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“For the last time,
Tannie, I said no!” her father said, pounding his fist against the
desk.

Tanae narrowed her eyes
and stomped her foot angrily. “You treat me like a child! I’m
twenty-three years old,
and you’re forcing me to stay a prisoner in this
house with a drunken stepmother and you! It’s not fair! It’s
my birthday, and I want to go out!”

One of his men cleared his
throat at the library’s doorway, and her father nodded in
understanding. Tanae paid little attention to the important package
that the man carried. She was
consumed with her problems.

“This conversation is
over, plus it’s nine at night, and no young lady should be out
on the street this time of night. Tomorrow I’ll have my security
take you shopping all you like. Now go away, Tannie and make
yourself pretty.” Her father took the package from the
guard, and they
paid little attention to her as he unwrapped the brown packaging
around an old rusted green lock box. Once he checked the contents
inside with a satisfied grin, he placed this box in his wall
safe.

Tanae was incensed at how her father was
paying no attention to her. “What’s that?” she demanded to
know.

“That’s none of your
business,” he snapped. “Didn’t I just tell you to go
and find something else to do?”

Stomping back to her room, she gathered up
her purse and keys.

“What did he say?” Jennie,
her best friend,
asked, who had been waiting for her.

Checking the mirror to
make sure her makeup was perfect on her beautiful brown flawless
skin, she smiled back at the reflection with her perfect teeth and
full sensual lips. “Who cares what my father says,” Tanae said and motioned her
friend to be quiet as they snuck out the house.

Depending on her father’s lack of details,
she had already dressed in her short black dress and stiletto
heels

Getting past her father’s
sleeping guards was easy since she had been watching them for the
past year. Ever since her father had gotten into government
research last year, doing whatever she wanted had been out of the
question. Followed by big thugs wherever she went in public, had
made Tanae’s life miserable.

1“Do you know how much
trouble you’re going to be in?” Jennie said incredulously, as she hopped
in Tanae’s brand new BMW.

Tanae
put the petal to the metal and took off burning
rubber laughing hysterically. “This feels so good, Jennie!” she exclaimed. “This was worth the trouble. I just had to get out of that
house. I’ve been practically locked up for the past three months.
All because my father took that stupid job with the government,
I’ve got to be a prisoner in my own home. He lets Arnold go to
college, but what do I get? Online
courses at the University of Phoenix? How
lame is that?”

“He’s going to shit bricks
when he knows you took off without the bodyguards,” Jennie said
worriedly looking behind to see if they someone was following
them.

“Don’t you worry your
pretty little head off,” Tanae said pulling out a personal
electric shock device from her purse. “I’ve turned it on stun to
give me time to get away. Arnold got it for me for Christmas. Isn’t
it cute? It matches my outfit.”

Jennie just shook her head at her friend’s
shallowness.

Tanae only giggled because she wasn’t that
shallow, but she loved to look good. “You haven’t even said Happy
Birthday to me.”

“Why can’t we just go home
and celebrate your birthday?” Jennie asked worriedly, as they pulled up in
front of a packed club.

Tanae paid for valet and
urged Jennie to hurry up and get out so they could get in. The
bouncer stopped them at the door because Tanae was not about to stand in
the long line waiting to get in.

“Where’s James?” she
demanded to know. “He always lets me in.”

“You must be Ms. Jenkins.
James said to expect you,” the bouncer said and opened the rope to
allow her in. “Have a good time, Ms. Jenkins.”

She huffed at him and stomped past him.

“James is always here
every Saturday night,” Jennie said. “Where do you think he is
tonight?”

In Tanae’s opinion, Jennie
worried about too much. They’d known each other since high
school, and
Jennie followed her around sometimes like a puppy dog. Jennie was
book smart, but not world smart.

“Missing a good
party,” Tanae said as she began eyeing the room for a good dance
partner.

Lots of guys came up and
asked them to dance, but Tanae refused them all.
She was picky, and Jennie stayed by her
side.

Two greasy looking
guys, in particular, came over and tried to pick them up. “Hey Y'all look so lonely,” the
ugliest one said, winking his eye at Jennie. “Why don’t
Y'all come over
to our table and join us?”

“Why don’t two get a life
and a facelift,” Tanae snapped. “And get the hell away from us.”

The other one smiled
cajoling getting too close to Tanae. “You’re a pretty little girl; I
can make you feel really
beautiful you give me a chance.” He held up a bag
of coke.

“You can take a bath and
maybe you’ll make my eyes stop watering from the smell of
you!”

The guys finally took the
hint, but the ugly one looked extremely hurt. Tanae didn’t care because
they were blocking the view to her very nice leather dress that fit
her size ten body making her look very good.

“What are you looking for
tonight?” Jennie asked.

Tanae usually had a
different flavor every night, and tonight she was in the mood
for tall dark and handsome. Of course, she didn’t realize her flavor
until he walked in the door with the short guy standing next to him. He
looked fearsome and sinister as his dark eyes locked with hers, but
he made no attempt to approach her. The short guy looked as
nervous.

“I gotta pee,” Jennie said
squirming.

“Go pee then,”
Tanae said
annoyed.

“Why don’t you come with
me?” Jennie insisted.

Tanae
tore her eyes off the mysterious man and glared
at Jennie. “Why don’t I wipe your ass while I’m at it, Jennie?
Damn, can’t you do anything by yourself?”

Jennie looked hurt,
but Tanae didn’t know why and she didn’t care to know why.

“You know the more I know
you Tanae, the more I’m starting to get sick and tired of your
selfishness and bitchiness.”

“Do you
honestly think I
care what you think, Jennie? The only reason you hang your tired
ass around me is because
I have money, looks, and you couldn’t get a man
by yourself to save your life.”

“You stupid bitch! I can
find a man on my own!”

“Good, because you can
find your way home without me, while you’re at it!”

Jennie stormed
away, and
Tanae went over
to the bar. She looked around the club to see if the guy was
still around but huffed in disappointment when she couldn’t find him or
his little sidekick.

Without Jennie around
Tanae was bored to death and decided to make an early exit from the
club despite the fact that there were many requests for her to
stay.

Walking out feeling a
little lonely without her shadow, she briefly wondered if Jennie
was trying to hail a cab. Looking about, she just shrugged when
there was no sign of Jennie and walked to the parking lot
herself.She couldn’t find Jennie around, so she walked over to
the valet. They were pretty backed up, and she didn’t feel like waiting,
so she snuck her keys from the box and went to find her car on her
own.

Tanae was confidently
tomorrow Jennie would forgive her bitchiness as usual and want to
go shopping. Jennie couldn’t rub two cents together. Her parents
were broke, and she was living from check to check at some silly office
as a temp. Jennie had gotten a degree in psychology while
Tanae stuck with
a Liberal Arts degree just to appease her father and get out of
school.

After the few drinks at the club, Tanae was
a bit intoxicated, but she was sure she could drive herself home.
Fumbling in her purse for her car keys, she grudgingly found them
and started to put them in the driver’s door lock.

Suddenly she was shoved against the car
hard, knocking the wind from her and pinned there with her mouth
covered.

“Don’t scream,” a voice
warned on the side of her.

She knew it didn’t come from the person
holding her because the voice sounded like a shorter person.

Someone picked up her
dropped keys and ordered her to get in the car and unlock all the
doors. They stayed behind her, and her face was shoved forward
when she tried to look in her peripheral vision at them.

“My wallets in the trunk,”
she said.

“Get in the car lady,” the
shorter voice ordered.

She got in and unlocked
the doors. The voice went around and got in the back seat on the
passenger side while her other heavier passenger door opened behind
her and got in. All the doors closed and she felt cold metal press
against the back of her neck. Looking in the rearview mirror, she
saw they had on a dark
ski mask and wore black clothing, but the one
sitting adjacent behind her wasn’t that big compared to the one
sitting directly behind her.

“Put the keys in the
ignition, lady, and pull out the parking lot. Go down to Woodward
and get on the Ninety-Four West,” the smaller man
ordered.

Stubbornly she said, “And if I don’t do what
you want?”

He pushed the gun against
her neck harder. “We can kill you now or later; it’s your
choice.”

For some
reason, she had
a feeling the smaller man wasn’t talking for himself because he had turned
his head to the larger man when he spoke. She started the car and
began to drive where he wanted her to go.

“Where are you taking me?”
she demanded to know as they started down the freeway.

“Where we want you to be,”
the smaller man said snickering. “Now shut up and
drive.”

After a few more moments, she said, “My
father has a lot of money. He can pay you a lot of money for my
safe return. More than whoever hired you to do this to me.”

“Shut up,” the smaller guy
said. “Pull up to
the next exit and drive toward your old
apartment.”

Tanae
continued to stare up into the rearview mirror
whenever she could. They were moving about and doing
something behind
her, but she couldn’t tell what it
was.

When the larger man
realized she was analyzing them, he reached up in front and yanked
the rearview mirror off the windshield and threw it on the
floor. Tanae’s heart accelerated because she thought for sure he was about
to hurt her.

“Whatever you’re planning
you’re not going to get away with,” she protested.

“Keep your eyes on the
road!” the shorter man ordered.

“Why don’t your big friend
say something?!” she demanded.

“Because he ain’t much of
a talker.”

She narrowed her eyes trying to think what
that meant, but then she remembered seeing his large hands moving.
“He’s deaf?” she inquired quietly after a minute.

“No, lady, he can hear
very well.”

Tanae then realized that he was a
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