'll be damned if Mary comes back in here." Nadia replied nonchalantly as she walked into the kitchen. I followed behind her ready to devour her in the tights she was wearing. I know I shouldn't have been thinking sexually with a hurt shoulder, but she was now bent over in the fridge digging through what she had. The sight alone had me standing behind her, ready to let my hands explore her. "Baby what about. AH!" She screamed and jumped when she turned around and saw me standing there.

"I don't know what ah is, but how about you?" I said licking my lips.

"Von I need to feed you and where is your sling?" she said, going around me and walking over to the stove. I followed and pressed up behind her before she could turn it on. She moaned as I wrapped my right arm around her and softly grabbed her throat. "Baabbyyy mmm!"

"I tried to be nice about it and ask. But I guess I have to demand it. Take these tights off" I said in a demanding tone stepping back a little so she could slide them down.

"Baby I need to!" She tried to protest. But I squeezed her throat a little.

"Take them off!" I said with more authority. She jumped at my voice sliding her tights off. Underneath she didn't have on any underwear. "Where yo panties at?" I asked her. She gave me a worried but turned on expression.

"When we," She paused as I let go of her throat, sliding two fingers down rubbing on her pearl. "When we left I didn't" She was struggling to complete a sentence as her juices began to flow. She spread her legs a little wider for me. "Oh, got damn!"

"You didn't what?" I asked dipping my fingers inside her. She was soaking wet.

"I didn't have any ooon. Fuck baby!" She cried gripping the stove, grinding against my fingers. Her back pressed against me.

"Can I taste it?" I asked her in a husky voice right next to her ear. Knowing at this point it would be hard for her to say no. But no words were coming out of her mouth as she rode the wave of ecstasy she was on. I started to slide down with my fingers still working but Nadia looked back, grabbing my shirt. Our eyes connected as her face twisted into her, I'm about to cum face.

"Baby...." She paused shaking "I need to," She gripped the stove harder as I sped up. "I need to shower!! FUCK! SHIT! OOOH!" Her moans and shouts rang through the house as she shook and orgasmed. Wanting to taste it but knowing my baby wanted to shower first. I let her finish the wave she was on as I softly kissed her neck. "Please go lay down Von." Nadia said in a weak voice as her breathing slowed down.

"I can help you make....."

"NO! Von please, I need to take care of you. And right now, you got me wanting to ride you until the cows come home. I need you away from me. Because clearly, I struggle with telling you no!" This time Nadia had a more demanding tone.

"Yes ma'am!" I replied smacking her booty. I grabbed her tights letting her know she wasn't getting her bottoms back, as I walked out the kitchen and laid across the living room couch. I closed my eyes drifting off.

"Baby," I woke up to Nadia calling me. I let my eyes adjust as I opened them. Nadia stood in front of me with one of my pajama set shirt tops on, her hair wrapped in a towel. She looked refreshed. "Eat this baby, it's almost time to take your medicine," she spoke in a soft voice.  I looked down and noticed she held a plate holding fried chicken, collard greens and candy yams. My favorites, I smiled big as my stomach grumbled in approval of the smell.  I sat up taking the plate.

"Where's your plate?" I asked her.

"I'm grabbing it now baby," she smiled at me heading back to the kitchen. "What do you want to drink?" she called out.

"You!" I called back.

"Baby!" She said in a tone that said stop playing with her.

"Gatorade," I laughed. Nadia came back out with two Gatorades and her plate. I grabbed both from her opening them as she sat down. We said grace and ate as her show Grey's Anatomy played on the tv. I always complained the first few minutes but then I would get caught up in the story. When I was done, I got up to wash the dishes. Nadia grabbed my shirt gently stopping me.

"Where you going?" She asked.

"You cooked so I'm going to clean the kitchen," I responded but she didn't let my shirt go.

"No, I'm going to get your medicine, you need to shower and lay down before it kicks in. I got the kitchen after I get you in the shower." Nadia replied standing up and taking my plate. She went into the kitchen before she came back out and headed towards her room. She came back out a few minutes later with what looked like my pajama bottoms and underwear. "Baby come on!" She called from the bathroom.

"Here I come!" I replied, giving in to her knowing it was a fight I was never going to win.

"Bring your Gatorade!" I heard her shout as the shower cut on. I grabbed my Gatorade and walked into the bathroom.  Nadia handed me 3 pills when I walked in. I took them before she started stripping me. I got in the shower and grabbed my washcloth as I heard Nadia leave the bathroom. I let the hot water beat against my body. By the time I was drying off I could feel the effects of the pain medicine taking over. I slid into my boxers and pajama bottoms just as Nadia walked in. "Good I caught you in time I need to change that bandage," she said grabbing her medical kit.

"Thank you, baby, for everything." I said turning around and sitting on the toilet seat so she could reach my shoulder.

"Thank you," she said just above a whisper as she went to work changing out my bandage. By the time we got to the bedroom the effects of my medicine were in full control of me. I wanted to do nasty stuff since I wasn't feeling any pain, but Nadia wasn't having it. She was in full nurse mode.

"Come on baby, just a quickie?" I pleaded with her.

"No baby you don't know how to stop, and I don't know how to make you. Now lay down!" Her voice was stern as she opened her arms for me to lay on her chest. The look she gave me told me to let it go. I laid down on her pillow soft breast. Minutes later I was in a deep sleep.

"Please no!" I heard Nadia say. I opened my eyes. I was lying on my stomach and Nadia was lying next to me. She tossed from side to side seemingly fighting someone in her sleep. "No!" she spoke again. I grabbed her trying to gingerly wake her.

"Nadia wake up baby." I spoke into her ear. Her eyes popped open, and she started to scream before realizing it was me, she was looking at. She held her chest, as she realized it was just a dream she was just experiencing.

"Thank you, baby," she whispered. I wrapped my right arm around her and brought her close. I started to roll over on to my shoulder so she could lay on my chest, but her words stopped me. "If you roll on to that shoulder Von, you're going to have a nightmare," her tone was calm but sharp letting me know she was very serious.

"I just wanted to hold you baby." I removed my arm from around her rolling over on my right shoulder until I made it to my back. Nadia turned to me gently, laying her head on my chest.

"Am I hurting you? Are you in pain?" Nadia asked lifting her head again before I could answer.

"Baby I'm fine. Lay down." I said pushing her head back down into my chest. She laughed a little. I was worried she wouldn't be able to sleep after her bad dream but just minutes later she drifted off to the sound of my heart beat.

The next few weeks were crazy with a lot of physical therapy to get me back up to 100% for our upcoming deployment to Afghanistan. Nadia was there with me every step of the way though. She was my at home nurse. She wanted to spend every moment she could with me because we both knew in a matter of months there was a good chance we would be in different parts of Afghanistan.





[Chapter 14] — Our Family



One Month Before Deployment......




I woke up to Nadia's phone ringing. I had been ignoring it, but this was the 3

 

rd


 
time. It was almost midnight, and she was comatose next to me drooling and lightly breathing. I shook her a little.



"Babe," I called her. She finally opened her eyes looking tired and confused.

"What baby?" She asked as her phone started to ring again.  "Who is that?" she asked, rubbing her eyes. I reached over, grabbing her phone off the charger. We both looked at the phone, noticing it was a facetime call from her granny, she shot out of bed and turned on the light blinding us both for a second.  She quickly swiped to answer the call. "Hey granny!" She smiled when the call connected.

"Hey butterfly, did I wake you?" Her sweet grandmother's voice came through the phone.

"It's okay granny, is everything okay?"

"Butterfly, you tell me?" Her granny said in an accusing tone.

"What happened granny?" Nadia asked, getting nervous.

"You got some paperwork delivered here today. I took it upon myself to open it when I saw it was from the military. When were you going to tell me, you were attacked, Nady?" Her grandmother's voice sounded like that of a concerned parent. Nadia broke down at her grandmother's question.

"Granny......I...." I could tell Nadia couldn't handle her grandmother being upset at her. So, I stepped in to take the bullet. I walked over pulling Nadia into my arms and looking at the phone.

"It's my fault granny, I got hurt and Nadia has been nursing me back to health. I'm needy. I'm sorry." I said taking in the older version of Nadia. Hell, she looked more like Nadia's older sister than her grandmother. Her grandmother smiled big at me.

"You must be Evon?" she said sweetly.

"Yes ma'am," I replied.

"Thank you for saving my grandbaby." I smiled at her words. "Nadia, you need to come home. I don't like you all the way out there when they make you room with animals like that." Nadia had finally calmed her tears enough to speak.

"Granny, Von is here to keep me safe, she hasn't left me alone since that day," Nadia said.

"I saw the paperwork and I know that girl is going away for a long time," her grandmother said. "But I still want you to come home for a little so I can see you." Nadia nodded her head in agreement. "And you too Von, I need to make you a big thank you dinner." I smiled big at the thought of eating her grandmothers cooking.

"Granny I cooked her a thank you dinner." Nadia laughed as I tickled her sides as she tried to block my dinner. I stopped as her grandmother responded.

"Yes, baby and I know you can cook because I taught you but your still not as good as me. Now when y'all coming home?" Her grandmother asked.

"We'll book flights after we put in leave granny. I'll put our packets together tonight. We could be there in three, maybe four days." Nadia answered.

"Perfect I will see you Thursday. I love you baby, nice meeting you Von." Her grandmother spoke fast and hung up before Nadia could respond, holding us to three days.

"I guess we better pack." Nadia said as we walked back to the bed. "After we wake up." Nadia climbed in bed, and I was right behind her. I was nervous to meet her grandmother, but she seemed sweet enough. I hoped she didn't cuss me out for leaving Nadia vulnerable like I did. I understood if she did, I would never forgive myself for not locking my room door.

The next day at lunch Nadia handed me my leave packet. I turned it in and of course everything was filled out to perfection and my leave for two weeks in Georgia was easily approved. We completely booked our flight and rental car. I wanted a hotel room to do nasty things with Nadia, but she said her grandmother would cuss both of us out if we tried to stay anywhere else. By Friday morning we were boarding a flight headed for Atlanta, Georgia. I watched movies and ate snacks most of the flight while Nadia slept. When we landed, I grabbed our bags, and we went to the rental car place and picked up our dodge charger. Nadia put in her grandmothers address in the GPS and we started our 4 hour journey.

"Is this the right place?" I asked Nadia causing her to look up from her phone. When she saw all the cars parked outside her grandmother's house and down the block she sank into her seat.

"Oh no granny," Nadia groaned. Out the front door of the house, came Nadia's grandmother. She was making a B line straight towards the car.

"Nady is that you baby? Get on out of the car and come over here!" Her grandmother was waving her arm towards the house. Her country accent only added to her beauty.

"Why is she doing this?" Nadia asked, turning a light shade of red from embarrassment. I opened my door and Nadia grabbed my hand. "Baby get in and drive off she hasn't seen us yet!" Nadia pleaded with me.

"Girl you not about to get me in trouble with granny." I said, snatching out her grasp. I came around and opened Nadia's door. Like a little girl she climbed out and ran into her grandmothers open arms. She seemed to forget about all the cars as the two of them embraced. Nadia had tears of joy coming down her face as her grandmother squeezed her close. 

"Is that her, mama?" A cracked out version of Nadia called coming out the house and down the porch steps. Her voice broke Nadia out of the moment she was having her joyful smile was gone.

"Why is she here granny?" Nadia's tone was defensive.

"Baby that's still your mother and my child in spite of her flaws." Her grandmother tried to reason.

"She's no mother to me," Nadia snapped. I leaned in close to her ear and spoke so only she could hear me.

"Watch your tone? And how you speak to granny. I get your upset but don't get disrespectful. I'll have you apologizing again," I gave her a knowing look. She turned from my gaze.

"I'm sorry granny. I just wasn't expecting anyone to be here." Nadia said in a much softer tone.  By now her mother had made it to us. Her grandmother gave me a big smile liking the change in Nadia's attitude.

"I like you Von, come on so you can meet everybody." Her grandmother said to me. She turned to Nadia's mom to introduce her. "This is Nadia's mother."

"Shirl." Nadia interrupted her grandmother.  "This is Shirl the woman who gave birth to me. We both know who raised me." Nadia grabbed my hand pulling me right past her mother and towards the house. Granny followed and Shirl followed behind her.

"Nadia, you look good. Is this your friend?" Shirl asked as we made our way up the stairs of the porch. Nadia ignored her as we entered the house. There were people everywhere as we looked around the living room. I could smell some delicious food as the laughs and screams of children filled the room. A group of kids came running through the living room and down the hall.

"Y'all stop running in here!" A woman fussed coming out the kitchen, with a bitten off chicken wing in her hand.

"Danielle didn't I tell you to stay out my kitchen!" Granny said, stepping forward and grabbing the chicken out the woman's hand.

"Gladys don’t start with me. I'm hungry as hell waiting on my God baby!" the woman fussed back trying to get the chicken. To me it looked like a cute little lovers dispute. 

"If you weren't so busy eating and fussing, you would have seen her come in," Granny pointed in our direction before continuing her rant in the kitchen. The woman granny was just arguing with came rushing over to Nadia.

"Oh, there is my baby," she said squeezing Nadia close and kissing her face. "I've been so worried about you since Gladys told me what happened."

"I'm ok G-mom. My hero is right here," Nadia said as they broke their embrace apart. "This is Von. Von this is my godmother and granny's best friend Danielle." Nadia introduced us.

"Only friend," Danielle said with a laugh before hugging me. "Thank you for what you did for our baby. I heard you have some battle scars from it all." I nodded my head confirming that I had been stabbed a few times.

"It's healed up pretty good though. Thanks to my in home nurse." I said, tipping my head in Nadia's direction.

"Just like Gladys and me," the woman smiled. I walked around with Nadia and her God mother meeting all her cousins, aunties and uncles along with a few family friends. I noticed no matter where we were Danielle had eyes on Gladys. Nadia showed no interest in anyone really besides Gladys and Danielle and a few of the kids. Gladys now held her hostage in the kitchen while they caught up on each other's lives and had what they called girls talk while they prepared the rest of dinner. I took that moment to step outside and get a little air along with some peace and quiet.

"Do you have a lighter?" I heard a sexy voice ask from behind me. I turned around and I was staring at a chocolate version of Nadia. Except this version didn't have the hazel eyes. Hers were brown and I could see the danger dancing in them. Dam did someone just hit copy paste in her family or what? I thought to myself.

"N-n no," I stuttered out. Why was I stuttering, I thought to myself?

"It's kind of chilly out here." The woman spoke holding herself and rubbing her arms. It wasn't that bad, but I did have a coat on. Thinking this must be one of Nadia's cousins, I had met so many I couldn't remember them all. I figured I could be a gentleman and give her my jacket for the time being. I slid my coat off and handed it to her as she put it around herself. "Thank you...Mm you smell good." she said staring into my soul it felt like.

"I'm Von, Nadia's girlfriend I don't remember meeting you inside?" I said to her. Deciding now would be the best time to make it clear I was taken.

"I haven't been inside yet. I was going to have a smoke first, but I couldn't find my lighter." She said leaning against me. I took a step away from her.

"Um, it's probably a sign you should quit. Cigarettes will kill you." I said done with the conversation because this girl was giving me weird vibes. I turned to go in the house, but she grabbed my arm. 

"Well, I need something to release my frustration before I have to go in and see my family. You think we could go to my ride, and you could help me out. I won't bite unless you ask me to?" she asked flirtatiously.

"No bitch! But I sure as fuck can!" I heard Nadia say from behind us. She scared the life out of me as she walked up between us. She turned, facing the girl. "Naomi what the fuck are you doing here. You know dam well I don't fuck with you!" Nadia clapped with each word she spoke. I was scared she was going to swing on whoever this poor girl was.

"Little sis don’t act like that." Naomi responded. I stood there stunned. I thought Nadia was an only child, she never spoke of siblings, so I just assumed.

"Naomi, play with ya mama not with me. I heard her tell you she was here with me. Yet you were still trying it. Just can't keep your hands off my stuff, can you?" Nadia raged. I wrapped my arm around Nadias waist in case I had to break these two up. By now a few people had made it outside and were watching everything unfold.

"Nady, come inside and talk to me!" Gladys said coming through the crowd to us.

"No granny I'm sick of this bitch!" Nadia said with more hate than I had ever heard.

"Nady don't act like that, I was just having a nice conversation with Von," Naomi said in a condescending tone.

"Did you or did you not just ask my girlfriend to take you to the car after she said she was my girlfriend?" Everyone was silent as we waited for an answer.

"Are you mad because Shauna took the offer, or because Von was about to take the same offer?" Naomi stood there, a cocky smirk plastered on her face. Before anyone saw it come Nadia grabbed my jacket that was around Naomi's shoulders pulling her close since she couldn't get out of my grasp. And began punching Naomi in the face. Naomi screamed as granny rushed to help me break it up. Anytime I tried to pull Nadia away she would pull Naomi with us. I had Nadia in the air, and she was still swinging as Naomi screamed. "Get her off me!"  Granny swung Naomi out of my jacket as Nadia breathed heavy in my arms still gripping my jacket.

"Baby chill!" I said carrying her in the house. She fought against me trying to get back outside, causing me to have to throw her over my shoulder as I made my way down the hall. I walked into the first bedroom I saw. I tossed Nadia on the bed as I closed and locked the door. She sprang off the bed looking like she was ready to charge me. I looked around the room and there were trophies for volleyball and softball as well as a Nursing degree with Nadia's name. I realized this must have been her childhood room. On the bed was a pink comforter pillow and sheets. Nadia's favorite color. On the wall were framed butterflies. I was pulled out of my viewing as Nadia spoke. 

"What were you doing outside with her Von?" Her voice was shaking with anger.

"I just stepped out because it's hot and noisy in here baby. She must have already been out there because she came up asking for a lighter." I responded honestly.

"Why did she have your jacket on......were you about to go to the car with her?" Nadia glared at me.

"What, baby no, I was just being nice because she said she was cold." I said coming towards Nadia. I wrapped her in my arms, and she didn't fight me. "I only want you baby, I was about to dismiss her like the hoe she was being when you showed up." Nadia looked into my eyes reading me to see if I was lying to her.

"I caught her and my ex-girlfriend fucking before I left for basic training. I haven't' spoken to either of them since." Nadia said, placing her head against my chest. "She is always coming on to my girlfriends. For as long as I can remember. But I'll kill that bitch over you." For some reason I believed that last statement and it gave me chills.

"Butterfly you, okay?" I heard Gladys say from the other side of the door. Nadia walked over and opened the door.

"Yes granny. I'm sorry for cursing in front of you" Nadia said hugging Gladys. Her granny looked over at me and winked giving me a soft smile. "Is she still here?" Nadia asked Gladys.

"Yes, but I told her if she says anything else to you, she has to go. I can make her go now though." Gladys said turning to go back to the living room. Nadia stopped her.

"No granny, it's okay. We'll be out in a second." They hugged once more before Nadia closed the door and turned her attention back to me.

"If I had known I wouldn't have spoken to her baby."

"I know baby, you had no way of knowing I had a sister. That bitch just gets me going. I'll never forget what she did to me." I walked over to Nadia picking her up. She instinctually wrapped her legs around me. "But you calm me back down daddy," she said in a sexy whisper.

"You know we can't do anything in granny's house with all these people here so why you playing like that?" I asked wanting to feast on her right now.

"Because it's fun..." she giggled before kissing me passionately she was using her hips to grind against me trying to make me lose it. Catching on to her game. I grabbed her hands from around my neck and pinned them to the wall behind us.

"You think you funny huh?" I said to her as I began to trail kisses up her neck towards her spot. She tried to turn her head, but I pushed against it latching on to her spot.

"Oh shit.." she moaned quietly she was now using her hands to push against my shoulder as she shook her head trying to get me off before she got louder. "Okay, okay, you win, I'm sorry," she said hitting my shoulder. I licked down her neck and back up to her lips. We engaged in a heated kiss. I finally let Nadia down as she collected herself. We walked out of the bedroom and back to the living room. On the couch sat Naomi. Next to her was a fat stud with a way to small polo shirt on. The girl wore a dirty black Atlanta A's hat that matched the run down black air forces that were on her feet. When Nadia saw her, she froze.

"Damn baby, you got to say something before you just stop." I said stopping in my tracks doing my best not to run Nadia over.

"I know you lying, where are the cameras. The disrespect can't be this real." Nadia said, catching the girl and Naomi's attention.  

"Hey Nadia," the girl said standing up. The jeans she had on looked like skinny jeans, but I was almost positive they were boot cut.

"Hey Nadia......Shauna last time I saw you....... where were you?" Nadia tapped her chin like she was really thinking. "Oh yea, that's right face deep in my sister's vagina!" Nadia glared at the girl as she finished speaking.

"Why you sound salty about it? You've clearly moved on!" The girl said, mean mugging me. I let out an amused laugh.

"Clearly. I'm not salty, you two crusty bitches were made for each other. I'm just glad you showed me who you were before I left. Might have missed out on this sexy mother fucka trying to be loyal to your dumb ass." Nadia said, turning and kissing me. I grabbed her booty to add a little extra to the show.

"Wow!" Shauna said with an attitude.

"That's what I say each and every time she touches me," Nadia said smiling at me.

"Can we talk for a second Nadia?" This time Shauna's tone was more pleading.

"Talk about what? We don't have a damn thing to talk about..."

"I want to apologize for the way things went down. I never meant for you to find out like that."

"Apology accepted. Moving on....." Nadia said, pulling me towards the kitchen.

"Nadia..." The girl looked like she was about to walk in our direction, but Nadia gave her a look that read try it and see what happens. 

"Shauna please don't get my baby's patience and understanding mixed up with her being soft. I'm sure you've heard about her because my granny has told everyone. She's on her best behavior for me. But I will allow her to act up if you give us a reason. You apologized and I accepted. There isn't shit else that needs to be said between us." Nadia's words were like daggers shooting into Shauna's heart. The heartbreak was clear on her face. I don't know what she thought would happen showing up here. But she had her shot and blew it.

"What you want on your plate Von?" I heard Gladys ask me. I was getting ready to answer her when Nadia covered my mouth.  

"I got her plate granny," Nadia answered Gladys for me. Gladys smiled at her grandbaby's response. Nadia told me to go sit at the table while she started making my plate. A few minutes later we all sat and said grace. Nadia sat in my lap to make up for the lack of chairs. I didn't mind, we often shared a chair while we fed each other.  As usual I was done with my plate and helping Nadia with hers. She finally set her fork down tapping out. As I demolished her macaroni. I mixed it with the yams before eating a fork full of cabbage. I broke off a piece of cornbread and pinched it together with some turkey. I took a deep breath as the hurt from over eating set in.

"Stop baby, we're here for two weeks. I will put you a plate up." Nadia laughed at me feeling my full gut. I laughed with her finally setting the fork down.

"You right, I need room for dessert. Granny was right though. You can cook but you not as good as her." Nadia laughed harder at my statement. 

"How long have y'all been together?" a nasty voice asked. I looked over in to a mugging Shauna's face. The jealousy was dancing in her eyes. We ignored her as Nadia told Gladys and Danielle how she had been nursing me back to 100%. Gladys smiled with so much pride as she listened. No one else was paying attention but I could see how engaged Danielle was to Gladys' happiness then the story Nadia was telling. "Sounds like a pussy ass wound. She would have never got the chance to pull a knife out on me." Shauna said, trying to jump into the conversation again and push my buttons.

"I'm so in love with her granny," Nadia spoke ignoring Shauna once again.  

"I can see it. She's got my little butterfly tamed." Gladys laughed as Nadia rolled her eyes playfully at her observation. "She's in love with you too. I can tell how she watches your every movement. When you laugh her eyes light up. When you walk into the room, you can tell no one else exists to her in that moment. I'm happy to see my grandbaby so loved." Gladys said throwing me under the love bus.

"Agreed. She looks like a love sick puppy when you're not around." Danielle said, throwing in her two cents. I wanted to bring up how Danielle has the same look when Gladys wasn’t around, but Nadia turned to me smiling. I couldn't help the goofy smile that graced my face as I looked away.

"Is that true baby?" She asked laughing. I couldn’t help but laugh too enjoying the sound of her joy. Her smile grew bigger as she watched me, she wrapped her arms around me.

"Anyone would love you. I sure did. I mean look at you." Shauna said licking her lips and rubbing her hands together while staring at Nadia. Naomi was giving her a death glare. I sighed wondering how much longer I could ignore her without jumping across the table on her.

"My granny said she was in love with me not lusting after me. See you don't know what love is but with her being in love with me I don't ever have to worry about her fucking my sister or anyone else behind my back for that matter. I can promise you she doesn't play about me. She has wanted to lay hands on you since the first time you spoke crazy to me and I'm not going to keep saving you. At this point I'm keeping her close because I don't think there are enough people here to stop her if she gets her hands on you." Nadia finished her rant by turning back to Gladys. 

"I love you," I said in her ear giving it a kiss. She smiled.

"This is the love I dreamed about granny." Nadia said locking our fingers together. Shauna sucked her teeth before sliding her chair back and leaving the table. 

"I think you brought the right one home and left the right one here." Danielle said to Nadia. We all laughed as I tried to get up to collect our plates. Nadia pushed me back down into the chair in a smooth swift motion before leaning into my ear to speak.

"Don't you fucking dare, I don't think my grandfather washed a dish while he was alive. You are not about to get me in trouble with granny. Have her thinking I don't handle mine!" Nadia whispered harshly in my ear. From the outside I'm sure it looked like she was whispering sweet words of love. She grabbed my ear giving it a pull. "Understood?" She asked kissing me.

"Yes!" I said, trying not to flinch from the pain of her pulling my ear. She let go and smiled at me. Before she hopped up and grabbed our plates as well as Gladys and Danielle. I felt bad just sitting there and I wanted to help Nadia, but her tone said I better not move. The ladies cleaned the kitchen and I sat at the table.

"You keep my baby safe over there," Danielle spoke to me grabbing my attention. Why wasn't she in the kitchen with them, I thought to myself. Did somebody tell her to stay seated too?

"Yes ma'am," I replied. Out the corner of my eye I could see Shauna walking to the kitchen. I wanted to get up and follow her, but I didn't want to be rude to Danielle.

"I know you will, we really are thankful you were there to save her from another assault."

"Yea, I shouldn't have left her at all," I replied with my head down.

"Don’t do that baby, you did good. Don't beat yourself up over things you can't change." I nodded my head taking in her words.  I heard Nadia's voice coming from the kitchen entrance.

"Stop!" She spoke catching our attention. When I looked over, I saw red. Shauna was trying to pull Nadia back to the kitchen while Nadia fought to get out of her grasp.

"Von, baby let us handle it" Gladys pleaded with me already knowing what was about to take place. I don't remember standing up, but I was already headed in Nadia's direction. It was like I had no control over my body as my anger drove me closer to the kitchen. Nadia was pulling with all her might, finally breaking free of Shauna's grip. She turned to run out of the kitchen running smack dab into my chest. My arms encased her to keep her from falling as she bounced off me. When she looked up into my eyes, the panic automatically set in.

"Baby No!" She said trying to hold me back as I advanced towards Shauna who wore a cocky smirk that further pissed me off. "Baby please! I'm fine! Stop!" Nadia was pleading for this chump's life while attempting to hold me back with all her might.

"Move Nadia," I finally spoke looking at her but never raising my voice.

"Baby, she's not worth...." I picked Nadia up as she talked placing her behind me. I needed to teach Shauna a lesson about keeping her hands to herself. She laughed as I approached her.

"What you going..." I didn't let her finish her statement as I delivered a powerful blow to her mouth busting her lip instantly. I followed it up with another punch before an uppercut sending her flying off her feet and into the wall before she hit the floor. I moved towards where she landed ready to continue my assault, but Nadia wrapped around me from behind like a spider monkey.

"Von, please no, you can't go to jail in Georgia!" Nadia was climbing me like a tree keeping her legs and arms wrapped around me. In one motion she swung herself in front of me, she wrapped her arms around my head pulling me into her chest so I couldn't see. "Stop and listen to me baby. Please!" Her family acted like they wanted to jump in and help her now that she had some sort of control over me, but she put her hand up. "No don't touch her. Nobody moved when that bitch was yanking on me! Baby, listen to me!"

"Listen to her Von!" I heard Gladys say. I took a deep breath relaxing a little. I stopped trying to pull Nadia off.

"Outside please!" Nadia said to me. I nodded my head the little bit I could signaling to her I was listening. She slid down a little so I could see over her shoulder. I turned around as all eyes in the house were on us. I walked out the front door and down the porch steps before Nadia finally climbed all the way off me. "Thank you, fuck I was so scared. Your eyes were black like that day." I scratched my head choosing not to say anything. "Von, I don't care about that girl. I care about you! I would die if something happened to you again due to my bullshit!"

"That mother fucker was being disrespectful!" I said angrily.

"I know baby. She should have never touched me. But I just got you back up and running. I can't risk you getting hurt." Nadia said kissing me, instantly calming me. "This is all yours daddy. Shauna is a thing of the past. She was singing all her could've, should've, would've if only given the chance sob story. I wasn't trying to hear it." Nadia kissed me again. "We've both been in a fight, and we haven't even been in Georgia for 24 hours." Nadia said as we began to laugh.

"This should be a fun trip," I said kissing her this time. Her uncle and Naomi came out with a dizzy looking Shauna as we broke apart. Nadia jumped in front of me. I laughed at her thinking she could stop me if I wanted to attack Shauna again. I put my arm around her pulling her close to me as we watched them come down the steps and out to a Nissan Altima parked down the street. Naomi and Shauna climbed in as Naomi cranked up the car and drove off.

"Now we can enjoy my family in peace." Nadia said, pulling me back into the house. We sat around talking and laughing for hours before the party finally started to clear out. I snuck around and helped clean up where I could before Nadia caught me.

"Go get our bags out the car........now!" Nadia spoke low through gritted teeth. As her eyes searched for Gladys. But I saw her walk Danielle out minutes before. I laughed at being caught, quickly dashing out the front door to grab our bags. I was walking to the car when I heard two people whispering back and forth. I ducked behind the car they were standing on the other side of, silently listening.

"I don't know if I can handle two weeks not next to you baby. Just tell Nadia. She loves us she'll understand." I heard Danielle's voice.

"I can't right now Danielle. The girl just got home and is about to go to war. I don't want her thinking about what her grandmother is doing back at home." I heard Gladys say.

"You can't hide us from her forever." I peeked up through the window as they engaged in a very heated kiss. Gladys was moaning and holding on to Danielle.

"I'm not, baby, I'm just waiting for the right time. Please just give me a little while. What if she hates us and never wants to speak to us again? I couldn't handle it. She's only seen me with her papa, now I'm fucking her God mother. It sounds like an episode of jerry springer. I just want to ease her into the new us, not smack her in the face with it." Gladys said, kissing Danielle again.

"Okay baby I trust you, but we've been easing her into this for eight years." Danielle said, opening her car door and getting in.

"I love you," Gladys said as Danielle started the car.

"I love you too baby." Danielle spoke, closing the door and driving off. Not given me a second to move. I awkwardly stood up as Gladys stared at me shocked. 

"Baby what's taking so long?" Nadia called from the porch. I stood there stuck not knowing what to say.

"We're talking. We'll be right there, butterfly!" Gladys shouted. I heard the door close as Gladys looked back at me. "What did you hear?"

"Everything," I responded honestly.

"Nadia can't know!"

"Nadia can't know or you're not ready to admit you're in love?" I asked with a raised eyebrow. Me and Gladys both knew Nadia and she would never have a problem with her grandmother being in love with anyone if the love was reciprocated.

"I-I," Gladys stuttered.

"Don't use Nadia as a crutch because you're scared to jump. Danielle doesn't deserve that and neither do you. Call her back over, tell Nadia together and go to bed in the arms of the one you love granny. Life is too short." I said smiling at her, giving her a hug before unlocking our rental car and grabbing me and Nadia's bags. Gladys was on the phone when I closed the trunk.

"Come back," She spoke into the phone. "I know what I said, but I need......" She looked into my eyes. I nodded my head reassuring her she was doing the right thing. Taking a deep breath, she spoke. "You....I need you, Danielle." Gladys nodded her head before hanging up the phone. She had tears in her eyes. We headed up into the house as Danielle pulled back up, parking in the driveway she must have done 100mph getting back over here I thought to myself. When Nadia saw me coming in with Gladys, she stood up from the living room couch.

"Hey what took y'all so long? Granny you trying to steal my boo?" Nadia said jokingly but when she saw how Gladys was about to cry, she became concerned. "Granny what's wrong? Von what did you say to my granny?" Nadia said turning to me ready to attack me if Gladys said I said anything crazy. I put my hands up claiming innocence as I carried the bags down the hall to Nadia's room. I came back to find Danielle rushing through the door. Her tunnel vision was on as she zoned in on Gladys.

"Baby, what's wrong?" Danielle said embracing Gladys in a close hug.

"Baby?" Nadia stood confused.

"I was being foolish, baby. I'm so sorry. I love you!" Gladys said kissing Danielle.

"What..." Nadia's voice trailed off as she fainted, I dashed to her, catching her before she could hit the floor.   

"Oh my gosh. We killed her," Gladys said running over to us. She checked Nadia's pulse as I scooped Nadia up and placed her on the couch. "Baby, grab my bag!" Gladys told Danielle who quickly ran down the hallways seconds later she came back with a medical bag. Gladys took it digging through it pulling her hand out only when she had what she was looking for. She popped the top on the smelling salt and waved them in front of Nadia's nose.

"Hmm," Nadia moaned as she opened her eyes. She looked at me. "Baby I just had the craziest dream. You were there," She looked over at Gladys "and you," she said before noticing Danielle "…...and you." She said hesitantly.  

"Butterfly me and Danielle have something we want to tell you. We wanted to wait until later but it's best you know. Me and your God mother have been seeing each other secretly for eight years. I'm in love with her and we want your blessing to be together...openly." Gladys said reaching for Danielle's hand.

"Whaaat?" Nadia sat up straight as she looked back and forth between her grandmother and God mom.

"And I'm in love with Gladys. I promise to treat your grandmother like nothing less than a queen." Danielle said. Nadia closed her eyes she looked like she was going to explode trying to process everything.

"Did you know?" Nadia asked. She didn't open her eyes, but we all knew she was talking to me.

"I had a few suspicions, but nothing was confirmed until a few minutes ago."

"This is how y'all fucking do me! Eight years behind my back! Von we're leaving now!" Nadia yelled, storming out of the room. Gladys looked at me worried, as I stood there shocked at Nadia's reaction. That wasn't what I expected out of her at all. Nadia came running back into the room wrapping her arms around Gladys. "I'm just playing granny don’t whoop me. I'm not going to cuss any more. Yall have my blessing, I'm happy for you but eight years? Really granny I thought we were better than that." Gladys let out tears of joy as she hugged her grandbaby. Danielle joined in on the hug.

"Thank you!" Gladys said to me when they finally let each other go. Wiping their own tears.

"Of course," I said smiling at her. Nadia pulled me towards her bedroom as she walked over to me.

"Granny just because I accept it, doesn't mean I want to hear it. Keep it down tonight. You not grown!" Nadia said over her shoulder. "We gone to talk tomorrow, goodnight I love you both!" I could hear laughter as they shouted, they loved us.  

"You, okay?" I asked Nadia as she pulled out our pajamas from the suitcase.

"Yes, this day has been one hell of a roller coaster. I just want to rest up for the next blow" I laughed at her answer. We changed into our pajamas and climbed into bed. Out of respect for Gladys's house, I slept on top of the blankets while Nadia slept under them with the door unlocked. It wasn't long before we were both taken out by the sand man.

The next day Gladys woke us up at the butt crack of dawn. "Ya'll get on up we got work to do. Von I need you to mow that lawn for it get too hot. And Nadia, you need to come helps me with breakfast." Gladys said coming in the room and opening the curtains.

"Hmm granny we're on vacation. Please tell me you did not call us here to work?" Nadia groaned, covering her head with the cover. I got out of bed and stretched.

"Ok Ms. Gladys," I said going over to our suitcase to find yard work clothes.

"Call me granny baby, and Nadia Danielle Cole! You had better be in this kitchen in 5 minutes. Lawn mower is in the garage Von." granny finished speaking before walking out the door leaving it wide open.

"What is wrong with her?" Nadia pouted kicking in the covers like a kid having a tantrum.

"I don't know but you better get up." I changed my clothes before going to the bathroom and washing up. I headed to the garage and found the lawn mower. It was trapped behind tubs of stuff, so I spent a minute organizing the garage for easy access before priming the lawn mower. After a few attempts it started, and I began to cut the grass. I cut the backyard then the front. When I was finished, I grabbed the weed eater lining the yard up then grabbing the blower and blowing the grass cuttings away. The sun was just starting to shine bright, heating up the day when Nadia called me.

"Baby, are you done?" She said coming to me with a glass in her hand. She was wearing track shorts and one of my shirts tied in a knot behind her.

"Just finished," I said taking the glass from her hand, assuming it was water I began to chug it. The sweet but perfect blend of lemon and sugar hit my taste buds. I was delighted in the flavor as I chugged the rest. "Dang that was good," I said wiping my mouth.

"Home made. Everything for breakfast is home made from scratch. Come on so I can feed you, daddy." She said as Gladys stepped into the garage. She looked around pleased at how I had organized things and the yard being done.

"I don't know Nadia, I might want to keep Von even if you don't. I'm still trying to find something wrong with the girl." Gladys said ushering us in the house.

"Nuh uh granny, you got your own boo." Nadia said jokingly as I stopped by the restroom to wash up. When I walked into the dining room there was a full breakfast spread. Pancakes, waffles, crepes, fresh fruit, eggs, grits, bacon, sausage, ham, homemade biscuits, rolls and muffins. There was also homemade apple butter and more lemonade. I knew when I left Gladys's house, I was bound to be 10 pounds heavier. Nadia was already making my plate as her eyes pointed to the chair we were in last night. I sat down smiling at Danielle.

"Good morning," I said to her. Granny must have been making her plate since she was just sitting here.

"Good morning, how did you sleep?"

"Not bad, could have used a little more" I said truthfully.

"Yea, granny want to be waking folks up at midnight to work!" Nadia said setting a plate in front of me.



"And did!" Gladys said setting a plate in front of Danielle. The two of them giggled and joked back in forth about how early we all woke up. When they finally sat down, we said grace and I dived into my plate aiming for a food coma as I ate everything. The flavors were so delicious.

 
             

 
"No baby don't you start," Nadia laughed pushing my fork off her plate. "You can barely breathe you're so full," we started laughing and my stomach hurt from all the food I just stuffed down my throat. I nodded my head as Gladys started clearing the table. "Go shower baby, you're sweaty." Nadia said as she grabbed my plate, following Gladys to the kitchen. I headed to our room and grabbed shorts and a polo shirt along with some fresh boxers and sports bra. I searched for my body wash. Finding it in the small suitcase with Nadia's make-up and skin care routine. I went to the bathroom and took a nice shower before getting dressed and going back to Nadia's bedroom. She was lying on her bed flipping through an old year book. I joined her on the bed and Nadia took me through her childhood. From the struggles of having a mom like Shirl to living with her grandmother and Naomi being in competition with her their whole life. Gladys let us sleep in the rest of our time there. We spent most of our time with her family, quickly making them my family too. And let me tell you our family was pretty cool.







[Chapter 15]—Find My Way Back



10 Months later....


Medivac, Medivac, Medivac!” The alarms sounded on the airfield in Afghanistan alerting everyone that a Medevac 9 line had been called in. To put it simply, someone needed medical help and it was our job to get to them. While I thought I would only be working on helicopters. It turns out we fly on them too. See, helicopters don’t have rearview mirrors, so the Army put what they call crew chiefs in the back to make calls for the pilots. I wasn’t sure how I got shipped to a flight company right away. But I had signed up for this, so this was my life.  Me and Nadia were in different companies so while I was in North Afghanistan, she was in East Afghanistan. We talked on the phone whenever our schedules allowed. But to say it was stressful would be an understatement. I spent a lot of time in the gym when I wasn't on mission just trying to work off the frustration. Over the months of being on a brutal work out regiment and a strict protein diet I was a lean 165 lbs. now. I tried my best not to draw attention, but I saw the way women looked at me in the showers or when I had my top off.  My arms and six pack were chiseled to perfection.

Nadia had complained to me multiple times about my lack of effort to show her I cared because of my gym addiction. When we talked, most of the time I was at the gym and even though I always try to listen and give her my undivided attention. A lot of women think that's their chance to speak to me and ask for my help on certain workouts while trying to flirt. I would be the first to admit that I didn’t always call or text during my down time. Because most of the time it just ends with Nadia pissed because women keep flirting with me in the background trying to gain my attention. I didn't want any of these women and I would say to them "I'm on the phone with my wife." But it was like that just made them want me more. And I mean just because I didn’t call or text all the time didn’t mean I loved her any less. I know she wanted more from me. I was just slacking on giving it to her. I truly needed to get my shit together though before I lost her.

“Let's move guys!” The pilot spoke to us as we strapped down our gear in the back of the helicopter. Blades were starting to turn as we ran through our ground checks in record time. I hopped into the right seat and slid my window open.

“Right side in.” I called into the coms. The Medic on the left slid into her seat buckling herself in.

“Left side in.” she called out.

“Tower this is bird 005 permission to taxi and take off.” the co-pilot radioed into the tower as the pilot finished logging our information into the logbook. Before grabbing the flight controls.

“005 this is tower, you are clear to take off.” tower responded giving us permission to take off. We began taxiing down the line of parked helicopters to the launch pad.

“Clear for take-off!" The pilot called out over coms. I looked out my window, clearing the tail of the helicopter 1st then the front. 

“Right side is clear,” I replied.

"Left side clear,” the medic called out as we took off into the air. Headed to whoever made the call.



I closed my eyes and took a deep breath trying to relax myself. Flying always shot my anxiety sky high. If they weren’t shooting at us, then they were trying to blow us up. As if we weren’t here offering help to them and anyone else injured. My mind drifted back to when I 1

 

st


 
was moved to a flight company.





Two Months into Arriving in Germany......




"Grant, I need to see you after I dismiss everyone." My platoon sergeant said to me as he called us to attention and dismissed the platoon. We had just finished our morning physical fitness and he was dismissing us to go home shower grab some breakfast before reporting for work. I waited while a few people talked to the platoon sergeant before he finally turned his attention to me. He now held in his hand a yellow folder. "Grant, I'll make it quick. You are one of my best mechanics and soldiers I fought my hardest to keep you but it's above me now. Our Charlie Medivac guys want you." He handed me the yellow folder. "You are to begin out processing our company this week and reporting to their company by next week so you can begin your progression."



I stood there stunned at what he was telling me. I was going to have to break the news to Nadia that when we got ready for the upcoming deployment I would no longer be safely on the ground and in the walls of the FOB. But out in combat. Medical combat at that her dream.



"Understood." My platoon sergeant said breaking me out of my spiraling trance.



"Roger that sergeant." I replied as he gave me a friendly smile.



"I'm going to miss you, Grant. Go do great things." He said as I thanked him and headed to my car.



The next few days I spent leaving my old company for my new company. I was quickly thrown into what they call progression learning the flight side of the helicopter. What systems work what, what to do in case of an emergency, as well as working the hoist for areas where we couldn't land, and people had to be hoisted up to the helicopter. Nadia was very patient through it all as my schedule changed drastically. Sometimes I had to train at night meaning I got home early in the morning. On those days I never noticed then, but Nadia was always at my house locked in my room, sleeping waiting for me to come home. She said it was because my room smelled like me, and it helped her sleep without me. But now I know it was because she was scared of Mary......





Present Day


 


......





"005 this is 716 coming in to escort you to sight.” I heard over the radio bringing me back to reality.  I looked out behind us, and I could see an Apache helicopter falling into formation behind us.

"Roger, that.” Our pilot responded.” At least we had a little fire power with us, I thought to myself. Being medivac, we normally had an escort following us since we didn’t have guns mounted like the assault guys. I mean we were coming in on some save your life type of time, not blow shit up type of time. Which sometimes bought us protection depending on the area we were in.

We arrived on site and found a safe place to land while the Apache circled above us. It seems some infantry guys had gotten into a gunfight with a few Taliban and two of them were injured. I could spot 6 guys in Army uniform. One guy was lying on a military stretcher and another guy seemed as if he was being held up by two other people. We began to descend down.  I quickly set my focus to the ground below looking for any kind of danger that might damage the helicopter. As we made it to the ground. I made my call outs.

"Right side wheels on the ground strut compressing.”

"Left side wheels on the ground strut compressing." the medic called out. The 6 guys had made their way to us. We quickly began loading them in and assessing injuries as we took off to get out of the area and back to a FOB with a medical facility. I took over making call outs and doing gas checks while the medic worked to give everyone medical attention. I would give a hand when needed but overall, I let her work.

We flew into the FOB and the incoming threat detection system locked on to us. Causing our system to go haywire and start launching our flares. Damn we forgot to put the pins in, I thought to myself as our pilot talked to tower about landing and getting a medical team to transport our wounded. Everyone was still breathing and that's all you could really be thankful for. Especially since that wasn't always the case when we went out to recover the wounded. Hell, sometimes we got there, and they were already gone. It was a mental battle, each time keeping my emotions in check and putting the mission first. We landed and began the unloading process handing off the wounded to the medical professionals who worked in the hospital. I was mentally exhausted and could think of nothing more than just closing my eyes for a second then getting up and hitting the gym.  As I made it to my room my cell phone began to ring. Seeing that it was Nadia I answered it.

"Hey baby", I said into the line.

"Hey," she replied dryly.

"You, okay?" I asked her, sensing she wasn’t her normal self.

"I haven't heard from you at all today," she said sadly "Or yesterday for that matter."

"I know baby I'm sorry, I've just been a little busy and tired. Charge it to my head, not my heart. We just got in from a mission I was about to call you babe." I replied hoping she wasn't going to push the issue right now. Or read into the lie I just told. I was very much about to lay down and sleep.

"Jackie calls Chelsea all the time and there in completely different time zones, almost every day Von!" she sighed. "You make time for the things you care about," her voice cracked as she spoke the last sentence. “I know you have a busy schedule Von, but it’s like you don’t think about me at all when you're not on a mission. Your always at the gym or sleeping.” I could hear the emotion in her voice. I wanted to say yea I'm sure Jackie did nothing but call. Jackie wasn't out here getting shot at and picking up bodies. But I knew that wasn't a good reason. If anything, it was more of a reason for me to be calling and leaning on her instead of the gym. Anything could happen to either one of us on any given day, I mean we were in a war zone, and I wouldn't even take the time to send a good morning text to her. 

"Baby it's not like that I swear, I think about you all the time our schedules are just different." I pleaded with her. I truly did think about Nadia all the time but being out here was changing me. Most days I just felt numb. The gym had just become a safe haven.

"You don't have to schedule a text message to tell me you're thinking about me. Or leave a voicemail telling me you love me," she said flatly. I thought about what she said, and she was right. Just because I could go days without talking to Nadia without my feelings changing doesn't mean I didn't need to express to her that my feelings were the same and I loved her no matter where I was. I know sometimes she just needs to hear it.  "Maybe we should take a break." she said as my heart dropped into my stomach.

"Nadia, hold on baby. I don't want to lose you. Give me a chance to fix this. I can do better baby." My heart was racing.

"I did Von, I told you weeks ago I felt lonely, and you made no effort to show me you cared. I have been pleading with you for so long. I can’t do it anymore. I want someone who thinks about me the way I think about them...." my words got caught in my throat as I couldn't think of a response that would satisfy her.

"Nadia, I love you," I said.

"I love you too. But love isn't going to keep us Von, effort will. Take care of yourself out there. I'm going to remove myself from the equation, so I won't be hurt and disappointed again." I could hear the tears in her voice.

"Nadia...."

"Goodbye Von, granny said to call her." Nadia said as she hung up on me.

"Fuck!" I shouted punching the air. No way Nadia just broke up with me due to my own selfishness. How could I fumble the bag like that? I couldn't let it end like this. I was about to do whatever it took to get my woman back. I had to find my way back to her.


Weeks Later...


I was packing up to go on rest and recuperation leave. Also known as R&R. Me and Nadia had timed ours around the same time so we could meet in Georgia for Gladys's October birthday. I'm sure Nadia expected me to change my plans since she had ended things. But I was headed right to Georgia. I had talked to Gladys earlier that day. I don't know if Nadia had told her we had broken up. But Gladys seemed excited for me to be coming. Deciding I wasn't going to let Gladys down due to Nadia not wanting me, I slung my backpack over my shoulder and walked out of the tent. I started my journey to the airfield where we hopped on a plane to Bagram. Before hopping on a few more flights through out the whole day. Before making it to Georgia. I got in my rental and headed towards my hotel. I know, I could have slept at Gladys's house, but I didn't want to make the situation worse with me and Nadia. If she wanted space, I would stay back.

"Welcome." The front desk manager greeted me as she checked me in. We made small talk before she gave me my key and I headed up to my room to shower. I hopped out of the shower and got dressed in a nice shirt and pants. The shirt I wore clung to my arms showing off how toned they were as it squeezed around my biceps. I added my watch and earrings before grabbing my keys and heading to Gladys's lunch cookout. When I finally made it to Gladys's house there were a few cars outside. I got out and Nadia was standing outside leaning against the porch railings talking to Shauna. That sight alone had me ready to get back in the car and disappear, but Danielle had already spotted me from her seat on the porch as she alerted everyone else to my presence.

"Hey Von! Come on up here and let me see you!" She shouted from her seat. Gladys came out the front door when she heard Danielle calling me. Shauna and Nadia's eyes shot in my direction. I slowly started walking towards Danielle but knowing I would have to pass Nadia to get there I started working on my hello in my head. I could see Nadia's eyes scanning me as she took in my new appearance. The lust was written all over her face as I approached the porch steps.

"What are you doing here Von?" Nadia said with an attitude.

"Hi Nadia, I'm here for granny's birthday. Nothing more, I'll stay out of your way." I spoke directly at her before turning to Shauna. She flinched and put her hands up when I extended my hand to shake hers. The embarrassment was evident on her face when she realized I wasn't trying to hit her. "My bad, hey Shauna," I said taking my hand back and walking up the steps to greet both, Gladys and Danielle. They both looked beautiful as I hugged them.

"Hey baby, thank you for coming. We missed you so much," Gladys said, still hugging me. Before long Gladys's house was packed with family and friends while her brother grilled up some food. A few people sat around drinking. I myself had already had a few beers to drown out my anger. The fact that I hadn't drank in months since there was no alcohol order in Afghanistan, and I hadn't eaten anything all day was starting to work against me as I felt the effects of the alcohol kicking in. I about lost it when I saw Nadia making a drunk Shauna a plate, so I slammed another beer before drunkenly walking out the kitchen. I felt like I had to puke so I started making my way to the bathroom. I walked to the bathroom, closing the door and laying down on the bathroom floor. I willed the world to stop spinning for a second as I fought not to puke. I heard a knock at the door.

"I'll be out in a minute," I said.

"You should probably eat and drink this," a muffled voice said. Not wanting to be disrespectful if it was Gladys, I got up and opened the door. Naomi stood in front of me with a sandwich on a plate and a ginger ale soda. "You look like you need it," she said handing the food and drink to me

"Thank you." I said biting into the sandwich. I ate it in a drunken trance swallowing the food in 4 bites. Naomi laughed.

"I can make you another one if you want?" I nodded my head yes. "Come sit down." She spoke, pulling me to the living room and sitting me on the couch. She took the plate and headed back into the kitchen. Nadia walked by alone and when she saw me sitting on the couch, she started to come my way. But stopped in her tracks when she saw Naomi bring me another sandwich. I ate that sandwich too before drinking the ginger ale.

"Thank you, I needed that," I said to Naomi.

"You good? Can I get you another one?" She asked.

"Nah I'm good." I said to her as I stood up. I swayed a little before I made my way to the kitchen.

"So, your legs do work?" I heard Nadia snap as I walked in. I took a deep breath and ignored her walking over to Gladys, I gave her a hug.

"I'm going to go back to my room and lay down for a little while granny. I'm not feeling too great."

"Oh no baby, you can't be driving just go lay down in the backroom and sleep some of that off." Gladys said to me, taking my hand and walking towards the back of the house. We walked into the guest bedroom, and I laid across the bed with no hesitation. I heard Gladys close the door as I closed my eyes. I woke up a little while later to someone trying to remove my shoes.

"Yo these are fly!" I heard a child's voice say. I opened my eyes to find Nadia's little cousins trying to take my Air Jordans off my feet.

"Hey!" I said alerting them I was awake. They screamed and laughed running out of the room. Bumping into Nadia in the hallway as they fled. When she stepped in the room and shut the door my heart skipped a beat and I swear I held my breath waiting for her to speak.

"How do you feel?" She asked.

"Um, better.... I could probably drive now. So, I'll get out of here and let you enjoy your family." I responded, getting out of bed.

"Our family. They love you just as much as they love me." Nadia replied walking towards me.  "Granny told me to come check on you." I nodded my head. Kind of sad granny had to tell her to come back here, and she didn't do it on her own.

"Um, yea. I'll be there tomorrow for granny's party." I said shrugging my shoulders. I couldn't look Nadia in the eyes because she would easily put me under her spell. I walked towards the door to leave the room. But Nadia grabbed my arm twisting me around.

"No," she said wrapping her arms around my neck and jumping up to wrap her legs around me. I stumbled back against the wall bracing us. Nadia was kissing me with so much intensity while she was grinding against me. "I need it," she said between kisses. Not wanting to be a play toy for her pleasure. I broke our kiss and gently pushed her down off me. She looked at me confused.

"I don't sleep with people who aren't mine," I spoke with finality as I walked out the room. I joined Gladys and Danielle in the living room. A few minutes later Nadia came out looking irritated. Shauna came over to her trying to talk, but Nadia dismissed her before taking a seat on the couch and staring at me. I did my best to ignore her while I conversed with Gladys and Danielle.  A little while after that Gladys cleared me to drive to my hotel since I didn't want to stay, and she understood why.

"There is another guest room, you know that......so why would you get a hotel room?" Nadia spoke unable to keep quiet any longer. Her tone was a little on the accusing side. Not wanting to argue with her I gave her a nonchalant shoulder shrug as I stood up. Nadia stood up with me, her arms crossed, big attitude written on her face. I hugged everyone as I headed for the front door, Nadia still on my heels. As soon as I stepped outside, she went off. "What bitch do you have at the hotel Von?" She questioned.

"Nadia...... go back inside." I said calmly but Nadia followed me right to my car, getting in the passenger seat. "Nadia what are you doing?" I asked, getting in the car.

"You're not going nowhere until you tell me what bitch you got at your room that you have to get back too? Is it Naomi?" She asked glaring at me.

"Nobody is back at my room. I'm going back to sleep...that's it. Shouldn't you be worried about Shauna......?" I asked sarcastically.

"That's not even what it looked like. She did some work for granny I was just being nice to show my appreciation. She was drunk and belligerent I just wanted her to eat something so she could sober up"

"By making her plate!" I snapped showing my true irritation with the situation.

"Oh, no my big scary bear doesn't like it when I feed others. Granny asked me too, so I did. I was on the way to ask if you wanted a plate when I saw Naomi so kindly bring you one. Even though I don’t think anyone asked her too." Nadia laughed teasingly. Before taking a dig at Naomi. 

"Man....." I turned my head away from her. Nadia made her way across the center console and into my lap. She began to kiss me softly but passionately.

"Nobody has so much as smelled this box since you daddy..." Nadia moaned into my ear in her sexy voice. "Take me to your hotel now!" She demanded sucking my neck. I started the car as Nadia leaned forward so I could see. She sat in my lap kissing me all over as I drove us back to the hotel. As soon as we made it through the room door, we ripped each other's clothes off. I laid Nadia down and made her scream my name all night. When I woke up the next morning she was gone.

"What the fuck...." I spoke to myself as I got out of bed. She didn’t even leave a note I thought to myself, as I scanned the room for any signs of her. The only sign she was ever here was the shirt I had on last night being M.I.A and the scent of her on the sheets. I headed to the bathroom to handle my hygiene before getting dressed for Gladys birthday party. Yesterday was the first day of the celebration, today was day two.  I pulled up to Texas Roadhouse just as Nadia was getting out of the car with Danielle and Gladys. I took a deep breath when I saw Shauna get out of the car too and try to grab Nadia's hand. Nadia smacked it away with an eye roll. I wanted to just leave but it wasn't about me right now.

"Stop Shauna! I don't know why granny let you ride with us!" Nadia was harshly whispering as I approached the group. I stepped past the two of them and hugged Gladys handing her the gift bag I had for her. Inside was her favorite perfume, white diamonds. A matching set of pearl earrings and necklace. A custom built build a bear I had made for her. And a card holding money and a few gift cards to her favorite places.

"Hey granny, happy birthday," I said.

"Hey baby, I'm glad you’re here!" Gladys said as I held the door for everyone. A little while later 15 of us were seated. I sat next to Gladys who sat next to Danielle, on the other side of me was Naomi across from us sat Nadia and Shauna.

There were two waiters for our table a slim thick cute black chick and a handsome white guy. The white guy was handling Nadia's side of the table while the black girl had my side. When she got to me, she smiled big.

"And what can I get you?" She said flirtatiously.  

"Lemonade!" Nadia tried to answer for me from across the table not liking how the server was interacting with me.

"Strawberry lemonade if you, have it?" I said to the server whose name tag ready Denise.

"I can definitely make you a glass..." the girl said smiling at me.

"Thank you," I said smiling back.

"Move along. You got more orders to take," Nadia snapped. Gladys cut her eyes at Nadia shooting her a warning look. Nadia turned away from her gaze. When the servers were done with taking our drink orders. Gladys stood up.

"Nadia come talk to me for a second," she said walking away from the table. Nadia got up and like a child in trouble followed behind Gladys with her head down. They were too far away for us to know what they were saying. But Nadia looked like she was trying to plead her case before Gladys silenced her with a raised hand. I don’t know what Gladys said but Nadia dropped her head and nodded yes, before they came back over and took their seats. Nadia didn't say much else throughout the lunch not even when the server slipped me her number when I paid for everyone's meals.

"Thank you." Everyone thanked me as they headed out. We were headed to go bowling, Gladys favorite sport. When I got outside Nadia was standing by my rental car while Shauna stood by Danielle's car. I hit the locks on the car as I approached it. Nadia didn't say anything, she just climbed in, I shook my head and closed the door behind her once I knew she was safe and all the way in the car. I went around pulling up the bowling alley on my phone GPS. I climbed in the car.

"You think your funny Von?" Nadia finally spoke as I pulled off into traffic. "Why are you even here. To toy with me?"

"Nadia, you let me fuck your brains out and then you disappeared like a thief in the night. If all you wanted was a nut you could have said that!" I said harshly sick of her games. We rode in silence for a while before Nadia decided to speak again.

"It's not. I'm sorry, I'm just confused okay.... You never made time for me. Yet you’re here with my family just like you promised." Nadia began to cry. "I just want to know you love me Von, even when we're apart." She said, wiping her tears.

"I do baby. I swear I do. I love you beyond words"



"Show me." Nadia said, wiping her face and hopping out of the car. We went in and bowled and had a great time. We celebrated Gladys's 87

 

th


 
birthday with a huge party. Nadia still wasn't talking to me much and had a very guarded wall up whenever I tried to talk about us, I had spent a week trying to break through to her, but she wouldn't listen to anything I had to say. After the 2

 

nd


 
time we made love, and I woke up in bed alone I let it go and I booked a flight to Texas to see my sister before I had to head back to Afghanistan to finish out deployment. Gladys must have told Nadia I left, or Nadia was really done with me because she never called or text after I left.







[Chapter 16]—You’re mine



Three Months Later...


We had returned from deployment, and I was still single. I couldn't get Nadia to see things from my side, so I stepped back allowing her time to heal. If I couldn’t be the person, she wanted, I had no right to stand in the way of the next person. I had been flirting with a girl in my unit named Tisha. She was very much straight so I figured it was a safe bet since she would never really be interested in me like these other girls who were just waiting for me to smile in their direction. I wasn’t looking for another relationship, but I was also single so why not? She had a sexy ass Jamaican accent that had me infatuated with her. It didn't show all the time only when she was talking to her mom or when she was really mad. She was thick like Nadia, but her skin was the color of dark chocolate, and her hair was shorter.

"When can I take you out Tisha?" I joked with her smiling.

"Von, you know I am not gay," She laughed, blowing me off. This was usually how my flirt sessions with her started. I would do my best to get at her and she would shut me down each and every time. It didn’t stop me from being a gentleman when she was around to show her my team was the best team to be on. 

"I'm going to change that." I winked at her. She blushed slightly and turned away trying to ignore me.

"Y'all ready?" Duncan asked me and Tisha. We were sitting outside at one of the picnic tables. We were supposed to be headed to a party for some guys who had just made it back from Nadia's unit. Tisha was on the same FOB as me in Afghanistan, in time we had grown closer, and she was one of the homies now I just liked flirting with her. She was like the mountain I loved to look at knowing I would never climb it. Duncan was dating a girl named Stacey that was best friends with Tisha. She was the reason we were headed to this party. Her brother was one of the ones coming back and when he told her about the party of course she wanted to be there. Tisha didn’t want to be a third wheel when Stacey asked her to come, so I agreed to tag along.

"Let's roll," I replied. I was the designated driver tonight and I didn't mind one bit. Stacey strutted over to us with a bottle of Vodka in her hand. We climbed into my brand new ford explorer and headed towards the address that was texted to us. We pulled up to a pretty dope cabin in the woods. It looked beautiful from the outside. We all headed in and could hear the music bumping. And people talking and laughing. The party was on the top floor, I assume so people who smoked could go out on the balcony.



As I made it to the top of the stairs something caught my eye. In the corner stood Nadia talking to another female stud I had seen around. I hadn't laid eyes on her in months, but she was still just as beautiful as the 1

 

st


 
day I saw her. Her hair was longer, it fell down her back looking soft and thick. She wore a cute top with a skirt that was a little too short for my liking, but it showed off her sexy toned legs that led down to her ankle boots, the heel accenting her sculpted calves and plump bottom perfectly. I wanted to grab her up and demand that she give me some of her sweet honey.



She looked like she was engaged in the conversation as she laughed at whatever this girl was saying. I could feel my anger rising and I knew I had no right, I knew it was no longer my sweet honey cave to bury my tongue in. But the thought of someone else tasting what still had me addicted, shattered my heart like glass. I didn’t want to stare but I couldn’t help myself as Nadia laughed again, placing her hand on the other woman's arm in a flirtatious manner. I remember what those hands used to feel like against my skin. Like soft feathers that ignite your skin with each connection bringing a small electric shock of pleasure.

“You are so funny,” I read Nadia’s lips seeing as she was too far away for me to hear. Thankfully, because if she was any closer there is no telling how I would have reacted when the stud took a step in and said something in Nadia’s ear. I couldn’t take it anymore. I finally turned away as Duncan approached me.

"You good? We can leave if you need to, " he said, genuinely concerned.

"Nah it's good, I'm not trying to ruin any one's time, I'm going to head out on the balcony and get some air." I said, heading that way. Trying to gather myself. My eyes stayed trained on Nadia until I couldn't see her anymore as I found a corner of the deck no one was in. She never looked away from their conversation or saw me walk by. I had been outside for about 10 minutes, and I was starting to enjoy the solitude of this corner when I felt someone pressing their booty against me as they danced to the beat of the song. I turned around to find Tisha dancing on me. She grabbed my hand as she bent over and shook her ass on me making it clap sexily.

"Come on and dance with me boo, shake that shit off!" she said as she smacked her booty with her free hand. I laughed at her attempt to cheer me up. It was actually kind of working. I started laughing and dancing with her, forgetting about even being angry. That was until Nadia stepped out on the balcony. She scanned around before her eyes landed on me and Tisha. I could see the steam coming out of her ears from how angry she was at that moment. I started to feel like shit until the stud she was talking to earlier came into view behind her. Just like that I remembered why I was out here in the 1st place and the guilt was gone. She didn't want me, so I was free to do whatever.

Tisha stood up still holding on to my hand, she turned towards me and then spun herself around before stopping to look into my face. She leaned in so we were chest to chest. "Come with me to get something to drink. These dudes in here are thirsty and I might need security." Tisha said I could smell the alcohol on her breath as she began pulling me back towards the house. Nadia was still standing by the door staring at me looking like a raging bull. I could tell she wanted to say something to me; she just didn't know what. Like me she had no real right to be mad. I walked past her and the stud, never even making eye contact or acknowledging they were there. I headed to the drink table with Tisha. She made herself a drink and we found a single chair empty in a circle of people.

"You can have the chair I can stand here." I said to Tisha. She grabbed the bottom of my shirt pulling me to the chair before she pushed me down it. She slowly lowered her plump booty into my lap and sipped her drink.

"Do you mind? I can get up if you want? I figured we could just share it?" Tisha said, looking back at me. Giving me a flirtatious smile.

"You good," I responded, smiling back at her. She winked at me before she started engaging in a conversation with the girl next to us. I bobbed my head to the beat of the song. As I started to relax again. I felt an aggressive tap on my shoulder. I turned my head to find Nadia standing there tapping her foot looking like she would snap at any second. Her eyes showed a mixture of hurt and rage.

"Can I talk to you for a second?" She asked. "Now!" She said the last part sternly. I tapped Tisha on her leg asking her to let me up. She looked back seeing Nadia. She slowly rose as I got up before she sat back down in the seat. As I turned to walk away Tisha grabbed my hand.

"Don't go too far, I still need your protection," she said and winked at me. Giving Nadia a grin.

"VON!" I heard Nadia almost yell. Knowing she was about to snap I looked at her then back at Tisha.

"I'll be right back," I said to Tisha as I followed Nadia downstairs. We entered a bathroom and I closed and locked the door. I turned around staring into the face of one pissed off Nadia as she pushed me, I didn't budge. Her petite frame did nothing against my solid frame as she punched and pushed at my shoulders angrily, so I allowed her to continue. 

"Are you fucking serious right now Von?" she asked with tears welling up in her eyes. As she fell into my arms giving up on punching her frustration out on me. I opened my mouth to speak but Nadia wasn't done. "You can't give me any fucking attention when I need it, but you got the nerve to have the next bitch twerking and sitting in your lap. You fucking leave without so much as a goodbye. And then you walked past me like I was some random bitch on the street!" She snapped at me pushing herself out of my grasp, seemingly getting angry again as she thought about what she saw upstairs.

"Nadia, you broke up with me. You ignored every attempt I tried to make it right. Hell, when I walked in, you were nice and cozy in the corner with another stud. So much so you didn't even see me come in or walk by. I came all the way to Georgia to make it right and every time I turned around Shauna was in your face!" I snapped back. Thinking about how she was touching that other woman. I clinched my fist as images of her laughing for someone else flashed through my mind. I started to turn to leave the bathroom, thinking maybe a conversation right now wasn't a good idea.

"I smelled you when you came in...." she said in a much calmer tone, almost a whisper. I quickly turned back around facing her.

"Huh?" I asked in confusion because I knew I didn't stink. I lifted my arm smelling myself to see if I stunk and no one had told me.

"No one else wears Dior Sauvage but you Von, it's been a year since I smelled it. You didn’t have it on when you came to Georgia, but I knew you were coming up the stairs before you got to the top. I've missed that smell so much. That stud you saw me talking to had been trying to spit game to me since we got here. I only started entertaining it when I knew you would see it. I know it's childish, but I was trying to make you jealous again. To see if you still loved me. I wanted you to come over there and rip me away. I could barely hold my composure when I saw how sexy you are now. It's only been a few months since I saw you, but damn do I want to touch you." she said sadly looking away.

"Not going to lie you had me. I was pissed when I saw you laughing with her. Showing her my dimple" I spoke gently touching her left cheek. "That's why I went out on the balcony. I wanted to smash that girls head into the wall just for making you smile when I couldn't. But after what I did to Shauna and how you had to stop me, I figured outside was a safe bet. I just didn't expect Tisha to follow me. That was a surprise. I was going to stop it, but after seeing you with that stud I said fuck it and let it ride." I shrugged my shoulders.

"All I saw was red when I saw that.... that girl sitting in your lap..... My lap." Nadia replied, trying her best not to call Tisha out of her name.

"Yea I could see it in your eyes," I said as I leaned against the counter. Nadia closed the lid on the toilet seat and sat down.

"I'll be damned if another woman sits in your lap Von, I thought maybe I was over you because it didn't hurt so bad. And granny told me I would never be, and I was being silly. I chalked it up to her being crazy. But the moment I smelled you I realized I just suppressed my feelings for you and I'm still very much in love with you. I acted out of envy and hurt.” Nadia said as she got up and made her way to me. "I hope you still love me, because Lord knows I need you like the air I breathe. I'm tired of suffocating, save me please baby. I need your arms around me every night. I need your tongue between my legs. I haven’t been right since I stupidly ended our relationship trying to play hard to get. I wanted you to climb the highest mountain and scream you were sorry to prove you loved me. But now I’m realizing you did love me. And I demanded more and more trying to compare you to someone else when your perfect for me, just the way you are." she said the last part softly as she placed her hand on the side of my face pulling me to her for a kiss. I didn't fight her not even a little bit as our lips reconnected. I felt a jolt of electricity shoot through me, as my body was reminded of that old familiar feeling of kissing and holding Nadia.

"What are you telling me Nadia, you saying your mine again? Are you done with the games and the running?" I asked looking deep into her eyes as I held her in my arms.

"Yes, and yes. Von, I’m so sorry baby." she spoke before we engaged in a passionate make out session. Forgetting we were even at a party. I picked Nadia up and set her on the counter as I stood between her legs, our lips never leaving each other. Her hands were roaming all over my muscles as she moaned in approval. I broke our kiss to speak.

"I'm DD for Duncan, Stacey and Tisha," I said when we finally broke our kiss. Nadia rolled her eyes at the mention of Tisha. I knew she wouldn't be happy, but I had to tell her.

"Don't do that," I laughed. "She was trying to help me feel better."

"I don't care, she better keep her hands off my baby. The only booty that grinds into this lap" Nadia said as she placed my hands on her perfect ass "Is this one." she said, looking at me daring me to say something different. I got lost in my lust for her as she slowly turned me on with the look, she was giving me.

"I'm just letting you know, baby. When I get them home safely, I'm going to call you." I spoke. "Wait, who are you here with"?

"Chelsea," She replied. "I'm the DD for her and Jackie plus the stud you saw me talking to". She must have felt me tense up because she quickly pulled me close. "I don't want her. I won't even entertain her for the rest of the night if you don't want me to. She's a friend of Jackie's. But mind my words, Tisha better stay the fuck out of your lap, or everyone is going to see another side of me!" I smiled at her jealousy. Here I was thinking she moved on.

"You got it baby!" I said, kissing her neck. A soft moan fell from her lips. I wanted to hear her moan my name. It had been so long. I began placing kisses up the side of her neck towards her spot just behind her ear. Her hands seemed to be glued to the back of my shirt as she held on to me, lost in the feeling of my lips. Suddenly there was a pounding on the door.

"Aye! Hurry up I got to take a shit!" We heard a male voice say from the other side of the door. Nadia's face twisted up in disgust. We shared a disappointed look before she gave me one last kiss as we walked out the bathroom door, heading back upstairs.

"Remember what I said Von, don't get a bitch fucked up tonight. You're mine." Nadia said as we parted ways to find the people we came here with. I was stopped in my tracks by Chelsea.

"Hey Von." She spoke.

"What up Chelsea?"

"Nothing much. How have you been holding up?"

"I've been..." Chelsea cut me off before I could finish.

"It doesn't matter how you've been. My bestie is fucked up without you. Someone told me you were here with Tisha. Last time I checked she's not even gay Von. You going after straight girls now? Huh? Von?"

"Chelsea I," again she cut me off.

"You nothing Von! You need to dead whatever you think you have going on with Tisha. Go find my bestie and make it right!"

"But I," she put her finger up silencing me yet again.

"But nothing Von! Nadia is a great catch she could have anyone she wanted but she wants you! Y'all were made for each other, no other woman is going to love you like her. I don’t want to hear your excuses. Make it right!" Chelsea said in a stern tone.

"Chelsea I," once again I tried to speak but Nadia came from behind me cutting my words off yet again.

"She already did bestie!" Nadia replied coming to my defense. "We're good!" she said as she leaned in close to me and stood on her tippy toes for a kiss. Chelsea seemed excited to see us back together again.

"YES!" Chelsea shouted. "Why didn't you just say so Von? Had me yelling at you for no reason," She rolled her eyes at me before laughing and hugging Nadia. I just scratched my head and shrugged my shoulders afraid to speak in fear of my words being cut off again. "Someone told me she was here with Tisha, I was looking for you so we could jump them." Chelsea said sounding serious before her and Nadia broke out in laughter.

"Yea she lost her mind. But I'm going to help her find it." Nadia said giving me the side eye.

"Von! There you are, come dance with me boo!" Tisha shouted, coming towards me in a drunken sway.   

"Von," I heard Nadia say in a warning tone. I looked into her eyes, and she was giving me a death stare. Daring me to walk away from her with Tisha.

"Come dance boo!" Tisha said again, walking up right between me and Nadia. I could smell the liquor with every breath she took. Nadia stood to the side clenching her fist and biting her lip. I know she was just waiting to see how I handled this.

"Tisha I'm..." I heard another voice cut in before I could get all my words out yet again.

"Hey sexy you trying to dance?" The stud Nadia was talking to earlier said as she walked up and wrapped her arms around Nadia's waist. Nadia sprang out of her grasps like she was on fire, quickly turning around to face the girl.

"No, and don't ever in your life touch me like that again or at all for that matter!" Nadia snapped before turning her attention back to me. I could see the fire in her eyes. I knew in that moment my words mattered more than they ever had in my life. I took a deep breath.

"No thank you Tisha. I'm going to kick it with my baby until everybody is ready to go." I said, stepping around her and grabbing Nadia's hand. Pulling her off into a corner where the two of us could be alone. Nadia seemed happy with my choice and spent the rest of the party thanking me in kisses.


Later That Night....


I laid in bed in a tank top and shorts trying to sleep after taking everyone home and showering. Tisha was sloppy drunk, me and Duncan had to carry her to her room. I had talked to Nadia on the phone for a little while before she said she was going to bed. I was happy she was back in my life and her feelings for me never really left. Nadia still didn't have a roommate since Mary had been sentenced to 17 years for multiple charges. Nadia made it clear she wanted me to move in A.S.A.P. at least until she left.

Suddenly my phone rang. Seeing it was Nadia, I quickly answered. "Hey, you okay baby?"

"Open the front door!" she demanded. I hopped up heading to the front door. I opened the door, coming face to face with Nadia. She wore her black trench coat. I looked at her confused because it was a warm night to have on a trench coat. I stepped aside as she came in, hanging up her phone and closing the door. She grabbed my hand and headed towards my room. Before I could ask what was going on as we entered my room. Nadia turned around and dropped her trench coat showing that she was completely naked underneath. I quickly turned and shut my bedroom door locking it. It was late and I'm sure Chelsea was at Jackie's, place but I didn't want to take the chance of anyone seeing this remarkable site in front of me.

“Yo, you wild. You walked over here naked?” I asked, walking towards her as she lay down across my bed.

“I couldn’t take it anymore. I thought I could wait until later, but I was wrong. I need that make up sex right here right now it has been too long since I felt you. Since I felt that earth shattering touch. My body has been craving you since Georgia.” Her voice was laced with so much passion there was no way I could deny her. Not that I would. Me and Nadia made passionate love all over my room. It was way into the wee hours of the morning, before we passed out in each other's arms.





[Chapter 17]—Commitment



Two Months Before Leaving Germany…


The time for me and Nadia to come up on orders for a different duty station was fast approaching and she was freaking out hardcore.

“Von what if we don’t get to go to the same place this time?” Nadia asked me, lying on my chest.

“Then we will figure it out baby. I’m not letting you go so stop freaking out about it” I replied rubbing my fingers through her hair.

“Baby I don’t want to be away from you. We need to get married,” She spoke. I tried to remain calm and keep my breathing normal. Hopefully she wasn’t listening too closely to my heart beat because I’m sure it just skipped a beat when she mentioned marriage. “We’ve been together for a while now like what are we moving towards if it’s not to be together for life?” she asked, looking up into my eyes. There wasn’t a doubt in my mind that I was in love with Nadia, but I would be lying if I said I wasn’t scared of marriage. After watching my parents toxic relationship and my shit relationships with Jay and Shay. I wasn’t sure if I wanted to get married. I was sure my heart couldn't handle another hit. I mean at the first sign of her not getting what she wanted she ran. “Why are you so silent?” Nadia asked, rubbing my ears. 

“Just processing what you're saying baby.” I didn’t have the nerve to say; you're freaking me out and I don’t know what to say. I couldn't say I was afraid because of my past. That would mean I was comparing her to my ex's and neither of them could hold a candle to Nadia. Nor was I holding her breaking up with me against her. I knew the role I played in our breakup. 

“I mean I’m not saying tomorrow. But I do want to carry your last name Von,” she said as she rolled on top of me. Sitting up on my lap she looked into my eyes trying to read me. “I know I ran from you in the past, but I promise you that was a mistake I only have to learn once. You are everything I’ve ever wanted Von, and I hope I’m everything you ever wanted. If I’m not, I’ll do whatever it is to make sure I am” I could hear how sincere she sounded. She was breaking the chains of doubt in my mind with every word.

“Your right baby, we definitely need to tie the knot. You wifey I want you to have all my babies.” I said smiling up at her. Knowing for sure I didn't want another woman, I figured what was I holding back for. A look of relief washed over her before she bent down and kissed me gingerly first before her kisses grew greedier. I could feel her starting to grind against me as my hands caressed her back side. We were interrupted by a knock at my door.

“Yea?” I called out to whoever was on the other side.

“Someone is waiting in the living room for you” I heard Jackie say through the door. Nadia rolled off me allowing me to get up. I walked to the front room. There, in a low cut top and booty shorts, sat Tisha. She had on a soft touch of makeup and her sunglasses sat on top of her head. She smiled when she saw me. I hadn't really talked to Tisha since the night of the party. At work I kept it cordial. I had cut out all of the flirting I used to do since I had Nadia back. Tisha seemed to respect that I was back in a relationship and was ok with a normal friendship. I helped her out here and there with the occasional favor. Most of the time she asked when Nadia was busy flying or having a girls day with Chelsea so she never interfered with my time with Nadia. That was until now.



“Hey Von, I need a favor if you have time?” Oh, shit I thought to myself if Nadia comes out of the room this is going to be a problem. This was the 1

 

st


 
time Tisha had come to my house to ask for a favor. Usually, she would call or text. She stood up and I could see her ass hanging out of the shorts she had on. Tisha never really dressed reservedly but she damn sure never came around me wearing practically nothing. “I need a ride to the new commissary to get a few groceries. I would ask Stacy but she’s out with Duncan in Frankfurt and they won’t be back for a while. And I need a few things for my dinner. I would be happy to bring you a plate as a thank you,” she said. Out of the corner of my eye I could see a silhouette coming towards me. Please God be Chelsea or Jackie I prayed. Apparently, God wasn’t listening because I heard her voice.



“You good baby?” Nadia asked, coming towards me. She hadn’t made it around the corner yet so she couldn’t see Tisha. I thought about picking her up and running back to my room and trying to lock her in there somehow, but Nadia would kill me after she broke down the door. I started coming up with my story for why I didn’t turn and walk away when I saw how Tisha was dressed as she closed the distance. When she turned the corner and saw Tisha standing there with all her ass hanging out her shorts and titties spilling out her shirt. She turned to me so fast, I could feel the wind from her hair as her head snapped around. The fire in her eyes had me paralyzed in place.

“I know you fucking lying!” she spoke with her pointer finger pointing at me. I stood still afraid to speak. "Today!" She snapped at me letting me know today would be the last day we would stay at my place. Since I was pretty much moved into hers. 

“Oh, hey Nadia, I didn’t know you were here. I was just here asking Von for a ride to the commissary. You don’t mind, do you? I mean you don’t strike me as the insecure type. I typically wait until your busy, to ask for a favor but this is kind of an emergency.” Tisha spoke in an almost dismissive tone. I can’t lie up until now. I didn't know what true fear was because the look Nadia was giving me was scaring the life out of me. Nadia turned her attention to Tisha. I tried to grab her, but she was too quick. She moved out of my grasp walking further into the living room. Chelsea and Jackie came down the hallway dressed.

"Bestie you good?" Chelsea stopped and asked.

"I'm good boo!" Nadia assured her, as Chelsea and Jackie left out. Nadia turned her attention to Tisha again.

“Oh, no insecure, never baby. Daddy knows where home is. She sleeps and....eats there every night”. She turned to me. “Don’t you daddy?” She paused to hear my answer.

“Damn right!” I responded, liking this side of Nadia. She was turning me on. I was ready to kick Tisha out so we could finish what we were about to start. She was standing in front of Tisha with the cockiest stance I've ever seen. You could hear the confidence in each word she spoke. 

“That’s all me, so I’m in no way shape or form worried about the next hoe. But I don’t do well with disrespect ma’am and you coming in here dressed like a goddamn street walker is beyond disrespectful. Whether I’m here or not you shouldn’t be coming around my baby with all your ass and titties hanging out. Have a little class about yourself. Because this outfit reeks of desperation. Don't get my baby's kind heart twisted up into the idea she wants you.” Nadia snapped.

“I didn’t hear your baby,” Tisha threw up quotation marks with her fingers around her pronunciation of baby. “Complaining when she saw me, should have seen how she was looking at me before you showed up. It looked like she wanted to kiss both sets of lips on my body. I offered her a plate for dinner, but by the way she was staring I was about to be dinner.” Tisha boldly said. Nadia closed her eyes and took a deep breath. I know she wanted to lay hands on Tisha badly.

“Daddy come here,” Nadia said. I made my way over to her wondering what she was about to do.  “Kiss me.” I bent down and started kissing Nadia as she wrapped her arms around my neck. Our tongues wrestled back and forth, “Touch it,” she said so only I could hear. I slid my hand into her shorts and slowly dipped in and out of her honey pot making her throw her head back and moan as her wetness soaked my fingers. She pulled my hand out. “Taste it,” she said, biting her lip.  Lost in whatever trance she had put me under I put my fingers in my mouth sucking my fingers clean of every last drop of her as we stared into each other's eyes.

“Mm damn...” I said, closing my eyes, savoring her sweet taste. Nadia grabbed the collar of my shirt pulling me down to her and sticking her tongue in my mouth again. We engaged in another heated tongue match before we heard someone clearing their throat. I had completely forgotten Tisha was here. Nadia turned to her with the biggest smirk on her face.

“And just like that she forgot you even existed. Don't play with it!” She turned to me. “Get rid of your company and then come finish what you started. Don't keep me waiting.” Nadia started walking back towards my room. My eyes were locked on her. Before she rounded the corner she stopped and looked back at Tisha. “Feel free to sneak yourself a little kiss on your way out. I know you're curious as to what it is that just had her in a trance. You might be able to get a little taste of what she just had. But don't you ever forget who queen B is!” Nadia said as she turned and walked back to the room.

“Wow, trust issues much!” Tisha said with an attitude.

“Chill. Look, I can’t take you today, Tisha, I’m sorry. You really should have called before you came over. Me and Nadia were in the middle of an important conversation” I said walking towards the front door to let Tisha out.

“Let her tell it, there wasn’t a conversation being had, back there.” Tisha said, grabbing her purse and following me to the door. “I don’t know why you got back with that girl. She doesn’t even seem like your type.....” Tisha spoke, sounding jealous.

“And how would you know my type Tisha? You're not even gay. Let you tell the story," I said, opening the door and waiting for her to walk out.

“I’m not.” she said, sounding like she was trying to convince herself rather than me. “What about tomorrow?” she asked as she walked out, turning to look at me.

“I’ll text you and let you know,” I said, closing the door and ending the conversation. I quickly headed back to my room to do damage control. I walked in closing the door behind me. To my surprise Nadia was sitting on the bed naked with my strap on sitting next to her.

“Baby?” I wondered if she was good.

“Shhh,” she hushed me as she tossed my strap at me. “I need you to come beat this pussy until I can’t nut anymore. I’m frustrated I had to wait this long,” she demanded. She damn sure wasn’t going to have to ask twice as I stripped out of my clothes and threw on my strap. I climbed into bed, and she rolled over onto her stomach and arched her back. Knowing exactly what she wanted, I hungrily dove face 1st into that ass eating it like groceries. “Oh, shit yes daddy!” She moaned into the pillow.

I was giving her a vicious tongue down before I began to rub her pearl with my finger urging it to come out and play. Nadia’s essence was spilling out down her legs “ooooh, here it comes daddy!" She called out as her juices came spraying out of her. Her legs were shaking like she was standing in an earthquake as I lined up behind her and slid my shaft into her awaiting honey pot. “Fuck. shit mother fucka got damn!” Nadia cursed throwing her head back in ecstasy as another orgasm crept through her. She threw her hand back placing it on my stomach to keep me from moving so she could gather herself. I began slowly moving in and out giving her just the tip, as her cream covered my shaft. I sped up a little when she started meeting my thrust taking all my shaft.

“Whose pussy, is it?” I asked, smacking her ass cheek. 

“Yours” she sexily moaned in pleasure. I started hitting her with deep long strokes making sure I hit her G-spot every time I touched the bottom.

"I can't hear you. Whose is it?" I said gripping her shoulder and pushing in deeper.

"Yours....daddy!... Fuck!" She cried out trying to push me back with her hands, I grabbed her hand off my stomach throwing it to the side while I grabbed her hips and hit her with deliberate strokes staying deep pressed up against her G-spot. “Fuck I can’t hold it baby. you're hitting my spot too good.” Nadia cried out as her juices began pouring down again. I didn’t let up as I stuck my thumb in her booty hole and started moving my hips in a circular motion.

“Who said you could cum?” I asked slowing up. When she didn’t answer I smacked her ass and pulled out. My shaft was coated in all her sweet juices.

“No daddy I’m sorry. Please put it back in. I won’t cum again without your permission!” she said desperate for her next orgasm. I slid back into her and started hitting her with good strokes. She was throwing it back at me with so much intensity. I could tell by the sloshing sound and the intensity of her moans she was ready to cum again. I sped up a little in hopes to cum with her. “Wait daddy you're going to make me cum again. Please can I cum?” She begged me.

“Wait for me” I responded feeling that familiar feeling in my toes.

“Hurry daddy! Fuck” She cried out trying to hold it together, but I wasn’t making it easy on her. I had her breast in one hand, my thumb in her butt, with the other while I was deep stroking her. “Baby please!” She cried as her body began to shake from her attempts to hold it in. She was losing control gripping the sheets like a life raft. Her head was buried in the bed, her back had the perfect arch as I watched her ass cheeks jiggle, each time I bulldozed into her. The sight in front of me was so fucking sexy. I felt my nut on the tip. So, I finally gave her permission.

“Cum with me!” And as if those were the secret words. She began to scream into the pillow. As her juices shot out like a fountain covering my stomach and sheets.  I didn’t care because my own orgasm was taking over me as I tried not to fall on top of her as she fell flat. My ears began to ring as I sat still reeling from my orgasm.  “Got damn,” I said to myself. Nadia finally rolled over looking at the mess she made.

“Oh, my gosh baby, I am so sorry. This is why you can’t make me hold it.” She said as she used my shirt to clean off my stomach.

“Fuck is you talking about. I’m trying to make you hold it every time.” I said smiling at her removing the strap and throwing on my boxers. She laughed, tossing my shirt at me.

“We are not married yet, so I don’t know why you are trying to kill me?” She joked with me.

“Nobody trying to kill you baby. We locked in for life. I may have been scared of commitment before but now there isn’t a doubt in my mind I want to be committed to you for life.” I said, leaning down and kissing her.

“Good because I need that lifetime commitment,” Nadia spoke into my lips as she pulled me down to hold her. She turned in my arms, tucking her bottom against me as we laid down.  “I love you so much Von,” Nadia said.

“I love you too, baby.” I replied, kissing the back of her head. We laid there for a minute before I heard a soft sniffle come from Nadia. I grabbed her shoulder, rolling her over to me. She had tears running down her face. “What’s wrong baby?” I asked in a panic.

“I’m so scared of losing you Von. These thirsty bitches stay on you gay or straight apparently.” I knew she was referring to Tisha on that last part. “I leave before you which means you will be like fresh meat for these hoes as soon as I step on the plane. I’m not crazy Von I see how they look at you they could give a fuck about you being taken.” Nadia said, looking at me with sad eyes. "They see the way you treat me and instead of thinking I should find a love like hers. They think I should take her love."

“Man, fuck them hoes baby. Nobody is even thinking about them. I got everything I want right here with you. And don’t act like dudes and girls don’t be eye fucking you every time you walk by. I be ready to catch multiple cases when your just wearing sweats and a T-shirt.” I wiped Nadia’s tears.

“Von be real with me, what would have happened with Tisha if I wasn’t here?” She asked me.

“I would have taken her to the commissary,” I responded honestly.

“And then like the knight and shining armor you are, you would have carried her bags to her room. Which is exactly what she wanted”. I thought about what Nadia was saying. “She wants you bad Von, and I have a feeling she is not about to let up. She is looking for any opportunity to get you alone. Just the way she looks at you makes me so angry. We been back together for almost a year now and that bitch hasn't let up for a second.”

“Tisha is straight Nadia she doesn’t even fuck with girls.” I mean Tisha had never come on to me in the many times I had helped her. But then again, I wasn't good at picking up on people flirting with me. I needed a big ass sign that said I like you for me to catch the hint.

“Von what straight woman comes to a gay woman's house with all her goods on display. All these dudes around here she could have asked for a ride. She was looking for a ride alright, she just didn’t expect me to be here. If she really needed groceries, she could have asked any dude hanging around and I’m sure they would have taken her. Or better yet she could have called a fucking taxi!” Nadia softly caressed my chin. “Ugh your soft heart is what made me fall in love with you. But it’s the same thing bitches are going to use to try and get you caught up.” Nadia warned me.

“What do you want me to do baby? To me she’s just a friend, nothing more. I will avoid any woman on this post if you want me to" I said trying to figure out how I could comfort Nadia. She giggled.

“Von I trust you, it’s these trifling hoes I don’t trust. They don’t want us together.”

“I don’t care what they want, it’s about us,” I replied. Nadia smiled at me.

“Ok but Tisha has got to go. That hoe is too disrespectful for my liking. I don't want you around her when I'm not around Von”

“Done” I said. I was willing to give Nadia whatever she wanted. Because I know she would do the same for me. She looked a little more relieved now but not much. I pulled her close to me. “Nadia, you got my heart. No woman is going to take that away from you. I don’t have eyes for no one but you period.” I said to her holding her tight. She melted into my embrace, taking in my words. Silence filled the room before I heard her soft snores. If Nadia wanted my last name, I was going to give it to her. That and the world on a silver platter if that’s what she wanted. I made a silent commitment to spend the rest of my life with her.





[Chapter 18]— Lost Her

 


Nadia was spot on when she said we would end up in different places. While she was headed to New York I was heading to Hawaii. The Army couldn’t have put us further apart. I still had about a week left in Germany before I would go on vacation for about 3 weeks then I was reporting to Hawaii. I planned on spending my three weeks with Nadia in New York. We talked every day and I made sure to text her every second of everyday I wasn’t busy. When I told her where I was going. Upset would have been an understatement for how she felt. But what she didn’t know is I had recruited Chelsea to help me pick out an engagement ring. I planned on proposing to Nadia in the three weeks we were together.

It was a nice summer day, and I was hanging outside with a few of the guys in the common area outside. It held a few picnic tables with some benches and a BBQ grill. Right now, my boy Rick was on the grill, cooking up some bratwurst and hamburgers. Just then Duncan walked up to me.

“Yo G, you trying to go out with us tonight?” He asked.

“Where y'all headed to?” 

“Club AMP downtown. You know they got the hip-hop side and the pop music side,” he replied.  I thought about it for a second. It would be my last night out before I was out of here. I threw caution to the wind and thought why not? I pulled out my phone and sent Nadia a text. Hopefully she was up.


Me: Hey baby you mind if I go out tonight to club AMP with a few of the guys.



Wifey: That’s fine. Behave yourself Von!



Me: Always baby!


“Yea I’m down” I said to Duncan as I put my phone away.

“Aight, we are meeting outside the check-in point at 11pm to grab a taxi and head out.” he replied, dapping me up.  

“I’ll be there,” I replied. Duncan got up and headed over to another group of guys and began chatting it up with them. I turned the volume up on the speaker and bounced my head to the beat of Future the rapper.

A little while later the food was done, and we all sat around drinking and eating. Laughing about the good times we all had together. I headed back to my room to take a power nap before heading out tonight. But 1st I called Nadia. She answered the second ring.

“Hey baby” she spoke into the phone as soon as it connected.

“Hey beautiful, what are you doing? I asked

“I was just laying here thinking about you”

“What about me?” I asked curiously. Suddenly I heard what sounded like a vibrator pass by the phone. “Nadia, what are you doing?” I asked, beginning to listen a little closer. I heard a click on the other end as Nadia hung up on me. What the fuck I thought to myself before my facetime started ringing. I looked down to see Nadia calling. I answered.

“Why you...” my words got caught in my throat as Nadia came into view. I don’t know what she had her phone propped up on. But she was lying in the middle of her bed.  She was using one hand to play with her nipples. While the other hand was rotating a dick shaped vibrator in and out of her. She was staring into the camera with a deep seductive look etched on her face. Instantly I was turned on by the image in front of me.

“Mm baby you feel so good...” She moaned. I slid my hand into my boxers and started rubbing on my pearl, unable to take the teasing Nadia was giving me. “You see how wet you are making me baby?” She spoke as she showed me how wet the vibrator was.  I licked my lips thinking about her sweet essence. She bit her lip as her face contorted into a look of pleasure. I sped up my fingers' knowing Nadia was getting ready to cum. “Baby cum with me!” she begged as her words became loud moans. Her back arched and her juices seeped out. With the visual sight in front of me. And her moans in my ears, it pushed me over the edge as my own orgasm took over me. Coming down from my sexual high my eyes met Nadia’s.

“That’s how you’re feeling?” I asked Nadia as she turned her vibrator off.

“I figured if you're going out tonight, I better remind you what you have at home” As she slid one of my shirts down covering her body.

“Not that I didn’t fully enjoy the show. But I don’t need any reminders of what I have baby.” I assured her. She smiled at me with tired eyes. “I appreciate you waking up early to put on a show for me.” Nadia giggled at my statement.

“Do I look tired?” She asked me as she ran her fingers through her hair.

“You look perfect,” I responded. She blew me a kiss through the phone.

“Call me tonight when you get in the house baby? I’ll stay up.” Nadia asked.

“As soon as I walk through the door baby.” I responded. “I love you, get some rest.” I told her.

“I love you baby, be safe” Nadia replied before we hung up. I set my alarm and rolled over before knocking out. I woke up to my alarm. It was dark outside now.

“Damn I was out of there” I said aloud. I rolled out of bed and headed to my closet to find something to wear. I settled on a blue Polo shirt, some true religion jeans and my blue air force ones. I took a quick shower and got dressed.  I put on my cross chain and diamond earrings. Before spraying on a little cologne. Finishing my look just in time. Snapping a selfie to send to Nadia. I walked out to the meeting point with a few minutes to spare.

“Looking fresh my boy!” Duncan called out to me as I walked up to the group. Dapping everyone up.

“Thank you,” I responded. Before I continued greeting the rest of the group. Suddenly I heard a very familiar voice.

“Damn somebody smells good!” I heard Tisha say from behind me. Oh, no I thought to myself. I should have asked Duncan who all was going a long time ago I thought to myself. I decided that maybe if I didn’t turn around, she wouldn’t notice me. I started thinking about what I should do. I wanted to chill with the guys, but I also shouldn’t have been around Tisha. Just then three taxis pulled up to take us to the club. I watched out of the corner of my eye as Tisha and a group of girls walked to the last taxi and got in. I breathed a little sigh of relief as Duncan grabbed my shoulder.

“Let’s roll G!” he said, slightly pushing me towards the 1st taxi. I walked slowly towards the taxi. Maybe I could just avoid her all night. Yea that’s what I would do. It was my last night out anyway. After this I would be engaged on my way to being married. I hopped in the back of the taxi, and we took off towards our destination.

When we arrived at the club I stood off to the side with the smokers. I didn’t smoke but I wanted to give Tisha and her group a chance to go into the club 1st. After I saw them walk in and disappear, I headed to the entrance and paid my fee before entering. I looked around and the night club wasn't jam packed. But enough people for you to blend in, if needed. The neon lights were dancing to the beat of the song that thumped through the speakers making the floor vibrate. Mirrors covered most of the wall to the left while I could see a set of stairs on the right. I noticed one bar downstairs and one bar upstairs.

“Yo, we're going to the hip-hop side,” Duncan said pointing to some doors on the left. We started walking that way. This side was identical to the other side except the music was different and it was way more packed. “Let’s get some drinks,” he said.  We headed to the bar, and I ordered a beer. I was standing by the wall bouncing my head to the beat of the song when I heard her voice calling my name.

“Von!” Tisha called me. I turned to her. She wore a short gold dress. I could see all her cleavage and if she reached for something on the floor, I’m sure someone would catch an eye full. She wore gold strap heels, and her toes were French manicured.

“Sup Tisha?” I greeted her, giving her a head nod and then turning away hoping she would catch the hint.  

“What are you doing holding up the wall?” she asked with a smirk.

“Chilling, enjoying the music. Out of respect for my wife though I can’t really be talking to you Tisha” I said trying to cut the conversation short without being too rude. Tisha moved in close to me pushing her breast against me. Her hands were on my chest. I looked down at her like she was crazy.

“What did you say? I can’t hear over the music,” she yelled. I pushed her back slightly, not wanting to make her fall but enough to get her to give me some space.

“Aye, bag up. I said I can’t be talking to you Tisha,” I said sternly. She looked up at me with sad eyes.

“I was just coming to see if you wanted to dance but okay Von, I’ll give you a little space. Maybe after you have a drink or two. You will loosen up and we can dance.” she said smiling at me before walking away. I watched her for a second before taking a big gulp of my beer. Shit I might need another one just to wash that weird ass interaction out my mind. I went to take another gulp when my beer was knocked from my hand.

“Aye! What the fuck?” I looked over into a German girls' face. 

“Nein! Nein!” She said, pointing towards the crowd.

“No, what?” I said, not understanding what she was trying to say to me. Was she trying to tell me to get out? She started speaking German and I didn’t understand a word but no. I looked at her lost. After Tisha and this crazy chick, I was ready to roll. I walked to find Duncan and let him know I was about to roll out. I found him with a pretty girl dancing in the corner.

“Yo, I’m out. Not really feeling the party” I said.

“You sure? She’s got a friend.” he said pointing to the girl he was dancing with.

“I’m good my boy!” I said, hitting him with a fist bump and heading towards the door. As I stepped outside, I started to feel woozy. I almost lost my footing but caught myself. Whoa! I thought to myself. I didn’t even finish my beer. I started walking towards the taxi stand but had to stop and lean against the wall. My vision was kind of blurry and it was getting harder and harder to function. I was telling my legs to walk but they weren’t moving.

“Are you okay, let me help you?” I heard Tisha say. As she wrapped my arm around her pulling me off the wall heading towards the taxis as I leaned on her a little. Where did she even come from? She walked me over to a taxi helping me climb in before climbing in behind me. I wanted to protest but I couldn’t get my words to come out. I felt myself fading out.

I woke up in bed with a pounding headache as the light shined through the curtains. I took in my surroundings, noticing I was in my room I breathed a sigh of relief. I was thankful I made it home. I stretched and looked under the covers, noticing I was wearing shorts. I wondered when I had changed. I sat up as the smell of bacon hit my nose. I looked over at the dresser and noticed a gold dress. I looked down and there were some gold strap heels. Bits and pieces of last night flashed through my mind. I finally remembered Tisha was wearing that dress. I jumped up looking for my phone as a realization of who may have brought me home hit me. Where was my shit I needed to call Nadia time now. I froze as I heard Tisha's voice heading towards the room.

“Hey Nadia! Hold on let me see if she is up yet.” I heard her say as she entered my room wearing nothing but my polo shirt from last night. “Oh, look who finally woke up. You were out after last night...” she said smirking at Nadia. She turned around holding the phone up so Nadia could see me and her. I met Nadia’s stare and if looks could kill, I would be deader than dead right now. “I’ll make sure she calls after breakfast.” Tisha spoke and hung up the call before I could get a thought together. I closed my eyes because this had to be one bad dream. I didn’t remember a lot from last night. But I was almost positive that Tisha and I didn’t do anything. But I couldn’t remember. It honestly didn’t matter because from the look Nadia was giving me, I was beyond in the doghouse. I already knew what it looked like regardless of what happened.

“Yo Tisha what the fuck are you doing? Why the fuck do you have my phone and why the fuck you answer my shit, like you my bitch?” I snapped bawling my fist up.

“Chill Von, I was just listening to some music while I made you some breakfast. When Nadia called, I didn’t want you to miss it, so I answered.” she replied like it was nothing.

“Tisha get the fuck out! And stay far the fuck away from me. I told you last night not to fucking speak to me. And now you are in my crib answering my phone like we are good. Get the fuck out you psycho ass bitch!” I said with so much rage and hate.

“This is the thanks I get for taking care of you?” she spoke as a look of fear flashed across her face. She set my phone down, grabbed her things and ran out. I heard the front door slam and I rushed to my phone to call Nadia. I called back-to-back until it went from ringing straight to voicemail. I left voicemail after voicemail begging her to answer and talk to me. Give me a chance to explain. But eventually her voice mailbox was full. I sat on my bed staring at her engagement ring as I cried. There was no way I had lost her.

To Be Continued….
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