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He's her financial support.  There's no need to worry about any bill not being paid.  He's her, all and everything that's why her bills are paid, and her physical needs are always met.  She has a wonderful career as an LVN. Her career in the medical field offered her job security.  It guaranteed her she would not be living in poverty.  

Carol's nerves were on the edge. She drank some of the water from the glass sitting on the table.  It felt like lumps proceeding down her throat.  She hoped it wouldn't be as hard explaining her disastrous situation to her empathic sister Leah.  However, knowing that Leah was this way brought a small sense of relief mentally.  

She learned a big lesson from her older sister a year ago on how to handle terrific disappointments and not resolve to substantial bitterness.  That's how we are different; I would still be upset to find out that my father was a child molester.

Carol chose Eggs & I for them to have breakfast.  She envisioned this place to be somewhat of a lucky charm.  This is the place she and Leah got together last year during her test of faith and things worked out for her, and she ended up marrying the man of her dreams.  Maybe some of that luck and of course faith would work out the issue she so desperately needed to discuss with her sister.  Carol picked up the menu from the table and began to browse it.  Leah should be arriving any minute.

It felt like the Fall of Year inside of the restaurant even though there were a few more extremely hot days left in Summer time.  This unusually cold weather prompted Carol to rub the chill bumps which appeared on her arms.

"Mam are you ready to place your order," the waitress asked.  Carol looked up from the menu.  

"I'm sorry; I'm waiting for my sister."  After she informed the waitress, she spotted Leah approaching her table.  She made a gesture to the waitress, "Can you give us about five minutes?  Then we'll be ready."

"No problem," said the young waitress.  She then put the ordering pad into her pocket.

Leah looked attractive approaching Carol wearing light blue skinny jeans.  Carol felt somewhat uneasy.  She had been working on losing another 20 pounds, so she would be able to wear a pair of jeans in general, a size 12 would do.  "Hey sis," said Carol.  She stood up and embraced Leah.  

"You look good, one day I will get to your size," joked Carol.  

"I wish I had your hips and the high sitting breast," said Leah.

"Are you ready to place your order, the waitress asked quickly?"

They submitted their order for waffles and omelets.

"So what's the problem Carol?  Leah's lips folded as she faced Carol.  They made eye contact.

"Well I'm going to say it, like it is.  I'm not going to bite, my tongue. I'm having an affair."  

"You are what?  Well, you are single, said Leah."

Carol smiled softly, just what she wanted to hear from an understanding sister.

Leah put meaning to what her sister had just stated. "Wait a minute, having an affair, and with who?"

"It's someone in our church."

"In our church," Leah's voice raised a notch.

Carol touched her cheek with an index finger.  She didn't believe she had become capable of being involved in such a sinful act.  How could she be associated with this type of event?  Her throat felt as dry as her lips.  

Leah's dazed look prompted Carol to say, "Will you promise not to judge me? 

"And I'm not doing that," said Leah.

"I'm not the judge. God is judge over all.  However, I don't see how you could have let this thing happen.  Who is he?  Someone I know?  

"Yes someone, you know, very well."

"Oh my," Leah's mouth opened and then back into a closed position.  Her face looked as blank as staring into space.  Her expression was saying who it is, so I can know.

"It's Rev. Whitfield," said Carol as she reached for Leah's shoulder, she almost fainted and was leaning slightly toward the dining table?  "Are you okay?  She hoped she wasn't having a heart attack or something.

Leah re-gained her composure.  "I'm okay, oh gosh. I don't know what happened.  Leah took a deep breath.  Maybe if I drink some water or put a cold towel on my forehead, I'll be okay.  That's Synthia's husband you know!  I'm God mother of their child.  How did you get involved with her husband?

Feeling bad about the situation wasn't going to make it any better.  Urgent action needed to be done.  And Carol knew it.  She felt it deep in her heart, even before she met with Leah.  Losing a best friend from elementary school was not worth it.  Disobeying God's covenant was not worth it.  Besides every woman should have their own man.  However, living in poverty was the scariest thing for Carol as she grew up.  She watched her mother struggle living on food stamps and living on housing vouchers.  She vowed never to let this happen to her.

The reverend had been there at the right time and had been supplying her every need. When she got laid off from work and couldn't find a job for six months he listened to her every solemn word.  He was her big shoulder to cry on before they held hands and prayed together.  She didn't mean to sleep with Synthia's husband.  However, not living in poverty was her immediate and long-range goal.  

"You know you got to break it off right?  It's the right thing to do.  Leah moved her legs to the side.  How could he?"  Leah almost chocked she was talking so fast. 

"That's why I'm telling you today sister.  I needed to open up and get some relief and get this out of my heart.  I'm tired of keeping the secret.  I need to put my personally fears behind me and do the right thing."

Leah nodded her head.  "Yeah, you're right."

The financial security the reverend provided for two years was satisfying. However, doing what's pleasing in God's site was the right thing to do.

Carol ate half of her banana and strawberry waffles and Leah consumed all her omelet despite the conversation. 

Leah sat her fork down.  "When will you tell him?"

"I will let him know the next time we get together."
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Carol waved to the neighbor's newlyweds as she drove into the garage of her town home.  What a lovely couple who seemed so much in love.  She felt self-conscious about being friendly with them.  Although, a mistress like her wouldn't have a chance to break them up.  She didn't love her new title at all for one day she hoped to be married.  She hoped it wasn't really a fact that what goes around comes around. 

She exited her car and unlocked the side door from the garage that led into her townhouse.  What she liked about the town home is how the garage is built into the structure.  Kane her Yorkie Poo greeted her at the door wagging his sleek black tail.  She playfully pushed him back as he nibbled at her feet.  The one bedroom and living room are located up stairs with a beautiful picture window.  In this window, she remembered a lot of times when she watched the reverend arrive into the complex for them to have a wonderful evening in her bedroom. 

Kane led the way upstairs bouncing with each step to climb.  Carol hoped she wouldn't get any rude surprises when she got to the top.  She was not in any mood to be cleaning any puppy poop off the floor.  Carol's eyes pivoted across the room at the top.  It looked like he had done a good job using the potty pads, even though some how he manages to fold them in half after he used them. 

What would she do if she had to come home alone to an empty house?  The puppy made a good companion.  This is another reason why giving up the reverend will be difficult.  He gave her Kane for her birthday, the perfect companion for the times when they could not see each other.  She felt even more thankful for Kane because she knew by her giving up the reverend by faith and doing the right thing, there will be many home alone moments until the Lord brought her a man of her own. 

Leaving her shoes at the top of the staircase, she walked bare foot toward her bedroom.  She walked further into the living room near the kitchen a wet spot soaked Carols toes.  She almost said a curse word.

"Kane," she yelled.

He whimpered, turned around in wide circles a couple of times and stretched out on his belly.  How could she get angry at him? She decided to give him a treat anyway.  At least, he only wetted one spot near the bar where the pad wasn't folded.  Maybe he couldn't get to the pad quick enough.

The puppy remained in the living room near his bed playing with his green dot ball.  Carol's cell phone rung, her heart skipped a few beats.  Was it time to let Reggie know what was on her heart?  It was Leah.  She exhaled.

"I want you to know that I love you.  I didn't mean to sound so cruel this morning and judgmental.  I don't know how you let yourself get into such a bad situation.  However, I'm your sister and I'm here for you okay."

"Leah, don't worry.  You didn't say anything that wasn't true.  I'm taking your advice. I know what I must do.  All the jewelry, clothes, and cars are not worth losing my best friend nor my sister's respect."

"Sit down Kane," said Carol.  She looked toward the door.  Kane was scratching it.  He wanted to go for a walk. 

"What, said Leah."

"Never mind, I was talking to Kane.  He wants to go outdoors for a walk."

"Go ahead," said Leah.  "I'll talk to you later Carol."

He would have to wait until she showered and put on her walking clothes and shoes.

Carol's heart tugged again.  Sweet memories, of Reggie emerged when she saw his blue polo shirt lying across the chestnut brown chair in her bedroom.

He left his shirt the other night after he changed clothes and headed for a prayer meeting at the church.  The passion she felt for Reggie fogged up mind.  She had fallen in Love with him even though she knew there was no chance for any wholesome relationship.  She needed to stop playing the may be if scenario in her mind and face reality, there is no future in loving a married man.  Perhaps when she did the right thing, the right man for her would show up in her life.  She was

d2d_images/cover.jpg
J en
z‘“
f
g
E:!é
:!ﬂ,,

DEBRA BENSON

3.






d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





