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Butterflies In Love

Tiffany, Cherie, Kameryn, and Nena met in college when they were chosen to pledge Gamma Epsilon Phi Sorority, Incorporated. 

Tiffany and KJ have been best friends since they were five. They have stood by each other through everything life has thrown at them. As graduation approaches, there is a shift in their relationship. Tiffany has to decide if she is ready to shift from friends to lovers.

Cherie graduates and moves out to California to become a teacher. One day, one of her students introduces Cherie to her single father. The little girl insists on setting them up. To remain professional, Cherie has to push her feelings to the side until after the school year is over. She knows as soon as she can, she is going to see what happens with that handsome man.

Kameryn has a crush on a cutie she sees on the train every morning. Train Bae, as her sorors have nicknamed him, is definitely the man of her dreams. She refuses to approach him. She insists that he has to approach her first. Then one night she is out with friends and she sees him. He approaches her and she gets to find out if he lives up to her fantasies.

Nena gave up on dating. She decided to focus on her career. She and a coworker Jade left the government jobs they had and started their own consulting firm. What started out as a one time encounter to help Nena relax turned into a Jade taking care of her sexually several times a week. Nena is afraid to rock the boat but her sorors are pressing her to find out where her relationship and partnership is going.

Four women become sisters and are by each other’s sides as them embark on the journey to find love and their happily ever after.
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Cherie was the first to arrive. The young woman who answered the door immediately showed her to what looked like a library. Once she was left by herself, she sat down at the large circular table that was in the center of the room and looked around. She was looking for books she recognized when the door to the room opened. Another young woman came into the room. Like Cherie, she was also dressed in all black.

“Should we introduce ourselves now or wait and see who else is coming?” She asked.

Cherie shrugged. “I’m Cherie.”

“Nena.” Nena slowly walked around the room, looking at the books on the shelf, before plopping down in one of the many armchairs on the room's perimeter. “We’re a little early.”

“I was nervous.”

“Same.” Nena stretched her long legs out and tried not to bounce them. She had been dreaming of being invited to the Butterfly House since she first heard about the organization while she was in high school. 

Cherie quietly tapped her fingers on the table and wondered how many more people were coming. Her invitation to the meeting had been very vague. It just told her to show up in all black. There had been several girls at the different interest events she had been to. She recognized Nena from a few of them. None of the previous events had been at the Butterfly House.

The door opened again and two more young women walked in. Both were wearing all black. As soon as the door shut behind them, the shorter girl turned and smiled.

“This means we made the cut.” She squealed as quietly as she could. “I’m Kameryn.”

“Cherie.”

“Nena.”

“Tiffany.” The other girl who came in walked over to the table and sat down. 

Kameryn decided to sit in an armchair next to Nena. “I remember last year that the caterpillars wore all black the entire time they were on line.”

“I already wear all black all the time so that’ll be easy for me.” Tiffany leaned back in her chair and twirled a few of her braids in her fingers. 

“Do you think there are more coming?” Cherie asked.

“One of the girls told another that we were all here when she was walking us in here.” Kameryn responded and Tiffany nodded in agreement.

“There were fifteen girls at one of the interest meetings I went to.” Nena looked around. “I think you were all at that one.”

“I talked to some of those girls. Most were just curious about the organization.” Kameryn paused. “I wonder if they even completed the application.”

“The essay questions almost had me not completing the application.” Cherie smiled. “But I really want this.”

“Me too.”

“Yup.”

“Exactly.”

The three responses all came at the same time. Then the ladies were quiet, each simply looking around the room and waiting. A few minutes later, the doors to the room opened and seven young women walked in.

The woman in the center smiled. “Hello Ladies. Welcome to Gamma Epsilon Phi Sorority. I know we’ve probably met before, but we’ll introduce ourselves again. I’ll start. I’m Angelique. I’m the president of the Alpha Chapter of GEPhi.”

The rest of the six women standing introduced themselves. There were two, Shannon and Melana, who introduced themselves at line deans. The other four held various offices in the sorority. 

Then Angelique spoke again. “I want to formally welcome you to the next step of becoming butterflies. You are each now a caterpillar.”

Shannon stepped forward. She handed Kameryn a piece of paper. “Those are instructions for the next steps. We’re going to give you ladies some time to look them over. Then Mel and I will be back to talk with you a bit more.”

After the seven ladies left the room, Kameryn turned to her fellow caterpillars and read the paper she had in her hand. When she finished, she looked up at the others. “I guess we should start by exchanging information.”

“I’ll go first.” Cherie waited while everyone pulled out their phones. Then she rattled off her name, phone number, and email.

“When’s your birthday? I always try to put in the birthday with my contacts cause I’m terrible with dates.” Nena asked.

After the ladies exchanged information, Kameryn looked back down at the paper that was on her lap. “Does anyone want to volunteer to start the group chat with Shannon and Melana?”

“I can do it.” Tiffany reached over so Kameryn could hand her the paper that had their information on it. Once she programmed them in her phone, she slid the paper to Cherie. “Add them as a contact.”

Cherie quickly added the contacts and then passed the paper to Nena. “We need to create a group calendar so that we can keep up with each other.”

“I can do that.” Kameryn picked her phone up off her lap. “I use the calendar all the time.”

“I don’t.” Cherie frowned. 

“We can help you.” Tiffany smiled. “Once you get in the habit of using it, it’ll be easy.”

“I can make it so that once we are all linked in the calendar, when I add GEPhi stuff to it then it will automatically add it to your personal calendars.” Kameryn added while typing away on her phone.

“That is a trick I didn’t know about.” Tiffany walked around the table and sat next to Cherie. “Let’s start with just setting up your calendar with your class schedule. Do you work?”

“Yes. I work in the bookstore.” Cherie scrolled through her apps until she found the calendar app.

“We can add your work schedule as well. Then later you can add other appointments and things you might have.”

“I put assignment due dates on mine with reminders so I don’t forget anything.” Nena looked up from her phone. “I’ll try not to crowd the group calendar with that stuff.”

“The way I am setting it up, we can look at just our shared events and then we can also click on each other’s names to see individual calendars. Also, it’ll alert us if we try to schedule something for the group and someone is already booked.” Kameryn continued to work at setting up the calendar. Then she looked up at Tiffany. “Show her how to make an event private if she wants to put something on her calendar but doesn’t want everyone to know what it is.”

Nena laughed. “My mom hates that feature. I share my calendar with her and sometimes do that. She always calls me to try and find out what it is I’m doing.”

“I share my calendar with my best friend, KJ. I’ve only used the private event feature once and he nagged me so bad that I decided it wasn’t worth it.” Tiffany looked over at Nena.

“I hope he doesn’t mind sharing you with us because we are about to become your new best friends.” 

“We’re gonna be sisters.” Kameryn sang. Then she sat up. “We should fully introduce ourselves. Let’s go in height order to get used to that. So I’ll go first. I’m Kameryn Oliver. I’m a sophomore. I’m studying English. I haven’t decided if I want to go into publishing or law. Oh, and I live in Tubman Hall on the third floor.”

“Stand up for a second so we can see who goes next.” Tiffany asked Cherie. They both stood up and Tiffany was just a few inches taller.

“Okay. Me next.” Cherie sat back down. “I’m Cherie Fisher. I’m also a sophomore and I’m studying Early Childhood Education. I live in Tower A on the second floor.”

“My name is Tiffany Lawson and I’m a sophomore studying Kinesiology. I want to be a personal trainer. I’m on the soccer team. I live in Tower D on the fourth floor.”

Nena stretched her long legs out and smiled. “Nena Jackson. Sophomore. Haven’t decided on a major yet but am leaning towards Business Management. I commute from home. I live about thirty minutes from here.”

Before any of the ladies could respond, the doors to the room opened and Shannon walked in with Melana right behind her. When they sat down at the circle table, Kameryn and Nena got up and joined the rest of the group.

Shannon smiled. “Let’s get started.”
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KJ - You up?

Me - What did I tell you about texting me like it’s a booty call?

KJ - My bad

KJ - Is your roommate there?

Me - No

KJ - Line sisters?

Me - Nope

KJ - Come let me in.

Me - Gimme a sec

I got out of bed and pulled on my sweatpants. Then I slipped on my slippers, grabbed my keycard and keys, and headed downstairs. When I got down to the lobby, KJ was leaning against the wall across the room with his hood pulled on his head and a grocery bag in his hand.

“You’ve got goodies.” I said when I opened the door.

“Yup.”

“Come on.”

KJ handed his ID over to the guard so they could scan it. Once he had it back, he followed me through the door. We walked quietly up the steps and down the hall to my room. Once we were in my room, he stepped out of his shoes and hopped up on my bed. I got up on the bed and sat next to him, our backs against the wall.

“I stopped and got us some ice cream.” He reached into the bag and pulled out a pint of ice cream. He handed me a spoon.

“Thank you.” I looked at him while he opened the ice cream. “So, what’s on your mind?”

“How are you alone?”

“I’m not.” I got a spoonful of ice cream. “You’re here.”

KJ started singing Michael Jackson. While I thought he had a nice voice, I would never admit it to him.

“Please stop. Singing is not your gift.” I laughed.

“I have other talents.” He chuckled. “Why aren’t you on a date or something?”

“Still not allowed.”

“Shit. When do you cross? Do you know yet?”

I smiled after eating another spoonful of ice cream. “Next Friday.”

KJ frowned. “I’ll be headed to a game.”

“You couldn’t come to the Chrysalis anyway. You’d only be able to come to the after-party.”

“We’ll celebrate when I get back.” He paused. “I’ll take you and my new sisters out for dinner on Sunday night.”

“Oh, you got money? Why aren’t you spending it on Vanessa?”

“Because she is getting on my nerves.”

I frowned. “What’s up?”

KJ ran his hand down his face and then ate some ice cream before responding. “She keeps pressing me to consider going pro after this season is over.”

“The season just started.” I looked at KJ as he blew out a long sigh. He was at the beginning of his second season but already a very talked about name in college basketball. “Did you remind her that she isn’t supposed to be talking to agents?”

“I feel like I have to remind her every day. It is getting annoying.”

“You want me to talk to her?”

“Only if I get to talk to ole boy about why he needs to be patient and understand you can’t see him while you’re on line.” KJ raised an eyebrow at me.

“You don’t need to. I told him not to wait for me.”

“What?”

I sighed. “He was acting like it was such a big deal that we couldn’t really see each other. He saw me with you and was pissed. I told him to just see somebody else.”

KJ shook his head. “Doesn’t he understand I’m different? Rules don’t apply to me.”

I laughed. “He did not understand.”

“Then he ain’t the one. Next.” KJ ate another spoonful of ice cream and then handed me the container so I could eat the last bit.

“I don’t have a line waiting like you do.”

“Stop playing. Who was that guy a couple days ago? The one who waited until I walked away from you and Kameryn to come over and speak to you.”

I smiled. “Lamar.”

“From that smile on your face I am guessing that he is next in this line you say you don’t have.”

“How do you know he wasn’t coming over to talk to Kameryn?”

“Short Stuff be pulling niggas too. But I saw how he was looking at you. He definitely wasn’t there for her.”

“Why are you paying attention to how guys look at me?”

“Because you clearly aren’t.” KJ shook his head. “I gotta know if I’ma have to risk my scholarship because I need to fuck somebody up.”

“I would never let you get in that position.”

“That ain’t always in your control.”

I turned to him. “You are not allowed to get in trouble because of me. I know how to handle myself. If someone needs to get fucked up, I’ll do it myself or I’ll call my cousins.”

KJ laughed. “You’ll call those thugs cause you can’t mess up your scholarship either.”

“You love my cousins.”

“I do. They’re the homies.” He paused. “They’re also thugs.”

I handed him a pillow before leaning over and resting my head on my other one. “How did you make out with midterms?”

KJ put our trash in the bag, tied it shut, and tossed it in the trash can across the room. “I was struggling but I got my shit together. What about you?”

“Calculus is still kicking my ass.”

“I told you I’d help you.”

“When?”

“Just text me the problems and I’ll tell you how to figure them out.” He put the pillow between my back and the wall. Then he laid down. “This is a team effort. You get me through English and I’ll get you through math.”

I yawned. “Deal.”

“I’m just going to take a quick nap. I’ve got homework to finish.” KJ yawned.

“Okay.” I closed my eyes and drifted off to sleep.

A couple hours later, my roommate gently nudged me awake.

“What’s up?” I asked.

She pointed to KJ. I had forgotten he was there.

I turned and nudged him. “KJ, you gotta get up and finish your homework.”

“I don’t wanna.” He groaned. My roommate burst out laughing, causing KJ to sit up and look around. He ran his hand down his face. “Let me get out of here.”

“And go do your homework.”

“I’ll get up early and do it.”

“Gimme your phone.”

KJ got down off my bed and handed me his phone. While he slipped on his shoes, I set an alarm to wake him up an hour early so that he could finish his homework. Then I handed him the phone back. “Goodnight ladies.”

“Goodnight.” I paused. “Text me...”

“When I get to my room. Yes ma’am.” He waved his hand in the air as he headed out the door.

Before my roommate could make her customary comment about my relationship with KJ, I rolled over so I could go back to sleep.
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JEFFERSON UNIVERSITY Men’s Basketball team made it all the way to the Final Four that season. They ended up losing in a very close game where KJ had an outstanding game. Seconds after the game was over, I picked up my phone and sent him a text.

Me - You were great. Things didn’t go how we wanted but you had an amazing game.

A half hour later, my phone buzzed with a response. I was walking home from the watch party I attended with my sorors.

KJ - Next year. 

KJ - We’re winning next year.

I smiled when I saw his message. 

Nena nudged me as we walked. “Everything okay with KJ?”

“How do you know I’m texting him?” I asked.

Kameryn laughed. “You’re not texting us.”

“Unless you are texting Lamar?” Cherie raised both her eyebrows.

I rolled my eyes. “I could have been texting Lamar.”

“But you weren’t.” Nena smiled. “So how is KJ?”

“He’s okay. I know he is disappointed but he is already talking about next year so I know he is good.” I sent him the same Jay Z ‘On to the next one’ gif that he sent me after the soccer team lost the game that would have gotten us into post season play. Then I slipped my phone back into my pocket.

“And how are things going with Lamar?” Kameryn asked.

“So far, so good. Y’all like him. KJ likes him.” I started.

“But how are you liking him?” Cherie asked.

I smiled. “I like him as well.”

Nena nudged me again. “How much do you like him?”

“Enough to keep seeing him.” I paused and added the next part softly. “He’s been trying to get me to sleep with him.”

“Y’all have been dating for a few months.”

I nodded. “Since right after our Chrysalis.”

“He is just now trying?” Kameryn made a face. “Did KJ threaten him?”

I laughed. “No. He tried earlier and I told him I wasn’t ready for all that so he left it alone for a while.”

“And now?” Nena raised an eyebrow.

“Kissing has been going a little bit further lately so he has brought it up again.”

“I would have test drove the equipment after the second date.” Kameryn shrugged. “Why are you hesitating?”

“I feel like I’m giving him a part of me and I’m not sure I’m ready for him to have it yet.” I replied.

“I get it.” Nena nodded.

“I feel like I’m only giving a part of myself if I have deep feelings.” Cherie turned to me. “Are your feelings deep already?”

“No. I just like spending time with him.”

“Then fuck him and see if the dick is husband material.” Kameryn said very matter-of-factly.

We all burst out laughing.

“Everyone isn’t looking for husband material.” Nena started.

“We know you’re looking for a wife.”

“Not even ready for all that.” Nena shook her head.

“But eventually you’ll want one.” Kameryn paused. “I’m ready to find my husband. I’ve been dating for a few years and I’m over it. I’d kick Vanessa’s ass and marry KJ if I weren’t afraid of heights.”

I had to stop walking because I started laughing so hard that tears were coming out of my eyes.

“That nigga is entirely too tall.” Kameryn shook her head. “No one should be 6’5. It isn’t natural.”

I wiped my eyes. “He’s 6’9.”

“That’s why I almost blacked out that time he picked me up. Nope. Too fucking tall.” Kameryn pointed to Nena. “Anyone taller than Nena need not apply to be my husband.”

Nena was six feet tall. I was 5’10 and Cherie was 5’8. Kameryn 5’2 in thick-soled shoes. I shook my head. “That would rule a guy out for me. I don’t want to be taller than him if I wear heels.”

“When do you wear heels?” Cherie asked.

“Sometimes. One day I’ll go somewhere and I’ll wear heels and I don’t want to be taller than my date.”

Nena laughed.

“Height doesn’t matter to me. I just want him not to be an asshole. I only seem to be attracting assholes lately.” Cherie frowned.

I put my arms around her and gave her a hug. “It’ll get better.”

“I hope so.” She sighed and then looked up at me. “Give Lamar a chance. If he turns into an asshole, we’ll let Kam beat him with a stick.”

I laughed. “She would.”

“Damn right, I would.” She nodded and smiled.

I looked at my line sisters and said a silent prayer of thanks that they came into my life.
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I HAD JUST GOT MY DRESS on when my phone started vibrating. At first I thought it was Lamar, letting me know he was ready. 

KJ - Come let me up.

I frowned. He was supposed to be on a date with Vanessa. I slipped on my slides, grabbed my keys, and headed downstairs to let him in. He was pacing the floor to the lobby when I got down there. I noticed that he was dressed for a date wearing black dress pants, a button up shirt, and a nice jacket.

“What happened?” I asked as I stood in the doorway.

He shook his head and handed the guard his ID. Once he was scanned in, he walked past me and headed to the steps. All I could do was quietly follow him and open my door once we arrived to my room. He kicked off his shoes and got on my bed.

I waited for him to lean against the wall and look at me before I repeated my question. “What happened?”

KJ was quiet for a few moments. That let me know he was really upset. Finally he blew out an exasperated sigh. “She invited an agent to dinner.”

“Huh?”

“Vanessa had a fucking agent meet us for dinner.”

My eyes got wide. “What the hell?”

“We ordered our appetizers and were talking and then this white guy showed up. He sits right down like he’s supposed to be there and she’s totally comfortable with it.” He paused to wipe his hand down his face. “She does introductions and everything.”

“Jesus Christ.” I shook my head. “How long did you stay?”

“It took me a few minutes to believe what was happening. Then I got up and left.”

“You left her there?”

“She followed me to the lobby. I told her that we were done.” He looked at me. “Yes, I left her ass right there. She can get a ride back with him.”

“I thought you two had an understanding that she wasn’t going to talk to agents anymore?”

“She don’t fucking listen. She’s so worried about me missing my big break. Draft deadline is coming up and she is so fucking pressed for me to enter.” KJ shook his head. “She doesn’t give a fuck that I have told her that I want to get my degree first. I promised my grandmother.”

“I remember.” I nodded, thinking about how we both promised his grandmother that school was our top priority. She reminded us every time we saw her. “Have you told Vanessa about that?”

“Easily a hundred times.”

I started to say something but my vibrating phone distracted me. I looked down to see a message from Lamar.

Lamar - You ready?

Me - I might can’t go.

Me - Something has come up.

I sat my phone down on my desk. “You did the right thing. I mean, you probably could have made sure she got back to campus okay, but...”

“She doesn’t give a fuck about my scholarship and eligibility. I don’t give a fuck about how she gets back to her dorm.” We were quiet for a few minutes. Then KJ looked at me. “You look beautiful.”

I smiled. “Thank you.”

“Were you going out?”

“Um...” I paused when there was a knock at my door. I turned and went to open the door. 

Lamar was standing on the other side. He lived in the same building on the second floor so I didn’t have to let him in the building. “Hey. What’s up?”

“I was gonna text you in a minute.”

He looked behind me and saw KJ sitting on my bed. “What’s up, KJ?”

“Ain’t shit. Y’all going out?” KJ asked.

“Movies.” Lamar responded.

“Oh. I’ma let y’all go then.” KJ got down off my bed. “One of us should enjoy the evening.”

I turned to KJ. “Are you okay?”

“Yeah. I’m good.” He put his shoes on.

“Are you sure?” I stepped closer to him.

He looked at me and attempted his best smile. “I’m going to go find an appropriate distraction.”

I rolled my eyes, not even trying to think about what or who he was about to get into. “I’ll text you later.”

“Tomorrow.” He corrected me. He bumped fists with Lamar on his way out of my room. “Y’all have a good night.”

After KJ was gone, Lamar looked at me. “You wearing those shoes?”

I shook my head and attempted to refocus. “No. Let me put my shoes on and I’ll be ready.”
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I FINALLY SLEPT WITH Lamar and almost immediately regretted it. He enjoyed it way more than I did and it became the only thing he wanted to do. Instead of wanting to take me out to dinner or the movies, he always wanted to chill in his room. I went along with it a few times. Then one night I felt like I wanted to tell him no when he started kissing me on my neck. I went along with it but decided that it would be the last time. After that night, I started avoiding him.

Lamar didn’t make it easy for me. The more I blew him off, the more he blew up my phone. He started waiting for me outside my dorm room. I started spending even more time with my line sisters, soccer teammates, and KJ.

“You just gotta tell him that you want to break up.” Nena looked at me as I walked with her to her car.

“I know. I just don’t know what to say.”

“Say you want to break up.”

“Then he is going to ask why and that is the part I can’t explain.”

“Tell him the sex was bad.”

I laughed. “It wasn’t bad.”

“It was great?” She raised her eyebrow.

“No. It wasn’t great.” I paused. “It just wasn’t bad either.”

“Just be honest. You aren’t feeling him anymore.” She stopped walking when we got to her car. “You can’t keep avoiding him like this. It is only going to make things worse.”

“You’re right.” I sighed.

“Get in. I’ll drive you up to the building. You aren’t walking back by yourself.” Nena unlocked her car doors. She drove me across the parking lot and up to the front door of my dorm. Then she turned to me. “You can do this.”

“He’s probably waiting at my door.”

“He is bordering on stalker behavior. If he doesn’t take it well, just let me know and I’ll get Kam to help me talk to him.”

I smiled. “Hopefully that won’t be necessary.”

“Fingers crossed.” She held up both hands with her fingers crossed.

“Text me when you get home.”

“Of course.”

I got out of the car and headed inside. Just as I expected, Lamar was sitting on the window seat that was down the hall from my room. For a moment, I thought I could get into my room without him noticing me. Then he looked up from his phone and waved to me. I let out a deep sigh and then walked over to him.

“Hey. Did you see my text?” He asked.

“No. I haven’t checked my phone.” I lied.

“I wanted to see if you wanted to go to the movies.”

“Finals are coming up. I need to study.”

“We could study together.” 

I couldn’t help but cut my eyes at him. “That isn’t a good idea.”

“What’s wrong?”

“I think we should stop seeing each other.” I blurted out.

Lamar was quiet for a moment. Then he started nodding. “I know that finals are coming up and then I’m going back to Tampa for the summer. Maybe it’s smart if we put things on hold until the new semester starts.”

“That’s not what I...”

“I get it. You need to focus on finals.” He stood up. “I probably need to focus too.”

“Lamar...”

“This makes the most sense.” He bent down and kissed me on my forehead. “Text me if you need a study break and want to hang out.”

I watched him walk away. Then I looked down as my phone started ringing. I saw it was KJ and answered. “Why are men stupid?”

“Something to do with that piece of the chromosome we are missing.” He responded.

“In middle school you told me that missing piece was actually where your dicks came from.”

He laughed. “Which is why we think with them so often.”

“Clearly.”

“What happened?”

I sat back in the window seat and quietly told KJ what had just happened with Lamar. “I don’t think he understood what I was saying.”

“He understood you were giving him free reign to have fun this summer.”

“I don’t care what he does over the summer because I don’t want to be with him anymore.”

“You’ll have to deal with that part when next semester starts.”

I groaned.

“I didn’t know that you two were having problems. You never said anything.”

“It wasn’t problems exactly. I just don’t want to be with him anymore.”

“Oh. Okay.” KJ paused. “Sex was bad?”

“I’m not talking about my sex life with you.”

“We talk about everything else.”

“And now you want me to talk about my orgasms?”

“You know what, never mind.” KJ chuckled. “We can skip this conversation.”

“Thank you.”

“I was calling you for a reason.”

“Which was?”

“I want you to come look at a house with me tomorrow.”

“You are looking at houses?”

“One of the alumni boosters that sponsors the summer camp I’m going to be working at has a house that is about to be vacant. He is offering it to me for a good price. I wanna check it out before I go looking for two more roommates.”

“Two more?”

“Yeah. Me and you, plus two more people. It’s a four bedroom house.” He paused. “I already have two people in mind.”

“You’re already planning on me moving in?” I couldn’t help but smile.

“Yes. You’re going to accept that job you got offered to work at the summer camp and you are going to stay up here this summer instead of going back to Richmond.”

“I am?”

“Yes, you are. If this works out, we won’t have to be in the dorms next year. Besides, since you will likely be the only girl I was
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