
        
            
                
            
        



  	
	    
	      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

          
        
      

      
    
    


	 

Til Death Do Us Part

 

 

 

Rachael Reed

©2024

 

Til Death Do Us Part

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: Crossin' Paths

Chapter 2: Forbidden Love

Chapter 3: Family Backlash

Chapter 4: The Hustler's Wife

Chapter 5: Unholy Matrimony

Chapter 6: Trouble in Paradise

Chapter 7: Baby Mama Drama

Chapter 8: The Feds Close In

Chapter 9: The Big Bust

Chapter 10: Prison Blues

Chapter 11: The Rival’s Revenge

Chapter 12: Betrayal and Deception

Chapter 13: The Price of Loyalty

Chapter 14: The Snitch

Chapter 15: A Life in Tatters

Chapter 16: The Final Confrontation

Chapter 17: Picking Up the Pieces

Chapter 18: Til Death Do Us Part



 

 

 

 




Chapter 1: Crossin' Paths

 

Monique stepped into the pulsating energy of Club Voltage, her high heels clicking against the sticky floor. The bass thumped through her chest, the air thick with the scent of sweat and cheap perfume. She wasn’t used to places like this, but her friends had insisted. She was out of her element, a diamond in the rough. 

 

“Girl, you lookin' like a whole snack!” Shanae shouted over the music, her hips swaying to the rhythm. Monique smiled, adjusting her dress. Tonight was about breaking free from her sheltered life, even if just for a few hours.

 

As Monique made her way to the bar, her eyes scanned the crowded room. That’s when she saw him. Rob stood in a corner, surrounded by his crew, a dark aura of power and danger around him. He was tall, with a chiseled jaw and eyes that could pierce through steel. He exuded confidence, the kind that came from living on the edge.

 

“Yo, who dat?” Monique whispered to Shanae, nodding towards Rob.

 

“That’s Rob, girl. Richmond’s baddest. Stay away from him. He trouble,” Shanae warned, but it was too late. Monique was hooked. She was drawn to him like a moth to a flame, the allure of danger too tempting to resist.

 

Rob noticed her too. Her innocence stood out in the crowd, a beacon of light in the dark. He watched her, intrigued by the way she moved, so different from the women he usually dealt with. His curiosity got the best of him.

 

“Aye, who that fine-ass chick over there?” Rob asked, nodding towards Monique.

 

“That’s Monique. She ain’t from ‘round here. Upper class, real sweet. You sure ‘bout this, man?” his right-hand man, Darnell, replied.

 

Rob smirked. “Yeah, I’ma go see what’s good.”

 

Monique felt her heart race as Rob approached. His presence was overwhelming, intoxicating. He stopped in front of her, his eyes locking onto hers.

 

“What’s yo’ name, beautiful?” Rob asked, his voice smooth like velvet.

 

“Monique,” she replied, her voice barely audible over the pounding music.

 

“I’m Rob. You new ‘round here?”

 

Monique nodded, unable to find her voice. The air between them crackled with electricity, the world around them fading away.

 

“Lemme buy you a drink,” Rob offered, leading her to the bar. She followed, entranced by his charm. They talked, the conversation flowing effortlessly despite their different worlds. Monique was captivated by his stories, the rawness of his life so different from her sheltered existence.

 

“You ain't like them other girls,” Rob said, his eyes never leaving hers.

 

“And you ain't like the guys I’m used to,” Monique replied, a shy smile tugging at her lips.

 

Rob leaned in closer, his breath hot against her ear. “You know, this life I live, it ain’t easy. But you, you somethin’ special.”

 

Monique’s heart fluttered. She knew she was playing with fire, but she couldn’t help herself. She was drawn to his darkness, the thrill of the unknown.

 

The night wore on, the club’s energy never waning. Monique and Rob danced, their bodies moving in sync, lost in the moment. The connection between them was undeniable, a magnetic pull neither could resist.

 

“Lemme take you somewhere quiet,” Rob whispered, his lips brushing against her ear. Monique nodded, letting him lead her out of the club. They stepped into the cool night air, the city’s sounds a distant hum. Rob led her to his car, a sleek black vehicle that screamed money and power.

 

They drove in silence, the tension between them palpable. Rob parked in a secluded spot overlooking the city, the lights twinkling like stars. He turned to Monique, his eyes filled with intensity.

 

“Why you here with me, Monique? You too good for this,” he said, his voice low and gravelly.

 

Monique swallowed hard, her mind racing. “I don’t know. I just... I wanted something different. Something real.”

 

Rob reached out, his hand cupping her cheek. “You don’t know what you gettin’ into, girl. This life... it’s dangerous.”

 

“I don’t care,” Monique whispered, her eyes locked onto his. “I want you.”

 

Rob’s resolve crumbled. He leaned in, his lips crashing against hers in a fiery kiss. It was passionate, raw, filled with unspoken promises and forbidden desires. Monique melted into him, her body igniting with a need she’d never felt before.

 

They pulled away, breathless, their foreheads resting against each other. “This ain’t gonna be easy, Monique,” Rob warned, his voice tinged with worry.

 

“I’m not looking for easy. I’m looking for you,” she replied, her voice steady despite the chaos in her heart.

 

Rob sighed, his thumb brushing against her lips. “A’ight then. We ride together.”

 

As they drove back, Monique knew her life was about to change forever. She was stepping into a world of danger and uncertainty, but she didn’t care. She was ready for the ride, no matter where it took her. 

 

The night faded into dawn, the city waking up to a new day. Monique and Rob, two souls from different worlds, were now bound together by fate. And as they held each other tight, they knew that their story was just beginning, a tale of love and survival in a world that showed no mercy.

 

 

 


Chapter 2: Forbidden Love

 

Monique lay on her bed, staring at the ceiling, her phone clutched tightly in her hand. She knew her family would freak if they knew she was texting Rob. But she couldn't help herself. Every message from him made her heart race.

 

Rob: U up?

Monique: Yeah, can't sleep.

Rob: Wanna see u.

Monique: When?

Rob: Now. Meet me by da park.

 

Monique's heart pounded as she read the message. She glanced at the clock. 2 AM. She knew she was playing with fire, but she couldn't resist. She needed to see him. Quietly, she slipped out of bed, grabbed her jacket, and snuck out the back door.

 

The park was dark, the only light coming from the flickering streetlamps. She spotted Rob leaning against his car, his silhouette blending into the night. He looked up, his face breaking into a grin as he saw her.

 

"Aye, girl, you lookin' fine," Rob said, pulling her into a tight embrace.

 

Monique melted into his arms, feeling safe and alive all at once. "You crazy, you know that?"

 

"Crazy 'bout you," he whispered, kissing her softly.

 

They sat in his car, talking for hours about their dreams, fears, and everything in between. Monique loved these stolen moments, away from the prying eyes of her family and friends. But the danger was always lurking, a shadow over their love.

 

"Yo, Monique, you ever think 'bout what we doin'? I mean, this shit ain't easy," Rob said, his voice serious.

 

"I know, but I can't help it. I love you, Rob," Monique replied, her eyes pleading.

 

"I love you too, but this life... it ain't for you," Rob said, his hand brushing her cheek.

 

"Don't say that. We can make it work," she insisted, her voice cracking with emotion.

 

Rob sighed, pulling her close. "A'ight, but you gotta be careful. My world... it's dangerous."

 

Monique nodded, knowing he was right. But she was willing to take the risk. For him.

 

Their nights were filled with passion and stolen kisses, their days with secrecy and lies. Monique's friends noticed the change in her, the way she always seemed distracted, sneaking off to take calls.

 

"Girl, who you been messin' with?" Shanae asked one afternoon.

 

"N-no one. Just busy, you know," Monique stammered, avoiding eye contact.

 

"Busy my ass. You better not be messin' with no thug," Shanae warned, her eyes narrowing.

 

Monique's heart raced. She knew she was in deep, but she couldn't stop. Rob was her everything.

 

One night, as they lay tangled in each other's arms, Rob's phone buzzed. He glanced at it, his expression darkening.

 

"What's wrong?" Monique asked, sensing the tension.

 

"Business. Gotta handle somethin'," he replied, slipping out of bed.

 

Monique watched him dress, worry gnawing at her. She knew his "business" often meant trouble. "Be careful, okay?"

 

"Always," he said, kissing her forehead before slipping into the night.

 

Monique lay awake, her mind racing with fears and doubts. She loved Rob, but his world was pulling her into a darkness she wasn't sure she could handle.

 

The next day, Monique's mother cornered her in the kitchen. "Monique, we need to talk."

 

"About what?" Monique asked, her heart sinking.

 

"Your behavior. You've been sneaking around, lying. What is going on?" her mother demanded, her voice stern.

 

Monique took a deep breath, knowing the moment of truth had come. "Mom, I'm seeing someone. His name is Rob."

 

Her mother's face paled. "Rob? That thug from the streets? Monique, you can't be serious!"

 

"I love him, Mom. You don't understand," Monique pleaded, tears welling up in her eyes.

 

"Understand? You think I don't see what you're doing? You're throwing your life away for some criminal!" her mother shouted, her voice echoing through the house.

 

"I'm not throwing anything away. Rob loves me. He makes me feel alive," Monique insisted, her voice breaking.

 

"Alive? He's dragging you into his dangerous world. You'll end up hurt or worse!" her mother warned, her eyes filled with fear.

 

"I don't care! I love him, and nothing you say will change that," Monique cried, running out of the house, tears streaming down her face.

 

She found herself at Rob's place, his arms wrapping around her as she sobbed. "What's wrong, baby?" he asked, his voice gentle.

 

"My mom... she found out. She hates us, hates you," Monique said, her voice trembling.

 

Rob's jaw tightened. "Ain't nobody gonna tear us apart. You hear me? We in this together."

 

Monique nodded, her tears soaking his shirt. She knew their love
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