
        
            
                
            
        



  	
	    
	      Also by Rachael Reed

	    

      
	    
          
	      Sis

          
        
          
	          Sis 2 Blood on the Streets

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          Codefendant

          
        
          
	          
          
        
          
	          Once a Cheater

          
        
          
	          
          
        
          
	          Passport Bro

          
        
          
	          What Happens in Prison

          
        
          
	          Preference

          
        
          
	          Sprinkle Sprinkle

          
        
          
	          Championship Bad

          
        
          
	          Street Exodus

          
        
          
	          
          
        
          
	          Street Royalty

          
        
          
	          Pawns of Power

          
        
          
	          SIS

          
        
          
	          Cartel Bloodline

          
        
          
	          Get Money Girls

          
        
          
	          Skip the Games

          
        
          
	          Til Death Do Us Part

          
        
          
	          Backpage Hustle

          
        
          
	          Link in Bio

          
        
          
	          The Virgin and The Kingpin

          
        
          
	          A Gangsta's Heart

          
        
          
	          Boosters

          
        
          
	          Can't Turn a Hoe Into a Housewife

          
        
          
	          Better you Than Me

          
        
          
	          Wig Dealer: How to Start Your wig Business

          
        
          
	          Trail Ride Blues

          
        
          
	          Demure Diva

          
        
          
	          Queen of the Carnival

          
        
          
	          Caribbean Carnival Hoe

          
        
          
	          How to Glow Up! Make 2025 Your Best Year

          
        
          
	          How to Lose 10 Pounds in a Month

          
        
          
	          What is Project 2025? The Easy to Understand Guide

          
        
          
	          What Is A Tariff

          
        
          
	          Natural Hair Growth Oil with 50 Recipes

          
        
          
	          Regrow Hair Naturally in 3 Weeks

          
        
          
	          Hustlin Through the Holidays

          
        
          
	          Same Shit Different Year

          
        
          
	          Return to Sender

          
        
          
	          85 South

          
        
          
	          Everybody That Grin Ain't Ya Friend

          
        
          
	          Moneyfesting Manifest $10,000 in 7 Days

          
        
          
	          Surviving the Big Beautiful Bill and Project 2025 for Black Women

          
        
          
	          Hidden Money How to Claim Cash Owed to You from Class Action Lawsuits

          
        
          
	          The Voting Rights Act is Under Attack! What Can We Do?

          
        
          
	          You Should Have Known It Was All a Lie! Male Math  What Women Can Learn From the Meg & Klay Situation

          
        
          
	          A Hatred So Deep The War on Black Women

          
        
          
	          Manifest Like MJ

          
        
          
	          Racism is Expensive

          
        
          
	          Perimenopause Survival Guide

          
        
      

      
    
    


	 

Skip The Games

 

 

 

Rachael Reed

©2024

 

Skip The Games

By Rachael Reed

Copyright © 2024 by Rachael Reed

Check Out More Great Products and Free Giveaways

 

https://tbdbpublishing.com/

 

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, Resold, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or otherwise

 


Contents

Chapter 1: Meet the Crew

Chapter 2: The Hustle Begins

Chapter 3: Learning the Ropes

Chapter 4: Tensions Rise

Chapter 5: Betrayal

Chapter 6: A New Player

Chapter 7: The Fall

Chapter 8: The Setup

Chapter 9: Jailhouse Politics

Chapter 10: Jai’s Downward Spiral

Chapter 11: Release and Revenge

Chapter 12: The Heist

Chapter 13: The Showdown

Chapter 14: Fallout

Chapter 15: New Beginnings

Chapter 16: Monique’s Tragedy

Chapter 17: Final Confrontation

Chapter 18: Sad Closure



 

 


Chapter 1: Meet the Crew

 

Alexis stood on the corner, her thin jacket doing little to shield her from the biting cold. The streetlights cast a harsh glow, illuminating the trash-strewn streets and cracked sidewalks. This was her life now—hustling for cash in a city that didn’t give a damn about her. She glanced at her phone, the screen cracked, just like her dreams.

 

"Yo, Lexi, you good?" Jai’s voice cut through the night, pulling Alexis from her thoughts. Jai was her ride or die, a girl who’d seen the same rough shit life had thrown her way. Jai, with her dark curls and fierce eyes, had a presence that could make anyone step back. She was tough, no doubt, but there was a vulnerability she tried hard to hide.

 

"Nah, not really," Alexis muttered, stuffing her hands in her pockets. "This ain't what I thought life would be, ya know?"

 

Jai nodded, lighting a cigarette. "Ain't none of us thought we’d end up here, but we gotta do what we gotta do. You heard from Rose?"

 

Alexis shook her head. Rose was the queen bee of their little operation, a veteran escort who’d been in the game longer than they’d been alive. She had connections, money, and the smarts to stay ahead of the cops and the thugs. Rose took them under her wing when they had nowhere else to go, teaching them the rules of the game and how to survive.

 

"She supposed to be meeting us here," Jai said, exhaling smoke. "Got a big client tonight. Pay good money."

 

"Good money" was relative. For Alexis and Jai, it meant enough to cover rent, maybe get some decent food, and send a little back home if they were lucky. But it was never enough to escape the life they were trapped in.

 

Rose rolled up in her sleek black car, the kind that looked out of place in their part of town. She stepped out, exuding confidence and danger. Her hair was perfectly styled, her makeup flawless, her clothes a mix of class and seduction.

 

"Get in, girls," Rose commanded, not bothering with pleasantries. "We got work to do."

 

The ride to the club was silent, each of them lost in their thoughts. The club was their domain, a place where they could be whoever the clients wanted them to be. It was dark, loud, and smelled of sweat, alcohol, and desperation. The bouncers nodded at Rose, letting them in without a word.

 

In the dressing room, Rose handed them their outfits—skimpy, revealing, meant to entice and seduce. "Remember, we’re selling a fantasy. Keep it together, no matter what."

 

Alexis looked at herself in the mirror, trying to see past the makeup and glitter. She was just a girl who’d grown up too fast, who’d seen too much. Her mind drifted to her past—a mother who never cared, a father who disappeared. She had dreams once, of college, a career, but those dreams died a long time ago.

 

Jai’s story wasn’t much different. Raised in foster care, bounced from home to home, she learned early on that she could only rely on herself. The streets taught her to be tough, to fight for what she wanted. And what she wanted now was out of this life, but she couldn’t see a way out.

 

Rose watched them, her eyes cold and calculating. She had a past too, but she never talked about it. All they knew was that she was good at what she did, and she expected the same from them.

 

"Tonight’s client is special," Rose said, her voice low. "He’s got money, power, and connections. Treat him right, and he’ll take care of us."

 

The night passed in a blur of lights, music, and bodies. Alexis and Jai moved through the crowd, playing their roles perfectly. They smiled, laughed, and flirted, but always kept their guard up. The client, a middle-aged man with a sharp suit and sharper eyes, watched them with interest.

 

As the night drew to a close, the client made his choice. He wanted both of them. Alexis and Jai exchanged a glance, knowing what was expected of them. They followed him to a private room, their hearts pounding.

 

The room was luxurious, a stark contrast to the world outside. The client poured drinks, his eyes never leaving them. "You girls are special," he said, his voice smooth. "Rose tells me you’re the best."

 

Alexis forced a smile. "We aim to please."

 

The client’s smile widened, but there was something predatory in his gaze. "Good. Because I have high expectations."

 

The night turned dark and twisted, the client’s demands pushing them to their limits. But they endured, because that’s what they were trained to do. When it was over, they stumbled out of the room, exhausted and shaken.

 

Rose was waiting, her expression unreadable. "You did good," she said, handing them envelopes stuffed with cash. "But remember, this is just the beginning. The game never stops."

 

As they left the club, Alexis and Jai felt the weight of their lives pressing down on them. They were trapped in a world of shadows and lies, where every day was a fight for survival. But they had each other, and as long as they did, they’d keep playing the game.

 

Back on the streets, the night was quiet, but danger lurked in every corner. Alexis looked at Jai, her resolve hardening. "We gotta find a way out of this, Jai. We can't do this forever."

 

Jai nodded, her eyes dark with determination. "We will, Lexi. We just gotta keep our heads up and watch our backs."

 

As they walked away, the city swallowed them up, two girls lost in a world that didn’t care if they lived or died. But they were fighters, and as long as they had breath in their bodies, they’d keep fighting. The game was rigged, but they were determined to beat it, no matter the cost.

 

 

 


Chapter 2: The Hustle Begins

 

Alexis's breath came out in ragged gasps as she ran through the alley, her heart pounding in her chest. Her hands shook as she clutched the crumpled bills she'd earned tonight. It wasn’t enough. It was never enough. She had her little sister, Kayla, waiting at home, hungry and scared. Alexis had to keep hustling, keep grinding, or they'd both be out on the streets.

 

"Yo, Alexis!" a voice called out. She spun around, eyes wide with fear, but it was just Marcus, one of the local dealers. "You good, girl? Look like you seen a ghost."

 

Alexis forced a smile. "Just tryin' to get home, Marcus. Ain't no ghosts out here, just real-life monsters."

 

Marcus laughed, a dark sound that echoed off the walls. "Ain't that the truth. You need anythin', you know where to find me."

 

Alexis nodded and hurried on, her mind racing. She had to get back to Kayla, make sure she was safe. Their apartment was a rundown, one-bedroom dump, but it was better than nothing. She unlocked the door and slipped inside, finding Kayla asleep on the couch, wrapped in a thin blanket.

 

Alexis knelt beside her sister, brushing a strand of hair from her face. "I'm sorry, baby girl," she whispered. "I'll get us outta here, I promise."

 

But promises were easy to make and hard to keep. Alexis knew that better than anyone.

 

Jai stood outside her apartment, staring at the door. She could hear Tyrone inside, yelling and smashing things. Her body ached from the last beating he'd given her, and she knew she couldn't take much more. She had to get out, had to escape before he killed her.

 

She took a deep breath and pushed the door open. Tyrone spun around, his eyes bloodshot and wild. "Where the hell you been?" he demanded, advancing on her.

 

"I went to get us some food," Jai lied, holding up a bag of takeout. "Just tryin' to take care of you."

 

Tyrone slapped the bag out of her hands, sending food flying. "You think I care 'bout that? You been runnin' around on me, I know it."

 

Jai backed away, her heart pounding. "I ain't been with nobody but you, Ty. I swear."

 

He grabbed her by the hair, yanking her close. "You think I'm stupid? You ain't nothin' but a lyin' bitch."

 

Jai's vision blurred with tears, but she fought to stay calm. "Please, Ty, I love you. I just wanna make things right."

 

He sneered and shoved her to the floor. "You ain't worth shit. Get outta my sight."

 

Jai scrambled to her feet and ran, not stopping until she was blocks away. She collapsed on a bench, sobbing. She had nowhere to go, no one to turn to. But then she remembered Rose, the woman she'd met at the club. Rose had offered her a way out, a chance to start over.

 

With shaking hands, Jai pulled out her phone and dialed Rose's number.

 

Rose watched Jai pace
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