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Prologue
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The Judge turns to the jury and asks 'Ladies and Gentlemen of the jury have you come to a verdict?

An older white man stood up and replied, 'Yes your Honor we have.' 

The judge smiled and replied 'Thank you, people of The State of Ohio, bailiff, can you bring me the verdict,

The verdict was placed in his hand.

And the judge said 'It’s been a long two weeks let’s come to a conclusion. 

The bailiff said with a deep voice 'ALL RISE

The judge began to read the verdict 'In the matter of the State of Ohio vs Vincent Carter. On count one of Aggravated Murder the state has found you Guilty!!!! And for count two of racketeering of a criminal enterprise the state has found you Guilty!!!! Right at that very moment, me, a 13-year-old girl, lost everything that I loved, cared, and respected. My father Vincent Carter aka Vinny, the kingpin of the Notorious gang in Columbus called the Stay Hungry Mafia, was just found guilty at his trial. Now don't get me wrong, my father wasn't a saint, but he did better than he did bad. As my father stood there with his head high. He didn't even change his facial expression. He was calm and cool like a fan I knew that face my father called that his game face. I remember him telling me to never let them see you sweat. That was just one of many things he taught me before we were separated. I looked over at my mother to see how she felt about the verdict, and she seemed to not care. She gave my father a look like “I hate you and grabbed my little brothers’ hands and said. 

‘Come on Loyalty and Royalty 

Then stormed out the court room. My brothers didn't understand what was going on at the time they were just 5-year-old twins. As I stood there looking around, I seen a little light skinned boy he favored my father, so I know he was my brother. My father was what you called a rolling stone he had kids everywhere. But the little boy was giving the judge an evil look like if he could kill him with his bared hands he would. I also seen this pretty woman crying, it had to be the little boy’s mom. She was crying so badly you could see the eye liner running down her face. 

My father turned around and said 'Lay Lay Don't worry it’s not over for me and I love you.

I replied 'I love you too daddy!!!

From behind me I heard my mother scream. 'Valayjia Queen Carter Bring your ass now! 
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Chapter 1 (Lay Lay)
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5 years later......... 

You have a collect call from Vinny in the Ohio Department of Corrections and Rehabilitation if you want to accept, please press one. I quickly pressed one. Thank you for using GTL.

'Hi daddy' 

My father’s deep voice came through the phone.

'Congratulations Lay Lay I'm so proud of you baby.

I replied and said 'Thanks daddy I did it for you, you always told me that knowledge is the one thing that no one can take from you once you gain it.

My father laughed and said 'Your right ladybug but you didn't do it for just me you did it for your mom and your brother's and especially you did  it for yourself. So, what are you going to do now since you have graduated from high school?

'Well daddy I got a couple of colleges that offered me a scholarship for basketball like Duke University and Florida University. But I'm going to find some small college in Ohio so I can be close to the family.

'Now Lay Lay you know the world is bigger than Ohio, right?

'Yes, daddy but I don't want to leave Loyalty and Royalty behind, they're a hand full for real, they run around here like they young King Tuts'.

My father laughed and spoke.

'Them my boys they did come out of my sack.'

'Ugh daddy I don't want to hear that.

'Little girl where you think you came from. 

'I know but I just don't want to imagine you and mom fucking.

'Okay okay Lay Lay I'll leave it alone but speaking of that you talking to any of them boys at your school.

I replied, 'No not really

My father replied 'Young lady, can you tell me what no not really means?

'Well daddy if you think I'm having sex, I'm not but there is a boy at my school that I'm friends with. His name is Future, and he plays football he also has a scholarship to play at Ohio State University.

My father replied 'Well that's cool but I don't like him. 'Daddy, you don't like nobody. 

'Lay your right I don't like nobody especially little boys that's trying to hump on my only daughter.

'Don't worry daddy we just friends.

'Lay Lay I'm not trying to hear that we just friends bs.

Now I didn't like lying to my father, but I didn't want him to worry about me while he was behind them walls. Truthfully, I lost my virginity to Future last week he was my boo, and we were going to be together forever.

My father said 'Lay Lay don't make me come home and.... 

in mid-sentence he stopped he had a real bad temper but in these last two years he had been working on it. 

My father finished his sentence saying 'You know what Lay Lay I taught you well and I just want you to be safe out there. 

'I told you not to worry daddy I'm going to always act like a lady and respect myself. But enough of that daddy what you been doing in there?

He replied 'I'm just strengthenin my mind, body, and soul. Oh, and I'm also working on my appeal. 

Then out the blue the GTL woman come through the phone and said you have one minute remaining.

'Damn daddy that was a fast call. 

'He replied, “it’s never enough time on these phones, but I love you Lay Lay.

I sadly whispered, “I love you more daddy, then promised to visit soon.

But before I could finish what I had to say the call was interrupted by 'Thank you for using GTL.' That phrase makes me wanna scream! 

Just as I hung up the phone my mom barges in with her who you talking to face. Now my mom wasn't nothing to play with on the looks side. 5'10'' 165 lbs. honey brown skin with long silky black hair. Hers in fact, and I know that's my mom an all but damn! 'Baby Got Back' but her issues with my dad run deep.

'Wassup ma what you need?

'Don't wassup me. Who were you just talking too?

'My knight in shining armor. I replied (in my princess voice) 

'Who you talking about? I know you're not talking about your father.

'Yup you know it.

My mother sucked her teeth and said 'Fuck Vinny with his jail bird ass, damn dog.

My mother was still mad at my father for leaving her to raise my brothers and I alone while he was in prison. Then to top it off he had children with multiple women. Truthfully, I believe deep down in her heart she still loved my father. I don't know what he did to her, but he still had a piece of her heart.

'So Lay Lay what you and Vinny talk about?

'Nothing just school stuff like what am I going to do when it comes down to choosing a college. As she twirled her fingers through her hair, she quickly cut me off.

'Well did he ask about me?

I started to laugh in my head and laughed out loud.

'What so damn funny Lay Lay? 

'I thought it was fucking daddy he a jail bird and a dog.

At that moment she turned and walked out of my room and my smart ass ran to the door and screamed 

'Aalayhia don't act like you still don't love my daddy!!! And she gone give me the finger.

'Whatever lil girl don't forget you came outta me too.' 

I made my way to the back to my bed to find that my phone was ringing. It could only be one person, my boo Future. I quickly answered 

'Hi babe 

His smooth voice came through the other end of the phone. 

'Hey, Lay Lay what you doing? 

'I just got off the phone with my dad.

'Did you tell him about us and that I was going to make you, my wife? 

Hearing those words made me smile from ear to ear he always made me feel like I was the only girl that he ever wanted.

'No, I didn't tell him all that, but I did tell him that I was talking to you.

'And what he say Lay Lay?

'He didn't approve of it, but he will after he meets you.

'Well, that's cool Lay Lay but I'll be over there in 20 minutes to scoop you.

'Okay Future I'll be waiting.
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Chapter 2 (King)
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You have a collect call from Vinny, an inmate in the Ohio Department of Correction and Rehabilitation, to accept the charges press one........ Beep

'Wuz up pops? 

My King! Wuz good boy? 

'Jus kiccing cacc 

Wait, before I go too far let me introduce myself. My name is Da'King Carter, but everyone just calls me King, I'm the little boy that was in the court room, and yes, I was ready to pop that judge for sending my pops up the river. Okay that's enough back to the story!

'King what I tell you about this gang banging?

'But pop you still tapped in!

'I know King but look at me talking to you on this prison phone missing all these pivotal years. I just don't want you to go down the wrong path and repeat my mistakes. Shit life in prison ain't for nobody. Enough of that. How's school going?

I'm passing pop.

Low key he knew I was full of shit. I ain't been in weeks getting to this bag.

'Come on King, what I tell you about your education? I know you in them streets and you want to be a gangster or a thug whatever you on, but you need to get an education so you can understand what these Yankees is throwing at you. You hear me, son?

'Yes pop. I knew he was about to go into this long speech, so I quickly changed the subject.

'Pop Trigger said call him and let him know where you wanted him to drop that money off.

Trigger was my pops right hand man; he didn't get caught up in that whole murder and racketeering bit with my pop and the rest of the crew. He had been holding it down for pop since he'd been locked down. Trigger was 100 you don't find a lot of niggas like him on the streets now a days. 

My pop replied 'Okay King.

'Hey pop what's going on with your appeal?

'Well, it's nothing but hopes and dreams at this point.

'Well pop I hope the dreams turn to a reality because you're missed out here frfr. 

'I know King. What's up with your moms? 

'She in the bathroom, hold on pop. I made my way over to the bathroom door. Ma the phone. 

'Come in boy.

I open the door to see my mother standing there doing her hair and fixing her make up. Now moms were half black and Arabic, about 5'4. Nah! I'm not going into detail about my mom’s just know she didn't have no problem getting any man that she wanted. I walk over to her and handed her the phone. 

Boy who is it? 

'With a mischievous grin, I replied. My Pop (smile)

Her eyes got so big you could see the love in them as she grabbed the phone out of my hand and started to push me out the door.

I had to clap. 'Damn ma you dick whipped like that?

'Yep, sure is this is my Pookie Smookie. Now get yo ass outta here!

As the door shut in my face, I hollered back 'You lame ma. 

Truthfully, my mother was a strong independent woman, black woman at that. Her and my pop been together since they were teenagers. My pops told her when he got his time to start dating other people because he wanted her to experience life and not be wasting hers away. But moms love that man to death she stays by his side and isn’t never missed a beat. She always made sure that he was mentally and financially straight. My pop would always send money home for Christmas and birthdays even though we didn't need it. He was all about family he always said, 'a man must take care of his family no matter the situation'. In my opinion pops was what you call a real nigga. I respected him to the fullest. But enough of that it was time to get to business. I grabbed my phone to hit my right hand, Moses. The phone rang a couple of times then his voice came through.

What's Craccin King?

'Nigga you know what up? You still down to hit that lick on them South Side niggas?

'Cuz what you think? 

'Bet. I'll be on the block in a second then.

'Fasho King gone. I threw the phone on my bed and started to get fitted. I threw on my Navy-blue bulletproof vest, grey pair of 501 jeans (O.G. shit) with the George Town Jordan 3. and I had to grab my Glock 19 with the 30-round extended clip. And of course, I had to go to my people and get my gun wrapped with the blue bandanna, Shout out to KrazyCustomWrapz. Before I walked out the door, I looked in the mirror and all I seen was my father, Well a lighter version. I made my way out the door to my car and I could hear my mom’s moaning. Her and my pops must be having phone sex again. As I walked past the bathroom door I hollered.

'Ma you’re a nasty little girl!!!!

I didn't even stick around to hear her response.
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Chapter 3 (Lay Lay)
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My phone began to ring I grabbed it off the bed. Future. 

'Hey Boo!

His voice came through the phone.

'Lay Lay I'm out-front bae.

'Okay Boo

I end the call and start to grab my things, I throw my sunglasses on my face and purse on my arm, you know Chanel. As I made my way out the house, I seen my mother, so I gave her a kiss. And you know moms.

'Lay Lay where you going?

'I'm going to hang out with my friend.

Her eyebrow went up so she headed to the window to be nosey and spotted Future's Red Cadillac truck wit 26' Forge Rims and immediately started in.

'Friend my ass. that's got to be Mr. future let me go introduced myself. 

'Come on Mom, don't be a groupie.

'I'm Not!

I tried to stop her from going out there, but she was too fast and now I'm thinking please Lord don't let her embarrass me. I followed her outside to try to make an attempt to stop her but by the time I got to her future was already getting out the truck to greet her. Future was about 6'5 -225 with a high top fade with the part and a smile that shinned like a star. My mom spoke first of course.

'Hey Mr. Future!

'How you doing Mrs. Carter.

'Mr. Future, don't call me Mrs. Carter, you can call me Ms. Aalayhia plus that's not my last name.

I had to cut in. 'Come on mom you’re being a groupie.

She smiled at me and said 'Girl please I'm just trying to get to know my future son in law ain't that right Future?

With a smile he said 'most definitely mam. 

So, what's your momma and daddy name?

Well, Ms. Aalayhia, my mother's name is Draya, and my dad's name is Harlem Jones.

My mom’s face frowned up a little.

'Wait! You talking about Harlem Jones that went to South High school that had signed with the Buffalo Bills!

'Yep, Ms. A that would be my father. 

Puzzled, she replied.' Okay Mr. Future what are your plans with my daughter for tonight?

'Well, we were going to catch a movie Ms. A if that’s cool? 

'Well as long as you have her in at a reasonable time fine by me, but Mr. Future I got go so y'all go have fun okay.

'Okay Ms. A enjoy your evening.

As Future and I start to make our way to the truck my mom stopped me and said. 

'Lay Lay let me talk to you for a minute.

'Yes ma.

'Lay Lay, I know you like this boy but as your mother it's my responsibility to keep you safe and I can’t let you go with this boy.

'Wait a minute! Why not mom I'm 18, I'm not a little girl anymore! 

'I know you’re not, but that boy's family is not on good terms with your father.

'What you talking bout ma? 

'Well Lay Lay your father shot his father at a club years ago. Now word on the streets was that his father was hanging out with the South Side Bloods and your father, and his crew had beef with them. So, you’re crazy ass father and his crew go to a club where the South Side Bloods be at. Decide to get on some cowboy shit and start to shooting up the club and only Lord knows why but Harlem gets shot. Worse part about it, it was in his knee. That shit ended his career. In the end nobody really knows who shot him, but everyone knew who the beef was behind. So, it was easier to blame it on your father, and Harlem ass been holding a grudge against your father since. So please do not go with him!

Ugh! 'Mom you trippin that was so long ago. Future don't even know nothing about that.

'That may be true but if your father finds out that I let you go with this boy he'll kill us both.

'Daddy, not here to do anything plus I'm 18! I'm grown mom!

My mom shook her head cause she knew I was right and said.

'Yea your right Lay Lay and if I try to stop you from seeing him all you gone do is sneak around and do it anyway. So, all I'm asking as your mother is that when I call. You answer. (raising her eyebrows)

Getting in the truck I looked back. 'I got you ma. Love you! 

She responded with a worrisome look on her face and crossed her arms.

'I love you more Lay Lay. 

As I closed the door on the truck and looked at my mom's face, I could see her worry. But what could she do? I was grown. But I realized dealing with future was playing with fire but at this point.... pshh! I didn't even care. 
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I pull up to the spot and see my niggas, my brother's, my second family. They all posted. Moses, Clic Clac and Eazy. Doing what they do best, getting money and talking to some hood bitches. I jump out my Ol skool Monte Carlo with them 24' Ashanti's. I live by the rule if your rims ain't older then you then you ain't doing something right. (chuckles). Now I wanted to be like my pops a little bit because he had his click of niggas coming up and they were called 'Stay Hungry'. So, me and my click of niggas was called 'Young & Hungry' I found a couple of niggas that was loyal to me but most importantly they were loyal to the click. I greeted my niggas with our usual.

'Wuz up YH?

Naturally, they respond.

'Wuz up Young what's on the menu?

Before I could say anything, my right hand Moses walked up and gave me dap. Now Moses was a dark-skinned dude with dreads he favor Mad Max from the movie Shottas. He had his hair shaved on the side with the initial YH. He wasn't a big dude about 5'5 but let him tell it he was 5'6 and half. He was a fucked-up individual, he came from a broken home his moms smoked crack, and his dad was never around so he always said that streets was his dad. And I agree cause the streets is the only person that could have raise that crazy muthafucka.

Then there was Clic Clac, he was a wild muthafucka he was shoot first ask questions later type. That's why we called him Clic Clac, he was the biggest out the click. 6'2 about 210lbs. He had waves, if he wasn’t holding a gun he was holding a brush, brushing his hair. He just got out of juvenile detention for shooting his moms boyfriend. Dude used to kick his ass. Then one day he come in drunk and started beating Clac's mom ass. That was the last straw Clac grab his gun and shot him in the ass. But the crazy part is that Clac's mom was mad and call the police on her only son. Shit wild huh? Nah! What's funny we still see the boyfriend from time-to-time limping and shit.

Last but not lease was Eazy, he was the laid back one out the click. He was mix with something cause he was real light skinned with green eyes and curly hair. Brah never knew his parents he was adopted at birth by some black couple. He was one of those get money types. If it made dollars, it made sense. But he'll still bust a nigga head to the white meat wit that iron.

I asked the clic' Y'all ready or what?

They all agreed so we pushed into the spot. As we are walking in one of the hood bitches stop me, it was the one and only Tisha. Now she would fuck with me, Clic Clac and Eazy but for some reason she didn't like Moses. But she was cute ass fuck. About 5'2 on some thick shit, carmel complexion with hazel eyes, she looked like Rihanna in the face but had ass like Nicki Minaj. She stopped me talking bout.

'Wuz up king

'What's up with you Tisha?

'Well King I'm trying to be a part of what y'all got going on? 

'Hold up lil momma let me get this straight you trying to get down with this Young & Hungry shit?

'Yea King y'all need a first lady, I'm a bad bitch and I can get any nigga to do what I want.

This was funny, she never came up to me before talking bout getting down with us. So, I looked her in her eyes to see what up with her, but I couldn't find nothing. So, I was like. 

'I'll think about it Tisha.

'Okay King let me help you think about it.

Then she grabs my dick and started to lick her lips, so I knew what she was on. 

'Now Tisha, I don't think your cousin would like this?

'Who Mi Angel? Shit I won't tell if you don't. with that I don't give a fuck look on her face.

Now Tisha pussy was on splash, and her head game was okay. But Mi' Angel was my main chick. She stay with a nigga right or wrong I love that girl. I push her hand away like chill.

'Like I said 'Tisha I'll think about it.

Then I made my way into the spot. When I walked in, I see Clic Clac loading up his gun and Moses was wiping his gun off. And as always Eazy ass sitting in the chair counting money. Looking all goofy like. 'What cuz' I got everybody's attention then began to speak.

. 'Okay this the plan we going to pull up over there and have someone knock on the door and as soon as they open the door we rushing in there. We laying everybody on the floor and taking everything. But first we gotta get a stolo and make sure everybody got they mask. 

Eazy and Clic Clac agreed with a head nods. Then here come Moses.

'That's cool King but who we gone have knock at the door, shit everybody in the house know us. 

'We gone use a crack head cuz.'

In the middle of my sentence Tisha walked into the house. Moses spazzed immediately.

'Bitch what you in the spot for you know YH having a meeting.

'Look nigga watch yo mouth you not fucking me so you can't tell me where I can and can't go. So shut yo young ass up.

Moses grabbed her by her throat and started to choke her to the ground.

'Bitch I told you my hands is bisexual watch your mouth!!!! 

I grabbed Moses off Tisha because I didn’t want him to kill her then push him back. 'Cuz chill!

'Come on King this bitch ain't even YH why the fuck is she in here?

Tisha tried to say something but the choke that she just received stopped all that. So, she tries to throw something at moses, but I put an end to that fast, I didn't want her to get fucked up again. I aint no captain save em. Really though I like that Tisha didn't back down from Moses, so I had a plan that was going to blow everybody's mind.

'Cuz looks like we found the person that's going to knock on the door. 

Everyone stopped what they were doing and looked at me crazy. Clac was the first to speak.

'Cuh please tell me you not thinking what I think you thinking?

I turned to him and smile. 

'Yep, Clac I'm going to let miss Tisha get a piece of this meal?

Even Tisha was shocked to find out that she was in on the lick. Her mouth drops a little and then it turns into a smile. So, I addressed her facial expression.

'Now Tisha this is your time to prove yourself to us to see if you really down with us.

Moses spoke up quickly. 'Cuz you really going to trust this bitch?

As I slowly pulled my Glock from my waist and pointed it at Tisha.

'It’s not that I trust her I know she not stupid. Right Tisha? 

Tisha walked over to me and grabbed the gun and started to sucking on the barrel like it was a dick. She pulls the gun out her mouth looked up and said. 

'No King I have plenty of brain and I know how to use it. 

Eazy shook his head. 'Now that's a NASTY BITCH!!! 
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I'm sitting in the truck playing a game on my phone when Future's phone rings he answers it. 

'Yeah, I'm on the way fuzz don't get started without me. 

I put my phone down. 'Who was that? 

'That was my homie he wants me to come through and smoke and sip a lil bit. Is that cool?

'Yeah, I guess, but can I ask you something?

'What is it Lay?

'I was wondering if you gone love me the same when you go to Ohio State?

'Now Lay don't act like that. You know ain't nobody gone take your place.

'Yea I hear you Future, but when you get there its gone be a lot of different bitches all on your dick.

He pulled the truck over to the side of the road and turned to me.

'Lay! Who was with me when I broke my toe at that game against Pickerington North?

Ugh! Me!

'Oh. And who was there when I got pulled over by the boys and got that DUI?

'Me! 

'So, Lay why would I want to rebuilt with someone else when I got everything I need in you?

'You know what boo you right. Forgive me for even asking. 

'Lay... You ain't got nothing to worry about. 

He kissed me and started to pull back into traffic. Then slowly turned the music up as we cruised down the street listening to Drakes new album Certified Lover Boy. Moments later we pull up to a house in the hood it had burglar bars on the doors and windows and smokers was walking up and down the street.

'I looked at Future. Where we at? 

'Lay chill this my hood.

Now I knew Future was fronting about being from the hood, so I had to ask.

'Since when did you start claiming the South Side? 

'Come on now Lay. You know I been bloody out the womb. (and smirks)

We got out the truck and started to walk to the door I could hear music playing and someone yelling about a game. Future pulls his phone out and makes a call.

'Fuzz I'm on the front porch.

Moments later the door opens up and it’s a fat black dude wit nappy ass hair.

. 'About damn time fuzz wit yo big ass! As we started to walk into the house the fat dude grabbed my ass. I instantly went the fuck off. 

'Nigga you better not ever put your hands on me without my permission, or I'll cut your fucking hands off. You feel me nigga!

'Nah fuzz! Chill out Fat Trill this my main girl!

'Damn my fault fuzz they all look the same.

I looked at Future. 'The fuck he talking bout they all the same!

'Don't feed into that Lay Fat Trill is an ass hole. He just playing.

When we enter the house, I seen an AK 47 sitting on the side of the couch, with a big bag of weed on the table with baggies and a scale. My daddy told me about this type of stuff I remember what he said, and I knew I was in a trap house. There was a dude on the couch playing Madden NFL on the PS5, he was so into the game he didn't even see us come in the house. Future and I had a seat on the other couch as Fat Trill walked into the kitchen, Future leaned over to me and kiss me on the cheek.

. 'We ain't gone be here to long Lay stop worrying.

Fat trill came from the kitchen with bottle of patron and some cups then sat them on the table. He began to pour everybody a drink; we set back smoked a blunt and drank for about a hour. I was on my level. Fat Trill was on his phone on Instagram, the dude on the couch was still on the game I find out his name was Lil Peck I think is cause he kinda look like a bird. Future and I was talking freaky. He so silly. He stood up and grabbed my hand and led me to a bedroom. He laid me on the bed and started to kiss my neck and then he moved his way down my chest. He started to kiss my stomach and unbuttoned my pants with his mouth. Then all of a sudden, the door swung open. I jump back in the corner and when I looked up I seen a tall figured man wit a mask on and that same Ak 47 gun in his hand that was on the side of the couch. I wasn't sure if this was a good thing or a bad one.
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As we pulled up to their spot out south there were people coming in and out, so I know they were open for business. So, we circled the block a couple of times, and I told everybody what it was. 

'Tisha, I want you to drop us off in the alley behind the house. Then I want you to pull up in front of the spot and lift the hood up on the van and go knock on the door. Tell them that you having car trouble and see if they can help you. Can you handle that?

Tisha agreed with a head nod. I told Moses, Clac and Eazy that we was going to be on the side of the house waiting for one of them to come out and once they did, we work our magic. Everyone agreed. We all jumped out the van and pulled our masks down over our faces. We got to our position as we watched Tisha pull up out front of their spot and park behind this Red Cadillac truck and do exactly what she was told.

As Tisha walked up to the door we were listening in. She Knocks on the door and moments later we hear the door open up and I recognized the voice. Fat Trill's nasty ass.

'Damn lil mama I ain't never seen you before what's your name? 

'Sucking on her finger. Ah. My name is RiRi, and I'm having car trouble I was just wondering if I
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