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Constance is ready to strike and the time is now.  She has set everything into motion and Michael’s incarceration is just a mild technicality for her.  Constance has new plans with a new love and her new lover will surely to shake the foundation in which the Ellison are standing on.

The near-death experience Phyllis had made Terrence revisit his former occupation but only this time he’s working it from another angle.  

Lisa is done with trying to hide her sexuality and after a few sequences of events, she steps out of the closet completely and into an unexpected love affair, that has her in a whirlwind.

New unlikely alliances will be formed and some truths will be told however, lies will lead to a loss of life.
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Angie’s guest appearance has everyone excited especially about seeing the new baby.

Claudia holds Angie’s baby in her arms and admires at her beautiful bundle of joy.  “Angie he’s beautiful and so precious.”

“I know he’s my little man.  I have true love with him.  God gave me a blessing,” Angie smiles.

“Bring the baby over here to me Claudia, don’t just stand there being selfish with him,” says Mrs. Coretta with a smile.

Claudia walks the baby over to her mother and the others.  Everyone is in awe of how beautiful and precious he is.

“Makes you want to have another one right, Claudia,” asks Terrence as he looks at Claudia and every other head at the table looks at Claudia.

Claudia rolls her eyes at Terrence.  “We’ll talk about that later.”

Claudia takes a seat next to Angie and takes a deep breather as to prepare herself for Angie’s response, “Angie I want to apologize for everything I said and the way I acted towards you.  I realize that you were being a wife and listening to your husband and trying to mind your business and not get involved in the situation.  I’m sorry I missed the birth of your baby and I promise not to ever let anything come between us again.”

Angie takes a good long look at Claudia before saying anything.  “Claudia I don’t care.” 

Claudia is taken back by Angie’s response.  “Well okay,, I just felt I owe you an apology.”  Claudia looks innocent.

“I know but it’s okay,” Angie turns her back to Claudia and starts talking to the rest of the family again.  

After the luncheon, everyone has returned to their homes.

Claudia is still thinking about how different Angie’s attitude is and why she hasn’t explained to her where bouts’ in the last four months

Claudia walks into Terrence’s study and sits down on the lounge chair in her nightgown.  “Honey, did you know where Angie was at the entire time she was gone?”

Terrence looks up his wife.

“Before you tell me this is Reverend Confidentiality save it because I am not buying that mess today,” says Claudia.

Terrence takes his reading glasses off.  “Yes I knew where she was but she asked me not to say anything to anyone.”

Claudia shakes her head, “why did she tell you and not me?  I am her best friend.” 

“No you’re not her best friend; you are her sometime friend and that’s why she didn’t tell you,” Terrence explains.

“What is that supposed to mean!” 

Terrence is getting frustrated with the conversation, “Not tonight baby; let’s just go upstairs and work on making a baby.” Terrence smiles hoping it will take Claudia’s mind off Angie.

“Terrence I am not joking I want to know why she told you and you didn’t tell me, that was not fair,” says Claudia whining.

Terrence jumps up from his desk, “Claudia, Michael was abusing Angie that’s why she left.  He was beating her and humiliating her so she left town with the clothes on her back and the money in her bank account.  She went to Atlanta to be with her family and she had the baby there.  She did not call you because the last time she spoke with you, you cursed her out.”

Claudia’s eyes jump open, “that motherf....,”

Terrence throws a look at Claudia before she could get it out and she stops.

“Why didn’t she call me or something,” yells Claudia?

Terrence looks at Claudia as if she has just lost her spirituality, “Claudia watch your mouth and calm down.  I’m glad she didn’t call you because you and your gangster sister’s would be in jail right now,” says Terrence.

“Oh shut up,” Claudia rolls her eyes at Terrence.  “You could have told me.  I hate when people keep secrets from me.  So you knew all this time that Michael was abusing Angie and you knew where she was.  Is that why when you saw Michael with Constance you went off on him?” 

“Yep, that’s why and because Michael came into my office with this long song and dance about Angela cheating on him with Raymond.  He even cried and said he loves her but I knew the truth from day one.  She called me when she left town and told me everything.  She said she never cheated with Raymond.”

“Terrence Did you see the complexion of that baby,” ask Claudia. 

“Yes, I did why?”

“The baby looks to dark to be Michael’s baby Terrence, are you sure that is Michael’s baby.”

“Claudia she says it’s Michael’s baby then I believe her.  Angie has no reason to lie to me or anyone else,” says Terrence.

Claudia remains silent and just stares off into space.

Terrence notices how quiet Claudia is and he knows that when Claudia’s mouth isn’t running her mind is, “Claudia stop it.”

“Stop what,” Claudia says innocently

“That is Michael’s baby.”

“I didn’t say it wasn’t.” 

“You didn’t have to because I can see your brain is up to something.” 

Claudia changes the subject, “so why did the police lock Michael up?” 

“Because Angie filed charges against him for the abuse once she found out he filed charges against me for the restaurant incident.” 

“Oh that was right on time; It’s a good thing I trust my husband and my best friend or I would be jealous about all of this sneaking around.  Are you sure you two never .....”

Terrence puts his hand up, “Stop it before you make me curse.  You know Angie is my best friend too and she and I never ever even looked at each other like that.  She is like a sister to me.”

Claudia just looks at Terrence and smiles, “okay Preacher man.  So how long are they going to keep Michael in prison?”

“He should be out by now, I know he made bail besides you know he has friends in high places but Angie is prepared to make him pay for what he did to her and the baby.”

“What did he do to the baby?”

“He beat her while she was carrying the baby Claudia; aren’t you listening?”

I just can’t believe Michael would be that type of man.  When Angie first introduced him to us she looked so happy and he seemed so polite.  Something had to happen for him to start putting his hands on her.”

“Something like what,” asked Terrence.  Terrence looks at Claudia waiting for an answer.

“Why are you looking at me like that?”

“I want to know what a woman could ever do to make a man hit her.”

“I’m just saying what made him snap.  There is no cause for a man to ever hit a woman.”

“Okay you had me nervous there for a minute,” says Terrence.

The devil comes to do three things and it comes looking like just what you want. That’s why waiting on the Lord is so important when it comes to finding the perfect mate,” says Terrence.

Claudia just nods her head, “I guess you’re right.”

The phone rings

“Hello” answers Claudia

“He sis; I was just calling to check on you,” says Cynthia

“Oh yea I’m fine.

“Are you and Angie having any issues because I notice the distance between you two at the restaurant.”

“I’m okay but thanks for checking on me.”

“Who is that,” ask Terrence

“It’s Cynthia she’s calling to see how I’m doing she could see Angie and I are not on the best of terms.”

“Did you tell her why,” ask Terence

Claudia gives Terrence a mean look, “Cynthia let me call you back.”  Claudia hangs up the phone in Cynthia’s ear.

“Why did you hang up,” asked Terrence.

“Terrence, Angie is my best friend and our friendship has seen some ups and downs and each time you have stayed clear of our relationship so why now are you deciding to put your two cents in our disagreement and before you answer me please note I do not appreciate it,” says Claudia.

“Claudia you come across as a strong-willed person and even when you care about people you still seem to hurt them at times.  Angie is not as strong as you and when you talk to her in that tone when you are upset you don’t realize you are hurting her.”

“You sound like Angie’s husband and not mine.”

“We both know I am your husband and not hers.  Why do you turn everything into an argument?”

Claudia walks out of the bedroom and down to the living room and turns on the television.

After an hour Terrence finally walks down to the living room to where Claudia is.  “Are you okay?”

“No, I’m not okay Terrence.  I’m tired of being the bad wife, the bad daughter, and the bad best friend.  The only people who don’t complain are the children.  Therefore, I guess for right now I’m a good mother.  Why did you marry me if you don’t like me?” 

“Here we go again, Claudia you know I like you and sometimes I wish I could be like you.”

Claudia interrupts him, “but”, because I feel a “but” coming,” says Claudia

“It’s just that you say everything that you feel instead of holding that tongue and thinking about how what you say will affect other people.”

“Terrence I have a lot on my mind right now so I don’t have time for bible verses being used against me.”

“You see,” Terrence starts pointing at Claudia’s mouth, “this is what I am talking about.  I was not about to throw Bible verses at you and if I was what’s wrong with that,” asked Terrence.

“Right now I need to focus on this lunatic of a half-sister and what she is up to with my family.  My family is under attack right now and all of us are going through something so forgive me if I sound a little cranky.”

“Claudia I think you need to go and talk to someone about the way you interact with people,” Terrence suggests.

Claudia jumps up off the sofa with an attitude, “Are you a Reverend and man of God suggesting I go see a therapist?  I deal with people who have mental issues all the time and I am far from someone who needs a therapist,” yells Claudia!

“Your attitude is starting to affect our marriage and our family.”

Claudia walks away and waves Terrence off.

Terrence follows her, “Claudia help me help you sweetie.”

“Why didn’t you tell me where Angie was and why did you keep it a secret from me,” Claudia demands and answer.

Terrence yells, “Because she asked me to!”

Claudia is livid, “and you thought that was okay; you thought it was okay not to tell your wife something because your best friend told you not to.   That’s bullshit and you know it,” says Claudia.

“I didn’t tell you because as her Reverend I owed her that.  She’s not just my friend she is a member of the congregation.  In your profession you can’t tell your patience business; so why do you think my profession is any different?” Terrence is roweled up.

Claudia keeps quiet and thinks about what Terrence just said.

“You don’t have anything to say,” ask Terrence?

Claudia humbles herself, “I never thought about it like that, but you’re right,” says Claudia.

“I think what’s really got you upset is that your so-called friendship is over and now you realize that because Angie didn’t tell you where she was!”

Terrence is clearly fired up and really letting Claudia have it.

Claudia glances over at Terrence, “You need to calm down.  I’m not mad that she didn’t call me; I’m concerned that she didn’t call me.  Terrence, I found out that Angie knew about Constance and didn’t tell me and that pissed me off and I said some things that I shouldn’t have but here’s what you and everybody else is missing; if you say you love me and you have my back why would you keep a secret.  Angie didn’t tell me about Constance because of her husband, the same damn husband that was kicking her....butt,” Claudia hesitates for a minute.

“Thank you for not cursing,” says Terrence.

“You’re welcome,” Claudia says with sarcasm.

“Did you tell Angie that Victor is Little Terrence’s father when you found out,” ask Terrence?

“Why in the hell would you bring that up!  Of course not that’s my business,” yells Claudia!

“My point exactly,” says Terrence.

The baby starts crying so Claudia starts walking toward the nursery to see about her.

Later that night Claudia finally decides to come up to the bedroom to get in the bed.  Terrence rolls over and looks at her.

“Are you mad with me,” ask Terrence?

“No I’m not mad,” answers Claudia while her back is to Terrence’s face

Terrence reaches over to pull Claudia close to him.  “I want to make love to you.”

“Really” Claudia chuckles, “you do; because lately, it seems like you only want to make war with me.”

Terrence starts kissing Claudia but she doesn’t respond right away but after kissing her in all the right places she warms up to him and starts to respond to his touches.

“I want us to have another baby,” Terrence whispers in Claudia’s ear.

Claudia immediately shuts down, “Terrence I don’t want any more children.  I want to live my life.  I am a young woman and at some point, I want my breasts back.  I want to hit a club and listen to some music without worrying about a babysitter. Stop wanting another child.” 

Terrence notices Claudia has gotten cold and his advances are not working anymore.  “Claudia I come from a big family and want a big family and your so-called clubbing days are over First Lady Madden.”

Claudia pushes Terrence away, “You’re not going to get that from me, Terrence.” Claudia rolls over on her side and goes to sleep.

Terrence takes a deep breath and puts his arms around Claudia and drifts off to sleep.

The next day Terrence decides to go and visit the sick and shut-in a task he typically leaves to the Deacons in the church however today he decides to do it himself and Phyllis was definitely on the list.

Later in the Day

Terrence and a few of the other assistant Reverends stop over to see Phyllis and pray for her.

Terrence walks in the room and sees Victor staring at Phyllis’s helpless body, “hey Victor how are you holding up?”

Victor never takes his eyes off Phyllis.  I’m not doing so good man.  I don’t understand how we got to this point.  I keep going over and over in my head why did she turn back to drugs after losing the baby.”

“Addiction is a hard thing to beat and some people deal with so much pain that drugs become an escape for them,” says Terrence.

“This is your entire fault,” says Victor as he stands up.

Terrence steps back.  “How is this my fault,” ask Terrence as he looks at Victor puzzled.

Victor takes a step forward towards Terrence aggressively.  “Didn’t you sell drugs to Phyllis back in the day?”

Terrence backs up from Victor again, “Yes I did and I have thought about that on several occasions.  I have prayed about it and I have asked God for forgiveness.”

“You were a drug dealer pushing drugs to her and people like her.  You got her hooked on this stuff,” yells Victor.

Out of nowhere, Victor takes a swing at Terrence.  Terrence tries to grab Victor’s hands and the two of them start to tussle.  The nurses and the other assistant Reverends run in the room after hearing the commotion. 

The hospital staff and the Deacons are able to pull the two men apart.

Terrence tries to collect himself, “Look Victor I know you’re upset right now I would be too but now is not the time for this.”

Victor walks back over to Phyllis, stands by her bedside, and becomes emotional, “I just want my wife back.  I don’t want to lose another wife.” Victor breaks down in tears

Terrence walks over to Victor, “There have been many days and nights I have to ask God for forgiveness, and I pray for the countless families I have destroyed by selling drugs.  This is why I am committed to helping the community,” Terrence explains.

“You people do the damage and never feel the aftermath of what you’ve done. You sell drugs so you can buy clothes, expensive cars and ride around town showboating for the less fortunate.  Selling drugs was your way out of the hood and you didn’t give a damn about the people in the hood.  Look at Phyllis; was it worth it, “yells Victor.

Terrence looks at Phyllis and then at Victor, “No it wasn’t Victor.  It wasn’t worth it at all.”  Terrence leaves out of the room and walks past his assistant Reverends, the nurses and doctors listening outside the room.  All he can think about is what Victor just said.  

Meanwhile, Mrs. Coretta tries to comfort her sister Delores while she deals with Phyllis’s attempted suicide.

“Delores, how are you holding up?” 

“Not good Coretta; I keep asking myself how my child got on drugs.  Phyllis was such a bright young girl with so much potential.  I remember when she wanted to be a veterinarian do you remember that Coretta,” Aunt Delores tries to find a happy place.

“Yes I do remember and she had every stray cat and dog in your house,” Mrs. Coretta laughs.

Aunt Delores laughs for a minute and then a tear runs down her cheek.  “Those drugs will make you lose your hopes and dreams.  I watch the light go out in my daughter’s eyes when she was just a teenager and I couldn’t help her Coretta.  People are standing on corners selling poison to their own people all for the sake of living rich.  The white folks pump the drugs in poor black communities and getting young boys to sell the drugs.  It ain’t Coretta it just ain’t right,” shouts Delores.

Mrs. Coretta just sits with her sister and listens.

“I ought to take my gun out there and shoot all of the drug dealers selling the poison.” Aunt Delores looks at Mrs. Coretta.  “They killed my child, my baby!”

“Delores, mama use to tell us, “The only way the devil can get to you is you gotta want to be gotten.” Getting high is an escape from pain.  If people knew that getting high would have them looking like zombies and half-dead they wouldn’t do it.  Most people think it won’t take them down.  Phyllis was looking for an escape from something and being high gave her that escape but there were other escape routes she could have used.”

“What are you saying Coretta?”

Mrs. Coretta turns and looks her sister, “I’m saying stop giving the drug dealers power they don’t get that.  We as a people have to want to love ourselves and each other and stop blaming the white man.”

“Well Coretta how do you think those drugs got over here?” 

“It’s not about how the drugs got here.  It’s about why do our black people want to sell drugs to their own people, for what? So they can buy a car, live in a condo and wear nice clothes temporarily, because if pharaoh couldn’t get away with messing with God’s children, God sure as hell ain’t gonna let a dusty negro get away with it either.  The problem is us; we want what we see because we as black people think we have to compete with white people.  Look at my children all of them moved out of the city living in nice homes in the county and where do I live right in the heart of Bentalou Street on Riggs Ave. and I don’t plan to move,” says Mrs. Coretta.

“I wish I could change Phyllis’s life.” Aunt Delores sounds faint.

“Delores God got the glory out of your daughter’s life.  Why do you want to change that?  She was strung out on drugs and then she became an ordained minister.  She married a successful man and gave back to the community.  Yes, she fell down but the bible says a man falls seven times and he can get back up and get back in line.  Don’t stir the pot because God is still in charge.”

“I know Coretta, I know.  Thanks for coming over here and sitting with me.  I don’t know what I would do without you,” says Delores.

“And let’s not try to find out either.” Mrs. Coretta laughs.

They share a laugh.

Aunt Delores looks at Coretta.  “How are you holding up with this lawsuit that girl Constance has against you?”

“Delores I am fine.  I have found peace in my heart.  That girl is crazy if she thinks she’s taking down my Ellison bunch.  I have given it over to the Lord and that’s where it is going to stay.”.

Mrs. Coretta and Mrs. Delores continue to sit and listen to Reverend Jamel Bryant on Heaven six hundred radio.

“Delores, listen to the word and let your heart be filled with the Holly spirit.  When I listen to Gospel and I mean real Gospel not that new stuff they trying to pass as gospel, it sends me into a praise and worship,” says Mrs. Coretta.

“Coretta I’m so glad you stopped by.  I really do love you Coretta.” 

“I love you too and I’m so glad God put us together,” Mrs. Coretta smiles.

Aunt Delores starts to cry again.

“What’s wrong now, why are you crying Delores,” ask Mrs. Coretta?

“I knew about Constance; Coretta and I didn’t tell you.” Aunt Delores breaks down, “Charles told my husband years ago and I overheard them out on the front porch talking.  I didn’t say anything because I didn’t want to hurt you, Coretta.”

Mrs. Coretta hands her sister a napkin from her purse.  

“Why are you telling me now because I know now,” asks Mrs. Coretta.

“I’m telling you now because I know you are hurting right now and because I know Charles loved you and the kids.  He told my husband that he could not break your heart like that and that you were a good woman.  He said he was waiting to come home to you from the war and just got caught up in loneliness.”  

Mrs. Coretta just stares at her sister.

“Are you mad with me,” ask Delores?

“No I’m not mad. The devil can’t have any more of my days and nights.  I’m done with being mad,” says Mrs. Coretta.

“I’m glad you’re not mad with me because I always hated it when you were mad with me when we were kids,” says Delores

“Let’s talk about something else,” Mrs. Coretta thinks for a minute and then goes back to the conversation of Constance.  “That girl came into this family to hurt us Delores and we’ve never done anything to her.  Somebody should have warned her about messing with my family.” 

Just then, Terrence pulls up to Mrs. Delores's house.

“Is that my son in law,” Mrs. Coretta smiles.

Terrence walks up on the porch and kisses Mrs. Coretta and Aunt Delores.

“What brings you by here,” ask Aunt Delores.

Mrs. Coretta looks in Terrence’s eyes and she sees that he has been crying.  “Is everything alright,” ask Mrs. Coretta.

“I just left seeing Phyllis.”

“Is my baby okay,” Aunt Delores starts to panic, “is she dead Terrence,” ask Aunt Delores?

Terrence shakes his head, “no Aunt Delores she is not dead.  I came by to apologize to you.  I feel so guilty seeing Phyllis lying there knowing that I use to provide her with drugs,” says Terrence.

Mrs. Coretta stands up, walks over to Terrence, and hugs him.  “Son-in-law forgives yourself because God placed you in a position to help the ones you hurt.  You helped Phyllis change her life around for the good.  God has forgiven you Terrence and you know that.”

“Yes mama Coretta I do know that but what about all the other people out there that I sold drugs to, I’m not helping them,” says Terrence.

“You are helping the ones the Good Lord brings your way,” says Mrs. Coretta.

“I feel so guilty,” says Terrence.

Mrs. Coretta sits back down on the porch chair, “we can’t help you with that, that’s between you and God but I think you know that.”

“Yes ma’am I do,” says Terrence in a somber

















d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image000.png
WRITING WITH YOU
IN MIND





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





