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Chapter 1
INTERLUDE.


She looked at the crumbled paper. The address matched. She
sighed heavily before stuffing the paper in her pocket. She didn’t
actually need to look at the paper. The house looked just like she
remember even with the boards. It still looked same. She jogged up
the stairs. It had been years since she had been there and memories
flooded her head. She closed her eyes
remembering theirtimes in the house before
kicking the door in. She stepped over it and looked around. It
broke her heart to see it so dismantled. She shook her head before
heading towards the basement.





It took her thirty minutes but she had finally found it. Found what
he had left her. She had one last thing to do for him and this was
it. She rubbed her hands over the container. It was his
handwriting. A smile crept across her face before she tucked it
under her arm and walked out of the house.





“Mommy…” The tiny voice said running towards her as she opened the
door. She smiled bending down to kiss him on the cheek. 





“Yes?” She asked. He smiled up at her and shrugged his
shoulders.





“Just wanted to say I loved you.” He giggled before running off.
Her heart fluttered. He used to say
things like that. It’s what got her through the day. She walked up
the stairs to her room closing the door behind her. She sat at her
desk placing the container down. She opened it and saw cassette
tapes. She chuckled. 





“Leave it to him to be old school.” She noticed a sheet of paper
folded up pulling it out to read:






I played the cards I
was given

I guess
I live life forever jugglin’


But I'll be hustlin' till the
early mornin' cause
I'm strugglin’

Like drinkin liquor make the money come quicker

I keep my finger on the trigger of my Glock

Ridin’ down the
block lickin’ shots

Everybody's lookin for a nut but I'm searchin for the big
bucks

The only way to change me is let
me blow my brains out

stuck in the middle of the game to get
the pain out

Pray to my God everyday but
he don't listen

Can I blame daddy 'cause he left me

wish he would've helped me

Can't turn back ; my eyes on the prize

I got nothing to lose

everybody gotta die

And if I die, I wonder
if heaven got a ghetto







She grabbed the cassette labeled one and put in the tape
player. She pressed play. His voice came on.



"I`m Malik Jordan and this is King’s Chronicles" .


 










Chapter 2
Young Black Male


Malik



Moms said I was born on one of the coldest day of the year.
I don’t doubt it one bit. Chicago could get pretty nippy during the
winter. According to her I came out swingin’. I still laugh at that
story. My name came from pops. It means “King” in Hebrew. He had
major dreams for ya boy. First couple of years of my life are a
blur of course. The earliest I can remember is my fifth birthday.
That’s a day I’ll never forget.

 

(_)

 

“Mommy, can I open my presents?” I asked
rocking on my heels. I always spoke better than most kids my age.
My mom never played that talkin’ like a baby shit. She always made
sure I annunciated or it was my ass. No games. She smiled looking
down at me.





“Soon baby, your father is on his way.”
She told me rubbing her hand over my head. I blew out before
turning to walk towards my room. My lil’ sister followed behind me.
She was three and from day one she had been a pain in the ass.
Always followin’ me and shit. Never leaving me alone.





“Lik-Lik…” Mia, my sister, called after me. I
looked back at her folded my arms across my chest. She was smiling
holding her arms out towards me. I couldn’t help but crack a smile
also. She was a pest, but she was a cute pest. I met her half way
and grabbed her hand.





“What’s up thug?” I laughed as she joined in with
a giggle. We walked in my room and I closed the door behind us. She
instantly walked over to my toy chest and started pulling out
various toys. I sucked my teeth and went over to my television
turning it on and grabbing my controller to play a game. I hoped my
dad would hurry up. I wanted to know what I got.





“Lik-Lik.” Mia called out again. I looked over to
see she had broken my favorite toy. I growled dropping my
controller and rushing over to her. I snatched out of her hand and
pushed her.





“Why you always breakin’ my stuff?!” I hollered at
her. Her hands dropped and her bottom lip started to tremble. I
knew the water works were coming. But I didn’t care; it was my
favorite toy. Sure enough, she hollered at the top of her lungs. I
huffed and went back to playing my game. 





Moments later my mother appeared in my doorway, “What did
you do to her?” She questioned going over to scoop Mia up
in her arms. I ignored the questioned and paid them no mind. Then I
felt a slap across my head, “Lil’ fucker you hear me! What did you
do?” She asked again more sternly. I looked up glaring at her. I
grabbed my toy.





“She broke my toy! She always breakin’ my stuff! So I
pushed her.” I yelled waving my toy at my mother. She
rolled her eyes and switched Mia to her hip.





“Malik she is three. Okay, she didn’t mean it. I’ll buy you
another. But if you put your hands on her again. So help me, I will
beat some color into your high yellow ass.” She
warned me before walking out. Mia looked over her shoulder and
stuck her tongue out. She always was sneaky.





I sat back and was about to play the game when I heard the door
open. That meant only one thing. My dad was home. I jumped and ran
to the living room. Instead of seeing my father, I saw his best
friend Mr.Rodney. My mom was still holding Mia. She looked like she
had seen a ghost.





“I don’t understand. Where is he at? I just talked to him.
He said he was on his way.” She said. Mr. Rodney looked at
me then back at my mother.





“Things got complicated Isabella You all have to leave town
now.” My mother shook her head bouncing Mia on her hip.
She shook her head.





“No that is out of the question. My family is here, my
friends. I can’t just pick up and leave.” She said. It
really didn’t matter to me. I didn’t have any friends; just lots of
cousins. Mr. Rodney rubbed his chin. He had frustration written all
over his face.





“This isn’t a request Isabella. You’re leaving and that is
final. I’ll give you an hour to collect your necessities.”
He told her before walking back out of the house. My mother turned
looking down at me. She placed Mia down.





“Malik, take your sister and get you some
clothes.” She said kind of space out. She went to get
the phone. Dialing my father’s number I guessed. I pulled Mia
towards my room. I didn’t close my door because I wanted to hear
what was being said.





“No…No Richard this is bullshit! I wanna know what the fuck
happened. Why do I have to up root my life and children for this
shit that you promised wouldn’t affect us!” She screamed
into the phone. She then went to talking in Spanish. I only caught
some of the words because I was still learning the language.





“Lik-Lik, where daddy?” Mia asked sitting in the
middle of my floor. I shrugged my shoulders and went over to my
closet pulling out my suitcase. I started throwing clothes in it.
Mia came over helped me. Once we were finished, we proceeded to her
room.





“We take all my clothes?” Mia asked. I shook my
head no.





“Only your favorite stuff.” I told her. She stood
with her hands on her hips looking like a mini version of my
mother.





“Tough deciswion.” I bellowed over in laughter.
She could be something else at times. We finally finished and went
back to the living room. My mother was sitting on the couch with
her head in hands.





“Finished moms.” I said sitting beside her. Mia
instantly climbed up in her lap. My mother sighed looking at us.
She put her arm around me and pulled me and Mia closer to
her.





“I love you both. And whatever happens, Never forget
that.” She told us rocking us side to side. 

It was the last time my mother was actually herself and I
never saw my father after that. That night we left on a plane and
headed to New York. The first night was really hard. Moms cried all
night. Anytime I would try and ask about my father she would just
cry harder. That day, I started hating my father. A hate that I
carried well into my adolescent years.

 

(_)

 

I could hear the ooh’s and ahh’s of the
other kids as my fist collided with the other boy’s jaw. He had
taken my money and didn’t think I saw his ass. I saw the blood spew
from his mouth, but I didn’t care. I kept going. People were going
to learn not to fuck with me.





I was mad when I felt someone pick me up and take me away from the
boy. I wasn’t finished with him yet, “Put me down! Put me
the fuck down!” I yelled kicking and swinging my arms. I
wanted to give the same beating to whoever had interrupted my
assault. I was finally placed down and realized it was my former
teacher Mrs. Jenkins.



“Malik, what has gotten into you?” She asked
closing the door. I sat down in the desk drumming my fingers on it.
I was still heated. I could only imagine how red my face was. I
didn’t answer her and stared ahead into empty space. She slammed
her hand on my desk causing me to jump, “What the hell has
gotten into you?” She asked me again. Times like this she
reminded me of my mother.





“He took my money and wouldn’t give it back.” I
yelled at her. She shook her head.





“Did you tell your teacher?” She asked me. I had
been moved between three different teachers already and it wasn’t
even Christmas break yet. Them teachers wasn’t teaching me shit.
They were just a pain in the ass. Mrs. Jenkins was the only who
used to listen to me.





“She didn’t believe me. She told me my family didn’t make
enough to even give me money.” I said gritting my teeth
becoming mad at that white bitch. That bitch didn’t shit about me
or my family, but was always so quick to say some shit. Mrs.
Jenkins came over and rubbed my shoulders.





“She doesn’t know you, Malik. Now you gotta stop acting up
like this before they kick you out. Okay. If you have problems you
can come to me.” She told me. I wasn’t too worried about
getting kicked out. That principal didn’t wanna see Mr. Rodney
again. They tried to kick me out when I was in first grade, but Mr.
Rodney wasn’t going. Nope, not at all. I nodded my head silently. I
was still gon’ catch that mothafucka afta
school.



(_)




“Malik…Malik! Wait up!” I sighed
turning around to see Que'ari running up behind me. This girl
could be so worse some at time. She claimed she liked me, but I
told her thugs don’t love.





“What Que?” I asked adjusting the strap to my book
bag. She caught up to me catching her breath before speaking.





“Nothing. Can we walk home together?” She asked
sweetly. I shrugged and turned to walk. She fell in step with me.
Que was two years younger than me making her eight years old like
Mia. She had the thickest country accent. Her blonde hair made her
cute. When she made me mad I would tell she would grow up to be my
hoe. She hated being called a hoe. “I heard you beat the
shit out of Tommy Wilkson.” She said sparking up
conversation. I nodded.





“He stole my money.” I said. I really didn’t feel
like talking. I knew the school had probably called my mother and
she was gonna cut up when I made it to the house. Mia was sick so
maybe that would curve the hell that was waiting for me at
home.





“Oh, well umm you think I can come over.” She
asked me. I looked at her scrunching up my face.





“Naw, Mia sick and my momma prolly gon beat my
ass.” I told her truthfully. She looked down fiddling with
the strap of her book bag. She looked up at me with tears
forming.





“Please…I don’t wanna go home. My…My mom’s
boyfriend…” She trailed off biting her lip, but honestly
she didn’t have to go any further. I knew what that meant. I had
seen plenty of tv shows when shit like that happen. I sighed
placing my arm around her shoulder.





“Come on girl. I gotta protect my workers.” I
chuckled lightening up the mood. She hit me in the stomach. She
knew I meant her becoming my hoe.



(_)







I don’t remember Que ever going home after that. Me, her, and
Mia stuck together like the three musketeers. Nobody fucked with
us. We started making a name for ourselves. We were children but we
wreaked havoc everywhere we went. Soon the kids started calling
us MAYHEM. The shit just kinda stuck with
us.

 

(_)

 

Me, Mia, and Que walked down the street. We turned the
corner to see some people gettin’ arrested. Just like the other by
standers we stood there and watched. It was amazing to me who was
getting arrested because the niggas to me was straight up squares.
He didn’t run with the local hustlers or nothing. That nigga could
always be seen going to school or the library. Hell, I had a better
rep than his ass and I was thirteen.





“You see me lil’ homie. Because I’m black, I’m the bad
mothafucka. Because I’m black, I’m the guilty son of bitch. Just
because I don’t conform to these cracker motherfuckas they gon’
lock me! Fuck the police!” He screamed before getting hit
over the head with a baton. I grabbed Mia and Que pulling them
along. They didn’t need to see that shit. They already had a
twisted conception because of niggas anyway.





“What you think he did Malik?” Que asked kicking a
can down the street. Mia was on the other skipping and shit. I was
just trying to think. How a nigga like that— a nigga that was tryin
to make somethin’ of himself get caught up in some shit like that.
So what did that mean for me? Was that to be my faith too? Was I
just a little nigga that wasn’t gon’ do shit, but rot in a damn
jail cell? “Malik…”





“He was black. The nigga was a young black
male.”




(_)



She pressed stop on the tape when she heard her door open. It
was her son. His twin. His
mini-me. She sighed. She knew he was probably hungry. She
got up scooping him up.



“You hungry?” She asked him. He nodded his head
and they made their way to the kitchen. She thought about Mia and
Que. Two names she hadn’t heard in a very long time. Honestly she
didn’t know if they were dead or alive. Although he didn’t ask her,
Her next mission was to find out.
 

 













Chapter 3
Trapped


After many failed attempts, she finally did it. She had
coverted all of his tapes to her Ipod. She wanted to listen to his
story while she did her daily routines. It wasn’t like she had to
work or anything. He had taken care of that. 





She dressed her son in a warm Polo outfit, a jacket with the
matching boots. He draped his scarf around his neck before they
proceeded out of the house. She walked up to the black SUV handing
him off to his uncle.





“Aubree, be good for Uncle Sin okay.” She said
kissing him on the cheek. He nodded before his uncle placed him in
the back seat. “Thanks Sincere.” She smiled before walking off. She
didn’t really like to talk to Sincere. He was his best friend. And
just as his father’s best friend had stayed behind; Sincere had
done the same. She shook her head placing the ear buds securely in
her ear, scrolling to where she had stopped the previous night and
pressed play.




(_)



Malik





After seeing what happened to Rodney — that was his name —
my whole mentality changed of America. If he couldn’t make it then
I knew it was only a matter of time before they came after me. So I
did something he didn’t do. I conformed to the thoughts and ideas
America had set for me. I started to become a statistic.

(_)



“Give me the mothafuckin` money!” I yelled with
the gun pointed at the store clerk’s head. He held his hands up
shaking. I pressed the cold steel against his head. “Hurry
the fuck up!” I yelled. He nodded pressing some keys on
the register and making the drawer pop open. I hit him on the head
causing him to fall out and grabbed the money from the register
before darting out of the store. 





And there was Mia and Que waiting in the car that I was sure Que
had hotwired. I jumped in the passenger side and Que sped off down
the street. She didn’t stop driving ‘till we crossed the bridge to
Manhattan. I could feel the tension fade away.





“That’s what the fuck I’m talkin’ bout son! You did that
shit!” Mia yelled hitting me upside the head after i
pulled the ski mask off. I mugged her while she laughed. I was
sixteen now and had been in and out of juvenile plenty of times. It
didn’t stop me though. They wanted a thug, so that’s what I was
gonna give them. I rubbed my head as Que pulled up in a empty
parking lot. We got out of the car walking to the hood where I
pulled out the money. 





“What’s wrong Que?” Mia asked her. I looked over
at her to see her biting her nails. She did that when she was
thinkin’ about some deep shit. She made eye contact with me.





“I’m just sayin’ how long we gon be doin’ this petty shit.
I mean it’s only a matter time before we get caught. I mean we got
a name for ourselves. Nobody fucks wit us why not try to make some
moves?” She said. I cracked a half smile. That’s why
I fucked with Que; she was always thinkin’ about the next
move.





“I feel ya, but I can’t get it that game not just yet. Mr.
Rodney got a ear to the streets. If he even hear about me tryin’
ta’ do some shit like that it’s my ass. But don’ worry boo I got
you.” I assured her pulling her close to me kissing her on
the lips. She smiled and nodded. Me and Que had a fucked up kind of
love. We knew deep down the shit wouldn’t work out but that didn’t
stop us. We just vowed that no matter what she was my Bonnie and I
was her clyde. We was gon’ ride for each other no matter
what.





“That’s fuckin’ sick. If yall gon continue to do that shit
can we please find a fourth dude so I can kiss on him
too.” Mia said popping the gum she was chewing and leaning
across the hood. We both laughed as I started to count the money.
We came out with five hundred dollars which was a lot for a street
corner bodega. That mean that nigga was doin’ some illegal shit. I
usually didn’t a hit up a place twice, but I kept that store in the
back of my mind. I slid Que and Mia their one fifty each, keeping
the rest for myself. That’s how it’s always been. Que grabbed the
gasoline and lighter of the trunk before we torched the car. We
never left any evidence behind.



(_)





We kept hittin’ up bodegas and mini marts. But Que was right, The
shit was petty and in the end somebody always get caught.


(_)





“Fuck Mia, RUN!” I yelled when I heard shots being
fired. This clerk was ready for us and wasn’t playin’ no games.
This mothafucka had a gotdam shotgun. Que wasn’t back with the car
yet and Mia took it upon herself to come in the store. We heard the
sirens closing in on us as we turned into an alley. I saw a crack
and pulled Mia pushing her in. “Wait an hour then go
straight home.” 





“No, Lik wait. Try to fit!” She yelled. I smiled
and shook my head before taking off. I had to give them someone to
chase after. I didn’t make it very far before they surrounded me. I
held my arms up surrendering. I already knew where I was
headed.





The bars slammed. I sighed going to sit on the bench in an empty
space. Here I was in jail, not juvenile detention but fuckin’ jail.
I shook my head placing it in my hands. These crackers wouldn’t
give my one phone call or nothin’. I was stuck until; Mia or Que
got word back to my mother and Mr. Rodney.





“Yo lil’ homie get up.” I looked up to see a big
burly ass dude standing over me. I rolled my eyes sucking my teeth.
I was not in the mood. I wouldn’t be here for very long. He pushed
me. I smoothed out my jeans before standing up and punching him in
the face. I didn’t really shake the nigga because he came back
hitting me in the gut. I bent over in pain as his fist collided
with my jaw. I hope he didn’t think I was gonna go down that
easily. 





I stood up kicking him in the jaw. When he went down, I jumped on
stop of him beginning to slam his head against the cold concrete. I
felt someone place their hand on my shoulder. “Yo homie if
you kill him then you def won’t be getting out.” I stopped
mid punch and stood up. I looked to see who had stopped me.





“Thanks.” I mumbled. He nodded stepping away from
the body. I took a couple of steps back right as the guard walked
up. He looked at the unconscious body and shook his head continuing
to walk on. I cracked my knuckles stretching out my fingers.
“I’m Malik.”





“Sincere.” He said lowly. I leaned against
the wall and waited.





(_)





After that day, me and Sin never lost touch. He started hanging
with us. We didn’t too much get into shit because mr. Rodney and
Moms cut the shit short, but one day the shit was
inevitable.



(_)





“Yo, what the hell you doin?” I asked as me and
Sin walked in my house to see some nigga cornering Mia. Que must
have still been at her aunt’s house.





I ran over to him pushing him away from her. Her shirt was ripped
and she was sobbing. I took my jacket off and covered her body. I
looked back the dude. This mothafucka was high. “Who the
fuck are you?” I asked. He just laughed stumbling. That
pissed me off. I walked over to him and started lighting his ass
up. Soon, Sin was helping me. We kept up the assault until I
realized the nigga wasn’t movin’ any more. My hands were
bloody.





“I think he’s dead.” I mumbled. Then moments later
my mother came downstairs looking high as hell too.





“What the fuck is wrong with yall?” She missed the
last step causing her to stumble. She just laughed about it. Mia
looked at her with disgust. She started to scoot away from her. Sin
went over to her picking her off the floor and taking her out of
the room.





“Who the fuck is this?” I asked standing up.





“You…You watch your mouth!” She said pointing her
finger at me. I sucked my teeth. I was disappointed. I couldn’t
believe my mother was doing drugs. I guess we weren’t enough to
keep her mind off my father.





“Well, because of you and yo craving that nigga is
dead!” I yelled at her pointing to the lifeless body. She
would think she witnessed Jesus’s murder by the way she ran over
there to him. She shook the body. 





“Damnmit! What did you do!? Do you know who this
is? ” She yelled rushing me and slapping the shit out of
me. I had realize that she was my mother. I just balled up my fist
and walked away.





“I’ll call Rodney.” I said before walking into the
kitchen with Mia and Sin.





“Who is he?” I asked looking at Sin. He came from
the streets. He knew just about every hustler, crackhead, and
booster from Brooklyn to Jersey.





“Bishop from Bronx. Nigga is ruthless. Fucked up by
getting’ high on his own supply.” He said.





“You know where his operation at?” I asked. We
wanted big time. Well I was gonna get us there.



(_)





She walked into the library after pressing pause. She asked for
directions to the archives. She walked down to basement where they
were located. She looked up the name Bishop. She had never known
how they had got their stop. According to articles, he just
disappeared. The police figured he was just running from them. His
body was never found. She shook her head.



“No surprise there.”










Chapter 4 I
Don't Give A Fuck


She drummed her fingers on the desk. She was trying to
decide what she was going to do next. She poked her lips out moving
the hair out of her face. Then she just gave up. It probably wasn’t
a good idea. He always taught her when you go diggin’ a hole ;
you’ll eventually fall in it. 





So, she placed the articles and papers back in their respected
places before leaving the library. She didn’t really feel like
doing anything else so she headed back home. 





She was shocked to see Sincere’s truck in her driveway. Only bad
thoughts rushed through her head. She ran up to the house rushing
through the door.





“Aubree! Sincere!” She yelled. Aubree came running
to the door laughing.





“Mommy!” He gleamed. She sighed heavily glad to
know he was okay. Sincere rounded the corner and leaned against the
wall. She looked at him. He hadn’t changed much over the years.
Just his tattoo count went up.





“Why are you here?” She asked picking Aubree up.
She walked past him towards the kitchen. She could feel him on her
heels. She placed Aubree on the counter going to the cabinets to
pull out a snack.





“Why were you at the house?” He asked her. She
snapped around to look at him. How dare he question her? She sucked
her teeth handing Aubree some crackers and placing him on the
ground.





“Go in your room and don’t come out `till I say
so.” She instructed him. He looked between his mother and
uncle before nodding and strolling off to his room. She grabbed a
bottle of water out of the refrigerator and leaned against the
counter. “You still got people following me?” She
asked. Sincere had been suspicious of her in the past and didn’t
hide it.





“You wish. I still got eyes on the house. You know in
case…” He trailed off. She looked down. She knew exactly
what he meant. She sighed before pulling her Ipod out of her pocket
removing the earphones.





“He left this for me.” She said pressing
play.




(_)



Malik





Turns out, Bishop wasn’t dead.
Just out cold. When the nigga came too, we didn’t know what would
happen. But surprisingly, it didn’t go as we expected.

(_)





“Yo lil mama, I’m sorry `bout that shit. You just reminded
me of somebody.” Bishop said looking at Mia. She just
nodded and stepped behind Sin. That nigga had spooked her.
“Damn lil homies yall got some hands.” He chuckled
looking at me and Sin. We still held mugs on our face. My mother
came stumbling in with a hot towel. He took it from her,
“Fuckin’ junkie.” He mumbled. She looked down and
walked away. She was pathetic.





“You one to talk.” I barked. He looked at me and
nodded.





“Fair enough lil homie.” He said placing the towel
on his cheek. “What the fuck yall want from me?”
He asked changing his whole demeanor.





“Your operation.” I said like it was nothing. He
started laughing, but I didn’t see shit funny. He looked at me and
shook his head.





“You wanna be top dog? Nigga, you don’t shit about what I
do! You don’ know how many lives were lost and how many people I’ve
killed or tried to kill me.” He yelled. My expression
didn’t change. I hope this nigga didn’t think he was scaring me
because he wasn’t. He shook his head. “What’s your name
lil’ homie?”





“Malik.” He nodded then stood up.





“That mean King in Hebrew don’ it. Hmmph, well lil’ homie I
hope you as strong as your name. Cause the shit you gettin’
yourself into ain’t no joke. All ima tell you is be careful and
never give a fuck.” He preached before grabbing his stuff
and leaving.



(_)



And just like that we were in. We were going to be running a
major drug ring and we hadn’t even hit eighteen yet. Bishop
contacted us later on and gave us specific instructions. He told us
he was going set us up with the connect and everything. We were
hyped. He really didn’t have a crew to give us cause he didn’t too
much trust a lot of people and if he quit then his people were out
too. That was fine with us seeing as though we wanted to build from
the ground up any way. 





I had asked him why he was giving it all up so willingly. He told
me he was tired. He had been through too much shit and D`EVILS had
finally gotten to him. He just wanted to be alone.





That was the last time I ever heard from Bishop. Nigga, dropped off
the face of the planet.



(_)



Sincere grabbed the ipod and pressed stop. She looked at
him confused. 





“He actually told you where it was at?” He
asked. 





“I told you. He left it to me.” She said snatching
her ipod out of his hands. Obviously something was bothering him .
“Why? You know something I don’t.” She said trying
to get an answer out of him. He sucked his teeth and leaned against
the counter.





“You better protect that shit. There’s a lot of shit on
there that nobody needs to ever hear. And there is shit that you
don’t know so don’ be hurt when you hear it.” He said
walking out of the kitchen and leaving her to her thoughts. This
was turning out to be much more than she expected.






She didn’t too much dwell on
it. She grabbed a bottle of water and headed towards the room. She
was shocked to see Sincere still there.





“Why you still here?” She questioned with her hand on her
hip.





“You’re gonna want answers.”



(_)



Malik





We had moves to make. We already had a name for ourselves:
MAYHEM. And that’s what we were stickin’ to. Now, we had to get
word out that we was in a different line of business. But first we
needed a base of operations.



(_)



“This is it?” Que asked as we stood in front of
the abandoned warehouse. I just shook my head. It did look pretty
fucked up but it would have to do.





“It’s not suppose to be a fuckin’ mansion.”
Sincere spat out as we walked in. Crackheads were laying around
doing crack, passed out, the fucking usual.





“I fuckin’ know that. I’m just sayin’ it looks like
shit.” She spat back. These two were always going at
it. We walked further to the back. It was real spacious. All it
needed was a little sprucing up.





“It’s gonna have to do Que. We gotta be
discreet.” Mia piped up. I looked at her and smiled.
That was my lil’ sis.





“Dang I was just sayin…get off my back!” Que
pouted kicking a can. We chuckled and proceeded to look around.
Apparently it was Bishop’s old spot, word was he hadn’t been back
to it in years. Something about too many memories or something. I
wasn’t too much worried. It ain’t have shit to do with us.





I looked at the door when somebody walked out of the office. She
gotdamn fine. She looked at us and I coulda swore I was looking at
an older version of Mia though. She looked at us and turned her
nose up.



“What the fuck yall kids doin’ in here?” She
asked. I could see Que tensing up out the corner of my eye. Whoever
this bitch was did not want none.





“You Dior?” Sin asked quietly we all waited
for her to answer.





She cleared her throat and flipped the hair over her shoulder,
“I ain’t been called that shit in a long time. But yea
that’s me.”





“That’s Bishop ole’ lady. Word was she double crossed
him.” Sin said shaking his head and pushing past her
and into the office. Mia looked at her sideways before walking
behind him.





“Bullshit. Things changed plain and simple. He wasn’t
worried about me.” She said. I could hear the hint of
sadness in her voice, but I wasn’t too much worried. Like I said it
didn’t have shit to do wit me. She looked back up at me,
“You seen him around?” She asked. I shook my
head.



“He gone.”





“What you mean gone?… .fuck he slipped by us.” She
mumbled that last part to herself.





“I mean gone. He got out the game and hauled ass. Don’
nobody know where he at. He told me he wanted to be
alone.” I said grabbing Que and walking past her. She
stood there for a minute. I guess she was thinking.





“Yo you kids be careful. They didn’t call it THEE PITS for
nothing. Once you fall in, there ain’t no getting out.”
She said before walking away quickly.





(_)



It took me years to figure out what she meant by that. And now
I wish I woulda heeded her warning. But we were young and had other
things to worry about.



(_)





“Yo I’m tellin’ you son. Murk this nigga and let’s be
done.” Rick said pressing his gun against the temple
of a boy who was younger than us. Rick was the newest addition to
the crew well him along with Jasmine whom everybody called Boo.
Nigga was always trigger happy though.





“Chill son, let King handle it.” Sin said making
him back away. That was something else bishop did for me. Gave me
my name. I mean I know my name already meant that but regular
niggas don’ know that shit. So regardless niggas would be
rememberin' my name not some alias. Rick nodded and looked at
me.





“Where is my money?” I asked him. He looked up at
me shaken. I think he had even pissed himself. I had warned before
he took the job that if he didn’t deliver then there would be a
price to pay. He didn’t answer me which only pissed me off more.
“Yo Sin help lil nigga up.” I said taking a step
back. Sin and Rick grabbed him up. “You got till three to
get to that door.” I warned him pulling my gun out from
behind me. He took off running. “Three.” I said
before aiming and pulling the trigger. I had always been good at
aiming. Something that bastard father of mine taught
me. 





The little nigga the ground. I shrugged my shoulders putting my gun
back in my waist band, “Guess he wasn’t fast
enough.” I chuckled. Sin and Rick proceeded to remove the
dead body from the premises. I looked over at Que who just sucked
her teeth, “Problem?” I asked her.





“You can’t just be killin’ innocent kids!” She
yelled at me before I slammed her against the wall. She struggled
to break free but I just slammed her ass again.





“Last time I checked. I ran this shit. Don’ be mouthin’ off
to me either or I’ll put yo ass on the corner like I did your
cousin.” Her cousin, Michele, had tried to fuck me over
and I made an example out of her ass. “You understand
me?” I asked. She just nodded then I let her go. She
glared at me before storming off. She could be mad all she wanted
too. I really didn’t give a fuck.








Chapter 5
Words Of Widsom


She jumped up and ran downstairs. Sincere and Aubree were in
the living room playing the game. She was fuming mad. She hadn’t
even been listening long before she had discovered a lie.





“Yall told me yall didn’t know Boo!” She said.
Sincere looked at her then back at the television. “Yall
told me yall didn’t know my fuckin’ sister!” She yelled.
Aubree looked at his mother frightened then to his uncle Sincere,
who paused the game. He sighed lightly before dropping his
controller and going to his room. He never liked to see the adults
in his life fight.





“I told yo ass you was gon’ hear shit you wasn’t gon’ like.
So before you start bitchin’ listen.” He told her before
getting up. “I’ll be back for Aubree tomorrow.” He
announced before grabbing his things and leaving. She blew out
before pressing play again.






(_)



Malik





Things were picking up. The connect Bishop set us up with
was giving us that grade A shit so business was good. School was
officially over for me. Crazy thing was that I had gotten a diploma
thanks to good `ole Mrs. Jenkins. She had become principal at my
high school and forged some shit for me. She had passed before I
actually got the chance to thank her. To this I think she was my
guardian angel. I fucked up a lot chances Mrs. Jenkins gave me. Mia
wasn’t gon’ be like me.





(_)





“Don’t you got school tomorrow?” I asked Mia
walking in my office. She rolled her eyes and went back to talking
to Boo. She knew I hated when people ignored me. “I said
don’ ya lil’ ass got school.” I said through my
teeth.





“why the fuck I gotta go? You ain’t go.” She
snapped. She must have bumped her head talking to me crazy to
me. 





I snatched her ass up from her seat and gripped her tightly.
Everyone who was in there filed out. Boo was the last one to leave
and closed the door on her way. I threw her back down in the chair,
“Who the fuck you think you talkin’ to?” I asked
her. She looked me up and down.





“Mane King, go on somewhere with that shit. I ain’t goin’
to school and yo ass can’t make me.” She declared rolling
her eyes once again before crossin’ her arms across her chest and
sitting back. I was ready to knock some sense into her ass.
“What the fuck you gon’ do King, hem me up like you did
Que?” She asked. 





My expression softened and I took a step back. She stood up,
“I don’ know what’s up with you but you makin’ us regret
this shit. Steady disrespectin’ us and shit. We were here before
these other fucks. We know you so stop with the bullshit cause we
ain’t buyin.” She said brushing past me and walking out of
my office.





I sighed sitting down. She was right. I hated that she was though.
After thinking about it I had been dissing her and Que. Now, I had
to make it up to them.





Just as I was about to walk out Que and Mia walked in with Mr.
Rodney following. “Fuck…” I mumbled to myself
slouching back down in my seat.





“You think I wasn’t gon’ find out.” He asked
closing the door. Que and Mia stood behind me. “What the
fuck are yall doing? Are yall even thinking?” He asked
raising his voice, “My best friend didn’t sacrifice
his life; his freedom for his children to repeat the same dumb
mistakes.” He yelled. I held a hard stare on my face not
saying anything.





“Your ass barely graduated Malik, and now you bringin’ you
sister down with you.” He continued to down talking me and
it was startin’ to piss me off. This nigga had been MIA for almost
a year and now he trying to bark orders.





“You ain’t my daddy.” I said lowly.





“What?” He asked looking at me like I had just
committed the crime of the century.





“You ain’t our fuckin’ daddy. You just a fuckin’
babysitter. And yo ass ain’t that good at that cause out mother
steady shootin’ up so take ya ass on and let us fuckin’
be.” I yelled. I was blaming him because my father wasn’t
here. 





He chuckled before pulling out a gun on me and cocking it.
“If you had been anybody else your brains would be
splattered on their right now but Richard did a lot of shit for me
so, you will be allowed to live. You wanna do this then fine. You
will let me take care of your mother since you ain’t care to use
some of the money you makin’ to help her. And let me lay some words
of wisdom on ya: ALL GREAT KINGS HAVE THEIR DOWNFALL.” He
said finally before lowering his gun and walking out.



(_)







To this day, I wished I would have I listened to Mr. Rodney.
But once again I was dumb and young. I thought I was
invincible.



(_)





“Where you think he taking ma?” Mia asked after
ten minutes of silence. I shrugged. 





“Doesn’t matter. She’ll be safe and alive.” I
said. I was glad he was taking my mother. Every day I worried that
would be her last. I had offered to get her help but she just said
my father would come save her. So I gave up.





“Are we absolutely sure we wanna do this?” Que
asked finally speaking.





“I’m in this shit so I ain’t goin nowhere. Yall gotta make
yall own choice.” It was bad enough I made them do some
illegal shit. They didn’t have to get into deep with me too. I was
givin’ them a choice.





“We blood so you know I’m in it till the end.” Mia
told me kissing me on the cheek and leaving.





“What about you?” I asked turning to face
Que.





She sighed, “I honestly don’ know Malik. You changing
and I don’ know if I’m ready for that change. You disrespectin’ me
and your sister like we some random broads. This ain’t what I
signed up for.” She looked at me sadly. I grabbed her hand
pulling her down on my lap.





“I’m sorry. I started powerin’ trippin’. But you know you
and Mia the only ones I fully trust. All these other niggas, aside
from Sin, just here cause the money good. Yall gon’ be here when
shit get tough. Ima need that. Ima need you.” I told her
honestly. I knew making Que a business partner and lover was a
mistake but I needed that love. I was selfish because I knew in the
end one of was going to be hurt and I almost certain it wouldn’t be
me.





She cupped my face with her hands, “You know I’m ya
Bonnie.” She whispered before kissing me on the
lips.



(_)





She pressed paused and clicked the ipod off. She had heard
enough for one day. She still couldn’t believe he had lied to her.
Five years and that lie started it all. She shook her head laying
back on her pillow. She was starting to wish she hadn’t started
listening to it.










Chapter 6
Rebels of the Underground


She rolled over and looked at the clock. She sighed heavily
looking at her ipod. Another sleepless night. She just kept seeing
his face. she just kept wondering about the other lies he told her.
She got out of bed grabbing her ipod and trudged slowly to the
kitchen. Aubree was at the kitchen table eating a bowl of cereal
and Sincere was in the refrigerator.





“Even though you have a key, you can still call before you
come.” She said kissing Aubree on his head. Sincere stood
up and grabbed her phone off the counter and tossed it to her. She
looked at it and noticed he had called her four times. She rolled
her eyes. “Sorry.” She mumbled placing her phone
down.





“Mommy, uncle sin is taking me to the park.”
Aubree said with a mouth full of cereal. She smiled.





“Ain’t that nice. How bout you go get ready then.”
She told him. He finished the remainder of cereal and jumped down
from the table going to his room. Sincere looked at her.





“What?” He asked lowly.





“Lies. He’s been liening to me since day one. How do I get
over it?” She asked.





“Finish listening.” She sighed pressing
play.

 

Malik

 



 

Me and Que were good. Me and Mia were good. Everything was
good. Now it was just time to wreak havoc.

(_)

 





“Naw son. I’m tellin’ you Niko is bad news. Bad
news.” Rick said wrapping his lips around the blunt. I
nodded blowing out the smoke I had been holding in. Sin just sat
there nonchalant. I didn’t think he too much liked Rick, but just
wasn’t speaking on it. And I wasn’t gon press the issue.





“I hear ya. But the nigga ain’t did shit to me so I’m just
sit and wait.” I said grabbing blunt again. Niko lived
over in Harlem. Nigga was up on the come up like we were. I knew
there would be power struggles but he hadn’t stepped to me yet so I
wasn’t `bout to start unnecessary shit.





“Aiight son. But you know me. I stayed strapped.”
He said laughing. The nigga was too high. I chuckled too. Sin stood
up and dusted his pants off.





“I`ll check yall niggas later. I gotta go get Mia from
dance.” He said giving us dap. According to him, he and
Mia were nothin’ but friends. It wouldn’t have bother me if they
were dating. But if they were going to hide it, then whatever. I
was just glad he got her crazy ass to go back to school.





“Ight nigga you how she be when you late.” Rick
said laughing. I just shook my head. Sin sucked his teeth and
walking out. “Yo that nigga don’ like me” Rick
said shaking his head.





“What you do to him?” I asked. Sin ain’t never
just not liked anyone. Maybe he just got a bad vibe off of him.
Rick just shrugged. We finished smoking and headed out to a drop.
Things went smoothly until later on that night.





“King!” Que yelled coming in the warehouse with a
half beaten Boo. We rushed over to them.





“What the fuck happened?!” I yelled picking Boo up
in my arms and going to lay her on the nearest couch. I checked Que
but she only had some minor bruising on her.





“Them bitches that work for fuckin’ Niko. Scandalous ass
tricks. We over at Tasha’s shop and them hoes came yapping. So Boo
went outside getting ready to handle one of them and I went out for
backup. It was a fuckin’ setup!” She yelled. I could tell
she was still hype. This shit had pissed me off.





“Rick call Sin and tell him to drop Mia off at his place. We going
to pay Niko a visit.” I said. Que stood wincing. “Sit yo ass
down.”





“Fuck that! Them bitches jumped me and Boo. I wanna get
them hoes back.” I gritted my teeth. I knew if I told her
no it would just piss her off. I just nodded. I looked over at Boo
who had sat up.





“You good?” I asked her. She nodded stretching out
her leg.





“I think them fuckas sprained my damn ankle.” She
said rubbing it. “Oh fuck. I’m going to.” These
girl wasn’t making shit easy for me.





“Fuck mane. Alright let’s go.”

 

 



 

Que had called one of her home girls Keyonna to go with us.
All in all it was me, Rick, Sin, Que, Boo and Keyonna. We were
ready for anything. We pulled up to Niko’s warehouse. We hopped out
of the SUV and walked up to the door. Two big security guards were
standing out there. I looked back at Que.

 

“What business you got here…” Before he could
finish his sentence, Que kicked him in the throat and we all pulled
our guns on the second one.





“Open the door.” I told him. He nodded opening the
door. Niko was a dumb fuck. He didn’t have too many goons around so
walking in there with guns a blazing would be no issue. As soon as
we walked in, I guess Boo saw one of them bitches who jumped her
because she let off two in her head. I cut my eyes at her. So much
for trying to be somewhat settle.





Niko came out the back with three other dudes and a whole lot of
bitches. This nigga wanted to get popped. 





“What the fuck!?” He yelled looked at the blood
coming from the girl’s head. “What’s yo business here
King?” He said pulling out a gun. 





“You don’ know how to keep yo bitches on they fuckin’
leash!” I yelled. I could hear the girl’s make smart
remarks but they best bet was to shut the fuck up.





“If your girls can’t handle themselves then that was no
fault of mines.” He said smirking. I chuckled before
letting one of in his shoulder. It was war then. Bitches were
screaming and guns were going off. I had to pull Boo off to the
side because her fucked up ankle but that didn’t stop her from
letting off some rounds. 





“Sin, get her to the car.” 





“NO! I can handle myself King.” She told me over
the gun fire. I stared at her hard.





“Keep ya ass alive!” I told her before reloading
my gun and starting to shoot again.





“You won’t make it out alive King.” I heard Niko
groan in pain.





“Que how many you got?” I asked her. She peaked
around the corner.





“Fuck…three on the left, four on the right and three
surrounding Niko.” She said looking at me. I closed
cursing to myself. I looked at everybody. I hadn’t even noticed
rick had been hit in the arm. Keyonna was applying pressure to his
arm.





“Key, how good is your shot?” I asked her as
another bullet came whizzing past my head.





“Tell me where you want me to shoot and I’ll get a bullet
there.” I nodded.





“Three on the left on my count. One…two…now.” We
both looked around there the corner and let off shots. The three of
them hit the ground. “Que and Sin four on the
right!” I barked out instructions as they let off shots
too. Soon it was just the three and Niko. I stood up and left
myself be revealed. Que and Sin were right behind me. “Tell
yo boys to back down. I still got three people who can off they
asses!” I yelled at him. He nodded before instructing them
to lower their weapons. When we got closer to them, Que ran up and
pressed the gun to his temple. “QUE`ARI!” I
yelled. I was gon’ curse her ass out later on.





“Fuck that King. This nigga to be dealt with.” She
said pressing the gun harder with every word. 





“Yo Que, step back. Let King handle this.” Sin
told her. She sucked her teeth and stepped back but not before
killing all three of his goons. This bitch was crazy. I was gon’
fuck her ass up for sure now.





“Now that your bitch has killed all of my men, what do you
want?” He asked looking at the dead bodies.





“Shit, I guess nothing.” I said before sending one
flying through his dome. I just wanted to be the one to kill his
ass. “Sin call Jonny and Nick and have them torch the
place. Que take Key in the back and get any money and drugs yall
can. Let’s make this shit fast.” I said barking out
orders. We were done in about fifteen minutes and on our way back
to Brooklyn.





“The streets are already talkin’. Makaveli is rumored to be
gunning for you.” Sin said after getting off the phone. I
sighed and shook my head. Makaveli was not to be played with. Him
and Niko must have been cool or some shit. This was not good for
us. Not good at all.




(_)

She pressed pause and got up going to the refrigerator
pulling out something to eat. She could feel Sincere watching her
every move.





“What?” She asked lowly.





“What part you on?” He asked pointing towards her
Ipod.





“Niko.” She said. He was ready to open his mouth
and say something but was cut off by the front door opening.





“Aunty Shani here!” They heard Aubree yell.
Sincere rolled his eyes as her half sister walk in the door
and roll her eyes once they landed on Sincere.





“Aubree let’s go!.” He yelled pushing past her and
walking out.





“Why you allow him to hang around?” Shani asked
her. She shrugged her shoulders.





“He just does. Aubree loves him so it doesn’t bother
me.” She said. Shani didn’t like Sincere at all. She felt
any reminisce left of Malik was bad news. She wished her sister
would just let him go for her own good.













Chapter 7
Violent


“That’s dumb and you know it. Daddy did a lot to
keep that nigga away from you and you got his best friend hangin’
around.” Shani hissed. She rolled her eyes at her sister.
She was sick of hearing the same thing over and over. Times like
these she regretted letting her back in her life.





“Shani, shut up! Damn! What you gon’ do tell Daddy? Do we
really wanna play this game?” She asked glaring at her.
Shani chewed the side of her mouth. She knew her sister wouldn’t
hesitate to spill her past betrayals to their father. As much they
disagreed with each other’s lifestyles they had secret’s to
protect.



Shani cleared her throat, “I guess not. I was actually
just coming by to tell you that Rico is in town and Niya is with
him. I just thought you’d like to see your brother and
niece.” She said before leaving quickly. 



A smile crept across her face. She hadn’t seen her brother in
years. This was sure to brighten her week as well as Aubree’s since
he would finally be meeting a real uncle. Her eyes went back to her
ipod. She might as well continuing listening.

(_)

 

Malik



We had one of the biggest drug lord’s after us. I couldn’t
call on Mr. Rodney to help out in the slightest because he had took
my mom and dipped. So I had to figure this out alone.




(_)





“So what you gonna do?” Que asked me taking her
shirt off. I ignored her taking off my jeans leaving me in basket
ball shorts. I was still pissed at how hot-headed she became at
Niko’s place. “You iggin’ me?” She asked poking me
in the back. I shrugged her off me. “What I
do?”





“What if that nigga would’ve had another gun on him? What
if he had other people lurkin’ around? Don’ do stupid shit like!
Tryna get yoself killed!” I yelled standing up. She looked
away from me sucking her bottom lip in.





“Sorry.” She said looking back at me. I sighed
pulling her up. I wrapped my arms around her waist as she
interlaced her fingers behind my neck. “But you really
can’t blame me. I get it from you.” She chuckled. I kissed
her on the lips. I was really only upset because I could have lost
her tonight and I wasn’t ready for that. She broke the kiss,
“Mmm…maybe I should always put myself in danger.”
She smiled before kissing me again.





I laid her back on the bed as my hands undid her bra and removed it
in one swift motion. My hand went to her jeans unbuttoning them. My
hand slipped under her lace panties. My fingers slipped between her
folds to feel her wetness. She gasped when my fingers pushed into
her. My index finger and middle maneuvered in and out as my thumb
stimulated her clit. Her breaths shortened as my lips move to her
neck. I made my marks licking down to her breasts engulfing her
right nipple in my mouth then moving to her left.





“Mmm.” She moaned out. Her hips started to grind
against my hand. I planted kisses on her neck making my way back to
her lips. She sucked on my bottom lip as her hands went to my
basket ball shorts tugging at them.





“Eager?” I chuckled lowly. She bit her lip
nervously. I smirked as I stood up and removed my shorts. Her eyes
grew wide when she saw my member. I smirked grabbing her legs and
pulling her towards me. I pulled her jeans off first then her
panties.





I spreaded her legs positioning myself inbetween. I teased her by
putting just the tip in. She moaned in frustration, “Just
fuck…” She gasped when I thrusted inside her. She grabbed
the sheets as she threw her head back. It had been so long since
I…



(_)

She shook her head pressing fast forward. She refused to
listen to his sexcapades with another woman. Especially Que. She
pressed play and hoped that she had went far enough.

 

(_)

 

Malik



 

“He wanna meet?” I asked Sin who just nodded.
Word had gotten back that Makaveli was trying to set up a meeting
with me. I couldn’t lie and say I wasn’t nervous because I was. I
was only eighteen and This nigga had been in the game far longer
than me. “Alright when?” 





“He’s not in the country right now. So I guess we gotta
wait till he come back.” I blew out before nodding. That
would buy me sometime to figure some shit out.





Rick came running in the door, “Yo King got some shit you
wanna hear.” He said closing the door behind him. He
swallowed hard, “Boo’s dad…He’s Makaveli.” Me and
Sin looked at each other in disbelief. The street’s weren’t talkin’
her ass was singing like a canary.





“You sure about that?” I asked him sitting up. He
nodded.





“Yes…I didn’t trust her so…” He trailed off,
“I had some people follow her. Turns out her dad sends her
in undercover somewhat to people’s operation trying to figure out
what they intentions are and what not. I guess along the way Niko
pissed her off and that’s why she had us pop him. Them wasn’t
Niko’s girl those were Makaveli’s.” He stopped making sure
we were understanding it. I motioned for him to continue
on. 





“Makaveli not after you cause you popped Niko. He gunnin’
for you cause you a threat. A young nigga that just hit legal
poppin’ niggas and takin’ names. I mean you were able to get
Bishop’s connect. Nobody ever been able to do that shit. Boo been
leakin’ information since day one.” I gritted my teeth. I
had trusted this bitch. I had saved her life. Took her in when I
thought she had nothing. And here she was the daughter of a king
pin. 





Bitch was gonna pay.





I looked over at Sin, “Call Mia and Que and tell them to
get they asses down here. Oh and to bring Keyonna.” I told
him. He nodded and pulled out his phone.




(_)





“Are we sure? I mean are we totally sure?” Que
asked us after we filled her in.





“Yes, we are fuckin’ sure!” I said beyond
frustrated. I wanted this bitch to pay.





“Don’t fuckin’ yell at me okay King! Shit! I’m just tryin’
to make sure. I called this bitch my friend!” She yelled
before her bottom lip started to tremble. Keyonna rubbed her on her
back telling her to calm down. I sucked my teeth at her emotional
ass. She had been like that for the last week. She was getting on
my nerves.





“The bitch played us. So we need to get even.” I
said simply. Everyone nodded their head.





“What you wanna do?” Sin asked.





“Betrayal is punishable by death.”





(_)





“I trusted you!” Que yelled kicking Boo in the
stomach. She bent over in pain before Que uppercutted her. Boo went
flying back. She hit the ground with a thud. “Why?” Que screamed
placing her foot on her throat. Boo choked.





“I…I…had no choice.” She managed to get out. I
placed my hand on Que shoulder telling her to ease up. Boo gasped
for breath as her hand went to her throat. I looked down at
her.





“There’s always a choice!” Que yelled jumping at
her.





“I suggest you make a good ass case cause I’m positive Que
won’t hesitate to put one through yo dome.” I said pulling
Que back.





Boo scooted back from us a little, “You don’t know my dad.
He didn’t get to where he is by playing nice. I was the daughter of
a whore and was treated like one unlike my other siblings. I been
forced to do shit that no father should make his daughter endure.
But it was for the family.” She scoffed. “He told
me this would be the last time and I’m free.”





“She’s prolly lien.” Que said looking at her in
disgust.





“Fuck you Que! Okay, King is gonna kill me anyway so why
should I lie? I just hope he kills my father too.” She
said locking eyes with me. “I can’t stay here and I don’t
wanna go back there cause if he knows that you figured out. He’ll
kill me.”





“We’ll kill you too.” Que spat out. I looked at
her telling her to hush. She rolled her eyes and walked away.





“It’s better than going back to my father.” She
said. I stared at her hard. This girl wasn’t scared to die





“Get up.” I instructed her. She groaned as she
stood up. I grabbed her by the arm and started walking towards the
door. Sin got and was about to say something but I held my hand up,
“I got this.” He nodded before sitting back
down. 





We walked outside and stood infront of Que’s Camry. She was gonna
be pissed. I pulled out the keys and a wad of money. She looked at
me confused. “I don’t understand.”





“I don’t give second chances. So, if I ever see or hear
about you again. I’ll kill you and you’ll wish it was father doing
it.” I told her. She nodded before taking the keys and
money and jumping in the car.





“Thank you.” She mouthed before pulling off.





Every problem didn’t need violence.



(_)

 

A small smile crept across her face. Her sister was still
alive. Alive and well. She couldn’t believe. She and Jasmine came
from two different mother’s but they had always been close. She
remembered when she about her sister’s apparent death. It was what
led her to King in the first place. She was glad it hadn’t turned
out to be true.













Chapter 8
The Streets are Deathrow


“You are about that?” Rico asked her.
She shifted her niece, Niya, around on her lap as she nodded, “How
you know?” He asked raising an eyebrow. It had been almost six
years since they heard from Jasmine. Information didn’t just pop up
out of nowhere.





She sighed, “I just do. I don’t know where she’s at but
she’s alive. Our sister isn’t dead like daddy told
us.”





“She’s dead to him so there is no difference.” He
stated coldly. She rolled her eyes. Rico was like their father in
almost every way. It was for the family or death.





“Whatever Rico.” She said just as the front door
opened and Sincere and Aubree walked in. She bit her lip
nervously.





“Mommy, look what I gots.” Aubree ran up to her
showing her his new toy. She smiled.





“Nice. Now don’t be rude. This is your Uncle Rico and
little cousin Niya.” 





“I gots another Uncle?” He gleamed. She nodded
happily. He walked over to Rico, “Hey uncle Rico, I’m
Aurbree.”





“Sup lil’ man.”





She could hear Sincere clear his throat. She looked over her
shoulder to see him motioning for her to step outside. She placed
Niya down and walked outside, “What’s up?” She
asked him closing the door behind them.





“I gotta go out of town for a week or so.” He
said. She was sadden and confused. Sincere never went out of
town.





“Is everything okay?” She asked curiously. He
nodded.





“Yea…Yea…I just…” He trailed off. He couldn’t
bring himself to lie to her. “It’s Mia. I heard she was in
Chicago. I just gotta.”





She smiled a little, “I understand. Is it just
her?” She couldn’t help but to ask.





“As far as I know yea, but I’ll call you.” He said
quickly before kissing her on the cheek and going to his truck. She
suddenly felt alone. She watched him drive off before going back
inside.





“You should watch the company you keep.” Rico
warned her playing with Niya and Aubree.





She looked at him hard, “You should mind your
business.” She retorted snatching up her Ipod and placing
the earphones in her ear.




(_)



Malik



 

Boo wasn’t a bad person, just the product of a fucked up
environment. But it didn’t sit well with the others that I had just
let her go but they didn’t question my decision. Que was the one
who had to be trippin’ the hardest, but I soon found out what her
problem was.




(_)





“Pregnant?” I said sitting down on the bed. She
sat beside me with her head handing low. I kind of expected it, but
I wasn’t too sure. I looked at her, “What you wanna
do?” I asked. This decision had to be completely left up
to her. I was gon’ be there regardless.





She inhaled deeply then blew out, “I’m only sixteen, Malik.
I ain’t ready for no baby. We ain’t ready for no baby. I don’t
wanna raise no child in this environment.” She said
looking up at me with tears in her eyes. 





I nodded and placed my arm around her bringing her closer to me,
“I understand. Ima be here regardless.” I assured
her kissing the top of her head. She cried that whole night. I was
right there.



(_)





After the abortion, Que really wasn’t herself. She was always
distance and spaced out. I was worried about her but she assured me
that she was okay. I didn’t press the issue too much.





We had been so stressed out about Makaveli that we had forgot about
Sin’s 18th birthday. Well, Mia didn’t because she threw him a party
for the masses. The only sixteen year old I knew that could throw
something that extravagant.



(_)







“Thanks ma.” Sin told Mia pulling he close to him
and kissing her. They had finally stopped doing a horrible job at
hiding their relationship. I was happy for them.





Que stood off to the side with a cup of who knows what. She was in
one of her spaced out modes. I wasn’t up for it. This was a
celebration.





“Big ups to my man finally makin’ it to this legal shit!
Happy birthday my boy!” I toasted raising up my cup.
Everybody nodded doing the same. We looked over the crowd from VIP.
Shit was live. Mia had did a damn good job.





“C’mon let’s go dance.” Que said outta nowhere. I
finished off my cup before following her down to the dance
floor. 





Shit was going good till the shots rang out. I automatically
shielded Que with my body. I shoulda known too many black folks in
one spot.





“Take ya ass straight to car!” I told her she
nodded repeatedly running out with the crowd. I went the opposite
direction going to look for Sin and Mia. I spotted Keyonna.
“Yo, where is my sister?” I yelled over the
commotion. She had a worried look on her face.





“I don’t know…I don’t know…” She said with a
shaky voice. I told her to go straight to the car with Que.





I ventured deeper into the club getting bumped and pushed along the
way. I had finally spotted Sin, “Yo Sin!” I yelled
out. He snapped his head in my direction. “Where Mia
at?’ I asked him once I got closer.





“I don’ fuckin’ know. Her and Melissa came down here and
that was the last I saw them before the shots.” I
cussed under my breath. It was still a shit load of people in here.
So it wouldn’t be easy to spot them. 





“Sin…King!” We looked around to see who was
calling us. We saw Rick making his way to us. He had blood on him,
“Yo it’s Mia…She was shot!’





Sin grabbed him by his collar, “And you left her
alone?” He gritted his teeth.





Rick shook his head, “Naw…naw Melissa with her. She won’t
let nobody touch her. She lookin’ for yall. C`MON!” He
explained snatching away from Sin’s grip and going back in the
direction he came from. We were right behind him.





We got to the bathroom to see Mia laying there with blood
surrounding her and Melissa holding a jacket on her wound. Sin
rushed over to her. “Bae…Bae…” He said taking
Melissa’s place. Melissa got up and took some steps back. I touched
her shoulder causing her to jump.





“Go out to the car with Que and Key.” She nodded
as she and Rick walked way.





“Fuck King! She barely breathing.” He said picking
her up in his arms. We pushed through the crowd. I had to let off
some shots to make people move out the fuckin’ way.





“What happened?!” Que yelled running towards us. I
ignored her opening the backdoor to the truck allowing Sin to put
Mia in the back.





“Yo king, I’m stay here for damage control. Yall call
me!” Rick said walking back towards the club. 





“Get in.” I told everybody going over to the
driver’s side. I pulled off quickly. I was doing about eighty. I
looked through the rearview mirror at Mia.





“Lik-Lik.” She whispered.





“what’s up thug?” My voice was cracking. This was
shit was cutting me deep.





“I don’t wanna die.” The tears hit my arm as I
sped up. I could hear the sniffles from the girls.





“You’re not gonna die.” I said finally pulling up
to the hospital.





Everything seemed to slow down. I could hear Sin and Que talkin’
but I couldn’t understand it. The nurses were pushing me out the
way rushing to put her on the stretcher. I followed behind them
till I couldn’t anymore. I watched as Mia’s eyes rolled to the back
of her head. Shit didn’t feel real.





“Bae…Malik.” Que touched me on my shoulder
bringin’ me out of my trance. I looked down at her.





“Huh?” 





“Come sit down.” She said grabbing my hand. I
was still spaced out. Melisa was still cover in blood and Key was
sitting next to her. They both had their heads in their hands. Sine
was off by himself. There was no emotion on his face.





Seconds turned to minutes.





Minutes turned to hours. 





Finally, the doctor came out, “Family of Mia
Jordan.” We all stood up.





“she’s my sister.” I told him.





“We have her stable. Your sister’s a fighter. She’s trying
her best to hold on. She is, however, in a coma. All we can do is
wait and see.” He told us before walking off. It was quiet
for a minute. We didn’t know what to say. The atmosphere was just
glum. Mia was our light. She had to pull through.





“Ima go see if we can see her.” Que spoke up
walking off. I looked over at Sin who looked back at me. I was
pretty sure we were thinking the same thing: whoever did this was
dead.
 

It had been a week since the shooting. We still had no idea who
had done the shooting.





“I don’t fuckin’ care. Kill they ass if they don’t wanna
talk.” I yelled in my phone before hanging it up and
launching it across the room. That was the second one this week. I
was beyond frustrated. My kid sister was still in a coma and the
person who had put her there was still leaving.





I looked at the door when it opened. Que peaked her head in,
“Can I come in?” She asked lowly. I nodded. She
opened the door stepping then closing the door behind her. She came
and sat across from me. This was my first time seeing her in four
days. She spent most of her time at the hospital. I, on the other
hand, hadn’t been back since the night of the shooting. I just
couldn’t look at Mia like that.





“You ate?” She asked me. I shook my head no. After
a while I just blocked my hunger out. She stood up, “C’mon,
let’s go grab a bite.” She said.





“I ain’t hungry.” I mumbled.







“I wasn’t askin’” She retorted walking out the
door. I sucked my teeth getting up to follow her.





We ended up going to a diner around the corner. “How is
she.” I asked slouching down in the booth after we
ordered. 





“If you go see her then you wouldn’t have to
ask.” I rolled my eyes, “But she’s fine. The
doctor says her brain activity is increasing which is good. The
doctor just to talk to her and hopefully which is good.” I
could hear the sadness in her voice. Mia was the closest thing Que
had to a sister. Supposedly, she did have a younger sister that she
never met. She stared at me, “I think you should really go
see her. Maybe if she hears your voice…”





“I can’t.” She sucked her teeth rolling her eyes.
She dug around in her purse pulling out a flask. I should kick her
ass.





“How `bout you chill out with that drinking shit.”
She drank out of waving me off. She wasn’t even seventeen yet and
was a damn alcoholic. 





The waitress brought us our food and we ate silently. I got an
eerie feeling when the diner door swung open. Two guys walked in
and headed towards me and Que.





“You King?” One of them asked. I dropped my fork
in my plate ready for anything.





“Who’s asking?” I asked lowly. He pulled up a
chair to our table.





“Names Rico. Last I heard yall had a girl by the name of
Boo hanging with yall.” 





“Yea and ?”





“Where is she? Makaveli lookin’ for her.” He told
me as if I was suppose to care.





“You tell Makaveli I ain’t no damn errand boy or his
daughter’s keeper.” I said with a cold look on my
face. He twirled the toothpick in his mouth.





“You are a smart ass. Where’s my sister lil’
nigga?”





“I don’t tolerate snitches so as far as I know she’s
sleepin with the fishes.” I smirked.





“Wrong answer.” He said before snatching up the
knife off the table and cutting Que across the face. I jumped over
the table at him when I felt the other guy that was with him press
the cold steel against my temple. The whole diner was quiet all
that could heard were Que’s sobs.





“You’re fuckin’ dead!” I growled lowly. He stood
up.





“Maybe another day and If I were you. I would pick a
different profession. You wouldn’t want your esposa to end up your
her-mana.” He smirked walking out. I went to Que’s side of
the table.





“Bae…” she snatched away from me.





“Move just move…” she cried scooting out of the
booth holding her face. “Fix this shit!” She
warned before leaving quickly out of the diner. I sighed; this shit
was too much for me.





Somehow I ended up somewhere I didn’t want to be - - - Mia’s
hospital room.





It bothered me to see all those tubes. Sin was in the corner
knocked out. I pulled a chair next to her bed. I grabbed her hand.
“H…He…” I cleared my throat, “What’s
up thug? C`mon man shit Mia you gotta wake up. You can’t leave me
by myself. First pops, then moms. I can’t lose you too. We promised
each other that we always be there for one another. You can’t punk
out now. You know how crazy Que can get.” I chuckled. I
laid my head on her bed as the tears fell.





“Lik-Lik…” My head lifted her up. She blinked her
eyes and looked over at me.





“I’m right here.” I told her squeezing her
hand.





“Why you so old?” She asked in a child-like voice.
I called for the doctor who came running in. Sincere was up by
now.





“Mia, how old are you?” He asked her.





“Seven.” I bit my lip as the tears fell. My
sister had just lost nine years of her life.

 

Nine years. My sister lost nine years of her fuckin’ life. How
the fuck were we going to get through this one.





“Mia, my name is Doctor Stewart. You were involved in a
shooting. Does any of this sound familiar?” He asked her.
She shook her head no then looked at me. I could see the fear in
her eyes.





“Lik-Lik, where’s mommy?” She asked. Her voice was
shaky and her bottom lip was trembling. She was on the verge of
crying. I wasn’t too far behind her.





“She’s not here right now, Mia, but she’ll be back. I
promise.” I didn’t know how to tell her our mother was
gone and I had no idea where she’s at.





“Mia, do you know me?” Sin asked lowly staring at
her. She looked at him sideways then shook her head no. He looked
down and took a step back. If it was hard for me, I knew it was
worse for him. She didn’t know him at all.





“I’ll be back to discuss some things with you
all.” Dr. Stewart said before excusing himself.





“Aye, call Que.” I told him. He nodded. I knew she
was pissed at me, but maybe she could help with Mia.





“Oooh Que`ari’s coming. She likes you.” She
giggled. I smiled a little. I remember all the good times when she
was younger. I know I used to say I missed them, but having to
reminisce like this was not the way I intended for it to
happen.





“Hey Mi-Mi.” Que smiled walking in. Apparently she
was on her way here anyway. She glanced at me quickly. I was sadden
at her face. She had a long bandage on her face. The sight just
pissed me off. I stood to my feet.





“Where you going Liik-Lik?”





“I’ll be back. I promise. I just gotta go fix
somethings.” I explained to her. Que sucked her teeth. I
clenched my jaw. She had a right to be mad.





“Ok, can you bring me Mr. Buttons?” she
asked. I nodded my head as I walked out the room. Sin was standing
outside leaning against the wall with his eyes closed.





“You good?” I asked nudging him as I closed the
door. 





“They’re dead. Whoever the fuck did this is dead.”
He growled lowly. I nodded in agreement as we walked out of the
hospital. These niggas was gonna regret the day they were
born.






(_)







“There still ain’t no word on Makaveli. That nigga Rico
hopped on a plane right after he left from the diner.”
Rick informed me. I was slouched in my seat nodding my head
silently. I was almost certain that they were responsible for the
shooting.





“Did you find her?” I asked.





“Yeah. Jonny bringin’ her back. They should be back in the
morning. She was not happy at all.” I shrugged my
shoulders. I could care less. This was about revenge.





“As soon as they touch down, bring her here. And put word
out that I got her. Make sure it gets back to Makaveli.” I
instructed him. He nodded before getting up and walking out. I
looked over at Sin. He looked like he was in deep thought.





“You gon’ kill her?” He asked me. I shrugged my
shoulder. Honestly, I didn’t know what I was going to do. I hated
going back on my word, but Mia was my blood. Boo was just another
girl.





“I don’ know, but I’m sure this ain’t the last time they
gon try some shit like this. I can’t take no chances.”
Next Mia might not make it and if that happened it was going to be
an all out war. 





“That mothafucka lucky I don’t know what the fuck he look
like cause he would be dead on sight.”





“They gon get theirs. I promise you that.”





“So, he threaten yo sister and you gonna kill
his?” Que asked me. Obviously, Rick or Sin must have told
her about Boo. I shrugged my shoulders and removed my shirt.





“I don’t know what I’ma do. And if I do? Does it bother
you?” I asked looking at her. She rolled eyes grabbing a
bag out of the closet.





“what’s it gonna solve huh?! Not a damn thing. Fuck, we
shouldn’t have done this. We just shouldn’t have done
this.” She mumbled.





“What you tryna say?”





“You’re fuckin’ sister is in the hospital. She thinks she’s
seven. SEVEN! And instead of trying to help her get her memory back
you up here in the fuckin’ streets!” She yelled
dropping the bag and going over the dressers.





“This how this shit works. Retaliation.”





“You can’t be fuckin’ serious! Please tell me you’re
kidding. Whatever. We were young and dumb to think that shit was
gonna work. I’m sixteen and I feel like I’m thirty-two. This shit
isn’t good not good at all. And this shit with Mia.” She
shook her head pulling out clothes and stuffing them in the
bag.





“So whatchu tryna say? You given up on this?” She
looked at me in awe.





“Don’t you dare! I’ve given up some shit for you. You’ve
done shit that I didn’t agree with and I stayed. You stepped out on
me and I STAYED! So don’t come at me with that bullshit!”
She said snatching up the bag. She headed towards the door,
“You need to come see your sister. She’s askin’ about
you.” She told me over her shoulder and walking out.





Que was wearing me out. I didn’t know what she thought sometimes.
We used to be so in sync and now all we did was fight. We wasn’t
gon last much longer. I could feel it.





(_)





“Going back on your word?” Boo asked me sitting
across from me. I shook my head.





“No, My word is bond.” She let out a sigh of relief. “How’s
it been in Cali?” She smiled.





“It’s good. Sunny no drama.” She told me.
“But I know that’s not why you brought me back. So what is
it?”





“I need revenge on your father. I need your help to do
that.” She blew out and leaned back in her seat.





“You know I got two other sisters and a brother, but I was
always the one sent to do shit like this. Our father was married to
their mother. I was the only bastard to say the least. My father
used to tell me I wasn’t worthy of the life they were given because
of who my mother was. Shani, my eldest sister, and Rico felt the
same way. They didn’t interact with me at all but my other
sister.” She smiled, “She always had my back. When
the other wouldn’t talk to me, she would go out her way to make me
feel wanted. Shared her clothes with me and everything. We were
only about two months apart. But this last time something changed.
She wasn’t the same and I don’ know what was wrong, but it was her
idea to send me here. Shit hurt.” Her face frowned as she
shook her head, “But anyway you wanna hurt my father, go
after her. And I don’t mean kill her. I mean make her love you.
Make her wanna be with you. That’ll destroy my father. She was
always his favorite.” She explained.





“How?” I questioned.





“You already got word out that you have me. Well say
Makaveli took too long and you killed me. She’s gonna wanna know
who you are. She’s gonna wanna see my killer. I know it.”
She assured me.





“She’s your sister.” I said. I could never betray
Mia like that. Never.





“I know you won’t kill her.” She told me. How
could she be so sure? How did she know I wouldn’t kill her on sight
because of who her father is?





“What’s her name?”





“Alessia…Her name is Alessia.” She told me.





(_)

 

Alessia had tears running down her face. She would have
never betrayed her sister out there. Rico looked at his sister
worried. “Hey lil’ man. Take your cousin in your
room.” He told Aubree. Aubree sighed standing up and held
out his hand towards Niya.





“C’mon Niy. You’ll get used to this.” He told her
pulling her towards his room.





“Yo, what’s wrong?” He asked her. She pressed
pause and pulled the earphones out her ear.





“Revenge. It was nothing but revenge.” She
mumbled.





“What you talkin’ bout?”





“I know that you knew King more than you and papi let on.
Why did yall fuckin’ lie to me?!” She yelled out. Rico
sighed running his hand down his face. He had always hoped that she
would never find out.





“To protect you Lesa (Lisa). You gotta believe me. We
figured if you didn’t know as much as Jasmine then he wouldn’t hurt
you like he did her.” He tried to explained.





“That bitch… They played yall. Played us! She's alive! She
told him about me. She betrayed me. My own fuckin’ blood betrayed
me to save her own fuckin’ life!” She seethed. She was
outraged.





“What?” He asked confused. He was puzzled as to
how she knew this information.





“When we younger, I told Boo that if something ever
happened to her. I would get revenge for. I promised her. She used
that shit against me.” She said in disbelief.





“How do you know all of this?” He asked. His eyes
went to her ipod.





She covered it with her hand, “I just
do.”










Chapter 9 I
Get Around


“Did you find Mia?” Aleesia asked Sincere.
He sat beside her shaking his head no. It had been days since she
listened to Malik on her Ipod. She felt there was no need to. She
learned what she needed to.





“She stopped through to visit some family. I missed her by
two days.” He said staring at the blank television
screen. 





“Oh, sorry about that. Umm, I need to know something and I
would really appreciate it if you didn’t beat around the
bush.” She said uncomfortably shifting her position.
Sincere nodded looking at her, “Were you guys suppose to
kill me?” She asked looking him in the eye. He sighed
looking away from her.





“I wanted too. I wanted somebody to pay for what happened
to Mia, but King…” He paused, “You gotta finish
listening.” He told her. She shook her head.





“I don’ want too. I can’t. I don’t think I can take anymore
lies.” She said lowly. She didn’t want to remember Malik
as a liar.





“You can’t just stop in the middle. You need to know the
whole story.” He told her angrily. He hated when people
started something but didn’t finish it. He had already warned her.
There was no sense of being a baby about it now.





“Which is what? My sister betrayed me to save her ass. The
last six years of my life have been a fuckin’ lie! No, thank
you!” she said getting up off the couch. Sincere grabbed
her arm.





“There was a time when you wouldn’t even let me step foot
in here after he left. Your opinion of me changed
why?”





“Because of the tapes.” She confessed lowly.





“I didn’t trust you because of who your father was. But
King trusted you. He trusted you more than he trusted Que and I
didn’t ever think that was possible but he did. Just finishin’
listening.” He urged. Aleesia sucked her bottom lip in
nodding. 





Aubree had been gone with her brother. She was wary of it at first
but eventually gave in. Sincere had just gone. Her eyes fell upon
her Ipod and she figured it was as good of time as any to continue
listening.




(_)

Malik



Boo had given me all the information on Aleesia she thought I would
need. I asked her one last time why she would fee her sister to the
wolves. She just smiled and replied. “It’s more like saving
her.” I was puzzled. As far as I was concerned, I was the bad
guy. So I had my set in motion, just needed it to take off.





“You’re gonna do what?” Que asked scrunching up
her face. I sat on the floor with Mia playing. The doctor allowed
her to come home but she still hadn’t gain of her memory back. We
just took it one day at a time.





I sucked my teeth glancing up at her, “Ima make her trust
me…us. Betray her father.” I repeated once more.





She rolled her eyes, “And you gotta fuck her to do
that?!” Mia busted into a fit of giggles. I cut my eyes at
her.





“Ooh, Que said a bad word.” Mia
snickered. 





“Yeah she did. She just a bad girl huh?” I
said.





Que sucked her teeth, “Don’t avoid the question
King?”





“I ain’t say alla that. I said I was gon’ make her trust
us.” 





“Well that ain’t what Rick said. He made it seem
like…” 





“What the fuck you mean? Rick don’t know shit. He
misunderstood.” I spat out. Rick had a nasty habit of
telling Que shit. I ain’t like it at all. He was gonna make me kick
his ass.





“Yea right King. Don’ try to play me. You better watch how
you act with her.” She warned glaring at me. I challenged
her back. I sighed heavily before getting up from the floor.





“Mia, go get ready for bed.” I instructed
her. 





“Aww man.” She mumbled getting up and going to her
room.





“I’ll be back.” I told Que grabbing my keys
to leave.





“Where you goin?” She asked me. 





“Out.”



(_)

 

“Back again?” Melissa said opening the
door. I smirked walking in past her. She closed the door behind me.
“Que let you out?” She teased pressing her body up
against mine. This shit between me and Melissa had been going on
for awhile.





Did I feel guilty? No. I know that’s horrible, but all the shit
that has been happening I just couldn’t … I don’t know. This was
the only way I felt in control. I still loved Que and none of these
other girls could ever compare to her. But she wasn’t the same Que.
All she did was drink and complain. It grew tiresome.





“I’m grown ma.” I said kissing her. She
smirked.





“Sure you right. She’d kick your ass if she knew where you
were at.” She said walking into her living room.





“Then she’d kick yours.” I smirked sitting
down on her couch. She sat across from and stared at me.





“How long we gon’ do this King? How long you gon’ do
this?” She asked. “I mean don’ get me wrong the
sex is great, but you can’t run from your problems
forever.” I looked down. I hated when people tried to
counsel me.





“Why you care? It ain’t effecting you in the slightest. You
don’t even like Que.” I retorted.





She scoffed, “Ha, I might not like her but I do know how it
feels to have your heart ripped out.”

 

After that last conversation between Melissa we chilled out. I
came over, we fucked, I left. There was no conversation needed. I
liked it like that. I chilled from the streets for the time being
while Sin, on the other hand, engulfed himself in them. I think it
was too keep his mind off of Mia.







“I can remember everything. Not knowing what happened.
Being seven. It was like I was screaming but I wasn’t listening to
myself.” Mia explained shaking her head. She had woken me
and Que up in the middle night and she was back to herself. Just
like that.







“You okay?” Que asked her. 







“Yea. It just feels good to be myself. I’ma go call
Sin.” She said getting off the edge of the bed and walking
out. He would probably be happy to hear from her.







Que fell back on the bed, “I’m so glad she’s
back.” She confessed.







“Maybe yo ass will stop drinkin’.” I mumbled
laying back on the bed. She looked over at me with a scowl.







“And maybe you’ll stop being a cheatin’ bastard!”
She spat out snatching the covers back and getting out of the bed.
“Yeah, you prolly thought I wouldn’t find out. But you tell
on yourself King. Gone in the middle of the night. Smellin’ like
them whores. Eyein’ them in the streets. I may be a drunk but I
ain’t stupid and that’s for damn sure.” She seethed
walking out of the room. I groaned loudly. This shit was getting
ridiculous. I got out of the bed and followed her. She was in the
kitchen looking for something to drink.







“I threw it out.” I told her scaring her. She
huffed slamming a cabinet door shut.







“Why would you do that?” She asked angrily. Her
eyes were bloodshot and it look like she was at her ropes in end.
She was gone.







“You need to stop doing that shit Que? What’s going on with
you? What’s wrong with you?” I asked her concerned.
Something in her snapped and I didn’t know I f I could bring her
back. She slid down the counter crying.







“I killed our baby king…I was selfish. I didn’t wanna do
it, but I did it anyway because I thought it was what you wanted.
But then you said you would be there…and it destroyed me because I
had already done it.” I was livid; she had already had an
abortion before she told me she was pregnant. I wanted to cuss her
out; I wanted to knock her upside the head, but seeing her like
that—I just couldn’t. 







I walked over to her and pulled her off the floor. I hugged her
tightly, “You shoulda tole me ma. You shoulda tole
me.” I whispered in her ear. She sobbed harder. There was
no telling how she was feeling right now. And the way I had been
treating her was making it no better. “We gotta do better.
We gotta be better.” She sniffled and pulled away.







“Do you still love me?” She asked placing her hand
on my face. I grabbed it and kissed it.







“Of course I do.” I confessed lowly.







“Then please…please stop fuckin’ those girls.” She
begged. I nodded. From that moment them girls meant nothing to
me.






(_)







“Shit’s kosher for now. Money’s good. Streets talkin’ but
ain’t nothin’ to worry about.” Sin said. I nodded leaning
back in my chair. I was tired beyond belief. I had just gotten back
from Cuba trying to get a new connect. I had to keep on
pushing.





I sucked my teeth when Melissa walked in. Sin shook his head
getting up and pushing past her. She closed the door.







“What you want?” I asked coldly. She rolled her
eyes sitting across from me.







“That’s how we playing this now King. Gonna act like we
never laid up together.” She said crossing her legs. She
had on an extremely short dress.







“That’s exactly what the fuck we gon’ do. I told you; I’m
doin’ right by Que. So don’.” I warned her. She smirked
getting up and leaning across my desk. She left nothing to the
imagination. I chuckled shaking my head. “You somethin’
else.” I mumbled. She licked her lips before she climbed
up on my desk to the other side. She opened her legs to show me
that she didn’t have any panties on. I sighed sliding back farther,
“You need to leave.” I told her.







She hopped off the desk and straddle me. I was about to push her
off when the door opened and in walked Que. I cussed to myself
pushing Melissa off of me.







“Que, it’s not…” She held her hand up walking over
towards us. Melissa was standing up straightening herself up when
Que decked her in the face. My eyes grew wide with surprise. She
wrapped her hair around her hand and continued to pound her face
in. Melissa was trying her hardest to fight back but Que was full
of rage.







“Bitch you think I ain’t know!… .that I ain’t see how you
looked at him! HUH?! That ain’t smell yo cheap ass on him! Stupid
bitch!” She yelled before slamming her down then kicking
her. She looked up at me. “You ready to go?” She
smiled. I shook my head slowly getting up. On the way out, I told
Sin what happened and to make sure we didn’t see Melissa again.
 










Chapter 10
Keep Ya Head Up


I wish getting rid of Melissa had been that easy, but it was far
from it. That whole night I was out with Que she kept callin’ and
textin’ me sayin’ it wasn’t over till she said so. That girl was
losing it. I just cut my phone off and said nothing to Que about
it.





“More groupies?” She asked sticking her for in her
mouth. I sucked my teeth drinking out of my glass.







“Shut the fuck up.” I told her. I reached in my
pocket and pulled out a long black box laying it on the table.
“Happy Birthday.” I smirked. She smiled big
snatching it off the table. Technically, her birthday wasn’t until
twelve. But now was as good of time as any.





She opened it and gasped. It was a charm bracelet filled with her
favorite things. Then hanging from it had the words “My
Bonnie.” 





“Aww babe, I love it. Thank you.” She said
admiring. I motioned for her to give me her hand. I clasped it on.
“I’m surprised you remembered, well with everything going
on.” She said lowly playing the bracelet.





“C’mon Que’ari, in all these years. I’ve never forgotten
your birthday wasn’t gon’ forget now.” I declared,
“I’ll never forget your birthday.” I promised. She
smiled. We finished our dinner and headed home.





“I KNOW YOU IN THERE KING! YOU PROBABLY LAID UP WITH THAT
BITCH!” I groaned rolling over looking at the clock.
It was three- thirty in the morning. Que was snoring lightly. I
jumped up when I heard glass crashing. I got up to look out the
window to see Melissa banging up my truck.







“Fuckin’ bitch!” I grimaced. I threw on a t-shirt
and rushed outside. She stopped when I walked out. “What
the fuck you doin yo!?” I yelled at her. She was breathing
heavily.





“THIS AIN’T OVER TILL I SAY SO!” She screamed
swinging the bat again breaking my taillight. I was gon’ kill this
bitch.





“If you don’ get off my fuckin’ property, I’ma shoot yo
ass!” I warned her. I don’t know what was wrong her. Just
a couple weeks ago she was suggesting that I break it off.



“You gon’ shoot me! You shoot me then you kill YO BABY!
THAT’S RIGHT I’M FUCKIN PREGNANT!” She screamed with tears
flowing down her face. I took a step back. There wasn’t no way this
bitch was serious. I never ever went in nobody raw, except
Que.





“What did she say?” I looked behind me to see Que
standing there. I stood there with my mouth open but no words came
out. “What did she say?!” She asked again raising
her voice.





“I said I’m pregnant bitch! And you lucky I didn’t lose it
when you fought me or I’ll be pressing charges.” She spat.
Que took off charging towards her, but I stopped her. She punched
me pushing me away.





“Oh, so you saving hoes now?” She asked me. I
sighed looking away. “So it’s yours?” She quizzed.
I shrugged my shoulder rubbing the back of my neck. Next thing I
felt was her hand across my face. “Son of a
bitch!’ She yelled at me going back into the house. I
chewed the side of my mouth to keep myself from going in after her.
I looked over at Melissa who had a devilish grin on her face. I
walked up her quickly and slammed her against my car.’





“Bitch, don’ get comfortable because if the baby ain’t mine
I’m offin ya ass! Now get the fuck off my property!” I
growled lowly letting her go and jogging back in the
house. 





Que was in our room packing clothes. “What the fuck you
doing yo?” I asked angrily.





“That bitch pregnant son! FUCKIN’ PREGNANT! Which means you
fuckin’ that bitch raw! WHICH MEANS YOU WERE FUCKIN’ ALL THEM
BITCHES RAW! NASTY MOTHAFUCKA!” She screamed throwing at
lamp at my head.





“Chill the fuck out! I ain’t never fucked them bitches
raw..” I told her honestly. If Melissa was pregnant by me
then it was a faulty ass condom.





“Well Melissa says otherwise.” She was pissin’ me
off. So I wanted to piss her ass.





“Well shidd atleast she told me she was pregnant before she
went and made some fuck ass decision.” I spat out. She
stopped and I instantly regretted what I said,
“Bae…” She held her hand up.





“Don’t…just don’t. Whatever King.” She said
zipping up the bag and slipping on some shoes. “I’m
going to be in New Jersey. Don’ even try to look for me cause you
won’t find me.” She announced walking past me.




(_)







Que had been gone for the last two weeks. She wasn’t even answering
my calls or responding to my texts. I was in a shitty mood to say
the least. If anybody pissed me off they had to be prepared for
hell.







“What you wanna do?” Sin asked me. I shrugged my
shoulders.





“Whatever you feel.” I waved him off. He
sighed.





“Que came by last night.” I perked up. Why didn’t
they call me? “She didn’t want us to call you.” He
said as if he was reading my mind. “In my opinion, she
doin’ just as bad as you. She’s been drinkin’ more and just out of
it. But Mia went back with her to keep an eye on her.” He
told me. I nodded my head sighing. I would just have to wait till
she was ready to talk to me.





I cut my eyes as Melissa walked in. Sin looked her up and down. She
dropped a paper on my desk. I opened it and I felt my heart sink
down to my stomach. The baby was mine. There was no
way. 





“I told you. And you lucky it didn’t harm the
baby.” She said rubbing her stomach. The procedure she had
done coulda killed the baby, but I didn’t care. I had to know as
soon as possible. It cost me a grip but money wasn’t nothing.





“Shut the fuck up and get out.” I told her
pointing towards the door. She smirked walking towards the
door.





“See you at the next appointment - - -Daddy.” She
laughed closing the door. 





“What you gonna tell Que?” Sin asked me. I laid my
head on my desk. I was still trying to figure that out.



(_)



“Hijo.” I just stared at her. My mother. She
looked the same, but she looked happy. Like she was at peace.





“Mom…” I pulled her to me hugging her tightly. I
never thought I would see her again. She cried softly on me.





“Oh, how I have missed you.” She said softly
pulling away. Her hair had grown much longer.





“Where have you been?” I asked her.







“Chicago. I went back to my family. I’m sorry that I didn’t
try to contact you and your sister sooner but Rodney
thought…” She trailed off. It pissed me off that he kept
my mother from me, but she was here now.





I motioned for her to sit on the couch, “Let me call
Mia.” My mother stopped me.





“No, hijo. I don’t want her to think I am
staying.” I looked at her confused.





“You’re not?” I asked. She shook her head.





“No, I just came to see about you. I know what you have
gotten yourself into and I want you to stop this. Stop this before
you end up like your father.” She warned me. I sighed
heavily.





“Mom, it’s not that simple.” I told
her. 





She nodded understandingly, “I understand that, but you see
how it destroyed our family. I don’t want it to destroy your future
one.” 





“It’s already destroyed Ma. My life is in shambles. All I
have is the streets. They’re the only thing that’s been good to
me.” I confessed.





“You sound just like your father.” She smiled
slightly. “But let me tell you this: Every great kingdom
has had their downfall. Do not lose yourself or the ones you love
because of this life.” She advised me.





“I won’t mommy. I won’t.” She smiled and stood
up.





“I really do think I should be going.”





“You’re not gonna speak to Mia?”





“I have not been the best mother to your sister or to you.
I think your sister would have to come to me. I don’t want to push
myself on her, just let her know that I love her and that I’m in
Chicago whenever she is ready to talk.” She said walking
towards the door. I hugged her one last time before watching her
walk out. Mr. Rodney was sitting in the car. He nodded towards
me. 





(_)









“She didn’t want to see me?” Mia asked in
disbelief.





“She did. She just thinks you don’t want to see
her.” I explained. Her face scrunched up.





“Well she was right. She didn’t want to see me so fuck
her!” She spat out. I shook my head. Her feelings were
just hurt.





“Yo King we got a situation!” Rick yelled from
outside my office. Me and Mia ran out.





“WHERE IS HE?! WHERE IS KING?!” I saw girl yelling
waving a gun around.





“Who the fuck are you?” I asked her. She looked at
me and made her way towards me.





“Are you King? Are you King? You killed my sister you
bastard!” I smirked. 





“Who are you yo?” I asked her again.





“Aleesia…my name’s Aleesia and you killed my
sister.” She said with a shaky voice before raising the
gun and pulling the trigger.

Luckily Aleesia was a horrible shot. She grazed my arm before
Mia rushed her and took her out. We drug her in my office and tied
her up. She came too about thirty minutes later.





“Bitch who the fuck you think are?” Mia asked
angrily snatching her head back by her hair. Aleesia let out a yelp
but stayed silent. That only pissed Mia off more. “I said
who…the…fuc…you…think…you…are!” She asked again through
her teeth. Aleesia just stared at me.





“Problem?” I asked with a smirk on my face.
She spit towards me before Mia backhanded her.





“Don’t test your luck hoe!” Mia growled lowly. I
don’t know what had gotten into my sister but she was more thuggish
than before. Moments later Sin walked in. Mia looked at him
and scrunched her face up before going to sit down.





“She’s his daughter.” He said telling me something
I already knew. I just wanted to be sure. Boo said she would come.
I’d have to send her a Christmas card. I chuckled at my
thought.





“Where is Jasmine?” She asked finally speaking.
Mia was about to get up and probably slap her again when I signaled
for her to hold on.





“Who?” I asked acting like I had no idea what
she was talking about. A scowl formed on her face.





“Don’ patronize me! I know my sister was here! I know you
killed her!” She barked at me. I chuckled standing
up.





“Who told you this? Makaveli?” I asked. She looked
down. “He’s a liar. He’s mad because I killed one of his
friends. But you wanna know what I think…he killed your
sister.” I told her lowly in her ear. I could hear her
whimper. I untied her arms from behind her back.





“King…” I held my hand up to silence Mia. Aleesia
rubbed her wrists.





“My father would do no such thing.” She said
defensely.





“You sure about that?” I quizzed her. She
looked between Sin and Mia then back at me.





“He was her father.”





“And he sent her out to die.” I said pushing her
to the edge. She gritted her teeth. “You don’t believe then
go ask him. Go ask him what’s he been sending your sister to
do.” She stood up slowly.





“When he finds out what you did, he’ll come kill
you.” She warned me.





“I wouldn’t bet on it sweetheart.” I smirked as
she left quickly.





“You sure about this?” Sin asked lowly.





“Positive.”



(_)



“How’d you find me?” Que asked when she
opened the door. Her nose was as red as her eyes. She reeked of
scotch. She was never one to drink lightly.





“The guy at the liquor store.” I told her
pushing past her. “I can’t believe you came here.”
I said looking around the run down house. It was the house she had
ran away from all those years ago.





“I knew you wouldn’t look here.” She said closing
the door and shuffling past me. She plopped down on the couch and
curled up in a ball. I hated seeing her like this. She was only
seventeen and had been through so much. It pained me to know I was
the cause of it. “What do you want King?” She
asked lowly.





“For you to come home.” I stated. She rolled her
eyes and shook her head.





“I don’t know where that is.” She said. I could
hear the bitterness dripping from her tongue. I inhaled and held it
for a minute.





“I’m sorry. Fuck Que I don’t know what else to do or say. I
was doing right by you and you know it! I don’t know how that bitch
got pregnant but she did. I gotta do right by my seed. I don’t want
that hoe. I love you.”







“Why?”





“Why what?” I asked.







“Why you step out on me? Wasn’t I enough?” She
asked not looking at me. I could hear her voice breaking.





“You were don’t ever think you weren’t I just. I don’t
know. I wasn’t thinkin’ about you or your feelings. I was just
thinkin’ about a nut, but you; you my wifey. I promis
that.” I confessed her. I never truly understood why I
stepped out on her. She was everything I needed. I was just
dumb.





She sniffled sitting up, “I can’t do this King. I lose
myself in you. I won’t do it. Don’t expect shit to be peachy cause
it won’t be. That hoe pregnant and that’s gon’ take a lot of
gettin’ used to. But just like I’m patient with you. I need you to
be patient with me.” She said looking me in my eye. I
nodded then stood up. 





I held my hand out, “Can we please go home?” I
asked her. She smiled slightly slipping on her sneakers then
grabbing my hand. I had her back and I wasn’t gonna lose her
again.



(_)





She shook her head pressing pause and taking the earphones out
of her ear. That was most she had listened to it. It was
overwhelming. She sighed. He and Que had been through so much. How
did they not make it.



She was confused. Did he really have another child out there? She
remembered hearing the name Melissa being thrown around and seeing
her once but it was something else that was bothering and she
couldn’t put her finger on it.



She laughed remembering the day she stormed in there. She had no
idea what she was gonna do…



“MOMMY I’M HOME.” She smiled when she heard Aubree
yelling as the front door opened. She got up going to meet him half
way. He jumped in her arms and she hugged him tightly. Behind him
walked in his Uncle, niya, and a woman she had never seen
before.





“Mommy, I had so much. Me and Niya stayed up all night and
then Uncle rico and Auntie Mel took us shopping for toys I gots a
lot of stuff.” He exclaimed. She smiled then looked at her
brother.





“Oh my bad, Lesa this is Melissa. Melissa this is my baby
sister Aleesia.” Aleesia’s face dropped. This world could
not be this small. There was no way she didn’t put two and two
together. She had seen this Melissa before and from the way
Melissa’s face went white she knew she was right. Rico had been
talking about her since they got back in contact. Melissa was
Niya’s mother. Melissa was the girl from the tape.




She was one in the same.








Chapter 11
Papa'z Song


Melissa cleared her throat as she entered the kitchen with
her and Rico’s plates in her hands. Aleesia looked over her
shoulder at her. She didn’t say anything to her brother about how
she knew Melissa. She didn’t plan on it, unless Melissa gave her a
reason too.





“Can we talk?” Melissa asked. Aleesia sighed
drying her hands off.







“About what?”





“I want to explain before you get the wrong idea. Honestly
at first I was going to your brother to betray Malik, but I got to
know him and…” She smiled trailing off. Aleesia
nodded.





“Where is the child?” She asked. If she was
pregnant then the child would be a year older than Aubree.
Melissa’s face scrunched up.





“Niya is my only child.” She said placing the
plates down and exiting quickly out of the kitchen. Aleesia sucked
her teeth. Melissa couldn’t lie worth a damn.





After putting Aubree in bed, Aleesia retreated to her room. She sat
on the edge of her bed grabbing her ipod.

 

(_)

 

Malik



 

Things were still a little rocky with Que but it was to be
expected. I was just glad she was home. Shit got lonely sometimes.
And now that shit was kosher with her I had one more thing to
straighten out.







“You pregnant?” I asked Mia. Her mouth
dropped. 





“How’d you know?” She asked swallowing hard. I
leaned back in my chair.





“That could be the only explanation for you treating Sin
the way you have. Yall niggas like perfect. Hardly ever argue and I
know for a fact he ain’t stepping out.” She sighed heavily
running her fingers through her hair.





“I’ve been a bitch huh? I just don’ know Lik. I don’ know
how to tell him so I snap out on him.” She said
shaking her head. I got up and went and sat beside her. I couldn’t
believe my sixteen year old sister was pregnant. As I started
thinking about it the shit started to hurt me. I put her in this
predicament. Mr. Rodney was right; I pulled her down with me.





“What you wanna do Mia? I mean what do you think is best
for you? Not for Sin. Not for Que. Not for me. Just for
you.” I asked her. 





“Yall my fam. I wanna be here with yall. I wanna finish
what we started but a baby. A baby complicates thing. I don’t wanna
constantly put them in danger.” She said with tears in her
eyes. I put my arm around her pulling her close.





“I think you should go to Chicago. I mean just until after
the baby is born.” I proposed. She looked up at me.







“You sure. I mean you guys know how yall get when I
leave.” She joked. I nudged her chuckling.





“I think we’ll manage. I just want you to be safe
okay.” She nodded standing up.





“I guess I gotta go tell him huh?”





“Yes big head.” She sucked her teeth walking out
of my office. I shook my head. Moments later Mia backed back in my
office slowly.





“What’s wr…” I stopped when I saw him walk in.
There was no way I was looking at my father right
now. 





“Hello children.” He spoke calmly. So calmly that
it pissed me off. The next thing I knew I was on top of him
pounding my fist against his face. Mia was screaming but I tuned
her out. I wanted this nigga to feel all the pain we had felt all
these years.







“King…King get off him!” Mia said hitting me in
the back. Before I could catch myself, I swung at her sending her
to the ground just as Rick and Sin ran in. 





“Yo, what the fuck King?” Sin questioned rushing
over to her. Mia looked at me with pained eyes. I had never laid
hands to her before.





“Mi…I’m…” I stopped looking down at my blood
covered father. I let go of his shirt and stood up. I just ran. Ran
till I couldn’t run nomore.






(_)







“Bae. Oh my god! I’ve been worried sick.” Que
said throwing her arms around my neck. I held on to her tightly.
“Bae…Malik…” I stayed quiet as I continued to hold
on to her. Seeing my father did something to me. I just didn’t know
what.





“Hello Malik.” My father said rounding the corner.
I gripped Que tightly.





“Why the fuck is he here?” I growled staring at
him.





“Baby he is your father. I couldn’t turn him
away.” She whispered. I pushed her away from me turning to
head to the door.





“Don’t you walk away from me!” He
demanded. 





I snapped around, “Who the fuck are you? You think I give a
fuck about anything you have to say because I don’. I ain’t seen
you in twelve years TWELVE FUCKIN’ YEARS ! So don’t you dare
come in MY HOUSE demanding shit!” I shouted. Que just
stood there looking between the two of us. 





“I’m your father. And I know that I have not been there.
BUT YOU WILL NOT DISRESPECT ME!” I waved him off.





“Fuck alla that shit. Man just speak your peace so me and
my girl can go to sleep.” I wanted to rush his ass again,
but I kept my cool.





“Que can you please excuse us?” He asked her. She
looked at me momentarily before nodding and walked away.









“Can we sit down?” I sighed walking over to the
couch. “I’ll just get straight to the point. I fucked
up. I let this street life affect my family. Something I promised
your mother wouldn’t happen. And I thought that I could fix it by
leaving. It wasn’t the best decision but it was the right
decision.”





“Right decision? Right decision?! No that was the most
fucked up decision you ever made. You know how many nights Mia woke
up screaming for you. How my mother wouldn’t look at me because she
saw you! How she did drugs because she thought that you would come
save her. If that was the right decision then I wished you woulda
made the wrong decision and stayed.” I had tears streaming
down my face. Shit that had been bottled up for years came flowing
out. I still hated him. I hated him because he left me. I thought I
was over this shit.





“Malik, I am sorry. Son, I am sorry. This cannot be
resolved in one night. I’ll be in town for a couple of days before
going to see your mother. I am willingly to answer any questions
you have. Just give me a call.” He told me dropping a card
on the table and walking out. 





Moments later Que walked back in the living room, “You
okay?” She asked.





“Why did you let him in?” I asked coldly. She
looked down at her feet.





“He is your father Malik. Regardless of how you feel, He’s
your fuckin’ father. I’ve talked to him. He had good intentions. He
didn’t want this shit for you but you ended up in it. He regrets
that shit. Bae, he feels guilty as fuck. He just wanna make amends.
Allow him that before it’s too late.” She told me leaving
me to my thoughts.

 

“Can we talk?” I asked stuffing my hands in my
pockets and rocking back and forth on my heels. Mia looked up at me
rolling her eyes. She moved around the room picking up a bag and
started putting clothes in it. “Where you
goin?”





“I’m going to meet Daddy in Chicago. Well he’s gonna meet
me there.” I sucked my teeth. I couldn’t believe she was
actually gonna give this nigga a chance.





“Really Mia? That nigga was never there for
us.”



“I don’t fuckin’ care Malik! He’s my father! I’ve talked to
him. And he did that shit for us! He didn’t expect to be gone that
long.” She was defending him too. He must have given her
some good ass sob story.





“Whatever yo. I ain’t even come to talk about him. I came
to apologize for layin’ hands to you. Shit was outta
line.”







She nodded, “It’s coo. Nothing I couldn’t handle big
head.” She sighed sitting down on the bed. “You
gone be cool with me leaving?”





“Yea Mia. If you feel that’s what you need to do. I’ll feel
even better if Sin went with you.” I said hinting to
her.







“He doesn’t know I’m leaving.” She said lowly. I
raised an eyebrow.





“Fuck you mean? You need to tell him.” I urged
her. She looked up at me.







“You know what just stop it Malik. Just stop! Stop trying
to give me advice like your life is just peachy keen okay? You have
fuckin’ destroyed my best friend. You got that hoe of girl pregnant
and you wanna give advice? Nah.” She spat out. I rubbed my
forehead.







“That’s exactly why I’m tellin’ you this shit. You don’t
even know half of what Sin’s been through. Don’ take being a dad
away from him. Not for your selfish reasons.”







She scoffed, “I wish everyone would stop acting like
me and Sin are so fuckin’ perfect! Damnmit! We fight just like
everybody else. This shit gets to us too. And you right I don’t
know every fuckin’ thing cause that nigga don’ tell me
shit!!!” She said angrily and got back up and threw the
bag over her shoulder. She started to walk past me when I grabbed
her.





“You right Mia ain’t nobody perfect. And I don’t know what
goes on between yall behind closed doors but don’t be like me and
Que. Yall so much better than that.”





“Why are so okay with this? With me and Sin. I’m your
little sister who’s pregnant by your best friend.”She said
lowly. I sighed heavily.





“With this life, you coulda been pregnant by some no good
nigga who beat on you or even worse. I ain’t say I was happy with
the shit. You fuckin’ sixteen but if I had to choose who you’d be
it’d be him. I mean think about it you could be pregnant by
Rick.” I chuckled. She laughed too shaking her head.





“That would not be good at all.” 







“Naw it wouldn’t look Mia. You’ve listened to everything
I’ve said for the last twelve years; just listen to this last
thing.” She nodded.







“Malik just talk to him.” She said finally before
walking out.






(_)









“Glad you could come.” My father said standing up
from the table. I nodded sitting down. This shit didn’t feel right.
“I was waiting on you before I ordered.” He said signaling the
waiter over.







“I ain’t hungry. I’ll just take a water.” I said
plainly. 





“So what questions do you have for me?”







“What happened that night you didn’t come home?” I
asked getting straight to the point. It’s still crazy that the
earliest childhood memory I have is when my father didn’t come
home. He sighed heavily.





“I had just picked up your birthday present and was heading
home. I was running a little late and your mother had called
telling me to get my butt home.” He chuckled, “I
was around the corner when I got a call. Casanova Carter big king
pin who was based in Puerto Rico. He recited our address perfectly.
He knew things that nobody should’ve known. I knew that if I walked
in that house. You all were dead. So I spent the last twelve years
of my life running. Hiding. There was no way I could’ve done with
you all.” He explained.







“You should’ve told mom the truth.” I said lowly.
I still wasn’t too keen to believe him. He slammed this fist on the
table.





“Damnmit, have you been listening to me? I had no other
choice. Even now I risk being here. People are gunning for me and
if anybody finds out whose son you are you will be next.”
He urged me. I rolled my eyes standing up.





“I can handle myself. Don’ hurt my mother or sister a
second time cause I promise you won’t live for a third try at
it.” I warned him walking away. I was done with my
father.





(_)







“What you doing here?” I asked Melissa who was
sitting on my front porch. She looked up at me smiling.







“I got the first ultra sound of the baby. I thought you’d
wanna see it.” She said standing up handing me a picture.
“I mean it’s not much. But that’s ours.” I could
tell she was happy about the baby. I couldn’t lie and say that I
wasn’t happy a little too. I looked at the picture and smiled.
I heard somebody clear their throat. We turned around and saw Que.
I didn’t even hear a car pull up.







“Hey bae.” I said looking back at the ultra
sound.







“Uhh…well that’s your copy. I`ll uhh call you.”
Melissa said quickly leaving off the porch.







“The fuck was she doing here?” Que asked with her
attitude present walking up the steps.





I sucked my teeth putting my key in the door, “Showing me
the ultra sound of the baby. Calm yo tone.” I said opening
the door for her to go in. She rolled her eyes walking in.





“She coulda mailed that shit.” She said throwing
her purse. I pressed my lips together. I already knew to expect
this shit.







“I’ll tell her to put the next in the mailbox.” I
said plainly. She gave me a look but didn’t say anything more about
it.







“You know Mia is leaving right?” I asked slipping
my shoes off as we walked into our bedroom. She nodded
silently.







“She’s already gone. She said she’d call when she touched
down. I don’t think she told Sin.” I sighed heavily
sitting on the bed.





“That shits gonna destroy him.”







“Maybe she had a good reason. She’ll prolly tell him when
the times right.” Que shrugged laying back on the
bed.





“That time is now. She shouldn’t hide shit like
that.”







“Whatever Malik. Mia and Sin have problems just like
us.”







“Ain’t no real problems. He ain’t never laid hands to her
or stepped out on her.” I said laying back beside
her.





She sat up and peered down at me, “A mothafucka don’t have
to cheat on you or beat ass to fuckin’ hurt you. Your sister has
called me plenty of times crying about Sincere. She knows he loves
her but he don’t tell her shit. He keep all his shit bottled up. He
so damn nonchalant. She feel like she really don’t know
him.” 





I sighed. I only knew half of the story. I knew Sin had been
through some shit when he was younger but I only knew bits and
pieces. 







“Anyway, how’d it go with your dad?” She asked
laying her head on my shoulder.





“I don’t want nothing to do with him. I just can’t
bae.”







“Lik, he’s your dad. I wish my mom would come apologize to
me for what her boyfriends did or even my dad for walking out on
us. I mean even you never talk to him again atleast forgive
him.” She said lowly.







“I`ll call him tomorrow.” I finalized.



(_)





“Bae…your phones ringing.” Que nudged me. I
groaned rolling over and grabbing it. I noticed it was Mia.





“What girl?” I asked. I sat up when I heard her
crying, “Mia, what’s wrong?”





“He’s dead. Malik, daddy’s dead.”








Chapter 12
Point The Finger


My dad was dead. He was dead and there was nothing I could do to
bring him back. The last words I spoke to him were a threat. How
was I suppose to live with that shit? The night Mia after told me;
I just dropped my phone. I could hear her yelling my name but I was
numb. Numb to everything. 





I’m still numb.





I watched as they lowered his casket into the ground. This was my
first time being back in Chicago since I was five. I didn’t feel
anyway about it. There was a time that this used to be home but now
it was just a place. A place that I always seemed to lose my father
in.





I looked over at my mother and Mia. They were clinging to each
other sobbing uncontrollably. Regardless of what he had done. He
was still my mother’s husband and Mia’s father.





My father.





And I wanted revenge. I wanted to kill the motherfucka who killed
my father before I could reconcile. I felt this was karma for all
the bad shit I had done over the years. It was like faith was
teaching me a lesson. It seemed that this would have been the time
that I would have realized this shit wasn’t for me and drop out
while I could.





But I wasn’t. This shit was gonna make me grind harder. I was gon’
make it to the top and I wasn’t gonna be like my
father. 







I wasn’t gonna fail. Failure was far from an option right
now.





I walked over to my mother and sister wrapping my arms around them.
“It’s gonna be okay yall. It’s gonna be okay. I will have
revenge.” My mother looked up at me with fearful
eyes.





“No hija, too much bloodshed. I cannot lose my son
too.” She shook her head. I kissed the both of them on
cheek and walked away.






(_)







“You good?” Sin asked after he walked in my
father’s office. I stared off into space.





“I used to come in here all the time and play. I used to be
in here when he was planning to kill people. I knew everything but
yet I knew nothing. I spent my whole life hating my father because
he left. Everything I do today was so I could be closer to him. I
thought that by becoming him it would make him want to come
back.” I spoke lowly. Every fuck up I ever did. Every time
I did something stupid; I hoped my father would come and stop me. I
had missed him. And now I would never get the chance to tell
him.





“I’m sorry. I know how it feels to lose a parent.”
He mumbled. I never knew the whole story about his parents. It was
a story he never chose to tell.





“We need to be on the first flight out.” I said
sitting up.





“You not gon’ stay with ya mom’s and Mia?” He
asked standing uup.





I stood up also, “I can’t do shit from here. Whoever was
after him might already know who I am. I can’t risk this shit.
Johnny and Rick will stay here with them for protection.”
He nodded not saying anything. I looked around my father’s office
one last time before closing the door.








(_)







“You sure you don’t wanna stay bae?” Que asked
unzipping her dress. I shook my head removing my tie then
unbuttoning my shirt. “I really think you should. They need
you and I’m sure Sin could handle it finding out who did
this…”





“It wasn’t his fuckin’ father therefore it’s not his
responsibility.” I snapped. She stopped and stared at me.
She nodded letting the dress hit the floor. She stepped out of it
and walked to the bathroom. I rubbed my hands over my face
frustrated. I did not need this.





I got up and walked to the bathroom door knocking on it softly. I
heard her shuffling around then the water run. She opened the door
and looked up at me. I peered down at her before grabbing her and
kissing her hard. I pushed her away from me softly.





“You drinkin’ again?” I asked. I could tasted the
mouthwash but the bourbon was pungent. She looked down in shame and
push past me. “You need to stop this shit.” I
growled lowly.





She put her hand up waving me off slipping under the covers,
“Not now Malik. Just leave me alone.” She said
turning her back on me.




(_)





“Johnny and Rick gon’ be here if yall need anything. And
you know I’m just a call away.” I told Mia. She nodded
rubbing her left arm. “What’s wrong thug?” I
asked.





She shrugged, “I don’t know. I just feel different. He’s
gone before I even got to know him.” She said looking off
in the another direction. I could see a few tears escape her eyes.
I pulled her into a hug. “He was my daddy Lik-Lik. No
matter how I felt he was my daddy.” She sobbed. I rubbed
her back shushing her.





“It’s gonna be okay. Calm down. It’s not good for
you.” I said pulling back from the hug as my eyes went to
her stomach. She covered it with her hands. I looked over her
shoulder to see Sin and Que walking out of the house.





“You need to tell him something. I would hate for our kids
to be having the same conversation.” I said before kissing
her on the forehead.



Mia and Sin talked those few moments before we left but shit was
never the same.




(_)

She looked over at the clock to see it was four in the
morning. She sighed. She wasn’t even slightly tired. She retrieved
her phone from the phone dialing numbers. She tensed up when she
heard him answer on his end.





“Hello?” His voice had a low grumble to it. She
could tell he was dead to the world before she interrupted
it.





“Hey are you up?” She bit her lip nervously. She
knew the answer to that but didn’t know what else to say. She could
hear him shuffling around. She figured he was sitting up.





“Uh…uh yea. Is everything okay? Aubree okay?” He
asked worried.





“Yes…Yes, sin. Everything is okay. I ….i just couldn’t
sleep.” She confessed blowing out. Sincere let out a sigh
of relief.





“I’m on my way.”

“Thanks for coming.” She said closing
the door behind Sincere. He nodded yawning the proceeding to the
couch.







“What’s on your mind?” He asked sitting down on
the couch. Aleesia chewed the side of her mouth she wasn’t sure if
she should ask Sincere about Mia’s pregnancy. Especially, if he
still didn’t know about it but it wouldn’t hurt to try.







“I never knew Mia was pregnant.” He looked up at
her.







“Damn, King put all our business on there.” He
chuckled.







“So you knew?”







“Of course I knew. She didn’t tell me willingly
though.” He said shaking his head.







“Where is your kid now?”Aleesia couldn’t help but
to ask. Sincere shrugged.







“Ain’t seen them since they were one. Shit’s tough. I’ma go
lay down.” He said getting up and walking away
quickly.







“Aubree be careful!” Aleesia yelled as Aubree took
off running towards the swings. She smiled leaning back on the
bench. She and Aubree hadn’t really spent mother son time together
in a while. She was always listening to her ipod among other
things.







“Sup sis.” Aleesia jumped at the sound of her
brother’s voice.





“Shit! Ric. Ughh.” He chuckled sitting
down. 





“Sorry. I was gonna tell you I was comin’ but it was sort
of a last minute thing.” She nodded keeping her eyes on
Aubree as he interacted with the other children. She and Rico
really hadn’t talked since he brought Melissa over to her
home.







“what’s up?” She asked looking at him.





“It’s about Melissa.” Aleesia rolled her eyes,
“Why don’ you like her?” 







“You wouldn’t understand.” She said simply.







“Is it cause she fucked King or cause you think Aubree
ain’t his first kid?” Aleesia eyes grew wide with shock.
“Yea, I know everything. I knew before I even brought her
over there.”





“That’s some fuck shit.” She spat out shaking her
head.





“You wanna talk about fucked shit? What about you betrayin’
papi for that nigga huh? Gettin’ pregnant by that fool. If it
hadn’t been for Aubree yo ass would be dead. How is that for some
fuck shit?” He retorted standing to his feet glaring down
at her. “And if you think I don’t know what’s on that ipod
then you dumb as fuck!” He seethed angrily walking away.
Aubree came running back over.





“Mommy where Uncle Rico go?” He asked. Aleesia’s
bottom lip trembled as she blinked back the tears.





“He’ll be back later. Let’s go.” She said standing
to her feet. Aubree sucked his teeth stomping off behind his
mother.





After laying Aubree down to sleep, Aleesia grabbed her
ipod.


(_)

Malik





I wasn’t getting any closer to finding out who shot my father.
Whoever did it was smart about. And anytime I asked about Casanova
I was getting shut down. This nigga had to be good. But I was going
to be better.





“Son, don’ fuckin’ lie to me! You pick up shipment for
him.” I said waving my gun in young girl’s face. She shook
her head as the tears flowed down her face. She was a pretty girl
but I fucked that up. Her face was barely recognizable.







“I…I don’ kn…kno.” She coughed out choking on
blood. I gritted my teeth before slamming my gun into her head. She
yelled out in pain falling to the ground. I bent down grabbing a
hand full of her hair.







“I would kill you, but you much too pretty for that. So you
gon make me some money.” I growled lowly into her ear
dropping. I snapped my fingers as two of my henchmen came out.
“Get her cleaned up and take her to RLD. And nobody touches
her until I’ve broken her in myself.” I demanded. They
nodded dragging her away.







“That’s fucked up yo.” I heard Rick say from
his seat. I looked over at him sucking my teeth and waving my
hand.







“Whatthefuckever yo. When you become so fuckin’
righteous?” I asked with my nose turned up.







He stood to his feet, “When you start fuckin’ with lil’
girls. Man King, that girl couldn’t be nomore then
sixteen.”







“Nigga is you sizin’ me up? I don’ fuckin’ care
how old she is. She wanna play in the streets this is what
happens.” I said with a shrug. I could care less. They could point
the finger at me all they wanted too.

 

 













Chapter 13 5
Deadly Vemons


Moves were being made and I wasn’t the one making them. I could
see the change in everybody. I was pretty sure it was for the worst
but I wasn’t gon’ let it shake me. I kept doing me. I kept being
that nigga.





“Hey King.” An unknown female smiled as she walked
past me. I smiled and nodded to her. Que sucked her teeth.





“Boo Bitch!” She jumped at the girl. I shook my
head grabbing her by the arm. 





“Stop doing that.” I warned her pulling her close
to me. She huffed crossing her arms across her chest. 





“Whatever yo. Stop giving them bitches looks and I wouldn’t
have to be like that.” She spat out matter of factly. I
sucked my teeth pushing her away from me slightly. She quickened
her step so that she was infront of me. I paid her no mind stuffing
my hands in my pockets. Que was one of the ones changing on me. She
was being sneaky about shit. She was distant most of the time. It
bothered me but I knew she wasn’t going anywhere so I just brushed
it off.





I bumped into her when she halted her step suddenly. “What
the fuck yo!” I said agitated. She looked at me with a
goofy smile on her face.





“Mia had the babies.” She said happily. I smiled
pulling out my phone. “Want me to book a flight?”
She asked texting on her phone. 





“Yea.” I nodded as we started walking again. I
texted Sin telling him to meet us at the airport. It was time he
knew the truth.

 

(_)

 

“Why yall ain’t call me when she went into
labor?” I asked my mother. She waved me off as we stepped
into the elevator.





“Everything happened so fast Malik. We were not worried
about you.” I sucked my teeth at her statement and leaned
against the wall. I looked over at Sin who just stared off into
space.





“You good?” I asked him. He nodded.





“They’re beautiful Sincere.” My mother told him.
“Your sister’s gonna kick your ass.” She whispered
to me. I shrugged my shoulders.







“You look like shit.” Que laughed walking over to
Mia. Mia cut her eyes at her trying to sit up.





“Let’s see you push out two kids and still look
good.” She said. Her speech was sluggish. Everything got
quiet when Sin walked in. Mia shot me a death glare. I shrugged my
shoulders and walked over to the cribs. I still couldn’t believe
she had twins; a boy and a girl.





“They’re beautiful.” Que whispered walking up
beside me. She interlace her fingers with mine. “You
okay?” She asked. I just nodded not taking my eyes off
them. She squeezed my hand knowing I was lying. Truth was I wasn’t
okay. I was mad. Melissa had gotten me used to being a father then
snatched it away from me.

 

(_)

 

“Yo, Man Melissa is here.” Sin told me. I
sucked my teeth pushing myself away from my desk. I got up and
followed himi out. There stood Melissa with Kalani in her arms. I
smiled grabbing her. 





“Hey daddy’s princess.” I cooed kissing her on the
cheek. I looked at Melissa with a scowl on my face. “What I
told yo ass about bringing her here.” I said. Melissa
rolled her eyes adjusting the bag on her arm and shifting her
weight to her left foot.





“Whatever King. If you had come and gotten her like I told
yo ass then I wouldn’t be here.” She retorted. I cut my
eyes at her.





“You right whatever. Take her to Que. She should be at the
house.”





“Umm no she not. I went there first. And you know I don’t
like that girl about my baby anyway. Jealous trick.”





“Watch your mouth.” I said turning around and
heading to my office.





“I’m just saying King. She be lookin’ at Kalani sideways
and shit. I don’t like it!” She stated raising her voice
slightly. I sat down playing with Kalani not paying her any
mind.





“Shut up you paranoid.” I told her making faces at
Kalani as she giggled. She had always been a happy baby. Melissa
huffed plopping on a couch angrily crossing her arms across her
chest.





Moments later Que stumbled into my office drunk as hell. I sucked
my teeth standing up and handing Kalani to her mother.





“Que`ari!” I shouted. She inhaled then busted into
a fit of giggles. I got irritated just that quick. I could hear
Melissa suck her teeth.





“Drunk hoe.” She mumbled.





“Fuck you bitch! Fuck you and that bastard baby.”
Que voiced. I pushed her down in a chair.





“Watch yo mouth about my seed.” I warned
her.





“Yea…You bitter bitch!”





“Aye!” 





“Naw King fuck her. I’m sick of her saying shit a bout me.
Bitch gon have to get over the fact that I had yo baby
first.”





“No! Fuck you trick and from what I’m hearing that ain’t
even his baby.” I gritted my teeth.





“Bitch stop being to damn spiteful. King made me get a
blood test!” She yelled. “Fuck all this King! She
will not continue to disrespect me or my child.” She spat
out pushing past me and leaving.





“What the fuck is your problem?” I yelled at Que
she rubbed her temples.





“Shut the fuck up! I told you the truth. I’m on your side.
Word is that is not your baby.”





“I had a fucking blood test done. So stop listening to them
chicken heads in the shop.” I seethed. This girl was
giving me a headache.





“I’ll prove it.” She got up running out. I was
right behind her. Melissa was strapping Kalani in when we got
outside.





“Tell him bitch! Tell him the fucking truth!” Que
yelled grabbing Melissa forcefully. I sighed heavily. These two
never stopped.





“Get the fuck off me bitch! Ain’t shit to tell!”
Melissa spat out pushing Que to the ground. I grabbed her by the
arm pulling her up.





“Chill out!” I snapped. I ain’t have time for the
their childishness.





“Stop taking up for her King! She just a drunk bitter
bitch!”





“Yall mothafucks need to chill out!”





“Who’s Antonio?” Que asked never taking her eyes
off Melissa. Melissa stammered. She was stuck. “You got so
much to fuckin’ say tell him who the fuck Antonio is!”
Melissa stayed silent.





“Mel…who is he?” I asked her myself.





“Malik…I’m sorry…I’m so sorry. But I had lost the baby and
you had just started to come around and I was afraid you would
blame me but then I got pregnant by him. He’s Kalani
father.” My heart broke right there. I was just numb. I
looked at Kalani. There was no way this could be true. She looked
like me. I think. I think I had been forcing it. I mean I knew the
dates were off but I just thought that….I shook my head not wanting
to believe it.





“Leave.” I told her.





“King…” She called out. I rushed her and choked
her.





“Don’t…I could fucking kill you right now! Get in the
fucking car and leave.” I pushed away from her and
retreated back into the warehouse.

 

(_)

 

“Why you ain’t tell me?” I heard Sin as Mia.
She shook her head turning away from him.







“I just didn’t okay. You were so focused n her. I wasn’t
gon compete with her and I needed my children safe.”





“I told you about Cynthia. She’s like my fucking sister!
That still don’ give you the right to hide yo pregnancy from
me!” That was the first time I ever heard Sin raise his
voice, ever.





“Whatever mothafucka! Like you care. You didn’t even want
kids so just get on!” I was shocked at them. I guess they
wasn’t the happy couple we all thought they were.





“Mia and Sincere stop it. You two have the children to
worry about. You all are going to have to be civil.” My
mother interjected trying to calm the situation.





“We ain’t got nothing to worry `bout. I’m out.”
Sin announce walking out. He never even looked over at the babies.
Mia broke down crying. 





“Malik go get him.” My mother told me rubbing
Mia’s back. I nodded and jogged out after him.





“Yo Sin…Sin wait up!” He sighed stopping and
turning to face me. “What’s going on man?”





“She don’t want me here. So I ain’t bout to force myself on
her.”

 

“Man c`mon you know I love you. yall just need to talk.
You got two kids in there that need you. You gon leave
them?”





Sin looked off for a minute before looking back at me.
“They’ll be better off without me.” He said lowly.
“I don’t know how to be a parent. I’m fucked up.”
He confessed. I knew only half of the shit Sin went through when he
was younger. He didn’t like to talk about his past much.







“Nobody is born knowing how to be a parent. It’s a learning
process. You not in this shit along. You got Mia, my moms, Que, and
me.” I assured him. He sighed stuffing his hands in his
pockets.







“Yea…I need some air.” He stated walking off. I
ran my hands over my head before walking back into Mia’s
room.





“Where is he?” My mother asked.





“He went out for some air.” I stated sitting in a
chair.





“WHY’D YOU TELL HIM KING?! HUH?! WHY COULDN’T YOU JUST KEEP
YOU FUCKING MOUTH CLOSED!” Mia yelled at me through her
tears.





“Man, he had a right to know.”





“That wasn’t your fuckin’ decision. I stay out of you and
Que’s business so stay the fuck outta mine!”







“You need to calm your tone.” I warned her.





“Or fuckin what? You gon get your boys to break me
down ? huh? Gon slap me around like you do
Que?”





“You two stop it! Just stop this madness right
now.” My mother demanded.







“No Mom. Fuck him! This ain’t Malik. This King. He a
selfish bastard who only worry ‘bout himself. He think he can do
anything he wants and not suffer the consequences….you tryin’ so
hard to be daddy but what you fail to realize is that you’ll never
be him. You ain’t shit!” Mia seethed crossing her arms
across her chest. I sat there gritting my teeth. If she had been
anybody else, she’d be dead. I stood up slowly.





“Malik, where are you going?” My mother asked
distraught.





“Let’s go Que.” I said lowly walking towards the
door.





“I’ll call you.” Que said lowly walking behind
me.





That fight with Mia was it. I didn’t give a fuck about nobody’s
feeling or well-being but my own. If they were unloyal then they
would be deaded on the spot. I ain’t see nothing but red.





“I thought you said we were going to go out.” Que
said leaning against the doorframe.





“Something came up.” I stated smugly.





She sucked her teeth, “Seems like something always coming
up. You said you was gon’ do right by me!”





I looked up at her slowly with a scowl, “I am doing right
by yo ass. I ain’t even looked at another bitch. Yo ass can’t leave
well enough alone! You startin’ to annoy me.”





“Whatever King. You on some other shit. You paid more
attention to me when you was fuckin’ other bitches. Backwards
ass.” She spat out walking away. I rubbed my temples. I
didn’t know what the fuck she wanted from me.

 

(_)

 

“When’s the funeral?” I asked Sin. He sighed
heavily shifting around in his seat.







“She said she didn’t want one. She wanted to be cremated.
So that’s what ima do. It was always just me and her anyway. It
wouldn’t have been much of a funeral.” He stated.





“Well maybe you should get her a headstone or
something.” I suggested. He just nodded.





Moments later there was a knock on the door then Mia appeared. This
was my first time seeing her in three months. Sin stood up and
hugged her.







“Thanks for coming.” He said Kissing her on the
cheek.





“No problem hun.” She smiled at him.





“Where Erwin and Demtri?” He asked her.



“Out there with Que.”





“Oh okay. I’ll be right back.” He said quickly
walking out. Mia blew out brushing her hair out of her face.





“How ya been?” I asked breaking the three month
silence between us.





“Good.” Her answer was quick and dry. I sighed
heavily.





“I’m sorry thug.”





She stared at me blankly, “That doesn’t always
work.” She said walking out. I groaned in frustration. Her
anger with me went deeper and I had no idea what to do about
it.

 

(_)

 

“Aye King, heads up.” Rick said pointing behind
me. I looked over my shoulder to see Aleesia walking in slowly. I
smirked. I knew it was only a matter of time before she’d be back.
I also mad a mental note to check up on Boo.





“What ya need?” I asked her as she got closer. She
bit her bottom lip and looked around nervously.



“Y…you were right.” She whispered.





“I know ma. I know.” I said wrapping my arm around
her shoulder. I led her into my office.







“I just don’ think it’s a good idea son.” Sin
said. 



Mia rolled her eyes, “That’s cause it’s a dumb fuckin’
idea.” She spat out rocking Demetri.





“Mia…” Sin said trying to silence her.





“Naw she can speak her peace. Don’t mean I’ma
listen.” I said leaning back in my seat.





“Well maybe you should listen. Maybe we shoulda listened
all those years ago. Havin’ that bitch around operations is a dumb
fuckin’ move. Just because they sister’s don’ mean she
boo.” She spat out. I could hear the disgust in her voice.
I could see a change in Mia and it wasn’t a bad once. She wasn’t my
kid sister anymore. She was a woman. I guess havin’ kids does that
too you.





“I know what I’m doin.” I said lowly. 





She rolled her eyes standing up with Demetri in her arms,
“I’m ready to go.” She said to Sin. He nodded
getting up with Erwin. Just as they were walking out. Aleesia was
coming in. Mia bumped against her hard on purpose. Aleesia just
moved out of the way.





“I guess she doesn’t like me.” She said with a
weak smile.







“Don’t mind her. What’s up?”





“There’s no sense in beating around the bush. I know you
want information on my father.” She said getting straight
to the point. I smiled. I took an instant liking to her. We talked
for hours and I learned a lot. Her father wasn’t no joke. He was
even connected to Casanova. I would definitely have to be smart
about this.





“Where you staying?” I asked her as we stepped
outside.





“Some cheap motel. It’s good enough.” I reached
into my pocket and pulled out some money.





“Here go find you a place not infested with
roaches.” I smiled,





“Thanks.” She said quietly stuffing the money in
her purse. We parted ways. I was half way home when I decided to
detour towards Rick’s house. I needed a blunt.





I scrunched my face up when I saw Que’s Lexus sitting in his
driveway. I parked across the street. I rubbed my chin. I would
have to be smart about this. There was no reason for her ass to be
over here. I took the keys out of my ignition and jogged across the
street. I didn’t even knock. I just walked in. Rick never locked
his doors anyway. Then I heard it, that sound that only I should’ve
heard. Que’s moans. I opened the bedroom door. Que was on top
riding him like she was trying to save her life.





“Ain’t this some shit.” I bellowed out into the
air. Que gasped jumping off of him and wrapping the sheet around
her body.





“Yo king man, it ain’t…” I cut Rick off by letting
one off in his arm. Que screamed.





“Malik, don’t!” She begged.

 

(_)

 

“Mommy, somebody is at the door.” Aleesia
groaned rolling over. She had fallen asleep. She took her ear buds
out of ear and got up going to the door. She opened it to see
Melissa standing there with Niya. Aleesia rolled her eyes.





“What?”





“Have you seen Rico?” She asked worried. Aleesia
shook her head slowly.





“He hasn’t been home in three days.” Melissa said
with her lip trembling. Aleesia could feel her chest tightening.
She stepped to the side to allow her to come in.





“I’m sure he is okay. My father might have sent him
somewhere.”







“I hope so.” Melissa said placing Niya down.
Aleesia smiled at her niece. 







“I guess you can’t have anything but girls.”
Aleesia let slip out. She quickly regretted her statement when
Melissa looked at her with the glare of death.





“You don’t know shit, okay! I loved Kalani and her fuckin’
father took her from me. That day after King let me go. Antonio
beat my ass and took my fuckin’ daughter from me cause he thought I
was still fuckin’ King. I haven’t seen her since! So don’t you ever
speak of her again you dumb bitch!” She spat out scooping
niya up and leaving as quickly as she came. Aleesia sucked her
teeth.





“Aubree get dressed!” She yelled.













Chapter 14
Don't Get It Twisted


“It was so good to see you.” Aleesia smiled at her mother
picking Aubree up.







“It was nice. I just hate that daddy wasn’t here.” She said sadly
repositioning Aubree on her hip. Her mother gave her quaint smile
and kissed them both on cheek.





“Maybe next time. Now you both have a safe ride
home.”




Aleesia sighed happily when she laid in her bed. She had needed
that break away from everything and going to see her mother did
just that. She looked over to see her ipod laying there. She
shrugged her shoulders grabbing it. She knew she had fell asleep on
it the last time but did not feel like rewinding. She would just
have fill in the blanks herself.

 

(_)

 

Malik

 



 

I pointed my gun at Que and she closed her mouth. I was fuming
mad. I couldn’t believe it. Her cheating I could handle shit I
expected it. But for it to be with somebody I ran wit just fuckin’
cut me deep.







“Get dressed.” I instructed before pulling out my phone and calling
Johnny. 









“What are you gonna do?” Que asked quietly putting her shirt over
her head. Rick was still sittin’ there holding his arm hissing in
pain. I ignore her. When Johnny came, I knocked Rick over the head
causing him to pass out and we threw him the back of my truck. I
told Que to get in the front seat with me. She was hesitant but I
knew she wasn’t gon’ tell me no.









“What’s going on?” Mia asked curiously as we drug in an unconscious
Rick. Que went and stood behind her. “Que…what’s wrong? Why are you
shaking? Malik, what did you do?” She hissed.







“Tell her what you did. Tell her how I caught you with this
mothafucka!” I yelled kicking Rick. Que’s lip trembled as the tears
started falling from her eyes. 









“Que…you didn’t…” Mia sighed disappointed. She shook her head then
looked at me, “You better not fuckin’ touch her!” She warned
pointing her finger at me. She grabbed Que and pulled her a long
with her. I gritted my teeth before turning to Johnny. 







“Get me some razors and acid.” He looked at Rick before nodding and
walking away. Somebody was going to feel my rage.









We sat Rick in a chair and tied him up. It took a minute to wake
him up but he finally came to.







“King…let me explain…she…” I shot him in the knee. He screamed out
in pain and it was music to my ears. I signaled for Johnny to bring
me the acid then I poured into his flesh wound. I could hear the
acid burning through his skin as he let out a piercing scream. A
couple of people had to walk out. I smirked this is what I lived
for.







“You called yoself my ace boon. You were suppose to be my nigga and
you fucked my bitch! MY BITCH!” I yelled slicing him across the
face with a razor. He started spitting up blood trying to speak
which just pissed me off more. “You’ll never put your dick in
what’s mine again.” I declared placing my gun against his genitals
and pulling the trigger. Everything was just silent then.









“King…that’s enough!” I heard Sin say behind me. I could hear how
uncomfortable he was in his voice. I licked my lips stepping
back.







“Get rid of this nigga.” I said walking into my office. Mia and Que
were sitting there. Que was crying her eyes out as Mia tried to
console her. They both looked up at me.









“Leave Mia.” I demanded. She glared at me not flinching. I walked
over to her and yanked her up, “Get the fuck out.” I screamed
shoving her out and locking the door. Que pulled her knees to her
chest looking at me with her eyes full of fear. I walked over to
her and brushed the hair from her face. I bent down close to her
face and kissed her cheek. She closed her eyes. I could feel her
shaking at my touch.









“Is this how he kissed you?” I asked kissing her softly on the
lips. I deepened the kiss as I felt her starting to kiss me back. I
grabbed a handful of her hair and yanked her head back. “What the
fuck were you thinkin’?” I seethed. She whimpered then shrugged her
shoulders. I threw her back on the couch and started undoing her
jeans.







“King no! please don’!’’ She cried out. I ignored her pleas and
pulled her jeans and underwear down.







“What? He can get it and I can’t huh?” I asked devishly exposing my
dick and pushing roughly against her opening. She tried to close
her legs but I was too strong for her.







“Malik…please. Please don’ do…AHHH!” She screamed as I entered her
roughly. I pumped in and out of her furiously not missing a beat.
Her eyes were closed tightly and she was still. It didn’t take long
before I released my kids inside of her.







“You remember that this shit is mine.” I warned her kissing her
then standing up and straightening up. I walked out ignoring her
cries of pain.

 

“You went too far Malik. How you do that man?” Sin asked me as
we drove around. I shrugged my shoulders.







“She deserved it.” I stated grimly. I could see him look at me
sideways out the corner of my eye.







“Man you know I don’t say shit about what you do, but you fucked up
this time dude. You fuckin’ raped her son! You think she gon’
recover from that shit! Naw son. You don’ lost her! And what you
gon do without her?!” He asked angrily. I tightened my hands around
the steering wheel. He was right. I had fucked up majorly.







“Fuck man.” I sighed.







I dropped Sin off and headed back home. I was sure that Que
wouldn’t be there, but I was surprised to see her Lexus parked out
front. I got out of my truck and walked up slowly to the door. I
felt like it was my judgement day. 







“Que…” I called out when I walked inside. She walked out of the
living room with a bag. I could see her body tense up when she made
eye contact with me. She turned away and walked towards the room. I
followed behind her.







“Que..I’m…” I stopped when I noticed all of her stuff was
packed.







“Que, what you want me to do…ughh I can’t believe you showed your
fuckin’ face here.” Keyonna said walking out of our closet. I
rolled my eyes.







“Can we talk?” I asked her.







“She ain’t got shit to say to you!” Keyonna barked at me. I cut my
eyes at her.







“Key…wait for me outside please.” Que said quietly. Keyonna sucked
her teeth placing the clothes in a bag and walking out.







“You better not fuckin’ touch her.” She hissed lowly as she walked
past me.







“I don’ know what I was thinkin’. I’m sorry. I apologize…” She held
her hand up.







“I don’t care Malik. I don’t fuckin’ care about any of it anymore.
I can’t do this anymore. I lost myself in you. You know I cheated
on you to see how it felt. To see what kind of thrill you got from
it. And I ain’t get a mothafuckin’ thing from it. I was disgusted
with myself. And crazy thing is Rick wasn’t the first person I
cheated on you with. He caught me comin’ from the nigga house and
blackmailed me. And if you woulda just waited two fuckin’ seconds.
Just let me explained. I woulda told you everything. But you sat
there and took something that was always yours. Did it make you
feel like a man? Huh?” She asked angrily. I didn’t answer her so
she continued. “I guess so. Crazy thing is. I should fuckin’ hate
you right now. I should wanna pop you where you stand but all I
wanna do is hug you. All I wanna do is work on us. I use to think
it was me and my drinking that fucked up this relationship. But
it’s you. it’s always been you. I made you comfortable. You lost
respect for me. And I need to leave and find my own self-respect.”
She finalized shaking her head. She had tears falling down her
face.







“Que…Que, don’t leave.” My voice was cracking. I was losing her and
I couldn’t handle it.









“I have to. Mia was right; you’re not Malik. You’re King and I
don’t love King.” She said wiping her face and zipping up the last
bag.







I walked over to her and grabbed her by the waist pulling her close
to me, “Baby please don’t leave me. I need you. I already lost my
sister; I can’t lose you too.” I whispered in her ear.









“I love you Malik. But you gotta find yourself without me.” She
told me kissing me on the cheek and walking out. I sat on the bed
and cried. My bonnie was gone.
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“Are you okay?” Aleesia asked sitting across from me. I nodded
silently.









“I heard Que is gone. I’m sorry. I know you guys were together or
whatever.”









“She was just my friend.” I stated quickly. Aleesia gave me a look
before nodding. I would never verbalize my relationship with Que
again. She wanted to leave then that was on her. I’ll pretend we
never were.







“Ok.”







“How long you plan on staying here?” I asked rudely. She looked
taken back.









“I..I don’t know.” She stammered.









“You need to figure it out. Figure out where the fuck you wanna go
and I’ll send yo ass there. You bad for keeping around.” I spat
out. Truth was, it bother me to have her around. She kept my mind
off of Que and she was just a cool person. But if Que could do me
dirty, I couldn’t put shit past anybody else.









She stood up nodding, “I’ll let you know by tomorrow.” She said
with attitude dripping from her tongue. She headed towards the
door, “And just so you know just because she gave up on you don’t
mean everybody else you meet will.” She told me before walking out.
I just sat there in deep thought.

 

(_)

 

 

Aleesia wiped the tears from her face.
she couldn’t believe Malik had actually done something like that.
She could definitely understand why he and Mia were always
fighting. She jumped when she heard a knock on her door.



“Who is it?” She asked tucking the ipod under her pillow.







“Sin.”







“Come on.” She said swinging her feet over the bed. He walked over
and sat on the bed. “Where you been?” She asked curiously.







“I still sell drugs.” He answered with a chuckle. She made an ‘oh’
with her mouth before laughing also.







“I forgot.” She said nudging him. It became silent between the two
of them. “I should have never listened to it.” She said with a
sigh.







“He left it for you. So he must have wanted you to hear and know
the truth.” Sincere reassured her. Aleesia shook her head chewing
on the side of her mouth.







“It was never for me.” She confessed. Sincere held a confused look
on his face.







“What you mean?”







“It was for Aubree. He wanted Aubree to know the truth. But I
couldn’t help it. I had to know and I can’t ever let Aubree hear
this. His father was a monster. Just a wolf in sheep’s clothing.”
She said. Aleesia had been digging around in Malik’s office one
night when she came across a letter addressed to Aubree. She read
about the tapes and had to know what information was contained on
them.







“When you go lookin’ for fire, you end up gettin’ burned.” Sincere
told her getting up and walking out.




 










Chapter 15
Shit Don't Stop


“So you gon’ ignore me?” Aleesia asked Sincere as he played
with Aubree. He looked up at her and rolled his eyes.







“Aye Aubree, you wanna go to the park?” He asked him. Aubree’s
face lit up.





“Yea! I going to get my shoes.” He said before taking off to
his room.









“Were you gonna clear that with me?” Aleesia asked with an
attitude.







“What? You didn’t clear it with him when you took what was
rightfully his.” He said brushing past her going towards Aubree’s
room. Aleesia stomped up stairs to her room plopping down on her
bed. She reached under her pillow pulling out her ipod. She might
as well finish it.
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Malik



 

“Kill him.” I told one of my goons who was holding the man at
gun point. He used to work for me but I recently caught him
stealin’ some of my supply usin’ it to get high. And this was his
consequence. My worker shrugged his shoulders before pulling the
trigger killing the man instantly. “Clean that shit up.” I ordered
retreating to my office.







There was a knock on my door before Mia appeared, “What?” I asked
rudely. She rolled her eyes.







“I have the twins out in the car. You wanna see `em?” She asked. I
nodded getting up to follow her. She shook her head as she watched
my workers remove the dead body from the building. “Damn shame.”
She mumbled under her breath. I rolled my eyes. I never knew why
Mia did a whole 360 on me and I didn’t plan on making it my mission
to find out. If she wanted to cut me off, then that was fine with
me. Shit don’t stop my hustle.







I couldn’t help but smile at the twins in their car seats. I
remember some baby pictures of me and Mia and oddly enough they
reminded me of us. I could already tell they were going to give Mia
and Sin a run for their money.







“They’re beautiful ain’t they?” She asked quietly smiling at them.
I nodded silently. I looked over at her.









“You hate me huh?” I asked with a furrow in my brow. She
sighed.







“You are my big bro and I love you, but this,” She motioned towards
the warehouse, “ain’t us. Seeing daddy in that casket. He looked
just like you. That could’ve been you. This is how I deal with it.
See you later.” She said quietly kissing me on the cheek and
getting in her car. I shook my head going back towards the
warehouse.







“KING!” I huffed turning around on my heels to see a belligerent
Melissa walking towards me. Her eyes were bloodshot and she had
tears streaming down her face. It had been months since I seen her.
Just as she was walking up, Aleesia was pulling up.







“Mane what?” I asked stuffing my hands in my pockets. I didn’t have
time for this bullshit. I would kill her today with no
remorse.







She sniffled, “She’s gone.” She muttered.







“What?” I asked making sure I heard her correctly.









“Kalani’s gone. I….d….on’t know what to do. Please…please help me.”
She begged as her shoulders heaved up and down from her sobbing. I
ran my hand over my fade.







“Everything good?” Aleesia asked walking up standing beside
me.







“Who the fuck are you?” Melissa snapped. Aleesia look taken
back.









“We good. Go inside.” I instructed her. She nodded slowly walking
away.









“Are you gonna help me or not?” She asked wiping her eyes.









“Not.” She looked shocked by my answer. I would make sure Kalani
was alive and well but Melissa would never know.







“W..wha..I know what I did was fucked up King but don’…don’ let my
baby die.” She asked.









“There it is right there:YOUR baby. She was never mine.” I said
before walking away from her obscenities she spat at the back of my
head.







“Everything good?” Aleesia asked looking over her shoulder at me. I
nodded silently sitting down. She stared at me for minute biting
her lip nervously. “I know where I wanna go.” I looked up at her. I
had forgotten all about that. I kind of didn’t wanna see her
go.







“Where?”







She smiled at the thought, “California. I’ve always loved the
weather. We used to vacation out there when my father used to take
care of ‘business.’ I’ve always wanted to go back
permanently.”







“It is nice out there. But if I told you I wasn’t ready for you to
go.” 









“But you said…” I cut her off.







“I know what I said. I was upset. I like your company.” I admitted.
Here I go again. For some reason she was just easy to talk
to.









Just as she was about to respond, Johnny came running in, “Yo king
we got a big fuckin’ problem!”









“What?” I said perking up. His eyes cast to Aleesia. “She
cool.”









“Niko over in Harlem just stormed in on Sin. Got the whole place
locked down.”









I jumped out of my seat, “Call my sister and get her somewhere
safe. I don’t give a fuck what she say keep her under safe guard at
all times.” I instructed her. I looked back at Aleesia. I pulled my
key out of my pocket. “Don’t go back to that hotel. Have Marco
drive you to my place and stay there.” I instructed her. She nodded
taking the key.







I looked back at Johnny, “Get everybody together. We going for
blood.”

 

“NO! you need to tell what the fuck is goin’ on?!” Mia yelled
through the phone. I sucked my teeth.







“I’ll let yo ass know as soon as I find out. Just fuckin’ stay
put!” I seethed hanging up in her face. I looked over at Johnny who
was on the phone. I waited till he hung up.









“What’s the word?” I asked.







He sighed shaking his head, “Seem like Niko gettin’ his orders told
to him. By that nigga Casanova.” I gripped the steering wheel
tightly. So, I guess he finally figured out who I was.







“That’s the fucka who killed my pops.” I said lowly although he
already knew. I wanted to personally put a bullet through that
nigga’s head.









“How you wanna do this?” He asked.









“Everybody that ain’t us dies.” I said coldly.
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“Ya mothafuckin’ ass hesitate bets believe you gon receive one
to the dome! This ain’t no mothafuckin’ game! I want these
mothafuckas to pay. I’ma send a message to this bitch nigga: FUCK
WITH ME AND DIE!” I spat angrily to the few men that stood infront
of me. I was sick of niggas tryna play with me. I was gonna show
all these mothafuckas.









I walked up the stairs of the warehouse with my fitted pulled down
over my eyes and hands stuffed in my pockets. There was one man at
the door.









“Yo what’s ya business here?” He asked. In one swift moment I
pulled out the knife that was in my pocket slicing him ear to ear.
Johnny and the other ran up the steps behind him and we went in
guns blazing. It was like shit went in slow motion. Some shit out
of movie. I didn’t miss not once. My eyes scanned the room. Three
of my people were dead and Johnny had been hit in the arm but was
still letting off shots. We were slightly out numbered. But that
didn’t stop me. 









That’s when I saw the pussy, Niko. He smirked with his gun pointing
at Sin’s head. Sin could barely open his eyes.







“Kill this mothafucka son.” Sin spat out blood before Niko bashed
him over the head. I gritted my teeth. Even though it was never
verbalized, Sincere was family. He had a family to get back
too. 









“Killing my father wasn’t enough for Casanova?” I asked angrily
pointing my gun at him. I wanted answers. Niko scrunched his face
up.









“That was no dealing’s of Nova. You might wanna check yo own ranks.
This is for his son, Rick.” I was sure the shock. Rick claimed he
didn’t know his father. I shrugged my shoulders. Shit meant nothing
to me. The mothafucka was dead now.











“So he sent a bitch to do his dirty work?” I asked. Niko gritted
his teeth pushing Sin out of the way. That was all I needed. I
pulled the trigger before he even had a chance to cock his gun. He
fell to the ground as the whole warehouse went silent.







I walked over to Sin helping him off the ground, “Took yo ass long
enough.” He chuckled.









“Fuck you nigga.”
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“You should’ve told me!” Mia expressed helping Sin sit up in his
hospital bed.









“Yea babe, I was gon fuckin’ call and be like ‘hey they got me.
I’ll let you know how shit turns out.” He retorted. Mia bit her
tongue and looked away. Sincere sighed. “I’m sor—“ Mia held her
hands up.







“Don’….I’ll be back tomorrow with the twins.” She spoke walking out
quickly.







“I don’t know what’s wrong with her ass. She just man… I don’
know.” Sincere said shaking his head. I shrugged. I was the last
one he wanted to receive advice from.

 

(_)

 

Aleesia slid the ipod under pillow hearing the knock on her
door.







“Yea?” She called out.







“It’s me.” She heard her sister, Shani, say. She rolled her eyes
getting out of the bed.







“Hey.” She stated dryly walking out of her room. This was the first
time she had seen Shani since the last argument they had gotten
into.









“Papi’s in the hospital.” Aleesia eye’s grew wide. There was no way
this could be happening. She and her father never really reconciled
their differences. Life didn’t stop for nobody.










Chapter 16
Stay True


Malik

 



 

 

"Everything good?" Aleesia asked when I walked in my house. I
had forgotten I had tole her to come here.







"Kosher ma. All kosher." I said sitting on my couch.







"You're bleeding." She spoke lowly reaching for my arm. I looked
down to see I had been grazed by a bullet. I touched hissing.









"You got a first aid?" 







"Bathroom first door on the left." I answered. She disappeared
around the corner coming back moments later with the first
aid.







"I used to watch my mom clean my dad up." She spoke rolling up my
sleeve. "I didn't know we got our friends tattooed on us." I looked
at her confused before looking at arm. Que'Ari was on my upper arm
in cursive. I didn't even have my mom's name on me.









"So what?" I asked dryly. She jus shook her head with her lips
pressed together. I knew she felt some type of way about it but I
couldn't help that. She wasn't there. So she would never
understand.











"There you go. All better." She smiled small collecting the
supplies standing up. I grabbed her arm pulling her back down. I
could feel her body tense up.









"You scared?" I whispered against her neck.







She took a breath, "No." She relaxed and we just sat there. She was
nothing like Que and that was exactly what I needed: a
distraction.
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"You did what?!" I laughed loudly. Sincere rubbed the back of
his neck nervously.









"Shit not funny son. Your sister been trippin' mad hard. I saw Ally
and it jus happened." He explained hunching his shoulders. I shook
my head still laughing. I couldn't believe he had cheated on her.
Shit had me blown.









"Welcome to the dark side." I joked as he cut his eyes at me. I
bellowed over in laughter. Shit was funny to me. 









"You full of shit."









I shrugged my shoulders, "It be like that."









"Fuck, I don know what ima do." He said sighing rubbing his hand
down his face.









"You trippin' of nothin. Leave that Ally bitch alone and get shit
on track wit Mia. That simple." I advised. She was my sister but
what she didn't know wouldn't hurt her. 









"Aight." He said unsure. He could be dumb and tell her if he wanted
to but that would not be the best thing. Mia would probably leave
and never come back.









My phone vibrated in pocket. I pulled it out to see a text from
Natasha. She was a new fling. I smiled texting her back. Sin sucked
his teeth, "Cheating already." I waved him off putting my phone
down.











"Whatever. Aleesia ain't going nowhere. I run that shit." I
boasted. Aleesia was cool but she just didn't keep my attention not
like Que, but I had fucked her life up. I couldn't just cut her
loose.









"Yea ok. Lemme get outta here. Mia probably on her way back from
seeing… " He trailed off. I already knew he meant Que. Mia was
adamant about not telling me where she was. She didn't even tell
Sin.









"Aiigh then." I said ignoring the question in the back of mind. I
knew Mia would tell me if something was wrong. Atleast, I
hoped.









“Come on Erwin, let’s get outta here before yo’ uncle bad ways rub
off on you.” He chuckled picking up a sleeping Erwin in his
carrier. That lil’ nigga slept through anything.









“Fuck you.” I laughed as he walked out of the room.
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“What you still doin’ up?” I asked Aleesia. She rolled her eyes
at me moving around the room. She walked to the closet and pulled a
bag out.









“I’ve been here for all of two months and I tried. I really did.
But is this how you did Que?” She asked throwing clothes in there.
I sucked my teeth.









“You don’t know shit about Que so shut up with alla that.” I said
kicking my shoes off and falling back on the bed. “And where the
fuck is you goin?” I asked her as I placed my arms behind my
head.









“I’m leaving.” She said lamely zipping up the bag. I sighed heavily
getting up. I followed behind her grabbing the back.









“Let go King!” She yelled with tears in her eyes.









I narrowed my eyes at her, “Where the fuck you gonna go? Yo family
ain’t gon’ take you back. I’m all you got.” I said codly.









“You wrong. I got myfuckin’self.” She spat out snatching the bag
out of my grip and leaving. I shrugged my shoulders and went back
to my room. I was tired of always trying to convince bitches to
stay.










Chapter 17
Heavy In The Game


“I thought we were never suppose to see each other again?”
Jasmine smirked. I chuckled pulling her into a hug.









“You know you miss alla this.” I joked releasing her. She sucked
her teeth.









“So you why did you bring yo yella ass out here?” She asked placing
her hands on her hips. I sighed opening the back door of my rental
car.









“C’mon smurf.” I said holding my hand out. Kalani smiled up at me
big hopping down out of the car. 







“And who is this pretty lady?” She asked smiling.









“Tell her your name.”









“Kalani.” She smiled the clung to my knee giggling. The day after
Melissa came, I had Marco track her babydaddy down. Son of bitch
was strung out and Kalani was reaping the consequences. 









“Is this?” Boo started. I just nodded.







“Her damn daddy ain’t no good. And Melissa disappeared.” I
explained.









“And what you need from me?” She asked curiously.









“You the only one of us who got they shit together. I know you
always wanted kids sooo…” She smiled.









“I’d be happy to.” She expressed sweetly. I nodded bending down to
Kalani’s level.









“This is Jasmine okay? And you gonna live with her. You gonna have
your own room and no more bad things gonna happen
okay?” 









“No bad things?” She asked looking up at me with her beautiful
brown orbs.









“No bad things, Hun.” She threw her tiny arms around my neck.









“Wuv you Lik-Lik.” She gleamed.









“Love you too, Smurf.” I kissed her on the cheek then stood up.
“I’ll send you some money every month. Anything you need Just let
me know.”









Jasmine nodded grabbing Kalani’s hand, “I got it, King. She’ll be
well taking care of. Who knows maybe one day yall join us out
here.”







“Yea, maybe one day.”
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“Fuck you Sincere!” I jumped when I heard a plate crash against
the wall. I placed the twin’s gifts down. Mia was standing on one
side of the room with a tear-stained face and Sincere was on the
other side looking like a deer caught in head lights.









“Bae, it was one time.” He expressed. 









She let out a suppressed scream picking up a bowl launching at his
head. He ducked just in time, “And that makes it better! You had
this bitch in my face! Around my children!” she yelled. I sighed
rubbing my hand down my face. I know this nigga did not tell
her.









“Mia calm d…” I started.









“No! Fuck you! What the fuck yall think this is?? Yall think we
suppose to be okay with this bullshit! We put up with a lot of shit
and yall have the audacity to bring other bitches in this! WE WERE
HERE FIRST!” She screamed. Mia had some down issues that needed to
be dealt with. It seemed like it finally exploded.









“Yall just need to calm down and talk about this. Let’s just try
and enjoy the twin’s birthday.” I tried to coerced them.









“Fuck this! Fuck alla this. I tried. I tried when my daddy left. I
tried when my momma left me. I even tried when that Cynthia bitch
came back. But I ain’t even finna do this shit! I have kids to
think about. I have myself to think about.” She finalized wiping
her face. She shook her head grabbing her keys and purse.









“Goodbye. Maybe one day yall get yall’s shit together.” She spoke
walking out. Sincere groaned flipping the table over.









“What the hell happened?” I asked.









“Ally dumb ass. I tole her that shit was a one time thing and the
bitch tole Mia.” Sincere looked spaced out. He looked lost. It was
understandable. He just lost his girl and his kids.

 

(_)

 

“It’s been a long time young blood.” Bishop said blowing smoke
from his cigar. “Shit been good?” He questioned.









I shrugged indifferently. That was none of his business. He
nodded.









“What can I do for you?”









“How you do this shit?” I mean everything. Losing your shorty, fam,
the whole nine?” I asked him.







He chuckled putting the cigar out, “I admit this shit ain’t no
pinic. This shit make niggas go crazy. Good thing for me; I was
born crazy so it didn’t affect me that much. As far as fam go, they
can do some fuck shit like the next mothafucka so you gots to watch
them too. I don almost killed my bro and sis. But as far as shortys
go. Love is a mothafucka `cause if you that bread that’s gon be
better than that pussy on any given day!” He chuckled.









“You just gotta know what you want. You can’t be on yo Nino Brown
and try to have ya Bonnie. The shit ain’t gon work.” He explained.
I understood everything he had said. It was rational to say the
least. I only had one choice.









“Thanks.”









“What you gonna do?”







“I ain’t got no shorty. So Nino Brown is the only way to be.”









Me and Sincere started hustling non-stop. We were offin’ niggas
left and right with no mercy. The streets were home to us now and
we weren’t slowing down anytime soon. We were heavy in the game to
say the least.













Chapter 18
Final Days


Me and Sincere ran the east coast. Niggas was talkin’. We were
the shit. We were the new Frank Lucas and Nicky Barnes and there
was no indication of us slowing down any time soon. But there comes
a time where shit can just come to a halt.









“Damn Man.” I said rubbing my hand over my fade.











“I thought about not coming back. But I couldn’t just keep your
child away from you. That would’ve selfish and vindictive.” Aleesia
spoke with her hand on her swollen adobmen. She had been gone for a
month and a half but was going on three months in her pregnancy.
This was definitely gonna put a hinder in my plans.









“Where have you been this whole time?” I asked. I was still
skeptical about her coming back. I was too high up in rank to be
slipping up now.







“My sister’s. I tried to go home but my father…” She trailed off
looking down, “Look King, if you don’ wanna be here then fuck it. I
made a mistake coming.” She said shaking her head standing to her
feet. I sighed heavily. This shit was too fuckin’ complicated. I
didn’t want shit to go down like it did between me and Que. This
had to be different. I was going to make sure it was
different.











“Don’ go.” I said lowly. She gave me an odd look. I stood up and
grabbed her hand. I cared for her, but I knew I didn’t love her. I
don’t think I could truly ever love anybody like I did Que, but I
wanted a family. I wanted to do right by my family.









“I don’t need your pity King.” She spoke softly. I sighed and
pulled her close to me. “Is this what you want?” She whispered in
my ear.









“Yea. I want my family.” I told her pulling back. She smiled
sweetly.









“Ok, but this has got to stop. This game is dangerous.” 









“I know… A year. Then I’m done.” I knew it take time to pull out
and make amends as well making people believe I was done for
good.









“Promise?”









“I promise.”

 

(_)

 

“Sup Ally.” I stated dryly walking into Sin’s home. I didn’t
care for her. I always felt she was sneaky. I didn’t even
understand why Sin was still hanging around her.









“Hey Malik.” She smiled walking towards the back. Sin looked at me
shaking his head as if telling me not to speak on it.









“I can’t believe you still laid up with that bitch.” I spat out
sitting on the couch. He sighed loudly rubbing his hand over his
head.









“Don’ start man. I told you me and her talked. We cool now. It
ain’t even like that.”











I waved him off not believing a word of it, “Miss me with that. You
needta be trying to get back with my sister and your kids.” I
advised him.









“I tried with your sister. I fucked up one time and she was done
with me. She took my fuckin’ kids away from me son. Ain’t no coming
back from that shit. And why you all on me with that bullshit?! My
situation with Ally ain’t no fuckin’ different from your situation
with Aleesia. So when you get back with Que is when I get back with
Mia.” He seethed. I frowned at him. I couldn’t even fault him for
his words because shit was true. He did only fuck up one time and
Mia did him dirty. I wasn’t even gonna bring up the sour subject
for him anymore.











“You right kid. You right. My bad. I ain’t gon speak on the shit
nomo.” I promised. He nodded.









“So what’s up?” He asked leaning back.









“I’m getting out.” I announced.









“Forreal?” He asked not believe my words.









“Yea. It’s only right. We been doing this shit since we was kids.
I’m tired. Aleesia wants a family without all the hassle.” Now I
knew most people would call me a Jackass for just up and leaving
the game for Aleesia. But it wasn’t about her. It was about me. I
would’ve left the game for Que in a heartbeat. She just never
asked.









“Aight then Son. You know I’m down with you for whatever.” He told
me. And like that we started making plans to get out of the
game.










Chapter 19
Epilogue


Aleesia waited for more to be said but there was none. Right
when she was about to cut it off she heard his voice
again.

 

(_)





I started recording this shit after my pops died. I guess because I
didn’t know his story, I wanted people to know mine. I wanted my
kids to know my story. Yea, my kids. Aubree if you listenin’ to
this then shit played out exactly how I wanted it to. But that also
means I haven’t come home yet and I’m sorry for that son. But shit
got hetic. When I found who killed my father really and how my
mother died. I couldn’t risk you or your mother’s safety which I
moved and had Sin stay behind. He knows everything. He knows
exactly what happened and where I am. And if you are ready to come
find me then he is who you need to go too. He knows nothing of
these tapes or what is on them. So do not be angry with him. He
gave up a lot to do as I asked. I know you will probably tell your
mother that I am not dead but I am not ready for her to be with me
just yet. There are still people out there who would want to hurt
me through her and I don’t think it is fair to her. But if you are
ready, I will be waiting for you and maybe we can end this
nightmare together. I love you son and your brother.





(_)



I stopped the tape. I didn’t know what to think or how to
feel. He never loved me. That was the only that I couldn’t get
past. He told me that I was what he wanted, but he only used me as
a distraction for Que. I was the one who was ultimately played in
this one and if I could help it. He would never see me or his son
again. And that was a promise. I picked up my phone calling my
brother. He was the only one who could help me.







I looked at the door as it opened to see Sincere walk through
it with Aubree. He had known all this time and he played on my
emotions also. I was fuming mad.







“Aubree go to your room.” I instructed. He looked at me weirdly
before dropping his head and walking off.







“What’s wrong with you?” He asked laying the bags down. I
pulled out my gun cocking it. His eyes grew wide with fear and
confusion, “Yo what the fuck are you doing?”







“California. He’s been livin’ in fuckin’ California all this
time with that bitch and her son!” I yelled. When I called Rico, I
discovered that he had been looking for King already. Supposedly he
was this big time entrepreneur in business with Que’s father and
had been living the high life for years now. While I sat here in
new York worrying sick about his dumb ass.







“It’s not what you think” He tried to explain. I cut him off
quick.







“Quite frankly I don’t give a fuck what it is or not! You lied
to me. He coulda tole me! You coulda tole me! Something! Anything
but yall played me!” I yelled waving my gun.







“It wasn’t that simple. Shit got complicated. The feds started
lurking around, so he had disappear but shit didn’t go according to
plan. When shit got fucked up, I could only call Que and we
decided…”







“HER! YOU CALLED HER! YOU SHOULDA CALLED ME! SHE WASN’T NOBODY!
SHE LEFT HIM! SHE LOST THOSE PRIVILEGES WHEN SHE TURNED HER BACK ON
HIM!” I screamed with tears streaming down my face. I was losing my
mind and now all I wanted was for them all to die.







“But she loved him and she was the only one who coulda helped
me. Aleesia you might be angry with me but this was the best course
of action.” I was tired of hearing bullshit after the bullshit so I
pulled the trigger. I watched as the bullet entered his head and he
dropped to the ground. Rico came running from the back.







“What the fuck Leesia?! You weren’t suppose to kill him!” He
seethed. I shrugged my shoulders walking over to him. I was almost
certain I was supposed to feel some type of way about it but I
didn’t.







“If he’s with that bitch then we’ll never be able to get close
to him. She’ll stop at nothing to keep me away from him. And I’m
pretty sure that Jasmine is around them too. We have to play this
smart.”









“So then what do you want to do?” He asked. I closed Sincere
eyes.







“He wants to be reunited with his son. Then I can make that
happen but the next time he sees Aubree, it’ll be because he
staring down the barrel of his gun.” I smirked.

 

 

(_)





the future.











I shot at the target hitting it dead in the middle. I looked
back at my mother as she smiled nodding in approval. Sometimes I
worried about her. I remember a time when she was happy and full of
life and love. But now all she wanted was to see me running an
empire and my father dead. 







My father wasn’t shit. He left me when I was a baby to live a life
with another bitch and her kid. Then tried to send someone back to
kill me and my mother to cover us up. As far as I was concerned, if
he wanted me to be dead then he was gonna have to do it his fuckin’
self. But I wasn’t gonna stop until I saw that nigga draw his last
breath. My mother tells me that I remind her of him but twice as
better. I was my father’s saga but I wouldn’t let him live long
enough to see it carried out.







“You doin’ good baby.” My mother walked out smiling. I
nodded.









“Thanks ma.”







“You and your cousin Niya have some business you all have to take
care of in Puerto Rico tomorrow. Yall are going alone this time so
I need you all to be careful. Because when you get back we have
more important things that need to be taken care of.”









“Like what?”









“Your father.”
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