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“WHAT THE FU*K YOU JUST say?” my dad whispered. “WHAT THE FU*K DID HE JUST SAY?” he roared as he turned to glare at me.

I opened my mouth to speak, only to bend over. All of the pizza and pop I had stuffed myself with came rushing up all over the hardwood floors. I rushed to the half bathroom near the kitchen as another wave of nausea hit me again. Adir rushed in and held my braids while rubbing my back as I upchucked in the toilet. I was speechless, even without the help of Uncle Hurl. I couldn’t believe he just did that. It was bad enough that my dad tried to force me to take a pregnancy test. I didn’t need him finding out about the marriage too. Adir had lost his complete and total mind.

“Why Adir?” I groaned sitting on the floor when I finished dry heaving and could form words. “Why would you out us like that?”

“I told you, he had one more time to call me boy. He got at least three extras cause I was tryna keep cool,” Adir said. “You thought I was just gone keep lettin’ him talk to you like you’re still just his daughter. Nah, you not just his daughter no more, you my wife too now. He can either respect it or bounce,” he said.

“Did that muthafu*ka just say she was his wife?” my dad screamed from the other side of the door.

“No, he said she was his ‘fu*kin’ wife’, Unk... Oww.” I heard DW yell. No doubt Uncle Donnie had slapped him again.

“Lois, I’m ‘bout to kill him. Your fu*kin’ son, that’s who. Not only did he get my daughter pregnant, he married her without my permission too. Yes married. I don’t know but this muthafu*ka had the nerve to tell me no he didn’t get my daughter pregnant he got his fu*kin’ wife pregnant. Wife Lo, his fu*kin’ wife,” my dad yelled. “I’m killin’ his a**. You know I love both y’all, but I’ma kill his a** soon as he come out this damn bathroom.”

“Daddy, stop. Please, let me explain, please just calm down,” I pleaded opening the bathroom door.

“Ain’t sh*t to explain. I understand perfectly well. This n*gga really think he grown. Come on out that bathroom, let’s see how grown you are,” my dad threatened. I pushed Adir back when he tried to step out.

“No, daddy stop. You want him, you gotta go through me,” I said.

“Nah, move out the way baby. Let him do what he feel,” Adir said.

“You want a piece of me young blood?” my dad chuckled cracking his neck. “Move Naz.”

“I’m not ‘bout to just let you whoop my a** if that’s what you mean. I’m gone defend myself, my wife, and my baby, by any means,” Adir said. “As far as me thinkin’ I’m grown, yeah, cause I am. Not just in age, but because I take care of my wife. I pay for the house she live in back home. I paid the rent up, phone, utilities, and cable in this one we standing in. She don’t want for nothing cause I got her. She mine now.”

“Ok, wait daddy, wait, just listen, please don’t make me a single mother,” I begged putting my hands up like I was taming a lion. “Are you tryna die?” I turned and hissed at Adir. “If you die, I die, cause he gone have to kill me too.” 

“You would choose this n*gga over me, Babygirl?” my dad roared.

“Calm down lil’ bro. She pregnant,” Uncle Donnie said.

“And married. She fu*kin’ got married, Donnie,” my dad gasped.

“Rose and Lois want to know if they think that common law sh*t she did for them makes them think they’re married?” Uncle Donnie said holding the phone.

“We were already married before she signed that paper,” Adir said.

“So, y’all really got married? Like legally?” DW laughed.

“Shut up, DW,” everyone yelled.

“We did it the way y’all wanted. Marriage before kids. We did it your way daddy,” I cried.

“Brad take the phone, Rose and Lo wanna talk to you,” Uncle Donnie said.

“Fu*k them and fu*k you too,” my dad barked. “I’m ‘bout to fu*k him up.”

“No, you not. Ki’Yah call the police,” I yelled. 

“NAZ!!!” Adir yelled.

“What? I’m tired of his sh*t,” I spat turning to face my dad. “We may not have done it when you wanted it to happen, but we did it the right way. You wanted him to prove he was a man, right? Well, he did. He put a roof over my head when you took yours away. He puttin’ this one over my head now. He started my business for me daddy. Remember that? You said that was love. If it’s love, ain’t it proof that he’s a man as well. He married me because he loves me and wanted to make an honest woman out of me.”

“You really married him, when?” my dad asked. “Without tellin’ me, without me even being there?”

“Yes, daddy. I’m sorry you weren’t there. It was your own fault, but I love him. We got married a few days after you put me out. We just...daddy, daddy wait,” I called as he walked away.

“Aggghhhh,” he roared. “Aaaaggghhhhh,” he screamed before walking out the door slamming it.

“Daddy, I’m sorry,” I cried. My knees gave out, but Adir caught me.

“Y’all mommas wanna talk to y’all,” Uncle Donnie said.

“Do it really look like we can talk right now, Unk? I mean come on she just passed out,” Adir stated. “Tell them I’ll call them back. I gotta get her straight and find Pops first.”

“Boy, who you think you talkin’ to?” Uncle Donnie asked raising his voice but not yelling. “DW, get ya cousin. You, young blood, take this fu*kin’ phone. I’ma go find my damn brother. You go and he liable to have a fu*kin’ heart attack.” 

“It’s me that he mad at, why don’t y’all just let him get it all out once and for all instead of stressin’ him?” Adir asked.

“Answer this, Adir. Why is it you call him Pops to all of us when you refer to him, but you call him Mr. Shelton to his face? You don’t even call him Mr. B like the rest of y’all friends. You’ve been doin’ it for years and I don’t get it, neither does he,” Uncle Donnie asked.

“I don’t know, I guess it’s a respect thing,” Adir shrugged. “I mean he’s not my dad and I ain’t wanna be disrespectful. Callin’ him Unk just ain’t never feel right to me. He helped raise me. He’s the only father I ever really had outside of Uncle Rob.”

“Maybe you should tell him that, baby,” I said from the couch where DW sat me. “Not right now cause he mad, but when he calms down.”

“It ain’t gone matter. He still ain’t gone respect me as a man,” Adir said sitting next to me. “To him, I’m always gone be a ‘boy’, or ‘n*gga’, ‘young blood’. That one I can deal wit’. He an OG. But that boy sh*t...I gotta deal wit’ muthafu*kas down here callin’ me boy all the time. That and n*gga, they get to me. These muthafu*kas let you know it’s no respect behind it.”

“Why ain’t you never say nothin’?” my dad asked from the door, scaring us all half to death. “I can’t fix what I don’t know is broken. Y’all don’t talk to us no more but expect us respect your feelings. How can I respect you as a man if you keep sneakin’ behind my back like a lil’ boy?”

“I didn’t sneak. I just...I wasn’t tryna be sneaky. I just wanted to show you that I could step up and be a man,” Adir said. “You flipped out cause we had sex, you thought I was just usin’ her to bone. I wanted to prove that I wasn’t before your words got in her head too deep, and I...I just...” he sighed deeply.

“You just what, son?” my dad asked. “Speak ya mind, no need to stop the sh*t now.”

“I’ve known since I was a kid that I was gone marry Naz. You stay trippin’ off us being together like I ain’t good enough. Ma and Mama Rose kept sayin’ wait but honestly, I’ve been waitin’ my whole life. I wasn’t tryna wait no more,” Adir said. “I couldn’t wait no more. Prayin’ I survive the military just to do it y’all way, I can’t do that. If I did it y’all way and died in this war, I woulda never known what it was like to marry the love of my life. Now if I die, I’ll die happy.”

“You ain’t gone die, Jesus! I need all of y’all to get that through your fu*kin’ heads,” my dad sighed heavily. “I’m gettin’ sick of the sh*t. YOU AIN’T GONE FU*KIN’ DIE!!!” my dad shouted. “He can’t, Jesus, he can’t die,” my dad said rubbing the bridge of his nose. “Look, I love you, son. Like you was own. Hell, you seem to be the only one that ever listened to me y’all whole lives. I respect that, I respect you. It’s just, I only got one daughter and you robbed me of walkin’ her down the aisle, givin’ her away, and to top it all off you got her pregnant. She’s supposed to be down here to get a degree, not raise no babies.”

“I’m still gonna go to school daddy,” I said. “I’ll keep my grades up, I found a daycare down the street from camp...”

“DAYCARE???” my dad, Adir, and Uncle Donnie barked.

“Man, you can take night classes or something and I’ll drive up to keep him while you at school. As long as I don’t get deployed, I’m gone be here,” Adir said.

“First of all, it may be a girl, we don’t know yet. Second, I have to plan this as if you already deployed. We all know it’s gonna happen sooner or later. Third that’s at least a three hour drive. You can’t drive there and back every day,” I said.

“Three hours for you maybe, I get here in two hours max,” Adir said.

“So, you just gone drive like a bat out of hell every day? I don’t think so,” I spat.

“You think you lettin’ my great niece or nephew be raised by strangers and I’m right in the same damn city? I don’t think so,” Uncle Donnie spat. “You ain’t that far along so we got time to come up with exact details, but I wish the hell you would put that baby in a nasty a** daycare.”

“You just gone have to transfer to a school in Detroit after you have the baby cause like Donnie said, my grandbaby ain’t goin’ to no nasty a** daycare,” my dad said.

“Lois said she already told her that,” Uncle Donnie said. “Wait, Lo, you knew she was pregnant? Aww hell. What the hell you mean y’all comin’ for Thanksgiving? Aww hell nawl. Y’all not startin’ no sh*t at my house Rose. No, I thought he knew and just ran off, that’s why I ain’t talked to him ‘til this summer. I’m bookin’ me a flight to Hawaii.”

“Book me one too Unk, I wanna go,” I said.

“Nawl, you gone have to face your mess, niecy pooh. Take this phone and talk to your mommas,” Uncle Donnie said handing me the phone. 

“Adir was supposed to be talkin’ to them,” I said shoving the phone at Adir.

“Nah, baby, Pops said he needed to talk to me on the porch. You got this, I’ll call them later. I’m coming Mr. Shelton,” Adir smiled as he jumped off the couch and headed for the door.

“He did not say that. Daddy tell him to get the phone,” I whined.

“I’m not the type of man that gets in the middle of marital disputes,” my dad chuckled.

“Daddy,” I pouted.

“Oooohhh, sh*t, you ‘bout to love this, huh, lil’ bro?” Uncle Donnie chuckled. “Welp Babygirl, looks like your days as the spoiled Princess are officially over.”

“Daddy, that’s not fair. You gone really take his side and let him run from momma and Mama Lois?” I asked.

“You wanna come outside and talk to me instead of them?” my dad asked.

“Sure, do. Bye momma we’ll call y’all back,” I said hanging up the phone.

“They gone kick yo’ a** when they see you niecy pooh.” Uncle Donnie laughed.

“They gotta wait ‘til I have this baby first,” I said standing from the couch. “Thank y’all for cleaning up my mess. Let me find the mop so I can clean up the rest.”

“You come out on this porch lil’ girl,” my dad said.

“Uht uhn, daddy, Adir gonna explain everything to you. Then he gone call momma and Mama Lo and explain it to them too. He the man of the house,” I shrugged.

“Really, Naz? You gone leave me to fix this?” Adir asked.

“I gotta pee,” I smiled and walked towards the bathroom as my dad and Uncle Donnie laughed. 

“Welcome to married life son-in-law,” my dad chuckled.

“She comin’ to talk too, I ain’t do this by myself. She ain’t gone take long Mr. Shelton,” Adir said.

“Bo...Adir, it took us 15 and half hours to get through a 12 and a half hour drive. If she really gotta pee, its gone be a while. If she don’t it’s gone be even longer cause she gone sit in there and wait you out. That’s what you get for gettin’ a house with more than one bathroom. She know she ain’t gotta come out now,” my dad said.

“It’s gone be a long night,” Adir sighed.

“Look at it this way, big cuz, she just threw up everything she ate and that greedy, big head baby of y’all’s eats every two hours, max. She gone come out when she get hungry,” Ki’Yah said.

“Shut up, Ki’ my baby ain’t gone have no big head,” I yelled from my hiding spot in the bathroom.

“Do you not see the size of this boy...my bad nephew. He got a big a** head, you got a big a** head, that baby gone have a big a** head. You should’ve rethought the service nephew. Them braids was helping you hide that watermelon,” Uncle Donnie laughed.

“Really, Unk?” Adir chuckled. “Naz, come out the bathroom, baby. You gone have to face it sooner or later.”

“I choose later,” I yelled. 

“How much later?” Adir asked.

“After I graduate college cause if I don’t get my degree momma is gonna kill me. I can’t talk to her, not right now. The stress ain’t good for the baby,” I said.

“Naz, come out of the bathroom. Please baby,” Adir said.

“Hold on, I gotta pee for real now. I’m not talkin’ to momma tonight,” I stated when I left the bathroom. “I’m hungry and tired.”

“That nasty pizza you ordered is still where you left it, but you need to call your momma, her and Lois called here talkin’ about they comin’ to get the baby after you have it so you can focus on school,” Uncle Donnie said.

“They’re not takin’ my baby. Adir, Adir. Daddy. DADDY,” I called out. “Are they still on the porch?”

“No, they in the back yard,” Uncle Donnie said.

“Daddy please tell your wife she ain’t takin’ my baby,” I said opening the sliding door. “Adir, I love Mama Lo, I do, but they are not takin’ my baby.”

“Calm down. Baby, they’re not,” Adir said.

“It was just a suggestion Babygirl. Not to take your baby. Just to help you while you’re in school. If or when Adir gets deployed it may be best,” my dad said.

“Best for who? Not me, not my baby either. If he gets shipped off, how will it help his child being away from its mother too?” I asked. “The answer is no.”

“Again, it’s just a suggestion, you got a point though,” my dad said.

“A good one,” Adir said. “Here, baby, Mama Rose wants to talk to you.” I shook my head.

“I can’t, she’s mad, I can’t talk to her when she’s mad and disappointed,” I said.

“She’s not mad, she’s hurt. They all are,” Adir said.

“That’s your fault, you the one who wanted to get all macho and let it be known we’re married. If you hadn’t then they would only be disappointed,” I stated. “Now they feelin’ everything. Probably half crazy, cause of you.”

“They’re the only people I had to keep it from. I ain’t walkin’ around base pretendin’. It ain’t been a secret to anybody but our family,” Adir stated.

“Cause our family are the only ones who ain’t want it to happen,” I mumbled.

“We just expected to be there when it happened, Babygirl,” my dad said.

“Just like y’all expected to be there when we started havin’ sex too. Sorry. I ain’t mean that,” I pouted. 

“Go ahead Mama Rose,” Adir said.

“Girl, why you tell Lois everything and not me? I’m your damn momma?” my mom’s voice rang through the speaker of the phone.

“You put her on speaker?” I gasped at Adir in horror.

“She told me to,” Adir shrugged.

“I sure did. Talkin’ about you don’t wanna talk to me. You run to every damn body but me, why?” my mom asked. “I’m yo momma, why not tell me you were pregnant.”

“Technically, I didn’t tell Mama Lo either. She had tests for all of us to take. I just happened to be the one she caught alone first,” I said. “If I hadn’t been she wouldna known either.”

“How you figure I wouldn’t?” Ms. Lois asked.

“Do I really have to answer that? I’m not ‘bout to snitch on myself,” I said.

“She was gone use somebody else pee, like I did when I was pregnant with BJ,” my mom said. 

“Momma, you didn’t?” I gasped.

“She did. I should know cause she used mine,” Ms. Lois giggled.

“Now you see why you need to come talk to me and not everyone else,” my mom said. “All this sh*t you been doin’ ain’t nothin’ I ain’t already did or tried to do. I know the outcome. Now you don’t want us to help you and that’s fine, but get ready for a hard life, sweetie.”

“If y’all help didn’t consist of takin’ my baby, I wouldn’t mind your help. Y’all wanna keep our baby away from us for years. That ain’t helpin’,” I sighed.

“We ain’t tryna keep y’all baby away from y’all we just want it to be stable,” my mom said. “and safe. You tryna put our grandbaby in a nasty germ infested daycare. No ma’am...”

“No ham, no turkey,” Ms. Lois said finishing my mom’s sentence. “Kids carry too many germs.”

“I already know I can’t put the baby in daycare. Adir, daddy, and Uncle Donnie already told me. Uncle Donnie said he’ll babysit while I’m in school which won’t be for like another seven or eight months,” I said.

“Okay, I guess that’s what ya daddy was tryna explain before you so rudely interrupted. What I wanna know is why in the hell would y’all get married and not tell us?” my mom spat.

“The same reason we wanted a baby now instead of later, we got this,” I said.

“Well y’all ain’t told us that either,” Ms. Lois said. 

“We did, after my graduation. We didn’t want anything to happen to him before we got to be us. We’re gonna have an actual wedding in a few years. We just didn’t wanna wait anymore. Y’all kept screamin’ no babies before marriage, so we got married,” I said.

“When did y’all get married exactly?” Ms. Lois asked.

“Right before New Year. We went to the courthouse,” I said.

“I told your a** Bradley. You overreactin’ done caused all of this sh*t,” my mom spat. My dad shook his head in defeat.

“The day you was all cute talkin’ about goin’ to take Ki’Yah to the mall, ain’t it?” Ms. Lois asked. “So, she knew? Moni and Steph knew too? Y’all and all these secrets.”

“Y’all keep important stuff from us too,” I mumbled.

“I told you we didn’t know about Manny being Ki’Yah’s daddy,” my mom snapped.

“What?” Ms. Lois and Adir snapped. I shrugged.

“Girl, I’ll tell you about it when we get off the phone with them,” my mom said.

“I wasn’t talkin’ about that but yeah, that’s one secret. I was talkin’ about y’all’s friend Donna or PreMadonna rather, being Moni’s mom,” I specified. “You named me after your best friend and you ain’t even tell me she was my best friend’s mom.”

“How did you find that out?” my mom gasped.

“Mr. Mike helped Moni find her mom. That’s why she moved to Houston for school,” Adir said. “She wanted to get to know her mother.”

“What all did Mike tell her?” my mom asked sounding nervous.

“Well, we know she’s a recoverin’ drug addict if that’s what you worried about,” I told her. “We tried to talk her out of going, but she said she’s tired of sharin’ our mom’s and wants her own. She’s gonna be livin’ in the dorms so at least we don’t have to worry about her livin’ with a crackhead.”

“She ain’t no fu*kin’ crackhead,” my mom snapped. “she ain’t never been no damn crackhead. She may have snorted coke and popped a few pills, but she ain’t smoke no crack or shoot sh*t in her veins.”

“Okay, sorry. I didn’t read the report. I just figured drugs was drugs,” I said shocked by her tone.

“Little Diva, just know Donna is a touchy subject for us. Especially your momma,” Ms. Lois said. “Do Glo know this girl done found her momma?”

“I don’t think so. Please don’t tell her,” I said. “Sorry for talkin’ about your friend momma.”

“It’s okay. I...I just know how hard she’s tried to stay sober and she’s doin’ really good. I’m proud of her and I ain’t gone let nobody shame her,” my mom said.

“I get that, I’m sorry. I would feel the same way if it were Moni, Steph, or Ki’Yah. I’m sorry for not tellin’ y’all we got married or that we got pregnant,” I said softly.

“Shoulda known something was up. Ki’Yah stayed with us most the time Adir was home unless Lyndon was at your house. You kept on sayin’ ‘no babies before marriage’, lil’ lyin’ a** heffa,” my mom said.

“I didn’t lie. I didn’t have a baby before marriage,” I said.

“Don’t get cute Little Diva,” Ms. Lois said. 

“Yes, ma’am,” I giggled. “I love y’all, I’ll talk to y’all later. I’m hungry.”

“Don’t be feedin’ my grandbaby all that junk either,” my mom said.

“She won’t, she’s about to eat like I told her to. Fruit and vegetables between meals so she can keep her food down,” Adir said.

“If daddy would just give me the recipe to his barbecue sauce and Mama Lois sends me pickles once a week, I can keep my food down,” I said.

“What about the heartburn?” Adir asked. “Sergeant Sanders said...”

“I don’t care what that woman said. Until I’m properly introduced to her, I don’t wanna hear nothing about her. Still won’t wanna hear about her then. I just wanna see if she ugly,” I said.

“Who is Sergeant Sanders?” my dad asked.

“One of his superior officers, yo’ crazy a** daughter thinks wants Adir’s lil’ a**,” Ms. Lois chuckled. “She married with kids or at least got one on the way, but the Queen Diva don’t care.”

“Just like her momma,” my dad laughed.

“Y’all act like my man ain’t fine,” I spat. “Stop playin’ wit’ me, them Marine hoochies probably always in his face. That’s okay, I’ma make sure they know he mine.”

“They know, Naz. God, I told you before they know,” Adir exhaled.

“For your sake I hope they do son-in-law. You know your wife is trigger happy, and her cousin like feedin’ people to sharks from what I hear,” my dad chuckled.

“They get that sh*t from they’re crazy a** daddies,” my mom chuckled. “I’ll talk to you later sweetie and we’ll be seein’ y’all Thanksgiving. I love you.”

“I love y’all too but I’m runnin’ to Hawaii for Thanksgiving with Uncle Donnie. We gettin’ away from the drama Uncle Manny is bringin’ with him,” I said.

“I know yo’ a** better be there when I get there, or you gone have a serious problem on your hands. We can pick baby names then,” my mom said. “and Ki’Yah is gonna need you for moral support.”

“I guess I can stay for Ki’Yah. I woulda bought you a ticket to escape though. Who knows, I may buy her a ticket too since I have forty thousand dollars,” I smiled at my dad.

“That money is for school,” my dad warned.

“What money? Where did you get forty thousand dollars from?” Adir asked.

“It’s her college savings. She still gotta buy books and supplies so don’t go makin’ plans for it,” my dad said.

“Nah, Mr....I mean Pops, I don’t need her money. My investments are doin’ good right now. I’m looking to start school myself soon. Gonna study finance and Business Management,” Adir smiled.

“That’s good, young blood. Maybe you can help your wife learn to invest instead of spend. If she anything like her momma, she gone get mad, take your card, and leave you broke,” my dad said.

“I didn’t leave you broke daddy. I tried to stop her. I know how to save money,” I pouted.

“You ended up spendin’ forty five hundred dollars of our money tryna stop her,” Adir said.

“That wasn’t my fault. I thought I was using my personal account,” I said. “I’m ‘bout to go eat and lay down. I’ll talk to y’all later.” 

“We’ll be in there in a minute. I’m going to your uncle Donnie’s since y’all ain’t think to furnish the other rooms,” my dad said.

“I mean we were tryna hide the fact that she’s pregnant for a while so settin’ up a nursery was kinda out of the question,” Adir chuckled.

“Yeah, I guess you right,” my dad said. “The secrets out now, I guess I gotta buy a crib for Pawpaw’s grandbaby.”

“It’s still too early for that daddy. I’m only like two or two and a half months,” I said.

“How don’t you know your due date?” my dad asked.

“Cause my ultrasound appointment is Monday. I found a doctor halfway between here and Camp Lejeune and my first appointment with them is Monday,” I said.

“Well, I guess I’m stayin’ ‘til Tuesday. I can’t believe you gone make me a grandpa before forty. I thought we had an agreement. I’m too sexy for this sh*t,” my dad smirked. 

“You gonna be the finest grandpa at their preschool,” I smiled kissing his cheek.

“Sho’ you right,” my dad smirked. “Pawpaw gone have all the grannies goin’ crazy.”

“Don’t have Mama Rose beatin’ up old ladies now,” Adir laughed.

“What Rose don’t know would hurt her,” my dad said.

“Yeah, okay. Remember that when the other Pawpaw’s are checkin’ for momma,” I said. “She fine too.”

“If they know what’s good for ‘em they’ll keep their eyes off my wife,” my dad grumbled.

“That’s a shame daddy, y’all gone be beatin’ up old people,” I giggled.

“Sure will. Snatch canes, kick walkers, I’ll knock over they wheelchairs ‘bout mine. It’s your fault, you sped up the process,” my dad laughed.

“You gone knock somebody out their wheelchair daddy?” I gasped.

“Hell nawl, I’m gone knock it over so they can’t get in it,” he replied and Adir burst into laughter.

“It’s Adir’s fault, not mine. He sped up the process,” I said not believing they found that funny.

“How did I do that?” Adir asked. “How is it my fault alone? It takes two,”

“Once you said I do everything became your fault, son. Get used to it,” my dad said patting his back.

“Y’all stayin’ out here or are y’all comin’ in?” I asked.

“We’re gonna stay out here. I think it’s time we had a real man to man talk,” my dad said.

“Please don’t try to kill each other. Promise me, for Lil’ Kobe’s sake?” I smiled rubbing my belly.

“Naz don’t play, you mean Lil’ Adir or Adore,” Adir said.

“We’ll see, just try not to kill each other,” I smiled.

“We good, I ain’t gone kill him,” my dad said. 

“I love y’all, both of y’all,” I said kissing both their cheeks. 

“Love you more,” they both said.
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“HELLO MRS. FISHER...Mrs.? You look too young to be married,” the doctor said when she entered the room.

“My thoughts exactly. She is though. They snuck off and got married right after she turned eighteen,” my dad grumbled.

“Daddy,” I frowned.

“My bad,” he sighed.

“Well, congratulations on the marriage and the baby. I’m Winter Daniels. You must be grandpa?” Dr. Daniels smiled.

“Thank you, Dr. Daniels. It’s not as horrible as he made it seem. I married the love of my life, and our family knew we were engaged. Daddy gave his blessin’ when Adir decided to join the Marines,” I smiled shaking her hand.

“You can call me Dr. Winter. Thank you, for your service. It will be an honor to go through this journey with you and your family. Are we ready to see baby now?” she asked.

“Yeah, thank you. I’ve been ready,” Adir smiled showing his dimples.

“Well, okay,” Dr. Winter smiled. She squeezed a cool gel on my abdomen, smeared it around with the wand and pointed to the screen. “There they are.”

“Oh my God, I’m really havin’ a baby,” I cried as I looked at my baby move on the screen.

“Whew, look at that head. Babygirl, we tried to warn you,” my dad chuckled.

“Daddy, that’s not funny,” I pouted. “It just looks like that cause the body is still growin’ right? That doesn’t mean my baby is gonna have a big head, right?” I rushed out.

“The baby is still developing, we won’t know for sure until you’re closer to delivering. For now, just focus on keeping baby happy and healthy,” Dr. Winter explained.

“Thank you, can we get a few pictures now? I want to start a photo album,” I asked.

“Yes, let’s see how far along we are first. I need to get some measurements which will give you more views of your baby,” Dr. Winter said.

“Just make sure Pawpaw gets a picture. Can’t believe you makin’ me a grandpa before forty. I’m too young and sexy to be a granddaddy,” my dad fussed.

“Am I gonna hear this my whole pregnancy?” I sighed.

“Maybe,” my dad shrugged.
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Chapter 2
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Holiday Surprises

––––––––
[image: image]


WE FOUND OUT WE WERE having a girl on Halloween. Now that we knew what we were having, and I was further along we began to turn the spare room into a nursery. I was twenty three weeks along, and I felt as big as a house. I was just over the halfway point in my pregnancy. I had already gained the average pregnancy weight most women gained during their entire pregnancy. I had gained thirty five pounds and still had a long way to go. I was due March 19th, 2004, and according to the doctor my baby only weighed just over a pound. She was long though, which we all had expected since both Adir and I were tall and came from tall families. I just expected for her to weigh more than a pound seeing how much weight I’d gained already. The doctor said she was doing fine and even with the weight gain, I was doing fine as well. I had lost weight in the beginning of my pregnancy due to the nausea. Now that that was pretty much gone, thanks to my pickles and Kool-Aid. I was gaining weight like crazy though.

Adir was planning on putting the crib and changing table together over the weekend before Thanksgiving. We planned to have our baby shower during Christmas Break back home so that I wouldn’t have to pack up too much stuff when I went back to Detroit for the summer. My parents, little brother and Ms. Lois were driving down for the holiday. I was positive Lyndon would we be staying with me and not Uncle Donnie, so I put a futon bunk bed in my sewing room. The full sized bed was in the nursery so after I had the baby, the grandparents could sleep in there when they came to visit. I knew I’d probably see more of them than originally planned when I left for college. That’s where Ms. Lois would be sleeping. I had invited Uncle Manny to stay with me, seeing as how he and Uncle Donnie were oil and water, but he declined. He booked a hotel room instead. I felt like sh*t not telling Ki’Yah that he was possibly her dad. Since no one knew the full story behind it, me least of all. I felt it was best to just stay quiet and pretend to be shocked when the drama unfolded.

It was hard the closer we got to Thanksgiving, to not at least warn Ki’Yah. I mean, some sh*t was about to hit the fan in her life and I felt like crap for not warning her. To make matters worse she barely even talked to her mom. After we got her things from her mom’s place in August she hadn’t been back. Now her mom rarely calls the house. When Ki’Yah was in Detroit for the summer, her mom called every day. I wanted Steph and Moni to come to Raleigh for Thanksgiving. I understood Moni had drama too and Steph was gonna be her support through it though. Moni was finally gonna tell Grandma Glo that she found her mom. According to my mom, Grandma Glo is the reason they never told us Donna was Moni’s mom. We all know how Grandma Glo likes to shoot people, so we understood them not saying anything. Me calling Ms. Donna a crackhead really hurt my mom’s feelings. She won’t talk about Ms. Donna, same as before we knew she was Moni’s mom. The grown adults were all just happy Moni finally knew the truth and that Ms. Donna had gotten her life together.

School was going great. I was really enjoying my classes. Even the business classes that I was taking. Since I had my own business thanks to my husband, he suggested I learn how to make it a successful one. We all still planned on buying some property in Detroit and building a strip mall for all of our different ventures. I needed to know just as much about business as I did about fashion. I couldn’t expect my family to handle their things and mine too. I let Adir convince me to invest ten thousand of my forty thousand to the stocks I already own, it was good advice. He suggested I increase my investments after a year if things keep going well. I’d consider it if I saw some real money coming back. For the moment, it was enough to keep me from having to work on anything other than Simply Rose. My mom handled my clients back home on the weekends. I made a few pieces and mailed them home so that she could sell them for me. I also had a few new clients, thanks to an old client that was attending NC State. This chick named Danni who’s prom dress I made senior year had a group of friends who I do alterations for. She’s cool and it felt good to have someone from back home in the city. I’m not gonna lie, I was making good money doing alterations for Danni’s crew. They paid well, very well and in advance. It was a little too well for me considering the type of alterations I was doing caused me pause in the beginning. I mean I was basically making them bulletproof, I think. I mean in some ways at least that’s what it seemed like to me.

“Ki’Yah, I need your help, favorite cousin,” I called from the floor of my sewing room.

“Oh, now I’m your favorite cousin, phatty girl? What you need, the only time I’m your favorite is when you want something.” Ki’Yah laughed.

“First of all, I ain’t fat. Second, that’s not true. You know I love you, but can you pass me my other seam ripper off the table or help me off this floor so I can get it? I gotta get this jacket taken apart before Adir gets here,” I said.

“Why are these biker clothes the only ones you hide from him? I mean you’ve showed him some of your most scandalous dresses. Yet, you hidin’ sh*t that covers a muthafu*ka up entirely,” she asked.

“Because I think Danni and her biker gang are really a fu*kin’ gang. I don’t wanna hear Adir b*tchin’ ‘bout this sh*t. It’s good money and I got a baby on the way. As long as I don’t get caught up in none of their sh*t, I’m gone get this money,” I sighed. “I’ll make more money from this jacket than sellin’ three dresses.”

“Are you serious? Danni seems cool and she’s smart as hell. I don’t think she’s into anything illegal,” she said.

“Then why they got me sewing Kevlar into their motorcycle gear? And paying me a gee minimum every piece? What college students you know got that kinda money, legally?” I asked.

“Sh*t you. Your parents saved for your college tuition your whole life. Since you got a scholarship, they just gave it to you. Bikers use Kevlar as padding all the time. This guy I used to talk to last year uses it in his jackets and pants to keep from getting road rash when he falls off his bike,” she scoffed. “It’s a protection thing and trust you wanna pay top dollar. He was cheap and got the scars to prove it.” 

“So, this is normal? I’m not makin’ Danni and her crew bulletproof?” I asked.

“No, you’re not. Relax and stop hidin’ it from Adir. He gotta be questionin’ where the money is comin’ from by now,” she said.

“He doesn’t know about the money. I did like my dad and started a college savings fund for Lotus. I put half in her account and half in my personal savings. The money that goes into our joint account comes from my investments.”

“Damn you hidin’ money from your husband already?” she laughed.

“I don’t have access to all of his money either. I have a debit card to our joint account that’s it. He has like three other cards in his wallet. I don’t have access to them unless he’s here for the weekend. Why shouldn’t I have a stash of my own?” I shrugged.

“Cause y’all married,” Ki’Yah said.

“Okay, my parents have stash accounts they put money in too. Rainy day funds. I need one more than anybody because Adir is in the Military. Mrs. Peters and Auntie Val told me that,” I said.

“Well, I guess you have a point. Why is he ringin’ the doorbell? Adir uses his key more than we do,” she laughed.

“That’s cause we never lock the door unless we’re home. Don’t tell him that though. We gotta stop doing that anyway when we get the baby’s stuff. Help me up, I’ll hide this while you get the door,” I said.

“Fine, come on big momma,” she laughed.

“Fu*k you b*tch. I can’t wait to have this baby and get my figure back. I’ma show yo’ a**,” I said once I was off the floor. I stuffed the pieces of leather in a garment bag and hung it in the closet while Ki’Yah answered the door.

“AAAAAAGGGHHHHH!!!” Ki’Yah screamed as I walked into the hall. I opened the hall closet and pulled down the box that had Adir’s nine millimeter in it. “Oh My God,” she squealed.  “She’s upstairs hidin’ some sh*t from Adir, wit’ her big, round a**.”

“B*tch, who is it? You screamin’ and sh*t ‘bout to get a muthafu*ka shot,” I asked putting the box back.

“Well, at least we know you still trigger happy,” Moni cackled.

“MONI!!!!” I squealed from the top of the stairs. “Oh my God, I thought you was goin’ to Detroit.”

“If you thought we were waitin’ until Christmas to find out why you ain’t tell nobody you got married yo’ a** is crazy,” Steph said walking in behind Moni.

“Aye, my b*tches in the house,” I giggled as I descended the stairs. “Sh*t, I gotta pee, hold on.”

“Oh my God why are you so big?” Steph asked.

“Cause she always eatin’. She don’t eat lite either. Even though Adir is constantly tellin’ her that’s her main reason for her heartburn,” Ki’Yah said.

“Anyways, snitch. I’m 23 weeks. I’ll be 24 weeks in few days, and I do eat lite. I just can’t survive off just fruits and vegetables only,” I spat.

“Vegetarians do,” Steph said.

“Well Lotus ain’t no damn vegetarian,” I giggled walking into the downstairs bathroom.

“Lotus?” Steph asked. “That’s her name? What happened to Adore?”

“Or Stephonie,” Moni asked. 

“It was never gonna be Stephonie. It was supposed to be Kobe, but Adir was trippin’ and Adore Brandy, got eighty sixed when my mom and Mama Lo found out that my dad went to my first ultrasound appointment,” I yelled through the cracked door. “He refused to give them his ultrasound picture, so Adir decided to name her after our mom’s. I was not wit’ either of their old lady names, so Adir came up wit’ Lotus Rose. It’s cute huh?” 

“It is. Your little flower child huh?” Steph asked.

“Yeah, you can say that. Why didn’t y’all tell me y’all were comin’? And I know y’all got some Coney or Bread Basket for me, right?” I asked coming out of the bathroom.

“Yes greedy. Dang a corned beef omelette. Mama Lois sent us wit’ your pickles too,” Moni said.

“So, where are they?” I asked. “Y’all rode down wit’ them?”

“No, we rode down wit’ BJ, Lyndon, and your Uncle Manny. We dropped them off at Uncle Donnie’s and came straight here. They were helpin’ unload Mr. B’s truck,” Moni said.

“Why y’all leave my brother to do hard labor?” I asked. “Y’all know I miss him.”

“Girl, that n*gga ain’t no damn baby no more wit’ his big a**, and he mad as hell. He said he ain’t stayin’ here,” Moni sighed.

“What?” I asked shocked. “I’m talkin’ about Lyndon not BJ,” I said.

“I am too. His a** got mad cause I got a boyfriend. Now he don’t wanna stay here cause I’m here,” Moni said.

“B*tch, I told you not to play wit’ my baby’s heart. Damn, Moni, why you have to string him along like that?” I grimaced. “Damn.”

“Girl, I ain’t play wit’ him. I’ve been tellin’ him for years he was too young. Even when sh*t went down wit’ me and Jay, I let him know I couldn’t choose him. I told him before I went to Houston that he needed to find him a lil’ girl that wasn’t fast and be good to her. It ain’t my fault he ain’t listen,” Moni exhaled.

“Whatever, you was always laughin’ when you told him sh*t like that. He thought you were playin’,” I said.

“Girl, you baby him too much. You need to quit. We all been tellin’ him for years that he couldn’t have Moni. Even you. He too damn big to be babied now,” Steph said.

“Now his a** just gotta face facts the hard way,” Moni shrugged.

“Girl, she feels that way cause DW still babies her a**. Him and Uncle Donnie,” Ki’Yah said.

“You just mad cause I said he was my favorite cousin the other day?” I laughed.

“No, that n*gga babies you, always has. Now that you’re pregnant and actin’ helpless all the time, his a** is worse than Uncle B,” Ki’Yah spat. “Adir gone kick both y’all a**es when he finds out that n*gga be bringin’ you biscuits. That’s the only reason he’s your favorite.”

“He can’t be worse than Mr. B. That man done turned BJ’s old room into a nursery. It’s painted purple, pink, and white. Now, I understand the yellow flowers though. It’s for Pawpaw’s flower grandbaby,” Steph giggled.

“Girl, didn’t he punch a guy in the parking lot of grocery store yesterday for flirtin’ wit’ you?” Ki’Yah asked.

“Ok but that dude was mad disrespectful and had the nerve to grab my arm,” I said. “He deserved to be...”

“Who grabbed your arm?” Adir’s voice boomed through the living room. 

“Hey Adir,” Moni and Steph said.

“What up y’all. Glad y’all made it in one piece,” Adir said leaning in kissing my cheek then my belly. “Now who grabbed your arm?”

“Wait, you knew they were comin’ too?” I asked.

“Yeah, now answer the question,” Adir demanded.

“Some guy at the grocery store yesterday. DW handled it though, calm down,” I sighed. “Why you ain’t tell me they were comin’? I could have had somethin’ planned for us to do.”

“I didn’t tell you cause it was a surprise. Y’all gone do what y’all always do. Talk sh*t, watch movies, and eat. Ain’t nothin’ changed wit’ y’all,” Adir said. 

“I could’ve planned a road trip. Danni and her crew are goin’ to Baltimore this weekend. We can do that, if I can book some rooms,” I said. “Y’all gotta see them on their bikes. Oh, my God.”

“You’re not goin’ to Baltimore, this weekend or any other weekend,” Adir said.

“Fine we’ll go to DC,” I said. 

“No, we’re supposed to be buyin’ a crib this weekend,” Adir said.

“The crib is in the room upstairs already. I got the one we liked at Target. You can put it together tonight and we can all go to DC tomorrow and come back Sunday,” I suggested.

“Let me get some,” Adir said reaching for my omelette. I pulled it away from his grasp.

“Adir, no. Why you ain’t ask them to bring you one?” I pouted.

“Damn bae you ain’t gone feed a n*gga.?” he chuckled.

“I got somethin’ for you to eat alright. Just not my omelette,” I smirked.

“Oh hell nawl, take me back to Uncle Donnie’s. I’m not ‘bout to listen to them fu*k all night. I refuse to have a repeat of this summer,” Steph complained.

“Oh, they’re not as loud as they used to be,” Ki’Yah giggled.

“Cause baby can take all that d*ck now. Ain’t that right daddy?” I smiled feeding Adir a fork full of my food. “What about you, teen wolf? BJ still got you howlin’ at the moon?” I asked. Adir almost chocked on his food laughing.

“Damn, Naz, you tryna kill me,” he chuckled.

“Ok, fu*k y’all. Just know that tongue is worth every howl,” Steph smirked.

“Eww, TMI, b*tch I’m eatin’,” I gagged.

“Wait,” Ki’Yah gasped.

“WHAT?” Moni squealed.

“Oh, y’all ain’t know? Moni’s big mouth was good for something, finally,” Adir chuckled. “If she hadn’t ratted Steph out, BJ would’ve never manned up and got his sh*t together to go after the girl he wanted.”

“Hold on, you knew BJ liked Steph?” I asked.

“Yeah, he told me when we got home from homecoming that night. He just felt she was too good for him,” Adir said.

“So, all y’all muthafu*kas just keep me all out the loop. Pregnancies, marriages, fu*kin’, the whole nine, y’all just got me in the dark. I see how y’all do,” Moni sulked.

“It wasn’t my place. The marriage I ain’t tell nobody. You act like you tell us everything as soon as it happens wit’ you. Babygate, findin’ your mom, movin’ to Houston,” I listed.

“Touché b*tch,” Moni giggled.

“Y’all got girl code, we got bro code. I couldn’t tell y’all. Just like I can’t tell him y’all sh*t. Y’all got me stuck in y’all girl code sh*t,” Adir said.

“Oh, so bro code kept you from tellin’ me Jay was tryna get me pregnant on purpose?” Moni asked.

“You said what now?” Adir asked turning to face Moni. “I ain’t even know y’all was fu*kin’ first of all. Second, my n*gga wouldn’t try to trap you.”

“He did. He knew I got accepted to TSU and he didn’t want me to go. Why you think I didn’t get back wit’ him?” Moni scoffed.

“Damn I ain’t know. I swear. I’m sorry Moni, but I need to know you gone be cool at the Baby Shower, birthdays, holidays, all that. I don’t need y’all goin’ three the hard way on my daughter’s god father,” Adir said.

“I’m over it. I got my man, and from what I hear, he got a girl,” Moni shrugged.

“Good, cause I don’t want my baby exposed to all that drama,” Adir said rubbing my belly.

“Damn it Adir, why you have to get her started,” I fussed as the baby shifted inside of me following his hand. “I was doin’ good.”

“She ain’t move for us,” Steph frowned.

“She always moves for that n*gga though,” Ki’Yah said.

“Cause that’s daddy’s baby,” Adir chuckled. “Watch this.” He swiped a finger across my belly, and we all watched what I assumed was Lotus’ hand or foot, follow the path of his finger.

“Oh, sh*t that’s creepy,” Moni frowned. “I mean it’s sweet that she knows your touch, but your body has to deal wit’ all that while pregnant? I’ll pass.”

“Help me up, I gotta pee again. Always comin’ in here fu*kin’ wit’ her. Every damn time she moves to my damn bladder,” I complained.

“I’m sorry baby,” Adir said helping me from the couch. “I’ll get her to move back.”

“Fu*k you Adir. You know she ain’t gone move,” I said.

“Baby. I’m sorry,” Adir called as I waddled to the bathroom.

“You better warm up you’re vocals Casanova. She gone fu*k you up if you don’t stop makin’ Lotus tear up her insides,” Ki’Yah snickered.

“She ain’t gone do sh*t. She just need some act right. I know how to handle her. Lotus too,” Adir chuckled as I was leaving the bathroom.

“Oh, you can? Just know it’s one and done. I ain’t doin’ this sh*t no more. I’m always eatin’ or pissin’, I’m fat, my feet hurt, my back hurts, my titties hurt, I can’t fit my clothes,” I fussed. “Oh, and the morning sickness that last all damn day. Hell nawl, I ain’t doin’ this ever again. You can forget a junior. Especially since I couldn’t have my Kobe.”

“Naz, don’t play wit’ me. I can wait a few years ‘til you finish school, but you gone give me a junior,” Adir proclaimed.

“Unless you find a way to carry him yourself, I’m not givin’ you nothin’,” I affirmed sitting on the couch.

“Come on let me make it up to you. You know I love you right?” he smiled pulling me back up.

“Don’t try to sweet talk me? I’m not doin’ this no more,” I said.

“We’ll be back,” Adir said picking me up.

“Mmmm hmmm, I’m goin’ to Uncle Donnie’s,” Steph said.

“Well gone head teen wolf,” Adir chuckled.

“Fu*k y’all,” Steph giggled. 

“Girl, he ‘bout to sing to the baby. I think that’s why the baby only reacts to him. All he does is sing to her when he here. Why ain’t none of y’all tell me the n*gga had pipes?” Ki’Yah blurted.

“And have him cuss us out? Hell nawl. His mom made him take music in ninth grade. Only reason he stuck wit’ it was cause Naz was across the hall in the dance class,” Moni blabbered.

“See why we don't tell you nothin’,” Adir chuckled.

“Whatever, sucka. You just tell my niece to stop givin’ my sista such a hard time. Else you ain't gone never have a son,” Moni cackled.

Once in our room, Adir slid my maxi dress up and my panties down before he devoured my love valley. After satisfying me, he sang to my stomach. Hearing him sing gave me the idea of going to karaoke. He declined at first, but when I suggested we go to a karaoke club in DC or Baltimore where no one knew him, he agreed. He was down for a trip to DC because he could see his Marine brother Bruiser who was stationed near there. When it seemed that Lotus was finally done turning flips inside of me, I showered and went back downstairs. DW, Lyndon, and BJ were there by then.

“Oh my God, Lyn you are so big,” I squealed. “How did you grow so tall, so fast?” I said hugging him.

“Hey sis, you big too. Hey niece, it’s Uncle Lyn. Can you do me a favor and come out on my birthday, March 8th,” Lyndon chuckled rubbing my belly.

“Aww hell nawl, I just got her to stop movin’,” I whined when Lotus’ little foot followed Lyndon’s hand.

“Aww man, she followin’ my hand. Hey my favorite girl. You know your uncle huh?” Lyndon said playing on my belly.

“Move Lyndon, stop. Adir, make him stop,” I whined.

“That n*gga singin’ to her this time,” Adir chuckled.

“She's really movin’ for Lyndon?” Ki’Yah pouted.

“Yeah, see look,” Lyndon said rubbing a hand on my stomach while everyone watched the little ball that was her foot or hand poke through. “That’s sweet. I ain't never seen that happen before,”

“Let me see,” BJ said. “Hey lil’ mama you gone move for your Uncle BJ?” he asked rubbing my belly. She moved around again.

“Get away from me all y'all. God,” I sighed sitting on the sofa.

“That heffa mannish. Why she only moves for men?” Ki’Yah asked.

“She don't move for me,” DW sulked. “and I been feedin’ her momma biscuits for months.”

“What?” Adir asked.

“Nothin’, he ain't say nothin’,” I smiled. “I wonder why she only move for y'all. Lyndon got her all hype like she does wit’ you, but BJ got a few kicks which is more than most people.”

“Cause she knows we're the ones that's gone move heaven and earth for her,” BJ said.

“Well, one of y’all better make her move off my side. Don’t touch me no more either. Be good for mommy, Lotus. I’ll feed you the biscuits I know Uncle DW got hidden around here somewhere,” I giggled rubbing my belly.

“No, you won’t, either. Feed her some fruit. You complainin’ about gainin’ weight but you won't eat what you supposed to,” Adir said.

“Fine, I’ll eat the fruit with the biscuits. Give ‘em here DW. I know you got some,” I laughed.

“I don’t, you know the deal, no biscuits on the weekend,” DW said.

“If you had come earlier when I called, you woulda beat him here and them biscuits coulda been gone. Anyway, I guess I’ll eat the fruit for now. Lyndon, go get that fruit salad out the fridge then go play the game in the room wit’ the sewing machine in it,” I directed.

“Oh, he gets her turnin’ flips and he get to play the game. I do it and I gotta sing her to sleep? That's that bullsh*t,” Adir grumbled. “Lil’ Homie, get the fruit and warm up your voice. You gotta sing Lotus back to sleep.”

“He can't sing,” I said.

“Yes he can,” everyone replied.

“Hold on, why has everyone heard you sing but me?” I asked.

“Ma and Pop don't know either. He know momma gone make him join the choir at church if she finds out he can sing. If you knew, you’d tell Pops. If he know, he tellin’ Ma,” BJ said.

“I don’t tell daddy everything. I know how to keep a secret,” I spat. “But it’s a secret that’s ‘bout to come out and Lyndon don’t need to hear it. The person it’s about needs to know before sh*t get messy though.”

“Go play the game Lil’ Homie. I’ll get the fruit.” Adir stated. “You sure you wanna do this?” he asked me. “I mean like right here, in front of everybody.”

“We're all family, and family supports family,” I said. 

“I’m family,” Lyndon pouted.

“Lyndon please, just go upstairs,” I pleaded. “You’ll find out what you need to know, when you need to know it.”

“He just gone listen at the stairs, you may as well let him stay,” Ki’Yah said. “That’s what he did when that sh*t happened over the pregnancy test. Him, Lil’ Manny, and Micah were all hidin’ on the stairs that day.”

“Well, this concerns you Ki’, so it’s up to you if he stays,” Adir said.

“I ain’t keepin’ no secrets,” Ki’Yah snorted.

“No, you’re not, but the old folks been keepin’ a secret from you, and I been helpin’ them, kinda. That’s only cause I’ve been on their bad sides enough wit’ all my sh*t. I can’t let you get blindsided though,” I explained.

“What’s goin’ on?” Ki’Yah asked.

“They probably talkin’ about the fact Uncle Manny came to cuss your momma out cause she ran off knowin’ she was pregnant. He ain’t know you was his daughter cause she kept you from him. She the reason him and Uncle Donnie ain’t talked since Micah was born,” Lyndon announced.

“How the hell you know all that?” I asked shocked.

“Uncle Manny stayed at our house last night. Him and Pops was arguin’ cause Pops said he shouldn’t come down here rockin’ Ki’Yah’s world. She's in college and doin’ good and don't need the drama,” he stated. “Uncle Manny said he ain’t tryna rock Ki’Yah’s world. He just want to get to know his daughter and tell her momma she's a lyin’, connivin’, evil, cum guzzlin’...”

“Okay! Lyndon language. Knowin’ them Shelton brothers it was a lot of foul sh*t that was said,” I cut him off.

“Wait, but I already suspect he may be my dad,” Ki’Yah said.

“I think he is too, Ki’. I mean I thought I was on my own thinkin’ that. You and Micah look like twins almost,” I said. “When I found out Uncle Manny was comin’, I wanted to tell you. I just ain’t know all of that that Lyndon just said though. All I knew was he got suspicious when he saw you at our graduation and wanted to know who your mom was. After I told him, he didn’t ask anything else. Just went back outside with Unk and daddy.”

“When I got back here, I asked my mom about him, and she flipped out. She said that’s why she never let me go to Detroit for the summers. She said he’s not my dad and that everyone needs to stay out of her business. I don’t look like her. I always thought I looked like my dad, but if that’s Manny, I don't look like him either. Micah is another story though. I could see we looked alike,” Ki’Yah sighed.

“Because y’all look like our grandma’s mom,” I said.

“But we don’t know if she’s his daughter,” DW said.

“DW don’t be stupid, have you seen the old pictures of G grand? My dad has one of her holding him as a baby in a photo album back home. I honestly never paid it any attention until I saw Ki’Yah and Micah in the same room,” I said.

“Would he be mad if I asked for a DNA test? I was gonna wait ‘til Christmas but if he’s here I don't wanna wait,” Ki’Yah asked.

“Nope. He came down here to get a test done,” Lyndon confirmed. “He said he wants it in black and white that your momma is...”

“That’s enough Lyndon,” I said.

“What? I was just gone say...”

“Nothin’, you weren’t gone say nothin’,” BJ barked. “Say one more thing he said about her mom and I’m tellin’ Pops you were eavesdroppin’ on grown folks business.”

“I mean, it is foul for her momma not to tell Unk she was pregnant. Especially when she had us around his daughter our whole life thinkin’ she was a fake cousin. Man, wait ‘til I call Micah and tell him he really do got a big sister that’s just as crazy as mine. Oooohhh, can him and Manny come down for the summer wit’ me, please Naz and Ki’Yah. We can help wit’ the baby,” Lyndon rushed out.

“How you know they wanna come?” I asked.

“Cause I told them last night that Ki’Yah might be dey sister. I called him and Manny while dad and Unk was arguin’,” Lyndon said.

“Daddy is gone kill you when he finds out. I can’t believe you would do that,” I said. “What if the test comes back that she’s not their sister, now you got their hopes up.”

“Uncle Manny has the picture of G grand. He took it out the photo album and said he gone shove it down Auntie Mel’s throat,” Lyndon said. “Oh, my bad Ki’Yah.”

“Well, maybe we can convince him not to do that until after I see what this woman looks like,” Ki’Yah said. “Lyndon you a lil’ nosy muthafu*ka though. I don't know if I want you sneakin’ around the house all summer, findin’ out all my damn business.”

“Tell me about it. This lil’ n*gga knew I was pregnant the whole time and never said nothin’ ‘til the night before I left. Maybe he can keep a secret,” I snickered.

“I can, only reason I said somethin’ now is cause it’s comin’ out anyway. Uncle Manny is pissed. That’s why he left Lil Manny and Micah,” Lyndon said.

“Why is he so mad?” Ki’Yah asked. “What exactly did he say about my momma?”

“Ki’Yah trust me, if Uncle Manny said somethin’ out of anger, one he means it and two it’s extremely disrespectful. I’m talkin’ my dad and Uncle Donnie times a hundred,” BJ warned.

“That’s probably where she gets it from,” DW chuckled.

“Big Homie, permission to speak freely, please. Can you make sure they don’t go all crazy on me for tellin’ her?” Lyndon asked.

“I can do that cause I wanna know. My mom hasn’t talked to me since I told her I was goin’ to Detroit for Christmas and gettin’ a test done. Talkin’ about I’m ungrateful and selfish. How, when she been lyin’, tellin’ me my dad died in prison when I was little,” Ki’Yah scoffed.

“Damn, she said that?” I asked.

“Yes,” Ki’Yah said. “I’m her only child and she ain’t answered my calls in months. Won’t even open the door.”

“Damn, Unk said she was evil, but I thought it was just toward him,” Lyndon said.

“What he say Lyn?” Ki’Yah asked.

“He said, your mom is a lyin’, evil, cum guzzlin’, bitter, broke back, disease infested, b*tch that stole his baby and ruined his good damn name. He said she gone burn in hell and he gone be the one to send her there after he get
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