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“Ssh” she whispered from under me as the sounds of heavy footsteps made their way up her staircase.

I tried holding it together as her warm pussy clenched tightly around me. 

Why are they here? 

They were supposed to be in Miami...

I thought to myself.

Not only that, but I was so close to coming that I felt my toes curl, and my cock twitched inside her. It begged for a release while my stomach muscles knotted up. “Baby” I whispered against her neck, trying to get her attention back onto me.

“Dahlin, my parents are home!” She said through clenched teeth. I placed my hands on either side of her and looked into her light blue eyes. I moved my hips slowly in and out of her, which caused her beautiful face to look flustered. Her sweet moans filled up my ears as I unintentionally hit her spot. 

“Honey, Roselle, are you asleep?” He shouted. He placed his hands upon the door knob, and my anxiety levels shot through the roof. I shut my eyes and waited for her 6'8" father to walk through the door and catch me with my cock deep inside his daughter's forbidden hole.

She lifted herself up and let out a moan which barely reached my ears. “Relax, I locked the door,” she whispered against my sealed lips. 

Not only was this girl incredibly beautiful, she was intelligent too. I gave her access to my tongue, which craved her passionate kisses. 

Mrs. Griffin's slurry voice calling out to him could be heard from down the hall. “I really wanted to give her the gift we got in Miami!” He said before letting out a loud sigh and walking towards their room. 

She placed her hand behind my neck and caressed my tongue with hers. My body automatically responded to her, and I found myself penetrating in and out of her moistness once again. 

She fell back against her white continental pillow and held onto her face as my strokes became harder and deeper. “I want to see your face when you orgasm Rosey” I said as I gently forced her hands away. 

Her soft moans turned into loud ones as soon as I picked up pace, slamming deep into her perfectly tight pussy. I covered her mouth, making sure that her parents wouldn't hear her and started breaking the door down. 

With each deep satisfying stroke, she called my name into my hand, making it harder to control myself. I pounded faster in and out of her until her eye rolled back, and her juices mashed with mine. 

My tired body collapsed against hers, and she wrapped her arms around me until our breathing went back to normal. I rolled onto my back and like always she placed her head upon my chest. “Why are your parents back so soon?” I asked as I stroked her curly red hair. 

“I'm sure they probably had a fight now they are working their frustrations out” she said as soft laughter left her perfect pink lips. 

“That's disgusting, Rosey” I said with a bit of laughter. 

“What? We just did the same thing” she said as she lifted her face. Her blue eyes twinkled, and her lips curled into a smirk. 

Knowing that look I picked up my phone and set it to vibrate in the next two hours which caused her to raise her brow at me. “We have class in a few hours baby, I can't be walking around with a sore dick” I said. 

She laughed softly as she hopped on, it didn't take much for her to get me excited all over again. This girl was remarkable, just her laughter set my soul ablaze.
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As soon as my alarm went off, I kissed my sleeping beauty goodbye and climbed out of her window. 

I hated sneaking around, but getting caught by her father would definitely get me kicked off the rugby team and that's something I couldn't afford. 

To make matters worse I was an eighteen-year-old black dude who came from the Bronx and my lovely fair skinned Roselle with big beautiful blue eyes and red curly hair came from the upper-class estate on Razavuare Hills. 

I hate how things are, but that's just how it is, not many people except mixed couples. I zipped up my Cougar's jacket and walked down the street with my gaze lowered. 

One wrong look and I'd have the whole community beating the shit out of me. 

I walked a couple of streets down and bumped straight into someone, the minute I looked up instant regret took over. 

His height matched mine perfectly. “Well, well, well, what do we have here?” He said into my face as his hazel brown eyes stared into my dark ones. 

“Look fellas I don't want any trouble” I whispered.

Philip, who stood on his left, burst into laughter, “he speaks like one of those illiterate Bronx boys!” He shouted.

I'm actually more intelligent than all three of these fools, but I was not going to tell them that.

“Lucas, I don't have time for this. I need to get home before Mr. Fredrick has me thrown out again.” I said, trying not to make eye contact with the wild beast. 

Without warning, he punched me straight in the face and ordered his goons to hold me down. “This will teach you to come to my area!” He shouted as his combat boots connected with my rib cage. 

I screamed out in pain until one of the residents shouted from their porch, scaring them away. I got up and held on to my now bruised ribs. “Are you ok son?” He asked before taking a sip from the yellow coffee cup he held in his hand. 

“I'm fine sir” I said as I tried catching my breath. 

“Those Willson boys really did a number on you, are you sure you don't need any help?” He asked sternly.

I shook my head and continued walking, if I didn't make it back before my mother's shift ended, there would be hell to pay. 

As soon as I got onto the highway, I hailed a cab and gave him my address. He looked at me from the rearview mirror and shook his head, “I don't understand why things haven't changed after all these years” he mumbled. 

“Do you need medical attention?” He asked as he scrunched his thick dark eyebrows together. With a quick no response, he turned his attention back onto the road. 

It took approximately ten minutes to get to my house. Ten minutes too late if you ask me. I watched as my mother paced up and down our wooden porch while she clung onto her cell phone.

“Shit!” I whispered as he pulled up. 

“Take it easy, son,” he said as he rolled his window down.

“Don't be too hard on him Phillice, he's been through a lot” he shouted through the window.

Just my luck, the cab driver knows her too. Well, he might have softened her burning rage.

“Hi Ma” I whispered with my face lowered. 

She lifted my face up and shook her head from side to side. “Don't hi ma me young man, where have you been?” She shouted. 

Without giving me a chance to respond, she yelled at me to get into the house. 

“I will deal with you in a while!” She shouted as she walked towards the cab, which was still idling in front of our half broken steel gate. 

It took a few minutes until she walked in with a disappointed look upon her face. “Why were you in Razavuare Hills?” She asked as she walked towards the bathroom. 

I lowered my head, unable to answer, if I told the truth, she would probably kill me. She placed the first aid box down and pulled out a couple of bandages along with a disinfectant. 

The moment she placed the swab against my bust lip, I jumped up. “That will teach you to mess with those people!” She yelled. 

For a moment, she sounded just like the boys who beat me senseless.
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Class was in the next hour, and she refused to let me out of the house. I picked up my phone, and she yanked it away, “get to your room!” She shouted, holding my phone up at eye level. 

I sighed softly, thank god it's locked.

I slowly strolled towards my room, wondering what my Rosey would be thinking about me not pitching up. 

“Fuck!” I shouted as I gently plopped myself down. 

“She's probably going to think I got abducted, I should have texted her when I got into the cab.” 

Who is that man anyway? 

I rested my head on my pillow and allowed the pain to subside until her ringtone started playing. 

Please hang up...

Please hang up...

“Hello!” my mother shouted into the phone three times, forcing my love to hang up. 

“Who is Rosey Posey?” She shouted from the passageway before shoving my door open. 

“This better not be some girl coming in the way of your future, Dahlin” she shouted even louder.

Roselle Griffin is the love of my life, not some girl, but I can't tell her that she's already enraged and ready to attack. 

“She's a girl from school, she probably wants to know if I had done my part of the assignment.”

She rolled her eyes and practically threw my phone at me before walking out. 

Thank god for my fast mind, that could have ended badly.

I waited until she entered her room and closed the door before I called. 

“Are you ok, baby?” She asked in a concerned tone before her voice changed into an aggressive one.

“Lucas is going around telling everyone he had beaten you up!” She shouted. 

“Rosey not so loud, I have a splitting headache, no, thanks to those cousins of yours” I said softly. 

“I'm going to have them reported, how dare they!” She shouted once again. 

“Roselle, please” I begged her, which brought her to her scenes. 

If anyone had to find out the two of us were dating, it would bring a lot of trouble knocking on both our doors. 

Her father being the mayor of Razavuare Hills meant no stepping out of place, especially when it came to dating. Just imagining the look on his face caused a little chuckle to escape my lips. 

“I don't see anything funny about this situation Dahlin James Porter!” She said, causing me to laugh loudly. 

“Dahlin, who the hell are you talking to?” My mother shouted from her room.

“No one mum!” I shouted back.

She let out a long hard sigh, “I know baby things will get better soon, I promise. I love you with all of my heart and soul” I whispered into the phone. 

I made a promise I could not keep just to make sure she stayed happy, all I wanted was to see my Rosey happy. She pressed her lips against the speaker and sent me a kiss which lightened my heart. 

“I love you more, baby, will I see you tonight?” She asked hesitantly.

“Would you want to see this face?” I joked. 

“Of course you have a handsome face, I can't wait to sit on it,” she teased. The day went by pretty fast and my mother was getting ready for work. “You better stay in this house, Dahlin.” She said sternly as she combed her beautiful thick black curly hair and tied it into a stiff bun. 

Her light-brown eyes stared at me through the mirror as she waited for my response. I nodded my head in approval and walked her out. She kissed me goodbye and hopped into a cab. 

I paid closer attention and noticed a smile form on her face, he rolled his window down and waved at me before taking off. 

“Oh.” I whispered, “that's how he knows her.”

As soon as the car took off, I made my way towards the shower and dressed in my black jeans, white Nike shirt and matching sneakers. I called up a cab and had him drop me a few houses away. The moment her parents hopped into their mustang, I knocked on the door. 

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 4



[image: ]


My beautiful queen stood in the open doorway wearing a pink see through nightgown and fluffy pink slippers, turning me on immediately. 

I shoved her through the door, forgetting that I was beaten up the night before and wrapped my arms firmly around her. “Is it time for dessert?” I asked seductively as I placed soft kisses upon her exposed neck. 

She forcibly shoved me away and shouted, “no!” Leaving me standing at the entrance in complete shock. 

She walked towards the kitchen and waited for me to follow her, “sit!” She shouted as she pulled a chair out for me.

What the hell's going on?

I took a seat and watched as she took out two plates and walked towards the oven. She removed a gigantic roast and baked potatoes. She smiled sweetly as she placed it down and pecked my lips. 

“I made dinner, my love” she whispered into my ear before taking a seat next to me. “Oh, thank god, I thought I had done something wrong” I whispered underneath my breath.

“You have” She said as she lifted a knife and sliced through the roast. I raised my shoulders waiting for her to tell me what I had done wrong, but instead she placed a piece of roast and potatoes onto my plate. 

“You never eat food,” she said with a smile on her face. “I always tell you to eat, but you don't, there's always something else on your mind instead of food” she said with a wink and a bit of a smirk on her face. 

As soon as we ate, she did the dishes and searched for a movie online, the night was perfect until we heard their car pull into the driveway. She slapped her hand on her forehead and shouted, "fuck my life” as she pulled me up and dragged me behind her.

We rushed into her room. She shut and locked the door before opening up her window. “Wait, why do I have to leave?” I whispered. 

“Baby, apparently they have something they would like to tell me,” she said as she shrugged her shoulders and rolled her beautiful blue eyes. 

“Out with you before we get caught” she said softly before pressing her lips against mine.  

“You owe me” I whispered against her lips before making my way down. 

She made her way out and met them downstairs, where they waited patiently on the couch. “Take a seat, my darling” he said as he patted the right side of him. 

“Roselle we have fantastic news!” Her mother shouted excitedly as soon as she took a seat.

Mr. Griffin gave her a stern look, immediately wiping the smile from her tired-looking face. “Honey, your mother and I had decided it's time to move on. I got an offer to be head of security at the Chamber's in Greenville” He said with a glimmer of excitement in his eyes. 

She jumped up and stormed out, leaving the two of them boggled on the couch. “Roselle Griffin, get your ass back here this instant!” He yelled as she walked up the steps. She turned around and eye-balled him until he got up and stormed towards her. 

Before she knew it, he slapped her straight across her face. “How dare you walk away from your mother and me?” He yelled into her face, which now had tears in them. 

“We're moving next Friday, that's final!” He said as he stormed back to her mother, who looked dumb founded. He took a seat beside her and placed his head into his hands. “Where did I go wrong with that ungrateful brat?” He said softly, letting out a long, hard sigh. 

“Gerald it isn't your fault, neither is it hers. We all need time to adjust to the situation” Mrs. Griffin said before taking his hands into hers. 

“Emily we have worked so hard for this, it will be a fresh start in a new place with our kind, it's time” He said which got Roselle to raise her eyebrow. 

Our kind, What is our kind?

She sped up the steps, nearly dislocated her ankle, and slammed the door behind her. She paced up and down a couple of times, then plopped herself down.

I was almost on the highway when my phone rang. “Baby I need you” she whispered into the phone, her voice filled with anxiety and breathing became heavy. 

“Rosey what happened?” I whispered back as I looked around me. 

Three shadows approached me in the darkness of the night.

“Oh fuck!” I whispered before pretending to bend down and tuck my shoe lace in. 

“What's happening, young blood?” The man on the left asked. I lifted my head up and looked directly into his black, thirsty eyes. “Dahlin” she called out. Her voice barely escaped my jeans pocket. 

“N-nothing, I was just on my way to see my girlfriend” I said as I tried holding it together. His fingers brushed over the long scar across his left eye. “Ok we will walk you there” he said sarcastically.

“Maybe she has a sister or two?” The one in the middle chuckled. 

He wrapped his arm around me and took a few steps forward. “So where does your girlfriend live, young blood?” He asked.

I shut my eyes for a couple of seconds, “she lives in the Bronx” I shouted.

“Oh fuck no!” The man with the dark eyes shouted as he walked closer towards us. “Let the boy go, he has nothing that interests us” He said as he removed his hand from my shoulder. 

That was close, imagine if they found out where my Rosey lived.

“Oh shit Rosey" I whispered as I reached my hand into my pocket and pulled out my phone which still had the screen light on. “Hello” I whispered into the phone. 

“Baby, are you ok? What was that?” She asked, sounding a bit panicked.

“I'm ok, my love, that was just some punks looking for trouble. I will see you in ten minutes” I whispered before switching my phone off and walking back in the direction of her house. 
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Many scenarios played out in my head as I got closer and closer to her house. She opened up the window and smiled sweetly, even though I could tell she was hurting.

The moment I hopped inside, she wrapped her arms around me and squeezed tightly. “I missed you” she said as she took a deep breath against my neck.

“What's wrong Rosey?” I asked, pulling her closer towards me. 

Without warning, she shoved me onto the bed and pulled her pink nightdress over her head exposing her beautiful vanilla skin to me. She placed both legs on either side of me and smacked her lips against mine. Her kiss was deep and aggressive, yet I went with the flow until her teardrop hit my cheek.

I gently pushed her back and she covered her gorgeous face with the palms of her hands, trying to avoid eye contact. “Roselle baby talk to me, what's going on? Did someone hurt you?” I asked as calmly as possible. 

I grit my teeth together waiting for an answer as she clung to me for dear life. “T-they forcing me to m-move!” She said as she placed her head into the crook of my neck.

I wrapped my arms firmly around her tiny waist and placed her beside me. “Is that it?” I whispered, breathing out a sigh of relief that nothing bad had happened to her. 

“Baby, no matter what happens I will always be by your side” I whispered against her wet cheek.

“Really, you won't forget me even if I move ten thousand miles away?” She sniffled.

I couldn't help but laugh at how adorably vulnerable she looked at this very moment.

Her blue eyes brightened, and her bottom lip quivered while she waited for an answer from me. 

“We've been together for two years Rosey, Mr. Griffin can't get me to leave you!” I said in a stern tone. “Plus, you have the most beautiful pussy I have ever seen,” I joked.

She punched my arm and wrapped her warmth around me. “This is the only pussy you have ever seen, my love” she said as a bit of laughter escaped her lips. 

A slight knock came from the other side of the door, startling me a bit. “Roselle, who are you talking to?” She asked as she fidgeted with the doorknob. 

“N-no one mum” she shouted before putting her fingers to her lips. “I don't feel ok, I'll talk to you in the morning” she said as she hopped back on top of me. 

Her footsteps could be heard as she undid the button to my jeans and gently tugged on it. I lifted myself up, allowing her to be in control. She gently pulled it off and tossed it aside. “Jeans are always in the way of a good time” She whispered as I lifted my arms up for her to remove my shirt.

She removed her black lace bra and allowed her perfect round breasts to bounce up and down. I cupped them and gently squeezed her pink nipples, causing her to let out a soft breath of air. 

She moved her hips against me, waking my sleeping dragon from the deep slumber he was in. “Enough fun” I whispered up at her as I wrapped my hands around her waist and slammed her against the bed. 

Her sweet, seductive smile radiated from beneath me as I ran my hard cock up and down her sweet opening. “Are you ready?” I whispered, and before she had a chance to blink I slammed into her, causing her to gasp loudly.

“I've waited all day to taste your delicious pink pussy, baby!” I whispered. She moaned loudly as I rapidly pounded in and out of her wetness. 

I plunged deep inside her until her juices ran down her legs and onto her pink duvet cover. Without allowing her to come down from her high, I lifted her petite body up and flipped her around. Mounting her from behind, I wrapped her red ponytail in the palm of my hand forcing her head back. 

I tugged on her hair while my dick ravished her. “Yes, baby, give it to me harder!” She shouted, forgetting that her parents were down the hall. 

I let go of her hair and pulled myself out. I then wrapped her legs around the back of my thighs, forcing her to arch her back and place her head onto the pillow. She took a deep breath as I ran my hardness up and down her swollen folds, teasing her a bit. 

“What do you want, Rosey?” I questioned seductively.

Without a second thought, she whispered, “I want your thick anaconda inside me.” I grabbed onto her waist and slowly inserted myself back inside her. My deep, passionate strokes forced her to moan into her pillow each time I hit her tiny bean. 

Her core tightened around me, she was so close, yet I ordered her not to come until I told her to. I picked up pace, slamming in and out of her repeatedly until I felt my insides knot. 

My grip around her waist tightened, and my groans became louder. “Come for me baby!” I moaned as her butt slapped hard against my thighs. My heart raced rapidly in my chest and my toes curled as my hot, sticky come shot deep inside her. 

“Fuck” I yelled. 

Not for the fact that I had fucked her senseless, but because I had fucked up and loaded my seeds again into her perfect body.
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Her beautiful blue eyes stared at me while her face carried a shocked expression. “What the hell, Dahlin?” She shouted. 

“Baby, I came inside you!” I whispered down to her. 

She plunged her face into her pillow and let out a muffled scream. “You almost gave me a heart attack, baby. I thought we were stuck. You know the way Kenny and Jennifer got stuck like dogs last weekend? That was hilarious.” She said with a bit of laughter.

“Rosey you are seriously the worst” I said letting out a bit of laughter, remembering the recording which travelled around our school. 

“Wait there's nothing funny about what just happened baby, I came inside you again, what if...?” 

She cut me off by saying, “what if nothing, I went on the pill a while ago.” 

I held on to my heart and sighed loudly. 

“I almost had a heart attack” I said as she climbed on top of me and stared into my eyes. “Round two” she whispered as her soft hand caressed my limp dick. 

She bent down, pressing her perfectly sculpted breasts against my chest and planted a soft kiss against my lips followed by a more passionate kiss. Our tongues danced around while she stroked me until my cock rose. 

“That's more like it!” She whispered into my mouth as she lifted her plump ass up and toyed with my hardness against her moist opening. She gently lowered herself down, causing her warm pussy to wrap itself around me. 

“Oh baby” I moaned as she lifted herself up and gently slammed herself against me. Her slow motion was quickly replaced by fast grinding. I wrapped my hands around her waist and gently lifted her up, her beautiful blue eyes stared into my soul before I slammed her down. 

She let out a loud moan and bent her body back. Her long nails dug into my thighs as she moved her body up and down faster and faster. She was so close to her climax, her body tensed up, and her nails dug deeper. 

This time I would not stop her from coming, “Dahlin” she moaned sweetly as her pussy slammed against my hard dick over and over again until she released herself. 

Her long red hair fell upon my chest as she panted rapidly. “My turn” I said softly as I lifted her up and slammed her onto the bed. An astonishing sexy smile formed on her face as she laid waiting for me to devour her. 

I took her pink nipple into my mouth and sucked down hard, causing her to squirm beneath me. I held her in place and did the same to the other one. I moved my mouth from her breasts to neck and sucked down hard. “Good luck hiding that, my love.” I whispered as I slithered my tongue from the red stop all the way back down towards her sensitive nipples. 

Sucking them into my mouth, I swirled my tongue around them as my hand travelled down south. Her soft moans filled up my ears as I rubbed my fingers against her swollen clit. 

I inserted my middle finger into my most desired place and pumped in and out of her wildly. “Give it to me harder, Dahlin” she moaned as my finger worked its magic. 

Hmm, my queen likes being fucked hard.

I removed my finger and licked her juices off before turning my attention towards her closet. As soon as I hopped off the bed, she frowned, which caused me to laugh softly. “Don't worry baby, I am going to please you the way a queen should be pleased” I whispered. 

I pulled out leather belts and a tie. “What are you going to do with that?” She asked, still winded. 

“Hush and turn around!” I ordered. 

She giggled sweetly and like the good girl that she was, turned around. “Spread your hands and legs!” I ordered and yet again she listened and waited patiently. 

I walked around and placed the leather belts around her bed posts. “Come on” I said as I gestured for her to place her hand inside. She quietly placed her hands in, and I tightened them firmly against the posts, making sure there was no escape. 

I walked around and placed each of her ankles into the belts and tied them tightly. 

“Baby, you said you want it harder, are you certain?” I asked as a bit of concern stuck in my throat.

“Yes Dahlin I trust you” she whispered.

“Safe word will be gummy bears ok, if you want me to stop, or you feel uncomfortable at any point use the safe word and I will immediately stop” I said softly. 

She nodded her head as I ran the purple tie up her legs and onto her back. “Shit baby, you are a sight” I whispered. 

I walked around and bent down in front of her. “Don't be afraid, my love” I said as I lifted myself up and placed the tie into her mouth. I secured it around her head and walked back around. 

I lifted the fifth belt and gently spanked her beautiful white ass. Her body jerked forward, and it turned a light shade of red before returning to its original color. 

“Is that ok, baby?” I asked as a bit of concern lingered in my voice.

We haven't done this before, I've only ever seen it in porn videos. Hopefully, I will do a good job, and she will enjoy it. 

I thought to myself.

She nodded her head in approval, and I struck her a bit harder this time. She squirmed around, and my face went pale. 

Did I do it too hard? Fuck...

I ran my hand across my face and walked back around. 

I removed the tie, and she let out a soft breath. “How do you expect me to say gummy bears with this in my mouth?” She asked with a raised brow. 

I laughed softly and pecked her now swollen lips. “First we have it my way, then your way lover” I said as I placed the tie back into her mouth. I placed a soft kiss upon her butt as I lifted it into the air. “I want to taste you here, but not now baby when we get married, is that ok?” I asked. 

She nodded her head in approval, that was the most attractive thing about my Rosey, she was never afraid to try new things with me. I hopped onto the bed and angled myself at her opening. 

Her beautiful scent hit me the moment I opened her up. “You're always so tight, my love” I whispered as I plunged deep inside her. She placed her face upon the pillow and soft muffled moans could be heard from behind the tie. 

I spanked her ass hard, and she clenched around me, causing me to lose my mind. My lustful cock pounded in and out of her sweet juicy tight pussy until I was ready to come.
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Slight tapping came from her window, followed by soft whistles.

“What the fuck?” I shouted as I pulled myself out of her and turned my attention towards the window. 

“Don't stop now, young blood, the party is just getting started!” He said with a bit of a slur. 

I got up immediately and rushed towards the window, I intended to close the window and he intended to get in at any cost. “Fuck off!” I yelled as he gripped the bottom, trying to keep it open. 

Without thinking, I reached my hand out and shoved him away. His body fell backward, and a loud crash followed by a car's alarm which could be heard all around us went off.

I rushed towards my queen who was still tied up and loosened the belts and tie as fast as I could. “Roselle!” Her father screamed at the top of his lungs. 

Our clothes lay scattered everywhere, too panicked to care. I got my jeans and t-shirt on as fast as I could and hopped through the window. “Fuck, Rosey I love you, I didn't think those fuckers would follow me here!” I said as I climbed down. 

Her father's banging could be heard from the other side of the door. She quickly slipped her pink fluffy gown on. “Roselle Griffin, if you don't open this door in the next five seconds I will break it down.” He shouted louder this time. 

The moment my feet hit the ground, I came face to face with my worst nightmare.

Mrs. Griffin's big blue eyes stared straight at me as I fumbled backwards. She jumped up and down and started screaming like a complete lunatic. “His here, his here, Gerald get your shotgun this man and his friend tried breaking into our daughter's room!” She screamed. 

WTF?

My mind was all over the place, I turned and saw the man who was trying to force his way into the room squirming around and screaming in pain. Without thinking, I shoved right past her and sped down the road, only stopping on the highway. 

I walked a few feet until a cab pulled up, “get in!” A stern voice shouted from the half open window. 

“Oh fuck!” I said under my breath as her hazel brown eyes stared daggers at me while I got in. 

“Are you fucken kidding me, Dahlin? Out of all places, you choose to fuck around in Razavuare Hills! Have I not told you time and time again to stay away from those people?” She shouted at the top of her lungs. 

Those people? 

I knew better than to argue with the woman who gave birth to me. She had always said she had given birth to me, so she could take me out at any time.

My heart ached not because she had caught me, but because she had used the words those people more than once. 

Why was everything and everyone so fucked up? 

People saw being with a different race as a problem, and I can't understand why.

I lowered my head in shame and kept my words to myself. “Phillice, please calm down, I'm sure he went to visit a friend” the driver said.

“Henry, stay out of this. You always do this!” She shouted from beside me. 

“What's going on?” I whispered, trying not to add any more anger to her blazing temper. 

“You be quiet, I will deal with you once you step your feet through my door!” She shouted as her eyes stayed focused on the man she referred to as Henry. 

He pulled up outside our gate and I rushed in. I needed a few minutes to call my love and check up on her, as well as time to get my story together. Her number went straight to voicemail. The front door slammed shut, and I knew exactly what was coming. 

She stretched her arm out and stared at me until I placed my phone in her hand. Next she ripped my play station four out of the socket, “No!” I shouted as she lifted it above her head, without blinking she threw it on the floor and walked out. 

“What the fuck!” I yelled and instantly regretted it the moment it left my mouth. 

“What did you say?” She shouted as she shoved the door wide open. 

Oh! shit, here we go.

“Firstly, the only person who cusses in this house will be me, secondly I bought that play station as well as everything in this house and thirdly if I ever catch you on the upper side again I will cut your balls off.” She said as she dangled her finger in my face. 

“Yes ma'am” I said with my eyes lowered. Looking into her eyes meant I was challenging her and god knew, I didn't need that now. We all know never to look an angry mother dead in the eyes.

She walked towards the door and I lifted my head, the look on her face was more disappointment than anger. I let out a loud sigh. 

How the hell did I let all of this happen? 

How the fuck did I not notice them following me? 

I'm so dead, if her father doesn't kill me, those gang bangers sure as hell will.

My mind went crazy as I paced my room a million times until my feet hurt trying to find a way out of this whole mess. 

What will he do to my Rosey if he finds out that we are together? 

Fuck my life.
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“Dahlin!” She shouted at the top of her lungs, snapping me out of the daze I was in. My feet carried me as fast as I could towards the lounge. 

“Sit down!” she ordered. As soon as I did, my phone rang. She answered, put it on loudspeaker and placed it onto the coffee table. 

“Did you hear me little N#####. I am going to cut your dick off and feed it to the pit bulls. How the fuck dare you put your dirty dick into my daughter?” She yelled. 

I held on to my face as I tried holding back the tears which lingered at the surface of my eyes. “You're dead, boy!” Her father. screeched. 

My Rosey's screams could be heard in the background. “Let me out, I love Dahlin” she screamed at the top of her lungs. 

What happened next got my blood boiling. The door unlocked, and her horrific screams filled up both mine and my mother's ears. “Stop!” she screamed before a loud crash echoed through the speaker. “Let go of me daddy, you're hurting me” she screamed louder. 

He slapped her a couple of times before throwing her against the dining room wall. “Roselle!” She screamed. 

“Gerald, what have you done?” Her mother screamed before the call ended. 

I got up immediately and walked towards the door. Before I could turn the knob, her hands held the door closed. “You are not leaving this house for some no good white girl!” She shouted. 

I balled my hands into fists, not because I wanted to strike my mother, but because my anger was on another level. “That good for nothing white girl is the love of my life, mother!” I shouted. 

“I cannot just sit here and allow him to beat her to a pulp” I said. 

“Dahlin James Porter, you will not leave this house or so help me!” She shouted. 

I rubbed my hands across my face and sighed loudly. “Mother please, she needs me” I begged. 

“No, what she needs is to stay away from your black dick” she said sternly. 

“I will not lose another child to those people” she said with a hint of frustration and hurt. 

“What?” I questioned, unsure on whether I had heard correctly. 

She let go of the door and walked towards the black sofa. Her body sunk into it as she tried relaxing. She dug into her white waistcoat and removed a packet of Rothman red and a pink lighter. “What, you smoke too?” I said calmly as I watched her place the cigarette to her lips and light it. 

“She was just eighteen years old when those monsters took her life” She said as she took a long painful drag. 

“They called it an accident, but I know they purposely killed my Amber. She was as beautiful as the night sky and as brainy as the uptown library.” She said, as she took an even longer pull.

“When did you start smoking?” I asked.

She entirely ignored my question and continued talking.

“It wasn't her fault that a white boy fell in love with her. I mean, the wheel is round, history would surely repeat itself.”

I raised my eyebrow at her, what does she mean history repeated itself?

“Life has played a cruel trick on us Dahlin, and we can't do anything but accept what has happened and move on with our own kind.” She said as she got up to throw the cigarette out. 

My mind did twenty flips as I stood there wondering what the hell she was talking about. As soon as she closed the door, a slight knock came from the outside. She put her finger to her lips and shoved me behind the door. “Who is it?” She asked three times, but there was no response, instead a loud banging sound could be heard from the other side.

“Who the hell?” She shouted as she flung the door open. She gasped loudly before dramatically holding on to her mouth. “What is...” my eyes locked onto a tiny little body lying curled up on our front porch. Her red hair covered half of her bruised face as she cried out in pain. 

“Baby” she whispered as her body shook uncontrollably. “Rosey! Rosey!” I yelled as I stepped forward. My mother reached her arm out and looked left and right before she allowed me to pick my love up. 

Why is she so paranoid?

I reached down and cradled the love of my life against my chest. “What the hell has he done to you baby?” I asked as I looked down at her. 

I placed her on the sofa and my mother rushed into the bathroom. She returned with a bowl of warm water and a cloth. “Hush child, you're going to be ok” she said as she dipped the cloth into the water and wiped away the dry blood from her lips, eyes, and nose. 

She squeezed onto my hand, and my mother applied an antiseptic ointment to her bust lips. “Baby it hurts,” she whispered as she held on to her ribs. 

My mother gave me a concerned look, “baby” she huffed as she walked towards her bedroom. “Take this and tell them we will have her drop off in an hour!” She said sternly as she handed me my cell phone. 

She placed a pair of scissors against her blue t-shirt and started cutting. “Mum, they will kill her!” I shouted as I tossed the phone against the sofa. 

“This little white girl has to go home, Dahlin, you heard her father's threats. I won't be able to protect you the same way I couldn't protect your sister from them.” She said with a bit of tears in her eyes. 

“Mother, please stop it! Her name is Roselle, not a little white girl!” I shouted. 

She raised the scissors to eye level. “What did you say, boy?” 

Apart from Roselle's moaning, nothing else could be heard.

“I thought so...” she said before she went back to cutting the t-shirt. 

She lifted her head once the t-shirt was removed. “Pack your bags, you're going to your grandma's!” She said sternly. 

I squeezed onto my Rosey's hand and rolled my eyes at her, fuck my life! I don't even know my grandma. For all I know, she could be sending me to the jungle.

I looked down and noticed purple marks all along her rib cage and stomach. That monster had no remorse for his own flesh and blood.

I picked up my phone, walked towards my room and slammed the door shut. I paced for a while until my mind was made up. “He started a war, he sure as hell is going to get one” I shouted as I lifted my window and hopped out. 

My mind was filled with rage and my heart yearned to beat him into oblivion. I walked and walked without thinking, only realizing how far I had gotten once my feet started burning. I crossed the busy highway, not caring whether I'd get hit by a car as I made my way into Razavuare Hills.
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As soon as I stepped my foot onto their land, my phone rang. I quickly removed it from my jeans pocket, “god, what now?” I sighed. 

The moment I answered, she started yelling that I should come back now or else there would be hell to pay. 

Fuck it, I am already trapped in hell.

I ended the call, entirely ignoring what my mother had said and stopped outside the Griffin residence.

“Come out and face me, you fucker!” I yelled at the top of my lungs as I paced their driveway. My phone began to ring, I looked down and my Roselle's number popped up. I answered and placed the phone to my ear.

Complete silence could be heard, “Rosey baby, are you ok?” I whispered into the phone. As soon as I looked up, the neighbors stood scattered around, just staring at me like I were an alien.

“Baaaby” she whispered, her voice filled with pain. I held on to my face and took in a deep breath. “My love, I will be there as soon as possible, please try to get some sleep” I said as I swallowed the massive lump in my throat. 

“Hey boy, get off the Griffin property now!” A short man with glasses shouted as he pointed at me. The red-headed lady next to him shook her head from side to side while her blue eyes stared at me in complete disgust.

“Dahlin, please come home. They aren't worth ruining your future over” she whispered. 

I shoved past them and stopped on the pavement. Distant siren's could be heard. “Run!” A voice in the crowd shouted. Without turning around, I took to my heels and sped down the road. My bruised ribs cried out for me to stop, but my mind knew that was a bad idea. 

A few streets down, and I was exhausted. “Hey! Hey you, Cougar's boy. Come here” He shouted from the other side of the road. 

I let go of my knees and looked up at the same man who had saved me from those Willson boys the night before. “Come here!” He said through clenched teeth as he looked down the road. 

“You want to get killed?” He shouted as he stepped closer towards his open door. “Fine, have it your way” he said as he held on to his cream-colored door.  

“No, wait sir!” I shouted as I dragged my tired body towards him. 

I should have slowed down while walking ten thousand miles to this place.

The sirens grew louder as I stepped onto his porch. He yanked me inside and shut the door behind him. He placed me on the couch and walked through two white swing doors. 

What if he's a serial killer, which chops me into tiny little pieces? They will never be able to find me.

Shit, I should have listened to mum, but instead I let the rage take over.

He walked out carrying two cups and placed it on
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