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Me and Gabrielle were cuddling on the couch in our apartment watching a movie on Netflix when her phone rang. She looked down at her phone on the coffee table to see who was calling her. It was obvious she didn't want me to know who was calling her. She got up and went into our bedroom and took the call. I became suspicious right away.

I always hated it when a woman I was dating turned her back to me whenever she took a phone call. Especially when you can hear a man's voice on the other end.

I could hear her talking on the phone, but she was talking low. Is it another man?

I couldn't take it anymore, I needed to know who she was talking to. I got up and eased into the bedroom. She didn't hear me come in, she still had her back turned to me. Now she was whispering. I crossed my arms, watching her, suspicious. When she felt my presence I scared her. She jumped so hard she almost dropped her phone. Her curly hair almost smacked me in the face when she turned and faced me. Her eyes were big, mouth opened, and she put her hand over her heart.

I said, "So who’re you talkin’ to on the phone?"

She looked like she just got caught sticking a knife in my back. Her face softened up on me. "I'm talking to Eli, Cory."

I wanted to grab her and shake her until her head fell off. "The fuck you doing talking to him for, I thought we talked about this."

I should have known!

He needed my help with something," she said. She held the phone close to her chest so that he couldn't hear us.

"So why you sneak off to come back here to talk to him?"

"Because I didn't want to interrupt you watching the movie." She really must think I'm stupid.

"Bulshit. You snuck off back here because you didn't want me to hear you talking to him."

Now she felt stupid. "Right."

"I know damn well I'm right."

Now she's trying to avoid confrontation. "And because I knew this could turn into an argument when it's not worth an argument at all."

Now she was guilting me about my quick temper.

Now I could hear Eli talking. "My bad Gabby. Is everything all right? I'm not causing any problems am I?"

She smiled and said, "No, Eli, it's nothing wrong, everything's fine, he's okay."

I shook my head. "No, I'm not okay. I thought we talked about this."

Still, she's kissing ass and apologizing. "No, Eli, he's fine, he just didn't know who I was talking to."

I was about to snatch the phone out of her hand and talk for myself. "Why does he keep checking on you to see if you're okay, I'm your boyfriend. Not him."

She sighed, staring at the floor. She wished she never answered the phone. She put the phone on speaker. I gave her a look, daring her to keep pissing me off.

She stared into my eyes. "Eli, we're on speaker.

He said, "Yeah. My fault Cory man. I just didn't know what was going on. I didn't know you were home -"

"Yeah, I am home and yeah I am here with my girl."

"Like I said, I apologize for that. We're just old friends talking, that's all."

"Yeah, whatever."

"Ain't nothing going on between us."

Gabby wanted this shit to be over with quick. "I'll call you back later." Then she hung up.

I stood there, giving her the hardest look to make her tremble. "No, you won't be calling him back later. This is the last time I want you talking to him."

She threw her hands in the air as if I was getting on her last nerve. "Cory, we are just friends."

"I'm serious, that was the last time, I mean it."

"Eli is going to be staying at the halfway house in Berry farms in DC. He has a girlfriend, he has no interest in me like that. We’re just friends now."

"I don't care what halfway house he's staying in when he gets out of prison. I don't care who his girlfriend is, I don't give a shit. And I don't like you being friends with him, I'm not comfortable with that at all. I told you that."

"It's not like we're going to be hanging out together. I'm just doing a favor for him."

I shook my head at Gabby, frowning. She disappointed me to the point of almost packing my shit and getting away from her. "You stay living in the past. Why do you keep doing that?"

She put her hands on her hips. "Doing what? I don't live in the past. Why do you say that?"

"Because you're one of those people that has a hard time letting the past go. You always talking about what happened in the past. Instead of just moving forward with your life and moving forward with us as a couple. That's why people get back with their exes. Because the past don't die. It's always something in the past that people always want go back and get. Either to correct it or to have it again." I pointed at her. "That's you."

I must've hurt her feelings. She didn't want to hear anymore, she stepped off back into the living room and back onto the couch. I wasn't done yet. I followed her. And I stood over her, I had some more shit to talk.

"Gabby . . . are you waiting for Eli to come home from jail . . . so you can be with him?"

She shook her head to herself and stared at me. "No, Cory, we're just friends."

"Yeah, right, just friends my ass."

"All I'm doing is helping him with this job interview that I'm setting him up with. That's it."

I shook my head, turning away from her. I shut my eyes so tight they almost popped. I knelt down to her and sighed. "I don't trust him Gabby."

She shrugged, so clueless. "What is there not to trust?"

I stood back up. "He's trying to steal you away from me, he's trying to get back with you."

The smile on her face was telling me that I was a big dummy. "He has a girlfriend, he's not thinking about me like that."

"Then what is he thinking about then?"

"We are just friends, I'm just helping him get this job."

I stared down at her, and I wasn't playing. "Because if he interferes with our relationship I will kill him first."  And yes, I wasn't playing.

She frowned at me. Like when people frown at people who stand in grocery stores starting arguments with other people for no reason. "You're not making any sense. Killing somebody for what.?

"All I know is if I catch him hanging around here . . . or the house we're about to move into . . . I'm gonna kill him."

She reached out and grabbed my hand, staring into my face. I had to admit, I loved it when she looked at me like that. Like she wanted to take care of me forever. "Cory . . . we are just friends."

"That friendship shit doesn't mean a damn thing to me, I want him to stay away from you. If I have to kill him . . . to make that happen

. . . I will."

Still staring into my face, Gabby stood up and faced me. She hugged me almost breaking ribs. She was tiny and muscular, like those gymnastic type girls. She had cold, narrow smoke gray eyes but a charming smile that could charm a thief into giving you your wallet back.

I was too mad to hug her back but I found a way to hug her anyway.

She held me a long time, looking up into my eyes. "I love you. Not Eli. It is you who I want to be with, not Eli. You. I want to help him out because he did good in jail, he did what he needed to do to come home."

I snarled my nose. "He did what he was supposed to do . . . because that's what you're supposed to do when you're in jail, rehabilitate. What the hell is that got to do with me and you?"

"He just needs a fair chance out here when he comes home. And I'm helping him."

I stared down at her, not believing a word coming off those lips of hers. She gave me one of those grins a mother gives when you come home from school with a gold ribbon. She raised herself from the tips of her toes and kissed me on the lips. That kiss aroused me before she landed back onto her heels.

She held my hands. "I want to be with you forever. And I can't do that being with some other man. Yes, he is my ex. But
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