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  About the Author




  Chapter 1

  Bird sat on the passenger side of a red Volkswagen; a  forty-five-year-old Crip named Low Down drove. Low Down was a tall, thin,  light-skinned man with droopy eyes. He drove  slowly and carefully. From the rear view, Low Down noticed a silver Impala  tailing them. He turned to Bird and said, "Hey, man, I think one-time is behind  us." One-time was West Coast slang, referring to the police. 

  Bird didn't flinch. He never did when someone mentioned the  police. The only time he did was when he was nine years old and he'd been  riding with his father and another man. The friend to his father had warned  that the police were behind them, and the nine-year-old Bird turned to see for  himself. His dad slapped the fuck out of him and told him never to look back whenever  someone said police. And to this day, Bird refuses to look back when police are  following him.

  "They may not be following us. Change lanes. You sound  nervous."

  "I am nervous," Low Down said. "Bruh, all this money and  guns we got in here. Did you forget we just killed Avant?"

  "Nobody knows this but us."

  "Yeah, us and Black."

  "Be cool, and if we get pulled I'll do the motherfuckin'  talking."

  Low Down held the wheel steady. "I know what the police  looks like. I can see their badges." 

  A royal blue Ford Focus, two car lengths ahead, was in the  far right lane. Low Down maneuvered past the Focus, and the police got behind  them. A white Ford Explorer boxed them in from the left. 

  Sirens flashed and Low Down said, "We're fucked." He  attempted to pull over in the median when the car had come to a complete stop.

  Three white men and one black man with FBI jackets and guns  drawn fenced them in. Bird reached for his Glock under the seat. An agent fired  a shot and shattered the window. The bullet grazed Bird's temple.

  "Hands up!"

  Bird and Low Down complied. The officers yanked the men from  the car and hurled their asses to the pavement.

  Bird said, "What are you pulling us over for?"

  The black man introduced himself. "I'm FBI Agent Daniels.  Give me the money and we won't have an issue."

  "What money?"

  Daniels tapped his feet. "Now you're going to play with my  intelligence?"

  One of the agents removed the keys from the ignition and  popped the trunk, spotted a briefcase, cracked it, and wads of cash spilled  from it. A .380 and two AR15s were found under the spare tire.

  Bird was still face-down on the pavement. Laughing but  wanting to cry and his pride wouldn't let him. He said to Daniels, "You can't  just do this; you have to have probable cause."

  "You think so, huh?"

  "You're going to need it when my lawyer finish with your  ass."

  A big white guy named Malarkey pressed Bird's head with a  combat boot and said, "Say one more thing and I'll kick your goddamned teeth  out."

  Moments later, they loaded Bird and Low Down in the Ford  Explorer as they searched the car. 

  Daniels found the rental car agreement from Hertz. A minute  later, he plucked Bird and Low Down's wallets from their pockets. Bird's name  was Brandon Hall; Low Down was Chance Washington of Long Beach, California.  "What the hell are y'all doing out here?"

  "Coming to Atlanta is not a crime last time I checked," Low  Down said.

  Kiyante Meeks's name was on the rental agreement. Daniels  turned to an agent named Ray Teller and said, "Do an NCIC on these two, along  with Kiyante Meeks." NCIC was an acronym for National Crime Information Center  where national criminal history reports were gathered.

  The officer ran the NCIC and returned seven minutes later.  He said, "Got nothing on Meeks, but Hall and Washington got charges for days.  Hall even had a kidnapping charge."

  Daniels said, "Kidnapping? Damn."

  "Look, I held my baby mama against her will and they called  it kidnapping. You know how they do the black man."  Bird said.

  Daniels ignored his silly ass. "Meeks your girlfriend?"

  "No."

  Daniels said to Teller, "I bet you lunch at Chipotle he's  lying, and she is his girlfriend."

  Teller laughed and said, "You always know this kind of  shit."

  


  Chapter 2

  When they arrived at Kiyante's house she was exiting a  silver G Wagon in her driveway. She noticed Daniels and Malarkey as she hopped  out of the car, and stepped quickly toward the house.

  Kiyante was a short woman with tiny breasts and an ample  ass. Her face was oval and she had innocent eyes. She wore an olive mini skirt  and six-inch Louboutins. 

  Daniels approached her and said, "Don't run. I just wanna  talk."

  She turned and faced him and asked "Talk about what?"

  "I'm with the FBI."

  "I can read." She stared at his jacket.

  "We need to search your house."

  "You said you wanted to talk." She rocked side to side.  "Show me a warrant and you can search."

  He presented the rental agreement to her.

  "What is this supposed to mean?"

  "This means I pulled your boyfriend over with guns and drugs  in a car that you rented." Daniels was lying about the drugs, but Kiyante  didn't need to know that right now. "Look, but there is no need for you to be  afraid. This has nothing to do with you. Just let me search the house and I  promise you will not go to jail."

  The woman looked at Daniels for a long time. She started  tapping her heels while contemplating.

  "Kiyante, you have children?"

  "Two boys."

  "Bird ain't the father?"

  "I thought you was the FBI?"

  "I am."

  "Well then you should know the answer to that question."

   He smirked. She was  feisty and she was kind of ghetto, but he liked it. He could never see himself  with a woman like Kiyante, but he would definitely fuck her. "How old are the  kids?"

  "Seven and eight."

  Daniels said, "My daughter is seven and my son is eight," he  lied. He leaned in closely and said gently, "I'd hate for them to have to be  brought up through the system."

  "What do you mean?" She crossed her arms and huffed. "What  do you want?"

  "I don't want anything from you."

  The next-door neighbors appeared, a middle-aged white couple  walking a German Shepherd. They were staring in the direction of the  conversation.

  "Don't worry about them. I'll tell them that we are  investigating a kidnapping. They won't know a thing."

  "How long is it going to take to search the house?"

  "It will be fast and we're not going to ransack the house."

  "Where the fuck is Bird?" Kiyante asked.

  Daniels glanced at his watch and said, "Right about now he  should be downtown pacing in the drunk tank, wondering how in the hell he's going  to get out the shit he's in."

  She glanced at her watch. "I have somewhere to be."

  Daniels nodded and stole a look her nipples, which were  visible through her shirt. "I understand."

  "You ain't got no warrant?"

  "I can go get a warrant. Just wanted to see if you wanted to  be cooperative. I don't want you to have to go down with Bird. Social Services  is going to take your kids. I've seen it happen too many times." Daniels liked  using kids as leverage to break women down. It worked time and time again.

  "I don't—"

  "Let's make a deal."

  "I'm listening."

  "Tell me where the drugs and money are stashed and I don't  have to search your home."

  She thought for a moment. Then she said, "Come inside."

  Agent Malarkey waltzed over to the nosey-ass neighbors who  were still standing at the edge of their yard, looking and playing with the dog  at the same time.

  The agent rubbed the German Shepherd's head and asked,  "What's his name?"

  "Jack," the old white man said. "Named after my father."

  "He's beautiful."

  "Thank you."

  "You know, I knew they were trouble," the nosey-ass man  said. "They have all kinds of expensive cars pulling up all times of night," he  volunteered.

  Malarkey ignored his ass then presented him with a picture  of Ashanti Smith. "Have you seen her?"

  "No."

  "She went missing a few days ago. If you see her, call me."  He handed them one of his business cards.

  The couple nodded and said they would be on the lookout for  her. They then disappeared inside.

  Daniels followed Kiyante inside. He watched her disappear to  the back and return with an army-green duffle bag. 

  "I have no idea what's in here."

  "You don't?"

  "No."

  "Is there anything else I should know about?"

  "Bird don't live here. He brought this over and asked me if  I would keep it and I agreed."

  Daniels nodded and said, "Thanks." He carried the bag out to  the car and drove off with Malarkey.

  * * * * *

  It was eight in the evening and Bird and Low Down had  now been bound in rope in the back of the Ford Explorer for many hours. Daniels  cut their ropes and dropped them off on a long, winding dirt road in Forsyth,  Georgia, a place that had been known for white supremacy. There was an old,  dilapidated house just off the road, a big oak tree in front with a noose  hanging from one of the limbs.

  Daniels said, "Good luck, boys."

  Bird said, "This is fucked up, man."

  "If you run fast enough, you might make it out alive." He  fired a shot in the air and skidded out of the area."

  Bird said to Low Down, "We're fucked, bruh."

  


  Chapter 3

  For the last three hours, Dr. Craig Matthews sat on a stool  in the middle of a cold interrogation room, picking boogers from his nose.  Staring at them then flicking them clear across the room. He'd been picked up  and charged with the murder of Anne Matthews, the mother of his children. Craig  was also a suspect in an unrelated homicide. 

  Detective Kearns and Williams sat across from him. They were  surprised when he said, "I want to make a deal."

  "What kind of deal?"

  "Take the death penalty off the table and I'll tell you  everything that I know."

  Kearns said, "Talk."

  "I need some assurances, something in writing."

  "We'll get you something in writing."

  Craig smiled politely but not genuinely. He was defeated.  His hair disheveled and nostrils damaged from years of drug abuse. He didn't  want to be in jail but he was somewhat relieved that he could get some rest  now.

  "I wanna see my kids."

  "You killed their mom."

  "You don't know that. Let me see my kids."

  "I'll see if I can make that happen," Williams said.

  Detective Kearns stared at his phone, drooling over some  Instagram fitness model doing squats. 

  Williams nudged him.

  Kearns set the phone on the table and said, "That will be up  to the D.A." 

  Craig dropped his head and said, "I need to be in protective  custody."

  "Why?"

  Craig avoided eye contact. "I'll tell you everything you  need to know." 

  "Think you're going to get hurt, good doctor?"

  "More like afraid to get killed."

  "I don't know if I can give you all of what you are asking  for," Williams said.

  Craig nervously tapped the table. "Either you do it or there  is no deal."

  "And you'll get the death penalty," Kearns said evenly.

  "And spend money on a trial." Williams bit his bottom lip.  "All I can do is try my best."

  "Look, I need PC and I need to see my kids, Mr. Williams. Is  that understood?"

  Williams made way toward the door and Craig shouted, "Answer  me, Mr. Williams!" Williams kept walking without responding.

  "Answer me, Detective Williams!"

  Williams exited the interrogation room.

  * * * * *

  Dressed in jeans, a dark blue North Face jacket, and  matching Jordan's, Jada was about to make a quick dash to Lennox Mall when the  doorbell rang. She opened the door for Starr. 

  "I need to talk."

  They went into the kitchen. Jada poured herself a glass of  white wine and offered Starr something before realizing that she was pregnant. 

  "What's on your mind?" Jada asked.

  "I need your advice, but you cannot tell anybody my  business."

  "Of course not," Jada said. Then she thought about  bitch-assed Fresh. She certainly wouldn't let him know anything that she and  Starr would discuss. She knew that he would run and tell Q like he'd done  before.

  "Look, you know I'm pregnant."

  "Yes." 

  "But I found out that the baby is not Q's."

  "What?"

  Starr dropped her head.

  Jada gulped her wine down. Then poured more. "Whose baby is  it? And how do you know it's not Q's?"

  "The doctor told me that I was six weeks, I didn't sleep  with Q then."

  "Who is the baby's father?"

  "Terrell."

  "Who?"

  "A basketball player. A client. I met him a few months ago.  I decorated his home." 

  "Damn."

  "I know, right." She avoided looking in Jada's direction. "Q  is all excited."

  "Damn, girl. So what are you going to do?"

  "I don't know what to do."

  "So just abort the baby and move on. Nobody has to know." 

  Starr looked very worried. "I can't."

  "What do you mean you can't?"

  "It just ain't right."

  Jada sipped her wine then stood and paced, and this made  Starr nervous. 

  "Jada, can you please sit down?"

  Jada plopped back down in the chair and said, "I'm not  understanding, baby girl. Why can't you just have an abortion and take this  little secret to your death bed?"

  "Terrell deserves to know."

  "But you're going to have an abortion."

  "I'm thinking of having one."

  "If you have an abortion, why does he need to know?"

  Starr began to cry and then said, "My conscience won't let  me keep it from him."

  Jada wanted to know where the fuck was this conscience when  she was fucking two men during the same time period? But who was she to talk?  Plus, the mistake had been made.

  "Don't tell him."

  "I have to."

  "And what are you hoping to gain?"

  "I just have to get it off my chest."

  "I'll go with you."

  "I can do it alone." Her lips trembled.

  "What about Q?"

  "I'm going to tell him that the baby is not his."

  "What do you think he is going to say?"

  "I don't give a damn."

  


  Chapter 4

  The sound of the phone ringing had awakened TeTe. She  reached for it on the nightstand but couldn't find it. Half asleep, she sprang  from her bed then spotted it under the bed. She grabbed the phone and saw that  it was a missed call from Ms. Lucille, the nanny. She dialed the number back  and Ms. Lucille was screaming frantically into the phone, saying someone had  kidnapped Butterfly.

  TeTe paced, she panted, and she ran her fingers through her  hair. Did this old bitch just say that her daughter was missing? She had to be  hearing her incorrectly.

  Ms. Lucille was still yelling through the phone and saying  Spanish words that TeTe did not understand. She did understand that if the  bitch showed up at her house without her daughter, she was going to kill her  ass.

  "Calm down so I can understand you." TeTe said.

  More Spanish words.

  "Bitch, speak English."

  "We were at the park playing, and all of a sudden this SUV  pulls up. Two black men grabbed Butterfly and throws her in the SUV. And drives  away."

  "SUV? There are a thousand kinds of SUVS. What color SUV?" 

  "It was black."

  "What kind?"

  "It was a Porsche, a really nice one."

  TeTe sat down on the foot of the bed and said, "Let me get  this shit straight: You let some men grab my daughter and throw her in a SUV?"

  "Yes."

  "And what the hell were you doing when this was going on?"

  "Ms. Theresa, they had guns." 

  "I don't give a fuck what they had."

  "I'm so sorry."

  "Where are you?"

  "I'm still at the park. I was going to call the police but I  know how you feel about the police."

  "Do not call the police," TeTe said. She dashed into her  closet and found a pair of distressed jeans and she threw them across the bed.

  "What do you want me to do?"

   "Come to my house."  TeTe hung the phone up then called Black. He didn't pick up. She then called  him seven more times before he answered.

  "I was trying to take a nap. Why are you blowing me up?"

  "Look, my daughter has been kidnapped."

  "What?"

  "Yeah, she was at the park with the nanny and a black SUV  pulled up and tossed her inside and drove off." TeTe slid into her jeans and a  T-shirt. "I need you to come over right now."

  "Give me thirty minutes."

  "Okay."

  An hour later Black came over. Eli was there and  a goon named Caleb that TeTe had hired as her  new enforcer along with John, TeTe's private investigator.

  They were all assembled in the living room when Ms. Lucille  rang the doorbell.

  When TeTe opened the door, she grabbed Ms. Lucille by the  hair and slung her to the floor and hit her with a flurry of punches.

  "Get her off me!"

  Black and Eli restrained TeTe.

  TeTe said, "If anything happens to Butterfly, you're a dead  old bitch."

  Lucille rose to her feet. "It's not my fault."

  TeTe said, "The hell if it's not your fault."

  Black said," She did all she could do." 

  "Fuck you, black motherfucker."

  "Being pissed at me is not going to bring Butterfly back.  You don't even know who has her."

  "What the fuck you mean, I don't know who has her?" TeTe  closed her eyes briefly then opened them with a cold stare at the nanny. "It's  those clowns from Detroit."

  "You don't know that for sure."

  TeTe turned to John. "What the fuck do you have on them?  Were you able to find out where they live?"

  "You killed the only person that knew where they were."

  "I don't want to hear that shit. Can you find them or not?"

  "I can, but it's taking more time than I thought."

  The doorbell rang again.

  She hurried over to the door. 

  A courier. A skinny white guy with red hair and freckles.  His nametag read Dan. "I have a delivery for the owner of the house."

  "That's me." TeTe snatched the goddamn pen from Dan's hand  and signed her name on a pink piece of paper. He handed her the box.

  Now what the fuck is in the box? she wondered. She  would just die if it were one of Butterfly's body parts in the box. She ripped  into the box and found an iPhone. She powered the phone on. There was only one  contact: Butterfly. She dialed the number. 

  A man answered.

  TeTe said, "Who the fuck is this?"

  "Give me some respect now. I do have your daughter's life in  my hands."

  "What do you want from me?"

  "I want us to be even."

  "What are you talking about?"

  "I don't hurt kids."

  "Where is my daughter?"

  The man laughed and said, "You see, it don't work like that.  I'm not one of your hoes. You can't talk to me any kind of way."

  "Where is my little girl?"

  "She's safe."

  "Let me speak to her."

  Black snatched the phone from TeTe's hand and said, "Look,  bruh, it's me that you want. I'm the one that had your brother killed."

  "TeTe murdered my brother, so she has to pay."

  "What do you want from us?"

  "What the fuck do you think?"

  "Money? How much do you need?"

  "A million, and you will get Butterfly back in one piece. If  not, you'll get her back in quite a few pieces."

  "A million."

  "You heard me, and you have exactly one week to get it to  me. I'll send you the instructions on how to get the money to me."

  TeTe wrestled with Black before regaining possession of the  phone, but when she put the phone up to her ear, she heard a dial tone.

  


  Chapter 5

  A blunt of Bubba Kush dangled from the corner of Meeka's  mouth when she opened the door for Brooke. Meeka said, "What can I do for you?"

  "I'm looking for DeMontre." 

  Meeka inhaled the blunt and smiled. Her eyes damn near  closed from the weed. She said, "You're that little girl that work for Starr?"

  Brooke smiled. "Yes, ma'am."

  Meeka invited Brooke inside. The scent from the fried  chicken lingered. Meeka stubbed the blunt out on the kitchen table then placed  it behind her ear. She turned to Brooke and said, "You hongry?"

  "I've already eaten."

  "You must don't like fried chicken."

  "I love fried chicken."

  "Well try my fried chicken." Meeka washed her hands in the  kitchen sink, dried them, and handed Brooke a breast on a saucer. "You want  some hot sauce?"

  "I really don't like hot sauce."

  "Girl, I put hot sauce on everything."

  Brooke could believe that Meeka put hot sauce on everything.  Probably ate Sour Patch candy and was good at Double Dutch and made fun of  girls who enunciated well, saying they acted white. So rather than getting  accused of acting like she was better than Meeka, she would eat the fried  chicken. She bit into the breast.

  "How is it?"

  Brooke said, "I love it." She held on tight to the chicken.

  Meeka smiled and then said, "You look like you need to eat."  Then she yelled, "Montre!"

  "What, Mama?" The boy called out from the back room.

  "Bring yo ass up here. You got company."

  DeMontre arrived shirtless, his pants sagging. His brother,  DeVante, followed him dressed the same, except he wore a wife beater.

  DeMontre smiled when he saw Brooke. "I see Mama got you  eating her chicken."

  Brooke sat her plate down and licked her lips.

  Meeka removed the blunt from behind her ear and lit it. 

  DeVante said, "Ma, let me hit the blunt."

  Meeka stared at him and didn't answer. 

  "Don't be acting like that 'cuzMontre's little girlfriend  over here."

  "Montre?" Brooke said. 

  DeMontre said, "Mama and bro call me Montre for short."

  Meeka passed DeVante the blunt. DeMontre grabbed Brooke's  hand and they disappeared in the bedroom and closed the door.

  "You have your own room?"

  "You sound surprised."

  "Do I?"

  He laughed and said, "It's okay. I know you think that since  I'm from the hood and shit, that I don't have nothing...and guess what?" 

  "What?"

  "You are damn near accurate."

  "I like your mom."

  "She's cool. A lot different than auntie."

  "Yeah, but I can tell they are sisters."

  "They look alike."

  "And they have the same energy."

  "I guess."

  DeMontre's room was small with a regular size bed. He  plopped down on the bed and Brooke sat beside him.

  She trembled as she traced his abs.

  "What's wrong?"

  "It's cold."

  He sprang from the bed and grabbed her a Superman comforter. 

  She giggled when she saw it.

  "You laughing at my comforter?" 

  "You're a little too big for Superman."

  He frowned then walked back to the closet and tossed it back  to the top.

  "You're going to let me freeze?"

  "Say you're sorry for picking at my comforter."

  "Are you serious?"

  He laughed then tossed the comforter to her.

  She smiled at his sagging pants. When she was under the  comforter she said, "Thanks."

  "No problem. I can't have my woman being cold."

  She grinned, revealing dimples. "I'm your woman?"

  "You ate my Mama's fried chicken. That made it official."

  She laughed and said, "Boy, you are too much."

  He slid under the covers with her. His hands now resting on  her ass.

  She said, "Quit being bad; your mom is in there."

  "In there getting faded with my brother."

  "Damn, she is cool."

  "Look, don't tell my auntie. Because she'll tell my grandma  and 'em."

  "And get your mom in trouble." She rubbed his thigh and his  dick came alive.

  He placed her hands on his piece and said, "You ready for  this yet?"

  "Almost."

  He laughed and she situated herself on her side and rotated  her ass toward him. His hands wrapped around her waist. She said, "I love you."

  "I love you, too."

  She turned and faced him and their noses touched. "I'm glad  you came back home."

  "I ain't have much of a choice. I had to get my mom to sign  me out and she wanted me and my brother to come home. We all she has. Truth be  told, I missed her."

  "You a mama's boy?"

  "I am."

  "Ain't nothing wrong with that."

  "Not in my book." He leaned forward and kissed her.

  She smiled and said, "I was worried about you." 

  He laughed and said, "What, you didn't think I was going to  get out?"

  "I knew you were going to get out, silly."

  "What were you worried about?"

  "I don't know. I don't know what goes on in jail."

  "I was only there for a day. Then my mama bonded me out."

  She sat up on the bed, kicked her black Ugg boots off, and  said, "Explain something to me?"

  "What do you want to know?" 

  "How did drugs get under my car?"

  "I dropped them when the police rolled up."

  "Oh." She thought back to that night. She had almost gotten  arrested.

  He laughed and said, "I can still remember the look on your  face when the police was questioning you."

  "I didn't want to go to jail. Do you realize I could have  had a criminal record?"

  "Did you think I would let them take you?" 

  "No."

  He put her hands on his dick again. And she rubbed it. Her  legs moistened.

  She removed his dick then gasped, "Your mama is in the next  room." 

  "You've made that point already, shawty."

  He made his way to the door and locked it. He assumed his  same position back on the bed. His dick still exposed. He placed her hand on it  again and she stroked it. He pushed her head forward and her lips grazed it.  She gazed at him while her hands wrapped around the base of his dick. 

  She said, "I've never done this."

  "I know. It's going to be okay."

  "The door is locked, right?"

  "You going to do it or not?"

  "I am." She took him deep inside her mouth.

  


  Chapter 6

  There were two conversations that Starr didn't want to have.  The first one was to tell Q that she wasn't pregnant by him, and the other was  telling Terrell that he was the father of her baby. She drove to Terrell's  neighborhood then reconsidered. She called Jada.

  "Girl, I'm in Terrell's neighborhood."

  "Who?"

  "The basketball player."

  "Your baby daddy?" 

  "I guess you can say that."

  "What's up?" 

  Starr pulled her car over to the side of the road. "I need  you to talk me into going to his house. I don't know how this is going to go,  Jada. I don't know what he is going to say. What he is going to do? Is he going  to want me to keep the baby? If he is going to want me to get rid of the baby.  There are just so many thoughts running through my head." 

  "I honestly don't think you should tell him, but I know you  will," Jada said.

  "You are right. I'm not going to be able to live with myself  if I don't tell him." 

  "Well, don't think about it. Just drive to his driveway and  get out before you can think about it too hard. Jump out and run up to the  door. Ring the bell and when he opens the door tell him you're pregnant."

  "Just like that?"

  "That simple."

  "What do you think he's going to say?"

  "He's probably going to ask why the hell you even bothering  to tell him, if you are going to kill the baby."

  Hearing Jada put it that bluntly gave Starr more confidence.  "Thanks, girl."

  "I'll stay on the phone with you if you want." 

  "I can handle it myself." Starr fired up the ignition and  drove up to his driveway.

  Lights were on in the den. Perhaps he was watching the game  with his friends. She was thinking again, and she didn't need to do that. She  parked the car and marched right up to
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